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You wait for the opportunity of a lifetime…don’t miss the lifetime of the opportunity

I work in an awesome Cancer hospital.  One day I was going to a nurses station to speak with someone.  Standing in the middle of the hallway, on the way to the station was an elderly lady, weeping.  You could sense that she was reeling from the hurt that her husband or child had got bad news.  She had a tote bag next to her and she probably was oblivious that she was in the middle of the corridor.  The nurse I was seeking wasn’t in and as I returned back the same path, the lady was still there, absorbed in her moment.  I felt compassion for her as I walked by.  I couldn’t imagine what that would feel like.  When I got back to my office, a sense of loss hit me.  I had missed an opportunity.  If I was to do it over again, I would have stopped and asked “Can I just stay here with you for a bit.”  Not to do anything, or say anything.  Just available.  No words could comfort her grief.  But maybe a caring heart could.  Someone alongside.  

Opportunities are like snow flakes.  It’s said each one is unique, yet when they fall to the ground and pack or melt they are no more.  My lesson to me is to make the saying above a continual prompt on my heart from now on.  And my life will be so much more rich.

Just call me opportunity-ready Rohe,
Duke









�








