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One – The Dress Creates a Stir
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Abby’s mind landed on picturesque Mars.  The illusion that everything fell into place far exceeded the truth.  The rising sun brought with it the judge, jury and verdict.  As much as she embraced this morning as her day, the verdict belonged to Heather.  The jury voted against illusion and favored truth.  No matter where Abby found herself in the cosmos of mental disruption, Heather held the map.  Abby’s brain located her somewhere between I-am-her and she-is-me.  Abby learned all about autopilot years ago in her college days.  Lessons learned fast-forwarded to lessons lived.  The psychological shock wave she studied years ago came home to roost.  It hit her hard.  Her day revealed  Heather owned it, Abby just rented it.  

"Abby, where are you?  Mars?"  Jen sent an intergalactic message to Abby.

"I don't know.  Disoriented.  Where am I Mom?  I need help."

"You will be just fine.  Remember this is your day.  Heather approved of it.  I know that is your concern.  Jettison the cargo.  Allow yourself this one day to overtake your senses and reason.  You are not number two.  For Cody, you are number one.  Don't forget that."

Jen continued her duties in the kitchen, baking sweets and snacks.  Joan worked on the decorations.  Abby sat on the end of her bed deep in thought as she beheld the most beautiful wedding dress in the whole wide world.  Ever.  The meticulous workmanship which Martin had put into this work of art amazed everyone.  Magazine editors, photographers, and dressmakers, rang his phone off the hook asking for the privilege to see Heather's dress on a human.  Never before had anyone tried it on.  Heather chose Abby for that task.  Cody selected eleven AM.  Martin didn't give an invitation to any of his friends.  They reserved this day for Abby and her friends only.  They invited no outsiders.  Abby invited Martin, but he refused.  He wanted Abby to enjoy this day to the fullest.  The internationally acclaimed dressmaker, now retired, very humbled and happier than ever, decided to stay home in St. Joseph.  He felt Abby would not only fulfill her dream for the perfect dress, but she would also create the fulfillment for Heather.  After all, Martin visualized Heather as the model of the design.  Heather made Abby the rightful recipient for whatever the future of the dress holds.  That timeless beauty belonged to Abby.  However, things have a way of changing.

Cody had threatened to crash the party.  Abby told him he had better not even think of doing it.  With about twenty minutes to go before the unveiling, a car horn honked outside Abby's apartment.  As Abby and her guests ran to the window to see who or what it was, they saw Cody running to the door!  

"Abby, you forgot the camera!"  Cody shouted from the sidewalk.  "Please, Abby, get it!"

"Pastor, I told what I would do if you tried to crash this party!"

"Pastor?"

"Yes!  If you don't leave now, you will regret it!  MOM!"

Jen, laughing, "What is it, Abby?"  

"Mom, Cody is outside.  Help me please."

"Ok, I will go out there.  Can he come in for just a second?"

"Mom!  No, he can't."  

"Ok, I just asked!"

Jen went out laughing.  Cody laughed with her.  "Come on Cody.  Come with me and see her for a second.  Hand her the camera and then excuse yourself."

"I don't have the camera.  She has it.  I didn't tell her I had it.  I told her she forgot it.  In other words, don't forget to give it to someone so they can record everything.  That's all!"

"Oh, Cody.  This is so funny.  I can't believe how devious you are!  She is going to be really upset with both of us!"

"She will be just fine!"

Cody walked into the apartment with Jen to the shock of all of Abby's friends.  

"Cody!  What are you doing in here?  I thought I told you... oh!  Cody!”  Abby relented as she laughed.

"Hi, Abby!  You sure are pretty today!"

Abby admonished Cody, "Pastor Cody, leave here at once.  Girls, chase him out!"

The girls chased him out laughing.  They told him to return in about an hour and a half for the food.  Cody knew Abby needed this type of memory later on.  The actual fitting of the dress created a flashback to Heather's words about the vow and the dress.  The vow brought to their memory that Abby and Cody were inseparable.  They would love each other always.  Forever.  The dress symbolized Heather's special character.  Heather's legacy began long before the visit to St. Joseph.  There she made a forty-five-minute appearance at Monschure's Dress Shop.  The very design spoke of Martin's faithful representation of her character and personality.  When Martin's professional friends viewed the dress in his shop, they commented on the character and personality of the design.  Martin prohibited its sale.  The design was Heather.  She changed every person with whom she came into contact.  She brought sunshine into any situation.  Cody and Heather maintained a special relationship many couples only dreamed of pursuing.  The dress expressed all of this.  Abby needed a way to get past the guilt of Heather's loss.  The dress belonged to Heather.  Abby needed to somehow claim the dress for herself.

The dress stood as an icon of unconditional love between two people, which stood the test of tragedy and time.  That tragic accident altered Heather's life.  However, she took that tragedy and put re-entry in high gear.  She moved from the grips of death to total paraplegic disability, then defied all odds and communicated with her eyes.  Through sheer determination, she produced a smile on the side of her mouth.  She felt it.  The Heather effect.  The dress performed miracles, a phenomenon that lived on.  Now the dress headed for its first fitting.  The 'me' of whom Heather spoke was the 'me' who would wear it first.  Ten years passed before the dress and rightful owner reunited.  Ten years didn't dim the power of its design.  Its designer gave up on everything and slipped into a reclusive life until Cody returned to claim the dress and take it to Heather.  All it took to revive Martin and put him into re-entry was the sight of Cody and the mention of Heather's name.  Sylvia, Pete, Harold, and Brenda regained their lives again.  The dress brought them out of despair and into a joint re-entry.  The dress lived in their hearts again, vibrant, alive and fresh.  The dress lived in the hearts of Heather, Cody and now Abby.  How could Heather know so much?  They asked, fate or God?  She said, God!

After Cody left, eleven o'clock arrived as if time disappeared.  A strange quiet filled the apartment.  Abby and Jen mulled around in the bedroom just as predicted.  Abby cried like a baby at midnight.  The tears could have filled a gallon pitcher.  She couldn't stop crying.  She told Jen to call Cody and tell him to come back.  Unable to do anything connected to the dress without him, Abby didn’t care about superstitions.  She wanted Cody.  Jen went straight to the phone.  Cody arrived at the parsonage just as Jen called, asking him to return.  Cody told Jen he knew Abby and her inability to cope with the stress.  Jen didn't understand the dress's effect on people.  She began to take a long hard look at it lying on the foot of the bed.  As she looked at the dress and looked at Abby crying so hard, Jen remembered some of the things Cody had told them.  The more she looked at the dress, the more she understood the power of the dress.  She saw the design.  It's intricate, aesthetic beauty proved stunning.  The decorations resembled pure genius.  Martin calculated every thread for maximum impact on the senses.  The dress shouted out unrestrained, providing an image of innocent love.  The dress spoke what Heather couldn't.  It described her to the same fit as the dress itself.  If ever a dress could speak, this one spoke.  The dominant theme of love coursed throughout its length.  Jen found the secret of the dress in time to calm Abby just as Cody arrived.  Abby heard Jen testify of it.

"I came as fast as I could drive.  Abby, are you ok now?"

"Cody," Jen spoke, "I’ve seen the whole nature of this dress.  I’ve seen its expression of love for the first time.  I have never known such a feeling.  That dress is electric.  No, this is not fate.  It is God and it is all God, nothing but God.  If this is Heather's character and personality, I must meet her.  This man, Martin, must be a sensitive man to have done this after meeting you and Heather for only forty-five minutes."

"Jen, that is the way it has been ever since we were born, or since we were kids.  Heather changed everybody she knew.  She affected every life in such a positive way, that sometimes people walked away stunned.  Where she is right now is a testament to this.  Every worker there must see her every day for quality time with her, even if it is two minutes.  She never tires of seeing them.  They have all recognized what you have seen, Jen.  It is real love, not fake love.  It is true.  It is alive.  It is pure and unbridled."

"Cody, I need you to stay and see this dress on me.  I need for you to tell me if I am the 'me'." 

Without hesitation, Cody said lovingly, gently, "You are the 'me'.  I know that without you wearing the dress.  I will go out and allow you and Jen to get the dress on.  I will get the camera ready.  You both will see what I already know." 

Jen picked up the dress and held it up to Abby.  "Ok, girl, let's put this dress on you!"

Abby slipped the dress on as if it were life itself.  As she and Jen pulled the dress upward toward her neck, Abby felt a newness of life covering her like a living veil.  That unmistakable feeling that followed everyone who saw the dress, shrouded Abby as a new personality and sense of self-worth.  She thought about the testimonies of Martin, Sylvia, Pete, Harold and Brenda.  She thought of how they felt just being around Heather.  She realized she now sensed those same feelings.  Love.  Life.  Extreme joy.  Jen and Abby both did the adjusting.  The dress fit just as Cody said it would be, like a glove.  They both looked into the mirror in disbelief.  They both saw it and felt it.  They welcomed those drenching torrents of tears from four eyes.  They understood what Cody had been saying all along.  Jen began to feel a great deal of remorse for joining Buck when he gave Cody so much grief over his trips south.  She realized how wrong they had been for so long.  How would they ever repay him for the damage done.  Maybe someday they could.

"Cody, come here."

"Now?"

"Right now."

Cody, approaching Abby, "Abby, is that you?  I mean, it is you.  Wow!  That dress speaks louder than I expected.  This is unreal."

Abby's friends, who felt left out, crammed into the small bedroom.  They were amazed.  Finally, Jen suggested they move into the living room where they could all breathe.  The camera captured everything.  Raw emotion, disbelief, unanswered questions, and an uneasy feeling that they left out someone from the celebration.  

Cody shouted, "We need Heather here!  She needs to be here for the wedding.  She needs to see this dress on you, Abby.  It is the only way we will get closure.  It will be the only way she will get closure.  We all need closure because no matter what we say, we aren't there yet.  I see that now.  We have been struggling to act like we have closure.  Heather is holding up and nobody understands how.  She doesn't even know how, except God is there with her.  She told me this.  That is partly why I am here at all.  She told me to come here and find 'me'.  Abby, you are 'me'.  This dress confirms what I knew from the moment I saw you for the first time sitting at the back table at breakfast on my first Sunday.  She knew her closure was in this dress on Abby at her wedding with me.

"Why is life so complicated?  Why did God take Heather from me?  Why did God send me to Kentucky and then here to Colorado?  Why did he choose you, Abby, for me?  Why that dress?  The dress answered all these questions.  The dress raised the level of love between Heather and me before we ever saw it.  Until a short while ago, we had never seen or touched it.  Nevertheless, the dress is the reason Heather is where she is right now.  The dress is the reason I am in ministry.  The dress is the reason Abby and I are together right now.  The dress is the reason that I have the ability to provide for Heather and assure her the best healthcare anyone can receive.  The dress is the reason that we now have a megachurch, here in this town where there was a small one.  The dress is the reason that all of you are here right now.  God provided the method of positive closure that we all needed.  

"The positive closure we needed rests in the icon of the dress.  I said icon.  It is something to focus on.  This is what we all needed.  We needed something else to focus on.  We didn't need to focus on ourselves.  We needed something else.  God provided it ten years ago.  Ten years ago, when we had the hope of it, hope vanished.  It hid within our tragic grief and our desperate attempt to climb out of it.  Heather and I needed massive doses of help.  She prayed.  I ran.  When I remembered a deal that I made with God, I changed my direction.  So, the dress brought everything to pass within the will of God.  The dress was our focus, which we quickly lost.  We now will restore our focus.  First, we will refocus on the will of God.  Second, we will refocus on Heather, which is what Abby and I want more than ever.  Third, we will focus on the dress.  It has a place in our lives, and may have an influence on some else's life somewhere in the future.  Who knows that, but God Himself. 

"Abby and I are going to Blowing Rock tomorrow.  Within ten minutes, I will be on the phone with Martin and Danny, Martin's finance manager.  We will work out a way today to get Heather here.  I have a plan that came to me just half an hour ago.  You have just heard it.  We will keep her here.  I know that Abby is ok with it.  We will get Heather to the wedding, even if we have it in a hospital room.  She deserves it.  She deserves to see her dress, alive, fulfilling its purpose, even if it is on Abby.  Heather is the one who saw this first.  I saw it second.  Abby saw it third and Jen saw it fourth.  Martin saw it as he envisioned its very design.  It was because of what he saw in Heather, for just forty-five minutes.  I want many more to see it.  This dress is from God.  Just ask Martin.  Martin said he didn't think too much about God until he met Heather.  Forty-five minutes is all it took.  Who are we?"
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