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e A Free Hug Brightens Your Life

FZEE—AMRE— LR, RFXRWE., THARARML R, HA4H
B BEE AT FHGEE, LaRGEERFOEZL— L ME)

“@ o you want a hug?”the young man asked Ginny.

He held a sign in his hand—Free Hugs. I looked around. There were other people with him.
They held their handmade signs high. The message was the same on all of them—Free Hugs!

“Sure!”Ginny smiled and walked up to him. She reached out, wrapped her arms around his
neck, pulled him down to her level and hugged him with all the love she had in her heart.

“Wow!”he exclaimed' . “That is the best hug I've had all day!”

“I'm a hugger,” Ginny smiled at him.

He looked at me. “How about a hug?”

“You got it!”I walked into his open arms. We held briefly and parted.

A young lady walked up and hugged Ginny. She turned to me,opened her arms and hugged me, too.

I felt a warmth—a glow-filling my heart. Ginny and I were going through rough® times. Money
was scarce; bill collectors called on a regular basis. We were stressed® and worried, but on that
afternoon, for a brief moment,it was all forgotten.

“Sometimes,a hug is all we need. A free hug is to reach out and hug a stranger to brighten up
their lives,”said the young man.

It took a simple hug to make everything better.
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1. exclaim v. iy, Ay 3. stressed adj. %K
2. rough adj. R ¥

No Greater Love
-
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. heard this story when I was in Vietnam.and it was told to me as fact.

I have no way of knowing for sure that it is true.but I do know that stranger things have
happened in war.

Whatever their planned target', the mortar’ rounds landed in an orphanage’ run by a
missionary group in the small Vietnamese village. The missionaries and one or two children were
killed outright', and several more children were wounded, including one young girl, about eight
years old.

People from the village requested medical help from a neighboring town that had radio contact
with the American forces. Finally,an American Navy doctor and nurse arrived in a jeep with only
their medical kits. They established that the girl was the most critically injured. Without quick
action,she would die of shock and loss of blood.

A transfusion was imperative,and a donor’ with matching blood type was required. A quick test
showed that neither American had the correct type,but several of the uninjured orphans did.

The doctor spoke pidgin Vietnamese,and the nurse a smattering of high-school French. Using
that combination, together with much impromptu sigh language, they tried to explain to their young,
frightened audience that unless they could replace some of the girl’s lost blood, she would certainly
die. Then they asked if anyone would be willing to give blood to help.

Their request was met with wide-eyed silence. After several long moments,a small hand slowly
and waveringly® went up,dropped back down.,and then went up again.

“Oh, thank you,”the nurse said in French. “What is your name?”

“Heng,”came the reply.

Heng was quickly laid on a pallet’ , his arm swabbed® with alcohol,and a needle inserted in his
vein. Through this ordeal’ Heng lay stiff'’ and silent.

After a moment, he let out a shuddering sob'' ,quickly covering his face with his free hand.

“Is it hurting, Heng?”the doctor asked. Heng shook his head, but after a few moments another
sob escaped,and once more he tried to cover up his crying.

Again the doctor asked him if the needle hurt, and again Heng shook his head. But now his
occasional sobs gave way .to a steady, silent crying, his eyes screwed tightly shut, his fist in his
mouth to stifle' his sobs.

The medical team was concerned. Something was obviously very wreng. At this point, a
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Vletnamese§ufse arrived to help. Seeing the little one’s distress, she spoke to him rapidly in
Vletnampse Mened to his reply and answered him in a soothing voice.
Ay After a moment ‘the patient stopped crying and looked questioningly at the Vietnamese nurse.
When she nodded,a look of great relief spread over his face.
Glancing up, the nurse said quietly to the American, “ He thought he was dying. He
misunderstood you. He thought you had asked him to give all his blood so the little girl could live.”
“But why would he be willing to do that?”asked the navy nurse.
The Vietnamese nurse repeated the question to the little boy, who answered simply, “She is my
friend.”

Greater love has no man than this, that he lay down his life for a friend.
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1. target n. Hpr. xf %, 8 F 7. pallet n. 7Bl i) IR , 44

2. mortar n. iy 8. swab vt. &K, #%

3. orphanage n. #KJLB: 9. ordeal n. MESHIER AT HLK, T
4. outright adv. 7% 10. stiff adj. i, {8

5. donor n. I A 11. sob vi. MM, 5857

6. waveringly adv. %24, I 12. stifle vt. f#iz &, M #

Follow Your Bliss

Mk X —AA AN ATHEAFT 2 ERBXAERE, AAR, AL
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o/uthor Joseph Campbell often talked about®following your bliss.”I heard of a bus driver in
Chicago who does just that. He sings while he drives. That’s right. .. sings! And I don’t mean he
sings softly to himself,either. He sings so that the whole bus can hear! All day long he drives and
sings.

He was once interviewed' on Chicago television. He said that he is not actually a bus driver.
“I'm a professional® singer,”he asserted®. “I only drive the bus to get a captive audience® every
single day.”

