WISDOM?
Vermont, June 2013
I've got a map on the side of my RV, showing every state and province I've driven to in
my rig. I've added a lot of stickers to the previously empty northeast on this trip to Maine: New
York, Vermont, New Hampshire, Maine ... and I’ll get more on my way home.
As I approached the top of New York and signaled my turn to cross Lake Champlain into
Vermont, I noticed a border crossing—there was Quebec! I decided I couldn't miss the chance.
At the border, I handed my paperwork to the customs official and explained frankly that I
was planning to drive until I found somewhere to turn around, then come right back out.
"How long will you be in Canada?" he asked.
"About 10 minutes."
"Have a good time!" He handed me my license and passport and waved me on.
I took a picture of the "Bien venue Quebec" sign and turned around in a parking lot.
Fifteen minutes later I stopped at the US border. They checked my passport in the computer and
asked to board my RV.
"How long were you in Canada?"
"About 15 minutes. I just wanted to get the sticker for my map. See?"
"What did you do in Canada?"
"Nothing. I just drove in, turned around, and am now heading for Vermont."
Two officers walked through my RV, opening cabinets, checking the refrigerator, even
looking under my hat in my map box.
Finally the younger one shrugged. "I think she’s telling the truth. She just wanted the map
sticker."
"Okay, let her go, then."
And they sent me on my way.
Only later did I realize it probably looked as if I'd been picking up or dropping off drugs
or something illicit!
"Avoid every kind of evil," Paul says in 1 Thessalonians 5:22. As a child, I memorized
that from the RSV as, "Avoid every appearance of evil."
I hadn't done anything wrong, and I hadn't meant to seem guilty of breaking the law.
"I am sending you out like sheep among wolves," Jesus told His disciples. "Therefore be
as shrewd as snakes and as innocent as doves."
I'm not sure how I could have avoided my border incident, but I'll think more carefully
before taking such a risk again. Lord, give me wisdom, please!
Is not wisdom found among the aged?
Does not long life bring understanding?
(Job 12:12)

