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First, a story . . . 

Can you relate to getting a vision in your head and it just won't leave?  Well I have had one of those for quite a while.  The vision is to have a cute little white picket fence running from my house to my detached garage.  I walk outside and I can imagine what it would be like - it would soften the image of my home, my haven, from the road and inside me.  

 

The vision seemed far off because a tall and very sturdy privacy fence stood there for years daring me to remove it.  A few months ago I got up the strength and some blessed help and the fence came down.  Yeahhh!!  My backyard was freed and could see the street for the first time in a long time.  One step toward the completion of my dream.  Funds are sometimes tight and I didn't necessarily want brand new fence.  I wanted some with character and some history thrown in.  I had a feeling some might come if I was patient.  I didn't sit idle though.  I prepared the now exposed backyard with parts of my vision - moved dirt, transplanted Irises, Hostas, Echinacea, and other plants from around my yard and donations from dear friends.  I gathered up many beautiful rocks from around my yard so they could be ready to set in place when the project came together.  

 

My daughter, Jenni, called a few weeks later and I could hear the excitement in her voice.  I had shared my vision with her and others.  A man she knows was removing white picket fence from the restaurant she manages and she had just saved it from the trash.  Yeahhhh!!!  Isn't life grand?  So I borrowed my ex-husband's truck and another helpful man offered to go with me to get the fence.  It was pouring down rain as we slushed through the mud and gathered it all up.  I'm talking about a lot of fence here!!!  It hung out the back of the truck as I drove it to its new home.  My friend had somewhere he had to be and said he would come out later to help and that was a wonderful offer and yet I didn't want to wait.  I have been a single female homeowner for many years and I know I have the strength inside of me to do the 'impossible.'  I backed that truck up and climbed into the bed and pulled and pushed and heaved and prayed and slipped and cussed and cried a little but the fence finally gave way and now stands outside my office window waiting to be put into place.  So I tell you all that to tell you this:
 

There are lessons to be learned about life here. You might notice these steps:  

-See your vision clearly in your mind's eye

-Share it with others

-Be willing to do the hard work to make it happen

-Be patient

-Receive help from others

-Push through any obstacles like rain and mud and physical limitations 

-Note any negative thought patterns (ex: impatience) and feel your emotions

-Determine what the vision represents to you - the “why” behind your “want” 
-Have faith that life is supporting you

-Accept your limitations and still be willing to stretch yourself

-Be gentle with yourself

-Don't let the daunting nature of the big plan get in your way, do what can be done and the rest will unfold

-Celebrate the completion of the steps - it is the journey, not the destination that is important

-Spend time in nature - it helps us go with the flow

So re-read my story if you want and put your vision in all the right places and see how my story might help you bring your vision into reality.  

 

May life show you sweet little white picket fences with flowers peeking through and a swinging gate that opens to beauty and grace,

-Dane
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