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Faster
[ This essay first appeared in the December 1999 issue of Notes From Toad Hxdcember

Is a bad month for speed and stress. Nearly every Christmas letter we

receive complains about how fast life moves. With each passing day the
pressure of December mounts. Christmas looms before Halloween as the
stores begin to stock holiday decorations and wrap. The newspaper-sup

plements remind us of sales, tempting us to clip coupons, (I hate
coupons and yet, | feel obliged to at least look at them) and rush out to



the best bargains. Charities FASTER FASTER checkout lane, etc), and because

implore us to help. We compile we have expectations of how long
lists and lose them. We need Palm  As Denis and | drove from it should take to hit the end of a
Pilots with alarms just to coor  Massachusetts to Pittsburgh line and get out the other side,

dinate place, time, and food for |ast month, we had an experiencewe found the tension and irrita
Holiday Teas, Cookie Exchangesthat represents all we've come tion unbearable. We said things
and Open Houses. Christmasto expect from the speed and like: "Let's get out of this lane.”
cards begin arriving the day after efficiency of life. It was a long "Impossible” "This SHOULD only
Thanksgiving reminding us thatdrive and we were running a littletake five seconds.” "I can't back
some people are on top of things |ate in arriving at Bonnie Leifer's up!" "What's wrong with that
while | still have unanswered maihome in time for dinner. guy?" Then we became utterly

dating to last December, and | construction slowed us down, irrational: "He's probably a
am way, way behind with this pyt between times we hurtled
issue of Notes. along as fast as the turnpike

There are always peoplewould allow. As we rocketed offfE®
around who seem to fly through the turnpike and up to the todl :
life with Martha Stewart-ish pooths in the Pittsburgh area, we g
ease. But not me. I'm not one of had a choice, which booth do wi
them, as Sember pointed out choose? We swerved past the#
when she, and Denis, and | stoodpooths with longer lines of cars i
around the turkey the night and two with semis slowly pullin@i
before Thanksgiving. They held itthrough. Counting ourselves]
while | stuffed it, using both jucky, we bolted into one with&
hands to force large, sticky just one vehicle ahead of us g
lumps into the cavity, dropping Quickly counting out the exact o
crumbs everywhere and, againstpijlls and change, | handed it t Ther ae consequences - things
professional advice, cramming penis. He rolled down the windo we lose - when things speed up.
them in tightly. "Mom," she said, ready to hand out the ticket. We
"Martha Stewart would have at watched, ready to rush forward, _
least used a spoon.” but the red pick-up from lowa felon.” "Can you push him out of

Then, strangely, the next wasn't moving. The attendant the way with your bumper?" "Why
day, a guest brought me a card was on the phone. Denis rolleddo they even let lowans DRIVE?"
which read: "Poor Martha the window up. The attendant "Honey, get my gun.” Then we
Stewart. She's trying to encouf  was off the phone talking to the laughed. WHY ON EARTH should
age gracious living and what Rap driver. The attendant was back We get our knickers in such a
pens? Her gardener sues her. Hergn the phone. In the meantimetwist over ten minutes at a tolt
brother libels her. And frankly, I'd two cars and a semi solidly booth? Because our insides, our
love to slap the h. out of her plocked the lane behind us. Thdweart, our thoughts take on the

attendant came out and wrote Speed of life around us. Delays,
down the pick-up's license plate human error, and inefficiency give
number. The attendant got back Us heart attacks. (Unless they
on the phone. A supervisor cameare our own.) Some days | could
over. He leaned out and handedalmost die to be Amish and in the
something to the driver. The country. | would slowly drive my
supervisor got on the phone. The horse and buggy to the general
driver handed something through store and back again and | would
the window. The attendant never leave the county.

