
MENTOR


by Chris Blaine

   It has taken me 40 years to get in touch with the 14 year old boy inside of me.  No one cares more about his future than I. 

   In retrospect however, there were some things he did that hurt me a lot.  They are irreversible and permanent. Things like the use of alcohol and nicotine which were like, at first, the pleasant scent of a rose that most recently had become a thorny bush. Also, there was an excessive appetite for delectable morsels that titillated his pallet, like candy, cokes, and ice cream.  There was an omissions of enthusiasm for a vigorous regime of exercise.

    I wish that I could have been with him forty years ago and every day thereafter, and that he respected my advice and council.  I wonder if it would have made a difference if he had.  I would tell him things like:

Every noble work is at first impossible

Least not for the touch of a master,

And the perseverance of the student

Coupling the wink of one with the smile of the other

Combined into nodding heads.

We stand side by side

In the game of life

Separated only by a line of time,

Gleefully shooting arrows

At different sporting targets.

Grow old along with me;

The last of life,

From which the first was made,

Is yet the best to be.

May God grant to the man,

Whose troublesome trail

You do not know,

A special blessing.

Keep a reverence toward God,

That His hand will always intervene 

At the propitious moment in time

To move you from harm's path.

    And so, this old man stands before his youngster with a few missing feathers, some broken, some not so neat and clean.  He wants to tell the youngster how to avoid each injury.  If only the kid in him will listen and learn from his mistakes and downfalls.      The old man had seen wonderful sights, has felt wonderful feelings, has heard harmonious songs, touched incredible objects, and held things that he thought only a God should embrace.  Oh, what blessings have been in his life!  One of these many, was you. 

   And the youngster would respond by saying:

