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A well-known speaker started off a speech by holding up a
$20 bill. In front of 200 people, he asked, “Who would like this $20
bill?”

Hands started going up. He said, “I am going to give this $20
to one of you — but first, let me do this.”

He then crushed the $20 note 1n his hand and asked, “Who
still wants 1t?”

Still the hands were up in the air.
“Well,” he replied, “what if I do this?”

He dropped it on the floor and started to crush it with his
shoe. He picked it up, now crushed and dirty. “Now, who still
wants 1t?”

Still the hands stayed in the air.

“My friends, you have all learned a very valuable lesson. No
matter what I did to the money, you still wanted it because it did
not decrease in value. It was still worth $20.”

“Many times in our lives, we are dropped, crushed, and
ground into the dirt by the decisions we make and the situations
that come our way. We feel as though we have no value. But no
matter what has happened or what will happen, you will never
lose your value. Dirty or clean, you are still important to those
who love you.”

“Your worth comes not from what you do or who you know,
but from who you are.”

“You are special. Don’t ever forget that.”

(That’s all)
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Not long before my father died, we were sitting on the sofa
together and suddenly a pigeon sat by the window. My father
asked, “What 1s that?” I replied, “It 1s a pigeon.”

After a few minutes, my father asked a second time, “What
1s that?” I said, “Dad, I told you just now. It’s a pigeon.”

After a little while, he asked me again, “What is that?”’ I
started to lose my patience and said in a loud voice, “It’s a pigeon,
a pigeon!”

I knew I was being cruel to my father, but I was getting tired
of taking care of him. You see, my father had an illness that made
him forget things. He forgot where he put things and sometimes
asked the same question again and again. Sometimes he couldn’t
even remember my name. Every day, I had to make sure he ate
his meals and changed his clothes and took a bath. Sometimes he
couldn’t remember to do those simple things.

After his funeral, I was cleaning out my father’s room and
found an old diary. It seemed that he had been writing it since I
was born. Reading through it, I found a page that said,

“Today my little son, who is now three years old, was sitting
with me on the sofa, and a pigeon was sitting by the window. He
must have asked me about 20 times what it was, and I replied to
him every time that it was a pigeon. I held him close each time he
asked me. It’s difficult to explain but each time he asked me, it
made me love him even more.”

After reading his diary, I was so sorry for how I'd treated my
father and I regretted not being kinder to him. But, it was too

late...
(That’s all)
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It was a normal January afternoon in New York for Wesley
Autry. Wesley had just picked up his two daughters, aged 4 and 6,
and was taking them home before heading to work himself.

As the three of them waited for the subway train to arrive,
a young college student standing near the tracks suddenly began
to shake, then he fell right onto the train tracks.

Knowing the train was coming soon, Wesley acted quickly.
He asked one of the women to watch his daughters, and jumped
down onto the tracks. Wesley had hoped to lift the student back
onto the platform, but the man was confused and weak.

Then, Wesley felt the rush of air and he heard the sound of
a train. Looking up, he saw the bright lights coming quickly
toward them. He was out of time.

Wesley did the only thing he could do. Quickly, he pushed
the student into the low space between the tracks and then lay on
top of him. Wesley said, “Sir, please don’t move! If you move, one
of us 1s going to die!”

Unable to stop, the train ran right over top of the two men,
its brakes making a terrible noise. People on the platform shut
their eyes in horror. When the cars finally came to a stop, there

was silence. Then, a voice came up from beneath the train: “We’re
OK down here!”

The crowd on the subway platform burst into cheers. "T've
got two daughters up there,” continued Wesley. “Let them know

their daddy’s OK!”

In the days and weeks to come, Wesley was showered with
praise. But on that day — after dusting himself off and seeing the
young man safely in the care of hospital staff — Wesley simply
headed off to work. He was happy to have done the right thing.

(That’s all)
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