Lorna Deane

MICRO MEMOIRE SIX PART SERIES WEEK FOUR
DIVINE INTERVENTION: MERITED OR UNMERITED FAVOUR

One of my dad’s favorite sayings was, 
“You will never get a second bite of that cherry.” 
Over the years, as I mulled over his wise words, my interpretation became more nuanced, and I internalised, 
“Opportunities lost, might never come again.”
Some opportunities represented pivotal moments, and the choices I exercised, had a significant influence on the trajectory of my life. The opportunities I allowed to pass by, faded into oblivion. Or, did they?
Two such opportunities come to mind. One arose in 1968, at the University of Manitoba. I was selected to be among a group of undergraduates who would be mentored to pursue post graduate studies in Economic Development. I declined, choosing to hold steadfast to my plan to return to Jamaica as soon as possible.
The second pivotal opportunity occurred in 1970.  One of my High School Teachers visited Dad after I graduated, and said,
“Mr. Gibson, congratulations on Lorna’s success. She must not stop there, but go on to read for a master’s degree in English. If finances are an issue, I will assist.” 
I refused the offer and chose an early return to Jamaica as planned.
I am satisfied with my life journey, firm in the belief that much of my experience was a consequence of choices I made. I also navigated vicissitudes that life inevitably brought.
Had I made other choices, then my life would have been much different.  I harbour no regrets, still, a part of me hankered after one token from those roads not taken, and that is, obtaining a masters degree. 
 	I pondered,
Does God grant second chances?
 In 1991, my employers offered me a scholarship to read for a master’s degree. I seized that opportunity. In 1993, I graduated with a Master of Science Degree in Management, With Excellence.
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