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The evening sun was casting long
shadows across the tilled ground as we
finished digging the last post hole. It
was the spring of ’62 and Dad wanted
a fence around the garden so the geese
wouldn’t get in.
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“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the faith:” – 2 Timothy 4:7

The attending physician had very few
options in comparison to the medical profession today. Weighing Dad’s
condition, he found a piece of stainless
steel and fashioned a crude back brace
from it, wrapping it in gauze and cloth
for padding. This allowed Dad walk
as he healed. But he never would heal
completely. I recall seeing that brace
hanging in the loft of our barn years
later wondering what it was. Now I
know. And he never finished school.

The goose and gander came from a
family in payment for some repairs
he had made for them. Dad was a
self-taught handyman who could fix
anything from appliances to autos,
and people knew it. They paid with
poultry, produce, home canned items,
fresh butchered meats, or cash; whatever they could afford or whatever he
accepted. Times were tight with a wife
and five kids to feed, so he took the
geese.
My older brother kicked the last dirt
into the hole and tamped it tight
around the post as I held it straight. He
turned to see Dad dropping another
post in the next hole a few yards away.
That’s when we heard a familiar voice
calling from the back of the house on
the other side of the cedar trees. It was
Mom announcing supper! We abandoned Dad, like one pig waiting on
another, and ran into the house to get
cleaned up.
We washed up and sat down around
the table as Mom placed the last dish.
The room was filled with the wonderful smells of her cooking. Hungry eyes
devoured the fare. She seated herself,
prayed and watched us dig in.
Dad hadn’t come in by the time we
were finishing up the meal. With full
tummies, we cleaned up the kitchen
leaving a place setting and a bit of
food for Dad. My older brother always

railroad tracks, lost control of the car
and hit a tree. The impact threw Dad
from the vehicle and under the wheels,
breaking his back.

washed the dishes while my older sister
and I dried and put them away. Mom
prepared baths of the two little ones.
As was normal for Dad, he finished
what he was doing before he would
eat, so he pressed on alone. Daylight
was limited and he wanted to get the
wire up. We had school the next day so
Mom sent us to bed. Lights went out
and we were asleep before our heads
hit the pillows.
Meanwhile, Mom periodically returned
to the back door calling to Dad, reminding him that his food was getting
cold. (There were no microwaves in
those days!) But still no Dad.
It was getting late now, darkness had

enveloped the yard. As she walked out
the backdoor to the yard she listened
and watched for any sign of her husband. Finally, as she rounded the end
of the cedars, she saw his silhouette
standing in the moonlight holding
onto a post. “Did you hear me? The
kids are in bed. Aren’t you coming in
to eat?” No answer.
As she drew nearer to him she heard
a faint noise. His voice was weak
and raspy. “I’ve been calling but you
couldn’t hear me for the trees. I’ve lost
my voice!”
“Why didn’t you just come in?” she
asked. “I couldn’t. I can’t move!”
So what had happened? Life, old and

new, happened.
1920’s & the Depression: Dad was
raised on a farm, experiencing some
rather traumatic events. At around age
9, the early part of the Depression, he
and his mother were struck by lightning while gathering eggs. She recovered fairly quickly but it took him a
couple days to get back in the saddle.
A few years later he was struck again.
1930’s & the Dust Bowl: His parents
struggled through lean times raising
six children. His Dad worked hard and
did what he could, nearly losing everything. But the farm family survived.
A few years later, he and some high
school friends drove over a set of rough

1940’s & World War II: Dad met a
lovely young lady and married her.
While working with his dad on the
farm, America got involved in the
war. He saw his duty, left the farm and
his bride to serve his country. But his
country wouldn’t take him in his condition. He told the Draft Board, “If you
won’t take me, I’ll find a branch that
will.”
The Army took him, placing him in
the infantry. Stationed in France, he
was blown out of a foxhole and hospitalized. Injuries sustained: shrapnel
in his shoulder, wood embedded in
his ears and frostbitten toes. Once he
was patched up, he finished active duty
guarding German POW’s.
Receiving a Purple Heart, he shipped
back home returning to his Bride. As
they set up housekeeping, he again
worked on the family farm. While repairing a tractor’s leaky fuel tank, it
exploded causing severe burns around


Continued on page 16

Excellence is to do a common thing in an uncommon way. ~Booker T. Washington
The Meaning of the Flag Draped Coffin
Did you know that at military funerals, the 21-gun salute stands for the sum
of the numbers in the year 1776?
Have you ever noticed that the honor guard pays meticulous attention to
correctly folding the United States of America Flag?

