Bruce’s Blog
Hanging over my backyard fence are many branches of my neighbor's black walnut tree.  Right underneath these branches is my pool. For me, the tree is a source of both blessing and curse. Cursedly it drops leaves and tennis ball-sized pods seemingly indiscriminately into my pool throughout the summer. When it isn't dropping leaves it "throws" its huge green seeds into the deep end with a vengeance. Then, as an added treat, its sticks become  enmeshed in  my skimmer as well. Each one of those projectiles presents a unique issue in vacuuming, cleaning and scooping the water. 

Now, before you wonder why I haven't spoken to my neighbor or why he is such a difficult guy to get along with, let me tell you about the blessing. When the sun is at its highest and the temperature is blistering and scorching everything around, in the shade of the black walnut is the best place to be. Rooted in another yard altogether, it generously and abundantly spreads itself over the fence and offers cool relief to any and all who want respite in its shade. 
What I want is all of the shelter, protection and comfort with none of the effort, work and frustration. As I think about it, that's not the only scenario in my life like that.

A couple of weeks ago, when it was her turn to lead staff devotions Verdeen shared Psalm 1 from the Message. I noticed verse 3 - "You're a tree replanted in Eden, bearing fresh fruit every month, Never dropping a leaf, always in blossom." If I could only be like that - not to mention my neighbor's black walnut! IN this life we live in-between the curse and the blessing. Some days have more of one than the other but most are a mix.
In Genesis comes the curse, eating of the wrong tree and wearing the fig leaves. Have you ever touched at a fig leaf - OUCH! In Revelation is the blessing. Right down Main Street in the Holy City was, "the tree of life with its twelve kinds of fruit, yielding its fruit each month; and the leaves of the tree were for the healing of the nations." The tree comes back all that time later. And now, after being separated from it we get to go back. Guess what the medicine is for our sufferings and hurts? The leaves of that same tree. Its leaves are medicine so that the sick can be together walking moving and listening for God. While I am scooping the cursed leaves out of my pool all I can think of is the cool shade of the branches waiting for me to finish. I guess that's a lot like all of life.
