
I AM THANKFUL:

 FOR THE WIFE WHO SAYS IT’S HOT DOGS TONIGHT, BECAUSE SHE IS HOME 
WITH ME, AND NOT OUT WITH SOMEONE ELSE.

 FOR THE HUSBAND WHO IS ON THE SOFA BEING A COUCH POTATO, BECAUSE 
HE IS HOME WITH ME AND NOT OUT AT THE BARS.

 FOR THE TEENAGER WHO IS COMPLAINING ABOUT DOING DISHES BECAUSE IT 
MEANS SHE IS AT HOME, NOT ON THE STREETS.

 FOR THE TAXES I PAY BECAUSE IT MEANS I AM EMPLOYED.

 FOR THE MESS TO CLEAN AFTER A PARTY BECAUSE IT MEANS I HAVE BEEN 
SURROUNDED BY FRIENDS.

 FOR THE CLOTHES THAT FIT A LITTLE TOO SNUG BECAUSE IT MEANS I HAVE 
ENOUGH TO EAT.

 FOR MY SHADOW THAT WATCHES ME WORK BECAUSE IT MEANS I AM OUT IN 
THE SUNSHINE

 FOR A LAWN THAT NEEDS MOWING, WINDOWS THAT NEED CLEANING, AND GUT-
TERS THAT NEED FIXING BECAUSE IT MEANS I HAVE A HOME.

 FOR ALL THE COMPLAINING I HEAR ABOUT THE GOVERNMENT BECAUSE IT 
MEANS WE HAVE FREEDOM OF SPEECH.

 FOR THE PARKING SPOT I FIND AT THE FAR END OF THE PARKING LOT BECAUSE 
IT MEANS I AM CAPABLE OF WALKING AND I HAVE BEEN BLESSED WITH TRANSPORTA-
TION.

 FOR MY HUGE HEATING BILL BECAUSE IT MEANS I AM WARM.

 FOR THE LADY BEHIND ME IN CHURCH WHO SINGS OFF KEY BECAUSE IT MEANS
I CAN HEAR.

 FOR THE PILE OF LAUNDRY AND IRONING BECAUSE IT MEANS I HAVE CLOTHES 
TO WEAR.

 FOR WEARINESS AND ACHING MUSCLES AT THE END OF THE DAY BECAUSE IT 
MEANS I HAVE BEEN CAPABLE OF WORKING HARD. 

 FOR THE ALARM THAT GOES OFF IN THE EARLY MORNING HOURS BECAUSE IT 
MEANS I AM ALIVE.



KIDS IN CHURCH 

Three-year-old Reese : ‘Our Father, Who does art in heaven, Harold is His name.   Amen.’ 

 A little boy was overheard praying: ‘Lord, if you can’t make me a better boy, don’t 
worry about it.   I’m having a real good time like I am.’ 

 After the christening of his baby brother in church,  Jason sobbed all the way home 
in the back seat of the car.   His father asked him three times what was wrong.  Finally, 
the boy replied, ‘That preacher said he wanted us brought up in a Christian home, and I 
wanted to stay with you guys.’ 

 One particular four-year-old prayed,  ‘And forgive us our trash baskets as we for-
give those who put trash in our baskets.’ 

 A Sunday school teacher asked her children as they were on the way to church 
service, 
 ‘And why is it necessary to be quiet in church?’  One bright little girl replied, ‘Be-
cause people are sleeping.’ 

 A mother was preparing pancakes for her sons, Kevin, 5, and Ryan, 3.  The boys 
began to argue over who would get the first pancake.  Their mother saw the opportunity 
for a moral lesson.  ‘If Jesus were sitting here, He would say, ‘Let my brother have the 
first pancake, I can wait.’ 
 Kevin turned to his younger brother and said, ‘ Ryan , you be Jesus !’ 

 A father was at the beach with his children when the four-year-old son ran up to 
him, grabbed his hand, and led him to the shore where a seagull lay dead in the sand.
 ‘Daddy, what happened to him?’ the son asked. 
 ‘He died and went to Heaven,’ the Dad replied. 
 The boy thought a moment and then said, ‘Did God throw him back down?’ 

 A wife invited some people to dinner.  At the table, she turned to their six-year-old 
daughter and said, ‘Would you like to say the blessing?’ 
 ‘I wouldn’t know what to say,’ the girl replied. 
 ‘Just say what you hear Mommy say,’ the wife answered. 
 The daughter bowed her head and said, ‘Lord, why on earth did I invite all these 
people to dinner?’



AN ATHEIST IN THE WOODS

 An atheist was walking through the woods.
  ‘What majestic trees!’
  ‘What powerful rivers!’
  ‘What beautiful animals!’ he said to himself.
 As he was walking alongside the river, he heard a rustling in the bushes 
behind him.  He turned to look. He saw a 7-foot grizzly bear charge toward 
him. He ran as fast as he could up the path.  He looked over his shoulder and 
saw that the bear was closing in on him.
 He looked over his shoulder again, and the bear was even closer.  He 
tripped and fell on the ground.  He rolled over to pick himself up but saw that 
the bear was right on top of him, reaching for him with his left paw and raising 
his right paw to strike him.
 At that instant moment, the Atheist cried out: ‘Oh my God!’
 Time stopped.
  The bear froze.
   The forest was silent.
 As a bright light shone upon the man, a voice came out of the sky. ‘You 
deny my existence for all these years, teach others I don’t exist and even 
credit creation to cosmic accident. ‘Do you expect me to help you out of this 
predicament?  Am I to count you as a believer?’
 The atheist looked directly into the light, and said: ‘It would be hypocrit-
ical of me to suddenly ask you to treat me as a Christian now, but perhaps 
you could make the BEAR a Christian?’
 ‘Very well’, said the voice.
 The light went out. The sounds of the forest resumed. And the bear 
dropped his right paw, brought both paws together, bowed his head and 
spoke:
 ‘Lord bless this food, which I am about to receive from Thy bounty 
through Christ our Lord, Amen.’



FORREST GUMP GOES TO HEAVEN

 The day finally arrived. Forrest Gump dies and goes to Heaven.  He is at the Pearly 
Gates, met by St. Peter himself.  However, the gates are closed, and Forrest approaches the 
gatekeeper.
 St. Peter said, ‘Well, Forrest, it is certainly good to see you.   We have heard a lot about 
you.  I must tell you, though, that the place is filling up fast, and we have been administering an 
entrance examination for everyone.  The test is short, but you have to pass it before you can get 
into Heaven.’
 Forrest responds, ‘It sure is good to be here, St. Peter, sir    But nobody ever told me about 
any entrance exam.  I sure hope that the test ain’t too hard.  Life was a big enough test as it was.’
 St. Peter continued, ‘Yes, I know, Forrest, but the test is only three questions.
 First:  What two days of the week begin with the letter T?
 Second: How many seconds are there in a year?
 Third:  What is God’s first name?’
 Forrest leaves to think the questions over.  He returns the next day and sees St. Peter, 
who waves him up, and says, ‘Now that you have had a chance to think the questions over, tell 
me your answers.’
 Forrest replied, ‘Well, the first one -- which two days in the week begins with the letter ‘T’?
Shucks, that one is easy.   That would be Today and Tomorrow.’
 The Saint’s eyes opened wide and he exclaimed, ‘Forrest, that is not what I was thinking, 
but you do have a point, and I guess I did not specify, so I will give you credit for that answer.   
How about the next one?’ asked St. Peter.
 ‘How many seconds in a year?  Now that one is harder,’ replied Forrest, ‘but I thunk 
and thunk about that, and I guess the only answer can be twelve.’  Astounded, St. Peter said, 
‘Twelve?  Twelve?  Forrest, how in Heaven’s name could you come up with twelve seconds in a 
year?’
 Forrest replied, ‘Shucks, there’s got to be twelve: January 2, February 2, March 2... ‘
 ‘Hold it,’ interrupts St. Peter. ‘I see where you are going with this, and I see your point,   
though that was not quite what I had in mind...  but I will have to give you credit for that one, too.  
Let us go on with the third and final question.   Can you tell me God’s first name’?
 ‘Sure,’ Forrest replied, ‘it’s Andy.’
 ‘Andy?’ exclaimed an exasperated and frustrated St Peter.  ‘Ok, I can understand how you
came up with your answers to my first two questions, but just how in the world did you come up 
with the name Andy as the first name of God?’
 ‘Shucks, that was the easiest one of all,’ Forrest replied.  ‘I learnt it from the song,
 ANDY WALKS WITH ME,
  ANDY TALKS WITH ME,
   ANDY TELLS ME I AM HIS OWN.’
 St. Peter opened the Pearly Gates, and said: ‘Run, Forrest, run.’



TRUTHS & WISDOMOF THE GAME
BY THE EXPERTS~

 “Gentlemen, it is better to have died a small boy........than to fumble THIS football”
         John Heisman

 “Show me a good and gracious loser.......and I’ll show you a failure.”
         Knute Rockne /Notre Dame

 “I make my practices real hard ........because if a player is a quitter.....I want him to quit in 
practice, not in a game.”
         Bear Bryant / Alabama

 “It isn’t necessary to see a good tackle.....You can hear it!
         Knute Rockne / Notre Dame

 “At Georgia Southern, we don’t cheat.......That costs money and we don’t have any.”
         Erk Russell / Georgia Southern.
 
  “Football is only a game.  Spiritual things are eternal. Nevertheless, Beat Texas “
     Seen on a church sign in Arkansas prior to the 1969 game.

 “After you retire, there’s only one big event left....and I ain’t ready for that.”
         Bobby Bowden / Florida State

 “The man who complains about the way the ball bounces is likely to be the one who 
dropped it.”
         Lou Holtz / Arkansas - Notre Dame

 “When you win, nothing hurts.”
         Joe Namath / Alabama

 “Motivation is simple. You eliminate those who are not motivated.”
         Lou Holtz / Arkansas - Notre Dame

 “If you want to walk the heavenly streets of gold.......you gotta know the password, “Roll, 
tide, roll!”
         Bear Bryant / Alabama

 “A school without football is in danger of deteriorating into a medieval study hall.”
         Frank Leahy / Notre Dame

 “There’s nothing that cleanses your soul like getting the hell kicked out of you.”
         Woody Hayes / Ohio State

 “I don’t expect to win enough games to be put on NCAA probation. I just want to win 
enough to warrant an investigation.”
         Bob Devaney / Nebraska



 “In Alabama, an atheist is.........someone who doesn’t believe in Bear Bryant.”
         Wally Butts / Georgia

 “I never graduated from Iowa , but I was only there for two terms - Truman’s and Eisen-
hower’s.”
         Alex Karras / Iowa

 “My advice to defensive players: Take the shortest route to the ball and arrive in a bad 
humor.”
         Bowden Wyatt / Tennessee

 “I could have been a Rhodes Scholar.......except for my grades.”
         Duffy Daugherty / Michigan State

 “Always remember .....Goliath was a 40 point favorite over David.”
         Shug Jordan / Auburn

 “They cut us up like boarding house pie.......And that’s real small pieces.”
         Darrell Royal / Texas

 “They whipped us like a tied up goat.”
         Spike Dykes / Texas Tech

 “I asked Darrell Royal, the coach of the Texas Longhorns, why he didn’t recruit me and he 
said: “Well, Walt, we took a look at you and you weren’t any good.”
         Walt Garrison / Oklahoma State

 “Son, you’ve got a good engine, but your hands aren’t on the steering wheel.”
         Bobby Bowden / Florida State

 “Football is NOT a contact sport - it is a collision sport. Dancing IS a contact sport.”
         Duffy Daugherty / Michigan State

 After USC lost 51-0 to Notre Dame, his post game message to his team: “All those who 
need showers...take them.”
         John McKay / USC

 “If lessons are learned in defeat.............our team is getting a great education.”
         Murray Warmath / Minnesota

 “The only qualifications for a lineman are to be big and dumb. To be a back, you only 
have to be dumb.”
         Knute Rockne / Notre Dame

 “Oh, we played about like three tons of buzzard puke this afternoon.”
         Spike Dykes / Texas Tech

 “We live one day at a time and scratch where it itches.”
         Darrell Royal / Texas



Cherokee Legend

 Do you know the legend of the Cherokee Indian youth’s rite 
of passage?  His father takes him into the forest, blindfolds him 
and leaves him alone.

 He is required to sit on a stump the whole night and not 
remove the blindfold until the rays of the morning sun shine 
through it.  He cannot cry out for help to anyone.  Once he sur-
vives the night, he is a MAN.  He cannot tell the other boys of 
this experience, because each lad must come into manhood on 
his own.

 The boy is naturally terrified.  He can hear all kinds of nois-
es.  Wild beasts must surely be all around him.  Maybe even 
some human might do him harm.  The wind blew the grass and 
earth, and shook his stump, but he sat stoically, never removing 
the blindfold. It would be the only way he could become a man!

 Finally, after a horrific night the sun appeared and he re-
moved his blindfold.  It was then that he discovered his father 
sitting on the stump nextto him.  He had been at watch the en-
tire night, protecting his son from harm.

 We, too, are never alone.  Even when we don’t know it, 
God is watching over us, sitting on the stump beside us.  When 
trouble comes, all we have to do is reach out to Him.

