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We are all here to share our love with each other, because we are all connected. Let everyone connect from their own special place of unconditional love.


That is the world that I dream of.


With endless amounts of love to you.


Because you are you!


Exactly how you should be and always have been.









Look, mum, look at that man. He looks weird.


Where? Oh, you mean the man with the slippers?


Yeah, mum, it’s still cold, why does he only wear flip-flops and shorts and a t-shirt?


I’m not sure. Maybe he is just out for a short errand? Maybe it’s all he has? Maybe he used all his other clean clothes and needs to do his laundry? He must be cold, though, since the two of us are wearing our winter’s clothes, right?


Yes. But look, mum, he looks scary. His feet are dirty. His hair is like a neanderthal-like person. I must keep watching him as we walk by. I must keep turning my head when we walk to make sure he doesn’t follow us and hurt us.


Oh honey, look again, look carefully. Does he really look scary? Dirty is not scary, it is just dirt. To me he doesn’t look scary or angry or anything. To me, he looks like he is actually a bit sad. Do you see what I see? And look where he lives. It’s an old building completely worn down. I bet it is not a nice place to live. Not like where we live. Look, the walls are in desperate need of maintenance, the windows are old and rotten, the curtains behind the windows are not nice looking, they are old and torn. Do you see it when I tell you what I see?


Yes, yes, I do, mummy. What does that mean, mummy?


I think he has lived a tough life. And still does. But we don’t know him, so we are only guessing from what we can see. He might be poor for some reason so he cannot afford proper curtains and stuff like that. I don’t want to jump to conclusions, but a lot of poor people are living in this area. And he looks as if he is in a bad condition, you know, because he is not dressing appropriately. He might have been hurt many times and tries to escape his bad experiences every day somehow, maybe through drinking or taking drugs. I do not know for sure, but it is a common story for people in this neighbourhood.


Will it help him, mum, the drugs?


No, dear, I’m sorry, it will not. Nor will alcohol. At best it will give him a short break but that’s all. And those things are addictive, which means you cannot easily stop using them, once you start doing it on a regular basis.


Oh mum, I am not sure I understand all of what you are saying, but I feel sad for him.


Me too, honey, me too.


I feel like crying, mum.


Yeah, I do, too. Maybe because we can somehow feel how he is feeling. So, you see, he is not scary or anything bad, maybe he is just sad.


Yeah, mummy, I understand.


Look, mum, there is a guy trying to carry all those newspapers. It looks heavy.


He must be working as a newspaper boy. It is a job, you know, to earn money. The job is to deliver newspapers to the people living around here and maybe to the shops as well.


That sounds like fun.


Yeah, it is most of the time. I used to deliver newspapers when I was a kid.


You did?


Yes. I liked it.


Why?


Well, it was pretty easy, and I was in a very good shape back then, so it was easy for me to deliver in apartment buildings with many floors and many stairs. And it was not that annoying when it was raining, because I was mostly indoors.


Oh.


Yeah, I made quite a lot of money that way when I was a teenager.


But now you have another job.


Yes, I have a job now that I also like. I wouldn’t want to deliver newspapers now, as I am a grown-up. The job that I have now is a very nice job, and I like it very much.


Oh. that’s good.


Indeed.


But mum, why is the newspaper boy yelling?


Well, I am not sure. He seems to somehow yell at himself, because he is not looking at anyone. It is difficult to hear what he is yelling, though. Can you hear what he says?


No, not really. I think he is annoyed with having to carry all the newspapers in his arms. I would be, I guess.


Yes, you are probably right. They look heavy to me.


They look heavy to me, too.


He should have a wagon for the newspapers, so he wouldn’t have to carry them like that. And if it rains, they will be better protected and not get soaked. Nobody wants to read a soaked newspaper.


No. But mum..?


Yes.


Is he dangerous? I mean, why is his yelling so loud?


No, he is not dangerous. He is just distressed with something. He will not hurt anyone.


How do you know that?


Well, next to no one wants to harm other people, really. But everyone can get mad if you tease them, of course. But respect and kindness can get you a very long way.


Are we respectful and kind, mum?


I think we are, at least nearly all the time. We try our best to be kind and respectful, right?


Yes, we do. Because we like people.


Yes, we do, we like people very much.


But sometimes we are not kind.


No, we have talked about that. Sometimes we can think we are doing something kind, but we may end up looking provocative or disrespectful anyway. Then it is good to know how to speak and say how you feel, to say sorry. Because that can calm things down again. If you are able to explain that you mean no harm and just wanted to offer your help.


Also, I should add, some people do not like having help offered, because it can make them feel helpless somehow. Then you can always ask first whether they accept your helping hand or not.


That is a good idea.


Yes, thanks. But we actually do that, I believe. That is also a part of being respectful, that you ask for consent first. And I must say, that no matter how marvellous you are at doing things, learning things, making things work for you, there will eventually come a time when you encounter something difficult, and you will need a little help from someone to move forward. That is absolutely and completely normal. We are only human, not robots.
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