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No matter what happens, 1’1l always be there for you!

Many years ago, earthquake almost flattened' America, killing over 30,000 people
in less than four minutes. In the midst of utter devastation? and chaos, a father left
his wife safely at home and rushed to the school where his son was supposed to be,
only to discover that the building was as flat as a pancake.

After the unforgettably initial shock, he remembered the promise he had made to
his son: “No matter what happens, I’ll always be there for you! ” And tears began to
fill his eyes. As he looked at the pile of ruins that once was the school, it looked
hopeless, but he kept remembering his commitment® to his son.

He began to direct his attention towards where he walked his son to class at
school each morning. Remembering his son’s classroom would be in the back right
corner of the building, he rushed there and started digging through the ruins.

As he was digging, other helpless parents arrived, clutching their hearts, saying:
“My son! ” “My daughter! ” Other well-meaning parents tried to pull him off what
was left of the school, saying: “It’s too late! They’re all dead! You can’t help! ”

“Go home! Come on, face reality, there’s nothing you can do! ”

To each parent he responded with one line: “Are you going to help me now?”
And then he continued to dig for his son, stone by stone. The fire chief showed up and
tried to pull him off the school’s ruins saying, “Fires are breaking out, explosions are
happening everywhere. You’re in danger. We’ll take care of it. Go home.” To which
this loving, caring American father asked, “Are you going to help me now?”

The police came and said, “You’re angry, anxious and it’s over. You’'re

endangering others. Go home. We’ll handle it! ” To which he replied, “Are you going
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to help me now?” No one helped.

Courageously he went on alone because he needed to know for himself: “Is my
boy alive or is he dead?” He dug for eight hours --- 12 hours --- 24 hours --- 36
hours --- then, in the 38th hour, he pulled back a large stone and heard his son’s
voice. He screamed his son’s name, “Armand! ” He heard back, “Dad?! It’s me,
Dad! I told the other kids not to worry. I told them that if you were alive, you’d save
me and when you saved me, they’d be saved. You promised, No matter what happens,
you’ll always be there for me! You did it, Dad! ”

“What s going on in there? How is it?” the father asked.

“There are 14 of us left out of 33, Dad. We’re scared, hungry, thirsty and
thankful you’re here. When the building collapsed®, it made a triangle, and it saved
us.” V

“Come out, boy! ”

“No, Dad! Let the other kids out first, cause I know you’ll get me! No matter
what happens, I know you’ll always be there for me! ”
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Every person creates his or her own reality. Authorship' of your life is one of
your absolute rights; yet so often people deny that they have the ability to script the
life they desire. They look past the fundamental truth that it is not. our external
resources that determine our success or failure, but rather our own belief in ourselves
and our willingness to create a life according to our highest aspirations®

Clearly, the challenge here is to create and own your own reality. When you
begin to live your life understanding that what you make of it is up to you, you are
able to design it according to your authentic choices and desires. You will learn
lessons here, such as responsibility and limitlessness, which will lead you to the life
you were meant to live. These lessons provide you with the essential tools you need in
order to take command of your life.

To take responsibility means you admit your accountability and acknowledge
your influence and role in the circumstances in which you find yourself. It means you
are answerable for your behavior and you fully accept any consequences created by
your actions.

To take responsibility will propel you forward and onward to your greater good. I
know of a woman named Mary whose story of personal responsibility has always
inspired me. Mary was born in Cuba and moved to Miami with her family when she
was two years old. They lived in terrible poverty in a dangerous part of the city, where
crime and drugs were part of everyday life. Mary was determined, however, even at
the young age of eight, to make something of her life other than follow the expected
route of becoming a maid, or a cashier at the local supermarket. So she got herself to

school each and every day, sometimes having to step over drunks passed out in the
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doorway, just so she could get education and give herself a better life.

Mary eventually left Miami, obtained a good education, and fostered her natural
music ability. Mary could have given in to the life she was born into, or remained
mired in blaming her parents and culture for her circumstances. She could have
refused to take responsibility for the situation. Instead, however, Mary took
responsibility for herself and created a life of which she can be proud.

