Life is like music; it must be composed by ear, feeling, and instinct, not by rule.

                                          -----Samuel Butler
请将题目翻成汉语

I will live this day as if it is my last
(选自疯狂英语口语版2009.11)
And what shall I do with this last precious day which remains in my keeping? First, I seal up its container of life so that not one drop spills upon the sand. I will waste not a moment mourning yesterday’s misfortunes, yesterday’s defeats, yesterday’s aches of heart, for why should I throw good after bad? Can sand flow upward in the hour glass? Will the sun rise where it sets and sets where it rises? Can I relive the errors of yesterday and right them? Can I call back yesterday’s wounds and make them whole? Can I become younger than yesterday? Can I take back the evil that was spoken, the blows that were struck, the pain that was caused? No. Yesterday is buried forever and I will think of it no more.

And what then shall I do? Forgetting yesterday neither will I think if tomorrow. Why should I throw now after maybe? Can tomorrow’s sand flow through the glass before today’s? Will the sun rise twice this morning? Can I perform tomorrow’s deeds while standing in today’s path? Can I place tomorrow’s gold in today’s purse? Can tomorrow’s child be born today? Can tomorrow’s death cast its torment backward and darken today’s joy? Should I concern myself over events which I may never witness? Should I torment myself with problems that may never come to pass? No! Tomorrow lies buried with yesterday, and I will think of it no more.
                                 From the book The Greatest Salesmen in the World
Questions for thinking:
1. How shall you live your life?

  2.  What have you learnt from the passage?

