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The Lady with the White Paling” taught me to leave the gate to life

open...

When my husband died of a brain tumor, I became very angry. Life was not
fair. I hated being alone. After three years as a widow, I walked around with a face
like a stiff mask.

One day, as I was driving down a busy street in town, I suddenly noticed a
new paling, or picket fence, that was being erected around a house that I had al—
ways admired.

The more than 100-year—old house was a faded color of white and had a large
veranda. It once lay secluded from the quiet road. But then the road was widened,
traffic lights were put up, and the small town began to resemble a large city. Now
the house had almost no front garden left.

But the garden down to the road was always neat and clean, and the
flowerbeds were teeming with flowers in all the colors of the rainbow. I also noticed
a little lady with an apron who raked, swept, and mowed the lawn in there. She

even picked up the litter people threw out when they hurried by in their cars.




Every time I drove past the house, I watched the fast progress with the paling.
The elderly carpenter also made a trellis for the roses and a small summerhouse. He
painted it all bright white, and afterwards he painted the house in the same color.

One day I pulled off to the side to really admire the paling. The carpenter had
done such a good job that my eyes almost welled up with tears. I could not tear my—
self away. I stopped the engine and went over and touched the paling. It still
smelled of fresh paint. I could hear the lady was trying to start the lawn mover in
the back garden.

“Hello!” T shouted and waved at her. “Well, hello!” She stood up and wiped
her hands in the apron. “I — I — came to see the paling. It is beautiful.”

She smiled. “Come and sit down on the veranda, and I will tell you about it.”

We went up the back stairs, and she opened the door; it squeaked like the
door in my childhood home. In the kitchen were some leftovers from a meal that had
been cooked with fresh vegetables from the garden. We walked across the worn
linoleum and the wooden floor to the veranda in front of the house.

“Sit down in the rocking chair,” she said smilingly. I was filled with joy from
sitting here on the veranda, drinking ice tea, with the beautiful white paling around
me.

“The paling is not there for my sake,” the lady explained me in a mat—
ter—of—fact voice. “I live alone. But so many people drive by every day, and I
thought they might be glad to see something really nice. People see my paling and
wave. A few stop like you and come up to the veranda to have a chat.”

“But weren’t you sad when they expanded the road and everything changed
so much?” I boldly asked.

Her reply changed my life: “Change is a part of life and takes part in making
us who we are. When something we do not like happens to us, we have two options:
to become a bitter person or to become a better person.”

When I said g:)odb e,

she said,

“Drop in again any time. And leave the gate
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An Open Gate
a0 REE H

I'm still determined to be cheerful and happy, in whatever situation I may

i ¢

be, for I have also learned from experience that the greater part of our happi-

ness or misery depends upon our dispositions, and not upon our circumstances.
——Martha Washington(1732-1802)
TR BT B AT, AR LM P4 08 , M E T h R E BRI K
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When I was nine years old living in a small town in North Carolina, I

found an ad for selling greeting cards in the back of a children's magazine. I
thought to myself I can do this. I begged my mother to let me send for the kit. Two
weeks later when the kit arrived, I ripped off the brown paper wrapper, grabbed the
cards and dashed from the house. Three hours later. I returned home with no card
and a pocket full of money proclaiming, “Mama, all the people couldn’t wait to buy
my cards! A salesperson was born.

When I was twelve years old, my father took me to see Zig Zigler. I remember
sitting in that dark auditorium listening to Mr. Zigler raise everyone's spirits up to
the ceiling, I left there feeling like I could do anything. When we got to the car, I
turned to my father and said. “Dad, I want to make people feel like that.”My father
asked me what I meant. “I want to be a motivational speaker just like Mr. Zigler,” 1
replied. A dream was born.

Recently, I began pursuing my dream of motivating others. After a four—year
relationship with a major fortune 100 company beginning as a salestrainer and
ending as a regional sales manager, I left the company at the height of my career,
Many people were astounded that I would leave after earning a six—figure income.

And they asked why I would risk everything for a dream.

* - Love English
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An Open Gate ‘
FEORMED

I made my decision to start my own company and leave my secure position af—
ter attending a regional sales meeting. The vice—president of our company delivered
a speech that changed my life. He asked us, “If a genie would grant you three
wishes what would they be? ”After giving us a moment to write down the three
wishes. He then asked us, “why do you need a genie?”’I would never forget the em—
powerment [ felt at that moment.

I realized that everything I had accomplished—the graduate degree, the suc—
cessful sales career, speaking engagements, training and managing for a fortune 100
company had prepared me for this moment. I was ready and did not need a genie's
help to become a motivational speaker.

When I tearfully told my boss my plans this incredible leader whom I respect
so much replied, “Precede with reckless abandon and you will be successful.”

Having made that decision, I was immediately tested. One week after I gave
notice, my husband was laid off from his job. We had recently bought a new home
and needed both incomes to make the monthly mortgage payment and now we were
done to no income. It was tempting to turn back to my former company, knowing
they wanted me to stays but | was certain that if I went back, I would never leave. I
decided I still wanted to move forward rather than end up with a mouth full of “if
onlys”, “later on”. A motivational speaker was born.

When I held fast to my dream, even during the tough times, the miracles really
began to happen. In a short time period my husband found a better job. We didn't
miss a mortgage payment. And I was able to book several speaking engagements
with new clients. I discovered the incredible power of dreams. I loved my old job,
my peers and the company I left, but it was time to get on with my dream. To cele—
brate my success I had a local artist paint my new office as a garden. At the top of

one wall she stenciled, “The world always makes way for the dreamer.”
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