
 عشق بدون شرط

  هردتٌِبترجوَ تْضط 

اّ در راٍ ثبزگػت از ضبًفراضیطکْ ثَ خبًْادٍ . داضتبى هب راجع ثَ ضرثبزی اضت کَ پص از هذتِب جٌگ ثَ کػْر ثرهی گػت

. اظ زًگ زد

ضلام پذر ّ هبدر عسیسم هي دارم ثر هی گردم خًَْ ، اهب از تْى یک خْاُع دارم، هي هْقع ثرگػت یکی از دّضتبم رّ ُن ثب "

خْدم هیبرم خًَْ ، غوب اجبزٍ هیذیذ؟ 

. هب ُن دّضت دارین دّضتت رّ ثجیٌین. دّضت تْ دّضت هبضت " ! هطوئٌب: پذر جْاة داد 

اّى یک غت ثرای ایٌکَ . دّضتن ضرثبز غجبعی ثْد .اهب پذر یک چیسی ُطت کَ غوب ثبیذ راجع ثَ دّضتن ثذًّیذ : پطر گفت 

حبلا اّى .اهب یکی از هیي ُب زیر پبظ هٌفجر غذ ّ یک دضت ّ یک پبغْ از دضت داد! هبُبرّ ًجبت ثذٍ رفت ّضط هیذّى هیي 

جبیی ّاضَ رفتي ًذارٍ ، هي ازظ خْاضتن کَ ثیبد ّ ثب هب زًذگی کٌَ ؟ 

. اٍّ از غٌیذًع خیلی هتبضفن ، دّضتت ثبیذ ادم غجبعی ثبغَ ، هب ثبیذ کوک کٌین ثراظ جبیی ثرای زًذگی پیذا کٌین: پذر

. هي دلن هی خْاد اّى ثب هب زًذگی  کٌَ !! ًَ ًَ 

اّى ضرثبر ! پطر تْ ًوی فِوی چی هی خْای ؟ هیذًّی زًذگی کردى ثب ُوچیي ادهی چقذر ضختَ ّ چقذر هػکلات دارٍ : پذر

. خبًْادٍ هب هیػَ 

اّى خْدظ ثرای خْدظ جبیی رّ . اًّْ ّلع کي ّ تٌِبیی ثَ خًَْ ثرگرد.اّى ًوی رارٍ هب زًذگی راحت خْدهٌْى رّ داغتَ ثبغین

 !پیذا هی کٌَ 

 
 

در ایي لحظَ پطر خذاحبفظی هی کٌَ ّ تلفي رّ قطع هی کٌَ ، چٌذ رّز ی از پطر خجری ًویػَ ، تب ایٌکَ از پلیص 

پلیص هعتقذ ثْد اّ .ضبًفراًطیطکْ ثبُبغْى توبش هی گیرًذ کَ پطر غوب ثعذ از ضقْط از یک دیْار ثلٌذ کػتَ غذٍ 

! خْدکػی کردٍ 

. اًِب ثَ هحل ضرخبًَ اصلی غِر رفتٌذ .خبًْادٍ غوگیي ثَ ضرعت ثرای تػخیص جٌبزٍ ثَ ضوت ضبًفراًطیطکْ پرّاز کردًذ

. اهب اًِب چیسٍ دیگری را ُن فِویذًذ پطر آًِب فقط یک دضت ّ یک پب داغت . ّ در اًجب جٌبزٍ ی پطر خْد را غٌبضبیی کردًذ 

 

 

پذر ّ هبدر داضتبى هب ُن از ایي قبئذٍ هطتثٌی ًجْدًذ آًِب پطری زیجب . اصْلا ُوَ هب ُب اًطبى ُبی زییب ّ آراضتَ را دّضت دارین 
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گبُی هب ثبیذ خْدهبى رّ ثرای ضختی ُبی .در زًذگی ُوَ چیس هطبثق خْاضتَ ی هب پیع ًوی رّد . ّ هرتت رّ هی خْاضتٌذ

 ."ثیػتر آهبدٍ کٌین 

 

UNCONDITIONAL LOVE 

 

    A story is told about a soldier who was finally coming home from the war. He called his 

parents from San Francisco.  

 

    "Mom and Dad, I'm coming home, but I've a favor to ask. I have a friend I'd like to 

bring home with me." 

 

    "Sure," they replied, "we'd love to meet him."  

 

    "There's something you should know the son continued, "he was hurt pretty badly in the 

fighting. He stepped on a land mind and lost an arm and a leg. He has nowhere else to go, 

and I want him to come live with us."  

 

    "I'm sorry to hear that, son. Maybe we can help him find somewhere to live." 

 

    "No, Mom and Dad, I want him to live with us." 

 

    "Son," said the father, "you don't know what you're asking. Someone with such a 

handicap would be a terrible burden on us. We have our own lives to live, and we can't let 

something like this interfere with our lives. I think you should just come home and forget 

about this guy. He'll find a way to live on his own."  

 

    At that point, the son hung up the phone. The parents heard nothing more from him. A 

few days later, however, they received a call from the San Francisco police. Their son had 

died after falling from a building, they were told. The police believed it was suicide. The 

grief-stricken parents flew to San Francisco and were taken to the city morgue to identify 

the body of their son. They recognized him, but to their horror they also discovered 

something they didn't know, their son had only one arm and one leg.  

 

    The parents in this story are like many of us. We find it easy to love those who are 

good-looking or fun to have around, but we don't like people who inconvenience us or make 

us feel uncomfortable. We would rather stay away from people who aren't as healthy, 

beautiful, or smart as we are. Thankfully, there's someone who won't treat us that way. 



Someone who loves us with an unconditional love that welcomes us into the forever family, 

regardless of how messed up we are.  


