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Positively Speaking
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Miracles
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We needed one didn’t we?  We 
needed that old man who was lost for 

himself some food and go to sleep in a 
comfy bed after he’d changed into warm, 
dry clothes. After so many cancer deaths 
and tragic accidents have taken people 
who were way too young to die, we just 
needed one friggin’ miracle.

You know what a miracle is don’t 
you? It’s when the ultimate good wins. 
It’s when life is stronger than death. It’s 
when the seemingly impossible becomes 
a reality and the experts are wrong.

This last month has been four weeks 
of miracles for me, one after another after 

into so many walls and parked cars 

unfolding of new opportunities I never 
would have imagined coming to fruition. 
In a heartbeat that which was negative 
has turned on a dime into that which is 
so life giving it gives me a whole new 
to do list.

I’ve experienced many miracles 
in my life. Mainly they have been 
healings. Other times the miracles have 
been relational. Sometimes they are just 
experiences that happened when they 
ought not to have.

We call them Kairos moments. That 
means, ‘God is in charge’ moments. 
There’s a popular praise song that goes, 
‘You are God and I am not’.  I  know that 

is God in all of us. I think there is divine 
in all of us, but the biggest part of God is 
received only if I am willing to be open 
to miracles.

My four kids are all miracles.  Their 
births were miracles, their adoptions 
were miracles, their lives as adults 
are miracles.  This month is birthday 
month. Youngest daughter was this 
past Sunday. Ten days later, all in one 
week, is youngest son, oldest son, oldest 
daughter.  I’m really sad every year they 
are too old and busy with their own 
lives to go back to the hospitals where 
they were born on the morning of the 
birth celebration like we did when they 
were kids.  You can feed a family of six 
for under twenty dollars at a hospital 
cafeteria dontchaknow.

I had this column all written on 
their names and how they came to be 
and what they mean, but this week it 
seemed more appropriate to talk about 
the miracle of being alive.

I heard a lecture one time on physical 
miracles. The doctor, who was a leprosy 
expert, talked about what it took for us to 

‘A true miracle.’
There are two things we can do to 

participate more fully in the miracles 
waiting to bless us. We can get out of 
our own way and we can grow more 
comfortable with being uncomfortable. 
When we stop doing the activities of self 
sabotage and degradation the chances 
of a miracle increase. Seriously.  Then, 
when you have stopped hurting yourself 
or medicating yourself, you can hear, 
feel, and respond to the urge of the Spirit. 

For example, I’ve had this book 
I’ve known I was to write for the last , 
oh, since 1994.  I decided I was going to 
confess to my accountability groups ( two 
small groups of women professionals) 
that I had been avoiding it.  They said, 
‘Buck up and sit down and write’.  So… I 

three days later there’s so much going 
on in my life I can hardly handle it. It’s 
called ‘The Dove is a Dragon and My 
Feet are on Fire” and it’s about the gap 
between church and faith and the new 

and self publish so you can read it and 
tell me what you think.

Then there was the sugar thing. 
For years I’ve heard, ‘give up added 
sugar’. So… same thing… obedience 
and bang…. three miracles in a row in 
consecutive days.

That second part about growing 
more comfortable being uncomfortable 
is the other important thing. When new 
things happen to you, good or ill, it’s 
going to be uncomfortable for a while 
until the new is assimilated into the 
regular, the typical, the normal. Good 
stress is still stress.

I’m hoping you get a few miracles 
headed your way.  It’s a breath of fresh 
air to get a win, a ‘yes’ answer, instead 
of ‘but if not’…

In this lovely midwinter thaw 
moment, let your soul soak up the 
possibilities of miracles the same way 
your face turns toward the sun in the 
brief respites from rain.

