BEAR ONE ANOTHER'S BURDENS
All nice and cl

ccean o : clean and cooled off b i im i
o éis digagiggbiggd Saw a sweating man helped by his two sons tryinz g;C: i:tm 3“ e
b oo o8 "There?p an 1nc11ne: Two voices started yelling at each other iiy'go
thar s p;otested S";gwoggoztgnlty for service; you ought to help them push." s%h:
o , that is none of your business. You'll :
an u;rﬁy. ﬁet them handle their own affair." He finally yielded togflF ygurself.all oot

p is shoulder to the task. The car moved and kept moving 1S perter impulse.

A simple thing then ha i .

) ppened which Trueblood n

! . ever forgot. The fat '

‘ y;ztza;:ngland Trueblood gtuck out his dirty hand. The father said 31?;rVEEUCk10:t :ls
ong. You had just enough strength, added to ours, to maie'the thin; goa" et

Trueblood says, '"Years have i

: : v passed since that hot day, but I ‘

::Zlgsé Ygﬁ had just enough strength, added to ours, toymake the Eﬁgnztzil'hear tha%hZ?z

probably h oufgnds of people struggling to get some heavy load over the.hill' and I
y have 'just enough strength, added to theirs, to make the thing go'" '

-"Bear_ye one another's burdens, and so fulfill the law of Christ" (Gal. 6:2)

There'is nothing holier in this life than

the flrsF consciousness of love. Love does
not ?on51st in gazing at each other but in
looking ?utward together in the same direction
To.love 1s to stay close enough to touch and .
sFll} have enough space to grow.' Love is the
willingness to see less because it sees more
In thg one we love, we find our second self ’
Love 1is the beauty of the soul. To love .
abundantly is to live abundantly, to love
forever is to live forever. There is exquisite
ieigty in the heart that cares and loves. Love
aflli;iig:}l things, hopes all things, endures

DURER'S PRAYING HANDS From childhood Albrecht Durer wanted to paint. Finally, he left
friend who also had this same desire and the

home to study with a great artist. He met a
two became roommates. Both being poor, they found it difficult to make a living and study

at the same time. Albrecht's friend offered to work while Albrecht studied. Then when the
paintings began to sell, he would have his chance. After much persuasion, Albrecht agrees

and worked faithfully while his friend toiled long hours to make a living.

—carving and his friend went back to his paints, only
and twisted his fingers and ‘he could no longer
ed to his friend, he was filled
he heard the voice of his friend

The day came when Albrecht sold a wood
to find that the hard work had stiffened
paint with skill. When Albrecht learned what had happen
with great sorrow. One day, returning home unexpectedly,
and saw the gnarled, toil worn hands folded in prayer before him.

"I can show the world my appreciation by painting his hands as I see them now, folded, in
prayer.' It was this thought that inspired Albrecht Durer when he realized that he could
never give back to his friend the skill which had left his hands.

ing that has become world famous. And

Durer's gratitude was captured in his inspired paint
d the beautiful story of gratitude and

we are blessed by both the beauty of the painting an
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