
The chapter concludes with a moving account of a “pavement moment.”  Perhaps 
you’ve experienced such a moment or know someone who has.  If not, you might 
imagine one.  In such a moment, what might be your anchor or compass?  In your 
journals, try to visualize and draw your “anchor,” your “compass.”  Who or what in 
your life might keep you grounded or rightly oriented during such moments? 