Happiness inspires productivity. ~Shawn Achor

USA National Tree

GARNER CAR WASH
1590 W. Maud St.
Poplar Bluff, MO

We hand wash your vehicle!

In 2004 the Arbor Day Foundation
held a vote for the official National
Tree of the United States of America. The winner was the oak tree. In
December 2004, Congress passed
legislation designating the oak as
America’s national tree, touting its
infamous strength. The oak won
101,000 votes in the National Arbor
Foundation contest. The redwood
came in second place with 81,000
votes. Dogwood, maple and pine
rounded out the top five contenders. “Having oak as our National
Tree is in keeping with the wishes
of the hundreds of thousands of
people who helped choose this
striking symbol of our nation’s great
strength,” said John Rosenow,
president of The National Arbor
Day Foundation.

13 folds
The 1st fold of the flag is a symbol of life.
The 2nd fold is a symbol of the belief in eternal life.
The 3rd fold is made in honor and remembrance of the veterans departing
the ranks who gave a portion of their lives for the defense of the country to
attain peace throughout the world.
The 4th fold represents the weaker nature, for as American citizens trusting
in God, it is to Him we turn in times of peace as well as in time of war for
His divine guidance.
The 5th fold is a tribute to the country, for in the words of Stephen Decatur,
‘Our Country, in dealing with other countries, may she always be right; but
it is still our country, right or wrong.’

1518 S. Broadway

The 6th fold is for where people’s hearts lie. It is with their heart that they
pledge allegiance to the flag of the United States of America, and the Republic for which it stands, one Nation under God, indivisible, with Liberty and
Justice for all.

573-776-7442

The 7th fold is a tribute to its Armed Forces, for it is through the Armed
Forces that they protect their country and their flag against all her enemies,
whether they be found within or without the boundaries of their republic..

Hours
Friday & Saturday 11:00 AM until 8:00 PM
Sunday 11:00 AM until 2:00 PM

The 8th fold is a tribute to the one who entered into the valley of the shadow
of death, that we might see the light of day.
The 9th fold is a tribute to womanhood, and Mothers. For it has been
through their faith, their love, loyalty and devotion that the character of the
men and women who have made this country great has been molded.
Forbes reports that Americans are consuming on average 130 pounds of sugar
per year.
There are 120 teaspoons in one pound
of sugar. You wouldn’t eat 22 packs of
sugar. Why are you drinking them? This
means 1/4 pound of sugar is equivalent
to 30 teaspoons and 1/2 pound of sugar
is equivalent to 60 teaspoons.
An average 12-ounce can of soda contains about 8 ounces of simple sugar. It
only takes four 12-ounce cans of sodas
to equal 1/4 pound of sugar! For some
people, drinking this amount of soda in
one day is not a difficult task to accomplish. For many, it is a daily habit.
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The 10th fold is a tribute to the father, for he, too, has given his sons and
daughters for the defense of their country since they were first born.
The 11th fold represents the lower portion of the seal of King David and
King Solomon and glorifies in the Hebrews eyes, the God of Abraham, Isaac
and Jacob.
The 12th fold represents an emblem of eternity and glorifies, in the Christians eyes, God the Father, the Son and Holy Spirit.
The 13th fold, or when the flag is completely folded, the stars are uppermost
reminding them of their Nations motto, ‘In God We Trust.’
After the flag is completely folded and tucked in, it takes on the appearance
of a cocked hat, ever reminding us of the soldiers who served under General
George Washington, and the Sailors and Marines who served under Captain
John Paul Jones, who were followed by their comrades and shipmates in the
Armed Forces of the United States, preserving for them the rights, privileges
and freedoms we enjoy today.

