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A Goose Story...

A few weeks ago, while taking a walk in the park near my home, | came upon a flock of about 20 Canadian
geese crossing the road that cuts through the park’s center. A car appeared around the bend, causing the flock to
change its form of transportation from its slow plodding across the pavement, to do what birds do best...take to
the air. They left in a huge mass of loud honking and flapping of wings, leaving me breathless as | witnessed the
sight. After the flock had gone, | saw that three geese had stayed behind. | only had a moment to wonder why,
before | realized that one of them was limping. Every time he stepped onto his strong leg, and raised his other
leg, the webbed foot on the end of that leg flapped uselessly, appearing to be connected by little more than a thin
strand of skin. As | stood there, wondering if he could fly at all, something even more awe-inspiring occurred,
than what | had just witnessed. One of his companions began to honk loudly, and took off flying in the direction
of the rest of the flock. As he did, the second able-bodied goose, pushed his head under the disabled one’s hind
end, and began to flap his wings in unison with the injured burd—helping lift him into the air. This second one,
supported the weaker bird until he was safely free from gravity’s pull, while the first goose flew directly in front
of them, honking his goose-song as they winged their way toward the flock.

Amazing! | do not know anything about the behavior of geese, having mostly viewed them as a nuisance in our
area where they have come to dominate our lakes, and leave great messes in their wake. Yet, on this day, I
developed a respect for these birds, as | witnessed this beautiful, even humane, act of care.

I came home and journaled about this experience, closing the journal entry with, “Sometimes, all you need are
two friends who will stay back and help you out.”

That is not the end of the story, however. Just a few days ago, while on another walk in the park, | stumbled
upon the disabled goose again. This time, he was limping along the shoreline of one of the park’s ponds while
most of the other members of the flock were in the water. | felt sorry for him, wondering if he was unable to
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A Goose Story, continued...

swim. (Actually, my pity was quickly taken over by my sick sense of humor...as I had an image of him
swimming around in circles—rather like trying to maneuver a canoe by using the oar on just one side!) As|
watched the goose, a dog approached a bit too closely for his comfort, causing him to stiffen up his body into an
aggressive posture, head raised high as he shouted out a series of loud honks. His sounded warning was
immediately echoed by other geese in the water, and quickly the flock swam further away from the shore and any
potential danger. I was proud to see how the “disabled” goose served ably in his role as look-out for his
community.

I hope my experience will encourage you, as it did me. | hope it will remind you of the people in your life wo
have “lifted” you up throughout your journey with facial pain. Maybe this is a good time to let them know how
much they mean to you. Second, | hope you will be encouraged that we each have an important role to play
despite whatever difficulties we find ourselves in. Even amidst pain, we can make a difference in the lives of
others... I wonder what your particular role or “calling” is?

ThoughL. YIF & &adzZF¥FSNJ AY |[LIAY YR aidNRFSX
I want to know | still have purpose in this life.

May | use the lessons | have learnedt
Xand the determination of the heartt

To help others find good ways to cope;
A better life, and a path of hope.
Judi

Maybe you would like to share with us what kind of special role you have been called to play, either as
someone who has facial pain, or as a support-giver or friend of one who lives with the illness. We at
comfortandencourage.com would like to hear about it! Please email me at jujujujudi@aol.com if you will
encourage others through your experience.

2y Qi C2NBESG WS&adzaHE

Like many people, we have a little manger scene that
we like to set up in our family room at Christmas
time. Many years ago, when our daughter, Katie
was just five, she helped me unwrap all the
characters from their tissue paper cocoons, to get
the manger ready for another Christmas. Thinking
that we had unwrapped all the characters, | was
beginning to gather up the paper for the trashcan,
when Katie found a hard lump among the scraps.
She opened up the paper and her eyes widened, as
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she discovered U K| G AG ¢l & GKS YIy3aSN.
Jesus. Standing up amid the bits of trash, she held

up her treasure, shouting, éa 2 Y Y é H 52y QG F2N
WS & dza H ¢

Then she walked over to the manger and tenderly
placed the baby into his little hay-filled trough. |
stood behind her, with my hands on her shoulders
FYR aL}l21S ljdASites ahkKz Y& 13
@2dz F2dzy R KAYX YI GAS®dE
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Once she was satisfied that baby Jesus was safely
where he belonged, she turned to face me. Placing

her hands on her hips, she spoke to me with an air of
FRY2YAAKYSyldo a2S OFyQi
0KS &k NHe L fFdzaKSR I
words, for my sweet child understood the truth of
this season. Without Jesus, the manger scene would
have been without its true meaning.

As you enter this holiday season, | want to
encourage you to NEYSYO SN YIHdaswai
FT2NBSG WSadzaHe

When you shop for the people on your list, choosing
AGSYa gAGK OFNB 02N gAilK
figure out what to buy, 4 52y Qi T2 NBS
and pray for the people on your list, thanking God

for these special ones in your life.

When you dash out of the house to go to the office
party, the open house, the church Christmas play, or
totheschoof S @Sy iz
C2NBSUG WSadzaHé . S
about relationships, and not events. Focus on the
people you run into and ask speak a word of
tenderness, care, or humor.

When you decorate your tree, sit down a few
minutes and remember all the Christmas trees you
have RSO2 NI (SR
WS & dza H¢

G§KNRdzAK (KS
wSYSYo SN GKI G

3|Page

WA [d2IIHINS OA | § SRE

LI dza S F2NJ |
0 Ky Fadi 2 NivK | Qi2 yiikiyadzSEEA TS0 Qa2 daNg/OS &dza B a

5
i K

Knowing You are

tree and it represents all that was suffered for us so
that we can live free.

F 2AMNAR $oii arewWSabdkingitookieF; orvheh yod afeX K S Q&
KI&iNdg 3h& Nalis@ firacontpahyR refarBifg Aplo@e NI G S

calls, wrapping gifts, addressing envelopes, and

doing all those many things that need to be done
GKAE Y2yiKI 452y QG T2NHSI
heart and he cares about your anxieties. He invites

you to draw near to Him, so that He can draw near
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When you are missing the folks who are no longer

here at Chria i Y & &iKASYWS X@ 2 dzNJ LJ F y a
olit thé vieySyou hdd Yidged @ @hen yodrdeoits gD I Yy Q
a52y Qi FT2NBSI
God through every single day of your life. When

Jesus walked on the water through the storm and

G2t R tSGSNI G2 O02YS (2 KAYZ
FANRG ® 'S aleéea G2 d@QYAY
right here! | know the winds are raging and the

waled AfShig) But | bny dod odteb iy, Qfill let the
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My prayer for you this Christmas Season. is that you

will remember who is the star of this season, just like
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Wishing You a Merry Christmas

and Comfort that Comes from

Not Alone --

Judi and family é

David, Katie and War ren



