Lifeisadream, redizeit.

Lifeisachallenge, meet it.

Lifeis sorrow, overcome it.

Lifeisastruggle, accept it.

Lifeisatragedy, confront it.

Lifeisan adventure, dareit.

Life istoo precious, do not destroy it.

Lifeislife, fight for it & Yeshedid.............

An Insplratlonal Real Story...Lion Heart.... A War

Failure will never overtake me if my determination to
succeed is strong enough

Saleh Khalaf, a9-year-old Iragi boy, was severely maimed
by an explosion. His indomitable spirit -- which earned
Saleh the nickname Lion Heart -- moved Air Force
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surgeons in lrag to launch an international mercy mission
to save him. Throughout the ordeal Saleh's father, Raheem,

The mission to save Saleh brought him and his father to
Children's Hospital Oakland, leaving his pregnant mother
and two younger sisters behind in Irag. The explosion had
ripped open Saleh's abdomen, torn off hisright hand and
most fingers on his left, blown out his left eye and killed
his older brother............

In the 10 months after the explosion, Saleh would undergo
32 surgeries. Here he awaits an operation to repair his left
eyelid so that he can accommodate a prosthetic eye. In
addition to the operations, Saleh would need months of
rehabilitation and emotional therapy.....

Though usually upbeat, Saleh was sensitive about his
appearance. One afternoon, when he saw other children
staring at him, Saleh became angry and upset. Nurses
sought to soothe him by taping afelt tip pen to thisarm so
he could draw pictures. Saleh drew an airplane dropping
bombs.

Saleh's recovery went better than anyone expected. One
night at Children's Hospital, he and a custodian, K haled
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Abdorabihe, played soccer in the hallway until a nurse
caught them and sent Saleh back to bed.

As he ventured more often outside the hospital, Saleh took
to wearing sunglasses to hide his scars. On thistrip to the
grocery store, he forgot them and drew the stares of other
customers.......

Upset by the stares of strangers, Saleh ran from the store.
Raheem chased him down and tried to console him but it
was too much for Saleh. In front of their apartment
building, he fell to the ground sobbing as R aheem stood
helplessly above him.

His major surgeries behind him, Saleh started taking
classes at Park Day School. When it was histurn in the
storyteller's chair, Saleh riveted the other children with
tales of hislifein Irag. He talked about catching fish in the
river near his house and how wild animals roamed the
neighborhood.

Saleh quickly made friends at Park, where he strolled
through the hallway arm-in-arm with Owen Clark (right)
and Austin Bisharat. Saleh was especially close to Austin,
who is a Palestinian-American.
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Now that he was living on his own, Raheem needed ajob
to support himself and Saleh. He found work as a custodian
at the hospital that helped save his son's life. Raheem
started hisworkday at 4 am.

Nearly ayear after arriving in the United States, Saleh and
Raheem were granted asylum, as were the other members
of their family -- mother Hadia, daughters Marwa and
Zahra and new baby Ali. Hadias brother -in-law, Kareem,
hel ped them make the perilous journey out of Irag. Now all
that remained was to wait for visas and begin the journey to
America, where Hadia and the children would be reunited
with Saleh and Raheem.

Saleh and Raheem caught sight of Hadia and the children at
San Francisco International Airport for the first time in
more than ayear. "There sheis!" Saleh squealed as he and
his father raced toward the long-awaited reunion. In his
hand, Saleh held tight to aring he'd bought at Wal -Mart as
a present for his mother.

Saleh rusned to hug his mother and his new baby b rother,
Ali, at San Francisco International Airport. Hadia dropped
to her knees and embraced the son she had last seen
thinking he was dying. Behind, Raheem opened his arms to
his daughters, Marwa and Zahra.
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Asthey settled into their apartment in Oakland, Hadia
prepared meals for the family. Raheem, with daughter
Marwain her rightful place at the center of daddy's
universe, gave Hadia a playful nudge when she said he
looked funny without his mustache.

Friends......... We can Fall "N" times, but bounce b ack &
Rise N x N times'!

"When nothing seems to help, Go and look at a stonecutter
hammering away at his rock perhaps a hundred times
without as much as a crack showing init. Yet at the
hundred and first blow it will split in two, and know it was
not that blow that did it - but all that had gone before"
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