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" ... I was rich, if not in money, in sunny hours and sum=
met-day¥th + S ket $lie tagladeianiied

fads - s o aaso0sy s irovod

When Thoreau wrote that line, he was thmkmg ofthe
Walden Pond he was a boy: ti ~ aif g e
Woodchoppers and the Iron Horse had not yet greatly dam—
aged the beauty of its setting. A boy could go to the pond and lie
on his back against the seat of a boat, lazily drifting from shore
to shore while the loons dived and the swallows dipped around
him. Thoreau loved to recall such sunny hours and summer days
"when idleness was the most attractive ‘-aﬁd productive business."
1 too was once a boy in love wit.h a pond, rich in sunny
hours and summer days. Sun and summer are still what they al-

ways were, but the boy and the pond changed. The boy, who is



now a man, no longer finds much time for idle drifting. The pond
has been annexed by a great city. The swamps where herons
once hunted are now drained and filled with houses. The bay

where water lilies quietly floated is now a harbor for motor boats.

In short, everything that the boy loved no longer exists ex—
cept in the man's memory of it.

Some people insist that only today and tomorrow matter. But
how much poorer we would be if we really lived by that rule! So
much of what we do today is frivolous and futile and soon forgot—

ten. So much of what we hope to do tomorrow never happens.

The past is the bank in which we store our most valuable

posseséion the memories that give meaning and depth to our
lives.

* Those who truly treasure the past will not bemoan the pass—
ing of the good old days, because days enshrined in memory are
.never lost. Death itself is powerless to still a remembered voice
or erase a remembered smile. And for one boy who is now a

man, there is a pond which neither time nor tide can change,

where he can still spend a quiet hour in the sun.
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"“The red ribbon

During the spring of my kiﬁdergarten year, our class had a
field trip to a park in a town about 20 miles away. Making that
drive now is no big deal, but when you're six and you've lived in
a town of 300 all your life, going to a town of & couple thousand
is a very big deal. Nonetheless. looking back now, I don't re-

member much of that day. I'm sure we ate our little sack lunch-

es, played on the swings, slid down the slide——typical
six—year—old stuff. Then it was time for the races.

These no ordinary races. Some parent had come up with the
idea to have the picnic kind of races, like pass the potato under
your neck 4an‘d hold an egg on a spoon while you run to the other
side. I don't remember too much about these, bui there was one
race that will forever be lodge;l in my memory . the
three-legged race.’

The parents decided not to use potato sacks for this partic
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ular race. Instead,they tied our feet together. One lucky little
hoy got me for a partner. Now what you have to know about this
litfie boy is that he was the second most athletic boy in our
class. I'm sure he knew he was in trouble the second they laced
his foot to mine. As for me, I was mortised. This guy was a win—
ner. He almost always won,and 1 knew that, with me, he didn't
have a chance.
However, apparently he didn't realize that as deeply as I
did at the time.He laced his arm with mine, the gun sounded,
and we were off to the other side.Couples were falling and gtumf
bling all around us, but we stayed on our feet and x;lade it to the
other side. Unbelievably when we turned around and headed
back for home, we were in the lead! Only one other couple: even
had a chance, and they were a good several yards behind us.
Then only feet from the finish line, disaster struck. I
tripped and fell. We were close enough that my partner could

have, but he didn't. Instead, he stopped,
helped me up

line.

just as the other couple grosse
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" Ifﬂ'?ﬂ‘ MM m 56? who had ade a spht—seeond decision

that helping‘a friend up was more important than winning a blue
ribbon.In my speech I told them that I wouldn't tell which of the
guys sitting there on that stage was the little boy although he was
up there with me. I wouldn't tell because in truth at one time or
another all of them had been that little boy

wﬁéq' I fell, taking time out from their pursuit of their own goals

helping me up

to help a fellow person in need.
And 1 told them why I've kept that ribbon. You see to me,
that ribbon is a reminder that you don't have to be a winner in

the eyes of the world to be a winner to those closest to you. The

world may judge you a failure or a success, but those closest to

you will know the truth. That's important to remember as we
vl ithrou i this Tiferr1 .

You may not have a red ribbon to prove it, but I sincerely
hope you have at least a few friends who remember you for tak-
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