
Fun with words

 John Travolta tested negative for coronavirus last night.  Turns out it was just Saturday 
night fever.

 The World Health Organization has announced that dogs cannot contract Covid-19.  Dogs 
previously held in quarantine can now be released.  To be clear, WHO let the dogs out.

 I saw an ad for burial plots, and thought to myself “That’s the last thing I need.”

 Intelligence is like underwear.  It is important that you have it, but not necessary that you 
show it off.

 Relationships are a lot like algebra.  Have you ever looked at your X and wondered Y?

 A courtroom artist was arrested today for an unknown reason...details are sketchy.

 People are making end of the world jokes like there’s no tomorrow.

 Whatever you do, always give 100%...unless you’re donating blood.

 What do you call a sleepwalking nun?  A roamin’ Catholic.

 What did Snow White say when she came out of the photo booth?  Someday my prints 
will come.

 A girl said she recognized me from her vegetarian club, but I’d never met herbivore.

 Dad, are we pyromaniacs?  Yes, we arson.

 I’ve always had an irrational fear of speed bumps but I’m slowly getting over it.

 What word becomes shorter when you add two letters to it?  Short.

 I’ve finally told my suitcases there will be no holiday this year.  Now I’m dealing with the 
emotional baggage.

 If you’re not supposed to eat at night, why is there a light bulb in the refrigerator?

 My dad died when we couldn’t remember his blood type.  As he died, he kept insisting “be 
positive,” but it’s hard without him.

 Don’t let your worries get the best of you; remember, Moses started out as a basket case.



1895 8th grade final exam

 Remember when grandparents and great-grandparents stated that they only had an 8th grade 
education?  Well, check this out. Could any of us have passed the 8th grade in 1895? I can’t pass it in 
2024!  This is the eighth-grade final exam from 1895 in Salina , Kansas.  It was taken from the original 
document on file at the Smokey Valley Genealogical Society and Library in Salina and reprinted by the 
Salina Journal.

Grammar (Time, one hour)
1.  Give nine rules for the use of capital letters.
2.  Name the parts of speech and define those that have no modifications.
3.  Define verse, stanza and paragraph
4.  What are the principal parts of a verb?  Give principal parts of ‘lie,’’play,’ and ‘run.’
5.  Define case;  illustrate each case.
6   What is punctuation?  Give rules for principal marks of punctuation.
7 - 10. Write a composition of about 150 words and show therein that you understand the practical use   
 of the rules of grammar.

Arithmetic (Time,1 hour 15 minutes)
1.  Name and define the Fundamental Rules of Arithmetic.
2   A wagon box is 2 ft. Deep, 10 feet long, and 3 ft. Wide.  How many bushels of wheat will it hold?
3.  If a load of wheat weighs 3,942 lbs., what is it worth at 50cts/bushel, deducting 1,050 lbs. For tare?
4.  District No 33 has a valuation of $35,000.  What is the necessary levy to carry on a school seven   
 months at $50 per month, and have $104 for incidentals?
5.  Find the cost of 6,720 lbs. Coal at $6.00 per ton.
6.  Find the interest of $512.60 for 8 months and 18 days at 7 percent.
7.  What is the cost of 40 boards 12 inches wide and 16 ft. Long at $20 per meter. 
8.  Find bank discount on $300 for 90 days (no grace) at 10 percent.
9.  What is the cost of a square farm at $15 per acre, the distance of which is 640 rods?
10. Write a Bank Check, a Promissory Note, and a Receipt

U.S. History (Time, 45 minutes)
1.  Give the epochs into which U.S. History is divided
2.  Give an account of the discovery of America by Columbus
3.  Relate the causes and results of the Revolutionary War.
4.  Show the territorial growth of the United States
5.  Tell what you can of the history of Kansas
6.  Describe three of the most prominent battles of the Rebellion.
7.  Who were the following: Morse, Whitney, Fulton , Bell , Lincoln , Penn, and Howe?
8.  Name events connected with the following dates: 1607, 1620, 1800, 1849, 1865.

Orthography (Time, one hour)  
[Do we even know what this is??]
1.  What is meant by the following: alphabet, phonetic, orthography, etymology, syllabication
2.  What are elementary sounds? How classified?
3.  What are the following, and give examples of each: trigraph, subvocals, diphthong, cognate letters,   
 linguals
4.  Give four substitutes for caret ‘u.’ (HUH?)
5.  Give two rules for spelling words with final ‘e.’ Name two exceptions under each rule.
6.  Give two uses of silent letters in spelling. Illustrate each.
7.  Define the following prefixes and use in connection with a word: bi, dis-mis, pre, semi, post, non, 
 inter, mono, sup.



8.  Mark diacritically and divide into syllables the following, and name the sign that indicates the 
 sound: card, ball, mercy, sir, odd, cell, rise, blood, fare, last.
9.  Use the following correctly in sentences: cite, site, sight, fane, fain, feign, vane , vain, vein, raze, 
 raise, rays.
10.  Write 10 words frequently mispronounced and indicate pronunciation by use of diacritical marks  
 and by syllabication.

Geography (Time, one hour)
1.  What is climate? Upon what does climate depend?
2.  How do you account for the extremes of climate in Kansas ?
3.  Of what use are rivers? Of what use is the ocean?
4.  Describe the mountains of North America
5.  Name and describe the following: Monrovia , Odessa , Denver , Manitoba , Hecla , Yukon , 
 St. Helena, Juan Fernandez, Aspinwall and Orinoco
6.  Name and locate the principal trade centers of the U.S.  Name all the republics of Europe and 
 give the capital of each..
8.  Why is the Atlantic Coast colder than the Pacific in the same latitude?
9.  Describe the process by which the water of the ocean returns to the sources of rivers.
10. Describe the movements of the earth. Give the inclination of the earth.

Notice that the exam took FIVE HOURS to complete.  

  Gives the saying ‘he only had an 8th grade education’ a whole new meaning, doesn’t it?!  No 
wonder they dropped out after 8th grade .
 No, I don’t have the answers!   And I don’t think I ever did!



The Stranger...

 A few years after I was born, my Dad met a stranger who was new to our small town.  
From the beginning, Dad was fascinated with this enchanting newcomer and soon invited him 
to live with our family.  The stranger was quickly accepted and was around from then on.

 As I grew up, I never questioned his place in my family.  In my young mind, he had a 
special niche.  My parents were complementary instructors: Mom taught me good from evil, and 
Dad taught me to obey.  But the stranger... he was our storyteller.  He would keep us spellbound 
for hours on end with adventures, mysteries and comedies.

 If I wanted to know anything about politics, history or science, he always knew the an-
swers about the past, understood the present and even seemed able to predict the future!  He 
took my family to the first major league ball game. He made me laugh, and he made me cry.  
The stranger never stopped talking, but Dad didn’t seem to mind.

 Sometimes, Mom would get up quietly while the rest of us were shushing each other to 
listen to what he had to say, and she would go to the kitchen for peace and quiet.  (I wonder now 
if she ever prayed for the stranger to leave.)

 Dad ruled our household with certain moral convictions, but the stranger never felt ob-
ligated to honor them.  Profanity, for example, was not allowed in our home - not from us, our 
friends or any visitors.  Our long time visitor, however, got away with four-letter words that 
burned my ears and made my dad squirm and my mother blush.  My Dad didn’t permit the liberal 
use of alcohol but the stranger encouraged us to try it on a regular basis.  He made cigarettes 
look cool, cigars manly, and pipes distinguished.
He talked freely (much too freely!) about sex.  His comments were sometimes blatant, some-
times suggestive, and generally embarrassing.

 I now know that my early concepts about relationships were influenced strongly by the 
stranger.
Time after time, he opposed the values of my parents, yet he was seldom rebuked... And NEV-
ER asked to leave.

 More than fifty years have passed since the stranger moved in with our family.  He has 
blended right in and is not nearly as fascinating as he was at first. Still, if you could walk into my 
parents’ den today, you would still find him sitting over in his corner, waiting for someone to listen 
to him talk and watch him draw his pictures.
 
 His name...
   We just call him ‘TV.’

 He has a wife now...we call her ‘Computer.’
  Their first child is “Cell Phone”.
   Second child “I Pod “



 You come from dust and to dust you will return.  That’s why you shouldn’t dust.  It could 
be someone you know.

 When one door closes and another door opens, you’re probably in prison.

 If you answer your phone  with “Hello. You’re on the air”, most telemarketers will quickly 
hang up.

 Sometimes, someone unexpected comes into your life out of nowhere.  It makes your 
heart race and changes you forever.  We call these people cops.

 Being popular on Facebook is like sitting at the cool table in the cafeteria of a Mental Hos-
pital.

  He can compress the most words into the smallest idea of any man I know. (Abraham 
Lincoln)

  For Sale. Parachute. Only used once, never opened, small stain,

  It’s not the ups and downs that make life difficult; it’s the jerks. (Charlie Chaplin)

  They say marriages are made in Heaven.  Then again, so is lightning and thunder.

  Maybe the worst time to have a heart attack is during a game of Charades.

  If you wanna know what God thinks of money, just look at the people he gave most of it 
to.

  Always go to other peoples funerals, otherwise they won’t come to yours. (Yogi Berra)

  This “killing them with kindness” is taking way longer than I expected.

  I started out with nothing. I still have most of it.

  There’s nothing scarier than that split second when you lose your balance in the shower 
and think “Oh oh. They’re gonna find me naked.”

  One minute you’re young and fun.  And the next you’re turning down the stereo in your car 
so you can see better.

  One day you’ll be able to tell your grandkids that you survived the Great Toilet Paper 
Shortage of 2020.

  The quickest way to double your money is to fold it over and put it back in your pocket. 
(Will Rogers)

  Never miss a good chance to shut up.  (Will Rogers - again)

 And finally -   Can we all agree that in 2024 not a single person got the answer correct to 
the question:  “Where do you see yourself 5 years from now”?



Someone out there must be “deadly” at Scrabble

 
PRESBYTERIAN:

When you rearrange the letters: BEST IN PRAYER
 

ASTRONOMER:
When you rearrange the letters: MOON STARER

 
DESPERATION:

When you rearrange the letters: A ROPE ENDS IT
 

THE EYES:
When you rearrange the letters: THEY SEE

 
GEORGE BUSH:

When you rearrange the letters: HE BUGS GORE
 

THE MORSE CODE:
When you rearrange the letters: HERE COME DOTS

 
DORMITORY:

When you rearrange the letters: DIRTY ROOM
 

SLOT MACHINES:
When you rearrange the letters: CASH LOST IN ME

 
ANIMOSITY:

When you rearrange the letters: IS NO AMITY
 

ELECTION RESULTS:
When you rearrange the letters: LIES - LET’S RECOUNT

 
SNOOZE ALARMS:

When you rearrange the letters: ALAS! NO MORE Z ‘S
 

A DECIMAL POINT:
When you rearrange the letters: I’M A DOT IN PLACE

 
ELEVEN PLUS TWO:

When you rearrange the letters: TWELVE PLUS ONE
 

AND FINALLY..
FOR THE GRAND FINALE:

 
PRESIDENT BARACK OBAMA:
When you rearrange the letters:

“An Arab Backed Imposter”



Creation

 On the first day, God created the dog and said, “Sit all day by the door of your house and 
bark at anyone who comes in or walks past.  For this, I will give you a life span of twenty years.”
 The dog said, “That’s a long time to be barking.  How about only ten years and I’ll give you 
back the other ten?”
 And God saw it was good.
 On the second day, God created the monkey and said, “Entertain people, do tricks, and 
make them laugh.  For this, I’ll give you a twenty-year life span.”
 The monkey said, “Monkey tricks for twenty years? That’s a pretty long time to perform. 
How about I give you back ten like the dog did?”
 And God, again, saw it was good.
 On the third day, God created the cow and said, “You must go into the field with the farmer 
all day long and suffer under the sun, have calves and give milk to support the farmer’s family. 
For this, I will give you a life span of sixty years.”
 The cow said, “That’s kind of a tough life you want me to live for sixty years. How about 
twenty and I’ll give back the other forty?”
 And God agreed it was good.
 On the fourth day, God created humans and said, “Eat, sleep, play, marry and enjoy your 
life. For this, I’ll give you twenty years.”
 But the human said, “Only twenty years? Could you possibly give me my twenty, the forty 
the cow gave back, the ten the monkey gave back, and the ten the dog gave back; that makes 
eighty, okay?”
 “Okay,” said God, “You asked for it.”

 So that is why for our first twenty years, we eat, sleep, play and enjoy ourselves. 
 For the next forty years, we slave in the sun to support our family.
 For the next ten years, we do monkey tricks to entertain the grandchildren
  for the last ten years, we sit on the front porch and bark at everyone.

 Life has now been explained to you.
 There is no need to thank me for this valuable information.  I’m doing it as a public service.

  If you are looking for me I will be on the front porch.



