Which Will It Be: Retreat or Charge 

I watched a documentary on public television that illustrated life is what you make it.  A tour plane with four men was flying through some mountains, when all of a sudden, an unexpected downdraft plummeted their craft into a mountain.  The plane crashed killing one man immediately, severely crushing the neck of another.  Not prepared with food, water or clothing, they did their best to conserve what they had.  After the first day, a rescue helicopter arrived and attempted to land but the terrain and weather wouldn’t allow it.  Unfortunately, the rescue helicopter was ill equipped: they had no rope ladder, no covering or food to drop, and the weather forced the chopper away.  Weather grew steadily worse, and no rescue craft could get through.  The wrecked plane hung precariously on a ridge.   As the wind picked up, it slid down an embankment, but fortunately didn’t make a drastic drop.  The passenger with the broken neck died in the slide.  The two remaining, the pilot and a photographer, said that even with a broken neck, their friend encouraged them that they would make it.  Four days into the event, staying alive without water and enduring the bitter cold was taking a toll.  Even though the aircraft couldn’t get close, four mountain climbers convinced the military to drop them as close to the site as possible and they would trek in to attempt a rescue.  The mountaineers hiked 12 miles in harsh weather, taking two days, but finally got to the two men who had about given up hope.  Amazingly, the weather cleared shortly thereafter and a rescue chopper was there to take them back.  The survivor’s limbs had frozen solid. Both had endured much.  Both had lost their friends.  Both had lost their limbs.  But one remained a survivor; the other became an overcomer.

Interviews with the two after the rescue revealed that the attitude or the way you look at life can either bless you or destroy you.  The pilot looked at the tragedy as something terrible that happened.  But he was grateful, in tears, that the mountaineers would risk their lives to save them.  He became life-long friends with the mountaineers.  He took the tragedy as a second chance to live life more fully.  

The other, the photographer, was embittered.  It was as if life owed him.  In fact, he sued the government for loss of limb by being ill equipped in the rescue attempt the first day.  He never kept up or saw the mountaineers again. 

Contrast the two outlooks.  The photographer may have lost his limbs due to the cold, yet he chose to lose his life through unforgiveness.  The pilot later felt compelled to climb, even being an amputee, back to the spot the plane crashed.  NASA designed him special prosthetics to make the climb.  He had a destiny to fulfil.  The photographer thought the pilot was nuts to reopen such a costly past.   The pilot looked at the climb as way to say, “I am more than the events that happen to me”.  Sadly, the weather kept the pilot from getting back to the crash site.  But the pilot trained and made second attempt and succeeded.  Later, the pilot went on another expedition and summitted Mount McKinley, the tallest mountain America.  He’s now eyeing Everest

So what made the difference: one spirit hollered retreat; the other hollered charge. One closed life down; the other opened it up.   We all have that same choice to make.  What’s yours?
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