
 

Calvin and Hobbes: Metaphor for life  

Bill Watterson 

Hobbes: "You're going to juggle eggs?" 

Calvin: "It's a metaphor for life, Hobbes. Each egg represents one of life's concerns and the goal is to 

give each the appropriate amount of individual attention while simultaneously watching and guiding 

all the others. Life is about balance and staying quick and alert as everything threatens to spin out of 

control!" (drops all the eggs) 

Hobbes: "And sometimes we make a big mess of things." 

Calvin: "But the important thing is persistence." 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

They're Singing Your Song 

From a story told by Alan Cohen in his book: Wisdom Of The Heart 

When a woman in a certain African tribe knows she is pregnant, she goes out into the wilderness with 

a few friends and together they pray and meditate until they hear the song of the child. They recognize 

that every soul has its own vibration that expresses its unique flavor and purpose. When the women 

attune to the song, they sing it out loud. Then they return to the tribe and teach it to everyone else. 

When the child is born, the community gathers and sings the child's song to him or her. Later, when 

the child enters education, the village gathers and chants the child's song. When the child passes 

through the initiation to adulthood, the people again come together and sing. At the time of marriage, 

the person hears his or her song. 

Finally, when the soul is about to pass from this world, the family and friends gather at the person's 

bed, just as they did at their birth, and they sing the person to the next life. 

In the African tribe there is one other occasion upon which the villagers sing to the child. If at any 

time during his or her life, the person commits a crime or aberrant social act, the individual is called to 

the center of the village and the people in the community form a circle around them. Then they sing 

their song to them. 



The tribe recognizes that the correction for antisocial behavior is not punishment; it is love and the 

remembrance of identity. When you recognize your own song, you have no desire or need to do 

anything that would hurt another. 

A friend is someone who knows your song and sings it to you when you have forgotten it. Those who 

love you are not fooled by mistakes you have made or dark images you hold about yourself. They 

remember your beauty when you feel ugly; your wholeness when you are broken; your innocence 

when you feel guilty; and your purpose when you are confused. 

You may not have grown up in an African tribe that sings your song to you at crucial life transitions, 

but life is always reminding you when you are in tune with yourself and when you are not. When you 

feel good, what you are doing matches your song, and when you feel awful, it doesn't. In the end, we 

shall all recognize our song and sing it well. You may feel a little warbly at the moment, but so have 

all the great singers. Just keep singing and you'll find your way home. 

 

Guy Browning: How to...  wish 

(This guy Guy wrote two amusing books with short stories similar to this one: Never Push When It 

Says Pull: Small Rules for Little Problems and Never Hit a Jellyfish with a Spade: How to Survive 

Life’s Smaller Challenges) 

 

When you wish on an astral body, the first choice is usually a star. That's because it's impossibly 

remote. No one wishes on the moon, because it's a little too human, coming and going and generally 

being a bit moody. 

If you see lots of falling stars, you soon run out of things to wish for after paying the mortgage, 

ensuring the health of your loved ones and delivering world peace. Once you're down to wishing the 

oven clean, you might as well do it yourself. 

A wishing well is a popular place for people to make wishes. Once upon a time, the person who 

owned the well must have wished that people would throw money in it for no reason. You can imagine 

how impressed he is now. 

Inside every Christmas turkey there's a wishbone. To get it, you have to kill, cook and eat the turkey, 

which were probably not the turkey's big three wishes. If you then wish for a plastic puzzle and paper 

hat, there's every chance it will be granted. 

Many people who scoff at the power of prayer are happy to believe in the power of curses. Curses are 

wishes for bad things to happen, generally to other people. The number of people cursing themselves 

is generally equivalent to the number of people wishing good on others. 

On the basis that you get what you give, it's better to be a fairy godmother in other people's lives than 

continually make wishes in your own. They also say you should be careful what you wish for in case 

you get it. The alternative is to wish for something you don't want and not get it, so on balance it's 

probably worth asking for the good stuff. 



Lots of people do wishful thinking, which is a way of making the world seem better. Much rarer is 

wishful acting, where you choose to make the world better. To do this, just convert your wish list into 

a to do list. 

Counting your blessings is a way of reminding yourself that many aspects of your own life are a wish 

come true for other people in different circumstances. Therapists often say that wishing is a form of 

positive visualisation that goes a long way to making desires a reality. 

You wish. 

 

Two Days We Should Not Worry 

Author unknown  

 

There are two days in every week, about which we should not worry, 

two days which should be kept free from fear and apprehension. 

One of these days is Yesterday with all its mistakes and cares, 

its faults and blunders, its aches and pains. 

Yesterday has passed forever beyond our control. 

All the money in the world cannot bring back Yesterday. 

We cannot undo a single act we performed; 

we cannot erase a single word we said. 

Yesterday is gone forever. 

 

The other day we should not worry about is Tomorrow 

with all its possible adversities, its burdens, 

its large promise and its poor performance; 

Tomorrow is also beyond our immediate control. 

Tomorrow's sun will rise, 

either in splendor or behind a mask of clouds, but it will rise. 