Words of Wisdom

 Sometimes, when I look at my children, I say to myself, ‘Lillian, you should have remained a vir-
gin.’  - Lillian Carter (mother of Jimmy Carter)

 I had a rose named after me and I was very flattered. But I was not pleased to read the description 
in the catalogue: - ‘No good in a bed, but fine against a wall.’  -Eleanor Roosevelt

 Last week, I stated this woman was the ugliest woman I had ever seen.  I have since been visited 
by her sister, and now wish to withdraw that statement.  - Mark Twain

 The secret of a good sermon is to have a good beginning and a good ending; and to have the two 
as close together as possible. - George Burns

 Santa Claus has the right idea. Visit people only once a year.  - Victor Borge

 Be careful about reading health books. You may die of a misprint.- Mark Twain

  By all means, marry. If you get a good wife, you’ll become happy; if you get a bad one,  you’ll 
become a philosopher.  - Socrates

 I was married by a judge. I should have asked for a jury.  - Groucho Marx

 My wife has a slight impediment in her speech.  Every now and then she stops to breathe.
- Jimmy Durante

  I have never hated a man enough to give his diamonds back.  - Zsa Zsa Gabor

 Only Irish coffee provides in a single glass all four essential food groups:  alcohol, caffeine, sugar 
and fat.  - Alex Levine

 My luck is so bad that if I bought a cemetery, people would stop dying.  - Rodney Dangerfield

 Money can’t buy you happiness .... But it does bring you a more pleasant form of misery.
- Spike Milligan

 Until I was thirteen, I thought my name was  SHUT UP .  - Joe Namath

  I don’t feel old. I don’t feel anything until noon. Then it’s time for my nap.  - Bob Hope

  I never drink water because of the disgusting things that fish do in it.  - W. C. Fields

 We could certainly slow the aging process down if it had to work its way through Congress.  - Will 
Rogers

 Don’t worry about avoiding temptation. As you grow older, it will avoid you.  - Winston Churchill

 Maybe it’s true that life begins at fifty, but everything else starts to wear out, fall out, or spread 
out.  - Phyllis Diller

 By the time a man is wise enough to watch his step, he’s too old to go anywhere.  - Billy Crystal

  And the cardiologist’s diet: if it tastes good spit it out.

  May your troubles be less, may your blessings be more, and may nothing but happiness come 
through your door.



APHORISMS FOR THE YEAR... 

 It’s not whether you win or lose, but how you place the blame.

  We have enough “youth”.  How about a fountain of “smart”?

  A fool and his money can throw one heck of a party.

  When blondes have more fun, do they know it?

  LEARN FROM YOUR PARENT’S MISTAKES-    USE BIRTH CONTROL

  Money isn’t everything, but it sure keeps the kids in touch.

  If at first you don’t succeed, skydiving is not for you

  We are born naked, wet and hungry.  Then things get worse.

  Red meat is not bad for you.  Fuzzy green meat is bad for you.

  Ninety-nine percent of all lawyers give the rest a bad name.

  Xerox and Wurlitzer will merge to produce reproductive organs.

  Alabama state motto:  At least we’re not Mississippi

  ARTIFICIAL INTELLIGENCE IS NO MATCH FOR NATURAL STUPIDITY.

  The latest survey shows that three out of four people make up 75% of the popula-
tion.

  “I think Congressmen should wear uniforms, you know, like NASCAR drivers, so 
we could
identify their corporate sponsors.”

  The reason politicians try so hard to get re-elected is that they would hate to try to 
make a living under the laws they’ve passed.



 CLEVER WORDS FOR CLEVER PEOPLE 

 ARBITRAITOR:  A cook that leaves Arby’s to work at McDonald’s 
 
BERNADETTE:  The act of torching a mortgage. 
 
BURGLARIZE:  What a crook sees through 
 
AVOIDABLE:  What a bullfighter tries to do 
 
EYEDROPPER:  Clumsy ophthalmologist 
 
CONTROL:  A short, ugly inmate. 
 
COUNTERFEITER:  Workers who put together kitchen cabinets 
 
ECLIPSE:  What an English barber does for a living. 
 
LEFT BANK:  What the bank robbers did when their bag was full of money. 

HEROES:  What a man in a boat does 
 
PARASITES:  What you see from the Eiffel Tower 
 
PARADOX:  Two physicians 
 
PHARMACIST:  A helper on a farm 
 
POLARIZE:  What penguins see through 
 
PRIMATE:  Remove your spouse from in front of TV 
 
RELIEF:  What trees do in the spring 
 
RUBBERNECK:  What you do to relax your wife 
 
SELFISH:  What the owner of a seafood store does 
 
SUDAFED:  Brought litigation against a government official 
 
PARADIGMS:  Twenty cents



ELDERLY LIFE

 One day I had lunch with some friends.  Ralph, a short, balding golfer type about 80 years 
old, came along with them---all in all, a pleasant bunch.
 When the menus were presented, we ordered salads, sandwiches, and soups, except 
for Ralph who said, “Ice Cream, please. Two scoops, chocolate and put them on a nice slice of 
apple pie.
 I wasn’t sure my ears heard right, and the others were aghast.  We tried to act quite non-
chalant, as if people did this all the time.  But when our orders were brought out, I didn’t enjoy 
mine.  I couldn’t take my eyes off Ralph as his pie a-la-mode went down. The other guys couldn’t 
believe it.  They ate their lunches silently and grinned.
 The next time I went out to eat, I called and invited Ralph.  I lunched on white meat tuna.  
He ordered a parfait. I smiled. He asked if he amused me.  I answered, “Yes, you do, but also 
you confuse me.
How come you order rich desserts, while I feel I must be sensible?”
 He laughed and said “I’m tasting all that is possible.  I try to eat the food I need, and do 
the things I should.  But life’s so short, my friend, I hate missing out on something good.  This 
year I realized how old I was.  (He grinned) I haven’t been this old before.”
 “So, before I die, I’ve got to try those things that for years I had ignored.  I haven’t smelled 
all the flowers yet. There are too many trout streams I haven’t fished. There’s more fudge sun-
daes to wolf down and kites to be flown overhead.  There are too many golf courses I haven’t 
played.  I’ve not laughed at all the jokes.  I’ve missed a lot of sporting events and potato chips 
and cokes.”
 “I want to wade again in water and feel ocean spray on my face.  I want peanut butter 
every day spread on my morning toast.  I want un-timed long distance calls to the folks I love the 
most.  I haven’t cried at all the movies yet, or walked in the morning rain. I  need to feel wind on 
my face.  I want to be in love again.”
 “So, if I choose to have dessert, instead of having dinner, then should I diebefore night 
fall, I’d say I died a winner, because I missed out on nothing.  I filled my heart’s desire.  I had that 
final chocolate mousse before my life expired...”
 With that, I called the waitress over.. “I’ve changed my mind, “ I said. “I want what he is 
having, only add some more whipped cream!”
 This is my gift to you - We need an annual Friends Day!   Live well, love much and laugh 
often - be happy.
 SHARE THIS WITH YOUR FRIENDS including me if I’m lucky enough to be counted 
among them.
 Be mindful that happiness isn’t based on possessions, power, or prestige, but on relation-
ships with people we like and respect.  Remember that while money talks, CHOCOLATE ICE 
CREAM SINGS!



 One day a woman’s husband died, and on that clear, cold morning, in the 
warmth of their bedroom, the wife was struck with the pain of learning that some-
times there isn’t anymore.  No more hugs, no more special moments to celebrate 
together, no more phone calls just to chat, no more “just one minute.”  Sometimes, 
what we care about the most gets all used up and goes away, never to return be-
fore we can say good-bye, or say “I love you.”

 So while we have it, it’s best we love it, care for it, fix it when it’s broken and 
heal it when it’s sick.  This is true for marriage, and old cars ... and children with 
bad report cards, and dogs with bad hips, and aging parents and grandparents. 
We keep them because they are worth it, because we are worth it.

 Some things we keep -- like a best friend who moved away or a classmate 
we grew up with.  There are just some things that make us happy, no matter what.

 Life is important, like people we know who are special. And so, we keep 
them close.

 I received this from someone who thought I was a ‘keeper’!  Then I shared 
it to the people I think of in the same way.  Now it’s your turn to share this to all 
those people who are “keepers” in your life, including the person who shared it, if 
you feel that way.  Suppose one morning you never wake up; do all your friends 
know you love them?

 I was thinking.........I could die today, tomorrow or next week, and I wondered 
if I had any wounds needing to be healed, friendships that needed rekindling or 
three words needing to be said.

 Let every one of your friends know you love them.  Even if you think they 
don’t love you back, you would be amazed at what those three little words and a 
smile can do.

 A nd just in case GOD calls me home, I LOVE YA!!!

 Live today to the fullest because tomorrow is not promised.  If you don’t like 
something, change it.  If you can’t change it, change the way you think about it.



NOW THIS IS A REAL  EDUCATION            

 Where did the term  “Piss Poor” come from?  Interesting history.  They used to use urine to tan 
animal skins, so families used to all pee in a pot.  And then once it was full it was taken and sold to the 
tannery.  If you had to do this to survive you were “Piss Poor”.   But worse than that were the really poor 
folk who couldn’t even afford to buy a pot.  They “didn’t have a pot to piss in” and were the lowest of the 
low.
 The next time you are washing your hands and complain because the water temperature isn’t just 
how you like it, think about how things used to be.  Here are some facts about the 1500’s
 Most people got married in June because they took their yearly bath in May, and they still smelled 
pretty good by June.  However, since they were starting to smell, brides carried a bouquet of flowers to 
hide the body odour.  Hence the custom today of carrying a bouquet when getting married.
 Baths consisted of a big tub filled with hot water.  The man of the house had the privilege of the 
nice clean water.  Then all the other sons and men, then the women and finally the children.  Last of all the 
babies.  By then the water was so dirty you could actually lose someone in it.   Hence the saying, “Don’t 
throw the baby out with the bath water!”
 Houses had thatched roofs-thick straw-piled high, with no wood underneath.  It was the only place 
for animals to get warm, so all the cats and other small animals (mice, bugs) lived in the roof.When it   
rained it became slippery and sometimes the animals would slip and fall off the roof.  Hence the saying, 
“It’s raining cats and dogs.”
 There was nothing to stop things from falling into the house.  This posed a real problem in the bed-
room where bugs and other droppings could mess up your nice clean bed.  Hence, a bed with big posts 
and a sheet hung over the top afforded some protection.  That’s how canopy beds came into existence.
 The floor was dirt.  Only the wealthy had something other than dirt.  Hence the saying, “Dirt poor.” 
The wealthy had slate floors that would get slippery in the winter when wet, so they spread thresh (straw) 
on the floor to help keep their footing.  As the winter wore on, they added more thresh until, when you 
opened the door, it would all start slipping outside.  A piece of wood was placed in the entrance-way.  
Hence: a thresh hold.
 In those old days, they cooked in the kitchen with a big kettle that always hung over the fire. Every 
day they lit the fire and added things to the pot. They ate mostly vegetables and did not get much meat. 
They would eat the stew for dinner, leaving leftovers in the pot to get cold overnight and then start over 
the next day.  Sometimes stew had food in it that had been there for quite a while.  Hence the rhyme: 
“Peas porridge hot, peas porridge cold, peas porridge in the pot nine days old.”
 Sometimes they could obtain pork, which made them feel quite special.  When visitors came over, 
they would hang up their bacon to show off.  It was a sign of wealth that a man could, “bring home the 
bacon.”  They would cut off a little to share with guests and would all sit around and chew the fat.
 Those with money had plates made of pewter.  Food with high acid content caused some of the 
lead to leach onto the food, causing lead poisoning death.  This happened most often with tomatoes, so 
for the next 400 years or so, tomatoes were considered poisonous.
 Bread was divided according to status.  Workers got the burnt bottom of the loaf, the family got 
the middle, and guests got the top, or the upper crust.
 Lead cups were used to drink ale or whisky.  The combination would sometimes knock the im-
bibers out for a couple of days.  Someone walking along the road would take them for dead and prepare 
them for burial.  They were laid out on the kitchen table for a couple of days and the family would gather 
around and eat and drink and wait and see if they would wake up.  Hence the custom; “holding a wake.”
 England is old and small and the local folks started running out of places to bury people.  So they 
would dig up coffins and would take the bones to a bone-house, and reuse the grave.  When reopening 
these coffins, 1 out of 25 coffins were found to have scratch marks on the inside and they realized they 
had been burying people alive. So they would tie a string on the wrist of the corpse, lead it through the 
coffin and up through the ground and tie it  to a bell.  Someone would have to sit out in the graveyard all 
night (the graveyard shift) to listen for the bell; thus, someone could be, “saved by the bell” or was “con-
sidered a dead ringer.”



fi yuo cna raed tihs, yuo hvae a sgtrane mnid too

Cna yuo raed tihs? Olny 55 plepoe out of 100 can.

i cdnuolt blveiee taht I cluod aulaclty uesdnatnrd waht I was rdanieg. 
The phaonmneal pweor of the hmuan mnid, aoccdrnig to a rscheearch 
at Cmabrigde Uinervtisy, it dseno’t mtaetr in waht oerdr the ltteres in 
a wrod are, the olny iproamtnt tihng is taht the frsit and lsat ltteer be 
in the rghit pclae. The rset can be a taotl mses and you can sitll raed 
it whotuit a pboerlm. Tihs is bcuseae the huamn mnid deo s not raed 

ervey lteter by istlef, but the wrod as a wlohe. Azanmig huh? Yaeh and 
I awlyas tghuhot slpeling was ipmorantt! 



HOW TO STAY YOUNG

 
 1.  Throw out nonessential numbers.  This includes age, weight, and height.  
Let the doctors worry about them.  That is why you pay them.

 2.  Keep only cheerful friends.  The grouches pull you down. (Keep this in 
mind if you are one of those grouches.)

 3.  Keep learning: Learn more about the computer, crafts, gardening, what-
ever.   Never let the brain get idle.  “An idle mind is the devil’s workshop.”  And the 
devil’s name is Alzheimer’s!

  4.  Enjoy the simple things.

 5.  Laugh often, long and loud.  Laugh until you gasp for breath.  And if you 
have a friend who makes you laugh, spend lots and lots of time with him/her.

  6.  The tears happen:  Endure, grieve, and move on.  The only person who 
is with us our entire life is yourself.  LIVE while you are alive.

  7.  Surround yourself with what you love: whether it’s family, pets, keep-
sakes, music, plants, hobbies, whatever.  Your home is your refuge.

 8.  Cherish your health.  If it is good, preserve it.  If it is unstable, improve it.  
If it is beyond what you can improve, get help.

 9.  Don’t take guilt trips.  Take a trip to the mall, even to the next county, to a 
foreign country, but NOT to where the guilt is.

 10.  Tell the people you love that you love them, at every opportunity.



Remember Slow Food?

 ‘Someone asked the other day, ‘What was your favorite fast food when you were growing 
up?’
 ‘We didn’t have fast food when I was growing up, I informed him. ‘All the food was slow.’
 ‘C’mon, seriously. Where did you eat?’
 ‘It was a place called ‘at Home,’’ I explained.  ‘Mom cooked every day and when Dad got 
home from work, we sat down together at the dining room table, and if I didn’t like what she put 
on my plate I was allowed to sit there until I did like it.’
 By this time, the kid was laughing so hard I was afraid he was going to suffer serious in-
ternal damage, so I didn’t tell him the part about how I had to have permission to leave the table.
 But here are some other things I would have told him about my childhood if I figured his 
system could have handled it : 
 Some parents NEVER owned their own house, never wore Levi’s, never set foot on a 
golf course, never traveled out of the country or had a credit card.  In their later years they had 
something called a revolving charge card. The card was good only at Sears Roebuck. Or maybe 
it was Sears & Roebuck.  Either way, there is no Roebuck anymore. Maybe he died
 My parents never drove me to soccer practice. This was mostly because we never had 
heard of soccer.
 I had a bicycle that weighed probably 50 pounds, and only had one speed, (slow).  We 
didn’t have a television in our house until I was 11.  It was, of course, black and white, and the 
station went off the air at midnight, after playing the national anthem and a poem about God; it 
came back on the air at about 6 a.m. And there was usually a locally produced news and farm 
show on, featuring local people.
 I was 19 before I tasted my first pizza, it was called ‘pizza pie.’  When I bit into it, I burned 
the roof of my mouth and the cheese slid off, swung down, plastered itself against my chin and 
burned that, too.  It’s still the best pizza I ever had.
 I never had a telephone in my room. The only phone in the house was in the living room 
and it was on a party line. Before you could dial, you had to listen and make sure some people 
you didn’t know weren’t already using the line.
 Pizzas were not delivered to our home.  But milk was.  All newspapers were delivered by 
boys and all boys delivered newspapers--my brother delivered a newspaper, six days a week. It 
cost 7 cents a paper, of which he got to keep 2 cents.  He had to get up at 6 AM every morning.
On Saturday, he had to collect the 42 cents from his customers. His favorite customers were the 
ones who gave him 50 cents and told him to keep the change. His least favorite customers were 
the ones who seemed to never be home on collection day.
 Movie stars kissed with their mouths shut.  At least, they did in the movies. There were 
no movie ratings because all movies were responsibly produced for everyone to enjoy viewing, 
without profanity or violence or most anything offensive.



How many do you remember?

Head lights dimmer switches on the floor
 Ignition switches on the dashboard.
Heaters mounted on the inside of the fire wall.
 Real ice boxes.
Pant leg clips for bicycles without chain guards.
 Soldering irons you heat on a gas burner.
Using hand signals for cars without turn signals.

Older Than Dirt Quiz :

 Count all the ones that you remember not the ones you were told about. Ratings at the 
bottom.

 1.  Blackjack chewing gum
 2.  Wax Coke-shaped bottles with colored sugar water 
 3.  Candy cigarettes
 4.  Soda pop machines that dispensed glass bottles
 5.  Coffee shops or diners with table side jukeboxes
 6.  Home milk delivery in glass bottles with cardboard stoppers
 7.  Party lines on the telephone
 8.  Newsreels before the movie
 9.  P.F. Flyers
 10.  Butch wax
 11. TV test patterns that came on at night after the last show and were there until TV 
shows started again in the morning. (there were only 3 channels...[if you were fortunate)
 12.  Peashooters
 13.  Howdy Doody
 14.  45 RPM records
 15.  S&H green stamps
 16.  Hi-fi’s
 17.  Metal ice trays with lever
 18.  Mimeograph paper
 19.  Blue flashbulb
 20.  Packard’s
 21.  Roller skate keys
 22.  Cork popguns 
 23.  Drive-ins
 24.  Studebakers
 25.  Wash tub wringers

If you remembered 0-5 = You’re still young
If you remembered 6-10 = You are getting older
If you remembered 11-15 = Don’t tell your age,
If you remembered 16-25 = You’ re older than dirt!



UP

 This two-letter word in English has more meanings than any other two-letter 
word, and that word is’UP.’  It is listed in the dictionary as an [adv], [prep], [adj], [n] 
or [v].
 It’s easy to understand UP, meaning toward the sky or at the top of the list, but 
when we awaken in the morning, why do we wake UP?
 At a meeting, why does a topic come UP?  Why do we speak UP, and why are 
the officers UP for election and why is it UP to the secretary to write UP a report?  
We callUP our friends, brighten UP a room, polish UP the silver, warm UP the left-
overs and clean UP the kitchen.  We lock UP the house and fix UP the old car. 
 At other times, this little word has real special meaning.  People stir UP trou-
ble, line UP for tickets, work UP an appetite, and think UP excuses.
 To be dressed is one thing but to be dressed UP is special. 
 And this UP is confusing: A drain must be opened UP because it is plugged 
UP.
 We open UP a store in the morning but we close it UP at night. We seem to 
be pretty mixed UP about UP!
 To be knowledgeable about the proper uses of UP, look UP the word UP in 
the dictionary. In a desk-sized dictionary, it takes UP almost 1/4 of the page and can 
add UP to about thirty definitions. 
 If you are UP to it, you might try building UP a list of the many ways UP is 
used.  It will take UP a lot of your time, but if you don’t give UP, you may wind UP 
with a hundred or more. 
 When it threatens to rain, we say it is clouding UP.  When the sun comes out, 
we say it is clearing UP.  When it rains, it soaks UP the earth.  When it does not rain 
for awhile, things dry UP. One could go on and on, but I’ll wrap it UP, for now . . . my 
time is UP!
 Oh . . . one more thing:  What is the first thing you do in the morning and the 
last thing you do at night?
 U

 P!

 Did that one crack you UP?  Don’t screw UP.  Share this on to everyone you 
look UP in your address book . . . or not . . . it’s UP to you.  Now I’ll shut UP!



 If every school principal gave this speech at the beginning of the next school year, America would be a bet-
ter place.
            
 To the students and faculty of our high school:
            
 I am your new principal, and honored to be so.  There is no greater calling than to teach young people.  I 
would like to apprise you of some important changes coming to our school.  I am making these changes because 
I am convinced that most of the ideas that have dominated public education in America have worked against you, 
against your teachers and against our
country.
    First, this school will no longer honor race or ethnicity.  I could not care less if your racial makeup is black, 
brown, red, yellow, or white.  I could not care less if your origins are African, Latin American, Asian or European, or 
if your ancestors arrived here on the Mayflower or on slave ships.  The only identity I care about, the only one this 
school will recognize, is your individual identity -- your character, your scholarship, your humanity.  And the only 
national identity this school will care about is American.  This is an American  public school, and American public 
schools were created to make better Americans.
 If you wish to affirm an ethnic, racial or religious identity through school, you will have to go elsewhere.  We 
will end all ethnicity-, race- and non-American nationality-based celebrations. They undermine the motto of America, 
one of its three central values -- e pluribus unum, “from many, one.” And this school will be guided by America’s 
values.
 This includes all after-school clubs.  I will not authorize clubs that divide students based on any identities.  
This includes race, language, religion, sexual orientation or whatever else may become in vogue in a society di-
vided by political correctness.  Your clubs will be based on interests and passions, not blood, ethnic, racial or other 
physically defined ties.  Those clubs just cultivate narcissism -- an unhealthy preoccupation with  the self -- while the 
purpose of education is to get you to think beyond yourself.  So we will have clubs that transport you to the wonders 
and glories of art, music, astronomy, languages you do not already speak, carpentry and more. If the only extracur-
ricular activities you can imagine being interesting in are those based on ethnic, racial or sexual identity, that means 
that little outside of yourself really interests you.
 Second, I am uninterested in whether English is your native language.  My only interest in terms of language 
is that you leave this school speaking and writing English as fluently as possible. The English language has united 
America’s citizens for over 200 years, and it will unite us at this school.  It is one of the indispensable reasons this 
country of immigrants has always come to be one country.  And if you leave this school without excellent English 
language skills,  I would be remiss in my duty to ensure that you will be prepared to successfully compete in the 
American job market.  We will learn other languages here -- it is deplorable that most Americans only speak English 
-- but if you want classes taught in your native language rather than in English, this is not your school.
             Third, because I regard learning as a sacred endeavor, everything in this school will reflect learning’s ele-
vated status.  This means, among other things, that you and your teachers will  dress accordingly.  Many people in 
our society dress more formally for Hollywood events than for church or school.  These people have their priorities 
backward.  Therefore, there will be a formal dress code at this school.
 Fourth, no obscene language will be tolerated anywhere on this school’s property -- whether in class, in the 
hallways or at athletic events.  If you can’t speak without using the f-word, you can’t speak.  By obscene language 
I mean the words banned by the Federal Communications Commission, plus epithets such as “Nigger,” even when 
used by one black student to address another black, or “bitch,” even when addressed by a girl to a girlfriend.  It is my 
intent that by the time you leave this school, you will be among the few your age to  nstinctively distinguish between 
the elevated and the degraded, the holy and the obscene.
 Fifth, we will end all self-esteem programs.  In this school, self-esteem will be attained in only one way -- the 
way people attained it until decided otherwise a generation ago -- by  earning it.  One immediate consequence is 
that there will be one valedictorian, not eight.
 Sixth, and last, I am reorienting the school toward academics and away from politics and propaganda.  No 
more time will devoted to scaring you about smoking and caffeine, or terrifying you about sexual harassment or 
global warming.  No more semesters will be devoted to condom wearing and teaching you to regard sexual relations 
as only or primarily a health issue. There will be no more attempts to convince you that you are a victim because 
you are not white, or not male, or not heterosexual or not Christian.  We will have failed if any one of you graduates 
this school and does not consider him or herself inordinately lucky -- to be alive and to be an American.
 Now, please stand and join me in the Pledge of Allegiance to the flag of our country.   As many of you do not 
know the words, your teachers will hand them out to you.



THE ‘Y’ CHROMOSOME

People born before 1946 are called - The Greatest Generation.

People born between 1946 and 1964 are called - The Baby Boomers.

People born between 1965 and 1979 are called - Generation X.

And people born between 1980 and 2010 are called -Generation Y.

Why do we call the last group -Generation Y ?

 Y should I get a job?

Y should I leave home and find my own place?

Y should I get a car when I can borrow yours?

Y should I clean my room?

Y should I wash and iron my own clothes?

Y should I buy any food?



Oxymorons 

 1.   Is it good if a vacuum really sucks?
 2.     Why is the third hand on the watch called the second hand?
 3.   If a word is misspelled In the dictionary,  how would we ever know?
 4.   If Webster wrote the first dictionary, where did he find the words?
 5.   Why do we say something is out of whack?   What is a whack?
 6.   Why does “slow down” and “slow up” mean the same thing?
 7.   Why does “fat chance” and “slim chance” mean the same thing?
 8.   Why do “tug” boats push their barges?
 9.  Why do we sing “Take me out to the ball game” when we are already 
there?
 10.   Why are they called “stands” when they are made for sitting?
 11.   Why is it called “after dark” when it really is “after light”?
 12.   Doesn’t “expecting the unexpected” make the unexpected expected?
 13.   Why are a “wise man” and a “wise guy” opposites?
 14.  Why do “overlook” and “oversee” mean opposite things?
 15.   Why is “phonics” not spelled the way it sounds?
 16.   If work is so terrific, why do they have to pay you to do it?
 17.   If all the world is a stage, where is the audience sitting?
 18.   If love is blind, why is lingerie so popular?
 19.   If you are cross-eyed and have dyslexia, can you read all right?
 20.   Why is bra singular and panties plural?
 21.  Why do you press harder on the buttons of a remote control when you 
know the batteries are dead?
 22.  Why do we put suits in garment bags and garments in a suitcase?
 23.   How come abbreviated is such a long word?
 24.  Why do we wash bath towels?  Aren’t we clean when we use them?
 25.   Why doesn’t glue stick to the inside of the bottle?
 26.   Why do they call it a TV set when you only have one?
 27. Christmas - What other time of the year do you sit in front of a dead tree 
and eat candy out of your socks? 
 28.  Why do we drive on a parkway and park on a driveway?



Funny metaphors used in high school essays

 Just in case you need some writing inspiration.  Every year, English teachers from across the 
USA can submit their collections of actual analogies and metaphors found in high school essays.  These 
excerpts are published each year to the amusement of teachers across the country. Here are last year’s 
winners:

 1.  Her face was a perfect oval, like a circle that had its two sides gently compressed by a Thigh 
Master.
 2.  His thoughts tumbled in his head, making and breaking alliances like underpants in a dryer 
without Cling Free.
 3.  He spoke with the wisdom that can only come from experience, like a guy who went blind be-
cause he looked at a solar eclipse without one of those boxes with a pinhole in it and now goes around 
the country speaking at high schools about the dangers of looking at a solar eclipse without one of those 
boxes with a pinhole in it.
 4.  She grew on him like she was a colony of E. coli, and he was room temperature Canadian 
beef.
 5. She had a deep, throaty, genuine laugh, like that sound a dog makes just before it throws up.
 6.  Her vocabulary was as bad as, like, whatever.
 7.  He was as tall as a six-foot, three-inch tree.
 8.  The revelation that his marriage of 30 years had disintegrated because of his wife’s infidelity 
came as a rude shock, like a surcharge at a formerly surcharge-free ATM machine.
 9.  The little boat gently drifted across the pond exactly the way a bowling ball wouldn’t.
 10.  McBride fell 12 stories, hitting the pavement like a Hefty bag filled with vegetable soup.
 11.  From the attic came an unearthly howl.  The whole scene had an eerie, surreal quality, like 
when you’re on vacation in another city and Jeopardy comes on at 7:00 p.m. instead of 7:30
 12.  Her hair glistened in the rain like a nose hair after a sneeze.
 13.  The hailstones leaped from the pavement, just like maggots when you fry them in hot grease.
 14.  Long separated by cruel fate, the star-crossed lovers raced across the grassy field toward 
each other like two freight trains, one having left Cleveland at 6:36 p.m. traveling at 55 mph, the other 
from Topeka at 4:19 p.m. at a speed of 35 mph.
 15.  They lived in a typical suburban neighborhood with picket fences that resembled Nancy Ker-
rigan’s teeth.
 16. John and Mary had never met.  They were like two hummingbirds who had also never met.
 17.  He fell for her like his heart was a mob informant, and she was the East River.
 18.  Even in his last years, Granddad had a mind like a steel trap, only one that had been left out 
so long, it had rusted shut.
 19.  Shots rang out, as shots are wont to do.
 20.  The plan was simple, like my brother-in-law Phil. But unlike Phil, this plan just might work.
 21.  The young fighter had a hungry look, the kind you get from not eating for a while.
 22.  He was as lame as a duck.  Not the metaphorical lame duck, either, but a real duck that was 
actually lame, maybe from stepping on a land mine or something.
 23.  The ballerina rose gracefully en Pointe and extended one slender leg behind her, like a dog 
at a fire hydrant.
 24.  It was an American tradition, like fathers chasing kids around with power tools.
 25.  He was deeply in love.  When she spoke, he thought he heard bells, as if she were a garbage 
truck backing up.



