[image: ]“Have patience with all things, but chiefly have patience with yourself. Do not lose courage in considering your own imperfections, but instantly set about remedying them—every day begin the task anew.” ― Francis de Sales

Last week I found myself looking out over the garden and pondering all the work that needs to be done as autumn is here and winter draws closer. My gaze and thoughts went from the 110 roses that need to be sprayed and pruned to the flower beds and packets of seed needing to be sowed into punnets. My gaze finally rested on a self-sown Sedum that had grown in between other plants. I was surprised as I had not seen it before, and it must have waited till the last moment to flower and show off its beauty and glory. I have several in pots which winter indoors as the frosts here are sever and three in the garden which die back during winter and wait for the correct time to celebrate life once again. As I contemplated whether to pot it or leave it where it was, I was struck by the feeling that yet again my garden was a learning experience and the plants, insects, and birds my teachers. I realised that each plant offers beauty and joy, the Sedum had grown and was not concerned that it was out of place or not perfect, it had patiently waited and allowed the other plants to show their beauty and die back before it offered it magnificent display of colour. 
Like the Sedum we to need to be patient and allow life to unfold, we need to follow the lesson of this plant and wait, watch, and listen to those around us and ourselves. Not only to take the extra time required to help others flourish but to also give ourselves time to be still and patient in allowing whatever is happening in our life to bring forth the blessings that are hidden in the moment. This beautiful plant while out of place in my plan taught me that my own imperfection is only a difficulty if I rush into them at full speed and stress and strain to bring order and some form of perfection to them. I realise that at times I may feel unseen, hidden by life’s problems, overwhelmed by the suffering in the world and fearing others my see me as not perfect, yet the beautiful message of the Sedum is to wait and allow what the Lord has planned to unfold. Like the Sedum I too need to wait and grow the when the time is right bloom.
Prayers and Blessings
Michael
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