
Polly’s Progress………………………………September 2020 

We are ambassadors for Christ… workers together with him… 2 Corinthians 5:20; 6:1 

    The other day as I was working on my front banks, a car stopped (as they often do), 

to remark on my landscaping and gardens.  Driver: “I love your garden.  I drive by here 
every day and enjoy so much looking for what will be blooming next.  It brings me such 
pleasure.” 

     Me : “Thank you.  I just drop seeds in the ground and God makes them grow.”  

    Driver: (after a moment of hesitation) “Well, you and God are doing a great 
job.”             

Me and God, I like that thought. We’re a team.   It reminded me of a song I like: My God 

and I go in the fields together.  We walk and talk as good friends should and do.  We 
clasp our hands, our voices ring with laughter.  My God and I walk in the meadow’s hue. 

    As winter melted into spring and spring blossomed into summer in this very unusual 

year, I have delighted in some special “fellowship” experiences - with God and with 
people.  Essentially confined to my property I have had lots of hours to be out in my 
yard which has become an evangelization tool.   I live on a corner lot with hiking trails all 

around and people always walking or biking by.  Many stop and talk, not just to say “hi” 
but really converse.  Some come onto my property to look at my gardens, others invite 
me to come sit on their swing or around their campfire. Sometimes we play games on 

our decks. Friendships deepen and we often talk about the Lord.  I don’t have to go out 
and hunt for people.  God just brings them to my door – Sheila, Janet, Geri, Gail, Jean, 
Pat, Carol and Tom, Pete and Faith, Julie and Steve, little Elizabeth and Joey … and 

many whose names I don’t even know.  Two families (Catholic) called last week to say, 
“Let’s get together to play a game or just talk.”  God and I are having a wonderful 
summer! Pray for seeds sown in people’s hearts. 

    Some of my ministries continue.  I pick up bakery for the Family Resource Center 

every other week, prepare it for distribution and take it to the center.  I make up a couple 
of orders and deliver them but don’t go on distribution day because I am “elderly.”  The 
new “baby Christian” born earlier this year has been so much fun to disciple.  She’s a 

neighbor and spends lots of time here, helping in my yard or the house, and asking 
questions, questions.  The women’s Bible study we started in January has grown to 8 or 
9 women including 3 neighbors.  (I have a big house so social distancing is not a 

problem.) We have been talking about development of worldviews from the 1st to the 
21st centuries, comparing the Judeo-Christian culture in the western world and true 
biblical Christianity as found in the epistles.  It takes time to prepare lessons, teach and 

mentor by email and phone, but what rich conversations we have had!  … Three times I 
have invited my primary kids (6 of them) to an “outside afternoon with Miss Polly.”  We 
play games in the yard, do a treasure hunt, and go over our Sunday school lessons and 

workbooks.  When we started going back to church I took on primary church with 



another lady.  I come to the early service, pick up my blind friend for the second service 
(while I teach the kids) then come home to ABF on zoom at noon.  It’s different, but I 

don’t feel disconnected at all.  

                God has blessed me with my own park.  My house is on an acre of lawn 
(which I still love mowing), lots of flower beds and shade trees.  There are swings and 

decks and even a place to build a little fire. Red, white, blue, yellow, brown, grey and 
multicolored birds are everywhere.  My two bird houses in the back gardens have 
housed at least three families each, one after the other this year. Squirrels swing on 

branches, chase each other across the lawn, and eat nuts in the hickory trees. My bay 
window looks at a big pond with fish and geese.  In the evenings I listen to the coyotes 
in the back and frogs croaking in the pond in the front.  This spring a mama raccoon had 

babies in the maple tree and sneaked into my house for a visit one night!  The 
Cleveland-Akron hike and bike trail, where I ride about three miles a day, is right across 
the street. Wild flowers, trees, rabbits, deer and beautiful sunsets provide an inspiring 

environment for reviewing Scripture and just talking with God. [Would you like to come 
and visit for a few days?  I have empty guest rooms and the welcome mat is out. ] 
Another song often runs through my mind:  As I walk in the cool of the evening when 

fast fades the last rays of sun, I’ve a fellowship sweet with my Master, He is with me 
when day’s work is done.  Every hour of the day as I journey, I’ve a Savior, a Friend and 
a Guide.  There is fellowship sweet as I sit at His feet and a joy as He walks by my side. 

    Trust you too are enjoying that fellowship, wherever you are and whatever is 

happening in your life. 

Polly 

 


