
THANK YOU FOR ALL THE PROBLEMS

I was worrying about finding a
summer job. I really needed to do
something during my vacation.
Anything would do: working in a
bank, in a hospital, in a restaurant, or
in a fast-food, whatever ... All I
wanted was to work. I was eager to
work. Please, God, let me work! I
was bored with doing nothing and I
could not stand wasting my time in
front of a TV set. I first planned to
learn to play the guitar but one of the
strings broke, and that was enough to
make me feel rather low. On top of
that I could not even take a steaming
bath to relax since our bathroom's
hot water taps suddenly failed to
work. Everything has its breaking
polnt.

I had sent several resumes and ac-
compaining letters. In varn.
Maybe it was because of recession.
Maybe I had not applied to the right
man. Maybe I was not the type of
person people took on. Maybe I was
not enough self-confindent and I
gave up too quickly. The fact is that
I did not find any job.

One morning I felt sick when I got
up. The following day I was still
suffering from a stomachache, so that
I had to lie down almost all day long.
How tiresome it was! I could not do
anlthing.

T realized that health was more im-
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portant than work, because you can
not work when you are sick.
Healthy people often forget how
lucky they are, and they also often
forget to bless God for their good
health. How stupid I was to com-
plain about my idleness instead of
thanking God for all I already had. I

realized that I had a wonderful
mother indeed. I realized that I
needed her.

Her presence was very precious l0
me when I was abed. She gave me
some tablets, she made digest meals
for me, and she kept my company.
She told me about her past and in two
days' time I was closer to her than
ever before. I realized that I did not
know that much about her, because I

was always busy, always studying or
working or watching TV and I did
not take time to chat with her...

My mother loves me everyday but
if I had not been sick it would not
have been so obvious. So I am
grateful for that stomachache. I am
also grateful for my idleness. I
learned to rest and above all to be
closer to the essential, closer to love,
closer to God. Now when I have
problems I know two things: on the
one hand I need Jesus and on the
other hand He loves me. He loves
me in His way'.. A


