My year with the Bishop’s cross
By
Laura Buckner, Messiah Chapter, DOK

First trimester:   Sometimes God arranges events so that you really have no preparation time. Such was the case with me. Although my chapter had selected my name to submit in early August, I missed the email – it was buried far down in other emails – and only found out the day before Fall Assembly.  This was the first time I had attended any DOK event outside of chapter meetings, so I didn’t know what it all meant. As the Bishop reached in to draw a name, I sat at our table praying, “Don’t pick my name, don’t pick me, Please!!”  God laughed.
	The cross is heavy to wear. It is not elaborate, or physically weighty, but what it represents to me is huge. It is the spiritual weight that hit me first. I am responsible for praying , on my own, for so much more than previously part of my prayer life. I pray for the Bishop, his staff, our priests and deacons, other ministers and the almost 1000 Daughters in our Diocese. But I am but one, you know? God increases my prayer life.
	There is power in this cross. At an adult scout training weekend, where I was serving as Chaplain, I was asked to pray for finding a lost diamond nose piercing pin.  It was very tiny and missing in a huge commercial kitchen. I prayed for it to be found quickly. Less than 10 minutes later, it was found almost “miraculously”. Intercessory prayer is a strong force! This is just one early example of how it has worked with me. God will do more.
	What else do I pray for? Everyone on the airplanes that took us abroad and back home during the Holidays. The 8 billion people on earth, whom God loves. The lives of those driving on our highways, by ways and turnpikes.  Our garbage and recycling service people. For respectful elections and peaceful governance from those elected. Somethings I truly leave in God’s hands. As we say in the military – That’s above my paygrade!  But God hears all prayers so I pray big.
	I am being changed by wearing the cross.  I suppose that is to be expected. God isn’t finished with me yet and I have eight more months of being the Cross Bearer. The cross is an outward and tangible sign of an inner faith that is growing.  I will do, with God’s help, whatever He would have me do.  You are all in my prayers.
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