
O ne fall day, a granddad and his grandson took a walk in the woods.
“Grandpa, what’s the meaning of life?” the boy asked.

His granddad paused and thought for a moment. “That’s a big question,” 
he said. “But I’ll tell you what I think. I think the meaning of life is 
to find your purpose. When you’re passionate about something and 
it makes you happy, then you have found the meaning of life.”



“You see,” he went on, taking the boy’s hand, “there’ll always be 
times in life when you’re not sure where you’re going. But the 

wonderful thing is, the path often leads to exciting adventures. 
And you’ll never experience new adventures if you don’t try.”

As they walked deeper into the woods, the little boy looked 
around and said, “Grandpa, I’m scared. Are we lost?”

“Oh, not at all,” replied his granddad reassuringly. 
“Just because you don’t know where you are 

doesn’t mean you’re lost.”


