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1: Hi, I’m Joe.   I’m from Houston, Texas.  I live with my 
wife, Cindy, our two children, Emily and Joe, Jr, and our dog, 
Fido.  We have a pretty normal life really.  We’re just your 
average, everyday family. 
 
2: Hi, I’m Joe.   I’m from Houston, Texas.  I live with my 
wife Cindy, our two children, Emily and Joe, Jr, and our dog, 
Fido.  We have a pretty normal life really.  We’re just your 
average, everyday family. 
 
1: There’s nothing special about me or my family really.  
We put our pants on one leg at a time just like everyone else.  
Eat breakfast and take the kids to school.  Then I go to work.  
Just your average everyday desk job, stuck in a cubicle for 8 
hours a day counting other people’s money. 
 
2: There’s nothing special about me or my family really.  
We put our pants on one leg at a time just like everyone else.  
Eat breakfast and take the kids to school.  Then I go to work.  
Just your average everyday desk job, stuck in a cubicle for 8 
hours a day counting other people’s money. 
 
1: I’m a hard worker though.  I always try to do my best.  I 
do everything I can to provide for my family, and of course, try 
to make a name for myself. 
 
2: I’m a hard worker though.  I always try to do my best.  I 
do everything I can to provide for my family, and, most 
importantly, glorify God in everything that I do. 
 
1: After a hard week at work, believe me, I look forward to 
the weekend just like everyone else.  A good day of yard work 

on Saturday with family dinner that evening, and then I reward 
myself by sleeping in on Sunday mornings.  My wife says we 
should go to church sometime, but I don’t believe in any of that 
religious stuff.  It just seems like a bunch of fairy tales. 
 
2: After a hard week at work, believe me, I look forward to 
the weekend just like everyone else.  A good day of yard work 
on Saturday with family dinner and preparing my Sunday 
school lesson that evening, then it’s up early on Sunday to teach 
my middle schoolers.  
 
1: And sure, I’ve got dreams.  Doesn’t everybody?  I’ve got 
dreams for my family, my job, and myself.  Of course, I want 
my children to succeed.  Maybe one day I’ll be rich and famous.  
Or, maybe, just powerful.  That would be nice.  I just want to 
feel like I’ve accomplished something with my life. 
 
2: And sure, I’ve got dreams.  Doesn’t everybody?  I’ve got 
dreams for my family, my job and myself.  I want my children 
to learn to trust in the Lord and grow in Him.  I never want to 
rich and famous, or powerful for that matter.  I just want to live 
my life as an example of Christ and His love. 
 
1: My life is pretty good I’d say.  I mean just last week I got 
a raise so I went out and bought my wife a brand new tennis 
bracelet, even though she doesn’t play tennis.  Don’t get me 
wrong though, my life is good, but it’s not perfect.  Bad things 
happen to me just like they happen to everyone else. 
 
2: My life is pretty good I’d say.  I mean just last week at 
church I got to see my son get baptized.  Talk about making 
daddy proud.  Don’t get me wrong though, my life is good, but 
it’s not perfect and neither am I.  Bad things happen to me just 
like they happen to everyone else. 
 



1: A few months ago my brother was killed in a car 
accident.  That was really tough on me, especially since he never 
really got the chance to do anything with his life.  All he ever 
did was go to church.  He never even went on vacation.  Every 
time he had a chance to go anywhere, he went on these trips 
with his church to help other people.  Mission trips, I think he 
called them.  So much wasted potential.  I miss him so much.  
I’d do anything if I could only see him again. 
 
2: A few months ago my brother was killed in a car 
accident.  It was tough on me, especially since we were so close; 
we were best friends.  He was such an amazing guy, so full of 
love and caring for other people.  He loved to go to church, but 
he also got out and made a difference in the world, too.  I miss 
him so much, but I know one day I’ll get to see him again. 
 
1: When my brother died, it got me thinking about things.  I 
wonder, what will happen to me when I die?  I used to never 
think about things like that.  But sometimes, at night when my 
wife and children are sleeping, I lie in bed for hours thinking 
about it.  I have every reason in the world to be happy, but, I’m 
not.  Instead, I’m terrified. 
  
2: When my brother died, it made me so thankful that I 
know what will happen to me when I die.  Sometimes at night, 
when my wife and children are sleeping, I lie in bed just 
thinking about how blessed I am.  My children have food to eat 
and a roof over their heads, and more than that, my entire 
family has placed its trust in Christ as their Savior, and no 
matter what tomorrow may bring, I know I’ll spend eternity 
with them in Heaven.  I may not have much money or a lot of 
possessions, but in those times, I feel like the richest man in the 
world.  
 
1: I mean, when you die, is that it?  Poof, you’re gone, never 
to think or exist or be again?  Is there more to life than the 

American Dream?  More than eat, drink, and be merry?  No, no, 
that can’t be it.  There’s gotta be something after this, right?  I 
don’t know. 
 
2: Oh well look at me, just babbling on here.  I better get 
going.  It was nice to meet you. 
 
1: Oh sorry, I’m just babbling on here.  I’m sorry I’ve 
wasted your time.  It was nice to meet you. 