 Moral of the story:  Just because you can’t see God, doesn’t 
mean He is not there.  For we walk by faith, not by sight



Life Is Short

Too many people put off something that brings them joy just because they haven’t thought about 
it, don’t have it on their schedule, didn’t know it was coming or are too rigid to depart from their 
routine.
 I got to thinking one day about all those women on the Titanic who passed up dessert at 
dinner that fateful night in an effort to cut back.  From then on, I’ve tried to be a little more flexi-
ble.
 How many women out there will eat at home because their husband didn’t suggest going 
out to dinner until after something had been thawed?  Does the word ‘refrigeration’ mean noth-
ing to you? How often have your kids dropped in to talk and sat in silence while you watched ‘ 
Jeopardy ‘ on television?
 I cannot count the times I called my sister and said, ‘How about going to lunch in a half 
hour?’  She would gas up and stammer, ‘I can’t. I have clothes on the line. My hair is dirty. I wish 
I had known yesterday, I had a late breakfast, It looks like rain.’  And my personal favorite: ‘It’s 
Monday.’  She died a few years ago.  We never did have lunch together.
 Because Americans cram so much into their lives, we tend to schedule our headaches. 
We live on a sparse diet of promises we make to ourselves when all the conditions are perfect!
We’ll go back and visit the grandparents when we get Steve toilet-trained.  We’ll entertain when 
we replace the living-room carpet.  We’ll go on a second honeymoon when we get two more 
kids out of college.
 Life has a way of accelerating as we get older.  The days get shorter, and the list of prom-
ises to ourselves gets longer.  One morning, we awaken, and all we have to show for our lives 
is a litany of ‘I’m going to,’ ‘I plan on,’ and ‘Someday, when things are settled down a bit.’
 When anyone calls my ‘seize the moment’ friend, she is open to adventure and available 
for trips.  She keeps an open mind on new ideas.  Her enthusiasm for life is contagious.  You 
talk with her for five minutes, and you’re ready to trade your bad feet for a pair of Roller blades 
and skip an elevator for a bungee cord.
 My lips have not touched ice cream in 10 years.  I love ice cream.  It’s just that I might 
as well apply it directly to my stomach with a spatula and eliminate the digestive process.  The 
other day, I stopped the car and bought a triple-Decker.  If my car had hit an iceberg on the way 
home, I would have died happy.
 Now...go on and have a nice day.  Do something you WANT to......not something on your 
SHOULD DO list.  If you were going to die soon and had only one phone call you could make, 
who would you call and what would you say?  And why are you waiting?
 Have you ever watched kids playing on a merry go round or listened to the rain lapping 
on the ground?  Ever followed a butter fly’s erratic flight or gazed at the sun into the fading night? 
Do you run through each day on the fly?  When you ask ‘ How are you?’ Do you hear the reply?
 When the day is done, do you lie in your bed with the next hundred chores running 
through your head?  Ever told your child, ‘We’ll do it tomorrow ..’ And in your haste, not see his 
sorrow?  Ever lost touch?  Let a good friendship die? Just call to say ‘Hi?
 When you worry and hurry through your day, it is like an unopened gift....Thrown away.... 
Life is not a race.  Take it slower.  Hear the music before the song is over.

 ‘Life may not be the party we hoped for... but while we are here we might as well dance.



BANK ACCOUNT

 A 92-year-old, petite, well-poised and proud man, who is fully dressed each 
morning by eight o’clock, with his hair fashionably combed and shaved perfectly, 
even though he is legally blind, moved to a nursing home today.
 His wife of 70 years recently passed away, making the move necessary.  
After many hours of waiting patiently in the lobby of the nursing home, he smiled 
sweetly when told his room was ready.  As he maneuvered his walker to the eleva-
tor, I provided a visual description of his tiny room, including the eyelet sheets that 
had been hung on his window.
 ‘I love it,’ he stated with the enthusiasm of an eight-year-old having just been 
presented with a new puppy.
 Mr. Jones, you haven’t seen the room; just wait.’
 ‘That doesn’t have anything to do with it,’ he replied.  ‘Happiness is some-
thing you decide on ahead of time.  Whether I like my room or not doesn’t depend 
on how the furniture is  arranged ..it’s how I arrange my mind. I already decided to 
love it.’
 ‘It’s a decision I make every morning when I wake up. I have a choice;  I can 
spend the day in bed recounting the difficulty I have with the parts of my body that 
no longer work, or get out of bed and be thankful  for the ones that do.  Each day 
is a gift, and as long as my eyes open, I’ll focus on the new day and all the happy 
memories I’ve stored away.. Just for this time in my life.’
 Old age is like a bank account.  You withdraw from what you’ve put in.  So, 
my advice to you would be to deposit a lot of happiness in the bank account of 
memories!  Thank you for your part in filling my Memory Bank.  I am still depositing.
 Remember the five simple rules to be happy:
  1.  Free your heart from hatred.
  2.  Free your mind from worries.
  3.  Live simply.
  4.  Give more.
  5.  Expect less.

 Have a nice day, unless you already have other plans.



 A young couple moves into a new neighborhood.  The next 
morning while they are eating breakfast, the young woman sees 
her neighbor hanging the wash outside.

 “That laundry is not very clean”, she said.“She doesn’t know 
how to wash correctly.  Perhaps she needs better laundry soap.”

 Her husband looked on, but remained silent.

 Every time her neighbor would hang her wash to dry, the 
young woman would make the same comments.

 About one month later, the woman was surprised to see a
nice clean wash on the line and said to her husband:

 “Look, she has learned how to wash correctly.  I wonder 
who taught her this.”

 The husband said, “I got up early this morning and cleaned 
our windows.”
 
 And so it is with life.  What we see when watching others 
depends on the purity of the window through which we look.



 It has finally arrived...the 2024 football scouting report.  The following is currently making 
the rounds of Division 1 football coaches:

Wayfron P. Jackson:  6’ 6”, 215 lbs. Wide Receiver.  Hottest prospect from Texas in the last 
ten years.  Loves rap music.  Will demand a mini-cassette in his helmet.  Currently holds world 
record for the most “you knows”during an interview (62 in one minute).  Wayfron can print his 
complete name.  Signed with Tennessee.

Quinticious Jenkins:  6’ 3”, 220 lbs. Running Back.  Set state scoring record out of Triton High 
School, Dunn , N.C.Also led the state in burglaries, but has only 9 convictions.  He has been  
clocked at 4.2 seconds in the 40 yard dashwith a 19” TV under each arm.  Signed with Auburn.

 Roosevelt “Dude” Dansell:  6’1”, 195 lbs.  Running Back.  From Tyler, Texas.  Has processed 
hair and imitates Billy Dee Williams very well. Before he signed his letter of intent, he wanted 
the school to change colors to chartreuse and pink.  Listed his church preference as “red brick.”  
Signed with the University of Houston.

Woodrow Lee Washington: 6’ 8”, 310 lbs. Tackle.  From a 4th generation welfare family.  At 19 
he’s the oldest of 21 children.  Mother claims Woodrow and child No. 9 have same father.  He 
has a manslaughter trial pending, but feels he will be found innocent because:  “The dude said 
somethin’ bad ‘bout my Momma.”  On his entrance form, he listed his I.Q. as 20/20.  Signed with 
the University of Oklahoma.

Willie “Night Train” Smith:

6’4”, 225 lbs. Quarterback.  Born on an Amtrak train.  Birth certificate indicates he is 27 years old.
Thinks the “N” on Nebraska ‘s helmets stands for “Nowledge,” but still meets this school’s strin-
gent entrance requirements.  Insists on wearing No. 32 jersey since it matches his score on his 
SAT’s.  Signed with the University of Alabama.

Tyrone “Python” Peoples:  6’10”, 228 lbs.  Wide Receiver.  Has a pending paternity suit and 
two rape trials, but hopes none of his other 9 victims will file charges. Tyrone had already signed 
letters of intent with six other colleges, but was also willing to sign with us.  Likes wild women and 
red Cadillac’s.  Thinks Taco Bell is the Mexican Telephone Company.   Signed with University of 
Miami.

Abdul Hasheen Abba Ali:  6’10”, 305 lbs.  Guard.  Played high school ball under the name Syl-
vester Lee Jones until he discovered religion.  Abdul thinks Sherlock Holmes is a housing project 
in Jacksonville.  Doesn’t know the meaning of the word “fear.”   (Doesn’t know the meaning of 
many other words, either.)  Signed with the University of Florida.

 NOTE: College track coaches intend to use several of the above signees in their track 
programs. However, instead of using a starting gun at track meets, the NCAA has now agreed 
to use a burglar alarm.



Senior Wisdom

 The ability to speak several languages is an asset, but the ability to keep your mouth shut 
in any language is priceless.
 Be decisive.  Right or wrong, make a decision.  The road is paved with flat squirrels who 
couldn’t make a decision.
 Happiness is not having to set the alarm clock.
 When I get a headache I take two aspirin and keep away from children just like the bottle 
says.
 Just once, I want the prompt for username and password to say, “Close enough.”
 Becoming an adult is the dumbest thing I’ve ever done.
 If you see me talking to myself, just move along.  I’m self-employed.  We’re having a meet-
ing.
 “Your call is very important to us.  Please enjoy this 40-minute flute solo”.
 Does anyone else have a plastic bag full of plastic bags, or is it just me?
 I hate it when I can’t figure out how to operate the iPad and my tech support guy is asleep. 
He’s 5 and it’s past his bedtime.
 Today’s 3-year-olds can switch on laptops and open their favorite apps.  When I was 3, I 
ate mud.
 Tip for a successful marriage: Don’t ask your wife when dinner will be ready while she’s 
mowing the lawn.
 So, you drive across town to a gym to walk on a treadmill?  I didn’t make it to the gym 
today.  That makes five years in a row.
 I decided to stop calling the bathroom “John” and renamed it the “Jim”.  I feel so much 
better saying I went to the Jim this morning.
 Old age is coming at a really bad time.
 If God wanted me to touch my toes, He would’ve put them on my knees.
 Last year I joined a support group for procrastinators.  We haven’t met yet.
 Why do I have to press one for English when you’re just going to transfer me to someone 
I can’t understand anyway?
 Now, I’m wondering . . . did I send this to you, did you send it to me or have I only sent one 
copy?

The Commandments for Seniors……

 You don’t need anger management.  You need people to stop pissing you off.
 Your people skills are just fine.  It’s your tolerance for idiots that needs work.
 “On time” is when you get there.
 Even duct tape can’t fix stupid – but it sure does muffle the sound.
 It would be wonderful if we could put ourselves in the dryer for ten minutes, then come out 
wrinkle-free...and three sizes smaller.
 Lately, you’ve noticed people your age are so much older than you.
 “One for the road” means peeing before you leave the house.



 In the year 2023, the Lord came unto Noah, who was now living in America and said: “Once again, 
the earth has become wicked and over-populated, and I see the end of all flesh before me.  Build another 
Ark and save two of every living thing along with a few good humans.”

 He gave Noah the blueprints, saying: “You have 6 months to build the Ark before I will start the 
unending rain for 40 days and 40 nights.”

 Six months later, the Lord looked down and saw Noah weeping in his yard - but no Ark.  ”Noah!,” 
He roared, “I’m about to start the rain!  Where is the Ark?”

 “Forgive me, Lord,” begged Noah, “but things have changed.  I needed a Building Permit.  I’ve 
been arguing with the boat Inspector about the need for a sprinkler system.  My homeowners association 
claim that I’ve violated the by-laws by building the Ark in my back yard and exceeding the height limita-
tions. We had to go to the local Planning Committee for a decision.”

 “Then the City Council and the Electricity Company demanded a shed load of money for the future 
costs of moving power lines and other overhead obstructions, to clear the passage for the Ark’s move to 
the sea.  I told them that the sea would be coming to us, but they would hear none of it.  Getting the wood 
was another problem.  There’s a ban on cutting local trees in order to save the Greater Spotted Barn Owl.  
I tried to convince the environmentalists that I needed the wood to save the owls - but no go!”

 “When I started gathering the animals, PETA took me to court.  They insisted that I was confining 
wild animals against their will. They argued the accommodations were too restrictive and it was cruel and 
inhumane to put so many animals in a confined space.”

 “Then the Environmental Protection Agency ruled that I couldn’t build the Ark until they’d conduct-
ed an environmental impact study on Your proposed flood.”

 “I’m still trying to resolve a complaint with the Human Rights Commission on how many minorities 
I’m supposed to hire for my building crew.”

 “The Immigration Dept. Is checking the visa status of most of the people who want to work.  The 
labor unions say I can’t use my sons. They insist I have to hire only union workers with ark-building ex-
perience.”

 “To make matters worse, the IRS seized all my assets, claiming I’m trying to leave the country 
illegally with endangered species.”

 “So, forgive me, Lord, but it would take at least ten years for me to finish this ark.”

 Suddenly the skies cleared, the sun began to shine and a rainbow stretched across the sky.  Noah 
looked up in wonder and asked, “You mean you’re not going to destroy the world?”

 “No,” said the Lord. “ The Government beat me to it.”



Woman and the Fork

 There was a young woman who had been diagnosed with a terminal illness and had 
been given three months to live.  So as she was getting her things ‘in order,’ she contacted her 
Pastor and had him come to her house to discuss certain aspects of her final wishes.  She told 
him which songs she wanted sung at the service, what scriptures she would like read, and what 
outfit she wanted to be buried in.
 Everything was in order and the Pastor was preparing to leave when the young woman 
suddenly remembered something very important to her. ‘There’s one more thing,’ she said ex-
citedly.
 ‘What’s that?’ came the Pastor’s reply?
 ‘This is very important,’ the young woman continued. ‘I want to be buried with a fork in my
right hand.’
 The Pastor stood looking at the young woman, not knowing quite what to say.
 ‘That surprises you, doesn’t it?’ the young woman asked.
 ‘Well, to be honest, I’m puzzled by the request,’ said the Pastor.
 The young woman explained. ‘My grandmother once told me this story, and from that time 
on I have always tried to pass along its message to those I love and those who are in need of 
encouragement.  In all my years of attending socials and dinners, I always remember that when 
the dishes of the main course were being cleared, someone would inevitably lean over and say, 
‘Keep your fork.’ It was my favorite part because I knew that something better was coming...like 
velvety chocolate cake or deep-dish apple pie.  Something wonderful, and with substance!’
 ‘So, I just want people to see me there in that casket with a fork in my hand and I want 
them to wonder ‘What’s with the fork?’  Then I want you to tell them: ‘Keep your fork ..the best is 
yet to come.’
 The Pastor’s eyes welled up with tears of joy as he hugged the young woman good-bye. 
He knew this would be one of the last times he would see her before her death. But he also 
knew that the young woman had a better grasp of heaven than he did.  She had a better grasp 
of what heaven would be like than many people twice her age, with twice as much experience 
and knowledge.  She KNEW that something better was coming.
 At the funeral people were walking by the young woman’s casket and they saw the cloak 
she was wearing and the fork placed in her right hand.  Over and over, the Pastor heard the 
question, ‘What’s with the fork?’  And over and over he smiled.
 During his message, the Pastor told the people of the conversation he had with the young 
woman shortly before she died.  He also told them about the fork and about what it symbolized 
to her.  He told the people how he could not stop thinking about the fork and told them that they 
probably would not be able to stop thinking about it either.
 He was right. So the next time you reach down for your fork let it remind you, ever so 
gently, that the best is yet to come.  Friends are a very rare jewel, indeed.  They make you smile 
and encourage you to succeed.  Cherish the time you have, and the memories you share.  Being 
friends with someone is not an opportunity, but a sweet responsibility.

And just remember...keep your fork!

 The BEST is yet to come!

  God Bless You



The Preambles of all 50 States Of The United States:

 Alabama 1901, Preamble. We the people of the State of Alabama, invoking the favor and 
guidance of Almighty God, do ordain and establish the following Constitution.
 Alaska 1956, Preamble. We, the people of Alaska, grateful to God and to those who 
founded our nation and pioneered this great land.
 Arizona 1911, Preamble. We, the people of the State of Arizona, grateful to Almighty God 
for our liberties, do ordain this Constitution...
 Arkansas 1874, Preamble. We, the people of the State of Arkansas, grateful to Almighty 
God for the privilege of choosing our own form of government...
 California 1879, Preamble. We, the People of the State of California, grateful to Almighty 
God for our freedom.
 Colorado 1876, Preamble. We, the people of Colorado, with profound reverence for the 
Supreme Ruler of Universe.
 Connecticut 1818, Preamble. The People of Connecticut, acknowledging with gratitude 
the good Providence of God in permitting them to enjoy.
 Delaware 1897, Preamble. Through Divine Goodness all men have, by nature, the rights 
of worshipping and serving their Creator according to the dictates of their consciences.
 Florida 1885, Preamble. We, the people of the State of Florida, grateful to Almighty God 
for our constitutional liberty, establish this Constitution...
 Georgia 1777, Preamble. We, the people of Georgia, relying upon protection and guid-
ance of Almighty God, do ordain and establish this Constitution...
 Hawaii 1959, Preamble. We, the people of Hawaii, Grateful for Divine Guidance .. Estab-
lish this Constitution.
 Idaho 1889, Preamble. We, the people of the State of Idaho, grateful to Almighty God for 
our freedom, to secure its blessings.
 Illinois 18 70, Preamble. We, the people of the State of Illinois, grateful to Almighty God 
for the civil, political and religious liberty which He hath so long permitted us to enjoy and looking 
to Him for a blessing on our endeavors.
 Indiana 1851, Preamble. We, the People of the State of Indiana, grateful to Almighty God 
for the free exercise of the right to choose our form of government.
 Iowa 1857, Preamble We, the People of the State of Iowa, grateful to the Supreme Be-
ing for the blessings hitherto enjoyed, and feeling our dependence on Him for a continuation of 
these blessings establish this Constitution.
 Kansas 1859, Preamble. We, the people of Kansas, grateful to Almighty God for our civil 
and religious privileges establish this Constitution.
 Kentucky 1891, Preamble. We, the people of the Commonwealth are grateful to Almighty 
God for the civil, political and religious liberties...
 Louisiana 1921, Preamble. We, the people of the State of Louisiana, grateful to Almighty 
God for the civil, political and religious liberties we enjoy.
 Maine 1820, Preamble. We the People of Maine acknowledging with grateful hearts the 
goodness of the Sovereign Ruler of the Universe in affording us an opportunity . And imploring 
His aid and direction.
 Maryland 1776, Preamble We, the people of the state of Maryland, grateful to Almighty 
God for our civil and religious liberty...
 Massachusetts 1780, Preamble. We...the people of Massachusetts, acknowledging with 
grateful hearts, the goodness of the Great Legislator of the Universe .. In the course of His Prov-
idence, an opportunity and devoutly imploring His direction ..



 Michigan 1908, Preamble le. We, the people of the State of Michigan, grateful to Almighty 
God for the blessings of freedom establish this Constitution.
 Minnesota, 1857, Preamble. We, the people of the State of Minnesota, grateful to God 
for our civil and religious liberty, and desiring to perpetuate its blessings:
 Mississippi 1890, Preamble. We, the people of Mississippi in convention assembled, 
grateful to Almighty God, and invoking His blessing on our work.
 Missouri 1845, Preamble. We, the people of Missouri, with profound reverence for the 
Supreme Ruler of the Universe, and grateful for His goodness .. Establish this Constitution .
 Montana 1889, Preamble. We, the people of Montana, grateful to Almighty God for the 
blessings of liberty establish this Constitution ...
 Nebraska 1875, Preamble. We, the people, grateful to Almighty God for our freedom .. 
Establish this Constitution.
 Nevada 1864, Preamble. We the people of the State of Nevada, grateful to Almighty God 
for our freedom establish this Constitution ..
 New Hampshire 1792, Part I. Art. I. Sec. V. Every individual has a natural and unalien-
able right to worship God according to the dictates of his own conscience.
 New Jersey 1844, Preamble. We, the people of the State of New Jersey, grateful to Al-
mighty God for civil and religious liberty which He hath so long permitted us to enjoy, and looking 
to Him for a blessing on our endeav ors.
 New Mexico 1911, Preamble. We, the People of New Mexico, grateful to Almighty God 
for the blessings of liberty
 New York 1846, Preamble. We, the people of the State of New York, grateful to Almighty 
God for our freedom, in order to secure its blessings.
 North Carolina 1868, Preamble. We the people of the State of North Carolina, grateful to 
Almighty God, the Sovereign Ruler of Nations, for our civil, political, and religious liberties, and 
acknowledging our dependence upon Him for the continuance of those
 North Dakota 1889, Preamble. We , the people of North Dakota, grateful to Almighty God 
for the blessings of civil and religious liberty, do ordain...
 Ohio 1852, Preamble. We the people of the state of Ohio, grateful to Almighty God for our 
freedom, to secure its blessings and to promote our common
 Oklahoma 1907, Preamble. Invoking the guidance of Almighty God, in order to secure 
and perpetuate the blessings of liberty ... establish this ..
 Oregon 1857, Bill of Rights, Article I. Section 2. All men shall be secure in the Natural 
right, to worship Almighty God according to the dictates of their consciences..
 Pennsylvania 1776, Preamble We, the people of Pennsylvania, grateful to Almighty God 
for the blessings of civil and religious liberty, and humbly invoking His guidance
 Rhode Island 1842, Preamble. We the People of the State of Rhode Island grateful to 
Almighty God for the civil and religious liberty which He hath so long permitted us to enjoy, and 
looking t o Him for a blessing
 South Carolina, 1778, Preamble. We, the people of he State of South Carolina grateful 
to God for our liberties, do ordain and establish this Constitution.
 South Dakota 1889, Preamble. We, the people of South Dakota, grateful to Almighty God 
for our civil and religious liberties .
 Tennessee 1796, Art. XI.III. That all men have a natural and indefeasible right to worship 
Almighty God according to the dictates of their conscience...
 Texas 1845, Preamble. We the People of the Republic of Texas, acknowledging, with 
gratitude, the grace and beneficence of God.
 Utah 1896, Preamble. Grateful to Almighty God for life and liberty, we establish this Con-
stitution.



 Vermont 1777, Preamble. Whereas all government ought to enable the individuals who 
compose it to enjoy their natural rights, and other blessings which the Author of Existence has 
bestowed on man ..
 Virginia 1776, Bill of Rights, XVI Religion, or the Duty which we owe our Creator can be 
directed only by Reason and that it is the mutual duty of all to practice Christian Forbearance, 
Love and Charity towards each other .
 Washington 1889, Preamble. We the People of the State of Washington, grateful to the 
Supreme Ruler of the Universe for our liberties, do ordain this Constitution. 
 West Virginia 1872, Preamble. Since through Divine Providence we enjoy the blessings 
of civil, political and religious liberty, we, the people of West Virginia reaffirm our faith in and con-
stant reliance upon God ...
 Wisconsin 1848, Preamble. We, the people of Wisconsin, grateful to Almighty God for 
our freedom, domestic tranquility
 Wyoming 1890, Preamble. We, the people of the State of Wyoming, grateful to God for 
our civil, political, and religious liberties .. establish this Constitution.

 After reviewing acknowledgments of God from all 50 state constitutions, one is faced with 
the prospect that maybe the ACLU and the out-of-control federal courts are wrong!  

 Please note that at no time is anyone told that they MUST worship God.

 “Those people who will not be governed by God will be ruled by tyrants.” - William Penn

GOD BLESS AMERICA



I Am the Flag of the Of America
 
I am the flag of the  United States of America.
My name is Old Glory.
I fly atop the world’s tallest buildings.
I stand watch in America’s halls of justice.
I fly majestically over institutions of learning.
I stand guard with power in the  world.
Look up and see me.
 
I stand for peace, honor, truth and  justice.
I stand for freedom.
I am confident.
I am arrogant.
I am  proud.
When I am flown with my fellow banners,
My head is a little  higher,
My colors a little truer.
I bow to no one!
I am recognized  all over the world.
I am worshipped - I am saluted.
I am loved - I am  revered.
I am respected - and I am feared.

I have fought in every battle of every war for more then 200 years. I was flown at Valley Forge,   
 Gettysburg, Shiloh and Appomattox.
I was there at San Juan Hill, the trenches of France, in the Argonne Forest, Anzio, Rome and 
 the beaches of  Normandy. Guam, Okinawa, Korea and KheSan, Saigon, Vietnam   
 know me.
I’m presently in the mountains of Afganistan and the hot and dusty deserts of Iraq and 
 wherever freedom is needed.
I led my troops, I was dirty, battleworn and tired, but my soldiers  cheered me and I was proud.
I have been burned, torn and trampled on the  streets of countries I have helped set free.
It does not hurt for I am  invincible.
I have been soiled upon, burned, torn and trampled in the streets of my country.
And when it’s done by those whom I’ve served in battle - it  hurts.
But I shall overcome - for I am strong.
I have slipped the bonds of Earth and stood watch over the uncharted frontiers of space from 
 my vantage point on the moon.
I have borne silent witness to all of America’s finest hours.
But my finest hours are yet to come. 

When I am torn  into strips and used as bandages for my wounded comrades on the  battlefield,
When I am flown at half-mast to honor my soldier,
Or when I lie in the trembling arms of a grieving parent at the grave of their fallen son or daughter,
 

I am proud.



 Maybe this is the way to teach the Ten Commandments today!  Maybe then 
people would ‘get  it’ and it wouldn’t be construed as religious.  

West Virginia Ten Commandments

 Some people in West Virginia have trouble with all those ‘shalls’ and ‘shall 
not’s’ in the Ten Commandments.  Folks just aren’t used to  talking in those terms.  
So, some folks in West Virginia got together and translated the ‘King James’ into 
‘Country’ language..... no joke, read on.

 The Hillbilly’s Ten Commandments (posted on the wall at First Baptist Church 
in Summersville , West  Virginia )

(1)  Just one God
(2)  Put nothin’ before God

(3)  Watch yer mouth                
(4)  Git yourself to Sunday meetin’  

(5)  Honor yer Ma &Pa
(6)  No killin’      

(7)  No foolin’ around with another fellow’s gal  
(8)  Don’t take what ain’t yers  
(9)  No tellin’ tales or gossipin’  

(10)  Don’t be hankerin’ fo r yer buddy’s stuff

Now that’s kinda plain an’ simple, don’t ya think?

 DO NOT ASK THE LORD TO GUIDE YOUR FOOTSTEPS IF YOU ARE 
NOT WILLING TO MOVE YOUR FEET!!!



 These three statements tell you a lot about how America’s values and
culture have changed.

 1. We are advised to NOT judge ALL Muslims by the actions of a few 
lunatics, but we are encouraged to judge ALL gun owners by the actions of a 
few lunatics.  Funny how that works.

 2.  We constantly hear about how Social Security is going to run out of
money.  How come we never hear about welfare running out of money?  
What’s interesting is the first group “worked for” their money, but the second 
didn’t.

 3.  The Food Stamp Program, administered by the U.S. Department of
Agriculture, is proud to be distributing the greatest amount of free Meals and 
Food Stamps ever --- 20 % of the people, living in the USA in 2013.
 Meanwhile, the National Park Service, administered by the U.S. De-
partment of the Interior, asks us “Please Do Not Feed the Animals.” The 
stated reason for this policy is because “The animals will grow dependent on 
handouts and will not learn to take care of themselves.”

Thus Ends Today’s Lesson On Irony



OFFICIAL COVID19 GUIDELINES

 Just wanted to let you all know that we are staying very safe....... would suggest that all of you do the same 
by following these guidelines..... exactly!!  Let me know how that’s going!

 1.  Basically, you can’t leave the house for any reason, but if you have to, then you can.
 2.  Masks are useless.  But they will protect you.  They can save you, no they can’t.  They’re useless, but 
wear one anyway.  Now they’re mandatory.  Maybe.  Or maybe not.
 3.  Stores are closed, except for the ones that are open.
 4.  You should not go to the hospital unless you have to go there.  Stay out of the ER at all costs unless 
you’re having a medical emergency.  Then it’s okay.
 5.  This virus is deadly but still not too scary, except that sometimes it actually leads to a global disaster. 
Stay calm.
 6.  There is no shortage of groceries in the supermarket, but there are many things missing when you go 
there in the evening, but not in the morning.  Sometimes.
 7.  The virus has no effect on children except those it has affected or will affect.
 8. Animals are not affected, but there is still a cat that tested positive in Belgium in February when no one 
had been tested yet, and a tiger - and one really deadly but also possibly fictional but very sick bat.
 9.  You will have many symptoms when you are sick, but you can also get sick without symptoms, have 
symptoms without being sick, or be contagious without having symptoms.
 10.  In order not to get sick, you have to eat well and exercise, but also never go out to the grocery store so 
eat shelf stable processed crap and stay inside your four walls but also stay healthy.
 11.  It’s better to get some fresh air, but you may be arrested if you’re getting fresh air the wrong way and 
most importantly, don’t go to a park because the fresh air there is deadly.
 12.  Under no circumstances should you go to retirement homes, but if you have to take care of the elderly 
and bring them food and medication then fine.  Just wear gloves.  The same ones.  All day.
 13. You can get restaurant food delivered to the house, which may have been prepared by people who 
didn’t wear masks or gloves.  But you have to leave your groceries outside for 3 hours to be decontaminated by the 
fresh air that also may have virus particles floating around in it.  Or you can wipe your groceries with Lysol.  But not 
the food because that will make you sick.  No, it’s totally unnecessary to wipe the groceries.  Even though the virus 
can stay on cardboard for 24 hours.  Also, you can’t get the virus from eating food with contagions on it.  But you 
can get it by putting it in your mouth.  Wait.  What?
 14.  Taxi drivers are immune to the virus apparently since you can still take a taxi ride with a random taxi 
driver.  Just don’t take the taxi to your mom’s house because you know.  Stay away from your mom.
 15.  You can walk around with a friend if you stay six feet apart but don’t visit with your family if they don’t 
live under the same roof as you.  Even if you’ve all been locked inside for two months already.  You may still have 
the virus and just not know it yet.  You’ll find out.  Wait another week.  Wasn’t that already a week?   Might be the 
next one.  Keep waiting.
 16.  You are safe if you maintain the appropriate social distance, but you can’t go out with friends or strang-
ers at the safe social distance.  Social distancing means you shouldn’t leave your house and don’t be social, except 
you may go to the liquor store but don’t socialize there while you’re being socially distant.
 17.  The virus remains active on different surfaces for two hours, no, four, no, six, no, we didn’t say hours, 
maybe days?  But it takes a damp environment.  Oh no, not necessarily.
 18.  The virus stays in the air - well no, or yes, maybe, especially in a closed room, in one hour a sick per-
son can infect ten, so if it falls, all our children were already infected at school before it was closed.  But remember, 
if you stay at the recommended social distance, however, in certain circumstances you should maintain a greater 
distance, which, studies show, the virus can travel further, maybe.
 19.  If you have symptoms, call to book a diagnostic test.  We will hear your symptoms on the phone and if 
you are eligible for a test, you don’t need the test.  Assume you have it and quarantine for two weeks.  If you don’t 
have symptoms, you are ineligible for the test.  Quarantine for two weeks or better yet until we lift restrictions, which 
may be in a week, a month or six months.  Also, whoever wants a test can get a test.
 20. Wash your hands.  There are no statistics whatever about whether this matters, but you might as well.
 21. We count the number of deaths but we don’t know how many people are infected as we have only test-
ed so far those who were “almost dead” to find out if that’s what they will die of.
 22.  The virus will only disappear if we achieve collective/herd immunity… but stay inside until the virus 
disappears because we have no immunity.



 When an old man died in the geriatric ward of a nursing home in North Platte , Nebraska, 
it was believed that he had nothing left of any value.  Later, when the nurses were going through 
his meager possessions, they found this poem.  Its quality and content so impressed the staff 
that copies were made and distributed to every nurse in the hospital.  One nurse took her copy to 
Missouri. The old man’s sole bequest to posterity has since appeared in the Christmas edition of 
the News Magazine of the St. Louis Association for Mental Health.   A slide presentation has also 
been made based on his simple, but eloquent, poem.  And this little old man, with nothing left to 
give to the world, is now the author of this ‘ anonymous’ poem winging across the Internet.

Crabby Old Man

 What do you see nurses? . . What do you see?
What are you thinking . . . . . when you’re looking at me?
A crabby old man, . . . not very wise,
Uncertain of habit . . . . . . . . with faraway eyes?

 Who dribbles his food . . . . . . . and makes no reply .
When you say in a loud voice . . . . . ‘I do wish you’d try!’
Who seems not to notice . . . the things that you do.
And forever is losing . . . . . . . . . . A sock or shoe?

Who, resisting or not . . . . . . . . . . . lets you do as you will,
With bathing and feeding the long day to fill?
Is that what you’re thinking?   Is that what you see?
Then open your eyes, nurse . . . . . . you’re not looking at me.

 I’ll tell you who I am as I sit here so still,
As I do at your bidding, . . . . . . as I eat at your will.
I’m a small child of ten . . . . . . . with a father and mother,
Brothers and sisters . . . .. . . . . . who love one another

 A young boy of sixteen . . with wings on his feet
Dreaming that soon now . . . . . a lover he’ll meet.
A groom soon at twenty  my heart gives a leap.

Remembering, the vows . . . . . . that I promised to keep.
At Twenty-Five, now . . . . . . . . . . I have young of my own.
Who need me to guide . . .. . And a secure happy home.
A man of Thirty . . . . . . . . . My young now grown fast,
Bound to each other . . . . . . . With ties that should last.

 At forty, my young sons . . have grown and are gone,
But my woman’s beside me . . . . . . . to see I don’t mourn.
AtfFifty, once more, . ......Babies play ‘ round my knee,
Again, we know children . . . . . . . My loved one and me.



Dark days are upon me . . My wife is now dead.
I look at the future . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I shudder with dread.
For my young are all rearing . . . . . . young of their own.
And I think of the years . . . . . . . And the love that I’ve known.

 I’m now an old man . . . . . . . . . and nature is cruel.
Tis jest to make old age  look like a fool.
The body, it crumbles . . . . . . . . . . grace and vigor, depart.
There is now a stone . .. . . . . . . where I once had a heart.

 But inside this old carcass . . A young guy still dwells,
And now and again . . . .. . . . my battered heart swells
I remember the joys . . . . . . . . . . . I remember the pain.
And I’m loving and living . .. . . . . . . . . . . . life over again.

 I think of the years . all too few . . . . . . gone too fast.
And accept the stark fact . . . . . . . . that nothing can last.
So open your eyes, people . . . . . . . . open and see
Not a crabby old man ..   Look closer . . . . see . . . . . . . . ME!!

 

 Remember this poem when you next meet an older person who you might brush aside 
without looking at the young soul within . . . . . we will all, one day, be there, too!

  The best and most beautiful things of this world can’t be seen or touched. They must be 
felt by the heart.  

 God Bless



Quiz for Bright People

 There are only nine questions.   This is a quiz for people who know every-
thing.  I found out in a hurry that I didn’t.  These are not trick questions. They’re 
straight questions with straight answers. 

 1.  Name the one sport in which neither the spectators nor the participants 
know the score or the leader until the contest ends.

 2.  What famous North American landmark is constantly moving backward ? 

 3.  Of all vegetables, only two can live to produce on their own, for several 
growing seasons.  All other vegetables must be replanted every year.  What are 
the only two perennial vegetables ? 

 4.  What fruit has its seeds on the outside ?

 5.  In many liquor stores, you can buy pear brandy, with a real pear inside the 
bottle.  The pear is whole and ripe, and the bottle is genuine; it hasn’t been cut in 
any way.  How did the pear get inside the bottle ? 

 6. Only three words in standard English begin with the letters ‘ dw’ and they 
are all common words.  Name two of them.

 7.  There are 14 punctuation marks in English grammar.  Can you name at 
least half of them ?

 8.  Name the only vegetable or fruit that is never sold frozen, canned, pro-
cessed, cooked, or in any other form except fresh.

 9.  Name 6 or more things that you can wear on your feet beginning with the 
letter ‘S.’



Answers To Quiz:

 1.  The one sport in which neither the spectators nor the participants know 
the score or the leader until the contest ends: Boxing. 

 2.  North American landmark constantly moving backward: Niagara Falls  
The rim is worn down about two and a half feet each year because of the millions 
of gallons of water that rush over it every minute.

 3.  Only two vegetables that can live to produce on their own for several 
growing seasons:  Asparagus and rhubarb. 

 4.  The fruit with its seeds on the outside: Strawberry. 

 5.  How did the pear get inside the brandy bottle?  It grew inside the bottle. 
The bottles are placed over pear buds when they’re small, and are wired in place
on the tree. The bottle is left in place for the entire growing season. When the 
pears are ripe, they are snipped off at the stems. 

 6.  Three English words beginning with “dw”:  Dwarf, dwell and dwindle. 

 7.  Fourteen punctuation marks in English grammar:  Period, comma, colon, 
semicolon, dash, hyphen, apostrophe, question mark, exclamation point, quota-
tion mark, brackets, parenthesis, braces, and ellipses. 

 8.  The only vegetable or fruit never sold frozen, canned, processed, cooked, 
or in any other form but fresh:Lettuce. 

 9. Six or more things you can wear on your feet beginning with ‘S’: Shoes, 
socks, sandals, sneakers, slippers, skis, skates, snowshoes, stockings, stilts.



 A holy man was having a conversation with the Lord one day and 
said, ‘Lord, I would like to know what heaven and Hell are like.’

 The Lord led the holy man to two doors.  He opened one of the 
doors and the holy man looked in.  In the middle of the room was a large 
round table.  In the middle of the table was a large pot of stew, which 
smelled delicious and made the holy man’s mouth water.

 The people sitting around the table were thin and sickly.  They ap-
peared to be famished.  They were holding spoons with very long han-
dles that were strapped to their arms and each found it possible to reach 
into the pot of stew and take a spoonful.  But because the handle was 
longer than their arms, they could not get the spoons back into their 
mouths.

 The holy man shuddered at the sight of their misery and suffering.

 The Lord said, ‘You have seen Hell.’
 
 They went to the next room and opened the door.  It was exactly 
the same as the first one.  There was the large round table with the large 
pot of stew which made the holy man’s mouth water.  The people were 
equipped with the same long-handled spoons, but here the people were 
well nourished and plump, laughing and talking.  The holy man said, ‘I 
don’t understand.’

 It is simple,’ said the Lord. ‘It requires but one skill.  You see, they 
have learned to feed each other.  The greedy think only of themselves.’



 Call it an occupational hazard, but I can’t look at the Occupy Wall Street protesters without 
thinking, “Who parented these people?”
 As a culture columnist, I’ve commented on the social and political ramifications of the 
“movement” - now known as “OWS” - whose fairyland agenda can be summarized by one of their 
placards: “Everything for everybody.”
  Thanks to their pipe-dream platform, it’s clear there are people with serious designs on 
“transformational” change in America who are using the protesters like bedsprings in a brothel.
  Yet it’s not my role as a commentator that prompts my parenting question, but rather the 
fact that I’m the mother of four teens and young adults.  There are some crucial life lessons that 
the protesters’ moms clearly have not passed along.
 Here, then, are five things the OWS protesters’ mothers should have taught their children 
but obviously didn’t, so I will:
 * Life isn’t fair. The concept of justice - that everyone should be treated fairly - is a worthy 
and worthwhile moral imperative on which our nation was founded.  But justice and economic 
equality are not the same.  Or, as Mick Jagger said, “You can’t always get what you want.”  No 
matter how you try to “level the playing field,” some people have better luck, skills, talents or 
connections that land them in better places.  Some seem to have all the advantages in life but 
squander them, others play the modest hand they’re dealt and make up the difference in hard 
work and perseverance, and some find jobs on Wall Street and eventually buy houses in the 
Hamptons.  Is it fair?  Stupid question.
 * Nothing is “free.” Protesting with signs that seek “free” college degrees and “free” 
health care make you look like idiots, because colleges and hospitals don’t operate on rainbows 
and sunshine.  There is no magic money machine to tap for your meandering educational ca-
reers and “slow paths” to adulthood, and the 53 percent of taxpaying Americans owe you neither 
a degree nor an annual physical.  While I’m pointing out this obvious fact, here are a few other 
things that are not free: overtime for police officers and municipal workers, trash hauling, repairs 
to fixtures and property, condoms, Band-Aids and the food that inexplicably appears on the ta-
bles in your makeshift protest kitchens.  Real people with real dollars are underwriting your civic 
temper tantrum.
 * Your word is your bond. When you demonstrate to eliminate student loan debt, you are 
advocating precisely the lack of integrity you decry in others.  Loans are made based on solemn 
promises to repay them.  No one forces you to borrow money; you are free to choose educational 
pursuits that don’t require loans, or to seek technical or vocational training that allows you to sup-
port yourself and your ongoing educational goals.  Also, for the record, being a college student is 
not a state of victimization.  It’s a privilege that billions of young people around the globe would 
die for - literally.
 * A protest is not a party. On Saturday in New York, while making a mad dash from my 
cab to the door of my hotel to avoid you, I saw what isn’t evident in the newsreel footage of your 
demonstrations: Most of you are doing this only for attention and fun.  Serious people in a sober 
pursuit of social and political change don’t dance jigs down Sixth Avenue like attendees of a Re-
naissance festival.  You look foolish, you smell gross, you are clearly high and you don’t seem to 
realize that all around you are people who deem you irrelevant.
 * There are reasons you haven’t found jobs. The truth?  Your tattooed necks, gauged 
ears, facial piercings and dirty dreadlocks are off-putting.  Nonconformity for the sake of noncon-
formity isn’t a virtue.  Occupy reality: Only 4 percent of college graduates are out of work.  If you 
are among that 4 percent, find a mirror and face the problem.  It’s not them.  It’s you.



Why do we love children?

NUDITY - I was driving with my three young children one warm summer evening when a woman 
in the convertible ahead of us stood up and waved.  She was stark naked!  As I was reeling from 
the shock, I heard my 5-year-old shout from the back seat, ‘Mom, that lady isn’t wearing a seat 
belt!’
OPINIONS - On the first day of school, a first-grader handed his teacher a note from his mother. 
The note read, ‘The opinions expressed by this child are not necessarily those of his parents.’
KETCHUP - A woman was trying hard to get the ketchup out of the jar.  During her struggle the 
phone rang so she asked her 4-year-old daughter to answer the phone.  ‘Mommy can’t come to 
the phone to talk to you right now.  She’s hitting the bottle.’
MORE NUDITY - A little boy got lost at the YMCA and found himself in the women’s locker room. 
When he was spotted, the room burst into shrieks, with ladies grabbing towels and running for 
cover.  The little boy watched in amazement and then asked, ‘What’s the matter, haven’t you 
ever seen a little boy before?’
POLICE # 1 - While taking a routine vandalism report at an elementary school, I was interrupted 
by a little girl about 6 years old.  Looking up and down at my uniform, she asked, ‘Are you a cop?  
Yes,’ I answered and continued writing the report.  My mother said if I ever needed help I should 
ask the police.  Is that right?’  ‘Yes, that’s right,’ I told her.  ‘Well, then,’ she said as she extended 
her foot toward me, ‘would you please tie my shoe?’
POLICE # 2 - It was the end of the day when I parked my police van in front of the station. As I 
gathered my equipment, my K-9 partner, Jake, was barking, and I saw a little boy staring in at 
me.  ‘Is that a dog you got back there?’ he asked. ‘It sure is,’ I replied.  Puzzled, the boy looked 
at me and then toward the back of the van.  Finally he said, ‘What’d he do?’
ELDERLY - While working for an organization that delivers lunches to elderly shut-ins, I used to 
take my 4-year-old daughter on my afternoon rounds. She was unfailingly intrigued by the vari-
ous appliances of old age, particularly the canes, walkers and wheelchairs. One day I found her 
staring at a pair of false teeth soaking in a glass.  As I braced myself for the inevitable barrage of 
questions, she merely turned and whispered, ‘The tooth fairy will never believe this!’
DRESS-UP - A little girl was watching her parents dress for a party.  When she saw her dad don-
ning his tuxedo, she warned, ‘Daddy, you shouldn’t wear that suit.’ ‘And why not, darling?’ ‘You 
know that it always gives you a headache the next morning’
DEATH - While walking along the sidewalk in front of his church, our minister heard the intoning 
of a prayer that nearly made his collar wilt.  Apparently, his 5-year-old son and his playmates had 
found a dead robin. Feeling that proper burial should be performed, they had secured a small 
box and cotton batting, then dug a hole and made ready for the disposal of the deceased.
The minister’s son was chosen to say the appropriate prayers and with sonorous dignity intoned 
his version of what he thought his father always said: ‘Glory be unto the Father, and unto the 
Son, and into the hole he goes.’ (I want this line used at my funeral!)
SCHOOL - A little girl had just finished her first week of school. ‘I’m just wasting my time,’ she 
said to her mother. ‘I can’t read, I can’t write, and they won’t let me talk!’
BIBLE - A little boy opened the big family Bible.  He was fascinated as he fingered through the 
old pages.  Suddenly, something fell out of the Bible.  He picked up the object and looked at it. 
What he saw was an old leaf that had been pressed in between the pages.  ‘Mama, look what 
I found,’ the boy called out.  ‘What have you got there, dear?’  With astonishment in the young 
boy’s voice, he answered, ‘I think it’s Adam’s underwear!’



