
THE  PEARL  IN  THE  OYSTER

Dad  asked  for  the  pearl  in  the  oyster  shell

He  accepted  l i f e  l ike  an  oyste r  where  there  a re  bound  to  be  rough  edges ,  sharp  po ints 
and  jagged  moments ,  a l though  t emporary  compared  to  the  beauty  evo lv ing  with in .

Dad  wanted  the  pearl  in  the  oyster

T h e  e n j o y m e n t  o f  r e l a t i o n s h i p  w i t h  o t h e r s ,  s h a r i n g  w i s d o m  a n d  k n o w l e d g e 
w i t h  t h o s e  w h o  w o u l d  t a k e  t h e  t i m e  t o  l i s t e n ,  s h a r i n g  T e a  C e r e m o n y , 

a p p r e c i a t i n g  M o m ' s  I k e b a n a  a r r a n g e m e n t s ,  w a t e r i n g  h i s  b o n s a i 
a n d  t e n d i n g  h i s  g a r d e n ,  p r a c t i c i n g  c a l l i g r a p h y  a n d  M a n d a r i n .

Dad  continued  to  find  the  treasure  hidden  in  the  oyster  shell

He  did  not  step  up  on  a  soap  box,  lecture  your  ear  off,  or  desire  to  be  the  center  of  attention. 
He  didn't  need  a  plaque  with  his  name  engraved  on  it,  nor  his  name  honorably  mentioned,

all  he  gained  was  the  pearl  in  the  oyster.


