One day, a man was traveling by train from Washington, DC, to Miami, Florida. The train
had just left the station when he noticed a strange occurrence. Just a few seats in front of
him, a gentleman began to have a rather severe seizure, which threw him sprawling to the
floor. Immediately, the person seated next to him jumped up and began to help him. He
held the convulsing man’s head so that he wouldn’t band it on the floor, moved him so he
wouldn’t hit any of the nearby seats, and continually spoke words of encouragement and
comfort to him.

When the seizure stopped, the man gently picked up his friend, set him back in his seat
and applied a cool moist cloth to his forehead. Soon, they were both asleep.

The scene repeated itself several times before the two men had arrived in Miami. On arri-
val, the man who had been observing all of this approached the helping friend and asked
him, “Can you please tell me the story behind your friend, with the seizures?”

“‘Several years ago, my friend and | were in Vietnam,” the man replied. “We had both been
wounded, but only | couldn’t walk. My friend stayed with me behind enemy lines. Finally,
after three days, he picked me up and carried me back to an American camp.

“The trip took three weeks, and we should have been killed. We were soon shipped home
and became separated. A few years later, | learned that my friend was having these sei-
zures due to his injury. Of course, my leg and healed completely. He was alone, and des-
perate and completely unable to help himself. | quit my job, sold everything | had, and went
to help him. | figured that after all he’d done for me, there wasn’t anything | wouldn’t do for
him.” Because Christ willingly gave his life for us, we need to be willing to give are all for
Him.