NEW  PREAMBLE TO THE CONSTITUTION

 This is probably the best article I’ve seen in a long, long time.  The following has been attributed 
to State Representative Mitchell Kaye from GA . This guy should run for President one day.
     
“We the sensible people of the United States, in an attempt to help everyone get along, restore some 
semblance of justice, avoid more riots, keep our nation safe, promote positive behavior, and secure the 
blessings of debt-free liberty to ourselves and our great-great-great-grandchildren, hereby try one more 
time to ordain and establish some common sense guidelines for the terminally whiny, guilt ridden, delu-
sional, and other liberal bed-wetters. We hold these truths to be self evident: that a whole lot of people 
are confused by the Bill of Rights and are so dim they require a Bill of NON-Rights.”
   
 ARTICLE I:  You do not have the right to a new car, big screen TV, or any other form of wealth. 
More power to you if you can legally acquire them, but no one is guaranteeing anything.
 ARTICLE II:  You do not have the right to never be offended.  This country is based on freedom, 
and that means freedom for everyone -- not just you!  You may leave the room, turn the channel, express 
a different opinion, etc.; but the world is full of idiots, and probably always will be.
 ARTICLE III:  You do not have the right to be free from harm. If you stick a screwdriver in your 
eye, learn to be more careful; do not expect the tool manufacturer to make you and all your relatives 
independently wealthy.
 ARTICLE IV:  You do not have the right to free food and housing.  Americans are the most 
charitable people to be found, and will gladly help anyone in need, but we are quickly growing weary of 
subsidizing generation after generation of professional couch potatoes who achieve nothing more than 
the creation of another generation of professional couch potatoes. (This one is my pet peeve. . . get an 
education and go to work....don’t expect everyone else to take care of you!)
 ARTICLE V:  You do not have the right to free health care.  That would be nice, but from the looks 
of public housing, we’re just not interested in public health care.
 ARTICLE VI:  You do not have the right to physically harm other people.  If you kidnap, rape, 
intentionally maim, or kill someone, don’t be surprised if the rest of us want to see you fry in the electric 
chair.
 ARTICLE VII:  You do not have the right to the possessions of others.  If you rob, cheat, or coerce 
away the goods or services of other citizens, don’t be surprised if the rest of us get togethervand lock you 
away in a place where you still won’t have the right to a big screen color TV or a life of leisure.
 ARTICLE VIII:  You do not have the right to a job.  All of us sure want you to have a job, and will 
gladly help you along in hard times, but we expect you to take advantage of the opportunities of education 
and vocational training laid before you to make yourself useful.
 ARTICLE IX:  You do not have the right to happiness.  Being an American means that you have 
the right to PURSUE happiness, which by the way, is a lot easier if you are unencumbered by an over 
abundance of idiotic laws created by those of you who were confused by the Bill of Rights.
 ARTICLE X:  This is an English speaking country.  We don’t care where you are from, English is 
our language.  Learn it or go back to wherever you came from!
 ARTICLE XI:  You do not have the right to change our country’s history or heritage. This country 
was founded on the belief in one true God.  And yet, you are given the freedom to believe in any religion, 
any faith, or no faith at all; with no fear of persecution.  The phrase IN GOD WE TRUST is part of our 
heritage and history, and if you are uncomfortable with it, TOUGH!



ToThose of  You Born 1930-1979 

 TO ALL THE KIDS WHO SURVIVED THE 1930’s, 40’s, 50’s, 60’s and 70’s!!

 First, we survived being born to mothers who smoked and/or drank while they were pregnant.
 They took aspirin, ate blue cheese dressing, tuna from a can and didn’t get tested for diabetes.
 Then after that trauma, we were put to sleep on our tummies in baby cribs covered with bright 
colored lead-base paints.
 We had no childproof lids on medicine bottles, locks on doors or cabinets and when we rode our 
bikes, we had baseball caps not helmets on our heads.
 As infants and children, we would ride in cars with no car seats, no booster seats, no seat belts, 
no air bags, bald tires and, sometimes, no brakes.
 Riding in the back of a pick- up truck on a warm day was always a special treat.
 We drank water from the garden hose and not from a bottle.
 We shared one soft drink with four friends, from one bottle and no one actually died from this.
 We ate cupcakes made with Lard, white bread, real butter and bacon.  We drank  FLAV- OR- AID  
made with real white sugar.  And, we weren’t overweight.   WHY?  Because we were always outside 
playing....that’s why!
 We would leave home in the morning and play all day, as long as we were back when the street-
lights came on.  No one was able to reach us all day.  And, we were OKAY.
 We would spend hours building our go-carts out of scraps and then ride them down the hill, only to 
find out we forgot the brakes.  After running into the bushes a few times, we learned to solve the problem
 We did not have Play stations, Nintendo’s and X-boxes. There were no video games, no 150 
channels on cable, no video movies or DVD’s, no surround-sound or CD’s, no cell phones, no personal 
computers, no Internet and no chat rooms.  WE HAD FRIENDS  and we went outside and found them!
 We fell out of trees, got cut, broke bones and teeth and there were no lawsuits from these acci-
dents. 
 We would get spankings with wooden spoons, switches, ping pong paddles, or just a bare hand 
and no one would call child services to report abuse.
 We ate worms and mud pies made from dirt, and the worms did not live in us forever.
 We were given BB guns for our 10th birthdays, made up games with sticks and tennis balls and, 
although we were told it would happen, we did not put out very many eyes.  
 We rode bikes or walked to a friend’s house and knocked on the door or rang the bell, or just 
walked in and talked to them.
 Little League had tryouts and not everyone made the team. Those who didn’t had to learn to deal
with disappointment.
 The idea of a parent bailing us out if we broke the law was unheard of.  They actually sided with 
the law!  
 These generations have produced some of the best risk-takers, problem solvers and inventors 
ever.  The past 50 years have been an explosion of innovation and new ideas. What can kids today do 
besides push buttons. We had freedom, failure, success and responsibility, and we learned how to deal 
with it all.
 If YOU are one of them, CONGRATULATIONS!  Kind of makes you want to run through the house 
with scissors, doesn’t it ?

‘With hurricanes, tornados,
fires out of control, mud slides, flooding, severe thunderstorms tearing up

the country from one end to another, and with the threat of bird flu and
terrorist attacks, are we sure this is a good time to take God out of the

Pledge of Allegiance?’ 



WHEN YOU THOUGHT I WASN’T LOOKING
(Written by a former child) 

 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you hang my first painting on the refrig-
erator, and I immediately wanted to paint another one.  
 
 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you feed a stray cat, and I learned that it 
was good to be kind to animals.
 
 When you thought I wasn’t looking , I saw you make my favorite cake for me and I 
learned that the little things can be the special things in life.  
 
 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I heard you say a prayer, and I knew there is a 
God I could always talk to and I learned to trust in God.    
 
 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you make a meal and take it to a friend 
who was sick, and I learned that we all have to help take care of each other. 

 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you give of your time and money to help 
people who had nothing and I learned that those who have something should give to 
those who don’t.    
 
 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I saw you take care of our house and everyone 
in it and I learned we have to take care of what we are given.  
 
 When you thought I wasn’t looking , I saw how  you handled your responsibilities, 
even when you didn’t feel good and I learned that I would have to be responsible when I 
grow up.  

 When you thought I wasn’t looking,   I saw tears come from your eyes and I learned 
that sometimes things hurt, but it’s all right to cry.
   
 When you thought I wasn’t looking , I saw that you cared and I wanted to be every-
thing that I could be.  
 
 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I learned most of life’s lessons that I need to 
know to be a good and productive person when I grow up.  
 
 When you thought I wasn’t looking, I looked at you and wanted to say, ‘Thanks for 
all the things I saw when you thought I wasn’t looking.’



 Why do supermarkets make the sick walk all the way to the back of the store to get their 
prescriptions while healthy people can buy cigarettes at the front? 

 Why do people order double cheeseburgers, large fries, and a diet coke? 

 Why do banks leave vault doors open and then chain the pens to the counters?

 Why do we leave cars worth thousands of dollars in our driveways and put our useless 
junk in the garage?

EVER WONDER...

Why the sun lightens our hair, but darkens our skin?

Why can’t women put on mascara with their mouth closed? 

Why don’t you ever see the headline ‘Psychic Wins Lottery’? 

Why is ‘abbreviated’ such a long word?

Why is it that doctors and attorneys call what they do ‘practice’? 

Why is lemon juice made with artificial flavoring, and dish washing liquid made with real lemons?

Why is the man who invests all your money called a broker? 

Why is the time of day with the slowest traffic called rush hour? 

Why isn’t there mouse-flavored cat food?

Why didn’t Noah swat those two mosquitoes? 

Why do they sterilize the needle for lethal injections?

You know that indestructible black box that is used on airplanes?  Why don’t  they make the 
whole plane out of that stuff?? 

Why don’t sheep shrink when it rains? 

Why are they called apartments when they are all stuck together? 

If flying is so safe,  why do they call the airport the terminal?



“RETARDED” GRANDPARENTS
Written by a third grader, on what his grandparents do

 After Christmas, a teacher asked her young pupils how they spent their hol-
iday away from school . One child wrote the following:

 We always used to spend the holidays with Grandma and Grandpa. They 
used to live in a big brick house, but Grandpa got retarded and they moved to 
Florida.  Now they live in a tin box that has wheels, but its strapped to the ground.  
They ride around on their bicycles, and wear name tags, because they don’t know 
who they are anymore.

 They go to a building called a wreck center, but they must have got it fixed 
because it is all okay now, they do exercises there, but they don’t do them very 
well.  There is a swimming pool too, but they all just jump up and down in it with 
hats on.  At their gate, there is a doll house with a little old man sitting in it.  He 
watches all day so nobody can escape.

 Sometimes they sneak out, and go cruising in their golf carts.  Nobody there 
cooks, they just eat out.  And, they eat the same thing every night - early birds. 
Some of the people can’t get out past the man in the doll house.  The ones who do 
get out, bring food back to the wrecked center for pot luck.

 My Grandma says that Grandpa worked all his life to earn his retardment 
and, says I should work hard so I can be retarded someday too.  When I earn my 
retardment, I want to be the man in the doll house.  Then I will let people out, so 
they can visit their grandchildren.



Two Traveling Angels

 Two traveling angels stopped to spend the night in the home of a wealthy family.  The fam-
ily was rude and refused to let the angels stay in the mansion’s guest room.  Instead the angels 
were given a small space in the cold basement.

 As they made their bed on the hard floor, the older angel saw a hole in the wall and re-
paired it.  When the younger angel asked why, the older angel replied, “Things aren’t always what 
they seem”

 The next night the pair came to rest at the house of a very poor, but very hospitable farmer 
and his wife.  After sharing what little food they had the couple let the angels sleep in their bed 
where they could have a good night’s rest.

 When the sun came up the next morning the angels found the farmer and his wife in tears.
Their only cow, whose milk had been their sole income, lay dead in the field.

 The younger angel was infuriated and asked the older angel how could you have let this 
happen?  The first man had everything, yet you helped him, she accused.  The second family had 
little but was willing to share everything, and you let the cow die.

 “Things aren’t always what they seem,” the older angel replied.  “When we stayed in the 
basement of the mansion, I noticed there was gold stored in that hole in the wall.  Since the own-
er was so obsessed with greed and unwilling to share his good fortune, I sealed the wall so he 
wouldn’t find it.”

 “Then last night as we slept in the farmers bed, the angel of death came for his wife.   I 
gave him the cow instead.  Things aren’t always what they seem.”

 Sometimes that is exactly what happens when things don’t turn out the way they should.  
If you have faith, you just need to trust that every outcome is always to your advantage.  You just 
might not know it until some time later.

 Some people come into our lives and quickly go.

 Some people become friends and stay awhile, leaving beautiful footprints on our hearts                    
and we arenever quite the same because we have made a good friend.

 Yesterday is history.  Tomorrow a mystery.  Today is a gift.  That’s why it’s called the pres-
ent.  I think this is special...live and savor every moment.  This is not a dress rehearsal!



They Ask Why I Like Retirement !!!

Question: How many days in a week?
Answer: 6 Saturdays, 1 Sunday.

 Question: When is a retiree’s bedtime?
 Answer: Three hours after he falls asleep on the couch.

Question: How many retirees to change a light bulb?
Answer: Only one, but it might take all day.

 Question: What’s the biggest gripe of retirees?
 Answer: There is not enough time to get everything done.

Question: Why don’t retirees mind being called Seniors?
Answer: The term comes with a 10% discount.

 Question: Among retirees what is considered formal attire?
 Answer: Tied shoes.

Question: Why do retirees count pennies?
Answer: They are the only ones who have the time.

 Question: What is the common term for someone who enjoys work and refuses to retire?
 Answer: NUTS!

