
THI ,$flP\1CE ILOOP

Our hospital used to have one of
the slowest elevators in town. As one

surgeon said jokingly, if he was al-
lowed to do surgery in the elevators,
he could have performed many pro-
cedures before the elevators reached
the second floor where the operating
rooms were.

Due to many complaints, the el-
evators were finally replaced. The
new system works so fast now that
some elderly patients experience
motion sickness after the ride.

Between the main floor and the

second floor, there is a service floor
which is represented by the letter "s".

I was never quite sure what the ser-
vice floor was for until the recent
replacement of the elevators

The service floor had a lower
ceiling than other f'loors. There were
lots of pipes and heating ducts inside,
leaving very little space for working.
Some control buttons were found

here and there. The whole floor was
connected intricately to the power-
house.

I found the service floor very in-
triguing. It is seldom mentioned and

CLEMENT YEUNG

never shown to visitors during the

grand tour of the hospital. Most of
the time, the elevators simply pass by
it without stopping; and yet it plays

such an important role of keeping

the whole hospital functioning.
The other day when I saw the

engineers literally crawl into differ-
ent corners of the service lloor, a

thought flashed through my mind.
What about the service floor of

my spiritual life? Some people call it
our inner world. It is an area which
we very seldom talk about. It is not
the glamorous surface of our lives
but rather a quiet and secluded place

where we get connected to our pow-
erhouse, Cod Himself. Without
proper functioning of the service
floor, the activities of the whole
hospital will come to a halt.

When Jesus taught His disciples
to pray, He told them to go into their
room, close the door and pray to the
Father in heaven.

Prayer is best said

vice floor.
on the ser-


