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Lucy woke up early one summer morning, with clouds all
around and inside her too. She could tell by the dark of her
window that it was early, too early for Mama and Daddy to be
up. She heard Veronica’s peaceful breathing from the bottom
bunk, and could just picture her sister hugging that new, huge,
pink, unicorn.
“Happy 8th birthday,” she thought. Though she wanted to be
happy for her sister, Lucy had gone to sleep the night before
wishing she had a special day, too; wishing she had some
neat, new thing, but knowing she didn’t. It was frustrating that
the yucky feeling was still hanging around, even after a full
night’s sleep. She looked at her icon of St. Lucia, sitting on the
shelf by her bed. It was her special shelf, full of nature finds
and favorite things, but right now it seemed empty. St. Lucia
shone out of the picture with her wreath of candles, but to
Lucy everything just felt dark.
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Lucy closed her eyes
for a moment;
then she had an idea.

A woodsy
adventure.

She would go on an early morning expedition in the woods, her
woods, around the house. She jumped out of bed and was soon
dressed and tiptoeing to her boots by the door. The family terrier
sleepily padded up behind her, yawned, and sat down waiting for
an invitation.
Going
outside
always makes
things better,
and I
might find
something
special, just
for me.
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Something
special,
something
special

As Lucy smelled
the morning air,
warm and humid,
she sang a little
song to herself,
over and over.

She had just stepped out the door when she saw two leftover
birthday balloons tied to a tree. The air suddenly felt stuffy and
her cheeks were warm as her brow scrunched up.
Wendy gave her a quizzical look
and lead her down the path.
Maybe this
was a dumb
idea.

C’mon
Wendy

*sigh*

1/8/16 2:02 PM

Then Lucy noticed a curious little wren watching her. It
cheered her up, and she couldn't help but talk to it.
ello.
Oh, h

You don
’t k
of anyt now
hing
special
, do yo
u?
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Mama
would
like to
see
this.

As she started on her way again, the path looked like a
patch work quilt. The morning clouds had thinned and let
patches of warm summer sun through. Putting her bag
across her chest, Lucy skipped from lighted square, to
dark, to light again, faster and faster.

Wendy
noticed,
too.

The wren
had enough
of Wendy's
interest.

what is it,
Wendy?

But soon Wendy
was interested
in something
else.
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But suddenly, Lucy’s foot slipped a little mid-skip as it hit the edge of the path.
As her foot twisted ungracefully it sent her bumping down on her seat, hard.

Lucy was about
to get up when
the small rocks
along the path
caught her
eye.

Each one is
different...
look at all
these shapes.
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a jelly
bean…

a heart!
Rocky gravel
poked into her
palms.
She
brushed the
dirt off her
pants, a little
harder than
she needed to.

Ah, phooey!
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Veronica
would
like
this...

A cloud covered the sun, and a
momentary shadow settled
over her, but it soon passed.
Wendy looked back almost
saying, “Well, come on.”

ARF!
S h e
r o l l e d the
smooth sides of the
heart-shaped rock in
her hand. She hesitated
for a moment, but then
slipped the rock in her bag.
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Traipsing along, Lucy almost crashed through a nearly invisible
spider web stretched like lace from tree to tree. It quivered, and
an unusual striped and speckled spider wobbled in the middle,
waiting for its breakfast, most likely.
I wish
Daddy
could see
this!

This web
is crazy!
In just a few days, it seemed, summer had grabbed hold of the trees,
the blackberry bushes, the moss, and invited every bug it knew. She
could no longer venture off the path much at all, even if she wanted
to. The woods held a secret, and they held it c l o s e a n d t i g h t .
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She quickly dug for her field journal and began to sketch.
Lucy laughed thinking how excited Daddy would be to look
it up in the guide book.
Then, Lucy turned the bend.
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As Lucy and Wendy continued on the sun, now awake, was warm
and friendly on their skin. This was the time she loved most, when
there was nothing but time, and everything waiting to be explored.
Prayers came easy here, like little conversations.

As Lucy hesitated, thoughts came to her
that said mean, whispery things.

I wonder if
they’ve even
noticed I’m gone.

While captivated by the
sound of the cicadas
overhead, her stomach
rudely reminded her it was
time for breakfast. Wendy’s
ears perked up as Lucy
looked back toward the
house. A dog, after all, takes
breakfast very seriously.
Looking back reminded Lucy of the day before, when
everything was about Veronica and she felt like a lump.
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Veronica
probably hasn’t.