Love,
Deborah

  www.onewiththerootbeer.blogspot.com  Simple Parenting in Challenging 

Times is a blog for parents offering practical advice and observations on a raising 

children from pregnancy through the teens.

www.mealsandmoments.blogspot.com Real Encouragement in a Virtual World  
is a blog for personal growth recreating those conversations that helped us grow 
around the dinner table. Musings and observations encouraging each person to 
push the envelope on how they can grow in healthy ways emotionally and socially.

www.socialcontemplative.blogspot.com  Under the Rock:Encouraging Faith 
Based Leadership is a blog for pastors and lay leaders eager to have more salt 
than shaker in their ministries offering spiritual development as opposed to the 
perpetuation of arbitrary or traditional church culture.

On January 10th, eight people from 
all around the country boarded the 
Rhododendron in their government 
issued van. These individuals were 
bracing themselves for two action packed 
months of community service at Camp 
Sealth on Vashon Island.

Well, it’s been a month since we have 
arrived in town, and we love it here!

We are all apart of a team, Silver 1, 
and we serve for an organization called 
AmeriCorps National Community 
Civil ian Corps (NCCC).  We are 

Camp Fire USA youth environmental 
camp, until March 8. Over 7,000 people 
per year participate in Camp Sealth’s 
programs that have been promoting 
environmental education for children 
since 1920.

Our team is helping to prep the 
camp for the spring, summer and fall 
camp seasons. This involves ripping out 
several horse arenas and building new 
ones, moving several tons of driftwood, 
cutting down several more tons of brush 
and trees, creating brand new trails and 
paths, scraping literal tons of dead sea 
life off of the docks after disassembling 
them and dragging them out of the 
almost-freezing Puget Sound (and then 
reassembling and returning them back 
into the similarly freezing water two 
weeks later).

Basically, what I’m trying to say is: 
we have been quite busy. And we’re just 
getting started!

On our days off, you have probably 
seen us volunteering around the 
community. We have been helping out 
at the Vashon Island Food Bank Farm 
and the Vashon Community Care senior 
living center. When not performing 
community service 60+ hours a week, 
you have probably seen us attempting 
to be normal humans at restaurants or 
coffee shops, but that is pretty rare.

Our team is an eclectic mix for sure, 
hailing from: Connecticut, Ohio, New 
Jersey, Illinois, Texas and Wisconsin. 
Some of us have our college degrees, 
and some of us have never been near a 
college. But our goal for the remaining 

of our projects at camp strongly and 
efficiently, immerse ourselves in the 
community and history of Vashon, and 
leave a positive taste of AmeriCorps 
NCCC in the mouths of Vashon citizens.

Thank you city of Vashon residents 
for accepting us into your town for 
two months and sharing your lovely 
knowledge. We have experienced the 
bike in the tree, delicious coffee from The 
Vashon Island Coffee Roasterie, Perry’s 
delicious burgers, an inspiring speech 
by Grethe Cammermeyer and a heck 
of a snowstorm that left us stranded at 
camp without heat or power. None of 
these things would have been possible 
anywhere but this majestic island you 
call Vashon.

Peace.
- Craig Wiroll

AmeriCorps NCCC is a full-time, residential, national service program
in which 1,200 young adults serve nationwide each year. During their 

10-month term, Corps Members – all 18 to 24 years old – work on teams of eight 
to 12 on projects that address critical needs related to natural and other disasters, 
infrastructure improvement, environmental stewardship and conservation, energy 
conservation, and urban and rural development.

Members work on a series of di erent projects, typically lasting six to eight weeks 
each, to mentor students, construct and rehabilitate low-income housing, respond 
to natural disasters, clean up streams, help communities develop emergency plans, 

part of the country, as well as territories of Guam and American Samoa. The other 
campuses are located in Denver, Colo.;; Vicksburg, Miss.;; Perry Point, Md;; and 
Vinton, Iowa.

In exchange for their service, Corps Members receive $5,550 to help pay for 

and the knowledge that, through active citizenship, people can indeed make a di 
erence. AmeriCorps NCCC is administered by the Corporation for National and 
Community Service. The Corporation improves lives, strengthens communities, 
and fosters civic engagement through service and volunteering. 

For more information about AmeriCorps NCCC, visit the website at www.
americorps.gov/nccc
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