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On our recent trip 

along the coast of 

California we spent an 

awkward afternoon at 

a place called Mystery 

Spot.  To give you a 

sociological frame of 

reference, it was just 

down the road from 

the Bigfoot Museum.  

No kidding!  The 

Mystery Spot is similar 

to the Mystery Hill in Blowing Rock, NC.  Balls roll uphill.  Shorter people become 

taller.  People walk up the side of a house.  It is called a gravitational anomaly 

caused perhaps by cones of metal buried centuries ago by alien spacecrafts.  

Who am I to question the brochures? 

I recognize that much of what we experienced was optical illusion and some of it 

may be a little sleight of hand trickery.  But standing inside the house built at a 

17-degree tilt messed with my vertigo.  As much as I tried to tell my head that 

everything else is leaning but me, my brain refused to listen.  I clung to the 

handrail provided for wimps like me and managed to get myself out of the 

building to things that were vertical.  Once I focused on the surrounding redwood 

trees and stood on level ground, my head cleared and my stomach settled. 

Thank you, Jesus! 

Not to belabor the point, but life has felt off-kilter for nearly two years now.  

Schools and businesses have closed, then open, but are they safe?  Every event 

from concerts to family holiday gatherings are places of refuge but also places of 

risk.  Even grocery shopping can make me run for the parking lot where I feel like 

there is some solid ground. 



There are spiritual areas where I feel like I can get off-balance as well.  

Questions about faith, about life, about the Bible and about God can make my 

head swim because the answers seem so variable.  I need a solid place to stand 

and a true figure to focus my heart and my mind.   

The Apostle Paul says we are “built on the foundation of the apostles and 

prophets, with Christ Jesus himself as the chief cornerstone.”  (Ephesians 2:20) 

The cornerstone not only held a building together, but it also provided a frame of 

reference for the walls that grew out from it.  If the cornerstone were true, 

everything else stood true. 

I’m keeping my eyes on Jesus! 

 

 


