Naf li kemm il-darba smajt din il-haga izda xtaqt infakkrek xorta wahda. Xi kultant ikolna bzonn iktar minn drabi ohra ftit hin fil-kwiet. Kulhadd jigri l’ hemm u l’ hawn izda jafu fejn sejrin? Ghalfejn qeghda tigri jekk ma tafx fejn sejra? “Get alone, It is one sure way of getting yourself together”. Ghalkemm l-istudju huwa importanti, INT l-ewwel u qabel kollox! Inheggek sabiex tiehu hsieb tieghek innifsek. “You can live with the dread of the future and its uncertainties. Or you can hope and trust and live in faith that if you find yourself at the edge of a cliff with nowhere to turn, God will teach you to fly”.

Xtaqt nghaddilek xi siltiet ta’ gherf u biex taghmel ftit kuragg…
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MAN'S I laid i 2 loom a/um:
To a pattern fe does not see.

While the Weaver works and the shutdles fly
Till the end of eternity.

Some shuttles are filla with silver thread,
And some with threads of gold;

While often but the darker hue

Is ail that they may hold.

But the weaver watches with skilful eve
Fach shuttle fly 100 and fro,

And sees the pattern so defly rought

As the loom works sure and slow.

God surely planmed that patiern

Each thread~the dark and the fair—

Was chosen by hi master kil

And placa in the web with care.

He ony ko the beauty

And guides the shuttles which hold

The threads so unatiractive

As well as the threads of gold.

Nt til the loom is silen.

And the shuttles cease o fly

Shail God unroil the pattern

And explaitt the reason why

The dark threads are as necdful

In the seavers skilful hand,

s the threads of gold and siloer

In the pattern he had planned.





[image: image2.png]O stumbles along the road,
Unless you have the shoes he wears
Or struggle beneath his load.

There may be tacks in his shoes that hurt
Though hidden from view,
Or the burden he bears, placed on your back,
might cause you to stumble too.

Don’t be harsh with the man who sins,
Or pelt him with words or stones.
Unless you are sure, yea doubly sure,
That you have no sins of your own.

For you know, perhaps, if the tempter’s voice
Should whisper as soft to you
As it did to him, when he went astray,
It would cause you to stagger too.

Don’t sneer at the man who’s down today,
Unless you have felt the blow
‘That caused his fall or felt the blow
‘That only the fallen know.

You may be strong, but still the blows
That were his, if dealt to you

In the self same way, at the same time,
~ Might cause you to stagger too.











