INTRODUCTION

               ‘Walking In the Will of the Lord’ 

‘In the days to come, it is the Lord who speaks,

I will pour out my spirit on all mankind.

Their sons and daughters shall prophesy, your young men shall see visions, your old men shall dream dreams.

Even on my slaves, men and women, in those days, I will pour out my spirit.

I will display portents in heaven above and signs on earth below.

The sun will be turned into darkness and the moon into blood before the great Day of the Lord dawns.

All who call on the name of the Lord will be saved.’

(Acts 2:17-21)

The year was 1981 when my dreams seemed to fall into darkness as the illness of depression caused me to step away from my teaching career.  I somehow knew that time and prayer would once again set me back on the path resuming my position as a high school teacher of Art and English.  I remember looking at pages of illuminated scriptures and being overwhelmed by the elegance of the calligraphy, wondering if I could create something beautiful for Jesus.  As I drew and stippled the background on each of the two manuscripts, I had images of monks with their feather quills in hand flooding my mind.  Nearly one hundred hours passed as I carefully filled the background of each border with dots leaving the twelve circles to later illustrate the story of the crucifixion and resurrection of Jesus as described in the Book of John.  With the calligraphy complete, all that remained were the twelve pen and ink drawings and my fear, my overwhelming fear in the face of failure.

The Crucifixion manuscript sitting on my drawing board stared back at me with the gaping holes that would demand perfection if I were to draw Jesus, my Lord and my God.  I was so afraid to take the pencil in my hand, so terrified that my drawing skills would fail me that I began to cry in despair.  “I can’t do it Jesus, I can’t draw your face.  Who am I that I could create images of you?  I’m sorry that I have failed you.”  My halting words mixed with sobs as I lay down on the floor, curled up like an inconsolable little child.  When the Lord spoke to me, his words in my head came softly and gently, first telling me to take slow deep breaths to control my near hyperventilation then said how pleased he and the Father were that I would do this for them.  “Listen to the angels as they sing their encouragement to you Colleen!”  I heard harmonies such as no earthly musical has ever conceived.  In the words to follow, Jesus showed me the path for my life, walking in the will of the Father.  He said, “Colleen, I have made you an artist.  You see the world as I have created it.  OPEN THE EYES OF THOSE WHO CAN NOT SEE MY CREATION!”  I stood to my feet, took the pencil in hand and watched as the twelve illustrations scribbled before me.  I was drawing but felt the Holy Spirit move the pencil forming the twelve narrations that I was so terrified to create.  In the years that have followed, I have tried to redo the twelve drawings with no success.  The manuscripts remain as they were the day my hand moved in new confidence across the page.

In the teaching of Art I began to realize that there was more to the words of Jesus, ‘to open the eyes of those who could not see God’s creation’ than to simply teach the individual to draw.  To open the eyes of those blind to the presence of God in their lives, to the workings of the Holy Spirit within meant finding a new way to see.  As I prayed and asked the Lord to show me why my life perception as an artist was so different to that of others, I was drawn to the words of Acts 2:17-21.  To dream dreams as described in the scriptures meant far more than to close your eyes and watch the images of the subconscious play out like a movie on a screen.  When the Holy Spirit gives the gift of a dream, the image originates with God and not the workings of the individual’s mind.  The scripture speaks of visions as images and messages given to the person by the Holy Spirit.  I have been blessed with both dreams and visions, perhaps as a result of my artist way of seeing the world around me in combination with the will of the Father for my life.  The title goes on to state that creativity and spirituality have a common link in the Divine Plan or the will of God for His people.  The human brain with its left and right hemispheres gives each of us the pathway to the artist’s view and sensitivity to the natural world around us.  Opening our eyes to the wonders of God’s creation in nature makes us keenly aware of the presence of Jesus in our lives.  Understanding the workings of our right brain makes it possible to change our mood in an instant, for example, from anxiety to a state of relaxation.  Learning to see as an artist sees is simply to know how to switch from your left hemisphere to your creative right.  I pray that you rediscover the joy and imagination of your childhood as we journey together in the coming days.  It is God’s gift to you for the rest of your life, to walk in His presence with greater awareness.  Let the journey begin!

