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Nails in the Gatepost
— Dawd's Story
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As a young boy, | had a fiery temper that often
caused me to say and do unkind things. One day,
after an argument had sent one of my playmates
home in tears, my father told me that for each
thoughtless, mean thing | did, he would drive a
nail the gatepost in front of our house. Each time
| did a kindness or a good deed, he would pull
one nail out.
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Months passed. Each time | entered
our gate, I was reminded of the
reasons for those ever-increasing
nails. Finally, getting them out
became a challenge.
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At last the wished-for day
arrived—only one more nail! As

my father withdrew it, | danced ;
around proudly exclaiming, “See, ’ ¥
Daddy, the nails are all gone!” : }
My father gazed intently at the ,_ J
post as he thoughtfully replied, s R
“Yes, the nails are gone—but MR e fn
the scars remain.” LR e it 3
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In everything, do to others
what you would have them do
to you.
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Unkind things —

Fiery Temper — < IE# Z

Playmate — fifj &
Tears — & 7H

Nail - —tR4£] 7+

Gatepost — [ JHI 1 J4E
Ever-increasing — Kt i
Challenge — —F#kdi%
Wished for — it
Remain - {/317F
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