Kitchen Corner

I was taught that the way of progress was neither swift or easy. ~Marie Curie

CRAB MEAT LASAGNA
Makes 8 servings

½ lb. lasagna noodles
1 tsp. olive oil
8oz. pkg. cream cheese, softened
2 cups cottage cheese
2 10 3/4oz. cans cream of
mushroom soup
1 large onion, chopped

1 egg
1 clove garlic, chopped
1 tsp. Basil
1 tsp. Salt
2 cups crab meat
2 cups grated sharp
cheddar cheese

1. Cook lasagna in water and olive oil according
to package directions and drain.

3. In a lightly greased 9x13 baking pan layer
½ of lasagna noodles, ½ of crab meat mixture
and ½ of cheddar cheese. Repeat layers.
4. Bake at 350 for 1 hour. Let stand 15 minutes
before serving.

This country has shed more blood for the freedom
of other people than all the other nations in the history
of the world combined. And I’m tired of people feeling
like they’ve got to apologize for America.
Fred Thompson

Australia Stands Tall
WOW! Australia says NO --

This will be the second time Julia Gillard has done this!
She sure isn’t backing down on her hard- fore, if you wish to become part of our
line stance and one has to appreciate her society, learn the language!
belief in the rights of her native country‘Most Australians believe in God. This is
men. A breath of fresh air to see somenot some Christian, right wing, political
one lead with guts and determination.
push, but a fact, because Christian men
Australian Prime Minister does it again!!
and women, on Christian principles,
The whole world needs a leader like this!
founded this nation, and this is clearly
Prime Minister Julia Gillard - Australia
documented. It is certainly appropriate
Muslims who want to live under Islamic to display it on the walls of our schools.
Sharia law were told to get out of Austra- If God offends you, then I suggest you
lia, as the government targeted radicals in consider another part of the world as
a bid to head off potential terror attacks. your new home, because God is part of
our culture.’
Separately, Gillard angered some Australian Muslims on Wednesday by saying ‘We will accept your beliefs, and will not
she supported spy agencies monitoring question why. All we ask is that you acthe nation’s mosques. Quote: ‘IMMI- cept ours, and live in harmony and peaceGRANTS, NOT AUSTRALIANS, MUST ful enjoyment with us.
ADAPT... Take It Or Leave It. I am tired
‘This is OUR COUNTRY, OUR LAND,
of this nation worrying about whether we
and OUR LIFESTYLE, and we will alare offending some individual or their
low you every opportunity to enjoy all
culture. Since the terrorist attacks on Bali,
this. But once you are done complaining,
we have experienced a surge in patriowhining, and griping about Our Flag,
tism by the majority of Australians. ‘This
Our Pledge, Our Christian beliefs, or Our
culture has been developed over two cenWay of Life, I highly encourage you take
turies of struggles, trials and victories by
advantage of one other great Australian
millions of men and women who have
freedom, ‘THE RIGHT TO LEAVE’.
sought freedom.
‘If you aren’t happy here then LEAVE. We
‘We speak mainly ENGLISH, not Spandidn’t force you to come here. You asked
ish, Lebanese, Arabic, Chinese, Japanese,
to be here. So accept the country that acRussian, or any other language. Therecepted you.

To fail is not the same as being a failure. One may have many failings and
yet still be far from being a failure.
To fail is not the disgrace everyone
thinks it is. To err is to do nothing
more than to join the human race.
Failure is only a temporary setback.
Failure is never the final chapter of the
book of your life unless you give up
and quit.
Nothing worthwhile is ever achieved
without running the risk of failure.
The person who risks everything to try
to achieve something truly worthwhile
and fails is anything but a disgraceful
failure.
Failure is a natural preparation for,
success. Strange as it may seem to
some of you, success is much more
difficult to live with successfully than
is failure.
Every failing brings with it the possibilities of something greater.
Analyze failure under whatever circumstances you choose, and you will
discover some seeds for turning failure
into success.
What you do with failures in your life
is up to you. Failure is either a blessing
or a curse, depending upon the individual reaction or response to it.
Failings are opportunities to learn how
to do things better the next time and to
learn where the pitfalls are and how to
avoid them.
The best possible thing to do with failure is to learn all you can from it.