But, as the dark thoughts tried to wind their
way around her, Lucy turned back to the
path and to her walk, leaving them behind.
Then, Lucy turned the bend.
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Everywhere
she
looked, twisting in
and out with the
usually drab fence,
were
millions
of
clusters of wild roses.
they decorated the
fence
like
pink
frosted flowers on a
birthday cake. She
gasped, at no more
than a whisper.
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Wendy trotted up, but Lucy paused. This
was something, and you didn’t just charge
ahead into it.
As Lucy drew near
to summer’s secret
place, the scent was
comforting
and
exciting, all at once.

In the stillness, she smiled.
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She walked slowly,
the way you do
when you walk in a
place very special
or holy.

I know
just
where this
should go.
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At home, Veronica sat on
the step, sleepy and
waiting in the full sun.
Not back
yet?

Inside the house,
Wendy found a
comfortable spot
to plunk down.
Lucy carefully set
out the treasures,
like little
in
Drawgifts,
near chapter
opener
front of each
person

Chapter Title Text

Before Veronica could even answer she saw Lucy running up
the gravel drive onto the path, half-tripping over her boots.

Luce!

I found
such treasures!
it was amazing!

Look at the

You mean
crafts
-birdship

craftsmanship!

a funny
little wren
lead me
to it.
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First, the nest
for Mama.

This nest, what a
find! I’m going to
put it in my
kitchen window.
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Next, Lucy
handed Veronica the
heart-shaped rock. She
was surprised just how
excited Veronica was for
it, turning it over and over
in her hand.

It felt good to see everyone examining their treasures.
Then Veronica pulled out the roses. They were the most
beautiful thing of all.
Will you
put them on
your shelf? I
can see why
Draw near chapter opener
you’re keeping
these!
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EEEE!
Thank you,
thank you!

Then Lucy pulled
out
her
field
journal, with its
bent corners and
blackberry stains.
She opened to the
spider
drawing
and
watched
Daddy’s eyes get
big.

Put them in
your hair
for Sunday.

Oh wow!
You found
this today?

I think it’s a
St. Andrew’s
Cross spider!
I’ve never seen
one before.
They’re Argiopes,
you know.

But Lucy just shook her head. This special thing was a gift…
Daddy leapt up to get the nature guide from the shelf to confirm his guess.

Draw Near CH. 1.indd 22-23

1/8/16 2:03 PM

if you put
them in the
corner what
special thing
did you find
for yourself?

... For Christ
and His Mother.
Lucy put the
flowers in a
short china
vase and set
them carefully
on the shelf.
B u t Luc y h ad alre ady s t ar te d t o of fe r u p a q u ie t ,
s p e c ial p raye r : t h e kind t h at f ills you u p in a w ar m
s or t of w ay, m ore fe e ling t h an w ords . S h e didn’ t
e v e n h e ar t h e q ue s t ion at all.
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Although there are times when you can’t wait for the next morning to
come, such as on Christmas Eve (or right before your birthday), this was
not one of those times. Josh imagined this was how you felt the night
before you go to fight a dragon. It wasn’t the usual feeling kids had before
going to summer camp the next day.
Normally, Josh and his younger sister Ruthie couldn’t wait to do some
backyard stargazing in the tree house. This was the case on a regular
night, let alone a night the International Space Station could be seen. But
tonight, Josh couldn’t get excited for anything knowing his fate lay in the
balance.

Josh remembered how cool it was to get his KidSpace magazine the
week before, and see their same St. George icon on board in a Russian
Astronaut’s sleep station. But, now all that seemed ages ago.

Since the space station would be visible at 8:44, for just 3 minutes, the
kids had carefully planned everything, and they weren’t talking chances
of missing it. According to plan, they had given their little brother Jonas
the slip, grabbed necessary gear, and then snuck the living room yellow
wall clock out so they would know the official time in the tree house. Josh
tried to remember how he had been looking forward to this for weeks, but
now all he could think about was how with each minute (8:20 pm, 8:21)
the morning loomed closer.
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Although Ruthie wasn’t
dreading
camp
as
much as Josh, she was
always good at moral
support and had plenty
of “sympathy-dread.”
She studied Josh two
times as much as
she studied the stars,
searching for a way to
lighten the mood.

His
mind
went back to
the start of it
all, a phone
call
from
Grandpa,
two
days
before.

The truth was,
Josh did need
cheering
up.
Inside he felt
weightless,
like
his
organs were
plummeting
through space.
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Now, Josh stared solemnly up into the twilight sky and wondered how
you could feel carsick on a tree house that didn’t move. Ruthie had given
up making small talk. Somewhere the neighbor’s dog, Andromeda,
barked her repeated barks at the same old man who walked down the
same street every night.
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Ruthie no longer tried to change her older brother’s mood. Had
he forgotten this was her first year of camp! She had plenty to be
nervous about herself. Her mind was flooded with a litany of worries.
But unlike Josh, she was a nervous talker.
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