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Q A Brother Like That
&8 C R 001.mp3
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i%ﬁfé%@% T oc[ay's Key Points

IR, REBITFFENAE, EIFESENORD. A&
MBR—SFERIHRHRAVRE, ARRLMASTIEETENRNES R, &
TR, STIRRE, EMEI—EE,

E‘%E’%@éﬁuﬁiﬁ& Words and Expressions
automobile n. (%) R%E
urchin n.WE, BRRE; BHE; #E
astound v RS, TR
jar v. E5, BiR, %3
astonishment n. f7i%F; S NRFHEY
impulsively ad. Aznith, RiEFEH
aglow a. & (4) M
crippled a. ®IEM, WM
squeeze v i, &, BEBGE
buddy n AKEE, ¥HRK; BR; NB&

BRXF, BinbE!

&?"*"Iﬁj&ijjuﬁl Wonderful Words

A friend of mine named Paul received an automobile from his

brother as a Christmas present. @0On Christmas Eve when Paul

came out of his office, a street urchin was walking around the shiny

new car, admiring it.
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"Is this your car, Mister?" he asked.

Paul nodded, "My brother gave it to me for Christmas." The boy
was astounded, "You mean your brother gave it to you and it didn't
cost you anything? Boy, | wish..." He hesitated. Of course Paul knew
what he was going to wish for. He was going to wish he had a brother
like that. ®@But what the lad said jarred Paul all the way down to his

heels.

"I wish," the boy went on, "that | could be a brother like that."

Paul looked at the boy in astonishment, then impulsively he
added, "Would you like to take a ride in my automobile?"

"Oh yes, I'd love that."

After a short ride, the boy turned and with his eyes aglow, said,
"Mister, would you mind driving in front of my house?" Paul smiled a
little. He thought he knew what the lad wanted. He wanted to show
his neighbors that he could ride home in a big automobile. But Paul
was wrong again.

"Will you stop where those two steps are?" the boy asked.
He ran up the steps. Then in a little while Paul heard him coming
back, but he was not coming fast. He was carrying his little
crippled brother. ®He sat him down on the bottom step, then sort

of squeezed up against him and pointed to the car. "There he is,

Buddy, just like | told you upstairs. His brother gave it to him for
Christmas and it didn't cost him a cent. And some day I'm gonna give
you one just like it... then you can see for yourself all the pretty things
in the Christmas windows that I've been trying to tell you about."

Paul got out and lifted the lad to the front seat of his car. The
shining-eyed older brother climbed in beside him and the three of

them began a memorable holiday ride.
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That Christmas Eve, Paul learned what Jesus meant when he
had said: "It is more blessed to give..."

My Holiday Wish for the World Is That We all could Be Brothers
Like That.

BRER, —BTHRI

& ¥ 4 8 4 | Sentence Structures

©® On Christmas Eve when Paul came out of his office, a street
urchin was walking around the shiny new car, admiring it.
HEXWHIR, HREMNEHDRAEELREN, —MFkMELEREM
MIEITHEME, FERR.
@ was/were+doing #) gk iL £ 3 F78, P admiring it /& 4) F F 4 was
walking 494 B K%, AT AANNIER B #AT,

® But what the lad said jarred Paul all the way down to his heels.
BR/NBZETRENENZESHTTREHER,
@ to one's heel 2| X AWK, AR EH BE&F XA B L&
K AR, It's no simple matter to bring a break-away region of several
millions to heel. 18— ANBLB HENHILE T A GREIEH BH &
xAEHF,

® He sat him down on the bottom step, then sort of squeezed up
against him and pointed to the car.
ik EMALERKENEN L, REHIAEMR, BEXBE,
@ squeeze up H % — &, flde: Could you squeeze up and let me sit
down? Fr—Frik & F 59

ILREE, BRSE] .

D 8 %R B |Tamous Sayings

Today is the first day of the rest of your life.
SREBMRFEME—X,

W BRI SUFHE L zw.indd 4 2016/1/19 10:26:24 (



T T . T |

% ﬁ'IEJE‘]% 'l S

ARER
Today is my first day at a new job.
AR ABHI IO F— X,
Today is your first day of a new life.
SRERRFEENF—R,

AERF

H—RARHHE, BAF—RBARENE—X, LbBEH
#a, ERLLEE L, ARERAF, LS HHRALS K, LESX,
TR BMAFHBZL; LAESR, FERIAFMERHATHALL;
HESR, HHEHARL—F K2R 2

Q Because of His Love
PE2Z2L 002.mp3

BAEIEH: ¢4+ HIBEE. +44020

MRS, ¢4+ RECE: 038517
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ENENBILASAZBHRFEENGFE. BESECEXTME ¥
A, IREERNSRRENBFE, LIERENY, TAMET XN, 58,
HRB—10E. — PR, SRIRERA), EEEE—E,

AR R .
Eéﬁﬁﬁwﬁﬂﬁmﬁmdquxwm
butt n. £k
essence n. XE, E&|
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brag v.IkR%E, BE
straightforward a FHEA, BEME
inevitability n. R

gymnasium n #5755, KE1E
auditorium n(%)s2, 3=
beam vEBREER; £Jt, &R

Eﬁi&éﬁ%@m1W%mdbjﬁﬂmbnﬁ

Job was not a brilliant man. He swept floors for a living. He was
the butt of many jokes, yet he taught me about the essence of a "real
man": love for women, honor, kindness and gentleness.