Maxine Helen Johnson

Happy
Fathers
Day
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Subscribe to the

Black River Times
One Year Just $12

Send your information along with
a check or money order to the

Black River Times
1024 West Hart St.
Poplar Bluff, Mo. 63901

809 West Pine
Poplar Bluff, Mo.

One-stop Shopping for Nurses
Across from Catholic Church
Scrubs in sizes XS-5X
Special Order Cherokee & Dickies
Stethoscopes, Covers & Cases, Blood Pressure Cuffs
T-Shirts, Shoes, Socks, Jewelry, Cancer Awareness Tops & Sets

june
19th

(573) 686-7267

Email: qualityuniforms1@aol.com
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Owner: Terry Smith

A person who is quietly confident makes the best leader. ~Fred Wilson

2. Combine cream cheese, cottage cheese,
mushroom soup, egg, onion, garlic, basil and
salt and mix well. Fold in crab meat.

AM I A FAILURE

Limitations only live in our minds. ~Jamie Paolinetti

Success is built sequentially, it’s one thing at a time. ~Gary Keller

kids page
Q: What is black; white; green and bumpy?
A: A pickle wearing a tuxedo.
Q: What do you call cheese that isn’t
yours?
A: Nacho cheese!
Q: What kind of coffee was served on the
Titanic?
A: Sanka!
Q: What’s the best thing to put into a pie?
A: Your teeth!
Q: Waiter, this food tastes kind of funny?
A: Then why aren’t you laughing!
Q: Did you hear the joke about the peanut
butter?
A: I’m not telling you. You might spread it!
Q: Why do the French like to eat snails?
A: Because they don’t like fast food!
Q: Why did the fisherman put peanut butter into the sea?
A: To go with the jellyfish!
Q: Why shouldn’t you tell an egg a joke?
A: Because it might crack up!

Q: What did the baby corn say to it’s mom?
A: Where is pop corn?
Q: What do you call candy that was stolen?
A: Hot chocolate!
Q: What kind of nuts always seems to have
a cold?
A: Cashews!
Q: Waiter, will my pizza be long?
A: No sir, it will be round!
Q: What is green and sings?
A: Elvis Parsley
Q: Why did the banana go to the doctor?
A: Because it wasn’t peeling well!
Q: What is green and brown and crawls
through the grass?
A: A Girl Scout who has lost her cookie.
Q: What is white, has a horn, and gives
milk?
A: A dairy truck!
Q: What candy do you eat on the playground?
A: Recess pieces.

Across:
is the best. (2 words)
3. Creamy treat made
with milk and can be eaten Down:
warm or cold. Many different
1. Made of sugar and
flavors eaten with a spoon. found on a stick, this hard
5. Sweet treat, many candy lasts a few licks
have chocolate chips in before you crunch it!
them and I like to dunk mine
in milk!

2. Made of marshmallow and covered in colored
7. Breakfast bread with sugar, usually seen only at
indentations, can be regu- holidays like Easter.
lar or Belgium, topped with
3. Griddle-fried breakfast
syrup or powdered sugar or drizzled in maple syrup.
fruit.
4. Made for chewing and

10. Snickers is coated blowing bubbles.
with this creamy sweet sub6. Fruit flavored jiggle
stance.
dessert that Moms some12. Mini cakes you can times makes with fruit.
hold in your hand.
8. Soft candy, very rich

9. Frozen fruit flavored
13. Served cold and in a and comes n many flavors: treat on a stick.
dish or on a cone, topped peanut butter, rocky road,
with hot fudge and sprinkles marshmallow and chocolate! 11. Dessert made with fruit

and usually has a crust on
top. Usually cherries, peaches are the fruit inside.
Answers on page 14
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BACON
BELL PEPPER
BREAD
CARROT
CAVIAR
CHEDDAR
CILANTRO
DATES
FIG
GYRO
MACARONI
OYSTER
RHUBARB
SPINACH
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BAGEL
BERRY
CROCCOLI
CASHEW
CELERY
CHEESE
COCONUT
DLL
FLAN
HALIBUT
MUSSELS
PAPAYA
RICE
SUCCOTASH

BEANS
BISCUIT
BROWNIE
CASSEROLE
CEREAL
CHICKEN
COLESLAW
DRAGONFRUIT
FRITTER
HONEY
NOODLES
POT ROAST
SAFFRON

BEET
BISCUIT
BURRITO
CAULIFLOWER
CHARD
CHILI
CRAB
EGG
GARLIC
HUMMUS
OATS
PRETZEL
SHRIMP

Our patience will achieve more than our force. ~Edmund Burke
The story behind the song

