
Because of the routines we follow, we often forget that 
life is an ongoing adventure. We leave our homes for 

work, acting and even believing that we will reach our 
destinations with no  unusual event startling us out of our 
set expectations. The truth is we know nothing, not where 
our cars will fail or when our buses will stall, whether our 

places of employment will be there when we arrive, or 
whether, in fact, we ourselves will arrive whole and alive 
at the end of our journeys. Life is pure adventure, and the 
sooner we realize that, the quicker we will be able to treat 
life as art: to bring all our energies to each encounter, to 

remain flexible enough to notice and admit when what we 
expected to happen did not happen. We need to remember 
that we are created creative and can invent new scenarios 

as frequently as they are needed. 
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Wouldn’t Take Nothing for My Journey Now, pg. 65-66 