Responsibility is a major lesson of adulthood. If you still haven’t learned the
lesson of responsibility, it’s not too late. Remember, life will provide you with plenty
of opportunities to get it right.

Limitlessness, The final lesson you must learn is limitlessness, it is the sense that
there are no boundaries to what you can become or do. You learn it when you know
that your evolution is never-ending and your potential for growth reaches to infinity.

You were born knowing your limitlessness. As you grew and became socialized®
in this world, however, you might have come to believe that there are boundaries that
prevent you from reaching the highest levels of spiritual, emotional, or mental
evolution. However, boundaries exist only in your mind. When you are able to
transcend* them, you learn the lesson of limitlessness.

When I was young, I had a teacher who understood the importance of this
lesson. She reminded us every day that we could do anything we set our minds to, no
matter how impossible it might seem or how strong the opposition is. It is my sincere
hope that there is a teacher like Mrs. Carbone in every school around the world, so
that our children can know the wonder and power they have within themselves and
will strive to access it.

In this world, we have countless people who have proven that a person can do

whatever he or she strives® to do.

1. authorship [' :r(bflp] n. ﬁ%@%% %iﬁﬂk,(%ﬁ%#}) ﬁ@ﬁiﬁ' ﬁﬁ
‘fauthorshxp ofyour life BLADE BT 90 80 4 15
y reifon] n. M BHE
3 socmlmed sau_falmz}v ﬁﬁé’ﬁi ﬁ?i%}:)(ﬂﬁ
4 e Leeisend ] ot R T >

.

s;ﬁ:ve

A B ORI TTH. , AAHEREA GG A6 BAUR . [Ban4, A1



B T B A A TR R A A 1 . SERE B A2 T — MR A Y
LR RITRSD 5 KM H AR TFAE AR &, TETRITES
A5 E OO PRGBS0 SRR, |

T 58 , SRR R R T RS R B O HAE TS . — BRI AT R
IEHORIREH I ANRRETT LA IR O A R S A EOR I A . ZERE AR
A S BT R TAT 5 R TR AL, B 1 WIGE R B R A 55 3F
B RN AT

FRAHFATHS R BIATT & O RURIAITEAL, IF T & © 0t & B SR
FE A BORNRIAE . 3Rt B  AREEXE [ C 94T M1, B Se R i 1
O BT BT R R 9 — ) 3R

S FRIFAT, GRS RN RISE , QI T AP RO R . TR —
B 4L T, WETF ek l— iR &S50, B4y
B, 0 B, 25 BT o A0 Y M IR 7 M e B
B SR IX, SRR 5 EE WOR I o SRTT B ZE QAL iy B T
T, T H O F 2L (TSR 2 A T R R . W, g T
I ~ e I R AARDTIR AREEARBA
; TR EIE 521 1 BTG S 5
.

B RS T TR, 34k
BT RENHE, WHERERD
B FR R . FARATT L iz R
HIAR [ B A9 A BB 243 1 SR
B AT LA SE 4 AR A AR AT T AT
BRI, FOWE AR T A 2 W FT
I HLAE T {5 B O IR T

TR FEAT 24— AR A1
I, SR A 2 2RI TEAE,
BUTETE R . T |7 2 R AR AR
VEVF & 2 ML 20 IR & R 3 3




En//gfrfa«w\? R SR
Everything We Can See

£o

BJa—IRMER R TR RE , IRUATE X — A . TR T Ak
NSRS ARER SEE , JF B T B R EOR BRWIR . IRARME RO/
HEL SRR TILEER), A QB R R IR T TR, AR & TiX—
738

MREAMEAAR KA , R0 12 HUE HERE R TCPR B9 . AT, BEE /R 1218
RIS BT AKE S | R 23 PR BEA et A 7 BEL U PR S B0 B S Y
KA I AN AR A B B A o SR, X L s AP 7 TR L o ARAR
B X SE AT, AR A RS2 B T A4 TR REX — IR

