
In 1916, a little boy had the responsibility to start the pot-bellied coal stove used to 

heat the classroom.  One day, a terrible tragedy occurred and as the students 

arrived, they found the schoolhouse in flames. 

 

They were able to drag the unconscious boy from the schoolhouse.  The boy was 

half dead with major burns over the lower half of his body.  The doctor told his 

mother that the boy would not make it but that was for the best since the fire had 

severely damaged his legs and feet.   

 

But the boy did survive.  After the initial danger had passed, the doctors then told 

his mother that he would never be able to walk again; he would be crippled for life 

and have no use of his lower limbs.  

 

Finally, after many months he was released from the hospital.  He was confined to 

a wheelchair and everyday his mother would massage his legs – but he still had no 

feeling. 

 

One day his mother wheeled him to yard to get some sun.  When his mother left, 

he threw himself from the chair and landed on the ground.  Then he pulled himself 

across the grass, dragging his legs behind. 

 

He arrived at the picket fence around the property and raised himself up.  Stake by 

stake he dragged himself around the entire property.  He started to do this every 

day. 

 

Ultimately, he was able to walk and then he was able to run.  In fact, he made the 

college track team!   

 

Still a little later, this boy who was not expected to live, this boy who was not 

expected to ever walk, this boy who was not expected to ever run – this same boy, 

now a man, Dr. Glenn Cunningham, ran the world’s fastest mile at that time! 

 

Let’s you and I have that same type of determination when we face the adversities 

of our lives! 

 

 


