by Linda Ellis

| read of a man who stood to spcalc at a funeral
of a friend. He referred to the dates on the tombstone
from the bcginning...to the end.

He noted that first came the date of birth and spokc
of the Fo"owing date with tears, but said what
mattered most of all was the dash between those years.

For that dash ::j:;rcscnts all the time tl'lcy 5Pcnt
alivc on cartl"u a now on|5 thosc who |ovcd thcm
know what that little line is worth.

For it matters not, how much we own, the cars...
tl"nc housc...thc cash. What matters is how we

lived and loved and how we sPcncl our dash.
So think about this |ong and hard; are there things

3ou’cl like to changc‘? For you never know how much
time is left that can still be rcarrangccl.

To be less quiclc to anger and show ap reciation

more and love the Pcop|c in our lives
like we’ve never loved before.

lF we treat cach othcr witl"l rcspcct and more oFtcn wear
a smilc...rcrncmbcring that this spccia| dash mig]-ut
onlg last a little while.

So when your cu|ogg is bcing read, with your life’s actions
to rehash...would you be Proucl of the things
thcy say about how you lived your dash?
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