I love to tell the story of unseen things above,
Of Jesus and His glory, of Jesus and His love;
I love to tell the story because I know ‘tis true,
It satisfies my longings as nothing else can do.
I love to tell the story! ‘Twill be my theme in glory-To tell the old, old story of Jesus and His love,
I love to tell the story--’tis pleasant to repeat
What seems, each time I tell it,
more wonderfully sweet;
I love to tell the story, for some have never heard
The message of salvation from God’s own holy Word.
I love to tell the story, for those who know it best
Seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest;
And when in scenes of glory
I sing the new, new song,
‘Twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long
Arabella Catherine Hankey (1834-1911)

Kate Hankey, the daughter of a prosperous British
banker, grew up in a stylish London suburb. She started
a Bible class for girls in her neighborhood, and then,
when she was only eighteen, Hankey went to London
to teach a Bible class of “factory girls.” In her twenties,
she started other Bible classes for factory girls.
When she was in her early thirties, Kate Hankey became seriously ill. Doctors said she needed a year of
bed rest. She was forbidden to teach her Bible classes
for twelve months. During her long, slow recovery,
she wrote two lengthy poems. The first, at the beginning of her convalescence, later became the hymn,
“Tell Me the Old, Old Story.” The second, written ten
months later, became “I Love to Tell the Story.”
After ten months she felt strong enough to leave her
bed. She soon returned to her Bible classes in London
and continued teaching for many years. When she became too old to teach the factory girls regularly, she
started a prison ministry in London—even then she
continued to tell the story of Jesus.

6.) Three angels appeared to
Abraham as men. Where did
this happen?
A. Bethel
B. Beersheba
C. Mamre
D. Chaldea

2.) Which angel appeared in
Daniel’s visions?
A. Michael
B. Gabriel
C. Urim
D. Lucifer

7.) An angel slew 185,000
soldiers from this army:
A. Hittites
B. Assyrians
C. Philistines
D. Jebusites

3.) What happened to
Zacharias after his encounter
with an angel?
A. He became blind.
B. He became mute.
C. He became paralyzed.
D. He became leprous.

8.) An angel sat under an oak
in Ophrah and addressed
this ‘valiant warrior’:
A. Gideon
B. Hezekiah
C. David
D. Solomon

4.) What was the name of the
angel who appeared to Mary?
A. Michael
B. Hosea
C. Malachi
D. Gabriel

9.) Cherubim with a flaming
sword guarded the way to:
A. The garden of Eden
B. The Ark of the Covenant
C. The tree of life
D. New Jerusalem

5.) Who was freed from
prison by an angel?
A. Stephen
B. James
C. Peter
D. Mark

10.) An angel struck this
man, and he was eaten by
worms and died:
A. Moab
B. Hezekiah
C. Herod
D. Saul
Answers on page 14

Sunday school
Morning worship
	Evening worship
Wednesday evening

10 AM
11 AM
5 PM
7 PM

Christian men’s roundtable June 4th 8 AM
Children’s Camp 
June 13-17
Father’s Day Fish Fry June18th @ 5:00 PM
Christian men’s roundtable July 2nd 8 AM

INSTRUCTIONS FOR LIFE
Take into account that great love and
great achievements involve great risk.
When you lose, don’t lose the lesson, remember what you learn from it.
Follow the three R’s:
Respect for self
Respect for others
Responsibility for all your actions.
Remember that not getting what you
want is sometimes a wonderful stroke
of luck, God provides for our needs not
our wants.

A loving atmosphere in your home is
the foundation for your life, Christ is the
foundation for a solid rock home.
In disagreements with loved ones, deal
only with the current situation. Don’t
bring up the past.
Share your knowledge. It’s a way to
achieve immortality.
Once a year, go someplace you’ve never
been before, for some this would be
church.

Don’t let a little dispute injure a great
friendship.

Remember that the best relationship is
one in which your love for each other
exceeds your need for each other.

Sugar coated preaching
is dangerous to your soul.
2 Timothy 4: 3-4

When you realize you’ve made a mistake, take immediate steps to correct it
and learn from this mistake.

Judge your success by what you had to
give up in order to get it. Place your faith
and trust in God, you can’t go wrong.

Spend some time alone every day, this
quiet time is with God and you.

Speak and Listen

Open your arms to change, but don’t let
go of your values. Remember that silence is sometimes the best answer.

