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Great Love
G %

There never was 3 woman like her, She was gentle o & dove and brave a5 3

froness.. The memory of nry mother anid her ieachings were, aftor 40, the only

capital { had 10 start Bfe with, and on that capital | have wmade my way
—Andcew Jnckson

Thers s o job mons important than parenting. { can find the answer
from my mother.
My Beliel began when [ was just a kid. Iieamed of becomiog &
doctor.
My mother was » domestic. Throngh her work, s obscrved that
successfil peopie speat 2 fot more time reading thas they did watchiog
tekevision, She anpounced that nry brother and 1 could onty watch two
10 theee pre selected TV programs during the week. With onr free fime.
we bad 10 fead two books each from the Detroit Public Library and
saitwnit. 1o her written book reports. She woukd mark them op with check
MGk s bighights. Years laer we seatined hes marks were 3 ave. My
mother wsilliterate . She had ouly received a thind-grade sducation.

Althowgh we had no money. between the covers of those books. |
coubd go anywhere, do auything and be anybody.
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When 1 catcred high school. | was an
A student, but not fox long. § wanted the
Eancy clothes. | wanied o hang oot with the
guys. § went from being an A-student 10 4
Wstudent 1o a C-studeat. but | dido’t care. |
was gaiting the high fives and the low fives
and the pats on the back 1 was cool

One night my mother came home from
working her mltiple jobs sod Leomplancd
about not having coowgh Ralian kit shirts.
She said, “Okay, I'll give you all the
mouey | make this week scrubbing floors
and cleaning bathrooms, and you can buy
the family food and pay the hills. With
everything Jeft sver, you can v all te Tualiun kit shirts you wont.

1 was very pleased with that arrngement but once Tgor toagh
llcating monzy, there was aothing left. I realized my mother was &
financial genitn to be able to keep 3 ool over our beads and say kind of
Food on the table, much Joss buy clothes. | alio relized that immedisie
gratification wasa't going 10 get me anywhere. Success reguined
imtelhoctual proparation

1 wont back (o my studies and became an A stodont again, and
cventually | fulfiiled my dream aad { became a doclor

My story is really my mother's siory —s woman with lirde fomud
education or workdly goods who uscd hiet position as 3 parcat 1o change
the lives of many peopie around the globe. There is no joh more
{anportant Uzan parcating. This | belicve

SN0

EHESE, MiAEE
PR +REEFAE RS
FHXRMEL, NEBREE. K
%, BB, &, B, &&,
R, BREZANTHE.




USER’S GUIDE

=S&i8, fHE — REREIE, —MITR
45 4345 7 7 4% A A R SRR M P 2
BRITAN, AL R R LR
e 4 T K AT W, WSO S
X, EXEMEELME TR

A B,

D ..

There, in the hospital easergency room, T heid ber hand and ye had > GREE _— 5

Exporenze ik VEE, W, 1

R " B Aiight o that it + b @ererse fispronens] B, %, BE
B We tear from the past experance th eseat and hope for

be able 1o laugh at any circumstance and al myself. And of couse, to
always wear clear underwest!

Shesguierd my hand and rested.

Everything was going to be all right.

After all, sbe knew she had on clean voderwear.
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I Live Four Lives at a Time

B DU R T

Don’t believe that winning is really everything. It’s more important to
stand for something. If you don’t stand for something, what do you win?
—Lane Kirkland

I live a life of four dimensions—a wife, a mother, a worker, an
individual in society. Diversified roles, yes; but they are well knit by
two major forces: an attempt to discover, understand, and accept other
human beings; and a belief in my responsibility toward others. The first
began in my childhood when my father and I acted out Shakespeare.

He refused to let me merely parrot Hamlet’s brooding soliloquy,
Lady Macbeth’s sleepwalking scene, or Cardinal Woolsey’s self-
analysis. He made a fascinating game of helping me understand the
motivations behind the poetic words.

In college, a professor further sparked this passionate curiosity
about the essence of others and, by his example, transmuted it into
a deep concern, a sense of responsibility that sprang not from stern
Calvinistic principles, but from an awareness of all I received—and
must repay with gladness.

I believe this acceptance, this tenderness one has for others, is

/4



impossible without an acceptance of self. Just when or where I learned
that the full quota of human weakness and strength was the common
property of each of us, I don’t know. But somewhere in my late
twenties, I grew able to admit my own drives—and, rid of the anguished
necessity of recostuming them, I was free to face them, and recognize
that they were neither unique nor uncontrollable.

The rich and happy life I lead every day brings new witness to the
validity of my own philosophy, for me. Certainly it works in marriage.
Any real marriage is a constant understanding and acceptance, coupled
with mutual responsibility for one another’s happiness. Each day I go
out strengthened by the knowledge that I am loved and love.

In the mother-child relationship, those same two forces apply.
Words are useless to describe my efforts to know my own children.
But my great debt to them for their understanding of me is one I
have often failed to repay. How can I overvalue a youngster with the
thoughtfulness, the imagination to always phone when a late arrival
might cause worry? To always know how to reassure. How can I repay
the one who dashed into adulthood far too young but has carried all of
its burden with a firm, joyous spirit?

My job itself is a reaffirmation of that by which I live. Very early
in my working life, I was a small cog in a big firm. Emerging from a
tiny job, I found a strange frightening world. Superficially, everyone
was friendly. But beneath the surface were raging suspicion, distrust;
the hand ever ready to ward off —or deliver—the knife in the back. For
years I thought I was in a world of monstrous people. Then I began to
know the company’s president. I have no way of knowing what he had

been. But at seventy, he was so suspicious, distrusting, that no one was
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