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“Be still and know that ] am GOC‘-” - Fsa\m 377

SPring is here, and summer isjust around the corner. \N\wen sc\woo\ ends, families tend to

move into a new season ™ and sometimes itisevena busier season than the sc\woo\ year-

\Nit\ﬁ so many good activities to choose from, and so little time, it can be a season of trging

to cram much into the \onger dags. Putis that rea“g sucha good t\ning’.’ ltisn't if you are

50 bu59 with t\wings, that you miss the still, small voice of the Lorc\ and become oblivious to His workings all

around 5OU.

T\ﬂis t\‘soug\wt, that we have become too bu59 to “stop and smell the roses,” rcsu\ted inan intriguing socia\

exPcriment this Past Januarg. (Gene Weingarten, @ \Nas\ﬂington Post staff writer, war\ted to prove that we

Americans have become s0 busg and so gocused on oursclves that we wouldn’t even notice if one the world’s

greatcst violinists was P\aging in the midst of rush hour. \Ncingarten aPProac\wed )os\ﬂua Be“, one of the finest

c\assica\ musicians in the wor\d, to test his hgpot\wesis,

“66“, %9,is a consummate violinist who P\BSS before awe~struc\< crowds across the g\obe. His instrument is @

violin cragted bg Antor\io 5tradivari ini71%,at the end of the \ta\ian master's career be“ Purc\ﬁasea the violin

at an auction severa\ years ago, for®.5 million dollars. be“ and his violin are musica\ mastery atits abso\utc

heig\ﬂt.

«On )an. 12,2007, at7:51ona Fridag morning, 56“, dressed injeans, a \ong~s\ceved T~s\1ir‘c, and a

\Nas\'lington Nationa\s bascba“ cap, oPened his violin case, threw a few dollars in as seed money, and began to

P\ag ata \Nas\'\ir\gton, DC metro station. T\we Pieces he Pergormed were not Popu\ar, well-known ditties. T\ﬂeg

were comp\ex, breat\wta\dng masterpieces that have endured {or centuries. ﬁe“ Put his heart and soul into his

music, coaxin ristine, resonant notes from his instrument. e layed six pieces in 4% minutes.
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«During that time, | 097 Peop\c wa\\ced bg the virtuoso- On\9 seven stoPPed to hear the music formore than a

minute. Twentg-seven tossed in some money while hurrging on. T\*\e rest rus\‘sed bg in oblivion.

“\Neingar‘cen wrote up the results of his cxPeriment ear\9 Apri\ inthe \Nas\wing’con Post, two dags before Jos\ﬂua
56“ accePted the Avery Fis\ﬂer Prize, the greatest honor a c\assica\ musician in America can receive” (eruen,

Dassi. “Ob\ivious to the Music”).

T\ﬂe reaction to his artic\e oured in. “T\ﬁis story got the largest and most lobal response of an thin \ have
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ever written, forany Pub\ication,“ remar\ced \Neingarten. Over 1,000 comments came from arour\d the g\obe,

More than ten Percent of the readers wrote that the artic\e made them cry cry for the dcadenea sou\s that

cou\dn‘t stop to aPPreciatc the beautg that surrounded them, cary for the rus\‘s og life that destrogs the essence og

life itse\g, cry for the lost moments, the oPPortunities that s\iP t\wroug\ﬁ our hands never to returi.

In the rush ofa bu59 life, you miss the beauty of sPring ungo\ding, you miss the tender moments of your childrer’s

c\wi\d\wood, you miss the music of a master serenading you, and you miss the voice of aloving Lord who or\\9 wants

to sPend a quiet moment w\wispering into your carthe P\ans \"\e has for you. Ma\ce a decision this summer ™~ not

to rush into oblivion.

6\6553(\55 ona restgu\, reflective summer | am \oo\cing gorward to seeing you allin August‘.