Question: Why are retirees so slow to clean out the basement, attic or garage?
Answer: They know that as soon as they do, one of their adult kids will want to store stuff there.

 Question: What do retirees call a long lunch?
 Answer: Normal.

Question: What is the best way to describe retirement?
Answer: The never ending Coffee Break.

 Question: What’s the biggest advantage of going back to school as a retiree?
 Answer: If you cut classes, no one calls your parents.

Question: Why does a retiree often say he doesn’t miss work, but misses the people he used to 
work with?
Answer: He is too polite to tell the whole truth.

 And, my very favorite....

Question: What do you do all week?
Answer: Monday through Friday, NOTHING..... Saturday and Sunday, I rest.



SERENITY

 Just before the funeral services, the undertaker came up to the very elderly widow and 
asked, ‘How old was your husband?’
 ‘98,’ she replied. ‘Two years older than me’
 ‘So you’re 96,’ the undertaker commented.
 She responded, ‘Hardly worth going home, is it?

 Reporters interviewing a 104-year-old woman: ‘And what do you think is the best thing 
about being 104?’ the reporter asked.
 She simply replied, ‘No peer pressure.’

 The nice thing about being senile is you can hide your own Easter eggs.

 I’ve sure gotten old! I’ve had two bypass surgeries, a hip replacement, new knees, fought 
prostate cancer and diabetes.  I’m half blind, can’t hear anything quieter than a jet engine, take 
40 different medications that make me dizzy, winded, and subject to blackouts.  Have bouts with 
dementia.  Have poor circulation; hardly feel my hands and feet anymore.  Can’t remember if I’m 
85 or 92.Have lost all my friends.  But, thank God, I still have my driver’s license.
  
 I feel like my body has gotten totally out of shape, so I got my doctor’s permission to join a 
fitness club and start exercising.  I decided to take an aerobics class for seniors.  I bent, twisted, 
gyrated, jumped up and down, and perspired for an hour.  But, by the time I got my leotards on,
the class was over.

 An elderly woman decided to prepare her will and told her preacher she had two final 
requests. First, she wanted to be cremated, and second, she wanted her ashes scattered over 
Wal-Mart.
 ‘Wal-Mart?’ the preacher exclaimed. ‘Why Wal-Mart?’
 ‘Then I’ll be sure my daughters visit me twice a week’.

 My memory’s not as sharp as it used to be.  Also, my memory’s not as sharp as it used to 
be.

 Know how to prevent sagging?  Just eat till the wrinkles fill out.

 It’s scary when you start making the same noises as your coffee maker.

 These days about half the stuff in my shopping cart says, ‘For fast relief.’

THE SENILITY PRAYER :

Grant me the senility to forget the people
I never liked anyway,

the good fortune to run into the ones I do, and
the eyesight to tell the difference.



Past Presidents’ Secret Service thoughts -

  Secret Service thoughts about President’s and First Ladies.  An interesting perspective 
from the personnel that protect our Presidents, Vice Presidents, and their families.From the Se-
cret Service/Very interesting snippets from Ronald Kessler’s book about our presidents. Here 
are snippets from a book of “Impressions & Observations” of Secret Service personnel assigned 
to guard U.S. Presidents/First Ladies, and Vice Presidents.

JOHN & JACQUELINE KENNEDY
 *A philanderer of the highest order. *
 *She ordered the kitchen help to save all the left-over wine during a State dinner, mixed it 
with fresh wine and served again during the next White House occasion.*

LYNDON & LADYBIRD JOHNSON
 *Another philanderer of the highest order. In addition, LBJ was as crude as the day is 
long.  Both JFK and LBJ kept a lot of women in the White House for extramarital affairs. Both 
had set up “early warning systems” to alert them if/when their wives were nearby.  Both Kennedy 
& Johnson were promiscuous and oversexed men. *
 *She was either naive or just pretended to “not know” about her husband’s many liai-
sons.*

RICHARD & PAT NIXON
 *A “moral” man but very odd, weird, paranoid, etc.  He had horrible relationship with his 
family, and in a way, was almost a recluse.*
 *She was quiet most of the time.*

SPIRO AGNEW
  * Nice, decent man, everyone in the Secret Service was surprised by his downfall. *

    GERALD & BETTY FORD
 *A true gentlemen who treated the Secret Service with respect and dignity.  He had a 
great sense of humor. 
 *She drank a lot!*

JIMMY & ROSALYN CARTER 
 *A complete phony who would portray one picture of himself to public and very different 
in private,  e..g., would be shown carrying his own luggage, but the suitcases were always emp-
ty; he kept the empty ones just for photo ops.  Wanted the people to see him as pious and a 
non-drinker, but he and his family drank alcohol a lot!  He had disdain for the Secret Service, and 
was very irresponsible with the “football” with nuclear codes.  He didn’t think it was a big deal 
and would keep military aides at a great distance.  Often did not acknowledge the presence of 
Secret Service personnel assigned to serve him.*
 *She mostly did her own thing.*

ALBERT GORE
 * An egotistical ass, who was once overheard by his Secret Service detail lecturing his 
only son that he needed to do better in school or he “would end up like these guys” pointing to 
the agents.



RONALD & NANCY REAGAN
 *The real deal moral, honest, respectful, and dignified. They treated Secret Service and everyone 
else with respect and honor. Thanked everyone all the time.  He took the time to know everyone on a 
personal level.
 * One “favorite” story that has circulated among the Secret Service personnel was an incident 
early in his Presidency, when he came out of his room with a pistol tucked on his hip.
 The agent in charge asked: “Why the pistol, Mr. President”
 He replied, “In case you boys can’t get the job done, I can help.”
 It was common for him to carry a pistol.  When he met with Gorbachev, he had a pistol in his brief-
case.
 Upon learning that Gary Hart was caught with Donna Rice, Reagan said, “Boys will be boys, but 
boys will not be Presidents.”  [He obviously either did not know or forgot JFK’s and LBJ’s sexcapades!]*
 *She was very nice but very protective of the President; and the Secret Service was often caught 
in the middle.  She tried hard to control what the President ate, and he would say to the agent, “Come on, 
you gotta help me out.”
 The Reagans drank wine during State dinners and special occasions only; otherwise, they 
shunned alcohol; the Secret Service could count on one hand the times they were served wine during 
their “family dinner”.
 For all the fake bluster of the Carters, the Reagans were the ones who lived life as genuinely 
moral people.*

GEORGE H. & BARBARA BUSH
 *Extremely kind and considerate.   Always respectful. Took great care in making sure the agents’ 
comforts were taken care of. They even brought them meals, etc.  One time Barbara Bush brought warm 
clothes to agents standing outside at Kennebunkport; one agent was given a warm hat, and when he tried 
to nicely say “no thanks” even though he was obviously freezing, President Bush said “Son, don’t argue 
with the First Lady, put the hat on.” He was the most prompt of the Presidents. He ran the White House 
like a well-oiled machine.*
 *She ruled the house and spoke her mind.*

BILL & HILLARY CLINTON
 *Presidency was one giant party.  Not trustworthy he was nice mainly because he wanted every-
one to like him, but to him life is just one big game and party.  Everyone knows of his sexuality.
    *She is another phony. Her personality would change the instant cameras were near. She hated with 
open disdain the military and Secret Service.  She was another one who felt people were there to serve 
her.  She was always trying to keep tabs on Bill Clinton.

GEORGE W. & LAURA BUSH
    *The Secret Service loved him and Laura Bush. He was also the most physically “in shape” who had 
a very strict workout regimen.  The Bushes made sure their entire administrative and household staff 
understood they were to respect and be considerate of the Secret Service.
    *She was one of the nicest First Ladies, if not the nicest; she never had any harsh word to say about 
anyone.
 Karl Rove was in fact, though, the guy who was the most caring of the Secret Service in the ad-
ministration.

BARACK & MICHELLE OBAMA

    * Clinton all over again” hates the military and looks down on the Secret Service. He is egotistical and 
cunning; looks you in the eye and appears to agree with you, but turns around and does the opposite 
untrustworthy. He has temper tantrums.*
    *She is a complete bitch, who basically hates anybody who is not black; hates the military; and looks 
at the Secret Service as servants.*
    A taxpayer voting for Obama is like a chicken voting for Col. Sanders.



Thomas  Jefferson

 Thomas Jefferson was a very remarkable man who started learning very early in 
life and never stopped.
 At 5, began studying under his cousin’s tutor.
 At 9, studied Latin, Greek and French.
 At 14, studied classical literature and additional languages.
 At 16, entered the College of William and Mary.  Also could write in Greek with one 
hand while writing the same in Latin with the other.
 At 19, studied Law for 5 years starting under George Wythe.
 At 23, started his own law practice.
 At 25, was elected to the Virginia House of Burgesses.
 At 31, wrote the widely circulated “Summary View of the Rights of British America?” 
And  retired from his law practice.
 At 32, was a Delegate to the Second  Continental Congress.
 At 33, wrote the Declaration of Independence.
 At 33, took three years to revise Virginia’s legal code and wrote a Public Education 
bill and a statute for Religious Freedom.
 At 36, was elected the second Governor of Virginia succeeding Patrick Henry.
 At 40, served in Congress for two years.
  At 41, was the American minister to France and negotiated commercial treaties 
with European nations along with Ben Franklin and John  Adams.
 At 46, served as the first Secretary of State under George Washington.
 At 53, served as Vice President and was elected president of the American  Philo-
sophical Society.
  At 55, drafted the Kentucky Resolutions and became the active head of Republi-
can Party.
 At 57, was elected the third president of the United States.
 At 60, obtained the Louisiana Purchase doubling the nation’s size.
 At 61, was elected to a second term as President.
  At 65, retired to Monticello.
 At 80, helped President Monroe shape the  Monroe Doctrine.
 At 81, almost single-handedly created the University of Virginia and served as its  
first president.
 At 83, died on the 50th anniversary of theSigning of the Declaration of Indepen-
dence   along with John Adams.
 Thomas Jefferson knew because he himself studied the previous failed attempts 
at  government.  He understood actual history, the nature of God,his laws and the nature 
of man. That happens to be way more than what most understand today.  Jefferson really 
knew his stuff.  A voice from the past to lead us  in the future:
 John F. Kennedy held a dinner in the White House for a group of the brightest 
minds in the nation at that time.  He made this statement:  “This is perhaps the assembly 
of the most intelligence ever to gather at one time in the White House with the exception 
of when Thomas Jefferson dined alone.”



Thomas Jefferson Quotes

 “When we  get piled upon one another in large cities, as in Europe, we shall 
become as corrupt as Europe.”  -- Thomas  Jefferson

  “The  democracy will cease to exist when you take away from those who are 
willing to work and give to those who would not.”  --  Thomas Jefferson

  “It is incumbent on every generation to pay its own debts as it goes.  A  prin-
ciple which if acted on would save one-half the wars of the world.”  --  Thomas 
Jefferson

  “I  predict future happiness for Americans if they can prevent the government  
from wasting the labors of the people under the pretense of taking care of  them.”  
-- Thomas  Jefferson

  “My  reading of history convinces me that most bad government results from 
too much government.” -- Thomas  Jefferson

 “No free  man shall ever be debarred the use of arms.”  -- Thomas  Jefferson

 “The  strongest reason for the people to retain the right to keep and bear 
arms  is, as a last resort, to protect themselves against tyranny in government.”  
--  Thomas Jefferson

 “The tree of liberty must be refreshed from time to time with the blood of  pa-
triots and tyrants.”  -- Thomas  Jefferson

  “To  compel a man to subsidize with his taxes the propagation of ideas which 
he disbelieves and abhors is sinful and tyrannical.”  --  Thomas Jefferson

  Thomas  Jefferson said in 1802  “I  believe that banking institutions are more 
dangerous to our liberties than standing armies.  If the  American people ever allow 
private banks to control the issue of their currency, first by inflation, then by defla-
tion, the banks and corporations that will grow up around the banks will deprive the 
people of  all property - until their children wake-up homeless on the continent their 
fathers conquered.”



The  ANT AND THE GRASSHOPPER  

 This  one is a little different....Two  Different Versions ...Two  Different Morals   

 OLD  VERSION
 The  ant works hard  in the withering heat all summer long, building his house and  laying 
up supplies for the winter.  The  grasshopper thinks the ant is a fool and laughs and dances  and 
plays the summer away.  Come winter, the ant is warm and well fed.  The grasshopper has no  
food or shelter, so he dies out in the cold.

MORAL  OF THE OLD STORY:
Be  responsible for yourself!

MODERN  VERSION  
The  ant works hard in the withering heat and the rain all summer long, building his house and  
laying up supplies for the winter.  The  grasshopper thinks the ant is a fool and laughs and danc-
es and plays the summer away.  Come winter, the shivering grasshopper calls a press confer-
ence and demands to know why the ant should be allowed  be warm and well fed while he is 
cold and starving.
 CBS,  NBC, PBS, CNN, and  ABC show up to provide pictures of the shivering grasshop-
per next  to a video of the ant in his comfortable home with a table filled with  food.  America  is 
stunned by the sharp contrast.  How can this be, that in a country of such wealth, this poor grass-
hopper is allowed to suffer so?
 Kermit the Frog appears on Oprah with the grasshopper and everybody cries when they 
sing, ‘It’s Not Easy Being Green ...’  
 Occupythe Anthill stages a demonstration in front of the ant’s house where the news sta-
tions film the SEIU group singing, we shall overcome.
 The Rev. Al Sharpton’s assistant has the group kneel down to pray for the grasshopper   
while  he damns the ants.  The Reverend Al can not  attend as he has contractual commitments 
to appear on his MSNBC show for which he is paid over two million dollars a year to complain 
that rich people do not  care.
 President  Obama condemns the ant and blames President  Bush, President Bush, Pres-
ident Reagan, Christopher Columbus, and the Pope for the grasshopper’s  plight.
 Nancy  Pelosi and Harry Reid exclaim  in an interview on The View that  the ant has gotten  
rich off the back of the grasshopper,  and  both call for an immediate tax hike on the ant to make 
him pay his fair share.
 Finally,  the EEOC drafts the Economic Equity & Anti-Grasshopper  Act retroactive to the 
beginning of the summer.
 The  ant is fined for failing to hire a proportionate number of green bugs and, having  noth-
ing left to pay his retroactive taxes, his home is confiscated by the Government Green Czar and  
given to the grasshopper .
 The  story ends as we see the grasshopper and his free-loading friends finishing up the 
last  bits of the ant’s food while the government house he is in, which, as you recall, just  happens 
to be the ant’s  old house, crumbles  around them because the grasshopper  doesn’t maintain it.
 The ant has disappeared in the snow, never to be seen again.  The  grasshopper  is found 
dead in a drug related incident, and the house, now abandoned, is taken over  by a gang of spi-
ders  who terrorize the ramshackle, once prosperous and peaceful, neighborhood.
 The entire Nation collapses bringing the rest of the free world with it.

