Wonder

Perhaps you too have been moved to stand still

and show yourself attentive to the wonderful works of God.


(Job 37:14)

And I will show wonders in heaven above,

and signs in the earth beneath.

(Acts 2:19)
You’ve heard of the three ages of man: youth, middle age and “you’re looking wonderful!” (Cardinal Francis Joseph Spellman)
The Barrier Reef is the greatest wonder of the world that I have seen in recent times - 1800 miles long stretching from New Guinea all the way down Australia. The further you move toward shore the deader the coral is. Coral polyps are living organisms. They know somehow that if they hang together, if they cluster together in a beautiful flowing group on the ocean side of the reef, where the predators and opportunities are, they will be winners. (Denis Waitley)

Baseball, it has been said, is a game of inches. But even more, it is a game of innocence. It is a child holding tightly to his father’s hand as he is taken to his first big-league ball game. Some 20 years later the scene is repeated – the child, now a man, has his own hand clasped just as tightly by his son as they approach the ballpark together for the first time. The father, as his father before him, knows full well that baseball is as much business as sport. He also knows that the world is not just and that life is not fair. But, given the slightest encouragement, mind and heart keep to their separate orbits. As father and son pass through the turnstiles, walk side by side through the damp passageways under the stadium, and then suddenly emerge into the dazzling brightness – the vast green playing field laid out like a magic carpet before them – they share the excitement that today is something very special for both of them. The parent passes on the wonder and awe of his own youth to his children, and in so doing renews it within himself. (Anthony J. Connor, in Baseball: For the Love of It)

A friend of mine, who had been in an auto accident, had to wear an elaborate metal neck brace that encircled her head. One day, while sitting in a doctor's waiting room, she noticed a young boy staring at her. To put him at ease, she explained that she had been in a car wreck. In wide-eyed wonder, he pointed to her neck brace and said, “Is that part of the car?” (Robin Morgan, in Reader's Digest)
In 1921, Elmer Cline of Taggart Baking Company in Indianapolis, Indiana, needed a name for the company’s new 1.5-pound loaf of bread. Inspiration struck when he saw a balloon race and felt a sense of wonder at the sky filled with colorful balloons – and Wonder Bread was born. (American Profile)   UJ-4ply-p.156

Life is not measured by the number of breaths we take, but by the moments that take our breath away. (George Carlin)

It’s like being in a kaleidoscope as you’re moving around on the carousal and seeing the lights and patterns. It’s sort of a magical world. (Barbara Fahs Charles)

Why such emphasis on the wonder of the childlike mind? Because this inner child that we all continue to possess even after we grow up is the source of our creativity. Emmet Fox explains that the Wonder Child is “no less than God Himself. ‘The Mighty God,’ as Isaiah reminds us . . . always present with you, and always available, once you have understood and accepted the Spiritual Idea.” The Wonder Child in each of us, the beginner’s mind, is willing to tolerate the chaos of creativity that leads to the higher order that Charles Fillmore alludes to. The beginner’s mind is the mindset of the proverbial person who falls overboard and comes up with a fish in each pocket. (Deborah G. Whitehouse, in Unity magazine)

Christmas has power to quicken our sense of wonder because it turns us into children. Children have a wonderful sense of wonder. (James Dillet Freeman, in Unity magazine)

If you really want to work your way out of a pattern that has you down, consider a more thoughtful approach. Eastern philosophies and meditation practices offer a perspective on boredom that we as Westerners are only beginning to appreciate: they consider boredom a source of refreshment and enlightenment rather than an enemy. We find the world boring, they say, because we cling to the same roles, defense mechanisms, inner dialogues, habits, routines. Gradually we put wonder to death by holding on to our secure, orderly repertoires. We close off novelty and refreshment because the unknown and the strange are too threatening. (Sam Keen, in Reader’s Digest)

DO YOU EVER WONDER?

· If money doesn’t grow on trees, why do banks have branches?

· Why do you have to “put your two cents in” but it’s only a “penny for your thoughts”? Where’s that extra penny going to?

· How is it that we put men on the moon before we figured out it would be a good idea to put wheels on luggage?

· Why is it that people say they slept “like a baby” when babies wake up every two hours or so?

· Why do people pay to go up in tall buildings and then put money in binoculars to look at things on the ground?

