
LOST AND FOUND

A friend gave me a double-sided

mirror as a gift. One side of the mirror

was a magnifier. I said to her jokingly,

"You gave me the wrong gift, because I
have reached the age of breaking all

the mirrors around the house.'

I knew I had lost my youth when a

boy wrote to me saying that I was kind-

looking instead of good-looking. In re-

cent years I discovered that I had in-

creased my speed of aging, perhaps due

to my sickness and my medication.

There is a joke about a photographer

who answered his customer's com-

plaint with: "You will like it after ten

years." But I like my pictures even five

years before.

In my self pity, I thought I was

like a refugee who gradually shed all

his belongings on the way to lightening

his burden. He would be empty handed

when he reached his destinaion. Is life
like that? No, when I count my bless-

ings, I know I have found a lot of
things too. Yes, I lost my youth, yet I
have found maturity. I lost my slender
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figure but I found a full house of chil-

dren and grandchildren. I lost my

health while I was gaining the total de-

pendence on God and abundant love

from my friends. Even after I lost my

husband ( This month is his 10th an-

niversary of going Home ) , I have

found more free time, better under-

standing and deeper wisdom to go on

with my single life.

I believe, when you lose some-

thing, God will give you back other

things. Or, to put it another way;"If you

want to get something, you have to lose

some of what you already have." This

is life! Now I feel I am a little girl

whose hands are full of flowers. She

has to drop some in order to get more

beautiful ones. Anyway, some of the

flowers which she has are withering so

she has to keep on getting rid of those

and getting fresher ones to maintain

her full armload of beautiful flowers.

In that magnifing mirror, let's pay

attention only to the hands full of ever

freshing flowers! A


