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Hello darlings 

It is day 316 of Snippets of Encouragement, and I’d like to share an experience 

with you that I had over the weekend.  

My friend Marion and I attended the Light Festival in the neighbouring town of 

Bodenweder. As you know, from listening to these snippets, I live along the Fairy 

tale Route in Germany. It is on this route that the Brothers Grimm collected and 

shared their famous fairy tales, and I live between the towns where Snow White, 

Cinderella and the Pied Piper of Hameln came to life.  

Bodenweder is also a famous fairy tale town but not because of a fictional 

character or story. It was home to the famous Baron von Munchausen who, while 

considered an honest man, gained great acclaim from his highly exaggerated 

tales of his noble deeds and accomplishments. One of his most famous stories is of 

how he rode a canon ball to defeat the enemy in war.  

Each summer the town hosts a theatrical festival focussed on some of the famous 

Baron Munchausen tales, and they present a spectacular light festival consisting of 

a laser and fireworks show. 

So this weekend, my friend and I wiled away the hours lounging on the banks of 

the Weser River with thousands of spectators. A regional radio station played great 

music and other forms of entertainment floated by on the river as everyone 

anticipated the main event. 

Eventually, it was dark enough for the laser show to begin, and this was followed 

immediately by a breathtaking spectacle of fireworks. The opening sequence 

occurred on the bridge, and the audience turned as one to watch as light and 

sound exploded into the atmosphere.  

The local fire department had a short display of fireworks and then Pyrodesign 

Rohr, the company responsible for the main event, began their show. 

Oh my god! It was a complete assault on all of the senses. The music pounded 

through our bodies as the night sky lit up with the most magical and delightful 

displays of pyro art. They engaged our senses and imagination throughout the 

thirty-minute show, and this experience left me with a deeper appreciation for the 

art of pyrotechnics. 

However, as I was staring in awe at the sky and felt my body swaying and dancing 

to the music, I became aware of another phenomenon – life through a phone 

screen. The man next to me watched the whole show, all thirty-five minutes of it, 

through a tiny screen that he held in front of his face. I decided not to focus my 

attention on him because that’s not what I paid for, but it made me think about 

how we perceive our life experience each day. 

How many of us are have narrowed our perspective to a rectangular shape 

before our eyes and are missing out on the broader perspective of life? 
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I am not speaking about making videos or recording moments in our lives; I am 

speaking of how we become locked into the viewfinder of our lives and blind to 

everything else. 

The few times that I glanced at my neighbour, I noticed his fixation at holding his 

phone in one position to capture what was in front of his face. However, the 

fireworks did not occur in the fifteen-centimetre rectangle that he was viewing 

them through; they filled the night's sky. Fireworks exploded along the riverbank, to 

the north and south above our heads and over our heads and yet he stood 

entirely still only watching them through the phone before his eyes.   

His behaviour reminded me of how we lock into our stories, how we believe only 

one perspective, how we are unwilling to broaden our view. Thinking of this light 

show, I wonder which of us experienced reality more fully. Was it me with my eyes 

fully open, darting across the night’s sky and dancing to the music or was it my 

neighbour who stood still watching through his phone?  

The answer is: both of our experiences were valid but incomplete because reality is 

the illusion we create for ourselves based on our perception of an experience. If 

there were ten thousand people at that event, there would be ten thousand 

versions of reality of the show, and no two perceptions would be identical.  Isn’t 

that mind-blowing? Well, I think it is, but then again your perception could differ to 

mine. 

Watching that light show reminded me 

that there is so much to life and we’re 

only experiencing a fraction of what 

we’re capable of. Life is like those 

fireworks, loud, explosive, dangerous, 

beautiful, intense. At times everything 

goes bang at once and at other times 

things are sequenced. Sometimes 

there’s a little small pop and at others a 

deafening explosion. Life pulls us left, 

right, up, down and inside out, and in 

each moment we can engage fully, or 

we can check out and not engage at 

all.  

Darling, you and I are the light fantastic 

in the fireworks of life. How we choose to engage with, perceive and create our 

lives is entirely our responsibility. The power to shrink or expand your life is entirely 

within your hands. Therefore, open up, there is so much more to what you perceive 

for yourself in this life, and it’s all waiting for you if you would only engage.    

 


