PIECES OF THE PUZZLE

The stages of our life are like pieces of a puzzle. Some are bright and shiny with lots of color, and some provide just enough of the picture to give an inkling to the outcome. 

In the early years,  because we can’t see the picture, we are stumbling in the dark without a road map. Occasionally, we encounter a milepost that helps to define who and where we are on the road of life. As each marker is reached, we take time to celebrate and resort the pieces to see if they make sense.

At milepost 20, all of the world is a stage on which to perform. We do not recognize our limitations and are filled with excitement, ambition and hubris.

At milepost 30, we’ve been buffeted by a few setbacks, but still feel invincible.

At milepost 40, we enter a period of uncertainty and confusion as we begin to accept that the puzzle isn’t going to fit the image that we had conceived for ourself. 

At milepost 50, most of the pieces have fallen into place, and all of life’s experiences and lessons seem to have coalesced into the person that we will portray to the world for the rest of our life. For better or worse, we are who we are. Change is no longer easily possible.

The most important puzzle pieces are the friends and loved ones that have stayed with us throughout the trip.

