
Wendy’s Reflections 
 
 
WHAT WILL THEY SAY? 
 
I wonder what those attending my Celebration of Life service will say.   
Will they say I made a difference?  
Will they talk about my accomplishments or my relationships?   
Will they go on and on about my achievements or will they celebrate how I 
showed up for life?   
 
I want to leave the world a better place.  I want to have touched lives in ways that 
they were better for it.  I want people to smile when they think of me and our 
friendship. 
 
I don’t want to be remembered as Ghandi, Mother Teresa, Jesus, or any of the 
other great spiritual masters.  I want to be remembered as Wendy, a woman who 
made a difference in their lives.  A woman who knew who she was to be here on 
earth and lived it fully.   
 
I hope I have lots more years ahead of me to live out that dream, but given the 
mystery of death, I will live one day at a time with intention and purpose and 
authenticity.  For now, I will let go of driven behavior obsessed with 
accomplishment and choose a more authentic road.   
As I make the journey, I choose to spread love and light in the world as only I 
can.   
How can that not make a difference?   
 
 