passed something back. Traffic

screeched and roared on every

side, vehicles were slamming to a

stop, paying the toll and hitting SPEEDCOOKING

myself." _ ~ the accelerator while we sat _ ,
The acceleration of life is there. Sat there! Wasting Time! This week | noticed another

hardly the fault of Martha At last, lowa pulled away and we €xample in Bon Appetit. An ad
Stewart or December. Sadly, itis drove through. showed a time exposure of
simply the cultural air we breathe It took all of about ten min  blurred people rushing through
every day. This fall Denis and lytes. But because we were run life: a woman off to play tennis, a
read a book called FASTER: Thening a little late, because of the man with a briefcase running to
Acceleration of Just About speed of the cars around us, Work, a boy batting a ball, and a
Everything by James Gleick. It pecause whenever we choose dittle girl doing a ballet step. The
has heightened our awareness of |ine we bet on our instincts to caption read:

the speed of life and its effects, pijck the fastest moving one "If your life moves this fast
which appear everywhere. (wherever we are: the bank, themaybe your oven should too.
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Introducing cooking at the speed fect | am sure it has to be cre writes: "You must not, any of
of life with ADVANTIUM Ovenation's prototype. | marvel at you, be surprised if you have
from GE." the creep of scarlet runner beans moments in your gardening of
as they curl round their strings such profound depression and

on their way to the top of the disappointment that you will

porch. Why do they always windalmost wish that you'd been coen

clockwise? The slow process of tent to leave everything alone
gardening restores sanity and and had no garden at all." (In your
hope. mind, you must hear her in a crisp

The fall has been long andBritish accent.) I'm tempted.

warm here in Minnesota. Putting But these days | mostly get dis

my garden to bed for the winter appointed, not desperate.

has been prolonged and strange-Garden disasters are fleeting
like trying to convince a teenager and I've learned to laugh about

he needs to go to sleep now at a them and wait for another day.
reasonable hour. This is veryOr a kinder season. Or wiser
Obviously, there is nothing weird as by now we should havehoices. Nothing seems to quench
morally wrong with baking a chick snow covered ground and belowmy hope. Garden failures are a

en in 15 minutes rather than the freezing temperatures all day lot like the afflictions Paul

hour it takes in a conventional and night. describes:
oven. There are simply unintended On November 21 we arrived
consequences that we rarely home from a trip to find my pot Therefore we do not lose

think about when things speed up.ted Sweet William still in bloom. heart. Though outwardly we are
Slower speeds give back time inBeside the back steps was Stella wasting away, yet inwardly we are
an unexpected way. When | roastD'oro, a small daylily bravely being renewed day by day. For our
a chicken, the air in our houseblooming her golden yellow headight and momentary troubles are
begins to slowly drift about with off. The purple kale which last achieving for us an eternal glory
just a hint of oregano and thyme. month had been eaten by slugs orthat far outweighs them all.
Soon the air becomes laden withworms right down to its lacy ribs (2 Cor 4:16, 17)

an intense aroma, it creeps into and veins had recovered and was

all parts of the house dislodging lush with new fleshy leaves. Its | suppose all this ties togeth
people from computers, couches, destruction so impressed Denis er in an odd way - the speed of
and play stations. Denis comes he took pictures to document its life and weathering affliction.

up from the office asking what recovery. Although | am convinced most of
am | trying to do? Kill him? us travel too fast for our own
Hunger grows, as people must good, and need to join me in & lit
wait until the chicken is done to a CHANGING LANES tle ranting about it, | have reason
crisp golden brown. We have time to notice it more because | have
to anticipate. Then eat. We eat Failures like this are less choice about my speed. It is
with more delight and thankful described by Theresa Earle. She slow and slower.

ness because what we desired After struggling
was delayed. It's a human thing. . . for months, I
God made us You must not be surpriseddtiynae |c5rned why | had
that way. moments ingur gadening of such lost my hyper-

profound demssion and disappeintdrive. Earlier this

ment that gu will almost wish that %gz;d' was %ﬁ%
SLow you'd been content to lea®ly-  fibromyalgia. | hesi
GARDENING thing alone and had no dan at all. tate to mention it,
but it has been
Gardening changing my life. |
is still one of have always been ener
the delightfully getic, and | was raised
slow things in with that farmer's
my life. There is nothing | can do daughter mentality: You
to hurry one season to the next. don't feel well? Tough.
I can provide the nutrients a There are plenty worse
plant needs. | can try to protect off than you and the
it from predators and weather, cows still need to be
but | can't make it flower or fruit milked. Fibromyalgia isn't
faster than sun, rain, and God life threatening. It
allows. | wait. | watch the slow involves some discom
unfolding of a delphinium so per fort, and regrettably, it
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saps energy. That's been hard to dust. It has been disappointing pointed that our dream of having
face, and I've stumbled around not to accomplish all I've wanted, far more people into our home for
griping about it. I've fallen asleepor to grow weary long before | Toad Hall Sabbaticals might need
at the dinner table, at the should. I've tried not to let this to be curtailed. But he is simply
movies, Bible studies, and dis interfere with our relationships putting his fer-tile mind to work

