AN  INTERESTING  STORY.......
Years ago, when I first moved to Wales, I had a part-time job as a pizza lady. I waitressed, managed, and one unique evening when the owners where away, the pizza maker asked me if I would like to make a pizza. The novel idea inspired me, so we swapped roles. He was happy to have a break from the ovens, and I delighted in slapping on the tomato sauce and toppings. 

The third order than came through was for an anchovy pizza. I thought nothing of it, and lined up the little anchovies as I had seen it done. Half way completed, I stopped, re-assessed the beauty opportunity, and re patterned the pieces of anchovy. Perfect. I admired my artistic moment, and off it went into the oven for a good melt, and out to the seated customer. After a few more pizza's, it was time to swap back roles, both of us inspired by the change.
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Anyway, it was several weeks later, when the gorgeous Welsh girl I has flat sharing with decided it was time to take me out on the town. The night club was full, and a young man approached me. 

'Are you the pizza lady?' he asked. Well, I figured I could be anything, so that was a label suitable for the time. 'Well, I want to thank you for saving my life,' he declared. 

I had heard a few one liners in my life, but this one was new. 

'No, seriously.' He declared, looking me straight in the eyes. He had my attention. 'It was a Friday night, and I had been depressed for a long time. So depressed, I decided that this night I was going to kill myself. 

I hung a rope from the beam in the ceiling, and stood on the chair under it, with a noose around my neck. Then I decided that I would allow myself one last desire. I decided that as Friday night was always my anchovy pizza night, that I would have my last supper. So, I climbed down and went to the pizza shop and decided to have it in the restaurant. For the last 3 years, I had always had the same pizza, but when the pizza came out this time, it was different. There was a pattern on it. What did it mean?' 

I was quite stunned at hearing his story so far, with realisations occurring the moment he mentioned the word anchovy. 'I don't know.' I replied sincerely.

'Well', he declared, 'It was the symbol that did it. I stared at it, and it was as though the pattern was moving inside my brain. I felt everything spinning, all my thoughts were spinning inside me. Suddenly it stopped, and then I saw clearly, everything. What I needed to do, how I needed to do it, who was involved and when. And the pattern right in the centre was the final key. It was everything! So I ate the pizza, went home, took down the rope, and phoned my family. We talked and cried, and then I rang my friends, and we talked and cried. Everything I saw, I have done, and my life is totally different now It is now on track. And not only mine, but my family and close friends around me too........ So I want to thank you, thank you for saving my life!'

With that, he embraced me, gave me a sincere hug and kiss, and then turned and walked away, leaving the night club. I stood there dumbfounded, deeply touched, and humbled by the workings of life, and pure innocence. I felt a single tear gently roll down my cheek. 

It was an occasion I have often reflected on, and had multiple realisations as a result. Everything we do yields a result, but we are not always aware of how simply we affect lives around us. It was a gift to have been given a glimpse. And in the simplest of actions, when naturally flowing in expression, we are doing our greatest of work, value beyond words. Pure Spirit in action. 
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The reason I share this event, is when I decided to study Chiron and opened the workbook for the first time, there was a symbol on the first page. 

The symbol that lies above.
I was stunned and speechless as I gazed at it, listening to the teacher discussing the purpose of Chiron, the Master Healer. It was the exact pattern that I had created on the anchovy pizza. It was the symbol that ignited the young man's revelations and provided the instant healing to change his life and those around him. I knew then that I knew Chiron, it was very familiar. I had been working with it for years! And thus, I embraced the opportunity to study more. And the training continues....
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