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It’s mid-afternoon and we are just back 
from a highlands hike in Scotland. As adver-
tised, the day featured weather conditions 
that range the norms for all four seasons. 

We waded across more knee-deep streams 
than I can count with my memory’s calcu-
lator. In some places, mud the thickness of 
cake batter swallowed our shoes only to 
quickly spit them out and send us along 
our merry way. The six-year-old boy that 
still resides within me was as euphorically 
joyful as he was soaking wet.  

We broke ahead of our group – Jenna, 
Sofia, and I – and stopped for a moment 
in the middle of an emerald mountain 
valley that stretched up into the clouds 
in one direction and down to a road be-
low the far-away mist line in the oth-
er. We agreed that we were the only 

three humans in ocular range, and probably 
well beyond that arbitrary perimeter. At that 
moment, we fully grasped the magnitude of 
our shared good fortune: We have the ability, 
desire, and opportunity to experience such 
things together. In that same moment, I de-
clared the place we were in to be a representa-
tion of God’s finest work. 

It’s difficult to capture the spirit of a place 
in pictures or words. For the latter, I have 
no more than a few minutes, as our printing 
deadline back in the U.S. has arrived. Perhaps 
the photos on this page, hastily pulled from 
my phone, hint at the raw and simple maj-
esty of the heather-strewn hills cut through 
by gurgling streams with water clearer than 
eyeglass lenses that comprise this part of Scot-
land. It’s a special place, indeed. I don’t think 
my name is an intentional nod to it, but I 
feel very connected to the land today, none-
theless.
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