Today....I wish

Today...I wish you a day of ordinary miracles-  
 
A fresh pot of coffee you didn’t have to make yourself.

An unexpected phone call from an old friend.
 
Green stoplights on your way to work or shop.

I wish you a day of little things to rejoice in...
 
The fastest line at the grocery store.

A good sing along song on the radio.
 
Your keys right where you look.

 
I wish you a day of happiness and perfection-little bite-size pieces of perfection 
that give you the funny feeling that the Lord is smiling on you, holding you so gently 
because you are someone special and rare.
 
I wish You a day of Peace, Happiness and Joy.
 
They say it takes a minute to find a special person, an hour to appreciate them, a 
day to love them, but then an entire life to forget them.
 
Share this message with the people you’ll never forget.
 It’s a short message to let them know that you’ll never forget them.



The Creation of Ohio
 
 
 Once upon a time in the Kingdom of Heaven, God was missing for six days.  
Eventually, Michael the archangel found him, resting on the seventh day.   He in-
quired of God, “Where have you been?” 
 God sighed a deep sigh of satisfaction and proudly pointed downwards 
through the clouds, “Look Michael, look what I’ve made.” 
 Archangel Michael looked puzzled and said, “What is it?” 
 “It’s a planet,” replied God, “and I’ve put Life on it.  I’m going to call it Earth 
and it’s going to be a great place of balance.” 
 “Balance?” inquired Michael, still confused. 
 God explained, pointing to different parts of earth.  “For example, northern 
Europe will be a place of great opportunity and wealth while southern Europe is 
going to be poor;  the Middle East over there will be a hot spot.  Over here I’ve 
placed a continent of white people and over there is a continent of black people,” 
God continued, pointing to different countries. This one will be extremely hot and 
arid while this one will be very cold and covered in ice.” 
 The Archangel, impressed by God’s work, then pointed to a large land mass 
and said, “What’s that one?” 
 “Ah,” said God.  “That’s Ohio, the most glorious place on earth.  There are 
beautiful lakes, rivers, sunsets and rolling hills.  The people from Ohio are going to 
be modest, intelligent and humorous and they are going to be found traveling the 
world.   They will be extremely sociable, hard working and high achieving, and they 
will be known throughout the world as diplomats and carriers of peace.” 
 Michael gasped in wonder and admiration but then proclaimed, “What about 
balance, God?  You said there would be balance!” 
 God replied wisely, “Wait until you see the idiots I’m putting around them in 
Michigan, Indiana, West Virginia, Pennsylvania, and Kentucky ! 

Only someone who has grown up in Ohio would share this message!!

GO BUCKEYES



 Checking  out at the store, the  young cashier suggested to the older woman that she 
should bring her own  grocery bags because  plastic bags weren’t good for the environment.  
The  woman apologized and explained, “We didn’t have this green thing back in my  earlier 
days.”
 The  clerk responded, “That’s  our problem today.  Your generation did not care enough to 
save our environment for future generations.”  She  was right -- our  generation didn’t have the 
green thing in its day.
 Back  then, we  returned milk bottles, soda bottles and beer bottles to the  store. The  
store sent them back to the plant to be washed and sterilized and refilled, so  it could use the 
same bottles over and over.  So  they really were recycled. But  we didn’t have the green thing 
back in our day.
 Grocery  stores bagged our groceries  in brown paper bags,  that we reused  for  numer-
ous things, most memorable besides household garbage bags, was the use of brown paper 
bags as book covers for  our school books.  This was to ensure that public property, (the books  
provided for our use by the school) was not defaced by our  scribblings.   Then we were able to 
personalize our books.   But too  bad we didn’t do the green thing back then.
 We  walked up stairs,  because we didn’t have an escalator in every store and office build-
ing.   We  walked to the grocery store and  didn’t climb into a 300-horsepower machine every 
time we had to go two blocks.   But she was right.  We  didn’t have the green thing in our day.
 Back  then, we  washed the baby’s diapers because  we didn’t have the throw-away kind. 
We  dried clothes on a line, not  in an energy gobbling machine burning up 220 volts -- wind and 
solar power really did dry our clothes back in our early days.  Kids got hand-me-down clothes 
from  their brothers or sisters, not always brand-new clothing.  But that young lady is right; we  
didn’t have the green thing back in our day.
 Back  then, we  had one TV, or radio, in  the house -- not a TV in every room.  And the 
TV had a small screen the size of  a handkerchief (remember them?), not a screen the size of 
the state of Montana.  In the kitchen, we blended and stirred by hand because we didn’t have 
electric machines to do everything for us.  When we packaged a  fragile  item to send in the mail, 
we used wadded up old newspapers to  cushion it, not Styrofoam or plastic bubble wrap. Back 
then, we didn’t fire up  an engine and burn gasoline just to cut the lawn. We  used a push mower 
that  ran on human power.  We  exercised by working so we  didn’t need to go to a health club to 
run on treadmills that operate on electricity.  But she’s right; we  didn’t have the green thing back 
then.
 We  drank from a fountain when we were thirsty instead of using a cup or a plastic bottle 
every time we had a  drink of water.  We  refilled writing pens with ink instead of buying a new 
pen, and we  replaced the razor blades in a razor instead  of throwing away the whole razor just 
because the blade got dull. But we  didn’t have the green thing back then.
 Back then, people took the streetcar or a bus and kids rode their bikes to school or  walked 
instead of turning their moms into a 24-hour taxi service.  We  had one electrical outlet in a room, 
not  an entire bank of sockets to power a dozen appliances.  And we didn’t need a  computerized 
gadget to receive a signal beamed from satellites 2,000 miles out  in space in order to find the 
nearest burger joint.
 But  isn’t it sad the current generation laments how wasteful we old folks were just be-
cause we didn’t have the green thing back then? 
 We  don’t like being old in the first place, so it doesn’t take much to tick us off.



Twas the month before Christmas
When all through our land,
Not a Christian was praying

Nor taking a stand.
See the PC Police had taken away,

The reason for Christmas - no one could say.
The children were told by their schools not to sing,

About Shepherds and Wise Men and Angels and things.
It might hurt people’s feelings, the teachers would say

December 25th is just a ‘ Holiday ‘.
Yet the shoppers were ready with cash, checks and credit

Pushing folks down to the floor just to get it!
CDs from Madonna, an X BOX, an I-pod

Something was changing, something quite odd! 
Retailers promoted Ramadan and Kwanzaa
In hopes to sell books by Franken & Fonda.

As Targets were hanging their trees upside down
At Lowe’s the word Christmas - was no where to be found.

At K-Mart and Staples and Penny’s and Sears
You won’t hear the word Christmas; it won’t touch your ears.

Inclusive, sensitive, Di-ver-si-ty
Are words that were used to intimidate me.

Now Daschle, Now Darden, Now Sharpton, Wolf Blitzen
On Boxer, on Rather, on Kerry, on Clinton !

At the top of the Senate, there arose such a clatter
To eliminate Jesus, in all public matter.

And we spoke not a word, as they took away our faith
Forbidden to speak of salvation and grace

The true Gift of Christmas was exchanged and discarded
The reason for the season, stopped before it started.

So as you celebrate ‘Winter Break’ under your ‘Dream Tree’
Sipping your Starbucks, listen to me.

Choose your words carefully, choose what you say
Shout MERRY CHRISTMAS , not Happy Holiday !  

Please, all Christians join together and
wish everyone you meet during the holidays a

MERRY CHRISTMAS  
Christ is ‘The Reason’ for the Christ-mas Season!



As we start the new school year

 
 In September of 2005, on the first day of school, Martha Cothren, a History teacher at 
Robinson High School in Little Rock, did some thing not to be forgotten. On the first day of 
school, with the permission of the school superintendent, the principal and the building supervi-
sor, she removed all of the desks in her classroom.  When the first period kids entered the room 
they discovered that there were no desks.

 ‘Ms. Cothren, where are our desks?’

 She replied, ‘You can’t have a desk until you tell me how you earn the right to sit at a 
desk.’

 They thought, ‘Well, maybe it’s our grades.’ ‘No,’ she said.

 ‘Maybe it’s our behavior.’ She told them, ‘No, it’s not even your behavior.’

 And so, they came and went, the first period, second period, third period.  Still no desks in 
the classroom.  Kids called their parents to tell them what was happening and by early afternoon 
television news crews had started gathering at the school to report about this crazy teacher who 
had taken all the desks out of her room.

 The final period of the day came and as the puzzled students found seats on the floor of 
the desk-less classroom, Martha Cothren said,”Throughout the day no one has been able to tell 
me just what he or she has done to earn the right to sit at the desks that are ordinarily found in 
this classroom.  Now I am going to tell you”.

 At this point, Martha Cothren went over to the door of her class room and opened it. 
Twenty-seven U.S. Veterans, all in uniform, walked into that classroom, each one carrying a 
school desk. The Vets began placing the school desks in rows, and then they would walk over 
and stand alongside the wall.  By the time the last soldier had set the final desk in place those 
kids started to understand, perhaps for the first time in their lives, just how the right to sit at those 
desks had been earned.

 Martha said, ‘You didn’t earn the right to sit at these desks.  These heroes did it for you. 
They placed the desks here for you.  They went halfway around the world, giving up their educa-
tion and interrupting their careers and families so you could have the freedom you have.  Now, 
it’s up to you to sit in them.  It is your responsibility to learn, to be good students, to be good 
citizens.  They paid the price so that you could have the freedom to get an education.  Don’t ever 
forget it.’

 By the way, this is a true story.  And this teacher was awarded the Veterans of Foreign 
Wars Teacher of the Year for the State of Arkansas in 2006.  She is the daughter of a WWII POW.



The SNEEZE
 
 They walked in tandem, each of the ninety-two students filing into the already 
crowded auditorium.  With their rich maroon gowns flowing and the traditional caps, they 
looked almost as grown up as they felt.
 
 Dads swallowed hard behind broad smiles, and Moms freely brushed away tears.
 
 This class would NOT pray during the commencements, not by choice, but be-
cause of a recent court ruling prohibiting it.

 The principal and several students were careful to stay within the guidelines al-
lowed by the ruling.  They gave inspirational and challenging speeches, but no one men-
tioned divine guidance and no one asked for blessings on the graduates or their families.
 
 The speeches were nice, but they were routine until the final speech received a 
standing ovation.
 
 A solitary student walked proudly to the microphone.  He stood still and silent for 
just a moment, and then, it happened.
 
 All 92 students, every single one of them, suddenly SNEEZED !!!!
 
 The student on stage simply looked at the audience and said, ‘GOD BLESS YOU’
 
 And he walked off the stage the audience exploded into applause.  This graduating 
class had found a unique way to invoke God’s blessing on their future with or without the 
court’s approval.
   
This is a true story; it happened at the University of Maryland .



 The year is 1910, over one hundred years ago.  What a difference a century makes! Here 
are some statistics for the year 1910:
 The average life expectancy for men was 47 years. 
 Fuel for this car was sold in drug stores only. 
 Only 14 percent of the homes had a bathtub. 
 Only 8 percent of the homes had a telephone. 
 There were only 8,000 cars and only 144 miles of paved roads. 
 The maximum speed limit in most cities was 10 mph. 
 The tallest structure in the world was the Eiffel Tower! 
 The average US wage in 1910 was 22 cents per hour. 
 The average US worker made between $200 and $400 per year. 
 A competent accountant could expect to earn $2,000 per year, a dentist $2,500 per year, 
a veterinarian between $1,500 and $4,000 per year, and a mechanical engineer about $5,000 
per year.
 More than 95 percent of all births took place at HOME. 
 Ninety percent of all Physicians had NO COLLEGE EDUCATION!  Instead, they attended 
so-called medical schools, many of which were condemned in the press AND the government 
as ‘substandard.’ 
 Sugar cost four cents a pound. 
 Eggs were fourteen cents a dozen. 
 Coffee was fifteen cents a pound. 
 Most women only washed their hair once a month, and used Borax or egg yolks for sham-
poo. 
 Canada passed a law that prohibited poor people from entering into their country for any 
reason. 
 The five leading causes of death were: 
  1.  Pneumonia and influenza 
  2.  Tuberculosis 
  3.  Diarrhea 
  4.  Heart disease 
  5.  Stroke 
 The American flag had 45 stars. 
 The population of Las Vegas Nevada was only 30! 
 Crossword puzzles, canned beer, and iced tea hadn’t been invented yet. 
 There was no Mother’s Day or Father’s Day. 
 Two out of every 10 adults couldn’t read or write and only 6 percent of all Americans had 
graduated from high school. 
 Eighteen percent of households had at least one full-time servant or domestic help. 
 There were about 230 reported murders in the ENTIRE U.S.A., but almost everyone had 
a gun! 

