
Oneni@IdrearnedIwaswalkingalongthebeachwiththe 
Lard. Many Soenes h my life flashed across the sky. 

IneachsceneInoticedfootprintsinthesand. i hne th~ tbese  
were two sets of footprints, other times there was one only 

?his bothered me because I noticed that during the low periods 
of my life, when I was su$ering hrn aguish, m w  or defkat, 

I couldseeonlyone&offoo4nints, so1 saidto theLord, 

'You pmised me Lord, that if I followed you, you would walk 
withmealways. EhtIhavenoticedthatduringthem>sttrying 
periods ofmy life, therehas onlybemme set of footprintsin 

the sand. Why when I needed you mst, have you not been there 
far me?" 

'ZheL.urdReplied,'?heyearswhenyouhaveseenonlyoneset 
of f w  ny child, is when I carried you" 
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A Ship At Side 
I am standing upon the smhore. 

A ship at my side s p d  her white suit5 
to the m i n g  breeze and starts 

for the ocemz blue. 
She is an object of beau@ and strength. 
I stand and ~h her mtil at length 
she hangs like a speck of white cloud 

just where the sea andsb come to mingle 
with each 0 t h  

27~1 someone at my side says: 
"M, she is gone!" 

"Gone w h ? "  
Gbnefirn my sight. lW is all. 

She is just as. 1-e in mast and hull 
a n d s p a r a s . ~ h e ~ w h a z ~ h e l e J 2 ~ S i d e  

and she is just as able to bear her load 
of livingfight to her destnedport. 
Her diminished size is in me, not in her: 
And just at the moment when someone 
at my side says: ''Z4.e~ she is gone!" 

there are other yes ~ h i n g  her coming 
and other voices mzdy to take up 
the glad shout: "Here she comes!" 

And that is dying. 

Menmial video can be viewed at: 

tosimemorial.rngcvideos.com 