cussions. (But, of course, can with all the people we know andon other ideas, rightly concluding
not sleep at night.) Wallpaper is love, but I'm still shifting about that God has other plans for us,

peeling, (some of it helped alongtrying to learn how to do the plans we simply haven't envi

by our granddaughter, Manessah, really needful and find eternal sioned yet.
who began a redecorating project glory in this "light and momen

one day after a nap), some tary trouble."

rooms need painting and in alarm, Denis has been good about it. |
my daughter even mentioned the was afraid of his being disap

Ransom Notes

CoMING UpP

January 12-14, Phoenix, AZ
RF Board of Directors Annual Meeting
Hosted by the Tazelaars.

January 19-21, &ta Rosa, CA
First Presbyterian Church Conference

February 2-4, Ohio alley
Presbytery Men's Retreat

February 16-18, RochesteMN

L'Abri Conference

Denis gives plenary and two workshops.
Margie's workshop: "Tina, you fat lard, come
get your dinner:" Common Grace in Food &
Eating.

March 2. St. Louis MO

Covenant Seminary

Travis Scott & Margie: Tattooing in light of
current culture.

March 9-11, Ndplk, \A
Trinity Presbyterian Church Conference

March 23-25, Tucson, AZ
Rincon Mountain Presbyterian Church
Conference

March 30-31, Calvin College
Festival of Faith & Music
Ransom will have a display booth.

PraYING WITH Us

By God's grace and the generosity of his
people, Ransom usually ends each year with
an increase in donations - a blessing which
gets us through the lean summer months.
Last year was an exception, and we began
with less than usual. All our bills have been
paid, and we are grateful. However, as we look
ahead to next year we'd ask you to join us in
praying for two things.

First, that God would provide sufficiently
and that we and Ransom's Board would have
the wisdom and creativity to be good stew
ards of the financial resources we do have.
We want a budget which is lean, yet sufficient
to continue the ministry to which we have
been called.

Second, that God would provide enough to
do a technical upgrade on our web site, which
is costly. With around 43,000 visitors log
ging on each month, it seems a good invest
ment. We'd also like a design update for our
publications and web site - as more young
adults are drawn to our materials, we want
to be faithful in both content and in how
that content is presented. Plus Denis' laptop
is beginning to hiccup, not a good sign.

We're thankful for the extra help we
received this year which gave us a new storm
door, bathroom window, and indoor painting.
(More painting available in case anyone wants
to help out at Toad Hall!) We're grateful for
your willingness to pray with us.



Christmas 2006 Gif t Suggestions from Toad Hall

Gilead

by Marilyn Robinson (fiction).
Winner of the Blitzer Rize.

| cheatThis is fom the jacket.
“In 1956 tavad the end of
Rewerend dhn Ames's life, he
begins a letter to hisyng

son, an account of himself and
his foebears. Ames writes
about the tension beden his
father - an aent pacifist - and
his grandfathewhose pistol
and bloody shis, concealed in

an army blanket, may kics fom the fight beteen the
abolitionists and those settlers who wanteatéddansas
into the Lhion as a slewstate. H tells a stgrof the

saced bonds bew®en fathers and sons, whiehtasted in
his tender and straineslationship with his best friend's
waywad son. tlis also the tale of the vision of life as a
wondously strangeeation, of hay wisdom was forged in
Ames's soul during his soljtéife and hw histoy lives
through generationshis is both a hymn of praise and
lamentation to the @l-haunted existence that heso
passionately anaf which he will soon far

| felt touched ¥ grace just tead this book.

