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Morgan’s Moment… 

 
 MY DOGWOOD TREE 

We’ve joked about that tree… 

     20 years waiting for blossoms 

     every spring. 

Daughter Linda wrote and sang 

     a song for my birthday 

     fourteen years ago. 

The chorus had a tag line 

     about this barren tree 

     and my resigned wondering. 

“You wonder if your dogwood 

     will bloom this year… 

 Maybe your dogwood 

     will bloom next year…” 

On Easter morning 

     I noticed a strange sparkle 

     on the leaves of that tree… 

I ignored what I noticed until 

      Linda knocked on my window… 

     “Look dad, at your tree!” 

Then I saw those amazing blossoms  

      which doubt kept me from seeing  

      on Easter morning. 

We don’t have lilies on Easter here... 

      but we do have a wonder-full    

      blossoming dogwood tree! 
   Art Morgan 

 
BOOK CORNER 
It was time for our Book Club and for a 
fairly small book—162 pages, “Travels 

with Epicurus” by Daniel Klein. I’ll be 
making some comments about it on the 
following column. Practical philosophies 
about old age from the author are 
intertwined with a few noted philosophers 
from antiquity. It’s the kind of book that 
you like to stop and think about from time 
to time. We found it a good start for 
meaningful discussion. 
I recommend this book. 
 

 

YOU DON’T HAVE TO GO TO GREECE 
 I’ve been reading “Travels with Epicurus” — Subtitle—   

“A Journey to a Greek Island in Search of a Fulfilled Life.” 

 I liked the book, but… 

 For instance, I’m suspicious of people who think they can 
find a fulfilled life just by travelling somewhere or following this or 
that guru. Or even following a certain religion. 

 The author comes clean with his motivation. It’s a choice 
between spending several thousand dollars on dental implants 
and spending the same money going to a Greek island.  

 He’s stewing with the idea of being 73 years old. He 
wonders about old age and old, old age. He thinks some older 
folks on that Greek island will give him some clues about 
contentment in late life.  

 He hears Epicurus say that “’the best life one could live 
is a happy one.” And that old age is “the pinnacle of life, the 
best it gets.”   

 I have to set my book down. My mind turned to emails of 
recent weeks. The hurt and troubles on some of those pages is 
heartbreaking. People we know and love are in circumstances 
with no fix. They—and we—have no choice but to deal with what 

is. 

 I have spent too many years walking the halls of rest 
homes and assisted living facilities to agree that old age is the 
pinnacle of life. To see the ways in which aging can strip away 
memory or dignity or ability to care for one’s basic needs 
or…whatever…tells it like it is for many. 

 Everyone hopes for life-long contentment. All want to be 
happy. If Epicurus makes contentment and happiness the criteria 
for the best life one could live, no wonder people often come to 
the end of life disappointed.   

 On the other hand are others who may not be living as 
they might prefer but are like Jean’s brother Tom, who at 93, calls 
us every week from his assisted living home in California to check 
on us and report on himself.  

 Even Jesus does not suggest that one can find human 
fulfillment living out old age on a sunny Greek island, or in sunny 
California or Arizona or Florida or anyplace. 

 The author is wiser about living into old age than I have 
reported. His search for the secret of fulfillment on a Greek island 
ends with something we might all live with at any age:  

“Perhaps I am most likely to find the answer to my yearnings 
by being here—fully now.” 

  I look out my window at my dogwood tree…sun on bright 
white blossoms. Amen!   

  For the Moment…  Art Morgan        


