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There are things | wish | could change. The fact | can’t is a stark reminder that | am not in
control, and hence a great lesson in acceptance. So, like it or not, for the things | cannot

change, today | am thankful.

If freckles were lovely, and day was night,

And measles were nice and a lie warn't a lie,

Life would be delight,—
But things couldn’t go right
For in such a sad plight

| wouldn’t be I.

If earth was heaven and now was hence,
And past was present, and false was true,
There might be some sense

But I'd be in suspense

For on such a pretense

You wouldn’t be you.

If fear was plucky, and globes were square,
And dirt was cleanly and tears were glee
Things would seem fair,—

Yet they'd all despair,

For if here was there

We wouldn’t be we.

~ e.e. cummings



Thankful Thursdays | 2

Share this:

* Click to share on Facebook (Opens in new window)

e Click to share on Twitter (Opens in new window)

* Click to share on Pinterest (Opens in new window)

e Click to print (Opens in new window)



https://thesoulsentinel.com/2015/10/22/thankful-thursdays-171/?share=facebook
https://thesoulsentinel.com/2015/10/22/thankful-thursdays-171/?share=twitter
https://thesoulsentinel.com/2015/10/22/thankful-thursdays-171/?share=pinterest
https://thesoulsentinel.com/2015/10/22/thankful-thursdays-171/#print