Some of it begs to bead
[Farrar Sraus, & Groux, 2004]

Rising Fom the Rains

aloud.

by bhn McFhee (non-fiction)

GeologyWho would hae thought. MFhee is a gat
non-fiction writer and always stirs my wanBgrto stir
my love for ceation in the geology \Wfiyoming whes
ewery period of the histgrof the world is seen in its -out
croppings, sekambeds, embayments - not possibteheB
caputes eaders with a detailed account of the life of
Wyoming geologist &vid Lae, who has uneered seats

of the eah and its meements,
secets that havbecome foun
dational to theeseaih and
scholarship of geologists world-
wide.

“Feeling a segment of the
eath, you were touching a body
SO geat in its dimensions that
you were something less than
humble if yu did not look
upon Your conclusions as tenta
tive.” [p135]

[Farrar Sraus, & Groux, 1986]

by demonstration: Gd

by Wade Badshaw (non-fiction).
[Piquant Hitions, 2005]

October 19, 2006
Hi Wade,

Maybe you'll get this if your
spam protection doesn’t weed me.
I've meant to let you know since
last year sometime when | first
read your book:

It’s totally one of my top
picks of the year. My copy is
marked, dog-eared, and stained
with coffee. We've given away at
least 12 copies. | insist this is must reading for anyone who
breathes, for anyone who wants to understand or communicate
with this generation. We need your stories and your insight. Thank
you for writing this wonderful book. For what it's worth, if this is
ever reprinted and you need a humble endorsement from Denis or
me or Ransom , we would gladly give it.

| know your lives have radically changed since we last saw you
in England. Was hoping our paths might cross in St. Louis at
Jeremy Huggin’s wedding, but one can’t do everything, can one?
Sometimes one even does nothing about anything, and just has to
be a disappointment. We'll look forward to at least passing you in
the hall and genuflecting at the Rochester L’Abri conference. btw,
you need to make sure they have a ton of your books there. | think
it should simply be mandatory for attendees: You no buy book?
You no come to conference. Now get out.

Cheers, Margie

The Miraculous dumey of Elwad Tulane
by Kate DCamillo Quvenile fiction).

A truly good stor for childen is so magical the age of
the eader is insignificafthis past summer &hessah, my
8 year old granddaughtand |, disceeredEdwad's
Joumeyand she mmounced it a "&st" book. |, too, was
completely smitten.d&vad is a china rabbit who isryw
pleased with himse#fnd for goodeason: he isvmed ly a
girl named Bilene, who &ats him with utmost eand
adoes him utterlyThen one
day he was logthus begins
the journey of a heahat
begins with unsmiling self-
absorption, and only gradually
through suffering and loss,
breaks and baks, and only
then, learns what it means to
love.The stoy is good, not just
because it isue to life and
wise, but becaused@amillo
writes with a peerful atistry
that newer lags.

[Candlevick Ress, MA, 2006.]
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Waiting For Show in Havana
by Carlos Ee (Memoir).

I’'m sory, | left this on my night stand for tweays beferl read it. dw I'm sory | read it because | &aner experience the
virgin shock of it again.nhe otherhand, my secomad-though let me laugh &y other page, shaking the bed:ifgy Denis to
listen to thid'm not sory this exiled Gban wote about being one of 14,000 cleildair-lifted to Nami, away &m his pants
and childhood life with itsegn lizads, exploding ficrackers, tguoise seas, anidét's total
hijacking of esty living cell on that island, and that | got to examine the way this fabulous book was
put together

"BANG! ... A good blast can be felt afroone's bodyAnd those shock vesy the air itself
moving, our invisible ocean of gas rippeah flop to bottom, just like thewV of theTemple in
Jusalem wheredus died on theoss, the air pulsating with energy that seepinteayy skin,
your poes, pur newes, and ultimatelyour brain, making ew other sensatiomwnish, makingou
say "gs, | lie." ®Dmetimes the shock wwabombaling your skin foce ypu to say '@d.'

“Of course, feccrackers seem a lot less lyrical or cosmic whenwhep biopur hand. A
least whilegu're feeling the pain, | should knat happened to me.".[5]

... "let me bring up my thdrproof for Gd's existence.f@ourse, it invives a head. ikfe.

