
“It will never be perfectly quiet” 
 
 
Most of the vehicles that I have driven in my life have been leased.  Some of the leases 
were for three years, others, two years.  Since I don’t put many miles on a vehicle I 
have found leasing a very good option.  I enjoy the anticipation of driving something 
new every few years.  Each time I pick up my new truck and drive it off the lot, I expect 
it to be perfectly quiet, free from squeaks and rattles.  It’s new after all.   
 
In reality, the perfectly quiet ride is short lived.  How can we expect a vehicle composed 
of so many moving and non-moving parts driving down bone jarring roads to be 
perfectly quiet?  We can’t.  To expect that is unrealistic.  Sooner or later something 
works itself loose and develops a noise.  I didn’t come to grips with that until recently.  I 
used to let little rattles and noises annoy me when I’m driving.  I no longer do.  
 
When my current lease ended two months ago, I did something I had never done 
before.  I bought the truck with rattles and squeaks included.  Even though it had been 
in a train accident and repaired, I bought it.  We have a history together.  Considering 
what we went through, a few noises are to be expected.  Letting go of that compulsion 
to have a perfectly quiet ride at all times was very liberating. 
 
As I get older, I am finding other things in my life that no longer need to be close to 
perfect.  My trucks were always meticulously clean inside and out at all times.  Now, if it 
gets a bit dirty, I don’t care.  Getting it washed every two or three weeks is now good 
enough.  The windows on my house are the tilt-in type.  I can clean the outside of the 
window while standing inside.  I’d always be cleaning them after it rained.  Not 
anymore.  It’s okay to let go and just clean them occasionally. 
 
I haven’t swung the other way and abandoned common sense or personal hygiene.  It’s 
simply a matter of letting go of compulsions and unrealistic expectations that are snares 
and traps resulting in disappointment.  I’ve taken a good look at myself and decided to 
loosen up and break free from these tyrannical standards and ideas.  I don’t have to be 
right all of the time.  I don’t have to be first.  I don’t have to have the last word.  It’s not 
important that everyone always knows what I think.  I don’t have to have a perfectly 
manicured lawn.  It’s okay if I hit bad golf shots.  Not everything has to go according to 
my plans.  My truck can have a couple of rattles and squeaks.  It’s okay. 
 
What about other people and our expectations of them?  This can be more difficult to 
deal with than our own personalities.  This idea of, “It will never be perfectly quiet” 
certainly applies to the people surrounding us.  We do not control people.  We are not in 
charge of how they live their lives.  So much anxiety and worry is caused when we 
attempt to control other people. 
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Not everyone is going to act like us, think like us, talk like us, or be like us.  Then, why 
do we continue to think that they will?  It’s not going to happen!!  The sooner we accept 
that, the sooner our freedom begins.  The neighbors on one side live differently than the 
neighbors on the other side.  And, both are different from us.  Multiply that times all of 
our other neighbors, our friends, our relations, our co-workers, and every other 
incidental contact and we have hundreds of people who are not like us. 
 
Relinquishing the notion that I can convince those around me to do as I do has really 
lifted a heavy weight off of my shoulders.  Jesus once pointed out to someone that it is 
ridiculous to point out a speck that may appear in someone else’s eye while failing to 
see the log in our own eye.  I think that book published years ago said it best, “Don’t 
sweat the small things in life”.   
 
Things aren’t perfect.  Accept that.  There will always be rattles and squeaks in our lives.  
Look past that.  Not everything will go according to plan.  So, what?  There will always 
be someone, somewhere, who may annoy us.  It will only annoy us if we choose to let 
it.  I suggest that we start choosing differently.  There are too many good things to be 
enjoyed in life.  Don’t let the rattles and squeaks spoil the enjoyment.  There are many 
people out there that we refuse to help or get close to because they are different than 
us.  We must erase that thinking from our heads.  Start being more flexible in the way 
we think, the way we treat others, and the way we react to things.  Making this change 
is very liberating.   
 
It doesn’t have to be perfectly quiet to enjoy the drive.  There is scenery to appreciate 
as we travel down the road of life.  Perhaps there are passengers in your life?  Focus on 
them rather than fuss and stew over the rattles and squeaks.  When we stop and meet 
others along the way, accept them as they are.  Don’t start making plans on how to 
change them.  It will only lead to frustration.  If the windows get a bit dirty, don’t panic, 
it’s okay.  Use the wipers or a cloth and get back on the road.  Imperfections are natural 
and normal.  If we make a wrong turn, don’t get discouraged.  Look at the map or ask 
for directions and get back on that road of life as quickly as possible.  Our drive through 
life is much to short the way it is.  Let’s all quit trying to make it “perfectly quiet”. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


