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Doorways: A Riddle 

 Ath·e·nae·um 

How long will you keep pounding 

on an open door begging for    

someone to open it?  

                                  -Rabia Basri 
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1. Doorways: A Riddle 

2. Etymology: Hope 

     òEvery wall is a door,ó says Ralph Waldo Emerson. 

There is no reason why we shouldnõt walk through every 

door while we wait. Questions are placed before us everyday, 

most of these questions about what to do with our time. 

Money is generally the context for these questions, but what 

if the question is really how we spend our time?  

     Money is something that is earned, or stolen, but time is 

relative and given to each of us. It is this relativity that 

makes life seem so ambiguous and often times terrible. With 

so many options in contemporary society and resources 

available everywhere, the question isnõt what should I do, 

but when should I start. Distractions come to us almost    

infinitely, that putting oneõs hands to the plough proves   

harder than anticipated.  

     Here is something to contemplate: Whatever you think 

you can do, or believe you can do, begin it; for action has 

magic and grace in it? Sound familiar?  

     There are so many people in the world with beautiful      

talents, often right before their very eyes, and yet we often 

look everywhere but there. Why do we do this? I can speak to 

this likely better than anyone. I have been a fast-food worker, 

worked in factories, managed Starbucks, been a carpenter, 

painter, and a stone mason. I managed receiving departments 

for Barnes and Noble, and parked cars as a valet in this      

wonderful community we live. Every job gave me something 

to believe in and taught me something I took with me. Maybe 

it was a person, maybe it was a skill, but there was always 

beauty there, hidden in the dark.  

     What I am asking is, òWhat has your current job taught 

you? Are you content with your job? Do you do it because it is 

comfortable and changing seems too complicated? Has your 

imagination bullied you, and you have begun to think there is 

no possible way you could ever start something else, maybe 

something that has been within you all along?ó Tell me, is 

there a reason you stay doing what you donõt feel connected 

to, or that isnõt meaningful to you? If any of these questions 

are true, you are human. It has become a part of our culture to 

believe there is no hope in the midst of complexities.  

     I know that you can be anything you want to be. Time has 

a funny way, maybe even whimsical way, to aid you in what 

you want. There is grace in the midst of time. Time offers the 

smallest actions to help us start along the way, yet not to those 

who never begin. The journey will be filled with many       

monsters, most of them inside oneself, and there will be      

failure, but it is worth every second.  


