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I dedicate this work to my friend,
Tatyana Tirdea.

 


The cover photo comes from her
collection.

 


###


To find a good friend is rare in a
nation where lies, thefts, and other debaucheries run rampant in
society. People will generally find friends among their own peers,
but a well-rounded person will have friends amongst young adults,
the working class, and even her elderly citizens.

The young may hold high hopes for
society. The working class may carry too many responsibilities to
care for many more people other than their own families. Society’s
seniors often have experienced too much emotional and physical pain
to have much tolerance for any nonsense. I am old enough to know
these situations to be true and common occurrences, but people of
different generations will bring varying and beneficial qualities
with their friendship, as well.

Young adults may bring hope – or some
other emotionally high feeling – to individuals who are being
bogged down with work and homelife. When the working-class citizens
receive love and attention, they may respond with gifts for you or
your children with the few extra dollars which lay in their bank
accounts. And all of our elderly citizens can relay wisdom with
their life experiences. Hope, financial roundness, and wisdom – all
of these can help to complete a person and enable a better
life.

I refer to a friend who came to me as
a youth, has stood beside me during our working years, and I pray
shall still be there as we grow old. I met this young woman in
college, someone who befriended me even when I was scared,
emotionally lost and confused, and desperate for a true friend.
This all relates to my now and forever friend, Tatyana (Sandulyak)
Tirdea.

When Tatyana and I first met, we were
attending a Mathematics 101 class at California Baptist University.
I had the good fortune to have a hallmate named Julie by my side.
Julie and I enjoyed passing time with each other while discussing
our other classmates in the privacy of our dormitory. We concluded
that Tatyana looked like a nice-enough girl, but would probably
appear friendlier if she lost her “Goth” look. Tatyana did change
her appearance throughout the course of our college years, for I
doubt she appreciated her peers’ criticisms. Tatyana’s tall stature
also intimidated us at the time, however, for she was taller than
me although I was five-feet eight-inches tall.

One day during class, Tatyana scooted
her chair over to mine, introduced herself to me, and thus revealed
her Eastern European accent. Being inexcusably dull in all foreign
accents, I could hardly understand her. But I tried to smile when
she smiled and ultimately came to the conclusion that I should try
to get to know her better. I would be infinitely glad I
did.

During my college years, I would hang
out with her and her friends at various times, and they almost
accepted me as one of them. At least Tatyana did in full. During
our junior year, I fell out of her group of friends, for as I was
very busy dwelling in my self-pity and selfishness. Good sense
eventually found me once more, and I returned to Tatyana and her
welcoming embrace. Things were different though. It would be
several more years, however, before I would find out what was
different.

When I fell head over heels over a
young man at the university, Tatyana was there to encourage me in
the relationship. She and I befriended the young man, and we all
spent several happy days together in-class and out-of-class. She
was also there to comfort me when the young man turned down my
affection and married another young woman. I was heartbroken for
several years, but Tatyana was always there for me.

It was during my crazed
years, when I felt like everyone
hated me and I questioned everyone’s motives, that Tatyana
proved her Christian love for me. She and I had graduated over a
year before. I had no car and no driver’s license. I
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