Previously, Daisy, my client came to
me and | told her that she could hope to
find betterment in her life sometime in
the year 2006. It was recently she had
returned to me and gave me a briefing
on the events that had transpired in her
life. All jovial and happy, she went on
to tell me about her married children,
their wonderful spouses, and their cozy lives mrtheautiful homes. They were so kind
to her, and treated her with all the love in therldiothat she decided to return her
gratitude to the one whom made it possible fortbesee such merry days — her Lord.

She explained to me how she bade her time visilages of worship and presenting her
humble offerings to the heavens above. As | liglete the wonders of her words, |

myself recalled the long old days gone by. A tinteew religious masters were superior
and demanded that they be heeded, not superselded Were only two choices offered
to you by them: the easy or the hard way.

Essentially, the easy way was to accept and folldvatever was meted out with no
arguments or qualms about your own self-interegtfulfilling the master obligation and
duty dished out to you, all will be happy. The oth#ernative was to kick and scream a
big fuss, refusing to do what you are told becafshe niggling notion of unfairness to
your being. Naturally, for a response as dramasc that, there would be an
accompanying caning on the backside to awaken gyguwur placing in the world. Sure,
they were tough principles, but they were the veame that | grew up to, and
unfortunately, was a reflection of the past wheopgbe's thinking was not as advanced as
those of the present global market.



Luckily for the future, the pool of ideas have sggthen in caliber and enhanced in
thinking value. Although some may debate the flaat this faster evolution of ideas was
something that complicated the concept of obeyegrtile of the day, others would still
welcome the progressive thinking. After all, timeed change things, and even our
religious practices are taking heed of these cmanglimates and adjusting their policies
to meet with the current trend. In my mind, ther@asing ease and friendliness to
approach a clergyman is a good thing.

During my session with Daisy, she told me somettinag a pastor had said, and | would
like to share this with you.

There was a little boy who was so curious about hevbecame a person. To solve this
mystery, he approached his father first and ask&addy, how did | come into this
world to become what | am?”

His father replied: “God made man. He made me, hednade you.”
Unconvinced, he then went to his mother and askethie same question.

His mother had a different explanation. “Son, Therld actually started out with the
sea. With time, germs from the sea changed to amafite world, and became land
creatures like the evolution of apes. After muchientome had passed, we evolved from
other beings, and am now who we are.”

Utterly confused, he returned to his father. “Datbu told me that God made you and
me, but Mummy has said something else! She tolthabteve were made from germs in

the sea, which learned to adapt to the land, wHIiEHEN somehow became us! So, pray
tell me! Who is right?”

Putting down his book, his father looked at his seriously before assuring him. “My
son. Neither answer is wrong. What | said is traregd what your mother said isn't false
either. You see, my side of the family was mad&dul; while your mother’s side was a
touch more complex. SHE was created from germisers¢a which had to adapt to land
like the evolution of apes and eventually beconmeamu’

It occurred to me how this funny story emphasizezbacept that is still noticeable in

systems of the human nature. | do hope that byewalving into the future of time, we

are able to come to some consensus on telling lnldren, in a clearer sense, how we
came into being, and not what makes us a being.
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