
In thinking of life.
I’m never sure that I have any answers to life’s questions.
I’ve lived a more than a few years now, and I keep finding
things I have no answers for. A part of life, i guess, to be
constantly looking for answers.

I hope to find them, I hope they can be found.

Growing up, I thought my father had all of the answers. To my
young eyes, he appeared to be the best of everything. As I
grew older, I realized my father had a lot of things that he
could teach me, but there were things he didn’t know. His life
experiences were not the same as mine, so he had no knowledge
in same areas. I had to learn those things on my own.

As a father, I would assume my children thought at one point
in time, I knew more than I actually did. As the grew, I’m
sure that they found my life experiences not quite fitting the
lives they followed. They needed to find their own answers.

I hope to give one more piece of advice. Unasked for? Maybe.
Not needed? Perhaps. Good advice, ahh, that is up to you. It
is advice for anyone who needs it. And actually it came from
my Dad.
“When you are in a situation where you will be making a
choice,  it  is  best  to  stop  and  think  before  making  the
choice.” Maybe my Dad did know everything after all.
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