DANIEL

The raw beauty of the desert was as mystifying as it was elegant.
A natural majesty seemed to spring up from the vast nothingness of
what was at every hand. Dry, barren, lifeless, strewn with rocks and
boulders, baked together with the oppressive scorching of the sun.
And then, come the miracle rain, the land suddenly bursts and fills the
wilderness with colors of life. Uncountable flowers. Unnumbered birds
and animals for a short season. These multiple mysteries had always
confronted Daniel and wrapped him with intrigue, with a delight. Even
the early years when he, his brother and mother first arrived in Israel,
the changes from Soviet winters to the expanse of rugged, desert beauty
was overwhelming. And in the midst an Engeddi or the springs of Jericho.
More and more Daniel realized the God of Israel must have chosen this
tiny nation's land for them to teach them dependence on Him alone.
Somehow the land itself pictured the trust relationship Joseph and Julie
spoke so freely about.

Numerous large birds rode the updrafts rising from the desert floor.
The eagles, hawks and vultures had learned how to ride this natural
escalator of heated air. There were so many. The numbers had recently
swollen along with their bellies gorged on the increlible banquet. It
was like a migratory gathering out of season. Another puzzle to add to
his list begun so long ago. Daniel had learned to place all the mysteries
of life in a secret place of reverence, of stillness. All the many
battles in wars when he could just as easily have been shot down by the
rockets and missiles that veered past his jets. Yet, he was never hit!
The right turn at the right split second. The right buttons and switches
with the exact timings. Readings corrected by sudden intuition. Pre-
cision heat flares. Computer codes related in critical moments. There
was too much too often to be simply understood. A large basket of
many mysteries on the altar of reverence. And yet, the birds, their
effortless, natural flow, the meaningful dips and glides, the soaring,
the dives, the total effortless control. Watching these birds had always

calmed him, quieted the inner frazzle after flying a tight mission.
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