· Why do we choose from just two people for president and 50 for Miss America? (The American Legion magazine)

The eighth wonder of the world is the person who can remember the other seven. (Doug Larson, United Feature Syndicate)

Ever wonder who the genius is who decided to put fire hydrants in all the good parking spots? (Nick Vatterott, in Reader’s Digest)

From wonder into wonder, existence opens. (Lao Tzu, Chinese philosopher)

The healthy eye is the eye of wonder. True wonder is the mind open to the divine in the everyday world, to the infinite in the finite. With the eye of wonder we see in ourselves and others, possibility and potential. It was wonder which allowed Anne Sullivan to see the potential in Helen Keller, which called Albert Schweitzer to a life of healing in Africa, which took Mother Teresa to the poor of Calcutta, which brought Jesus to Lazarus’s tomb, where he called out, “Lazarus, come forth.” With the eye of wonder we start seeing everything as if we have never seen it before. As the great Jewish thinker Martin Buber put it, everything and every person before us becomes a “Thou.” The flower, the pet, the boss, or the spouse becomes a “Thou” to us, instead of an object or an “It.” (Philip White, in Unity magazine)

I wonder what would happen in this great universe, if everyone, everyday, for one year through, would do just what God would do. And if this could only happen, and love would rule supreme, this world would be a paradise greater than any dream. (Margaret Pierson)

Gratitude works wonders. Have you ever seen a really joyful person who was not filled with gratitude? Have you ever seen a miserable, self-centered person who was truly grateful? (Jack E. Addington)

As a personnel assistant for a large department store, I often interview teenagers applying for their first job. One boy seemed especially impressed when he learned about the benefits of working for our store. I explained that after a year on the job, he would be entitled to one week of paid vacation. His eyes widened in wonder and he whispered in reply, “Anywhere?” (Alice Palmison, in Reader's Digest)

A nurse on a pediatric ward, before listening to little ones’ chests, would put her stethoscope in their ears and let them listen to their own hearts. Their eyes would always light up with awe, but she never got a response equal to that of 4-year-old David. Gently, she tucked the stethoscope into his ears and placed the disk over his heart. “Listen,” she said. “What do you suppose that is?” At the strange tap, tap, tapping, David drew his eyebrows together, and for a moment, he seemed puzzled. Then he broke into a wondrous grin. “Is that Jesus knocking?” he asked. (Alice Simon)

The larger the island of knowledge, the longer the shoreline of wonder. (Ralph W. Sockman, in Now to Live!)

One of the wonders of life is just that – the wonder of life. (Bill Copeland, in Sarasota, Florida, Herald-Tribune)

Two of the “Seven Wonders of the World” were lighthouses. The first was built around 280 B.C. and was known as the “Colossus of Rhodes.” It was a statue of a man holding a beacon fire and stood over 100 feet high. The “Pharos” lighthouse was built at the port of Alexandria, in Egypt, shortly after the Colossus. It was nearly 400 feet high and stood for nearly 1600 years until it was destroyed by an earthquake in the mid-1300s. (Jeff Harris, in Shortcuts)

The Aramaic word for Magi is Magoshey. Its root is derived from the the Babylonian and Persian word Magno, meaning receptive. It is from this root that our words magnetic and magic are derived conveying the impression of greatness by means of wonders. The Magi, however, were not kings as usually pictured. The Magi were Chaldean astrologers, soothsayers, fortune tellers, and sun worshippers. Being the great astronomers of their day, they studied the stars and planets in connection with their temple worship and as the result of their study, they were able to divide the years into months, weeks, and days. (George Lamsa, in Gospel Light, p. 12)

When it’s over, I want to say: all my life I was a bride married to amazement. I was the bridegroom taking the world into my arms. (Mary Oliver)

In 1711, when work on St. Paul’s Cathedral in London was completed and was shown to George I, the King is reported to have exclaimed to its architect, Christopher Wren, that the work was “aweful” and “artificial.” In the eighteenth century, “aweful” meant awe-inspiring, and “artificial” meant full of great art. (David Louis, in Fascinating Facts , p. 17)
Miracles, you see, open our minds. They burst the limits of our closely defined little world. Miracles invite us to see with wide eyes. Miracles whisper to us: “Hope is always an option.” Don’t rule out grace. There are more possibilities here than you have yet dreamed. Stay awake and be aware. Behold the wonder of what is. (Paul L. Holte, in Unity magazine)

The word mirror comes from the Latin mirari, meaning “to wonder at.” It’s also the root word for miracle and admire. (Uncle John’s Bathroom Reader: Extraordinary Book of Facts, p. 30)

It is quite natural that vain people should like mirrors, for when a girl confesses that she is admiring her hair-do in a mirror, she is using two words that are based on the same Latin word miror which means “admire.” So confessedly, mirrors are made for self-admiration. Our word miracle belongs to the same Latin family, as a miracle is an object of admiration and wonder. (Wilfred Funk, in Word Origins, p. 85)

The most likely moment for something incredible to happen to me was the moment I was most certain nothing ever would. (Jane Pauley, in Skywriting)

At Mass, a priest visiting our parish gave a sermon about the special moments in his life that had left him with a feeling of awe. During the lengthy talk, he spoke of many things, including his college graduation and his ordination. Then, with a microphone on, he moved through the congregation to ask parishioners about our blessed moments. “Sir,” he cheerfully addressed one gentleman, “can you tell us about a special moment in your life?" “Yes,” came the quick reply. “The time I went to Mass and we had a short sermon.” That ended the informal poll. (Patrick O'Grady, in Reader's Digest)

