
SOMETHING NEW UNDER THE SUN by June Metts 

     I learn nearly every day that there is something new under the sun.  All we must do is notice it.  

Don’t look hard; just notice it.  During the Olympics, I learned a very fascinating fact, not anything 

important but I can not get over how interesting it is to me. Do you know in the “exciting” sport of 

curling the brushers are not brushing trash away, but they are heating the ice to make a path for the 

granite to go where they want it to go?  I did not know this and now I know this new information. I 

may not use this information often.  But it just adds to my interest in the world around me and I love 

the unexpected joy when I learn something   that I did not expect. 

     Some other information you might learn is much more useful but also more magical.  A few weeks 

ago, Brooks and I got new I Phones. I can barely find my email on mine.  But I have learned how to 

say,” Hey Siri, call Jonathan”.  Then I hear my son, Jonathan say, “What’s up, Mom”.  That is simply 

a useful and wonderful miracle to learn how to do. 

      New information can add to your knowledge.  New knowledge can break your heart, make you 

cheer for the underdog, and make you jump up and down when the enemy has been defeated. I 

finished reading a book last week that taught me many, many facts about Japanese immigrants and 

Japanese citizens in the United States during 1942-1945.  I learned with great sadness and many 

tears how horrible we treated other humans just because we did not want to get to know them.  

Many were killed by us in camps and many were killed and wounded by fighting in the war.  But the 

fact that I learned that gave me joy and I will not forget was that their human strength and positive 

attitudes made them a positive force in many battles. They also were awarded more medals of any 

company their size. These Japanese Americans Boys (many were under 24 years old) did this while 

a high percent was wounded or killed, their parents and families were forced to live in internment 

camps. I learned that I must open my heart and mind  to all people. 

     What I love about learning a new fact is that anyone can do it.  You are never too young or too 

old; you are not to fat or too skinny; you are not too rich or too poor. 

     You can also learn things when you are sad.  In 

this picture, in this beautiful field of wildflowers, 

all of (my sister) Ruth’s family joined together to 

thank God for having her in our lives. We all spoke 

of what she had given to each of us.  We thanked 

God for this wonderful woman.  We experienced 

the awesome beauty of the world God has given 

us to live in and protect. We had the joy of talking 

to her about the meaningful life she had helped 

us have. It was a sad but a wonderful time to 

celebrate the gift of her life and then her peace.  

Ruth died four days later.  She died with our hands 

and God’s love wrapped around her. 


