Books 









Looking at a collection of books, gathered over a lifetime is to look into another person's soul. It is a more perfect representation of a person than anything that you will ever get from peering into their eyes. I was brought into very close contact with this truth as I helped an old friend put his collection into boxes and bags in preparation for taking it to the used bookstore….Life is a series of seasons, and for my friend, he is entering winter’s cold final days.
He had made all of the arrangements beforehand, so my physical work was quite easy….The emotional duress was more difficult. “Take anything that interests you,” he said as I loaded the boxes into the truck-bed. I was not loading boxes of books, I was loading the soul of a friend to sell at the local bookstore. It had seemed so easy…. but it turned out to be the most difficult task I have ever done.
Life is like a bookstore…as we wander the aisles, we stop to flip a few pages and if we become interested enough, we buy the book. This gathering together of experiences becomes who we are…..Our selection of books is the same process, and it shows to our circle of friends and acquaintances what helped to create our persona.

To see the collection dispersed like dust in the wind is to witness the destruction of a soul.
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