"you can do it yourself!"


Last I heard of christa was after high school she married "some german guy" and that was all. Never did find out more, but then I never went to the reunions that templeton high school held. Not even the major ones. I always said the best part of high school was getting out. Never really had any long time friends from there, only three or four, and no girlfriends. 


There was a girl there that I did have a crush on: robin campbell. Dont know why, she wasnt all that beautiful, just pretty. I was so shy though and even passing her every day in classes, I couldnt say much to her. She always walked home everyday with a girlfriend of hers. Lived close to the high school. 


I wanted of course to get my drivers licence at sixteen, and a car, like everybody else. Passed the exam and my dad helped me buy a used car, a green ford consul. Cost two hundred and forty dollars. Week after week before getting both the licence and car I would think that when I did, I could ask robin and her friend for a ride, and she would then like me too, and we could become friends even though I was so shy. You know..women love cars, yada, yada. 


Even though the car was not very high performance, I was one of the few in my grade to have anything to drive to school with. Had even thought of the restaurant to take her to for a lunch date. (The white spot, on broadway and gilmour) 


Well, I got the car, and insurance, and when the day came to ask her and her friend for a ride, she said: "we dont live far, we will walk." I never expected that, and just rode off and learned a lesson in life: "Even though one person likes or loves another, it doesnt mean it is mutual." You see, I had a number of other people constantly ask me for rides, all the time, and I naturally expected robin to want to too. Always had the car full of people most times. 


Some romantic huh! Dont know why I was so shy, and perhaps that was why I played the clown and made jokes at times. My marks in school were good, and in the last year got some scholarships. Here is an example of my nature: A month or so before the exams, I happened to be in the hudsons bay company store, book section, down town vancouver. Always liked the books, but I found a booklet of "canadian grade 12 scholarship exams." It was a math exam. I thought this was a sample of the type of exams given, and bought the copy, and went home. But during the studying, which I did with earnest, because I kind of liked math, understood it, I decided I wouldnt look at the exam copy, because it would make me find out things more spontaniously without having known any format. 


Didnt think much about it anymore, took the exam, and made 86 percent. Was fairly easy. At home I looked later on at the booklet I had bought at the department store. It was the exact, very same exam, to the letter and problem! 


Couldnt believe it had been for sale to anyone, a whole stack of them. 


Anyway, I didnt mind not reading it beforehand, because a more valuable lesson is learning how to do things by yourself, not just copying something. I could have very easily memorized the answers and had a hundred percent. My memory was and is now even, very good. But the point is, my way of looking at things always has been: "you can do it yourself!" And if you wont try and do it, you or anyone else will not learn. I have the blank exam to this day. 


Reading the scriptures, one day, 


Romans 12�1 I beseech you therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, that ye present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service.�2 And be not conformed to this world: but be ye transformed by the renewing of your mind, that ye may prove what is that good, and acceptable, and perfect, will of God. 


In my youth I had prayed: show me what you Lord want me to do with my life, and I will do it.(like everyone sometimes prays, not meaning a whole lot) 


If you read my story, "medicines legacy" it occurred to me one day, that what I had done was: present my body as a living sacrifice,-- became very ill, --and was healed, quite miraculously by the way. I know now exactly what God wants me to do, help others with addiction, help free them, and with that, talk of the gospel. 


What I learned I didnt read out of a book, hear at a seminar, listen to a tape. I lived it,-- sickness and healing. "You can do it yourself!" 


Anyway, with my plans for the flying and fishing hostel and such, I would like to have my friend alex the accupuncturist on hand for putting his needles to work. I would pray with people, but have his help too! In my wildest dreams, even with my unusual imagination, could not have thought of an idea like that! Without my living the illness, I would not have believed the need for the cure. Like our Lord said: "the well do not need a physician." 





