A Zen Parable

One day a farmer’s horses broke down a fence and ran away.
"That's too bad," his neighbor said upon hearing the news.
"Who knows what's bad?" replied the farmer.
The next day the farmer's son found the wayward animals amidst a band of wild horses.  When they were once again securely fenced at home, several of the wild horses were now included among their number.
"That's good," said the neighbor, reflecting on the farmer's gain.
"Who knows what's good?" replied the farmer.
The following day, the farmer's son broke his leg while trying to tame one of the wild horses.
"That's too bad," the neighbor commiserated.
"Who knows what's bad?" replied the farmer.
Yet another day later, a group of soldiers visited the farm, to conscript the son into military service.  Seeing his condition, they rode on.
"That's good," the neighbor said when hearing of this latest turn of events.
"Who knows what's good?" replied the farmer.
