
WHAT IS
IN A NAME?

Dudng the summer holidays, we drove
from Winnipeg to Toronto. This was not the
first time that we took the Canadian route all
the way. Northern Ontario has been called the
"vacationland" and it was not difncult to
understand way. The scenery along Lake Su-
peior with its tranquillity, dotted with relaxed
tourists and the occasional boats, was very
impressive.

This year the names of small towns and
side streets attracted my attention, especially
those that are not listed in the ordinary maps.
These names provoked certain interesting
thoughts in my mind. May be my wandering
thoughts just needed something to hang on to
during the long hours of driving. whatever
the reason may be, three names got etched in
my mind.

The first interesting name that caught my
eyes was that of a very small side street. It
was appropriately called the Seldom Seen
Road. If one was not careful, one would have
easily missed it. It was hidden behind a rail-
road crossing just in front of a desened groc-
ery store. I suspect that once upon a time it
probably was an imponant street where peo-
ple would stand and watch carefully for any
oncoming trains before crossing the railroad.
The street itself might be "seldom seen" but it
enabled people to see clearly before proceeding
forward.

"What if the Lord wanted me to be a sel-
dom seen road? Would I be satisfied to serve
just a few people and to warn them of any
oncoming danger?" I asked myself

Another name that attracted my attention
was the old woman Lake Road. The road ran
around a small lake called the old Woman
Lake. This steep road turned a rather sharp
corner half way down the slope. So if you are
driving eastbound, you will feel as if you are
going straight into the lake unril you get to
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the hidden corner.
I have no idea how the lake got its name.

May be there was a kind and graceful old lady
that lived in rhat area. Ir would fit the beauti-
ful scenery well.

I know of several elderly Christian women
who have shown extraordinary wisdom in
their words and deeds. There have been times
in their lives that they seemed to be heading
straight into deep trouble and yet rheir faith
remained strong. In the nick of time, God pro-
vided them with exits thar nobody had known
before.

Then, there was a small town called
Marathon. It is one of those small towns that
have hardly any mileage between the Wel-
come sign and the Goodbye sign. There was
another board right afrer the Welcome sign
with a Bible verse on it. Unfonunately, our car
went by that board so quickly that I did not
catch the words quoted.

"Which Bible verse would the town peo-
ple choose to put on the notice board?" My
curiosify was aroused.

"Which verse would I choose so that it
would somehow fit the name of the town?" I
wondered.

A verse from the New Testamenr came rc
my mind. The author of Hebrews exhorts us
to "run with perseverance the race marked out
for us" because of the great cloud of witnesses
before us. They have run the marathon of
their lives with patience and determination. tr
ts our turn now.

The Seldom Seen Road teaches me that
humility is much more important than visibil
ity. The town Marathon reminds me of the
importance of perseverance in following God.
lndeed, there are many witnesses that have
shown us how to trust God in face of adversi
ties even when we could not see the sharp
turn before us. A
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