 Try to imagine what it may be like in another 100 years.



Strange Facts . . . .

 Look at your zipper, see the initials YKK?  It stands for Yoshida Kogyo Kabushibibaisha, the world’s largest 
zipper manufacturer.
 40 percent of McDonald’s profits come from the sales of Happy Meals.
 315 entries in Webster’s 1996 dictionary were misspelled.
 On the average, 12 newborns will be given to the wrong parents daily.
 Chocolate kills dogs!  True, chocolate affects a dog’s heart and nervous system.  A few ounces is enough 
to kill a small sized dog.
 Ketchup was sold in the 1830’s as a medicine.
 Leonardo Da Vinci could write with one hand and draw with the other at the same time.
 Because metal was scarce, the Oscars given out during World War II were made of wood.
 There are no clocks in Las Vegas gambling casinos.
 Leonardo Da Vinci invented scissors.  Also, it took him 10 years to paint Mona Lisa’s lips.
 Bruce Lee was so fast that they actually had to slow a film down so you could see his moves.  That’s the 
opposite of the norm.
 The original name for the butterfly was “flutterby”!
 By raising your legs slowly and lying on your back, you can’t sink in quicksand.
 Mosquito repellents don’t repel... they hide you.  The spray blocks the mosquito’s sensors so they don’t 
know you’re there.
 Dentists recommend that a toothbrush be kept at least six feet away from a toilet to avoid airborne particles 
resulting from the flush.
 The first product to have a bar code was Wrigley’s gum.
 Michael Jordan makes more money from Nike annually than the entire Nike factory workers in Malaysia 
combined.
 Marilyn Monroe had six toes on one foot.
 Adolf Hitler’s mother seriously considered having an abortion but was talked out of it by her doctor.
 The average person falls asleep in seven minutes.
 The “pound” (#) key on your keyboard is called an octothorp.
 The only domestic animal not mentioned in the Bible is the ca
 Rubber bands last longer when refrigerated.
 The average person’s left hand does 56% of the typing.
 “Dreamt” is the only word in the English language that ends in “MT”.
 It’s impossible to sneeze with your eyes open.
 In Chinese, the KFC slogan “finger lickin’ good” comes out as “eat your fingers off”.
 A cockroach can live for 10 days without a head.
 We shed 40 pounds of skin a lifetime.
 Yo-Yos were once used as weapons in the Philippines.
 Mexico City  sinks about 10 inches a year.
 Brains are more active sleeping than watching TV.
 Blue is the favorite color of 80 percent of Americans.
 When a person shakes their head from side to side, he is saying “yes” in Sri Lanka
 There are more chickens than people in the world.
 The thumbnail grows the slowest, and the middle nail grows the fastest.
 There are more telephones than people in Washington, D.C.
 The average four year-old child asks over four hundred questions a day.
 The average person presses the snooze button on their alarm clock three times each morning.
 The three wealthiest families in the world have more assets than the combined wealth of the forty-eight 
poorest nations.
 The first owner of the Marlboro cigarette company died of lung cancer.
 Intelligent people have more zinc and copper in their hair.
 The world’s youngest parents were 8 and 9 and lived in China in 1910.
 Our eyes remain the same size from birth onward, but our noses and ears never stop growing.
 You burn more calories sleeping than you do watching TV.
 A person will die from total lack of sleep sooner than from starvation.  Death will occur about 10 days without 
sleep, while starvation takes a few weeks. 



 Chewing gum while peeling onions will keep you from crying.
 The Mona Lisa has no eyebrows.
 When the moon is directly overhead, you weigh slightly less.
 Alexander Graham Bell, the inventor of the telephone, never telephoned his wife or mother because they 
were both deaf.
 A psychology student in New York rented out her spare room to a carpenter in order to nag him constantly 
and study his reactions.  After weeks of needling, he snapped and beat her repeatedly with an axe leaving her 
mentally retarded.
 “I am.” is the shortest complete sentence in the English language.
 Colgate faced a big obstacle marketing toothpaste in Spanish speaking countries because Colgate trans-
lates into the command “go hang yourself.”
 Like fingerprints, everyone’s tongue print is different.
 “Bookkeeper” is the only word in the English language with three consecutive double letters.
 Right handed people live, on average, nine years longer than left handed people.
 The sentence “the quick brown fox jumps over the lazy dog” uses every letter in the English language.
 If the population of China walked past you in single line, the line would never end because of the rate of 
reproduction.
 China has more English speakers than the United States.
 Every human spent about half an hour as a single cell.
 Each square inch of human skin consists of twenty feet of blood vessels.
 An average person uses the bathroom 6 times per day.
 Babies are born with 300 bones, but by adulthood we have only 206 in our bodies.
 Beards are the fastest growing hairs on the human body.  If the average man never trimmed his beard, it 
would grow to nearly 30 feet long in his lifetime.
 According to Genesis 1:20-22, the chicken came before the egg.
 The longest place name still in use is: Taumatawhakatangihangaoauauotameteaturi- Pukakpikimaunga-
horonukupokaiwhenuakitanatahu - a New Zealand hill.
 If you leave Tokyo by plane at 7:00am, you will arrive in Honolulu at approximately 4:30pm the previous 
day.
 Scientists in Australia’s Parkes Observatory thought they had positive proof of alien life, when they began 
picking up radio-waves from space.  However, after investigation, the radio emissions were traced to a microwave 
in the building.
 Wearing headphones for an hour increases the bacteria in your ear 700 times.
 More than 40,000 parasites and 250 types of bacteria are exchanged during a French kiss.
 Men can read smaller print than women, but women can hear better.
 Coca-Cola was originally green.
 The most common name in the world is Mohammed.
 The name of all the continents ends with the same letter that they start with.
 There are two credit cards for every person in the United States
 TYPEWRITER is the longest word that can be made using the letters only on one row of the keyboard.
 Women blink nearly twice as much as men!!
 You can’t kill yourself by holding your breath.
 It is impossible to lick your elbow.
 People say “Bless you.” when you sneeze because when you sneeze, your heart stops for a millisecond. 
Also, it was believed in olden times that the sneeze expelled an evil spirit.
 

 

 

 

 



Ponderisms

  Can you cry under water?
  How important does a person have to be before they are considered assassinated in-
stead of just murdered?
 Why do you have to “put your two cents in”.  But it’s only a “penny for your thoughts”? 
Where’s that extra penny going to?
 Once you’re in heaven, do you get stuck wearing the clothes you were buried in for eter-
nity?
  Why does a round pizza come in a square box?
 What disease did cured ham actually have?
 How is it that we put man on the moon before we figured out it would be a good idea to 
put wheels on luggage?
 Why is it that people say they “slept like a baby” when babies wake up like every two 
hours?
 If a deaf person has to go to court, is it still called a hearing?
  Why are you IN a movie, but you’re ON TV?
  Why do people pay to go up tall buildings and then put money in binoculars to look at 
things on the ground?
 Why do doctors leave the room while you change?  They’re going to see you naked any-
way.
 Why is “bra” singular and “panties” plural?
  Why do toasters always have a setting that burns the toast to a horrible crisp, which no 
decent human being would eat?
 If Jimmy cracks corn and no one cares, why is there a stupid song about him?
  Can a hearse carrying a corpse drive in the carpool lane ?
 If the professor on Gilligan’s Island can make a radio out of a coconut, why can’t he fix a 
hole in a boat?
 Why does Goofy stand erect while Pluto remains on all fours? They’re both dogs!
 If Wile E. Coyote had enough money to buy all that ACME crap, why didn’t he just buy 
dinner?
 If corn oil is made from corn, and vegetable oil is made from vegetables, what is baby oil 
made from?
 If electricity comes from electrons, does morality come from morons?
 Why Do the Alphabet song and Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star have the same tune?
 Why did you just try singing the two songs above?
 Why do they call it an asteroid when it’s outside the hemisphere, but call it a hemorrhoid 
when it’s in your butt?
 Did you ever notice that when you blow in a dog’s face, he gets mad at you, but when you 
take him for a car ride, he sticks his head out the window?
 If you go to heaven and get wings, what if your scared of heights????

 



A TEXAS BLESSING
 
Bless this house, oh Lord, we cry.
Please keep it cool in mid-July.
Bless the bank that floats our check.
Our electric bills are higher than heck.
Bless the walls where termites dine,
While ants and roaches march in time.
Bless our yard where spiders pass
Fire ant castles in the grass.
Bless the garage, a home to please
Carpenter beetles, ticks and fleas.
Bless the love bugs, two by two, (**)
The gnats and mosquitoes that feed on you.
Millions of creatures that fly or crawl,
In Texas, Lord, you’ve put them all!!
But this is home, and here we’ll stay,
So thank you Lord, for insect spray.
  ** You have to live in EAST Texas to understand love bugs!!

YOU KNOW YOU ARE IN TEXAS IN JULY WHEN. . . .
 
 The birds have to use potholders to pull worms out of the ground.
  The trees are whistling for the dogs.
  The best parking place is determined by shade instead of distance.
 Hot water now comes out of both taps.
  You can make sun tea instantly.
 You learn that a seat belt buckle makes a pretty good branding iron.
  The temperature drops below 95 and you feel a little chilly.
  You discover that in July it only takes 2 fingers to steer your car.
  You discover that you can get sunburned through your car window.
 You actually burn your hand opening the car door.
 You break into a sweat the instant you step outside at 7:30 a.m.
  Your biggest bicycle wreck fear is, ‘What if I get knocked out and end up lying on the 
pavement and cook to death?’
  You realize that asphalt has a liquid state.
  The potatoes cook underground, so all you have to do is pull one out and add butter, salt 
and pepper.
  Farmers are feeding their chickens crushed ice to keep them from laying boiled eggs.
 The cows are giving evaporated milk.
  Ah, what a place to call home.   God Bless The State of TEXAS!!!

 “Life should NOT be a journey to the grave with the intention of arriving safely in an at-
tractive and well preserved body, but rather to skid in sideways, champagne in one hand, straw-
berries and chocolate in the other, body thoroughly used up, totally worn out and screaming 
WOO HOO - What a Ride!”



 Lisa Beamer on Good Morning America.  If you remember, she’s the wife of Todd Beamer 
who said ‘Let’s Roll!’ and helped take down the plane over Pennsylvania that was heading for 
Washington, DC back on 9/11.
 
  She said:  It’s the little things that I miss most about Todd, such as hearing the garage 
door open as he came home, and our children running to meet him.
 
  Lisa recalled this story: “I had a very special teacher in high school many years ago 
whose husband died suddenly of a heart attack.   About a week after his death, she shared some 
of her insight with a classroom of students”.
 
  As the late afternoon sunlight came streaming in through the classroom windows and 
the class was nearly over, she moved a few things aside on the edge of her desk and sat down 
there.  With a gentle look of reflection on her face, she paused and said, ‘Class is over.  I would 
like to share with all of you, a thought that is unrelated to class, but which I feel is very important.  
Each of us is put here on earth to learn, share, love, appreciate and give of ourselves.  None of 
us knows when this fantastic experience will end.  It can be taken away at any moment.  Per-
haps this is God’s way of telling us that we must make the most out of every single day’.  Her 
eyes, beginning to water, she went on, ‘So I would like you all to make me a promise.  From now 
on, on your way to school, or on your way home, find something beautiful to notice.  It doesn’t 
have to be something you see; it could be a scent, perhaps of freshly baked bread wafting out of 
someone’s house, or it could be the sound of the breeze slightly rustling the leaves in the trees, 
or the way the morning light catches one autumn leaf as it falls gently to the ground.  Please look 
for these things, and cherish them.  For, although it may sound trite to some, these things are 
the “stuff” of life.  The little things we are put here on earth to enjoy.  The things we often take for 
granted’.
 
 The class was completely quiet.  We all picked up our books and filed out of the room si-
lently.  That afternoon, I noticed more things on my way home from school than I had that whole 
semester.  Every once in a while, I think of that teacher and remember what an impression she 
made on all of us, and I try to appreciate all of those things that sometimes we all overlook.
 
 Take notice of something special you see on your lunch hour today.  Go barefoot.  Or walk 
on the beach at sunset.  Stop off on the way home tonight to get a double dip ice cream cone.  
For as we get older, it is not the things we did that we often regret, but the things we didn’t do.
 
 “Life is not measured by the number of breaths we take, but by the moments that take our 
breath away.”
 
 GOD Bless you every day of your life.  The nicest place to be is in someone’s thoughts. 
The safest place to be is in someone’s prayers, and the very best place to be is in the hands of 
God.
  

HAVE A GREAT DAY AND GOD BLESS YOU AND AMERICA!



MY DISC IS FULL

  Brains of older people are slow because they know so much.  Peo-
ple do not decline mentally with age, it just takes them longer to recall 
facts because they have more information in their brains, scientists be-
lieve. Much like a computer struggles as the hard drive gets full, so, too, 
do humans take longer to access information when their brains are full.
 
  Researchers say this slowing down process is not the same as 
cognitive decline.  The human brain works slower in old age, said Dr. 
Michael Ramscar, but only because we have stored more information 
over time. The brains of older people do not get weak.  On the contrary, 
they simply know more.
 
 Also, older people often go to another room to get something and 
when they get there, they stand there wondering what they came for.  It 
is NOT a memory problem, it is nature’s way of making older people do 
more exercise.
 
 SO THERE.

 Now when I reach for a word or a name, I won’t excuse myself by 
saying “I’m having a senior moment”.  Now, I’ll say, “My disk is full!”
 
I  have more friends I should share this with, but right now I can’t re-
member their names.  So, please share this with your friends; they may 
be my friends, too.