Until it does, we have no stake in Tomorrow, 

for it is yet to be born. 

This leaves only one day, Today. 

Any person can fight the battle of just one day. 

It is when you and I add the burdens of those two awful eternities 

Yesterday and Tomorrow that we break down. 

It is not the experience of Today that drives a person mad, 

it is the remorse or bitterness of something which happened Yesterday 

and the dread of what Tomorrow may bring. 

Let us, therefore, live but one day at a time. 

 



 

 

Good people  

Yiddish folk tale 

 

An old man sat outside the walls of a great city. When travelers approached, they would ask the old 

man, “What kind of people live in this city?” 

The old man would answer, “What kind of people live in the place where you came from?” If the 

travelers answered, “Only bad people live in the place where we came from,” the old man would 

reply, “Continue on; you will find only bad people here.” 

But if the travelers answered, “Good people live in the place where we came from,” then the old man 

would say, “Enter, for here too, you will find only good people.” 

 

 

I Am Your Friend  

Author  unknown   

 

 

You may not have ever seen me 

But you know that I am here. 

You can feel me in your heart 

As you enter each new day. 

 

I will always be there for you 

I am your friend. 

 

Someone to share the good times 

As well as the bad. 

I make no judgments by what you say 

I just listen with my heart and 

Hope to be of help in anyway I can. 

 

I will be there for you now and forever 

And always please remember 

I am your friend! 

  

  



  

True Friendship 

Author  unknown   

 

True friendship isn't seen with the eyes, it is felt with the heart. 

When there is trust, understanding, loyalty, and sharing. 

True friendship is a rare feeling, but when it is found 

It has profound impact on our well-being, strength, and character. 

True friendship does not need elaborate gifts  

Or spectacular events in order to be valuable or valued. 

To ensure long-lasting quality and satisfaction, 

True friendship only needs a few key ingredients: 

Undying loyalty, unmatched understanding, unsurpassed trust,  

Deep and soulful secrets, and endless sharing. 

These ingredients, mixed with personality and a sense of humor, 

Can make a friendship last a lifetime! 

This is just a thank you, my friend, for all the wonderful and colorful 

Special ingredients You've brought to my life! 

Pass this on to such a friend! 

 

 

Always Remember Poem 

Author  unknown   

 

Always remember to forget 

The things that made you sad 

But never forget to remember 

The things that made you glad. 

 

Always remember to forget 

The friends that proved untrue. 

But don't forget to remember 

Those that have stuck by you. 

 

Always remember to forget 

The troubles that have passed away. 

But never forget to remember 

The blessings that come each day. 

 

 

  

 

  



I'll Be Here  

Author  unknown   

  

I cannot ease your aching heart, 

Nor take your pain away; 

But let me stay and take your hand 

And walk with you today. 

 

I'll listen when you need to talk, 

I'll wipe away your tears; 

I'll share your worries when they come, 

I'll help you face your fears. 

 

I'm here and I will stand by you, 

On each hill you have to climb; 

So take my hand, let's face the world... 

And live just one day at a time. 

 

You're not alone, for I'm still here, 

I'll go that extra mile; 

And when your grief is easier, 

I'll help you learn to smile! 

 

 

 The Friend Who Just Stands By 

Author  unknown   

 

      When troubles come your soul to try, 

      You love the friend who just stands by. 

      Perhaps there's nothing she can do, 

      The thing is strictly up to you. 

 

      For there are troubles all your own, 

      And paths the soul must tread alone. 

      Times when love can't smooth the road, 

      Nor friendship lift the heavy load. 

 

      But just to feel you have a friend, 

      Who will stand by until the end. 

      Whose sympathy through all endures, 

      Whose warm handclasp is always yours. 

 

      It helps somehow to pull you through, 

      Although there's nothing she can do. 

      And so with fervent heart we cry, 

      God Bless the friend who just stands by. 



 

      Pass this onto all such friends... 

 

 

  

What Is A Friend? 

Author  unknown   

 

A friend is somebody 

Who knows you and likes you  

Exactly the way that you are. 

 

Someone who's special 

And so close in thought 

That no distance can ever seem far. 

 

A friend understands you  

Without any words,  

Stands by you 

When nothing goes right. 

 

And willingly talks 

Over problems with you  

Till they somehow 

Just vanish from sight. 

 

And whether you're neighbors  

Or live miles apart,  

A word from a friend gives a lift  

To your heart  and spirit. 

 

That shows  you once more 

Why friendship is life's dearest gift! 

 

 

Too True, Too Often  

 Author unknown 

Too often we don't realize 

What we have until it is gone 

Too often we wait too late to say 

"I'm sorry - I was wrong."   

Sometimes it seems we hurt the ones 

We hold dearest to our hearts 



And we allow foolish things  

To tear our lives apart.  

Far too many times we let 

Unimportant things into our minds 

And then it's usually too late 

To see what made us blind.  

So be sure that you let people know 

How much they mean to you 

Take that time to say the words 

Before your time is through.  

Be sure that you appreciate 

Everything you've got 

And be thankful for the little things 

in life that mean a lot.  

 

 

 