Nature is full of genius, full of divinity; so that not a snowflake escapes its fashioning hand. (Henry David Thoreau)

Some of the most impressive nests are also among the smallest. A hummingbird nest is a wondrous creation of tiny plant fibers, mosses, and spiderwebs, so small that a 50-cent piece would completely cover it. It is as soft as felt but strong, with the spiderwebs making it pliable enough to stretch and expand as the rambunctious young hummers grow and exercise in it. Many hummingbirds will camouflage the outside with bits of lichen. At a distance such an object looks, for all the world, like a natural bump or knob on the branch, thereby deceiving potential predators in the mother bird’s absence. (Kenn Kaufman, in Audubon magazine)

You know you’re old when you’ve lost all your marvels. (Merry Browne)

Children touring a retirement home were asked by a resident if they had any questions. “Yes,” one girl said. “How old are you?” “I'm 98,” she replied proudly. Clearly impressed, the child's eyes grew wide with wonder. “Did you start at one?” (Ruth Naylor, in Reader's Digest)

Old age occurs the moment you realize there isn’t something wonderful about to happen just around the corner. In some people this occurs very soon; in others, not at all. (D. E. Short, in Reader’s Digest)

He who can no longer pause to wonder and stand rapt in awe, is as good as dead; his eyes are closed. (Albert Einstein)

Our dream of oneness cannot be fulfilled in the wonders of steel and brick and mortar. Until we recapture the wonder of the personhood of each individual human being, it remains easy for us to treat each other as impersonal objects to be manipulated or dispensed with. We pay a high cost when we overlook the spiritual identity of each other. (Philip White, in Unity magazine)

Philosophy begins in wonder. And, at the end, when philosophic thought has done its best, the wonder remains. There have been added, however, some grasp of the immensity of things, some purification of emotion by understanding. (Alfred North Whitehead)

The main hall of the Hayden Planetarium was filled with youngsters as the lights dimmed and the magnificent star show began. The narrator introduced his talk to the hushed, awed audience by stating that on a clear night one can see 5000 stars in the sky. From the first row came a small voice: “One, two, three  .  .  .” The narrator, recovering gamely, said, “Well, most people take our word for it.” (Walter C.  Ebmeyer)
My boss, a plumbing, heating and air-conditioning contractor, bought a canoe and strapped it to the pipe rack on one of our vans so he could take it to his lakefront cottage the next day. In the usual morning rush of assignments to various job sites, a plumber was sent out in that same van, canoe and all. The plumber stopped off for a quick cup of coffee to go, explaining, “I'm on my way to repair a leak.” As he headed back to the van, an awed voice behind him said, “That must be some leak!”
(Linda Tomczyk, in Reader's Digest)
In the right light, at the right time, everything is extraordinary. (Aaron Rose)

ALL YE NEED TO KNOW: I was visiting a neighbor, and her five-year-old daughter kept interrupting to ask her to come out and look at a flower, a butterfly, a crawling bug. I asked my neighbor if she wasn’t getting little annoyed. “Well,” she remarked with a smile, “I brought her into the world. At least I can let her show it to me.” (Mrs. L. Binder, in Catholic Digest)

Some people always sigh in thanking God. (Elizabeth Barrett Browning)

The soul should always stand ajar, ready to welcome the ecstatic experience. (Emily Dickinson)

Another day in paradise. Will wonders never start? (J. C. Duffy, in The Fusco Brothers comic strip)
The world will never starve for wonders: but only for want of wonder. (G. K. Chesterton, English author)

Two workmen watched with awe the performance of a huge steam shovel that took up tons of earth in one bite. Said one of them, “If it wasn’t for that blasted scoop, five hundred of us might be working with shovels.” “Yes,” was the reply of the other, “and if it wasn’t for shovels, a million of us might be working with spoons.” (Bits & Pieces)
Nothing is wonderful when you get used to it. (Bits & Pieces)

It is a wholesome and necessary thing for us to turn again to the earth and in the contemplation of her beauties to know of wonder and humility. (Rachel Carson)
There’s no use having a universe, a cosmology, if you don’t have witnesses. We are the witnesses to the miracle. We are put here by creation, by God. We’re here to be the audience to the magnificent. It’s our job to celebrate. (Ray Bradbury)

“No temple made with hands can compare with “Yosemite,” John Muir wrote in an 1890 campaign for federal protection of the lands around the California valley. Though the valley itself was granted to California in 1864 for public use, it is threatened, Muir argued, by nearby ranching, logging and other human endeavors. On October 1, 1890, Congress made Yosemite the country’s third national park, preserving an additional 1,500 square miles of wilderness. Today some 3.5 million visitors seek out the park’s splendors each year. (Alison McLean, in Smithsonian magazine)
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