
LIFE THROUGH THE LENS

YESTERDAY A POTHOLE;
TODAY A MIRROR.

“Thank God it rained!” rejoiced the farmer.
Enthusiastically the neighbour announced, “Great
for the garden!” All very true.

However; as I wandered around town I noticed
another blessing of the rain. Ever stopped and
looked in a pothole which a few days ago was a
dry, pain in the backside as you bounced through
it? That pothole now full of new water has become
a mirror. A mirror that as you move closer; step
back; move around it, takes on a new life. It
becomes a reflector; a mirror and depending
where you stand the image can be of intricate
beauty or bland nothingness. If you stop and look
into the water, you might be surprised at what you
see.

Jesus once said “Everyone who drinks ordinary
water gets thirsty again. Anyone who drinks the
water I give will never get thirsty” (John chapter
four, verse fourteen) What was He on about?

We all have times when we feel like dried out pot
holes. We feel as if nothing good could come from
my life. People bounce though my life on their way
to “somewhere”. I’m left behind.

To those who would listen Jesus was saying
“Hey! I’m here for you! Let me fill you with my
love. A love that never dries up. Just talk to me
about it. You too can become a reflection of real
care and love; to anyone who stops and looks.
Have fun looking in puddles.
Kevin Schrapel.


