
Sunday 11th April 2021 
 

 
My dear brothers and sisters, 
 
Greetings to you and your families. I do hope you had a blessed Easter and a well-deserved restful long weekend.  
 
You know every week, I like to share a story with you. A story that will make our community think about our lives, our 
friends, our work and how we view matters of mutual interest. It is always a good thing to look at the bigger picture. It is for 
this reason that I too want you to see how the bigger picture fits in your life and community. Like Jesus carried his cross and 
rose again, we too have our own crosses that we carry every day and we shall triumph. There is no person in this world that 
does not have a cross or crosses. Nothing is impossible and everything is possible. Here is a short story for you about the 
struggles of daily life.  
 
Once upon a time a daughter complained to her father that her life was miserable and that she didn’t know how she was  
going to make it. 
 
She was tired of fighting and struggling all the time. It seemed just as one problem was solved, another one soon followed. 
 
Her father, a chef, took her to the kitchen. He filled three pots with water and placed each on a high fire. 
 
Once the three pots began to boil, he placed potatoes in one pot, eggs in the second pot and ground coffee beans in the third 
pot. He then let them sit and boil, without saying a word to his daughter. 
 
The daughter, moaned and impatiently waited, wondering what he was doing. After twenty minutes he turned off the 
burners. 
 
He took the potatoes out of the pot and placed them in a bowl. He pulled the eggs out and placed them in a bowl. He then 
ladled the coffee out and placed it in a cup. 
 
Turning to her, he asked. “Daughter, what do you see?”   “Potatoes, eggs and coffee,” she hastily replied. 
 
“Look closer” he said, “and touch the potatoes.” She did and noted that they were soft. 
He then asked her to take an egg and break it. After pulling off the shell, she observed the hard-boiled egg. 
 
Finally, he asked her to sip the coffee. Its rich aroma brought a smile to her face.  “Father, what does this mean?” she asked. 
 
He then explained that the potatoes, the eggs and coffee beans had each faced the same adversity-the boiling water. 
However, each one reacted differently. The potato went in strong, hard and unrelenting, but in boiling water, it became soft 
and weak. The egg was fragile, with the thin outer shell protecting its liquid interior until it was put in the boiling water. Then 
the inside of the egg became hard. 
 
However, the ground coffee beans were unique. After they were exposed to the boiling water, they changed the water and 
created something new. 
 
“Which one are you?” he asked his daughter. 
 
“When adversity knocks on your door, how do you respond? Are you a potato, an egg, or a coffee bean?”  
 
The moral of the story my brothers and sisters is that in life, things happen around us, things happen to us, but the only thing 
that truly matters is how we choose to react to it and what we make out of it. Life is all about learning, adopting and 
converting all the struggles that we experience into something positive and rising again. 
 
The whole world is forever changing around us. Nothing ever stays the same. We were not the same people last year nor 5 
years ago. To change and to embrace change is a good thing. Please, let us see that our glass is half full not half empty. We 
can all begin to look at things differently if we choose too! We decide what we see, what we hear and what we touch. Today, 
if the load on your back is heavy - begin to slowly unpack it item by item. Look at what you are carrying. Is it necessary? Is it 
needed? Is it useful? Only we can decide that for ourselves.  
 
This week, I invite us to encourage one another to unpack our load and travel light with a renewed sense of spirit and vigour. 
Let this be a new season of hope and happiness for us all.  
 
I wish you a wonderful new week ahead.  
May God continue to bless you all the days of your lives.  
We remain united in love and prayers always.  
 
Yours,  
 
Rev Fr Nicholas Nwanzi 