Without faith there is no hope, keep your
faith and trust in God. Always take your
burdens to God in prayer, he is only a
knee away.

Biblical Warning
1.) The birth of which judge
was announced by the angel
of the Lord?
A. Gideon
B. Samson
C. Jephthah
D. Barak

Twin Springs Baptist Church
1459 M Hwy • Poplar Bluff, Mo.

Speak in such a way that others
love to listen to you.
Listen in such a way that others
will love to speak to you.

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

Your GPS for life is the Holy Bible, The
owner’s manual and instructions for a
good life.


Jack Edward Burton

Franklin Graham
of a burning fiery furnace.” Here is their
bold reply: “O Nebuchadnezzar, we have
no need to answer you in this matter. If
that is the case, our God whom we serve
is able to deliver us from the burning fiery
furnace, and He will deliver us from your
King Nebuchadnezzar who reigned over
hand, O king. But if not, let it be known
Babylon issued a decree that everyone
to you, O king, that we do not serve your
worship the golden image he had made.
gods, nor will we worship the gold image
Three men who knew the one true and
which you have set up” (Daniel 3:16-18).
living God, refused to worship the king’s
idol—their names were Shadrach, Me- Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego stood
shach, and Abednego. The king told firm in obedience and faithfulness. They
them, “But if you do not worship, you stood up for God’s truth. They stood up
shall be cast immediately into the midst for their faith, and they didn’t waiver,
What would you take a bullet for? What
are the principles and beliefs that you
would not compromise under any circumstances? Even if it meant putting
your life on the line?

Have I not commanded you? Be strong and courageous.
Do not be afraid; do not be discouraged. For the Lord
your God will be with you wherever you go.
Joshua 1: 9
5

even when it meant putting their very
lives at risk. I want to call on every Christian and every pastor to stand firm like
these patriarchs of old and not bow to
the secular, increasingly godless culture
in which we live —even when (not if)
we’re criticized, mocked, and labeled intolerant. The God of the Old Testament
that delivered Shadrach, Meshach, and
Abednego from their fiery execution is
the same God today—and He is still more
than able to save.
Will you stand against ungodliness?
What are you willing to take a bullet for?

Risk must be taken, because the greatest hazard in life is to risk nothing. ~Leo Buscaglla

I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY

Hope is a companion of power, and mother of success. ~Samuel Smiles

NEED EXTRA CASH??

Across:
2. This frozen fruit-flavored treat is a delight on a
hot summer day.

We have the money you need NOW
in as little as 10 minutes.
New customers...ask about getting your first loan free.
For friendly and confidential service call us or stop by:

5. Green on the outside
red on the inside with black
seeds, usually.

The aim of an argument or discussion should not be victory, but progress. ~Joseph Joubert

EA$Y MONEY is here to help!

1626 S. 11th Street
(Corner of Hwy. 53 & 11th St.)

Poplar Bluff, MO 63901
573-785-EASY (3279)

We Offer:
Payday Loans

you would need maybe 5 of
these tart yellow fruits.
15. Baked or grilled in the
summer, this food goes by
many types: perch, tuna,
cod, and flounder are a few.

Down:
1. Toss some sliced pickles on top and a hat of lettuce and sliced tomato to
8. In Plant City, Florida finish this yummy bun filler.
in February they celebrate
3. Although we call them
this red fruit, usually with
ears,
this vegetable can’t
shortbread or angel food
hear a thing!
cake and whipped cream!
4. Usually tart, dark red,
11. Popped and drizzled
with salt and butter, this good for pies. Ranier, maratreat is great to snack on schino, bing and royal ann
are some of the types.
during the movies.

