Time to Reason 
The season 

Ecclesiastes 3

 1To everything there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven: 2A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is planted; 3A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a time to build up; 4A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time to dance; 5A time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together; a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing; 6A time to get, and a time to lose; a time to keep, and a time to cast away; 7A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to keep silence, and a time to speak; 8A time to love, and a time to hate; a time of war, and a time of peace.

Living in the state of Indiana allows me to experience all four seasons of the year.  I enjoy the Fall season of the year more than any other time.  The cool temperatures are the most enjoyable time of the year for me.  My wife loves the hot days of summer.  Although I don’t enjoy the snow and cold of winter I do enjoy the holidays of the season because it allows our family to come together in celebration.  And the season of spring, what can I say, it’s wet.  Each season brings with it its own special and unique gifts.  They are gifts whether we like them or not.  Spring brings an abundance of rain that often inconveniences our plans but without the rain we would not have life.  Summer brings an abundance of sun and heat that often drives us pale skinned people into the air-conditioning.  But without it life would not mature.  The fall brings so much Joy.  Well, at least for me. The winter brings higher fuel bills.  But without it how could the oil executives enjoy a vacation in Fiji.  
I watched my youngest son JohnMark graduate from college May 6th.  Tears of joy filled my eyes as I watched him walk across the platform to receive his diploma.  His mother and I have watched him grow and mature as a man. I still remember telling her when he was fifteen, “I love him but I don’t like him”.  I felt horrible when I said it but it was how I felt about him at the time.  Since our battles we had when he was a teenager we have grown to love and respect each other for who we are. He will soon be married this September and a new season of life will start for him.  Julee and I watched both of our sons drive away and start a new life in South Carolina.  We cried as we watched them drive away knowing they will probably not be home again except to visit.  I played catch with them in the street out in front of our house where I had played with them so many times as little boys.  They cried and so did I knowing life was changing. They have found the women they want to spend the rest of their lives with and it just so happens they live in South Carolina.  The neat thing is they are the daughters of my best friend who I grew up with from the time I was in grade school.  And we love them like they are our own.  We have prayed for them since they were little girls.  It has been a joy to watch them grow into lovely young women.  We have vacationed together for years and the boys have known the girls since they were little.  That makes it very special for us.
Robert Heinlein: Love is a condition in which the happiness of another person is essential to your own.
