coves for IS

(28) R Y8BT - FTHH . o s
(Ann Hennin_ngocelyn ) ©¥%ﬁ

S

o

A

BHBIWR, REETHEE
RRA—RFRE, A EFRAMEGES
BRR—AFFH, HRE—REGETHEEALGTE

L T b tH AR 4

CHINA MACHINE PRESS




| o .

B . P m‘& & Vi A

K eylives {of LIVINS
R NS AL

() & - BT - FRETHRANN Henning Jocelyn) © 2
B X0

PLAE T b H bR 3

CHINA MACHINE PRESS




A K AR BRATT BBV, MBSk, MEHES A £
Bir. MARIKE. BTFHHAE, MR EEERARIGRIEL
S BRSEE, XADERHEMERER. KE ST RS .

BLAERRMEE T EENRILT . LLOANE, FExws
Piv BREAMBRL AKEETFL, HEECIRETREE 104
Ro MEH UL —FHBURTT X BB, R XARE T RS T T rHX sy agin
o RR—ARBHE, ABMZBOE, CRRBRTEEESMNE
BHEXH—Y.

APEEXNR: GAEDHIER . X NEG P BRI AN

Copyright © Ann Henning Jocelyn 2000

First published by Doonreghan Press for Ann Henning Jocelyn Represented
by Cathy Miller Foreign Rights Agency, London, England.

English-Chinese Language edition, © China Machine Press 2008

RS EF: 01-2008-0827

EBEmRS%E (CIP) #iE

NEZH () Frisk (Jocelyn, AH.) &; B
B —dba: MR Tk H AL, 2008.5

F4 3L Keylines For Living

ISBN 978-7-111-24007-5

LA+ TOF@8- I AEFE—ERiE
% 1IV.B821-49

Hh [ R A 5 1 CTP S A% 7 (2008) 5057558 5

BB T Rt (AR E 7 k#5225 HREL4RA100037 )
TEHE: THE FERN: & R
HEET: BEA FTEH . HNE

JEHTER RN KA R 2 R ER]

20084E5 F 45 1 iS5 1R ERRI

145mm x 210mm -+ 9.25E05K - 14HTT « 166T-F
0 001—6 0005}

FrHEFS . ISBN 978-7-111-24007-5

EMr: 28.007T

JUEAS, A Em ., I, BRR, hiddtRiraiEs
HERSHEHRIE: (010) 68326294

W HEHEHEIE: (010) 88379639 88379641 88379643
FE PR EIE:  (010) 88379001
T PAFR S R #5 i



SERETRE

ARG, ROAHE, ALBLEET—NHEW
MefmE R, XRERFRMWRIIKRAGEE,

A, HFL, GhAkFE, KetbaEl
WHEY, FE-NYEIAENET, REHKY,
B,

HTARALHRER, FHESEANREHFAMEMN
T, KA KAEHH ., ®F 15 lvmei_amy@yahoo.com.cn

#F &
20084 &



¢ Birth/ 4 /1

@ Childhood / #4E /13
@ Growingup/ KK /25
& Identity / 15 /37

® Others/ HIAN /49

© Duality/ — &M /61
@ Integration / {g3E /73
® Gender / 151 /85

@& Intimacy / 2% /97

& Love/ & /109

@ Motherhood / £} /121
@ Feelings / J&%E /133
& Life/dy /145

@ Religion /{1 /157
¢ Mind / &} /169

@ Freedom/ HH /181




! o o
& Suffering / Xt /193

& Courage/ B, /205
& Soul / RBY /217

¢ Wisdom / /& /231
@ Dreams /B8 /243
® Goodness / # /255
® Nature / HR /267

@ Death /38T /279

VI Keylines for Living

P ENEIRSC AR PuaTar e PRES L2 INEAON A TR

fvhshrhenenesavarans

PAENEIEARINIRISRNEAB RN RY







hém,‘kdkabout the birth myth? It is supposed to hold the key,

k not so much to who you are, as to who you think you are.
The birth myth is the story you’ve been told about circumstances
surrounding your birth.

It stands to reason that it makes a difference if you were born
after three days of protracted labour, so agonising that your mother
vowed never to bear another child, and never did...

Or if you were the long-awaited heir hailed as a gift from heaven,
whose birth was celebrated in floods of champagne;or the unwanted
fruit of a shameful illicit liaison, born after a failed termination, to
your mother’s bitter grief.

