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"YOU MAKE A DIFFERENCE"

When Ludwig Von Beethoven was a young music student, his teacher
said of him, "As a composer, he is hopeless." Beethoven could easily
have become discouraged and said to himself, "Why should I try? I
don't make any difference."

When Thomas Alva Edison was a young boy, his teachers said he
was so stupid, he could never learn anything. Edison could have given
up, stopped trying, and said to himself, "I don't make any difference."

Walt Disney, who by the way, was a Congregationalist, was once
fired by a newspaper editor because, it was said, he had no good ideas.
Had he believed that, had he decided that he didn't make any difference,
we would all have been the poorer for it, and our lives would have con
tained much less joy.

Many years before the advent into the world of any of these people,
there lived in Palestine a little man who was very unpopular, who had
few, if any, friends. One day a prophet came to town and this little
man was pushed far back into the crowd where he could not see, so he
climbed a tree, a sycamore tree, in order to obtain a better view. Who
could have believed it? This little man, whose name was Zaccheus, was
the one whom the great prophet, whose name was Jesus, selected as his
companion for lunch. Zaccheus, despised by his fellows for being a
tax collector for the Romans, made a difference to Jesus because Jesus
knew that he made a difference to God. He was important in the eyes
of God so he was important to the man from Nazareth.

Many times, and here my experience is surely no different from
that of many other counselors, I have listened in my study to men and
women who felt their lives made no difference to anyone, that this
world would, indeed, be better off without them, and I have tried to
convince them that because they are the creation of God, they do make
a difference.

They make a difference not only to God, but they make a difference
to me. That woman who writes a newspaper column called, "Dear Abby*,
often concludes her advice to the lonely and discouraged by asserting,
"I care". I understand how she feels. Sensitive people always care
about other people and there are multitudes of sensitive people in
our world. To them, others do make a difference.

Years ago, a lonely woman I knew became very despondent and dis
couraged. She continually insisted that no one cared about her and
that her life made no difference to anyone. I, on the other hand,
continually tried to reassure her, and not merely because I felt I
ought to do so, or that it was my duty and responsibility to do so.








