In other people’s shoes
慈濟女

I am thirty-five years old and single.  I teach at my private cram school from Monday to Friday, but I turn into a volunteer on weekends.  Actually, as a member of the Tzu Chi Buddhist organization, I spend a big part of my leisure time volunteering at hospitals, nursing homes, orphanages, and so on.   I am also a volunteer in an environmental group, going to nearby dumpsites to do the recycling everyday.  To help children living in remote countryside, I established a small group which consists of volunteers who can go and teach the children who lack learning materials and information.  I believe people are honest and kindhearted by nature, and one should show gratitude for everything, so I solicit funds and donations for charitable organizations, and I teach my students to follow my example.  
I may be poor in finances but I am wealthy in mind.  My cram school offers lessons for students free of charge, because I am happy to teach them what I know.  I am delighted to see my students study hard and progress.  That is also the motivation and mainstay for me to keep on doing it.  If they feel the need, I am even willing to teach additional classes.  Sometimes, I stay up late to prepare and plan for upcoming charitable activities.  I am fond of doing such things.  If I still have some free time, I would promote recycling, landscaping, street-cleaning, etc. in the neighborhood.  I try to cultivate the seeds of love in daily life and hope one day it would blossom in people’s hearts.  
Of course, not everything goes smoothly in this process, especially when I am a woman.  I am of the marriageable age but still single; I have taught for more than ten years but still meager in savings.  People wonder why I would choose to lead the kind of life that I live now; some even guess I may have some serious problems, either mental or physical.  In spite of that, I joined the Tzu Chi organization and met lots of gentle people who shared their experiences with me and I learned how to get along with a big group.  We are just like a big family.  When I do volunteer work, I come into contact with all kinds of people, and I also get to see the dark side of the world, which is not easy to see actually.  
I can see the future ahead of me—I would become old and weak—that’s why I began preparing for it so that I would not be afraid of facing it.  What’s more, I have developed a good relationship beyond generation boundaries with my students.  And through my students, I get to know the parents who could help disseminate the importance of love.  I am not alone, and I am not lonely either, because I have so many people to company me; I have so many things to enrich and color my life.  After all, I am doing what I want to do and I get to indulge in it.  I think it is the very reason that I lead a happier and more meaningful life than any other people, who are still confused about their lives.  
