
The wind of forgiveness, 
 
Two friends who were walking in the desert had a fight and 
one of them slapped the other one. Without saying a word, the 
latter wrote in the sand: 
 
" Today my best friend slapped me." 
 
They continued walking and found an oasis and they decided 
to have a swim. The one that got slapped nearly drowned and 
his friend saved him. When he pulled himself together, he 
carved on a stone : 
 
" Today my best friend saved my life." 
 
The one that slapped his face and saved his friend asked him: 
 
" When I  hurt you you wrote on the sand and now you write 
on the stone, why ?" 
 
The other replied : 
 
" When someone hurt us we must write it in the sand, where 
the wind of forgiveness will erase it. But when someone does 
something good for us, we must carve it in stone, where 
nothing can erase it. 
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