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I would like to share with you a couple of principles by which we could know.  
 
Principle one: WILL THE WORLD BE A BETTER PLACE BECAUSE WE HAVE BEEN HERE? 
Do our lives mirror the principles that Jesus set out for us? 
 
A story is told by Robert Fulghum, a Unitarian minister, about a seminar he once attended in 
Greece. On the last day of the conference, the discussion leader walked over to the bright light 
of an open window and looked out. Then he asked if there were any questions. Fulghum laughingly 
asked him what was the meaning of life. Everyone in attendance laughed and stirred to leave. 
However, the leader held up his hand to ask for silence and then responded "I will answer your 
question." He took his wallet out of his pocket and removed a small round mirror about the size 
of a quarter. Then he explained "When I was a small child during World War II, we were very 
poor and we lived in a remote village. One day on the road, I found the broken pieces of a 
mirror. A German motorcycle had been wrecked in that place. 
 
I tried to find all the pieces and put them together, but it was not possible, so I kept the 
largest piece. This one. And by scratching it on a stone, I made it round. I began to play with it 
as a toy and became fascinated by the fact that I could reflect light into dark places where the 
sun could never shine. It became a game for me to get light into the most inaccessible places 
that I could find. 
 
I kept the little mirror, and as I grew up, I would take it out at idle moments and continue the 
challenge of the game. As I became a man, I grew to understand that this was not just a child's 
game, but a metaphor of what I could do with my life. I came to understand that I am not the 
light or the source of the light. But light - be it truth or understanding or knowledge - is there, 
and it will only shine in many dark places if I reflect it. I am a fragment of a mirror whose whole 
design and shape I do not know. Nevertheless, with what I have, I can reflect light into the 
dark places of this world - into the dark places of human hearts - and change some things in 
some people. Perhaps others seeing it happen will do likewise. This is what I am about. This is 
the meaning of my life." (1) 
 
Do we reflect the light of Christ into the darkness of other people's lives? Will the world be a 
better place for our having been in it? Only we can answer that question. 
 
 
Here's principle number two: WHEN WE LEAVE THIS WORLD, WILL WE LEAVE BEHIND 
A LEGACY OF LOVE?  
 
There are some people who leave this world and nobody misses them. That is sad, isn't it. And 
why does this happen? Because their main concern in life was themselves: their needs, their 
opportunities, their burdens. Few people learn to get outside of themselves and live for others. 



All too few people learn to open themselves up and tell others how much they care about them. 
Consider the following story. The author writes: 
 
 
As a young man, Al was a skilled artist, a potter. He had a wife and two fine sons. One night, his 
oldest son developed a severe stomach ache. Thinking it was only some common intestinal 
disorder, neither Al nor his wife took the condition very seriously. But the malady was actually 
acute appendicitis, and the boy died suddenly that night. Knowing the death could have been 
prevented if he had only realized the seriousness of the situation, Al's emotional health 
deteriorated under the enormous burden of his guilt. To make matters worse, his wife left him 
a short time later, leaving him alone with his six-year-old younger son. The hurt and pain of the 
two situations were more that Al could handle, and he turned to alcohol to help him cope. In 
time, Al became an alcoholic. As the alcoholism progressed, Al began to lose everything he 
possessed - his home, his land, his art objects, everything. Eventually, Al died alone in a San 
Francisco motel room. When I heard of his death, I reacted with the same disdain that the 
world shows for one who ends his life with nothing material to show for it. "What a complete 
failure!" I thought. "What a totally wasted life!"  
 
As time went by, I began to re-evaluate my earlier harsh judgment. You see, I knew Al's now 
adult son, Ernie. He is one of the kindest, most caring, most loving men I have ever known. I 
watched Ernie with his children and saw the free flow of love between them. I knew that 
kindness and caring had to come from somewhere. I hadn't heard Ernie talk much about his 
father. It is so hard to defend an alcoholic. One day I worked up my courage to ask him: "I'm 
really puzzled by something," I said. "I know your father was basically the only one to raise you. 
What on earth did he do that you became such a special person?”  
 
Ernie sat quietly and reflected for a few moments. Then he said, "From my earliest memories as 
a child until I left home at 18, Al came into my room every night, gave me a kiss and said, 'I love 
you, son'". Tears came to my eyes as I realized what a fool I had been to judge Al as a failure. 
He had not left any material possessions behind. But he had been a kind and loving father, and 
he left behind one of the finest, most giving men I have ever known. (2) 
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