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Sometimes it's easy to Complain 2

I try to resist the temptation! Like right now I have a
nice long blog post prepared but truth be told I do not have the
time to edit, type and get it done. See, that's a bit "complainy".
What I mean to say, is that I am blessed with so many opportunities

to grow and serve and become that I must pass on the blegging
until next week. :)

I will share that God has brought me to a better place in
just the last few days, a better place mentally and emotionally
that is. I am still in San Quentin, not to complain. :) The
world in which I, indeed we, exist is often broken and highly
dysfunctional. This fact, once I gained sobriety and sanity,
really ticked me off for the longest time. I would often "Raise
Hell!". Think about what that term implies becasue when we use

it we usually mean exactlt that!

I now am choosing to "bring down heaven'" by joyfully offering
healing suggestions then leaving it to God. It seems to be working
amazingly well!

Ok, I really have to Go, I have family and friends I must
prioritize. God bless you all, and don't complain, be thankful.

In Christ,
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