And, of course, it's the kind obpf that no one who takesrhanuel Kant seriously would be eager
to accept.

| hawe nothing but the utmost contempt for Kant, and so shouldHg was foolish enough to
trust entiely in one kind ofeasoning alone, anervose enough to convince many othet g@ar
ple that he was righteBighted fool, that lousy philosopher Kant, curse of the thinking class.

May yu burn in hell faer Immanuel, gu obsessvcompulsiy pedant, or findourself in
heaen, right next to Ml Banc [the wice of Beedy Gnzales] and the airpguy who laughed
when he peed inside my undeear And may gu be eternally rid of the double set degathat gu woe on pur pecisely timed
walks avund Konigsberg ew afternoon, those jaunts thamva moe accurateeckoning of the hour and minute than that of any
clock in yur gray Hinseatic ton. You need not fear thabyr hose will slither dm apund your ankles in the afterlife, dear
Immanuel, asoy discuss the Categoricapératie with Mel and AirpdrGuy...2cks and philosophyeagen moe useless in
heaen than in the tpics.” [p 92 [Free Ress, 2003]

A Dark Oval Sone
by Marsena &nkle (fiction).
This is my daughtsrdebut neel. k is an esellent stor.

The Psalms of vid
with illuminations lp Ames S.rEemantle

This is a facsimile edition of the Kiagn@s Get it. Il be askinggu about it the next time | semiy
Psalms done in calligraphy accomparydthhd- "Miriamis stomach purged itself of raisin toast, coffee, all
painted illumination. memoy of chocolate mimis, the monstius hope that this

o : ; was all a @am. 8e was grateful for the way hesdyurned.
Throughout the book guisitely detailed paint "D arling, pur face is diy” whispeed Seven,

ings of flavers, animals, and sailing ships mingle with  .\y1 o1 she finally looked up and saw hathbr kneel
the text. ing on the tile floor with heshe felt pain-a sharp intake of
Born in 1859 in southermdliia, Feemantle breath-not for herselfut for him. Bcause she saw that he
painstakinglyecoded each knew from experience what it felt to be Bethis exact

Psalm in this life-long wiar moment in time.n his egs was an
. awaeness of suffering that causec
He completed it shier

her to despaiHe pushed her hair

ly befoe he died in 1934. ower her shoulders, kissed hez-for
Beautiful, hidden wér head.
known only to ®d and a “Miriam looked eer his

shoulder at the cuphole wher a
nurse couldeach though the wall
and etriewe cups of bodily fluids

few other people until 1982
when his son had it pub

lished. left by patients.tiwas fitting that
This book is a labor of  her face was tjir Ashes in place of
love, a wdk of at, and a tears. 'll wash when | gt she

said." [p 19]

volume to teaste. [Paraclete fiéss, 2006]
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ANOTHER COUNTRY:
Navigating the EBotional Terrain of Qur Elders
by Mary Hpher (author of 8viving @helia) (non-fiction).

Last yar RulWoodad gae me a book, saying it was the singular most helpful
book he'd ead on ageing and the déferes bewen our generation and that of our
paents. Bul is chaplain of a larggirement community intSLouis, so when he
addesses issues afwgng old, | listen to his wisdom.

As our grandpants die, our pants gow oldey and ve oursebs age, evfind
the aging mcess surprising and painfyé ae unpepaed to cag for those whee
always cad for us, andevhae no idea h@ to gow old oursebs in a culter that
often sternlyaminds us if e/take carof oursebs poperly ve dort need to be sick
or een slav down to the end of life.iphers insights which edistilled fom her vn wok and loe of the
ageing helps us understand the language and obilbwr pants and grandparts. Her obsestions ag
piercing and wise. ¢t loely narratie style makes a helpful, hopeful guide for all ages.

As ve think of what it means to be faithful in the next stage ofvadives, | will be listening taghers
voice.

"Young-old people mayotheir mountain cabin oravihattan taenhouse, but old-old people negld r
tives neasp..luxurious suaundings, ent@inment options, natural begwpnd good eather ar less imper
tant than people. As songwritee@Bown said, 'Wu cait hawe a cup of coffee with the landscapdabA
tom, | think the seah for the right place is a sedor the right peoplel’d a seah for laove and espect.
What's impotant is a community of friends and farhifyp. 32]

[William Morrow & Co, 1982]

We S$all Owercome: The Seger &ssions
by Bruce gringsteen. CD
| dont cae much for Bice $ringsteen mostlput

The Year of MagicalThinking
by ban Odion (memoir).

