—

>C’Lu‘"ﬁ;:/

December 8, 1979
(The birthday of the
Blessed Mother)

Dear Joe:

w1 friend loaned me a copy of HangGlider and I was so
impressed by your article "I'll Be Your Wings, Son,"
that I had to write and tell you so.

It inspiréd me so much as I have felt the same way, so
many times,. -but could not put it in words the way you
did. This was in Vol. 6, No. 6, if you don't remember.

- Some day I would like to meet and know you, because
* from the things you write and feel, you must be a wonder-
-ful person. _

Surely you will not be offended by my calling you by
ur first name_instead of "Mr. Faust." I think you
'v_ége real and not a phony, so this salutation, too, is
real. - = :

My friend misses the Hang Glider. I have not ventured
to try it yet, but my heart has taken "wings", even if
my body has not yet learned to soar. My heart has taken
wings because you have inspired me to read Matthew, and
to know that Our Lord will be my wings, too.

With deep appreciation for your sharing your thoughts
with those of us you do not know!



