
 

 

                                  

Steve’s Space 

I ran across a moving story on the internet a few days ago. It shares a truth we all need to hear. Here is my 
abbreviated version: 

A cab driver honked his horn at the address that would be his last fare for the day. There was no response, so he got 
out and knocked on the door. “Just a minute,” said a frail, elderly voice. He could hear her coming and what sounded 
like an object begin dragged across the floor. When the door finally opened it was a 90 year old woman who looked 
like she could have just stepped out of a 1940’s movie. She held a suitcase in one hand and beside her was the box 
of pictures she had been pushing across the floor. As he looked inside, the house was completely empty; nothing on 
the walls, no furniture…nothing. 

“Would you carry my bag?” The cabbie grabbed the suitcase and the box, stored them in the trunk and went back to 
help her out to the car. “Thank you, young man, for being so sweet to an old woman.” She kept saying it over and 
over, not because she was forgetful, but because she truly appreciated him. 

Inside the cab she gave him the address and asked if he could drive through downtown. “Mam, that is way out of the 
way.” “I know,” she said. “I just want to have one last look at it all.” Seeing the puzzled look on the cab driver’s face, 
she said, “I’m checking into hospice today. I don’t have any family left and the doctor says I don’t have much longer to 
live. I just want to take one last trip down memory lane.” 

The driver reached over and turned off the meter and for the next two hours they drove all over the city while she 
showed him buildings where she once worked, neighborhoods where she once lived, and places she and her 
husband used to go. Her energy seemed to fade with the afternoon sun, “I’m tired. Let’s go now.” 

They drove in silence to the address she originally gave him and he pulled under the portico where an orderly 
stepped out to help. They were expecting her and had her ‘room all fixed up’ for her. She turned to pay the cabbie but 
he refused. “This one is on me,” he said. “But you have to make a living!” she protested. As he leaned over to give 
her a hug he said, “You have given me something today that money can’t buy. It has been an honor to be with you 
today.” 

Have you had an opportunity to make a difference in someone’s life lately? Great moments often come when we 
least expect them. Don’t pass up an opportunity to be a blessing to someone this week. 

See you Sunday, Steve 
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