His“bliss”is not driving a bus, though that may be a source of enjoyment for some people. His
bliss is singing. And the supervisors® at the Chicago Transit Authority® are perfectly happy about
the whole arrangement. You see, people line up to ride his bus. They even let other busses pass by so
they can ride with the“singing bus driver. ”They love it!

Here is a man who believes he knows why he was put here on earth. For him, it is to make
people happy. And the more he sings, the more people he makes happy!

He has found a way to align’ his purpose in living with his occupation® . By following his bliss,
he is actually living the kind of life he believes he was meant to live.

Not everybody can identify’ a purpose in life. But when you do,and when you pursue it, you |
will be living the kind of life you feel you were meant to live. And what’s more, you will ‘be happy.
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The Blue Flower by the Road

AAEVQTALERELOKAARALRGBEA KNG X R, KA EHME,
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&ach spring brings a new blossom of wildflowers in the ditches' along the highway I travel
daily to work.

There is one particular’ blue flower that has always caught my eyes. I've noticed that it
blooms only in the morning hours, for the afternoon sun is too warm for it. Every day for
approximately’ two weeks,I see those beautiful flowers.

This spring,] started a wildflower garden in our yard. I can look out of the kitchen window
while doing the dishes and see the flowers. I've often thought that those lovely blue flowers from the
ditch would look great in that bed alongside other wildflowers.

Every day 1 drove past the flowers thinking,“I'll stop on my way home and dig them. ”“Gee, I
don’t want to get my good clothes dirty. . .” Whatever the reason,I never stopped to dig them. My




husband even gave me a folding shovel' one year for my trunk®to be used for that expressed
purpose.

One day on my way home from work,I was saddened to see that the highway department had
mowed the ditches and the pretty blue flowers were gone. I thought to myself, “Way to go, you
waited too long. You should have done it when you first saw them blooming this spring.”

A week ago we were shocked and saddened to learn that my oldest sister-in-law has a
terminal’ brain tumor’ . She is 20 years older than my husband and unfortunately® , because of age
and distance, we haven’t been as close as we all would have liked.

I couldn’t help but see the connection between the pretty blue flowers and the relationship
between my husband’s sister and us. I do believe that God has given us some time left to plant some
wonderful memories that will bloom every year for us.

And yes, if I see the blue flowers again, you can bet I'll stop aqd transplant’ them to my

wildflower garden.
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. ditch n. ¥4, B

. particular adj. FEFRY A FH B
. approximately adv. A, K#

. folding shovel #7 & %*

. trunk n. R G R IT R

. terminal adj.

. tumor n. fisE

. unfortunately adv. A3 Hb

. transplant vt. R, B4 (FE SR A

a s WN =
© 0o NoO»

[,
S Mo ST




o ian,,, Roses for a Dime
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Lobby was getting cold sitting out in his back yard in the snow. Bobby didn’t wear boots' ; he
didn’t like them and anyway he didn’t own any. The thin sneakers® he wore had a few holes in them
and they did a poor job of keeping out the cold.

Bobby had been in his backyard for about an hour already. And, try as he might, he could not
come up with an idea for his mother’s Christmas gift. He shook his head as he thought, “ This is
useless, even if I do come up with an idea,I don’t have any money to spend.”

Ever since his father had passed away three years ago. the family of five had struggled. It
wasn’t because his mother didn’t care,or try, there just never seemed to be enough. She worked
nights at the hospital, but the small wage that she was earning could only be stretched so far.

What the family lacked in money and material things,they more than made up for in love and
family unity. Bobby had two older and one younger sister, who ran the household in their mother’s
absence.

All three of his sisters had already made beautiful gifts for their mother. Somehow it just wasn’t
fair. Here it was Christmas Eve already.and he had nothing.

Wiping a tear from his eye. Bobby kicked the snow and started to walk down to the street
where the shops and stores were. It wasn’t easy being six without a father, especially when he
needed a man to talk to.

Bobby walked from shop to shop,looking into each decorated® window. Everything seemed so
beautiful and so out of reach. It was starting to get dark and Bobby reluctantly® turned to walk
home when suddenly his eyes caught the glimmer’ of the setting sun’s rays reflecting off of
something along the curb®. He reached down and discovered a shiny dime.

Never before has anyone felt so wealthy as Bobby felt at that moment. As he held his new found
treasure . warmth spread throughout his entire body and he walked into the first store he saw. His
excitement quickly turned cold when salesperson after salesperson told him that he could not buy
anything with only a dime.

He saw a flower shop and went inside to wait in line. When the shop owner asked if he could
help him,Bobby presented the dime and asked if he could buy one flower for his mother’s Christmas
gift. The shop owner looked at Bobby and his ten cent offering. Then he put his hand on Bobby’s
shoulder and said to him,*You just wait here and I'll see what I can do for you.”

As Bobby waited, he looked at the beautiful flowers and even though he was a boy,he could see
why mothers and girls liked flowers.

The sound of the door closing as the last customer left jolted’ Bobby back to reality. All alone in
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