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Valuable Life Lesson
	One day while coming home from school, I was in the company of my colleagues conversing while laughing heartily when a car passed past us. I noticed that the driver had dropped something a distance away. He slowed down and parked on a nearby lane. Surprisingly, he did not come out of the car but waited for us, something that made us anxious. He had lowered the window of his car and could see us through the side mirror. I pointed out to my friends that the man had dropped something which we later realized was a bundle of notes. The fuss among us had stopped as we approached the SUV Mercedes since it was such an unfamiliar scenario for someone to drop such amount of money and hesitate to go pick it. 
	An avalanche of questions started running through my mind on the motives of the driver. No sooner had we passed the car than he called me and requested that I pick the bundle for him. I was overwhelmed at the kind of audacity he had; I told him he could go pick it up himself. I joked to my friends, and we laughed hysterically. I said, "This man thinks he is too special to get out the car and collect his money. Well, someone will come to pick it up for him but not me."  My friend George said that he should wait for Jesus to come to pick the money for him. We made fan about the issue while the still sat within his car without coming out something that made doubt his sanity. 

	The bundle had a hundred dollar notes, and the sight of them made us tempted to pick them up and go away since the man had no urgency to pick his money. We bundled around on the other side of the road whispering among ourselves and waiting to see what he would. We not only resolved not to take his money but also not to collect the same for him. To our surprise, he still begged us to pick and hand him the money more desperately than before. What I witnessed next had an impact on my life as it the saddest thing I have ever seen.

 The man realized that we would not yield to his request and all over sudden opened the door. We waited with excitement to see him walk to pick the money but our anticipation was met with utter disbelief. The man crawled on the sidewalk with a lot of pain towards the bundle. Alas! The man was disabled. Our mouths were wide open as I wished the ground would open up and swallow me alive. The expressions of joy within our faces had tarnished as pangs of regret hit my mind. I ran towards the money and handed it to him out of remorse. He reiterated that he had forgotten his wheelchair at home and that is why he wanted us to help him out. We quickly apologized as I swore never to judge a book by its cover again.

 My presumption that the man was just full of himself to get out the car was wrong and the scenario was a life-changing moment. I have learnt to be courteous and kind to strangers before making prejudgments about them. We walked home disappointed with ourselves with nobody wanting to talk about the issue. I suddenly broke the silence and told them in tears that we should swear to always deliberate on our actions especially when dealing with strangers. The outburst still weighed on me as I sat in my room and recalled the whole episode. I did not relish the moment at all, and I wondered whether I would live with the guilt throughout my life. I told my parents about the issue, and since the experience was during my elementary school years, it molded into a better person that is more caring to others. I learnt that we should not always judge people by what we see, but our deeds should be tailored towards doing well no matter the circumstance.



