OBSERVATIONS AND REFLECTIONS on my airplane trip back to

New York from San Franecisco. July 50, 1957.

How greet, magnificent and mysterious this little planet

of ours looks at a distance of 24,000 Teet from the ground,

You look out into the endless space, and you cennot help but
reflect. How insignificsnt man's place is on this earth,

He 18 nothing but & speck of dust.  He thinks. of himself

as the Universe's master. But he is only one of its errand

boys.

From here, looking down you see scenes and places of awe
inspiring bemuty, Mo artist that ever lived could have

drawn or painted pietures with such b gf'iful'patterns,

¢olors and shsades,

Looking ﬁGWi¥it see that both nature and man heve com-
binedd g out all the majestic be,uty they both possess,
Beautjﬁthat stirs the emotions and 1ifts men's sririt to the

greatest heights,

To paraphrase the pselmists: "Those that ride up into the

heights

trships...they have seen the deeds of God, and

his wonders in the heights,™

Here and there you scen g streé@% of desert land., You céEn
see pleinly the stony mountsins and big eraters, the results

of the earth's erurtion while in an angry mood., The resliza-



tion comes to you, that Mother Nature is not always sweet

end beautiful; but also harsh,cruel and furious,

There is much for us to leern from the balance snd counter-
balsance in Nature. Darkness is balanced with light, evil

with goodness.

We have choices, and the privilege to find our own way.

Those are blessed who meke the right choices.

In the endless distance you see the clouds and they appear
1ike snowfields with snow piled up in mounteins on top of
mountains. You feel yourself alone with your God, you
cormunicste with him., You pour your soul out to him, és

though you would talk to ¥

Your lips murmurs word, how helpless and
insign; n thy glorious presence, Give ne

G . :
thet I should not stumble in my sapprosch to them. Bring me
back to earth safe and whole that I may be with my loved ones
again,

Help me to understand the purpose of my life and the reason
for my existence,

Help me to accomplish while I am still alive, the things that
meke life worth while, the things that give it value and mean-
ing, that bring full satisfactilion, spiritual as well as

physical, the things that I have meant to do but are still undone,
I fell far of the mark of what I wanted to do, yet I am very
grateful for the little that I have accomplished,



