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The Word became flesh 
and made his dwelling 
among us.. – John 1:14a
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To put it bluntly, have I time to discover why I was 
born before I die?… I have not managed to answer 
the question yet, and however many years I have 
before me they are certainly not as many as there 
are behind. There is an obvious danger in leaving 
it too late… why do I have to know why I was 
born? Because, of course, I am unable to believe 
that it was an accident; and if it wasn’t one, it must 
have a meaning. – Bernard Levin
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