The Snail's Grief

There lived a snail. One day the snail noticed an important thing.
‘Though I haven’t noticed it until now, my shell on the back is full of
grief. What am I to do with this grief?’.

The snail went to the friend and said,

“I can't live anymore.” .

“What's up?” the friend asked.

“How miserable I am! My shell on the back is full of grief.” The

snail said.

The friend answered,

“You are not the only one. My back is also full of grief.”
Thinking it was no use staying there any longer, the snail went to another friend.
The friend also said,

“You are not the only one. My back is also full of grief.”

The snail went to another friend.

Though the snail visited one friend after another, any friend said the same thing.
At last the snail realized,

‘Everyone has grief. I am not the only one. I must endure my grief to live a life.’

This is how the snail stopped mourning over the grief.(2017.11.1)
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