GREAT TRUTHS THAT LITTLE CHILDREN HAVE LEARNED:

 1)  No matter how hard you try, you can’t baptize cats.. 
 2)  When your Mom is mad at your Dad, don’t let her brush your hair.
 3)  If your sister hits you, don’t hit her back. They always catch the second person. 
 4)  You can’t trust dogs to watch your food..
 5)  The best place to be when you’re sad is Grandma’s lap .

GREAT TRUTHS THAT ADULTS HAVE LEARNED: 

 1)  Raising teenagers is like nailing jelly to a tree.
 2)  Wrinkles don’t hurt.
 3)  Families are like fudge...mostly sweet, with a few nuts
 4)  Today’s mighty oak is just yesterday’s nut that held its ground...
 5)  Laughing is good exercise. It’s like jogging on the inside.
 6)  Middle age is when you choose your cereal for the fiber, not the toy.

GREAT TRUTHS ABOUT GROWING OLD:

 1)  Growing old is mandatory; growing up is optional. 
 2)  Forget the health food. I need all the preservatives I can get. 
 3)  When you fall down, you wonder what else you can do while you’re down there.
 4)  You’re getting old when you get the same sensation from a rocking chair that you once 
got from a roller coaster. 
 5)  It’s frustrating when you know all the answers but nobody bothers to ask you the ques-
tions.
 6)  Time may be a great healer, but it’s a lousy beautician.
 7)  Wisdom comes with age, but sometimes age comes alone. 

THE FOUR STAGES OF LIFE:

 1)  You believe in Santa Claus. 
 2)  You don’t believe in Santa Claus.
 3)  You are Santa Claus..
 4)  You look like Santa Claus.

SUCCESS: 

 At age 4 success is . . ... Not piddling in your pants. 
 At age 12 success is ... . . Having friends. 
 At age 17 success is ..... . Having a driver’s license. 
 At age 35 success is . ... . Having money.
 At age 50 success is . .. .. Having money.
 At age 70 success is . ... . Having a driver’s license. 
 At age 75 success is ... ... Having friends. 
 At age 80 success is . .. .. Not piddling in your pants.



“God Bless America”

  Frank Sinatra considered Kate Smith the best singer of her time, and said that when he 
and a million other guys first heard her sing “God Bless America” on the radio, they all pretended 
to have dust in their eyes as they wiped away a tear or two.

  Here are the facts.  The time was 1940.  America was still in a terrible economic depres-
sion.  Hitler was taking over Europe and Americans were afraid we’d have to go to war.  It was a 
time of hardship and worry for most Americans.

  This was the era just before TV, when radio shows were HUGE, and American families 
sat around their radios in the evenings, listening to their favorite entertainers, and no entertainer 
of that era was bigger than Kate Smith.

 Kate was also large; plus size, as we now say, and the popular phrase still used today is 
in deference to her, “It ain’t over till the fat lady sings.”  Kate Smith might not have made it big in 
the age of TV, but with her voice coming over the radio, she was the biggest star of her time.

 Kate was also patriotic.  It hurt her to see Americans so depressed and afraid of what the 
next day would bring.  She had hope for America, and faith in her fellow Americans.  She wanted 
to do something to cheer them up, so she went to the famous American song-writer, Irving Berlin 
(who also wrote “White Christmas”) and asked him to write a song that would make Americans 
feel good again about their country.  When she described what she was looking for, he said he 
had just the song for her.

 He went to his files and found a song that he had written, but never published, 22 years 
before - way back in 1917.  He gave it to her and she worked on it with her studio orchestra.  She 
and Irving Berlin were not sure how the song would be received by the public, but both agreed 
they would not take any profits from God Bless America.  Any profits would go to the Boy Scouts 
of America. Over the years, the Boy Scouts have received millions of dollars in royalties from this 
song.

 This video promoting the song starts out with Kate Smith coming into the radio studio with 
the orchestra and an audience.  She introduces the new song for the very first time, and starts 
singing.  After the first couple verses, with her voice in the background still singing, scenes are 
shown from the 1940 movie, “You’re In The Army Now.”   At the 4:20 mark of the video you see 
a young actor in the movie, sitting in an office, reading a paper; it’s Ronald Reagan.

  To this day, God Bless America stirs our patriotic feelings and pride in our country. Back 
in 1940, when Kate Smith went looking for a song to raise the spirits of her fellow Americans, I 
doubt whether she realized just how successful the results would be for her fellow Americans 
during those years of hardship and worry... and for many generations of Americans to follow.

  Now that you know the story of the song, I hope you’ll enjoy it and treasure it even more. 
Many people don’t know there’s a lead in to the song since it usually starts with “God Bless 
America ...” 



VERY INTERESTING -

      1.  The garden of Eden was in Iraq.
      2.  Mesopotamia, which is now Iraq, was the cradle of civilization.
      3.  Noah built the ark in Iraq.
      4.  The Tower of Babel was in Iraq.
      5.  Abraham was from Ur, which is in Southern Iraq.
      6.  Isaac’s wife Rebekah is from Nahor, which is in Iraq.
      7.  Jacob met Rachel in Iraq.
      8.  Jonah preached in Nineveh - which is in Iraq.
      9.  Assyria, which is in Iraq, conquered the ten tribes of Israel.
      10.  Amos cried out in Iraq.
      11.  Babylon, which is in Iraq, destroyed Jerusalem.
      12.  Daniel was in the lion’s den in Iraq.
      13.  The three Hebrew children were in the fire in Iraq (Jesus had been in Iraq, also as the 
fourth person in the fiery furnace!)
      14.  Belshazzar, the King of Babylon saw the “writing on the wall” in Iraq.
      15. Nebuchadnezzar, King of Babylon, carried the Jews captive into Iraq.
      16.  Ezekiel preached in Iraq.
      17.  The wise men were from Iraq.
      18.  Peter preached in Iraq.
      19.  The “Empire of Man” described in Revelation is called Babylon, which was a city in 
Iraq.

 And you have probably seen this one.  Israel is the nation most often mentioned in the 
Bible.  But do you know which nation is second?  It is Iraq!  However, that is not the name that 
is used in the Bible.  The names used in the Bible are:  Babylon, Land of Shinar, and Mesopo-
tamia.  The word Mesopotamia means between the two rivers, more exactly between the Tigris 
and Euphrates Rivers.  The name Iraq, means country with deep roots.

       Indeed Iraq is a country with deep roots and is a very significant country in the Bible.

      No other nation, except Israel, has more history and prophecy associated with it than 
Iraq.

       And also... This is something to think about, since America is typically represented by an 
eagle. Saddam should have read up on his Muslim passages.

       The following verse is from the Koran, (the Islamic Bible)

       Koran (9:11) - For it is written that a son of Arabia would awaken a fearsome Eagle.  The 
wrath of the Eagle would be felt throughout the lands of Allah and lo, while some of the people 
trembled in despair still more rejoiced; for the wrath of the Eagle cleansed the lands of Allah; and 
there was peace.

       (Note the verse number!) Hmmmmmmm?!  God Bless you all.   Amen !



YES, I’M A BAD AMERICAN

 I Am the Liberal-Progressives Worst Nightmare.
 I am an American.
 I am a Master Mason and believe in God.
 I ride Harley Davidson Motorcycles and believe in American products.
 I believe the money I make belongs to me and my family, not some Liberal governmental 
functionary be it Democrat or Republican.
 I’m in touch with my feelings and I like it that way.
 I think owning a gun doesn’t make you a killer, it makes you a smart American.
 I think being a minority does not make you noble or victimized, and does not entitle you 
to anything. Get over it!
 I believe that if you are selling me a Big Mac, do it in English.
 I believe everyone has a right to pray to his or her God when and where they want to.
 My heroes are John Wayne, Babe Ruth, Roy Rogers, and Willie G. Davidson that makes 
the Awesome Harley Davidson Motorcycles.
 I don’t hate the rich. I don’t pity the poor.
 I know wrestling is fake and I don’t waste my time watching or arguing about it.
 I’ve never owned a slave, or was a slave, I haven’t burned any witches or been persecut-
ed by the Turks and neither have you.
 So, shut up already.
 I believe if you don’t like the way things are here, go back to where you came from and 
change your own country.
 This is AMERICA ...We like it the way it is!
 If you were born here and don’t like it you are free to move to any Socialist country that 
will have you.
 I want to know which church is it exactly where the Reverend Jesse Jackson preaches, 
where he gets his money, and why he is always part of the problem and not the solution.
 Can I get an AMEN on that one?
 I also think the cops have the right to pull you over if you’re breaking the law, regardless 
of what color you are.
 And, no, I don’t mind having my face shown on my drivers license.
 I think it’s good.... And I’m proud that ‘God’ is written on my money.
 I think if you are too stupid to know how a ballot works, I don’t want you deciding who 
should be running the most powerful nation in the world for the next four years.
 I dislike those people standing in the intersections trying to sell me stuff or trying to guilt 
me into making ‘donations’ to their cause.
 Get a Job and do your part!
 I believe that it doesn’t take a village to raise a child, it takes two parents.
 I believe ‘illegal’ is illegal no matter what the lawyers think.
 I believe the American flag should be the only one allowed in AMERICA !
 If this makes me a BAD American, then yes, I’m a BAD American.

 We want our country back!
 We NEED GOD BACK IN OUR COUNTRY!

 WE LIVE IN THE LAND OF THE FREE, ONLY BECAUSE OF THE BRAVE! 



A MESSAGE FROM THE QUEEN
 
 To the citizens of the United States of America from Her Sovereign Majesty Queen Elizabeth II.  In light of 
your failure in recent years to nominate competent candidates for President of the USA and thus to govern your-
selves, we hereby give notice of the revocation of your independence, effective immediately. (You should look up 
‘revocation’ in the Oxford English Dictionary.)
 Her Sovereign Majesty Queen Elizabeth II will resume monarchical duties over all states, commonwealths, 
and territories (except North Dakota, which she does not fancy).  Your new Prime Minister, David Cameron, will 
appoint a Governor for America without the need for further elections.  Congress and the Senate will be disbanded.  
A questionnaire may be circulated next year to determine whether any of you noticed.
 To aid in the transition to a British Crown dependency, the following rules are introduced with immediate 
effect:

 1.  The letter ‘U’ will be reinstated in words such as ‘colour,’ ‘favour,’ ‘labour’ and ‘neighbour.’  Likewise, you 
will learn to spell ‘doughnut’ without skipping half the letters, and the suffix ‘-ize’ will be replaced by the suffix ‘-ise.’  
Generally, you will be expected to raise your vocabulary to acceptable levels. (look up ‘vocabulary’).
 2.  Using the same twenty-seven words interspersed with filler noises such as ‘’like’ and ‘you know’ is an 
unacceptable and inefficient form of communication.  There is no such thing as U.S. English. We will let Microsoft 
know on your behalf.  The Microsoft spell-checker will be adjusted to take into account the reinstated letter ‘u’’ and 
the elimination of ‘-ize.’
 3.  July 4th will no longer be celebrated as a holiday.
 4. Y ou will learn to resolve personal issues without using guns, lawyers, or therapists.  The fact that you 
need so many lawyers and therapists shows that you’re not quite ready to be independent. Guns should only be 
used for shooting grouse.  If you can’t sort things out without suing someone or speaking to a therapist, then you’re 
not ready to shoot grouse.
 5.  Therefore, you will no longer be allowed to own or carry anything more dangerous than a vegetable 
peeler.   Although a permit will be required if you wish to carry a vegetable peeler in public.
 6.  All intersections will be replaced with roundabouts, and you will start driving on the left side with imme-
diate effect.  At the same time, you will go metric with immediate effect and without the benefit of conversion tables.  
Both roundabouts and metrication will help you understand the British sense of humour.
 7.  The former USA will adopt UK prices on petrol (which you have been calling gasoline) of roughly $10/US 
gallon.  Get used to it.
 8.  You will learn to make real chips. Those things you call French fries are not real chips, and those things 
you insist on calling potato chips are properly called crisps.  Real chips are thick cut, fried in animal fat, and dressed 
not with catsup but with vinegar.
 9.  The cold, tasteless stuff you insist on calling beer is not actually beer at all.  Henceforth, only proper Brit-
ish Bitter will be referred to as beer, and European brews of known and accepted provenance will be referred to as 
Lager.  South African beer is also acceptable, as they are pound for pound the greatest sporting nation on earth and 
it can only be due to the beer. They are also part of the British Commonwealth - see what it did for them.  American 
brands will be referred to as Near-Frozen Gnat’s Urine, so that all can be sold without risk of further confusion.
 10.  Hollywood will be required occasionally to cast English actors as good guys.  Hollywood will also be 
required to cast English actors to play English characters.  Watching Andie Macdowell attempt English dialect in 
Four Weddings and a Funeral was an experience akin to having one’s ears removed with a cheese grater.
 11. You will cease playing American football.  There is only one kind of proper football; you call it soccer.  
Those of you brave enough will, in time, be allowed to play rugby (which has some similarities to American football, 
but does not involve stopping for a rest every twenty seconds or wearing full kevlar body armour like a bunch of 
nancies).
 12.  Further, you will stop playing baseball.  It is not reasonable to host an event called the World Series 
for a game which is not played outside of America.  Since only 2.1% of you are aware there is a world beyond your 
borders, your error is understandable.  You will learn cricket, and we will let you face the South Africans first to take 
the sting out of their deliveries.
 13.  You must tell us who killed JFK. It’s been driving us mad.
 14. An internal revenue agent (i.e. tax collector) from Her Majesty’s Government will be with you shortly to 
ensure the acquisition of all monies due (backdated to 1776).
 15. Daily Tea Time begins promptly at 4 p.m. with proper cups, with saucers, and never mugs, with high 
quality biscuits (cookies) and cakes; plus strawberries (with cream) when in season.
 God Save the Queen!  PS: Only share this with friends who have a good sense of humour (NOT humor)!



