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It’s graduation time and we want to congratulate all those who will graduate this year. I talk to high school students who say if I just get to graduation, I've made it. They slave through 12 years of school and see graduation as the final burst across the finish line. But graduations, although they may be a goal, are not the end but the beginning.

The dictionary says the word graduation comes from a Latin word for step.  When you graduate you move up or forward a step. We celebrate graduations because they are important milestones in our lives.

During my educational years, you graduated from high school and college. These days you can become a professional graduate. You can graduate from pre-school, nursery school, kindergarten, grade school, middle school, high school, trade school, college, graduate school, basic training, etc. By the time we are adults we have celebrated a lot of steps. At the time, each program looks like an end but it is actually a step to the next level of life. Each step may represent a pay raise or an increase in knowledge or an improved person but never is it an end.

A friend of ours had a baby this year.  I just went to her first birthday party. She is the cutest little thing with big brown eyes, a big smile and a ponytail on top of her head. A couple months ago my wife was babysitting for her and I came home from work and got down on the floor with her.  She is never quite sure what to make of me.  I roll balls to her and make funny faces and she laughs. Well this day she was crawling around real fast and I figured it would be any day she would be walking.  So I decided she needed walking training.  I would hold her by her hands and try and get her to walk but usually she would have none of that and collapse her legs.  Finally I coaxed her to stand up while holding her hands.  My wife saw what I was doing and grabbed her hands and would walk her over to me.  I would then take her hands and do the same toward my wife.  

Well after a few series of this my wife said, "Walk to Craig,"  and as she started to do so, my wife released her hands, and the little girl took a few steps to me on her own.  This was her first step on her own and I think we tricked her into them. It wasn't long and she realized what she did and it was scary and she sat down. Seeing a child take her first step is an exciting moment, then we felt bad because her mother wasn't there to see it. She came and saw her walk a couple hours later and seeing a mother see her only child walk for the first time was another exciting step.

Now that child could have sat down after her first step, said this is too scary.  Falling down on my butt hurts too much. I'm not doing that anymore and crawled the rest of her life. That would be silly but a lot of people do similar things.  We reach milestones in our lives and quit. If I just make it to graduation I will have it made.  If I just get out of college, I've got it.  If I just get married, my dream will come true.  If I just have a baby, life will be happy. But what about the next step, the next chapter. Life is a journey...a series of steps and landmarks.  The big steps such as graduation or promotion or anniversaries or birthdays we celebrate but it takes a lot of little steps to get there.

Not all steps are forward or up.  Some steps are backward or down.  Sometimes bad things happen to us.  Sometimes we make bad choices.  But because we fell down, we don't keep sitting on our butt on the floor and say, that hurt, I'm not doing that again. Congrats to our grads but realize this is just a step in the journey of life.  Relish the process.

