Hello,
I started my vacation yesterday with a checkup from our family doctor where I found out that I have high blood pressure.  This is good news, in a way, because only grown ups seem to have high blood pressure.  This means I am finally an adult.  While waiting 39 hours (no, not for real) in the waiting room I thought about my favorite doctor, Dr. Amy Waschull.  We lived next door to each other on the 2900 block of Virginia Avenue in St. Louis.  She was a great friend to our family.  We ate together and I would try to do little handyman jobs for her.  In fact, I was given the privilege of officiating her wedding ceremony.  She and her then fiancée (now super cool hubby) came over the night I had my stroke and helped Corinnia get me to the hospital.  
Time moves on and my family moved from the inner-city to Chesterfield.  Our doctor and her husband have moved out of state.  Now the only real contact we have is through Facebook (an online community for friends).
What I miss most about my favorite doctor was that she was our friend.  We spent so much time together in each other’s homes and restaurants that we really got to know each other.  Our family counted her as part of our family.  When she made a medical diagnosis it was based on a great medical education and on her familiarity with us.  She never missed anything because she knew us so well.  She was such a great doctor because she was such a great friend.
It reminds me of how great it is to be a follower of Jesus Christ.  It would be cool enough if He had forgiven us of our sins and offered us a home in heaven when we die.  However, Jesus has taken the extra step of offering to have a relationship with us.  He knows us better than we know ourselves and is able to make us into people we couldn’t be without him.  Have you taken time this week to spend with the Great Physician through prayer and reading the Bible?
Strength and peace,

Pastor Steve
