Give me
the ability
to see good

things in
unexpected

| took this photo Saturday morning near Piedmont, Alabama. The sign at the road said,
“Road Close, Bridge Out”. Common sense would have told you to turn around and find another
road to explore, because this is a dead end. But what did | do, | went boldly where smarter men
would not venture. And | am sure glad | did because | could have stayed on this road all day
taking pictures.

There were large patches of these flowers all along a road that did not have any traffic.
And hidden within these flowers were some unexpected visitors (Honey Bees, Bumble Bees,
Praying Mantis and Spiders). It got me to thinking... Often it is in unexpected places where we
find the most rare and precious treasures.

Today, if we look hard enough in the places we travel (Even the roads marked “Closed” or
“Dead End”) we might be surprised how many blessings we could find hiding around the next
corner or under the next leaf. The road you travel today may be marked by the sign, “Work”,
“Hospital”, “School” or “Home”. The important thing is not the name on the road, but how you
travel the road. | believe we find what we search for. So, what are you looking for?

Something to think about:

o Life is a journey, not a destination; and happiness is not “there” but here; not tomorrow,
but today.

o Pleasure is seldom found where it is sought; our brightest blazes of gladness are kindled
by unexpected sparks.

o Look for strength in people, not weakness; for good, not evil. Most of us find what we
search for.



Looking for a friend
Rickey Moore



