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Evelyn and Louise

Just in time for the Third Sunday in Advent
(Sunday, December 16th) snow storm and the
subsequent “winter wonderland” driving (truly I
don’t remember the roads ever being as bad as they
were!), not one but both of our cars were at the
garage. Martha’s VW’s “check everything now!”
light put it out of commission for a week; and my
Taurus station wagon was stuck at the auto body
shop, getting a couple of dents pulled. So, the old
rear wheel drive Lincoln, which was supposed to be
under cover in our Maine garage, was pressed into
service.

Now, driving a full sized (full sized like in
Sherman Tank!) rear wheel drive car in the snow was
an experience. On Sunday evening, after the snow
had turned to rain, I had to drive into Jamaica Plain
to say a few words at a Wake. That was an
experience in itself, but nothing compared to driving
the length of Farrington Street on Monday afternoon
to pick up Deacon Boussy for our Weekly Greenery
church service.

Turning off Beale Street, my wife Martha
gasped, “Oh my gosh, honey, can you do this?” as
she surveyed the lunar landscape of the street. Her
comments fueled my fragile male ego and suddenly I
felt like Mario Andretti. Smiling, I looked at her and
said, “Oh yea, watch this!” Dropping the shift into
low gear, timing my braking to coincide with the few
patches of bare pavement, correcting the big Linc’s
fish tails by defily steering into the skid, I
maneuvered down the hill off Beale Street and
through the several intersections to Bob’s house. 1
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have to say I loved it. I loved driving my big old car
during and following the December 16th snow storm;
though I promised her she would be safely under her
car cover in her Maine garage by New Years.

My driving adventure reminded me of two
dear old saints of God from my first church, Central
Congregational Church in Middleboro, Evelyn and
Louise. Both were in their eighties and stood five
foot nothing and both owned bug old Fords. They
would wait all year for a snow storm to go driving in!

Evelyn in particular. She had an old Ford
Thunderbird in which she could barely see over the
steering wheel. Louise had an old Ford Granada.
“The girls” thought the T- Bird was more fun to
drive in the snow.

They were always dropping by the church
office and one of my happiest memories of them was
a conversation we had following a snow storm, when
Evelyn and Louise told me how much fun they had
driving in it, especially when the car would “wiggle.”
“Pastor Jack, I don’t know why people are so afraid
of a little snow,” they’d say. “We had so much fun
driving around town last night! The church looked
so preity in the snow and the driving wasn’t all that
bad, it’s kind of fun when the care wiggles.”

Evelyn and Louise now reside with the Lord.
In life, we encounter storms and rough roads but, if
we have faith in Jesus, we need not fear the road,
even when the car begins to wiggle.
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