Sharing

Sharing comes in many forms.  It might be in an encouraging word.  A helpful hand.  Or relishing a common moment.  Sharing can be bearing another’s burden.  To cast away self interest to support someone in need.  Sharing is daring to care for the success of another.  

Sharing is trusting.  That another will not misuse or misconstrue a confidence.  Sharing requires two and that too can be risky.  It chances vulnerability for the possibility that something collectively better may grow.

Sharing is extending help.  This requires a tuned ear to needs.  It seeks out ways to make life easier.  It could be a listening ear, a financial help or just a time of presence.  It lives as it gives, for what you sow in kind you reap in kind.

Sharing often requires sacrifice.  It requires me to hop off my way to serve you in your way.  It may pay the price of convenience.  It may cost me my comfort zone.  But it is my way of sharing me with you.

Sharing that requires no return is called loving.  For its sole purpose is to share and not receive.  This sharing liberates the heart, alters life and makes forever friends.  It makes us more than we are.  It completes the purpose we were placed here on this earth.
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