The Parlor Treatment

Have you ever been inside a Victorian house? Even the simple farmhouses from that era, like the one I live in, had a front parlor where the lady of the house received visitors. The parlor was usually the most well-kept room of the house, outfitted with elaborate, if rather stiff, furnishings, and set apart for the distinct purpose of entertaining guests. Usually, family members and especially children, did not enter the parlor for ordinary, day-to-day living. 

It is interesting to note that extended family members, when visiting, were generally not given the "parlor treatment," but were free to roam the house at will in order to "keep company" with the family members as they went about their daily activities...You're a cherished loved one too. Your Heavenly Father...wants access to you, His cherished child, whatever you're doing, wherever you are. Believing this will open up a new world for you. If you're in the laundry room folding clothes, He'll be right there beside you. "Thank you, Father," you might say, "for these clothes you've provided for us." Washing dishes is much easier when there's Someone to talk to. "You're so good to us, Father, to so faithfully give us food to eat every day." When you're scrubbing the bathroom floor again and the children run in arguing again, you and look up quickly and cry, "Help me, Father! Give me wisdom and give me strength!" 

~ Glenda Revell 
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