MORAL  OF THE STORY:
 Be  careful how you vote in 2014 and 2016.  



I understand that you don’t have a ton of extra time to read books,  So, I’ve compiled a short list of books that can 
be read at a single sitting.

 
World’s Shortest Books

 
MY BLACK GIRLFRIENDS

By Tiger Woods

THINGS I LOVE ABOUT MY COUNTRY
By Jane Fonda & Cindy Sheehan

Illustrated by Michael Moore
Foreword by George Soros

 
MY CHRISTIAN ACCOMPLISHMENTS & HOW I HELPED AFTER KATRINA

By Rev Jesse Jackson & Rev Al Sharpton
 

THINGS I LOVE ABOUT BILL
By Hillary Clinton

 
Sequel: THINGS I LOVE ABOUT HILLARY

By Bill Clinton
 

THINGS I CANNOT AFFORD
By Bill Gates

 
THINGS I WOULD NOT DO FOR MONEY

By Dennis Rodman
 

THINGS WE KNOW TO BE TRUE
By Al Gore & John Kerry

 
GUIDE TO: THE PACIFIC

By Amelia Earhart
 

HOW TO LIVE LIFE TO THE FULLEST
By Dr. Jack Kevorkian

 
TO ALL THE MEN WE HAVE LOVED BEFORE

By Ellen de Generes & Rosie O’Donnell
 

GUIDE TO DATING ETIQUETTE
By Mike Tyson

 
THE AMISH PHONE DIRECTORY

 
MY PLAN TO FIND THE REAL KILLERS

By O. J. Simpson
 

HOW TO DRINK & DRIVE SAFELY
By Ted Kennedy

MY BOOK OF MORALS
By Bill Clinton With introduction byThe Rev. Jesse Jackson

 
HOW TO WIN A SUPERBOWL

By The Cleveland Browns

MY COMPLETE KNOWLEDGE OF MILITARY STRATEGY
By Nancy Pelosi

THINGS I DID TO DESERVE THE NOBEL PEACE PRIZE
by Barack Obama



“Big” Bill Lias  1900-1970
Written & Portrayed by William Carney.

Presented at the W.A.G.S. meeting, February 8, 2003.

 My name is William G. Lias or Big Bill as most of you call me. My mother and father were George and Anto-
nia (Cockels) Lias, both born in Greece and migrating to America in 1896. I was brought into this world by a midwife 
at our home in Alley 15 on July 14, 1900.  Years later the Feds would lie about that and try to deport me.  At birth I 
weighed in at 12 1/2 pounds.  Today I weigh about 400 pounds.  My father passed away in 1903 and I was raised 
by my mother, brothers and sister.
 Some of you here today know that I’ve controlled the rackets here for over 50 years.  I’m the guy who sup-
plied the gambling, the booze and entertainment to the residents and visitors of our town. I’m the guy who made 
Wheeling Downs into one of the finest half-mile tracks in the country and the guy who helped to make this into a 
town that never slept and had a reputation of wide open Wheeling.  I was the man who gave the so called “honest” 
citizens of Wheeling the entertainment that they wanted, but did I get thanked for it - No, my thanks were 4 convic-
tions for illegal booze and a couple prison terms. I gave you what you wanted and the Feds gave me problems.
 My youth was uneventful except that I was always picked on because of my size. Years later no one dared 
pick on me or call me names. I attended Centre School for 6 years. It was there that I was known as “butt boy,” a 
name I hated. The name was given to me after I became stuck in a fire escape during a fire drill at school. Most 
of my youth was spent playing at the corner of 25th and Market Streets. Some of my pals were Herbert Thornton, 
Hughie Brannan and a future Chief of Police. In thinking back I can remember being rescued from a second story 
window during a flood in 1904 and of being burned in a fire in 1907 or was it 1908?
 I quit school after the sixth grade to become a bootlegger, hauling baked goods from my brothers bakery 
to Ohio where liquor was legal and bringing it back to Wheeling where it had become illegal in 1914. This was long 
before the nation went dry.  At first I was in business working for others but by age 25 I was taking over myself. 
This, of course, led up to the gang wars of the late 1920’s and early 30’s. This caused some heads to roll and some 
buildings to blow up.  I can remember like it was yesterday when Nick Frank’s Coffee Shop blew up at 23rd Street. 
It was only a couple doors away from my place which had been raided a couple days before.
 I was questioned and released. Because of these bombings and beatings the city put a curfew into effect 
on the south side of Wheeling, which by the way, didn’t stop anything. This war had started because some people 
got greedy causing the other side to get nasty. In late December after a truce was called, a bomb exploded at Sam 
Grossfield’s place at 25th Street. Sam was from Pittsburgh and was trying to muscle his way into gambling and 
liquor.
 About this time a couple friends of mine were killed in an auto accident. Seems that 4 of my friends were 
on their way to the Acme Pool Hall in the Grove to deliver a message to our enemies when the car they were riding 
in hit a steel pole at Thedau Place. The car was traveling at about 70 mph. Three of them died and my cousin Mike 
Russell was seriously injured.  A gun was found in the car and the car had a special compartment to carry 300 gal-
lons of booze.  I was questioned but denied any knowledge. The father of one of those killed blamed me in the local 
newspapers but I have no idea why. I wasn’t driving the car.
 The Gang Wars lasted well into the 1930’s and made our homicide rate worse than New York, Pittsburgh 
and Los Angeles. It was almost as bad as Chicago where Capone ruled.  I started to run into some trouble with the 
law in the 1920’s.
 In 1921 the Feds found two barrels of mash in a building owned by my brother. Rather than have my older 
brother go to jail I took the fall and got six months and $1000 fine.  In May 1923 I was found not guilty of conspiracy. 
In 1925 I got 16 months for conspiracy.  The biggest sentence was the two years in Atlanta for conspiracy in 1931. 
I was also fined $10,000 but never paid it because I was too poor.  These difficulties were minor compared to later 
accusations made by the government.
 I can still remember the farewell party my friends gave me the night before being sent to Atlanta. Friends 
from Pittsburgh, East Liverpool, Steubenville and Fairmont were in attendance. We all consumed a whole roast 
lamb with all the fixings and my pals gave me a diamond studded gold watch. Before leaving for the pen, I put 
George Seibert and my cousin Mike Russell in charge.
 None of you look old enough to remember the large raid the state conducted on my plush Bachelor’s Club 
and my headquarters next door in May of 1934. They were trying to stop my numbers racket which was bringing in 
between $750,000 and $1,000,000 per year.
 The lousy state cops had hidden under a tarpaulin on a truck labeled “Old German Beer.” What Sneaks! 
They arrested 33 people including myself, Roland Ringer, “Big Charlie” Kupchak, Barney Stubbs, Tony Pappas, Ted 
Prossos, Pete Zellers, and George Seibert.  Most of the charges were later either reduced or dropped but the raid 
did disrupt our operations.
 Most of my troubles came from the Feds or state officials and none from the City of Wheeling because I had 
an understanding with the local officials and law enforcement.
 George Seibert, Mike Russell and I purchased a couple number policy operations in and around Wheeling 
for a few thousand dollars in 1930.  By the end of the following year we had operations as far away as East Liver-
pool, Ambridge & Uniontown, Pennsylvania, Steubenville, Ohio and Charleston, West Virginia.



 We had 20,000 people playing daily and it was bringing in close to 1 million a year.  Boy what a sweet setup. 
It was because of this business that I ran into trouble with the IRS in 1935. They said I owed $21,900 in income tax 
for the year 1931 when you may remember they had me in jail. The government said that I had income of at least 
$122,600 or as much as $750,000 for the year of 1931. They were really upset that I never filed a return. Big deal.
 Two days after the trial began “Skinny” Thorntons’ home blew up. He was on his way to testify against me. 
No one was hurt.  During the trial it was brought out that I controlled the rackets in Northern West Virginia. It was 
also brought out that I paid graft to Wheeling officials and contributed heavily to elections funds, but of course ev-
eryone already knew that.
 During the trial I played on the sympathy of the jury. I broke into tears and did admit that I was the Kingpin 
of the “Numbers” Racket and had brought the idea back from a visit to Detroit in December 1930. After I was found 
not-guilty I shook the jurors hands and ordered taxi-cabs for all of them.
 My trouble with my cousin Mike Russell started after the death of Gladys, my first wife. If you don’t remem-
ber, she was fatally shot in the Chapline Street home of Russell in ‘34.  Gladys had come to the Russell house to 
argue with Mrs. Russell over a story she was telling about my wife. Gladys grabbed a revolver from the drawer of 
a stand, a scuffle took place with Gladys being shot through the leg, her shoulder and a third in her heart. She also 
had a broken nose and deep lacerations.
 Mrs. Russell was tried and acquitted of her murder.  Her murder and Mike’s cheating me is the reason for 
our split up. By the way, Gladys’ funeral was one of the largest ever held in this city. There were 65 automobiles in 
the funeral and it took 4 trucks to carry the flowers. Mike sent one of the biggest floral pieces.
 Mike formed his own numbers business after our split up and that was fine with me. His activities were 
confined almost fully to the Ohio side and he had recently moved into the numbers business in Steubenville which 
I controlled. On August 25, 1937 some dirty rat shot my cousin Mike in front of his home on 15th Street as his wife 
watched from a second floor window. Whoever did this must have wanted revenge as the killer stood over Mike and 
emptied his gun into him. Would you believe that this was only a couple of days before he was to testify against me 
in my tax evasion trial? Boy what a break for me.
 Patty Bonovich, a friend of mine from Detroit, was brought in for questioning as was I. It’s funny but Mr. 
Bonovich was himself shot and killed in a confrontation with one of my men in 1939.  The rumor going around the 
city was that Patty was shooting his mouth off about something he knew about. I was questioned and released in 
both shootings.
 The lousy state cops again showed up and raided nine of my joints and found 5 guns in their effort to solve 
the shooting of Bonovich.
 Now came one of the best ideas that I ever came up with. During 1935 I abandoned the numbers business. 
I promoted a bill in the state legislature to have numbers writing a felony.  It was at this point that I became involved 
in slot machines. There was a special secret meeting held in some City Official’s office during which an open town 
policy for slot machines were established with a guaranteed revenue for the City.
 Slot machines were placed all over the valley and were even in the exclusive Fort Henry Club.
 After the death of my first wife a marriage to Alice Manos of Brooklyn was arranged by the bride’s uncles. 
We would make our home at 41 15th Street for our married life. She was so beautiful!  We filled our home with fine 
antiques and china. We had two children, Antoinette and George, both would die during the 1970’s. Besides our 
home here we also owned a mansion in Palmer Woods, a suburb of Detroit where I had an affiliation with the Purple 
Gang. Alice was very active in the Greek Church in Wheeling and at one time headed a committee to add on to the 
church. We also loved to spend time in Miami Beach where a retired Wheeling cop worked as my chauffeur. - - Oh, 
by the way, a Wheeling cop fixed the cars of the proprietors of my houses of prostitution. I loved the Wheeling Police 
Department!
 During the 1930’s I heard or read that Al Capone of Chicago tried to help the poor, which I thought would be 
a good idea. So I started to give Christmas food baskets and toys to people who needed help. This gave me some 
very good publicity at a time I needed it the most. I also gave seed money to start the midget league in Wheeling 
and saw that a few Wheeling policemen had new bikes to give to their kids on Christmas.
 During these years I owned or controlled the finest clubs in the city. The Roosevelt Restaurant, Billy’s, Club 
Diamond, Club Paddock, White Front, the Bachelor’s Club and Zellers Steak House with the Owls Grill & Lounge. 
These clubs provided the best food, drink and gambling in 3 states We brought in acts such as Danny Thomas and 
Helen O’Connell.
 During the 40’s and 50’s were some of my best and worst years. Twice my place called Billy’s had attempt-
ed bombings by my enemies. On one occasion 12 sticks of dynamite were placed against the 23rd Street entrance 
but failed to go off. Another time one of my men saw a charge of dynamite thrown from a car and pulled the fuze.
 The best of times was when I purchased what would become Wheeling Downs for $262,500 at a bankrupt-
cy sale in 1945. We immediately invested $500,000 and turned the track into a beautiful race track and a real profit 
maker. We made our improvements when it was nearly impossible to get building supplies, but I had a lot of friends. 
Later an investigation took place and it was recommended that the prosecuting attorney prosecute, but he didn’t.
 We made this 113 acre site into the most beautiful half-mile track in the country. It was actually a city within 
a city. It had its own 12 member police force, gardeners, doctor and nurse, sanitation workers and was one of the 
largest employers in the city.



