The Guide
By Zachary Space

In all my travels and adventures across the country, and visiting other places in far off lands, I now know the worth of a good guide.  It’s what we need in fishing or hunting as we walk in the wilderness, in areas we don’t know.  When it comes to life and good living we all need a good guide to keep us on point.
Every step into the unknown is the hope for understanding.  We reach for connection in this world that at times looks like it has lost its way.  Of all the good or bad things in life, love, and living that I was guided in.  My father spent his time to guide me to the love of nature.  Not just to use it for my own pleasure, he wanted all his children to be good stewards of the earth.
We walked the hills through forests; we fished the waterways in the presence of God.  Picking wild berries knowing the tastes of nature.  These memories of my youth still live on in my mind.
I saw new life come in the spring.  Then death in the snow as winter replaced Fall.  From flower bloom to withered leaves, nature always remains our teacher; this too is our guide as we learn of life.
You can have your lan to follow, but it’s only a map.  It is good to have an idea, but your plan is not the journey.  You need a guide to show you the possibilities.  A good plan is not complete until the trip is done.
Your plan can’t tell you of struggles ahead, you will live in the moment.  That is why nature is the surprise, it’s that unseen guide that will tell you her secrets in her good time.  Listen to her as she shows you her world, the one you live in each day.  You are writing her story.
