Julie

I have good news.

In this time of tragedy, in this time of inconsolable grief when no one can find the words which would truly speak to its depth, nor can one make sense of this senseless moment, I believe I have good news.

The good new is Julie Burdick.

If you will close your eyes and remember any given moment when you were with Julie. 
They are moments – perhaps hours, perhaps days, perhaps years – of kindness, of consideration, her  graciousness, her smile, her song, her determination, the gentle earnestness of her ambition, her modesty, her generosity.
Julie never had “attitude.” She was not what we call in the business a “diva.” Her ambitions were not egotistical. All she wanted to do was work. And of course being Julie she wanted to sing, she wanted to dance, she wanted to laugh and to love.

Do you know anyone who so clearly captures the words of scripture today? “Having become perfect in a short while, she reached the fullness of a long career; her soul was pleasing to the Lord, therefore God sped her out of the midst of wickedness.” 

And scripture clearly captures my position and perhaps yours as well: “But the people saw and did not understand, nor did they take this into account.”

There is no way I can offer any rational explanation for Julie’s passing; no way I can assuage any of our grief. I can only say that in the midst of all of this, there is good news.

I believe that whenever someone like Julie Burdick is allowed to walk the face of this earth, the kingdom of God has been enriched and enlarged, not decreased or demoralized. 
Whenever someone like Julie Burdick enters any of our lives we know what grace is, we know what kindness is, and what generosity is. 
And we have come to know all of those things through a gentle smile and the inner beauty of her grace.

It is difficult, almost impossible at this moment to accept that Julie’s life and so too her passing are full of God’s wisdom not our wisdom. That wisdom  – as the scripture says today – that wisdom is “mysterious, hidden, . . . which none of the rulers of this age know.” They are the deep things of God which scripture again tells us about today; they are those things which the Spirit of God scrutinizes and promises when it says 
“eye has not seen, and ear has not heard, and it has not entered the human heart , what God has prepared for those who love Him.” 
That is also the promise that God has in store for all of us.
But I also believe Julie Burdick realized that promise here on earth for all of who had the privilege of knowing her. We will be tempted to say, knowing her sweetness, her goodness and her kindness that Julie was an angel, but Julie was not an angel. For to say that is to deny the enormous dimension of this little girl’s humanity.

She was a remarkable human being, and it was in her humanity that I believe she was a genuine reflection, and embodiment, a realization of all the good things Christ brought and promised to us. 
She was the good news of the Lord.
As one of her classmates said to me, she was the best of us.

Julie Burdick is the good news.

Julie Burdick is our Godspell.

Just think, Julie, you have an eternity to spend with people like yourself – the graceful, the kind, the peaceful and the genuinely beautiful.

We don’t yet understand why you were taken from us so suddenly. We wanted you with us longer, we wanted you with us forever, but the good news is that we had you with us at all.
The good news is you, Julie Burdick.
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