 The 1940’s saw more violence when “Tash” Lucci and Danny Phillips body guard had a gun battle on Mar-
ket Street in front of the J. C. Penny store in 1946.
 Harry Weidetz, the proprietor of the White Front restaurant and bookie, was shot and killed while his wife 
looked on by two paid hitmen at his home on America Avenue. I think this may have been over the furnishing of the 
wire service to bookie joints. I owned the exclusive rights to the service. I sold the service here, not for a flat fee, but 
a percentage of the joints business.
 Harry Weidetz didn’t like those terms so he secured other services. I was questioned once again but denied 
knowledge.
 Now my real problems started and once again by the Feds. First, in September of 1952 I was arrested on a 
charge of illegally entering the United States. The government charged that I was born in Greece and had illegally 
entered the United States without a passport on September 14, 1935 while returning from my honeymoon. This trial 
would cost me a lot of dough and would not be resolved for 9 years.
 My lawyer was Charles Margiotti of Pittsburgh, a brilliant and very expensive lawyer. Some of the most 
important people in Wheeling would testify in my behalf and included 2 physicians, a former Chief of Police, a steel 
executive, fire department captain, Wheeling City Manager and a Deputy Sheriff - most of whom worked for me. Life 
Magazine put my picture in and Coronet Magazine did a story about the case. What a lousy break.
 The second problem was another charge of being a tax cheater in 1948. This one would end up costing me 
my beautiful race track, Wheeling Downs. I was charged with owing $1,276.000 for the years 1942 through 1946 
but before it was over they said I owed almost 2 1/2 million dollars.
 In order to get this behind me I arranged to have two prominent congressmen accompany me to the office 
of the Commissioner of Internal Revenue to work out a deal, which we did and then have it go before a federal judge 
who I was friendly with to have the deal approved and then I would be fined and put on probation instead of jail for 
pleading guilty.
 What was nice about this deal was my being able to settle for 12 cents on the dollar and be put on probation 
to boot and besides, income taxes are only for “law-abiding citizens.”  Unfortunately this all came apart when the 
judge won’t cooperate and then to top it off a jerk Senator from Delaware, John J. Williams stuck his stupid face into 
the case and even caused some IRS executives to resign.
 The end result was my losing Wheeling Downs. My track would later be sold to some friends of mine from 
Detroit known as the Purple Gang.  I also lost a couple of other small businesses that I had and yet they said I still 
owed over a million dollars.  Well, let me tell you that I still owe that money.
 During the 1960’s I ran into a little problem with Paul Hankish of Warwood who was starting to make a 
name for himself. I tried to convince him when we had the Pony Club that bringing outside hoodlums into the city 
would only burn the city up. He didn’t listen. On January 18, 1964 Paul Hankish had both his legs blown off in a car 
bombing. He would always blame me. During the later part of 1964 Mr. Hankish hired Raymond Freda a New Jersey 
mafia hitman to come to my home and kill me. Freda was called off the job when an FBI agent informed Hankish 
that they knew of the plot. 
 But enough of this nonsense, business calls.



God’s Coffee

 A group of alumni, highly established in their careers, got together to vis-
it their old university professor. Conversation soon turned into complaints about 
stress in work and life.

 Offering his guests coffee, the professor went to the kitchen and returned 
with a large pot of coffee and an assortment of cups - porcelain, plastic, glass, 
crystal, some plain looking, some expensive, some exquisite - telling them to help 
themselves to the coffee.

 When all the students had a cup of coffee in hand, the professor said: “If 
you noticed, all the nice looking expensive cups were taken up, leaving behind 
the plain and cheap ones. While it is normal for you to want only the best for your-
selves, that is the source of your problems and stress. Be assured that the cup 
itself adds no quality to the coffee. In most cases it is just more expensive and in 
some cases even hides what we drink. 

 What all of you really wanted was coffee, not the cup, but you consciously 
went for the best cups.  And then you began eyeing each other’s cups.  Now con-
sider this: Life is the coffee; the jobs, money and position in society are the cups. 
They are just tools to hold and contain Life, and the type of cup we have does not 
define, nor change the quality of Life we live.  Sometimes, by concentrating only 
on the cup, we fail to enjoy the coffee God has provided us.”

 God brews the coffee, not the cups......... Enjoy your coffee!



Very Interesting Knowledge

  ‘A SHOT OF WHISKEY’  - In the old west a .45 cartridge for a six-gun cost 12 cents, so did a 
glass of whiskey.  If a cowhand was low on cash he would often give the bartender a cartridge in ex-
change for a drink.  This became known as a “shot” of whiskey.
 BUYING THE FARM or “HE BOUGHT THE FARM” - This is synonymous with dying.  During 
WW1 soldiers were given life insurance policies worth $5,000. This was about the price of an average 
farm so if you died you “bought the farm” for your survivors.
 IRON CLAD CONTRACT - This came about from the ironclad ships of the Civil War.  It meant 
something so strong it could not be broken.
 RIFF RAFF - The Mississippi River was the main way of traveling from north to south.  Riverboats 
carried passengers and freight but they were expensive so most people used rafts.  Everything had the 
right of way over rafts which were considered cheap.  The steering oar on the rafts was called a “riff” and 
this transposed into riff-raff, meaning low class.
 COBWEB - The Old English word for “spider” was “cob”.
 SHIP STATE ROOMS - Traveling by steamboat was considered the height of comfort.  Passenger 
cabins on the boats were not numbered. Instead they were named after states. To this day cabins on 
ships are called staterooms.
 SLEEP TIGHT- Early beds were made with a wooden frame.  Ropes were tied across the frame in 
a criss-cross pattern.  A straw mattress was then put on top of the ropes.  Over time the ropes stretched, 
causing the bed to sag.  The owner would then tighten the ropes to get a better night’s sleep.
 SHOWBOAT - These were floating theaters built on a barge that was pushed by a steamboat.  
These played small town along the Mississippi River . Unlike the boat shown in the movie “Showboat” 
these did not have an engine.  They were gaudy and attention grabbing which is why we say someone 
who is being the life of the party is “showboating”.
 OVER A BARREL - In the days before CPR a drowning victim would be placed face down over a 
barrel and the barrel would be rolled back and forth in an effort to empty the lungs of water.  It was rarely 
effective.  If you are over a barrel you are in deep trouble.
 BARGE IN - Heavy freight was moved along the Mississippi in large barges pushed by steam-
boats.  These were hard to control and would sometimes swing into piers or other boats.  People would 
say they “barged in”.
 HOGWASH - Steamboats carried both people and animals. Since pigs smelled so bad they would 
be washed before being put on board. The mud and other filth that was washed off was considered use-
less “hog wash”.
 CURFEW - The word “curfew” comes from the French phrase “couvre-feu”, which means “cov-
er the fire”. It was used to describe the time of blowing out all lamps and candles.  It was later adopted 
into Middle English as “curfeu” which later became the modern “curfew”.  In the early American colonies 
homes had no real fireplaces so a fire was built in the center of the room.  In order to make sure a fire 
did not get out of control during the night it was required that, by an agreed upon time, all fires would be 
covered with a clay pot called a “curfew”.
 BARRELS OF OIL - When the first oil wells were drilled they had made no provision for storing 
the liquid so they used water barrels. That is why, to this day, we speak of barrels of oil rather than gal-
lons.
 HOT OFF THE PRESS - As the paper goes through the rotary printing press friction causes it to 
heat up.  Therefore, if you grab the paper right off the press it’s hot. The expression means to get imme-
diate information.
 THE WHOLE NINE YARDS - Was the length of the belt of bullets on plane machine guns during 
World War ll.  When the gunner got off the plane and somebody asked him how the mission was?  If he 
answered that “he went the whole nine yards” it meant it was a big battle and he used all his bullets.
 DEAD LINE - During the civil war when someone was captured there was no jail to put prisoners 
in so a line was drawn on the ground and prisoners were put inside the line.  The prisoners were told as 
they were guarded that if they crossed the line they would be shot dead.  So they called it the deadline.



Betcha Didn’t Know That. . .

 The liquid inside young coconuts can be used as a substitute for Blood plas-
ma.
 No piece of paper can be folded in half more than seven (7) times.
 Donkeys kill more people annually than plane crashes or shark attacks. 
 You burn more calories sleeping than you do watching television.
 Oak trees do not produce acorns until they are fifty (50) years of age, or old-
er.
 The first product to have a bar code was Wrigley’s gum.
 The King of Hearts is the only king without a mustache
 American Airlines saved $40,000 in 1987 by eliminating one (1) olive from 
each salad served in first-class.
 Venus is the only planet that rotates clockwise.
 Apples, not caffeine, are more efficient at waking you up in the morning.
 Most dust particles in your house are made from dead skin.
 The first owner of the Marlboro Company died of lung cancer.  So did the first 
‘Marlboro Man’.
 Walt Disney was afraid of mice!
 Pearls dissolve in vinegar.
 The ten most valuable brand names on earth:  Apple, Amazon, Coca Cola, 
Google, IBM, Microsoft, GE, GM, McDonalds, Ford, and Intel in that order.
 It is possible to lead a cow upstairs...But, not downstairs.  Why in the hell 
would you want to take a cow upstairs?  When we would take a cow to the market, 
we would get him on the truck by marching  him up a wooden stair case, but we 
would have to back up to a dock to get him off of the truck
 A duck’s quack doesn’t echo, and no one knows why.
 Dentists have recommended that a toothbrush be kept at least six (6) feet 
away from a toilet to avoid airborne particles resulting from the flush.
 Turtles can breathe through their butts.

 Remember, knowledge is everything, so pass it on......
 Now go move your toothbrush!
 And stop folding that damn paper!



Teachers & Cops

 These are actual comments made on students’ report cards by teachers in the New York 
City Public school system.  All teachers werereprimanded (but, boy, are these funny!) 
 1.  Since my last report, your child has reached rock bottom and has started to dig.
 2.  I would not allow this student to breed.
 3.  Your child has delusions of adequacy.
 4.  Your son is depriving a village somewhere of an idiot.  (my favorite...)
 5.  Your son sets low personal standards and then consistently fails to achieve them.
 6.  The student has a ‘full six-pack’ but lacks the plastic thing to hold it all together.
 7.  This child has been working with glue too much.
 8.  When your daughter’s IQ reaches 50, she should sell.
 9.  The gates are down, the lights are flashing, but the train isn’t coming. 
 10.  If this student were any more stupid, he’d have to be watered twice a week.
 11.  It’s impossible to believe the sperm that created this child beat out 1,000,000 others.
 12.  The wheel is turning but the hamster is definitely dead.

 These are actual comments made by 16 Police Officers.  The comments were taken off 
actual police car videos around the country:
 
 1.  “You know, stop lights don’t come any redder than the one you just went through.”
 2.  “Relax, the handcuffs are tight because they’re new.  They’ll stretch after you wear 
them a while.”
 3.  “If you take your hands off the car, I’ll make your birthcertificate a worthless document.”
 4.  “I f you run, you’ll only go to jail tired.”
 5. “Can you run faster than 1200 feet per second?   Because that’s the speed of the bullet 
that’ll be chasing you.” 
 6.  “You don’t know how fast you were going?  I guess that means I can write anything I 
want to on the ticket, huh?”
 7.  “Yes, sir, you can talk to the shift supervisor, but I don’t think it will help.  Oh, did I men-
tion that I’m the shift supervisor?”
 8.  “Warning!  You want a warning?   O.K, I’m warning you not to do that again or I’ll give 
you another ticket.”
 9.  “The answer to this last question will determine whether you are drunk or not.  Was 
Mickey Mouse a cat or a dog?”
 10.  “Fair?  You want me to be fair?  Listen, fair is a place where you go to ride on rides, 
eat cotton candy and corn dogs and step in monkey poop”
 11.  “Yeah, we have a quota.  Two more tickets and my wife gets a toaster oven.”
 12.  “In God we trust; all others we run through NCIC.” (National Crime Information Center)
 13.  “Just how big were those ‘two beers’ you say you had?”
 14.  “No sir, we don’t have quotas anymore.  We used to, but now we’re allowed to write 
as many tickets as we can”
 15. “I’m glad to hear that the Chief (of Police) is a personal friend of yours.  So you know 
someone who can post your bail.”

AND THE WINNER IS....
 16.  “You didn’t think we give pretty women tickets?  You’re right, we don’t.  Sign here.”



Tool Descripions

 Whoever made this list is right on.  They could have added fingers to the hammer descrip-
tion.
 SKILSAW:  A portable cutting tool used to make boards too short.
 BELT SANDER:  An electric sanding tool commonly used to convert minor touch-up jobs 
into major refinishing jobs.
 WIRE WHEEL:  Cleans paint off bolts and then throws them somewhere under the work-
bench with the speed of light.  Also removes fingerprints and hard-earned calluses from fingers 
in about the time it takes you to say, ‘Oh shit’.
 DRILL PRESS:  A tall upright machine useful for suddenly snatching flat metal bar stock
out of your hands so that it smacks you in the chest and flings your beverage across the room, 
denting the freshly-painted project which you hadcarefully set in the corner where nothing could   
to it.
 CHANNEL LOCKS:  Used to round off bolt heads. Sometimes used in the creation of 
blood-blisters.
 HACKSAW:  One of a family of cutting tools built on the Ouija board principle.  It trans-
forms human energy into a crooked, unpredictable motion, and the more you attempt to influ-
ence its course, the more dismal your future becomes.
 VISE-GRIPS:  Generally used after pliers to completely round off bolt heads.  If nothing 
else is available, they can also be used to transfer intense welding heat to the palm of your hand.
 OXY ACETYLENE TORCH: Used almost entirely for igniting various flammable objects 
in your shop and creating a fire. Also handy for igniting the grease inside the wheel hub out of 
which you want to remove a bearing race.
 TABLE SAW:  A large stationary power tool commonly used to launch wood projectiles 
for testing wall integrity.  Very effective for digit removal!
 HYDRAULIC FLOOR JACK: Used for lowering an automobile to the ground after you 
have installed your new brake shoes, trapping the jack handle firmly under the bumper.
 BAND SAW:  A large stationary power saw primarily used by most shops to cut large 
pieces into smaller pieces that more easily fit into the trash after you cuton the inside of the line 
in stead of the outside edge.
 TWO-TON ENGINE HOIST:  A tool for testing the maximum tensile strength of all the crap 
you forgot to disconnect.
 PHILLIPS SCREWDRIVER: Normally used to stab the vacuum seals under lids or for 
opening old-style paper-and-tin oil cans and splashing oil on your shirt; but can also be used, as 
the name implies, to strip out Phillips screw heads.
 STRAIGHT SCREWDRIVER:  A tool for opening paint cans. Sometimes used to convert 
common slotted screws into non-removable screws and butchering your palms.
 PRY BAR:  A tool used to crumple the metal surrounding that clip or bracket you needed
to remove in order to replace a 50 cent part.
 PVC PIPE CUTTER:  A tool used to make plastic pipe too short.
 HAMMER:  Originally employed as a weapon of war, the hammer nowadays is used as a
kind of divining rod to locate the most expensive parts adjacent the object we are trying to hit.
 UTILITY KNIFE:  Used to open and slice through the contents of cardboard cartons deliv-
ered to your front door. Works particularly well on contents such as seats, vinyl records, liquids in 
plastic bottles, collector magazines, refund checks, and rubber or plastic parts.  Especially useful 
for slicing work clothes, but only while in use.
 S.O.B.  TOOL:Any handy tool that you grab and throw across the garage while yelling
‘s.o.b.’ at the top of your lungs.  It is also, most often, the next tool that you will need.


