REFLECTIONS

We build our lives year by year, day by day,
moment by moment. The start of a new year is a
good time to ask ourselves how the construction is
progressing.

An elderly carpenter was ready to retire, and he told his boss
of his plans to leave and live a more leisurely life with his wife.

He would miss the paycheck, but he needed to retire. They could
get by.

The contractor was sorry to see such a good worker go, and he
asked the carpenter to build just one more house as a personal
favor.

The carpenter said yes, but in time it was easy to see that his
heart was not in his work. He resorted to shoddy workmanship
and used inferior materials. It was an unfortunate way to end a
dedicated career.

When the carpenter finished his work, the employer came to
inspect the house. He handed the front-door key to the carpenter.
“This is your house,” he said. “It is my gift to you.”

The carpenter was shocked! What a shame! If he had only
known he was building his own house, he would have done it
all so differently.

So it is with us. We build our lives, a day at a time, often putting
less than our best into the building. Then with a shock we realize
we have to live in the house we have built.

If we could do it over, we'd do it much differently. But we
cannot go back.

You are the carpenter of your life. Each day you hammer a nail,
place a board, or erect a wall. Your attitudes and the choices you
make today build your “house” for tomorrow. Build wisely!

—Author unknown

Do not lay up for yourselves treasures on earth, where moth
and rust destroy and where thieves break in and steal; but lay up
for yourselves treasures in Heaven, where neither moth nor rust
destroys and where thieves do not break in and steal.

For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.

—dJesus (The Bible, Matthew 6:19-21 NKJ)

WHAT MATTERS

A few years ago at the Seattle
Special Olympics, nine contestants,
all physically or mentally disabled,
assembled at the starting line for
the100-yard dash. At the gun, they all
started out—not exactly in a dash, but
with a relish to run the race to the
finish and win.

All, that is, except one boy who
stumbled on the asphalt, tumbled
over a couple of times, and began to
cry. The other eight heard the boy cry.
They slowed down and looked back.
They all turned around and went
back. Every one of them. One girl
with Down’s syndrome bent down
and kissed him and said, “This will
make it better.” All nine linked arms
and walked across the finish line
together.

Everyone in the stadium stood, and
the cheering went on for several min-
utes. People who were there are still
telling the story. Why? Because deep
down we know this one thing: What
matters in this life is more than win-
ning for ourselves. What truly matters
in this life is helping others in their
race, even if it means slowing down
and changing our course.
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