A  FLORIDA COURT SETS ATHEIST HOLY DAY

 In  Florida, an atheist created a case against Easter and Passover Holy 
days.  He hired an attorney to bring a discrimination case against Christians and 
Jews and observances of their holy days.  The argument was that it was unfair that 
atheists had no such recognized days. The case was brought before a judge.  After 
listening to the passionate presentation by the lawyer, the judge banged his gavel 
declaring, “Case dismissed!”
  
 The lawyer immediately stood and objecting to the ruling saying, “Your hon-
or, How can you possibly dismiss this case?   The Christians have Christmas, Eas-
ter and others. The Jews have Passover, Yom Kippur and Hanukkah, yet my client 
and all other atheists have no such holidays...”      

 The judge leaned forward in his chair saying, “But you do. Your client, coun-
selor, is woefully ignorant.” 

 The lawyer said,” Your Honor, we are unaware of any special observance or 
holiday for atheists.”

 The judge said, “The calendar says April 1st is April Fool’s Day.  Psalm 14:1 
states, ‘The fool says in his heart, there is no God.’  Thus, it is the opinion of this 
court, that, if your client says there is no God, then he is a fool.  Therefore, April 1st 
is his day.   Court is adjourned..”

 You gotta love a Judge that knows his scripture!         
 



So you want to be a teacher!

 He asked for help and she could see why.  Even with her pulling, and him 
pushing, the little boots still didn’t want to go on.

 By the time they got the second boot on, she had worked up a sweat.

 She almost cried when the little boy said, ‘Teacher, they’re on the wrong feet.’

 She looked, and sure enough, they were.  Unfortunately, it wasn’t any easier 
pulling the boots off, than it was putting them on.

 She managed to keep her cool as, together, they worked to get the boots 
back on, this time on the correct feet.

 He then announced, ‘These aren’t my boots.’

 She bit her tongue, rather than get right in his face and scream, ‘Why didn’t 
you say so?’ like she wanted to.

 Once again, she struggled to help him pull the ill-fitting boots off his little feet.

 No sooner had they got the boots off when he said, ‘They’re my brother’s 
boots.  But my Mom made me wear ‘em today.’

 Now she didn’t know if she should laugh or cry.  But she mustered up what 
grace and courage she had left to wrestle the boots BACK onto his feet again.

 Helping him into his coat, she asked, ‘Now, where are your mittens?’

 He said, ‘I stuffed ‘em in the toes of my boots...’

 She’ll be eligible for parole in three years.



Don’t Widen the Plate

 In Nashville, Tennessee, during the first week of January, 1996, more than 4,000 baseball 
coaches descended upon the Opryland Hotel for the 52nd annual ABCA convention.  While I 
waited in line to register with the hotel staff, I heard other more veteran coaches rumbling about 
the lineup of speakers scheduled to present during the weekend. One name, in particular, kept 
resurfacing, always with the same sentiment — “John Scolinos is here? Oh man, worth every 
penny of my airfare.”
 Who the is John Scolinos, I wondered.  No matter, I was just happy to be there.  In 1996, 
Coach Scolinos was 78 years old and five years retired from a college coaching career that be-
gan in 1948.  He shuffled to the stage to an impressive standing ovation, wearing dark polyester 
pants, a light blue shirt, and a string around his neck from which home plate hung — a full-sized, 
stark-white home plate.  Seriously, I wondered, who is this guy?
 After speaking for twenty-five minutes, not once mentioning the prop hanging around his 
neck, Coach Scolinos appeared to notice the snickering among some of the coaches.  Even 
those who knew Coach Scolinos had to wonder exactly where he was going with this, or if he 
had simply forgotten about home plate since he’d gotten on stage.  Then, finally …
 “You’re probably all wondering why I’m wearing home plate around my neck.  Or may-
be you think I escaped from Camarillo State Hospital,” he said, his voice growing irascible.  I 
laughed along with the others, acknowledging the possibility.  “No,” he continued, “I may be old, 
but I’m not crazy.  The reason I stand before you today is to share with you baseball people what 
I’ve learned in my life, what I’ve learned about home plate in my 78 years.”
 Several hands went up when Scolinos asked how many Little League coaches were in 
the room. “Do you know how wide home plate is in Little League?”  After a pause, someone 
offered, “Seventeen inches,” more question than answer.
 “That’s right,” he said. “How about in Babe Ruth? Any Babe Ruth coaches in the house?”  
Another long pause.  “Seventeen inches?”came a guess from another reluctant coach.
 “That’s right,” said Scolinos. “Now, how many high school coaches do we have in the 
room?”  Hundreds of hands shot up, as the pattern began to appear.  “How wide is home plate 
in high school baseball?”
 “Seventeen inches,” they said, sounding more confident.  “You’re right!” Scolinos barked. 
“And you college coaches, how wide is home plate in college?”
 “Seventeen inches!” we said, in unison.
 “Any Minor League coaches here? How wide is home plate in pro ball?”  “Seventeen 
inches!”
 “RIGHT!  And in the Major Leagues, how wide home plate is in the Major Leagues?”  
“Seventeen inches!”
 “SEV-EN-TEEN INCHES!” he confirmed, his voice bellowing off the walls. “And what do 
they do with a a Big League pitcher who can’t throw the ball over seventeen inches?”  Pause. 
“They send him to Pocatello!” he hollered, drawing raucous laughter.
 “What they don’t do is this: they don’t say, ‘Ah, that’s okay, Jimmy.  You can’t hit a seven-
teen-inch target? We’ll make it eighteen inches, or nineteen inches.  We’ll make it twenty inches 
so you have a better chance of hitting it.  If you can’t hit that, let us know so we can make it wider 
still, say twenty-five inches.’”  Pause.  “Coaches …”  Pause.  ” … what do we do when our best 
player shows up late to practice?  When our team rules forbid facial hair and a guy shows up 
unshaven?  What if he gets caught drinking?  Do we hold him accountable?  Or do we change 
the rules to fit him, do we widen home plate?
 



 The chuckles gradually faded as four thousand coaches grew quiet, the fog lifting as the 
old coach’s message began to unfold.  He turned the plate toward himself and, using a Sharpie, 
began to draw something. When he turned it toward the crowd, point up, a house was revealed, 
complete with a freshly drawn door and two windows. “This is the problem in our homes today. 
With our marriages, with the way we parent our kids. With our discipline. We don’t teach ac-
countability to our kids, and there is no consequence for failing to meet standards.  We widen 
the plate!”
Pause. Then, to the point at the top of the house he added a small American flag.  “This is the 
problem in our schools today.  The quality of our education is going downhill fast and teachers 
have been stripped of the tools they need to be successful, and to educate and discipline our 
young people.  We are allowing others to widen home plate!  Where is that getting us?”  Silence.  
He replaced the flag with a Cross.  “And this is the problem in the Church, where powerful people 
in positions of authority have taken advantage of young children, only to have such an atrocity 
swept under the rug for years. Our church leaders are widening home plate!”
 I was amazed.  At a baseball convention where I expected to learn something about cur-
veballs and bunting and how to run better practices, I had learned something far more valuable.  
From an old man with home plate strung around his neck, I had learned something about life, 
about myself, about my own weaknesses and about my responsibilities as a leader.  I had to 
hold myself and others accountable to that which I knew to be right, lest our families, our faith, 
and our society continue down an undesirable path.
 “If I am lucky,” Coach Scolinos concluded, “you will remember one thing from this old 
coach today.  It is this: if we fail to hold ourselves to a higher standard, a standard of what we 
know to be right; if we fail to hold our spouses and our children to the same standards, if we are 
unwilling or unable to provide a consequence when they do not meet the standard; and if our 
schools and churches and our government fail to hold themselves accountable to those they 
serve, there is but one thing to look forward to …”  With that, he held home plate in front of his 
chest, turned it around, and revealed its dark black backside. “… dark days ahead.”
 Coach Scolinos died in 2009 at the age of 91, but not before touching the lives of hun-
dreds of players and coaches, including mine.  Meeting him at my first ABCA convention kept me 
returning year after year, looking for similar wisdom and inspiration from other coaches.  He is 
the best clinic speaker the ABCA has ever known because he was so much more than a base-
ball coach.
 His message was clear: “Coaches, keep your players — no matter how good they are — 
your own children, and most of all, keep yourself at seventeen inches.



 The U.S. standard railroad gauge (distance between the rails) is 4 feet, 8.5 inches.  That’s 
an exceedingly odd number.  Why was that gauge used?  Because that’s the way they built them 
in England , and English expatriates designed the U.S. railroads.
 Why did the English build them like that?  Because the first rail lines were built by the 
same people who built the pre-railroad tramways, and that’s the gauge they used.
 Why did ‘they’ use that gauge then?  Because the people who built the tramways used the 
same jigs and tools that they had used for building wagons, which used that wheel spacing.
 Why did the wagons have that particular odd wheel spacing?  Well, if they tried to use 
any other spacing, the wagon wheels would break on some of the old, long distance roads in 
England, because that’s the spacing of the wheel ruts.
 So, who built those old rutted roads?  Imperial Rome built the first long distance roads in 
Europe (including England ) for their legions.  Those roads have been used ever since.
 And the ruts in the roads?  Roman war chariots formed the initial ruts, which everyone 
else had to match for fear of destroying their wagon wheels.
 Since the chariots were made for Imperial Rome, they were all alike in the matter of wheel 
spacing.  Therefore, the United States standard railroad gauge of 4 feet, 8.5 inches is derived 
from the original specifications for an Imperial Roman war chariot.  In other words, bureaucra-
cies live forever.
 So the next time you are handed a specification, procedure, or process, and wonder, 
‘What horse’s ass came up with this?’, you may be exactly right.  Imperial Roman army chariots 
were made just wide enough to accommodate the rear ends of two war horses.
 Now, the twist to the story: 
 When you see a Space Shuttle sitting on its launch pad, you will notice that there are two 
big booster rockets attached to the sides of the main fuel tank. These are solid rocket boosters, 
or SRBs. The SRBs are made by Thiokol at their factory in Utah.
 The engineers who designed the SRBs would have preferred to make them a bit larger, 
but the SRBs had to be shipped by train from the factory to the launch site.  The railroad line from 
the factory happens to run through a tunnel in the mountains, and the SRBs had to fit through 
that tunnel.  The tunnel is slightly wider than the railroad track, and the railroad track, as you now 
know, is about as wide as two horses’ behinds.
 So, a major Space Shuttle design feature of what is arguably the world’s most advanced 
transportation system was determined over two thousand years ago by the width of a horse’s 
ass.
 And you thought being a horse’s ass wasn’t important!

 Now you know, Horses’ Asses control almost everything.  Explains a whole lot of stuff, 
eh?



Dear Family,

 I’m not dead yet.  Thanksgiving is still important to me.  If being in my Last Will and Testament is 
important to you, then you might consider being with me for my favorite holiday.
 Dinner is at 2:00.
  Not 2:15.
   Not 2:05.
 Two. 2:00
  Arrive late and you get what’s left over.
 Last year, that moron Marshall fried a turkey in one of those contraptions and practically burned 
the deck off the house.  This year, the only peanut oil used to make the meal will be from the secret scoop 
of peanut butter I add to the carrot soup.
 Jonathan, your last new wife was an idiot.  You don’t arrive at someone’s house on Thanksgiving 
needing to use the oven and the stove.  Honest to God, I thought you might have learned after two wives 
- date them longer and save us all the agony of another divorce.
 Now, the house rules are slightly different This year because I have decided that 47% of you don’t 
know how to take care of nice things.  Paper plates and red Solo cups might be bad for the environment, 
but I’ll be gone soon and that will be your problem to deal with.

House Rules:
 1. The University of Texas no longer plays Texas A&M.  The television stays off during the meal.
 2. The “no cans for kids” rule still exists.  We are using 2 liter bottles because your children still 
open a third can before finishing the first two.  Parents can fill a child’s cup when it is empty.  All of the 
cups have names on them and I’ll be paying close attention to refills.
 3. Chloe, last year we were at Trudy’s house and I looked the other way when your Jell-O salad 
showed up. This year, if Jell-O salad comes in the front door it will go right back out the back door with 
the garbage. Save yourself some time, honey.  You’ve never been a good cook and you shouldn’t bring 
something that wiggles more than you.  Buy something from the bakery.
 4. Grandmothers give grandchildren cookies and candy.  That is a fact of life.  Your children can 
eat healthy at your home.  At my home, they can eat whatever they like as long as they finish it.
 5. I cook with bacon and bacon grease. That’s nothing new. Your being a vegetarian doesn’t 
change the fact that stuffing without bacon is like egg salad without eggs.  Even the green bean casserole 
has a little bacon grease in it.  That’s why it tastes so good.  Not eating bacon is just not natural. And as 
far as being healthy... look at me.  I’ve outlived almost everyone I know.
 6. Salad at Thanksgiving is a waste of space.
 7. I do not like cell phones. Leave them in the car.
 8. I do not like video cameras.  There will be 32 people here.   I am sure you can capture lots of 
memories without the camera pointed at me.
 9. Being a mother means you have to actually pay attention to the kids.  I have nice things and 
I don’t put them away just because company is coming over.  Mary, watch your kids and I’ll watch my 
things.
 10. Rhonda, a cat that requires a shot twice a day is a cat that has lived too many lives. I think 
staying home to care for the cat is your way of letting me know that I have lived too many lives too.  I can 
live with that.  Can you?
 11.  Words mean things.  I say what I mean.  Let me repeat: You don’t need to bring anything 
means you don’t need to bring anything.  And if I did tell you to bring something, bring it in the quantity I 
said. Really, this doesn’t have to be difficult.
 12. Domino’s and cards are better than anything that requires a battery or an on/off switch. That 
was true when you were kids and it’s true now that you have kids.
 13. Showing up for Thanksgiving guarantees presents at Christmas.  Not showing up guarantees 
a card that may or may not be signed.
 In memory of your Grandfather, the back fridge will be filled with beer. Drink until it is gone. I prefer 
wine anyway.  But one from each family needs to be the designated driver.
 I really mean all of the above.

