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It is 1997 already ! How time flies !

While many people are longing for old

times and old friends during the New

Year's festivals, I am worrying about my

deadlines.Should I set more deadlines for

the coming year or relax a little at my ago

so I won't get sick ?

Time usually gives me pressure. It
alwoys races with me and I never win.

This is especially true on February.as

there are only 28 days. With the month

out of the year 3 dsys short, how can I
catch up with this speeding thing called

'time'?

lI t ime would disappear. how nice it

would be ! There would be no divisions

of today and tomorrow, no distinction of
now and future. Oh ! Now I understand

what is meant by eternity. It means NOW

FOREVER. You don't have to count how

many millions of years are in eternity, for

there are no time divisions. Best of all,

you don't have to worry about having

nothing to do lor such a long lime nor

how to meet so many deadlines.

When time disappears, you need no

schedules, no planning and no meetings.

You don't have to keep track of the com-

ing of a new year or any festivals. Maybe
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you'll feel happier without those hassles

and loneliness which celebrations can

sometimes bring. Maybe every 'now' is a

celebration with so many dear ones

around us. We would still have to knowl-

edge of'past' in our memories, so we

would be busy chatting wilh everlone in-

cluding those we formerly knew only in

our history books.

I wonder whether we ill be lazy

without clocks and schedules. How

would we make appointments with

somebody ? Suppose I say, "I'd like to

meet you at the Pearly Gate." You can't

ask me 'what time ? " Nor can I tell you

the time. Perhaps our communication sys-

tem would be totally changed. Perhaps as

soon as I think about someone, that per-

son will get the message and respond. We

two can then talk to each other right

there. No appointments needed.

I love to dream about the lifestyle in

timeless and spaceless eternity. However,

in this 'year out, year in' time, I know I

will have to ask to Lord to 'teach us to

number our days alright, that we may

agin a heart of wisdom.'

Friends I lrt us call the year of 199'7
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a year of wisdom !