Or perhaps you were the seventh out of ten, who slipped into the
world almost unnoticed? So insignificant, even your family can’t recall
much about it.

Or a weakling saved against the odds amidst much tears and
anguish: a triumph of life over affliction?

Often it is nothing but a myth; sometimes quite unfounded. But it
still reveals a lot about your own perceptions.

Now you know what the birth myth is. The question is — what is

yours?
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dthénburg, Sweden. A young doctor,

room, nearing the end of a losing battle

against a.

Next to him, his wife: younger still, looking like a school-girl,
except for the fact that she is nine months pregnant. They are waiting,
as they have been waiting these last seven months, for life, for death.
Which will arrive first? Will he ever see this child, their third?

The following day, she doesn’t arrive as usual. Instead there is
a telephone call from his colleague in the maternity unit. “Congr-
atulations! You have a daughter.”

Nobody knew where he found the strength to get up from his
death-bed. He surprised them all as he entered the room, where his
wife was nursing the new-born.

He took the baby in his arms, and for a short while they were
together, the three of them, united by a sheer, ephemeral joy.

“Will you call her Ann?” he said, handing her back. “Ann
Margareta Maria.” He knew he would never see his daughter again.
This was the moment he’d been holding on for.

The baptism took place the day after his funeral. They gave ‘her
the names he had requested.

Such was my entry to life, the heritage I carry. He was my father.
And I was his last-born child.

...........................................
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earby her cattle-shed. She looked tired and
were IiEcd ith miid and blood.

: she wept in answer to my question. “A fine
bull calf Everythmg was perfect. The little hooves, tail, ears; teeth and
all.”

Are calves born with teeth? I asked myself but I didn’t say so. I
sympathised with her sadness, having once shed a few tears myself
over a Charolais calf still-born for no better reason than the vet being
out of reach. I remember the sight of the strong muscular body in its
golden hide. The uncomprehending look of the mother as she licked
him, expecting life.

My neighbour was convulsed by a sob. “Such a beautiful creature
— and only fit to be buried.”

I thought of her forebears: generations of women in rural Ireland,
some of them still living, who gave birth to still-born children because
they didn’t have access to the medical services they required. Their
babies were taken away in the dead of night to be buried by the men
in unconsecrated ground: secret little graves, soon overgrown and
forgotten.

I imagined the depth of those mothers’ grief, the searing pain of
loss; a nameless tragedy shared by no one. “Such beautiful creatures —
and only fit to be buried.”

And I wondered, would those women have wept over a calf?
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The closest I have ever come to the mystery of life: a Premature Baby
Unit. Watching a tiny scrap of life in intensive care struggling in agony
for each breath.

Twice already he has given up and had to be resuscitated. The
staff say they can do no more. The rest is up to him.

Twelve hours ago he was safe from harm. Comfortable, secure, in
the warm embrace of his mother’s womb. This is what he got instead.
He is alone. A sign says ‘No Touching’. Each part of him is either
punctured by a needle or attached to an instrument. Only his suffering
cannot be treated.

“Why would he want to live?” I say to the nurse. “What attraction
could life hold out to him?” She smiles. “He’s getting the best
possible start. From his point of view, things can only get better.”

At that moment, the sun rises: a big orange on the winter horizon.
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:;"Iife' is ‘é{’ 6mhey a~7hazard6us voyage of discovery; and we must
sag - past adversity and trauma, undaunted like a
‘stream rippled by jagged rocks on its steady descent to the sea.

But it’s easy to lose heart; especially when you are caught in the
bewildering limbo between the death of the old and the birth of the
new.

That’s when we have to remember Phoenix, who rose, time and
again, from the ashes of the past. Take comfort from the knowledge
that we have bypassed the greatest peril of all: that of stagnation.

The ancients looked on each crisis as a blessing: a liberation, the
enforced breaking of new ground. Favourable to them was anything
that helped our progress from darkness to light.

There are even those who claim that extraordinary afflictions are
not the punishment for extraordinary sins but the trial of extraordinary
graces bestowed on a favoured few.

Looking back, you may well agree that some of your worst
experiences did in fact carry within them the seed of something good.

Relish the shadows you leave behind. They add depth and
definition. For expansion, though, look forward: into the dazzling new

dimension of the unknown.

You’ll see that there are no endings in life. Only beginnings.
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