 Love You, Grandma.



HEY, WASN’T  THIS US?

A little house with three bedrooms, one bathroom and one car on the street.
A mower that you had to push to make the grass look neat.
 
In the kitchen on the wall we only had one phone,
And no need for recording things, someone was always home.
 
We only had a living room where we would congregate,
unless it was at mealtime in the kitchen where we ate.
 
We had no need for family rooms or extra rooms to dine.
When meeting as a family those two rooms would work out fine.
 
We only had one TV set and channels, maybe two,
But always there was one of them with something worth the view.

For snacks we had potato chips that tasted like a chip.
And if you wanted flavor there was Lipton’s onion dip.

Store-bought snacks were rare because my mother liked to cook
and nothing can compare to snacks in Betty Crocker’s book.
 
Weekends were for family trips or staying home to play.
We all did things together -- even go to church to pray.
 
When we did our weekend trips depending on the weather,
no one stayed at home because we liked to be together.
 
Sometimes we would separate to do things on our own,
but we knew where the others were without our own cell phone.

Then there were the movies with your favorite movie star,
and nothing can compare to watching movies in your car.
 
Then there were the picnics at the peak of summer season,
pack a lunch and find some trees and never need a reason.
 
Get a baseball game together with all the friends you know,
have real action playing ball -- and no game video.
 
Remember when the doctorused to be the family friend,
and didn’t need insurance or a lawyer to defend?
 
The way that he took care of you or what he had to do,
because he took an oath and strived to do the best for you.

Remember going to the store and shopping casually,
and when you went to pay for it you used your own money?
 
Nothing that you had to swipe or punch in some amount,
and remember when the cashier person had to really count?



The milkman used to go from door to door,
And it was just a few cents more than going to the store.
 
There was a time when mailed letters came right to your door,
without a lot of junk mail ads sent out by every store.

The mailman knew each house by nameand knew where it was sent;
there were not loads of mail addressed to “present occupant.”
 
There was a time when just one glance was all that it would take,
and you would know the kind of car, the model and the make.

They didn’t look like turtles trying to squeeze out every mile;
they were streamlined, white walls, fins and really had some style.
 
 One time the music that you played whenever you would jive,
was from a vinyl, big-holed record called a forty-five.
 
The record player had a post to keep them all in line
and then the records would drop down and play one at a time.
 
Oh sure, we had our problems then, just like we do today
and always we were striving, trying for a better way.

Oh, the simple life we lived still seems like so much fun,
how can you explain a game, just kick the can and run?
 
And why would boys put baseball cards between bicycle spokes
and for a nickel, red machines had little bottled Cokes?
 
 This life seemed so much easier and slower in some ways.
I love the new technology but I sure do miss those days.

So time moves on and so do we and nothing stays the same,
but I sure love to  reminisce and walk down memory lane.

With all today’s technology we grant that it’s a plus!
But it’s fun to look way back and say, Hey look, guys, THAT WAS US!



 TWO FRIENDS WERE WALKING THROUGH THE DESERT.  DURING 
SOME POINT OF THE JOURNEY THEY HAD ANARGUMENT AND ONE FRIEND 
SLAPPED TH E OTHER ONE IN THE FACE.

 THE ONE WHO GOT SLAPPED WAS HURT, BUT WITHOUT SAYING ANY-
THING, WROTE IN THE SAND:  TODAY MY BEST FRIEND SLAPPED ME IN 
THE FACE.

 THEY KEPT ON WALKING, UNTIL THEY FOUND AN OASIS, WHERE 
THEY DECIDED TO TAKE A BATH.  THE ONE WHO HAD BEEN SLAPPED GOT 
STUCK IN THE MIRE AND STARTED DROWNING, BUT THE FRIEND SAVED 
HIM.

 AFTER HE RECOVERED FROM THE NEAR DROWNING, HE WROTE ON 
A STONE: TODAY MY BEST FRIEND SAVED MY LIFE.

 THE FRIEND WHO HAD SLAPPED AND SAVED HIS BEST FRIEND ASKED 
HIM, “AFTER I HURT YOU, YOU WROTE IN THE SAND AND NOW, YOU WRITE 
ON A STONE, WHY?” 

 THE OTHER FRIEND REPLIED “WHEN SOMEONE HURTS US WE 
SHOULD WRITE IT DOWN IN SAND WHERE WINDS OF FORGIVENESS CAN 
ERASE IT AWAY. BUT, WHEN SOMEONE DOES SOMETHING GOOD FOR US, 
WE MUST ENGRAVE IT IN STONE WHERE NO WIND CAN EVER ERASE IT.”

 LEARN TO WRITE YOUR HURTS IN THE SAND AND TO CARVE YOUR 
BENEFITS IN STONE. 

 THEY SAY IT TAKES A MINUTE TO FIND A SPECIAL PERSON, AN HOUR 
TO APPRECIATE THEM, A DAY TO LOVE THEM, BUT THEN AN ENTIRE LIFE 
TO FORGET THEM.



 The best kind of friend is the kind you can sit on a porch and swing with, nev-
er say a word, and then walk away feeling like it was the best conversation you’ve 
ever had.
 
 It’s true that we don’t know what we’ve got until we lose it, but it’s also true 
that we don’t know what we’ve been missing until it arrives.

 Giving someone all your love is never an assurance that they’ll love you back!   
Don’t expect love in return; just wait for it to grow in their heart but if it doesn’t, be 
content it grew in yours.

 Don’t go for looks; they can deceive.  Don’t go for wealth; even that fades 
away.  Go for someone who makes you smile because it takes only a smile to 
make a dark day seem bright.  Find the one that makes your heart smile.

 May you have enough happiness to make you sweet, enough trials to make 
you strong, enough sorrow to keep you human, enough hope to make you happy.

  Always put yourself in others’ shoes.  If you feel that it hurts you, it probably 
hurts the other person, too

 The happiest of people don’t necessarily have the best of everything; they 
just make the most of everything that comes along their way.
 
 Happiness lies for those who cry, those who hurt, those who have searched, 
and those who have tried, for only they can appreciate the importance of people 
who have touched their lives.

 When you were born, you were crying and everyone around you was smiling. 
Live your life so that when you die, you’re the one who is smiling and everyone 
around you is crying. 
 
 Please share this message with those people who mean something to you, 
to those who have touched your life in one way or another, to those who make 
you smile when you really need it, to those that make you see the brighter side of 
things when you are really down, to those who you want to let them know that you 
appreciate their friendship.



An Old Farmer’s Advice:  

 Your fences need to be horse-high, pig-tight, and bull-strong. 

 Keep skunks and bankers and lawyers at a distance. 

   Life is simpler when you plow around the stump.

 A bumble bee  is considerably faster than a John Deere tractor. 
 
 Words that soak into your  ears are whispered...not yelled. 
  
 Meanness don’t jes’ happen overnight. 

 Forgive your enemies.  It messes up their heads.

 Do not corner something that you know is meanerthan you. 
 
 It don’t take a very big person  to carry a grudge. 

 You cannot unsay a cruel word. 

 Every path has a few  puddles. 

 When you wallow with pigs, expect to get dirty.

 The best  sermons are lived, not preached. 

 Most of the stuff people worry about ain’t never gonna happen anyway. 

 Don’t judge folks by their relatives.

 Remember that silence is sometimes the best answer. 

 Live a good, honorable  life. Then when you get older and think back, you’ll enjoy it a second  time.

 Don’t interfere with somethin’ that ain’t botherin’ you none. 

 Timing has a lot to do with the outcome of a rain dance.  
  
 If you find yourself in a hole, the first thing to do is stop diggin’.  
 
 Sometimes you get, and sometimes you get got. 

 The biggest troublemaker you’ll probably ever have to deal with, watches you from the mirror 
every mornin’. 

 Always drink upstream from the herd. 

 Good judgment comes from experience, and a lotta that comes from bad  judgment. 

 Lettin’  the cat outta the bag is a whole lot easier than puttin’ it back  in. 

 If you get to thinkin’ you’re a person of some influence, try orderin’ somebody else’s dog around. 

 Live simply.  Love generously.  Care deeply.  Speak kindly.  Leave the rest to God.



 Carl was a quiet man.  He didn’t talk much.  He would always greet you with a big smile 
and a firm handshake.  Even after living in our neighborhood for over 50 years, no one could 
really say they knew him very well.
 Before his retirement, he took the bus to work each morning.  The lone sight of him walk-
ing down the street often worried us.  He had a slight limp from a bullet wound received in W.W.II.  
Watching him, we worried that although he had survived W.W.II, he may not make it through our 
changing uptown neighborhood with its ever-increasing random violence, gangs, and drug activ-
ity.
 When he saw the flyer at our local church asking for volunteers for caring for the gardens 
behind the minister’s residence, he responded in his characteristically unassuming manner.  
Without fanfare, he just signed up.
 He was well into his 87th year when the very thing we had always feared finally happened.  
He was just finishing his watering for the day when three gang members approached him.  Ig-
noring their attempt to intimidate him, he simply asked, “Would you like a drink from the hose?”  
The tallest and toughest-looking of the three said, “Yeah, sure,” with a malevolent little smile.  As 
Carl offered the hose to him, the other two grabbed Carl’s arm, throwing him down.  As the hose 
snaked crazily over the ground, dousing everything in its way, Carl’s assailants stole his retire-
ment watch and his wallet, and then fled.
 Carl tried to get himself up, but he had been thrown down on his bad leg.  He lay there 
trying to gather himself as the minister came running to help him.  Although the minister had 
witnessed the attack from his window, he couldn’t get there fast enough to stop it.  “Carl, are you 
okay?  Are you hurt?” the minister kept asking as he helped Carl to his feet.  Carl just passed a 
hand over his brow and sighed, shaking his head.
 “Just some punk kids. I hope they’ll wise-up someday.”  His wet clothes clung to his slight 
frame as he bent to pick up the hose.  He adjusted the nozzle again and started to water.  Con-
fused and a little concerned, the minister asked, “Carl, what are you doing?”  “I’ve got to finish my 
watering.  It’s been very dry lately,” came the calm reply. Satisfying himself that Carl really was 
all right, the minister could only marvel.  Carl was a man from a different time and place.
 A few weeks later the three returned.  Just as before their threat was unchallenged.  Carl 
again offered them a drink from his hose.  This time they didn’t rob him.  They wrenched the 
hose from his hand and drenched him head to foot in the icy water.  When they had finished their 
humiliation of him, they sauntered off down the street, throwing catcalls and curses, falling over 
one another laughing at the hilarity of what they had just done.
 Carl just watched them. Then he turned toward the warmth giving sun, picked up his hose, 
and went on with his watering. The summer was quickly fading into fall. Carl was doing some 
tilling when he was startled by the sudden approach of someone behind him.
 He stumbled and fell into some evergreen branches.  As he struggled to regain his footing, 
he turned to see the tall leader of his summer tormentors reaching down for him.  He braced 
himself for the expected attack.
 “Don’t worry old man, I’m not gonna hurt you this time.”  The young man spoke softly, 
still offering the tattooed and scarred hand to Carl.  As he helped Carl get up, the man pulled a 
crumpled bag from his pocket and handed it to Carl.
 “What’s this?” Carl asked.  “It’s your stuff,” the man explained.  “It’s your stuff back.  Even 
the money in your wallet.”  “I don’t understand,” Carl said. “Why would you help me now?”
 The man shifted his feet, seeming embarrassed and ill at ease.  “I learned something from 
you,” he said. “I ran with that gang and hurt people like you. We picked you because you were 
old and we knew we could do it.  But every time we came and did something to you, instead of 
yelling and fighting back, you tried to give us a drink.  You didn’t hate us for hating you.  You kept 
showing love against our hate.”  He stopped for a moment. “I couldn’t sleep after we stole your 
stuff, so here it is back.”  He paused for another awkward moment, not knowing what more there 
was to say.  “That bag’s my way of saying thanks for straightening me out, I guess.”  And with 
that, he walked off down the street.



 Carl looked down at the sack in his hands and gingerly opened it.  He took out his retire-
ment watch and put it back on his wrist.  Opening his wallet, he checked for his wedding photo.  
He gazed for a moment at the young bride that still smiled back at him from all those years ago.
 He died one cold day after Christmas that winter.  Many people attended his funeral in 
spite of the weather. In particular the minister noticed a tall young man that he didn’t know sitting 
quietly in a distant corner of the church. The minister spoke of Carl’s garden as a lesson in life.  In 
a voice made thick with unshed tears, he said, “Do your best and make your garden as beautiful 
as you can.  We will never forget Carl and his garden.”
 The following spring another flyer went up.  It read: “Person needed to care for Carl’s gar-
den.”  The flyer went unnoticed by the busy parishioners until one day when a knock was heard 
at the minister’s office door.  Opening the door, the minister saw a pair of scarred and tattooed 
hands holding the flyer.  “I believe this is my job, if you’ll have me,” the young man said.
 The minister recognized him as the same young man who had returned the stolen watch 
and wallet to Carl. He knew that Carl’s kindness had turned this man’s life around.  As the min-
ister handed him the keys to the garden shed, he said, “Yes, go take care of Carl’s garden and 
honor him.”
 The man went to work and, over the next several years, he tended the flowers and vege-
tables just as Carl had done.  In that time, he went to college, got married, and became a prom-
inent member of the community.  But he never forgot his promise to Carl’s memory and kept the 
garden as beautiful as he thought Carl would have kept it.
 One day he approached the new minister and told him that he couldn’t care for the garden 
any longer.  He explained with a shy and happy smile, “My wife just had a baby boy last night, 
and she’s bringing him home on Saturday.”
 “Well, congratulations!” said the minister, as he was handed the garden shed keys. “That’s 
wonderful! What’s the baby’s name?”
 “Carl,” he replied.
 That’s the whole gospel message simply stated.There is no reverse on the road of life. . 
.you just keep moving forward. . .and every now and then you try to catch a little neutral.


