


Two roads diverged in a yellow wood,
And sorry I could not travel both
And be one traveler, long I stood
And looked down one as far as I could
To where it bent in the undergrowth;
Then took the other, as just as fair, 
And having perhaps the better claim,
Because it was grassy and wanted wear;
Though as for that the passing there 
Had worn them really about the same,



And both that morning equally lay
In leaves no step had trodden black.
Oh, I kept the first for another day!
Yet knowing how way leads on to way,
I doubted if I should ever come back.
I shall be telling this with a sigh
Somewhere ages and ages hence:
Two roads diverged in a wood, and I –
I took the one less traveled by,
And that has made all the difference.

Robert Frost The Road Not Taken



Two Paths

There are only two paths in life: 
the way of wisdom and the way 

of foolishness.



Two Paths

Proverbs 4:10



10 Hear, my son, and accept my words,
that the years of your life may be many.

11 I have taught you the way of wisdom;
I have led you in the paths of uprightness.

12 When you walk, your step will not be 
hampered,

and if you run, you will not stumble.
13 Keep hold of instruction; do not let go;

guard her, for she is your life.



14 Do not enter the path of the wicked,
and do not walk in the way of the evil.

15 Avoid it; do not go on it;
turn away from it and pass on.

16 For they cannot sleep unless they have done 
wrong;

they are robbed of sleep unless they have made 
someone stumble.
17 For they eat the bread of wickedness

and drink the wine of violence.



18 But the path of the righteous is like the light of 
dawn,

which shines brighter and brighter until full day.
19 The way of the wicked is like deep darkness;

they do not know over what they stumble.



For in vain is a net spread in the sight of any bird, 
but these men lie in wait for their own blood; 
they set an ambush for their own lives.  

Proverbs 1:17-18



During this time of reflection:

Am I choosing the path of 
righteousness?