This is a journal of iBion's first yar of widavhood. t is
brilliant in its solow and nakedness as she attempts to make  |'ve found myself listening to this and @in it. There
sense of the Bgks and then months that cut loose aﬂd fix is such Spontaneoug lo the music | Camelp Singing

idea | egr had about death, about illness...about marriage and along with some of these old American folk songs and
children and memgr..about the shalimess of sanitgbout life

itself" While their only daughteQuintana, was in the hospital
in an induced coma and sufferirmrfrseptic shock,ifllon's
husband of fay years died dm a massévcoonay. \We ae con
fronted ly our avn fragility and faed to face oumam motali-

ty. There is aistry and nobility in her writing, em wisdom.
There, “...in the larger pictei

had come toecognie, a matter of
abiding indiffeence. [ ey was
on the spaow No one was
watching me. As it was in the
beginning, is ne@ and eer shall
be, world without endThis win
dow into the life of an agnostic
should gie Christians insight and
compassion, for without theople
of the esurection ve would be
just as lost.

[Knopf, 2005]

spirituals. & is accompanied the E 8eet Bind and
the sound they eate is like a bunch of people just sit
ting aobund jamming.

To captue the liely informality of folk music they
set up in Bringsteea farmhouse andaoded eely-
thing in thiee one-day sessiony. forite: "O Mary
Dont You Weep'

Be sue to
watch the filming
of the sessions on
the included MD.
Exhilarating.




Final Notes

Gift Lust

At wedding showers it is the
tradition among women that the
bride opens each gift, looks at the
person who gave the gift, smiles
sweetly, and says thank-you, this
is just what | wanted. She then
passes the gift so we can each
look, feel, and assess its worth.

Was it hand-made? Purchased at TJ Maxx? Or is it in a colored foil b
with tissue and a silver sticker from Marshall Fields?

This bride, a good friend, had registered for Fiestaware - if you're
any kind of female, you know it's a dishware that comes in lusciods ¢
ors like scarlet and peacock. She received a few pieces, and | wante
them. I’'m bored of my old chipped pastel and white stoneware. Why
ever choose it? I've thought of putting it all in a box in the alley with
"Free" sign on it.

Arelene, sitting next to me, admired a shiny red platter before
carefully passing it on, and as though she’d hacked my brain, she as
what | did about dish lust. | thought a moment and said internalize it.
(Down boy, down.) | can’t allow myself more than one or two strokes
per dish or | know I'll be on eBay looking for best deals in Fiestaware

I was still swallowing globs of lust when Nancy invited us to pray
and asked me to close the prayer time. | couldn’t tell everyone | first
needed a quick confessional before addressing God. When it was tim
to close, I'd only had time to think about one quarter of the Lord's
prayer. "Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our debts as
we forgive our debtors.” | wasn’t ready to pray aloud, but | stammere
through the blessing of this fine couple, thinking | should have matur
beyond this. In an age of consumerism | should be the model of godl
prayer and clean living, but I'm not.

I’d also rather eat e-coli than end this anecdote with a shouldn’t
we be thankful for the greatest gift of all - God’'s Son, Jesus Christ?
Yes. Yes. Yes, we should. But how contrived and what a liar I'd be if
told you that's where | ended.

| have a very old cast iron Dutch oven. Once | thought of pitching
but I've learned to appreciate it over the years. It's crusty and black
ened. It weighs about 10 pounds and takes a crane to lift it out of the
bottom cabinet. Right now it’s in the oven holding a chuck roast
smothered with garlic and onions. Some salt, pepper, and a little Hat
red chile. At a very low setting, it’'s going to slow roast all day and
drive us crazy. I’'m going to pull it out
around 6 and we’re going to eat it with a
couple of friends and will we care if | don’t
have Fiestaware to serve it? I'm keeping
the Dutch oven and the pastel stoneware.

They're plenty good enough.

For daily bread, and Jesus, and so much
more we thank thee.
Blessings & Noel,




