
     I stood alone for a long time looking down two roads that went in different directions. 
I wished that I could have taken both, but I took the one that disappeared into the dense autumn forest.
 
#2
 
I took the one that did not seem to have been used as much as the other. More grass was growing on it, but still they were similar and both had been used by people before. 
    
#3 

That morning both roads were covered in falling leaves and no one had walked down either one. 
I decided to save the most used road for another day, although I doubted I would ever have time to come back and walk it. 
I know that we’re always moving forward in life.  
       
#4 

Sometime in the distant future, I will fondly tell of the time I once had a choice of taking one of two roads that went into the forest, and that day I wisely took the road that few people take. 

That decision has made a positive difference in my life.


