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00000000 O Real Friendstl O O O / Anonymousl[] [ Horror gripped the heart of the World War |
soldier] as he saw his life-long friend fall in battle. Caught in a trench with continuous gunfire whizzing over his
head[d the soldier asked his lieutenant if he might go out into the “ No Man's Land” between the trenches to
bring his fallen comrade back.[CJ [0 “ You cangoll ” said the lieutenantl] “ but 1 don’ tthink it will be worth
it. Your friend is probably dead and you may throw your own life away.” [ [0 The lieutenant’ swords didn’ t
matter[] and the soldier went anyway. Miraculously he managed to reach his friendd hoist him onto his shoulder
00 and bring him back to their company's trench. As the two of them tumbled in together to the bottom of the
trenchd the officer checked the wounded soldier] then looked kindly at his friend.(J OO * 1told you it wouldn
" tbeworthitd” hesaidl “ your friend is dead] and you are mortally wounded.” [ [ *“ Itwasworth it[]
thoughO sir.” the soldier said.[] [0 “ How do you mean(] * worthit’ - " responded the lieutenant. “ Your
friend is dead [J

" OO Yesd sirdd” the private answeredd “ but it was worth it because when | got to him he was still alive
O and I had the satisfaction of hearing him sayld * JimO | knew you'd come.” ” 0O [ Many timesin life(]
whether a thing is worth doing or not really depends on how you look at it. Take up all your courage and do
something your heart tells you to do so that you may not regret not doing it later in life.C] [ May each and every
one of you be blessed with the company of truefriends. O O 0 0000000000000 0OOOO0OO
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00 O You can depend on him.OO O depend on O 0 [0 00 O 0O O O O O O May each and every one of you be
blessed with the company of true friends.] O beblessedwith O O O O 00000000 ODOOOOO0O0O
OTheGitO OO O- OO /Junie Girld O It was well after mid-nightd] wrapped in my warm fleecy robed |
stood silently staring out the ninth floor window of the daunting New York hospital. | was staring at the 59th Street
Bridge. It was as sparkling and beautiful as a Christmas tree. New York city has always been special to me[d the
Broadway theatre[] the musicl] the restaurants—from the deli’ s to the Tavern-On-the-Green.* This is what
the city is supposed to be aboutl] ” | thought[d dreading the morning to come and all the uncertainty it held. But
the morning did come and at nine a.m. on that March 17thJ | was wheeled into an operating room. Eleven hours
and forty-five minutes later | was wheeled into a recovery roomC] and a very few hours after being returned to my
own hospital room | found myself actually on my feetl] half walkingd half propelled by medical equipment
and members of my family. The orders were to walk the length and back of the long hospital corridor.[J] [ It was
then that | first saw him. I saw him through a haze of drugsl] pain and the dreamy unreality that could be
happening to me. He was standing in the doorway of a hospital room. In my twilight] unfocused state | saw him
almost as a spirit shape rather than a full blown person. Yet the body language of this shape was somehow sending
out sympathy and encouragement to me.[] [J This became my daily routine for the next three weeks. As | gained a
little more strength the man would be standing in the doorway[] smiling and nodding as | would pass with one or
more members of my family. On the fourth week I was allowed to solo up the corridor. As | passed his room[]
there was my faithful friend in the doorway. He was a slender dark complexioned man. | stopped a minute to chat.
He introduced me to his wife[] and his son who was lying listlessly in a hospital bed. The next day as | made my
scheduled walk[] he came out and walked with me to my room. He explained that he and his wife had brought
their teenage son to this hospital of hope from Iran. They were still hoping[ but things were not going well. He
told me of how I had encouraged him on that first dreadful night's walking tour and how he was rooting for me.
For three more weeks we continued our conversations—each giving the other the gift of caring and friendship. He
told me of how he enjoyed seeing my family as they rallied around me and | was saddened by the loneliness of that
small family so far from home.d [0 Miraculously] there did come a day when the doctor told me | would be
discharged the following morning. That night I told my friend. The next morning he came to my room. | had been
up and dressed since dawn. My bright yellow dress gave me hope and | almost looked human. We talked a bit. |
told him 1 would pray for his son. He thanked me but shrugged his shoulders[] indicating the hopelessness. We
knew we would never see each other again(J in this world. This man in his sorrow was so happy for me. I felt his
love. He took my hand and saidJ “ You are my sister.” | answered back and saidl] “ You are my brother.”
He turned and left the room.0 O My family came to retrieve me. Doctors and nurses] to say their goodbyes and
give orders. All business had been taken care of. After seven and a half weeks | was leaving the hospital room I had
walked into with so much trepidation.l] O As | turned to walk down the corridor to the elevatorl] my brother
stood in the doorway[] smilingl] nodding and giving his blessing.[] [ It was 14 years ago today on March 17th
1990 that I entered that operating room and much has happened to the world since my brother and I said our last
farewell. Yet I think of him often and he is always in my heart as | feel I am in his. | remember his intense[] dark
brown eyes as we pledged ourselves as brother and sister. At that momentd | knew without a doubt that the Spirit
of God hovered over us smiling[] nodding and blessing us with the knowledge that we are all one.[] [1 Many times
I have pondered over the years why we humans meet our dearest friends or bond so deeply with another person
when we are most vulnerable. | think it is because when we face a life threatening illnessC] job lossC] whatever the
catastrophe may beld we are left completely without any pretension and our hearts and souls are open to those
around us and we are able to accept the love and kindnesses of others—almost as freely and thankfully as children
accept love. This kind of love is blind to race[d color and creed and leads to a pair of dark brown eyes seeking a
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