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A Misfortune Turned Lucky
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Abstract: A life changing event that was caused by a misfortunate accident to a 19 year
old girl while clearing the snow that was in front of her home was saved from being crushed
to death by a voice that called out to her only moments before being crushed by ice and
snow. It caused her to rethink and question her beliefs in God and changed her thoughts

about life and death and her very existence in this mortal world that we all live.
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A Misfortune Turned Lucky

An incident or so called “narrow escape from death” I encountered when I was
nineteen years old has given me something very important in my life.

It was a beautiful early spring day. I was home in Aomori for the spring vacation. The
temperature had risen quickly and I could hear the dripping noise of water melting from

the icicles which were hanging from the roof, telling you that spring has almost arrived.

By early spring the snow is nothing like the soft, clean, white beautiful snow of the
winter. It has been compressed, walked on, driven on and partially melted by the rain or
sunshine during the winter’s day. Then it freezes again during the subzero nights. So by
early spring the snow has many different layers. Some layers are as soft as sherbet, some

are icy and as hard as concrete.

Not having much to do, I decided to clear the snow from around the entrance of our
home. Everybody else was out at the time, I was home alone and bored. The icy surface

snow cracks easily by sticking a shovel in at the correct angle. It was kind of fun.

“Acchan!” T heard a voice call. “Acchan” was my nickname up until around seven
years old. Replying “yes”, as I turned around I moved one step away from the house toward
the voice. At that very moment I heard a crash of falling snow. It hit the ground where 1
was standing only a moment before. The snow and ice flooded around me and I was buried
chest deep in the hard compressed snow which pinned me to the ground. Only my head and
arms were protruding from the snow. The calling voice had surely saved my life, but I was

still trapped in the snow and in great danger.

If it happened now, I would not waste any time to call out for help. I would scream out
loud. But I was only nineteen.

The last thing that I wanted was to be seen buried in snow wearing only my pajamas.
Recklessly I tried to help myself to escape by struggling, but very soon I realized that it was
of no use. My breathing became strange. I then realized that I was not able to scream out
due to the shortage of oxygen caused by the weight of the snow around my chest. I knew
that nobody would be able to see me from the street because of a concrete fence that gave

our home some privacy. “I cannot be found dead looking like this.” I thought.
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Having no other choice, I started to throw and throw pieces of hard ice that was in
front of me at the window of the next door house. Luckily a man and his son from that
house heard the ice on the window and looked out to see me trapped in the snow. They

came running out and dug me out. I was saved.

If I did not move towards the voice calling me “Acchan”, I would not be here today. I
could not tell if the voice was a male’s, a female’s, young or old.

This accident has changed me from a person that was a bit of an atheist into a
believer in the existence of God, Buddha, angels and spiritual beings. It was a very
humbling experience which changed my life. From this incident I began to think that the
borders of life and death can be found everywhere, every day and at all times. I now believe

that we are all living only because we are permitted to be so.
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