The Depth of Legacy
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I was told by my mother at a young age that every teenager will lose at least one friend during their high school years. Two weeks before senior graduation at my school, a young man and dear friend passed away in a motorcycle accident. The atmosphere during that time frame could be explained as this - every question imaginable was being asked and yet none receiving a response. I mean, what are the answers to questions like, “How could he be taken so young?” or “Why would God do something like this?” I witnessed as many people searched for some type of reason, logic for something sadly unexplainable. In situations like these there are things that we have to tell ourselves in order to feel some type of justification. This is my justification:


The other day I went to a Relay for Life campaign at a nearby park. I listened to a 16-year old childhood friend stand up and tell people her story of hope. She is one of 23 children in the world to have her type of cancer, this cancer is incurable and she has the only case known in America. I live with a disabled parent who is more positive, lovable, and appreciative than someone in perfect health who has never experienced the many pains associated with aching disease. I’ve taught bright, sweet children in Sunday school who have burning potential during class then afterwards return to a broken home, divorced parents, and poverty. None of those things are fair, but they serve a purpose that I believe is somewhere in God’s time. What are these purposes?


My friend Emily, who is fighting her cancer so bravely, has been able to speak to our entire school during assemblies about the awareness, prevention, and effects of cancer. One disease in exchange for health knowledge to hundreds of students. My mother, who courageously faces a daily battle in the physical, has been able to shape the person that I and many others have become today by always reminding us that, “Your situation will not shape your destination.” A single illness in exchange for priceless life lessons and growth for many. My previous Sunday school children have been able to set a standard on their lives that no one but themselves can change. One case of bad circumstance in exchange for a generation of children who look beyond their past to the bright future they can one day obtain.



Whenever a tragedy happens, at first people are skeptical and irrational because of the pain and newness of the matter, but later are more clear-minded to see the smallest ray of hope. The young man who recently passed away has left a lasting impact on his friends and family because of the way he lived his life. His life is changing life. His life along with my friend’s, mother’s, and Sunday school children’s are those that leave a legacy and cause transformation in others. Although there’s a price to pay and sacrifice that’s been made, there’s always encouragement in knowing that’s there is truly life - even after death.  

