"To laugh often and much; to win the respect of intelligent people and the affection of children; to earn the appreciation of honest critics and endure the betrayal of false friends; to appreciate beauty; to find the best in others; to leave the world a bit better, whether by a healthy child, a garden patch or a redeemed social condition; to know even one life has breathed easier because you have lived. This is to have succeeded."
Ralph Waldo Emerson
It doesn't interest me what you do for a living. I want to know what you ache for, and if you dare to dream of meeting your heart's longing. 

It doesn't interest me how old you are. I want to know if you will risk looking like a fool for love, for your dreams, for the adventure of being alive. 

It doesn't interest me what planets are squaring your moon. I want to know if you have touched the center of your own sorrow, if you have been opened by life's betrayals or have become shriveled and closed from fear of further pain. 

I want to know if you can sit with pain, mine or your own, without moving to hide it or fade it or fix it. 

I want to know if you can be with joy, mine or your own. If you can dance with wildness and let the ecstasy fill you to the tips of your fingers and toes without cautioning us to be careful, be realistic, or to remember the limitations of being human. 

It doesn't interest me if the story you're telling me is true.  I want to know if you can disappoint another to be true to yourself. If you can bear the accusation of betrayal and not betray your own soul. 

I want to know if you can be faithful and therefore be trustworthy. 
I want to know if you can see beauty even when it is not pretty everyday, and if you can source your life from God's presence.  

I want to know if you can live with failure, yours and mine, and still stand on the edge of a lake and shout to the silver of the full moon, "YES"!! 

It doesn't interest me to know where you live or how much money you have.  I want to know if you can get up after a night of grief and despair, weary and bruised to the bone, and do what needs to be done for the children. 

It doesn't interest me who you are, how you came to be here.  I want to know if you will stand in the center of the fire with me and not shrink back. 

It doesn't interest me where or what or with whom you have studied.  I want to know what sustains you from the inside when all else falls away. 

I want to know if you can be alone with yourself, and if you truly like the company you keep in the empty moments.
-Oriah Mountain Dreamer- (A Native American Elder)
Only those who dare to fail greatly can achieve greatly. 
-Robert F. Kennedy 

In the depth of winter, I finally learned that there was within me an invincible summer. 
-Albert Camus 

No man is rich enough to buy back his past.  - Oscar Wilde 
I expect to pass through this world but once. Any good therefore that I can do, or any kindness or abilities that I can show to any fellow creature, let me do it now. Let me not defer it or neglect it, for I shall not pass this way again.  - William Penn 
"The most beautiful thing we can experience is the mysterious." 
- Albert Einstein 

When I stand before God at the end of my life, I would hope that I would not have a single bit of talent left, and could say, "I used everything you gave me." 
· Erma Bombeck

You cannot shake hands with a clenched fist.  - Indira Gandhi

If you judge people, you have no time to love them.  ~Mother Teresa 

Strength and courage aren't always measured in medals and victories. They are measured in the struggles they overcome. The strongest people aren't always the people who win, but the people who don't give up when they lose.  
--Ashley Hodgeson 

If you tell the truth, you don't have to remember anything. 
~Mark Twain~

How do I love thee? Let me count the ways.  
I love thee to the depth and breadth and height  
My soul can reach, when feeling out of sight  
For the ends of Being and ideal Grace.  
I love thee to the level of every day's  
Most quiet need, by sun and candlelight.  
I love thee freely, as men strive for Right;  
I love thee purely, as they turn from Praise.  
I love with a passion put to use  
In my old griefs, and with my childhood's faith.  
I love thee with a love I seemed to lose  
With my lost saints, -- I love thee with the breath,  
Smiles, tears, of all my life! -- and, if God choose,  
I shall but love thee better after death. 
~Elizabeth Barrett Browning~

"Have a heart that never hardens, and a temper that never tires, and a  
touch that never hurts." 
...Charles Dickens

"How lucky I am to have known someone who was so hard to say goodbye to." 
- Unknown 

Tell me and I'll forget; show me and I may remember; 
involve me and I'll understand. 
 - Chinese Proverb