Job embraced life in unexpected, simple ways. He showed up
for work, on time. He never bragged about himself, and he loved
only one woman—his wife, Molly. Job filled a void in my life. He was
principled and straightforward in my world of dishonor and lies. He
loved me as his very own grandchild, even though he was a year
younger than my father.

I will never forget my graduation from high school. That was a
day of hopeless inevitability for me. My father, who was a heavy
drinker, began his celebration very early in the day. @By the time
we congregated in the high school gymnasium my father had

congratulated himself through nearly a case of beer.

| tried to be invisible within a sea of faces. | wanted to run away,
disappear. Over to my left, at the door of the auditorium, was a
seating arrangement for the "elderly." And there sat Molly, age 61,

and Job, age 47, with all of the grandparents; ®My heart ached

when | looked at them, wishing with all my heart that | were, truly,

their grandchild.
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©As the speaker continued with his speech, he reached a point

where he had an uncontrollable urge to introduce "all the wonderful

people, who have made this day possible!"

"Now, all the parents, please stand." Dear Lord, | thought, I'm
sure my father can't stand, even if he wanted to. | didn't bother to
look around.

"Now the grandparents" | closed my eyes, dreading the
hopelessness of my situation. | had no grandparent to stand proudly
for me. | finally opened my eyes, and there they were, Job and Molly,
standing proudly with all the other grandparents. Job looked over at
me, his eyes beaming like diamonds.

"I'm so proud of you," he smiled as he mouthed the words that
I will never forget. | knew that he stood there, not out of duty, but
because of his love for me!

BAER, —EH TR
& W & #8475 | Sentence Structures

® By the time we congregated in the high school gymnasium my
father had congratulated him-self through nearly a case of beer.
HRMNBEEILEZN, BNESEEEB T —HEEABCKR T .
QK RI LA, AT—ANNELEHR, 5 —ANHELERET,
® My heart ached when | looked at them, wishing with all my heart
that | were, truly, their grandchild
LHENAMNOEER, ROORRER, B OMBERMEMIIM5
FINIBT
@ 3L & wishing 7 ¢) T F 4F ached #94F FK 35, AT B AN H1ER B 7,
® As the speaker continued with his speech, he reached a point
where he had an uncontrollable urge to introduce “all the
wonderful people, who have made this day possible!”
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YEABREEMARS, RENEN, MREAERONES, B
NA “FrEME T SREVILT RAEHIAN! 7
@ reach a point | 7 ------ BZ|, ¥lde: Mary reached a rallying point
in her fight against the disease.
BWE T EF N ESEREIFNEEXLas" - MR,
H5|ISM2— M ENRIENE,

ILREE, BBRSE] .

D %tk @\ B |Jamous Sayings

Everything has its time.

T ER,

nEER
Everyone has his opportunity.
BHEANAAA A
Everywhere has its beauty.
HEANHTAH C £,

ANEREIF

KPR, THEAHE, B3 HEARFHGF, AhHERE,
AFFRERLEREL, ML AR, UBEBSEEGHLE, Sabit
Rib i, LFRELTFH, TEATE, RETFH, KAKM
BRALIE RO, RR—AAEESE,
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Q The Scars of Love
ZeMhie 003.mp3
RN $ 4400 HEIEHL 4400
RIS ++00¢  RIATE: 038017

Sasa oo ey o

FESEaRET, SEXRIBESABK. ATHRMECHEZF, 2
LEZANEBR T THE, BYSZKR, ENMRESIERIE,. BREE
B, ExFTOF, REER, EABREFENRRSAE.

S RS EE e Bt |

Rtk | Words and Expressions
utter a. WKAY; &M
yell v. I ; JEAR
alligator n. 52V
dock n. 78k
passionate a. BUER; BN BEN
vicious a. BEHM; EBEHN
scratch n. &R; 5
trauma n. BEWNER
dramatic a. XEIE; SIAEE

B XF, BIhE!
%ﬁiﬁﬁ%ﬁl"ﬁl Wonderful Words

Some years ago on a hot summer day in south Florida a little
boy decided to go for a swim in the old swimming hole behind his
house.

In a hurry to dive into the cool water, he ran out the back door,

leaving behind shoes, socks and shirt as he went. He flew into the
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water, not realizing that as he swam toward the middle of the lake, an
alligator was swimming toward the shore. His mother—in the house
was looking out the window—saw the two as they got closer and
closer together. @In utter fear, she ran toward the water, yelling to

her son as loudly as she could.

Hearing her voice, the little boy became alarmed and made a
return to swim to his mother. It was too late. Just as he reached her,
the alligator reached him.

From the dock, the mother grabbed her little boy by the arms
just as the alligator snatched his legs. ®That began an incredible

tug-of-war between the two. The alligator was much stronger than the

mother, but the mother was much too passionate to let go. A farmer
happened to drive by, heard her screams, raced from his truck, took
aim and shot the alligator.

Remarkably, after weeks and weeks in the hospital, the little boy
survived. ®His legs were extremely scarred by the vicious attack

of the animal and, on his arms, were deep scratches where his

mother's fingernails dug into his flesh in her effort to hang on to the

son she loved.

The newspaper reporter who interviewed the boy after the
trauma, asked if he would show him his scars. The boy lifted his pant
legs. And then, with obvious pride, he said to the reporter. But look at
my arms. | have great scars on my arms, too. | have them because
my mom wouldn't let go.

You and | can identify with that little boy. We have scars, too. No,
not from an alligator, or anything quite so dramatic. But, the scars of
a painful past. Some of those scars are unsightly and have caused
us deep regret.
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