FEF/ NI A — (IR RN )AL — IR EE N i fR AR
A RE T ERG, BT REEMENE TSR E— BN FE R TE
BE, B RZ PN EEERN . REOH B E AR — R R ER
AN— RN, X R, ATTHY % T LR A 5] 5 _E T 9 93E LA B S
k- SINERSS s fos: = IRVRL Sl DI S E s

FEX AR B, ATT— R — KM UE R 73X ke — a2 - i XS,
Hiaa oA

SAERHBRES , B A RERGENTF, £ ERHRNACITEN, RERNBETRIER
£, REBCHEREE, RINBEEHBCEENER, HRAEFENTEE. BN, RIEKTR
HETBNREE



% 26 [y i

A Brother s Miracle

__________________ o 2o o1 oo 9 g

Tess was a precocious' eight-year-old when she heard her Mom and Dad talking
about her little brother, Andrew. All she knew was that he was very sick and they
were completely out of money. They were moving to an apartment complex next
month because Daddy didn’t have the money for the doctor’s bills and our house.
Only a very costly surgery could save him now and it was looking like there was no-
one to loan them the money. She heard Daddy say to her tearful Mother with
whispered desperation, “Only a miracle can save him now.”

Tess went to her bedroom and pulled a glass jelly jar from its hiding place in
the closet. She poured all the change out on the floor and counted it carefully. Three
times, even. The total had to be absolutely exact. No chance here for mistakes.
Carefully placing the coins back in the jar and twisting on the cap, she slipped out
the back door and made her way six blocks to the pharmacy? with the big red Indian
Chief sign above the door.

She waited patiently for the pharmacist to give her some attention but he was too
busy at this moment. Tess twisted her feet to make a scuffing noise. Nothing. She
cleared her throat with the most disgusting sound she could muster. No good.

Finally she took a quarter from her jar and banged it on the glass counter. That
did it!  “And what do you want?” the pharmacist asked in an annoyed tone of voice.
“I’m talking to my brother from Chicago whom I haven’t seen in ages,” he said
without waiting for a reply to his question.

“Well, I want to talk to you about my brother,” Tess answered back in the same
annoyed tone. “He’s really, really sick and I want to buy a miracle.”

“I beg your pardon?” said the pharmacist.
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“His name is Andrew and he has something bad growing inside his head and
my Daddy says only a miracle can save him now. So how much does a miracle
cost?”

“We don’t sell miracles here, little girl. I’m sorry but I can’t help you.” the
pharmacist said, softening a little.

“Listen, I have the money to pay for it. If it isn’t enough, I will get the rest.
Just tell me how much it costs.”

The pharmacist’s brother was a well dressed man. He stooped down and asked
the little girl, “What kind of a miracle does your brother need?”

“I don’t know,” Tess replied with her eyes welling up. “I just know he’s really
sick and Mommy says he needs an operation. But my Daddy can’t pay for it, so I
want to use my money.”

“How much do you have?” asked the man from Chicago.

“One dollar and eleven cents,” Tess answered barely audibly. “And it’s all the
money I have, but I can get some more if I need to.”

“Well, what a coincidence®,” smiled the man. “A dollar and eleven cents, the exact
price of a miracle for little brothers.”

He took her money in one hand and with the other hand he grasped her mitten
and said “Take me to where you live. I want to see your brother and meet your
parents. Let’s see if I have the kind of miracle you need.” .

That well dressed man was Dr. Carlton Armstrong, a surgeon, specializing in
neurosurgery*. The operation was completed without charge and it wasn’t long until
Andrew was home again and doing well.

Mom and Dad were happily talking about the chain of events that had led them
to this place. “That surgery,” her Mom whispered. “was a real miracle. I wonder how
much it would have cost.”

Tess smiled. She knew exactly how much a miracle cost: one dollar and eleven

cents plus the faith of a little child.
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