wno Packed

Your PE I'ElCh LJ’[E."?

gmnﬂrrm;mﬂn daily challenges that s throws a1 us,
wa miss what is really smpamant, Wa may falta say hallo,
pleass, thank you, or congratullats someans on samsthing
wondariul hal could Fave happensd 1o Rim of her, give a
compliment, of jusl do somedhing nice Tor mo reason,

Charkes Plumi, & US Naval Academy graduals, was & jst
oot in Vislnam. Afler 75 combal mssions, his planes was
shot down by a surface-io=air missila, Plumb ejectad and
parnchuted into anamy hands. Ha was captured and spoert
Sixyaars in prson,

Ha sundvad the croeal and now lechures on kessons loami
fram that axparance.

Ona day, whan Flumb and his wife ware sifting in a
recstaurant, & man at another table came up and said,
“Youre Plemb You Bew &l Tightars in Visinam from (s
aircral carmies Kitly Hawk, Yol wars shal downl®

“Huw in the world did you know thal? asked Plumb.
"1 pacioad your parachuie, " Sheman replied.

Plurmio gaspad in surprise and gralilude. The man grabbed
his hand and said, *| guess Swarked™

Plemb assured him, "W swe did, K your chute hadn't
waorcnd, | wouldn't be here today,”

Plumb couldn't slesp thal night, thinking abowt thal man.
Flurnb: kepl wondering what the man might have lookad
liwa in & Mavy uriarm. He wandered how many Smes he
right hatea sean him ard not aven said 8 good moming,
by are youe of anything, because you ses, he 'was a
fighiter piloi and tha man was pest a sailer, Flumb thought of
the many hours that the sallor may have spert in the
bowels of the ship, carsfully weaving the shrouds and
lolding the silks of sach chute, holding in his hards sach
lirrea the fale of somecna Ne did nol Dnow,

Plemb now asks his audisnce everytime, “ého s packing
your parachuie™ Everyona has saomaone who provides
whatthey need tomake it through the dary,

Ag you go through yous wesks, monihs, and sven peans,
racagniEe Fs pealealowolld have packed your paraciule
arel anabled youho gatwhene you an oday!

The only way fo make o man frestaorihy is odus! i
= Hanry Stimson