6. Grilled during summer
holidays makes one handed munching easy.

red orbs are nice and juicy. Smioths, Red Delicious and
Turn the Concord ones into McIntosh.
a jam or jelly for your toast. 12. Baked up for a birth10. Lovely in a pie and fun day and topped with frost9. Ice cold from the to bob for during Halloween, ing, this is a sweet delight.
fridge, these green, black or you find your Granny
Answers on page 14

7. This creamy frozen
treat is good on a cone
and drizzled in caramel and
topped wth nuts! (2 words)

13. Campbell, Missouri is
a well-known area to pick
these lovely yellow-orange
fruits.

Poplar Bluff, MO 63901
573-785-2023

Walmart Supercenter is next to us!
We Accept Most Major Credit Cards

Butler County
Landlord
Association
Meets the 1st Tuesday of each month at 6:30 p.m. in the
Key Drugs Conference Room.
922 N. Westwood Blvd. • Poplar Bluff, MO
All Landlords Welcome

RENTERS looking for property can look online!
www.rentpoplarbluff.com
100% Pure Pharmacy • Drive Up Window

Keith A. Shelton, PD
200 North 10th Street • Poplar Bluff, MO 63901

573-686-7216 * Fax 573-686-7217
Website: medicineshoppe.com
Gun control

If you are for gun control, then you are not against guns, because the guns
will be needed to disarm people. So it’s not that you are anti-gun. You’ll need
the police to have guns to take away other people’s guns. So you’re very progun, you just believe that only the government (which is; of course, so reliable, honest, moral and virtuous...) should be allowed to have guns. There
is no such thing as gun control. There is only centralizing gun ownership in
the hands of a small, political elite and their minions.

~Stefan Molyneux

14. To make a pitcher of
this thirst-quenching ade,

THE AGEE COMMUNITY CLUB
The Agee Community Club
met at The Bread Company
on May 13, 2016. Nickey Orton was this month’s hostess.
Club President Cathy Womack opened the meeting with
the ladies repeating the club
motto, “When the heart is
full of love, the world is full of
beauty”. Orton offered the invocation. Jeanie Figgins read
the devotional from Hebrews
13:5. Figgins and Orton read
from a book given to Orton at
church on Mother’s Day. The
article is titled, “Never Alone”,
from the book Amazing
Grace for a Woman’s Heart.

Figgins told about their
family trip out to visit their
youngest son in Pennsylvania
and gave each lady a rubber
chicken spoon holder that attaches to the side of a cooking
pot. Figgins talked about an
app that is available called My
Heritage and how it pulled up
family she never even knew
about.

The ladies were each given
a copy of the Black River
Times, and exchanged magazines. Johnson handed out a
flier titled, “Smartest way to
make a sandwich” by Kelsey
Kloss. Womack won the door
prize. The ladies dismissed
Roll call was answered by
with the club collect, “Be Still
stating, “What does Memoand Know that I am God”,
rial Day mean to you?” FigPsalm 46:10.
gins read the secretary and
treasurers reports, there was Hostess for June will be Figgins.
no new or old business.

Obamacare
The administration has paid
billions of dollars to insurer
companies since January
2014 even though Congress
had not appropriated money
for those subsidies, a violation of Article I of the Constitution, which states, “No
money shall be drawn from
the Treasury, but in consequence of appropriations
made by law.”
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Not
Martial law
yet
But we are fast approaching the stage of
the ultimate inversion:
The stage where the
government is free to
do anything it pleases
while the citizens may
act only by permission.

~Ayn Rand

CANE CREEK COMMUNITY CLUB
Cane Creek Community give to someone in need.
Club met May 11. Marie
Each lady told how her
Boxx was hostess.
mother had helped them
Thoughts for the day, (Give in growing up, and what a
your bill’s, health and Ca- blessing she was too them.
reer to GOD). Every night
Next month’s meeting
go to bed empty, So you
will be June 8 with Jean
can wake up full of hope
Hawkins as hostess
peace and favor.
Jane Hawkins
Members tacked a quilt to
reporter

Affecting Angels
By Tom Penning, © 2016

He could have chosen to
dwell alone,
His glory, light, all
shadows never even
formed.
But He made others.
Don’t think of Adam’s
dusty start, with
shattered heart, and
hopeful dreams…
Or Eve’s maternal’s
savior’s heel…
For God made others.

Promises
Seraphim.
He made an arm, a hand,
a sword.
Yes, soldiers bright and
actions seen
Miracles
Rescues
Cherubim.
So much more than
statues smiling,

First.

So much more than
flying children,

He made a mouth for
Him to speak.

So much more than
mystery…

Yes, prophet’s source
and truth declared

God’s mouth.

Announcements

God’s hand.
Word and Work.

Don’t be afraid to give up the good to go for the great. ~John D. Rockefeller

Politicians are the only people in the
world who create problems and then
campaign against them.

Is it our money or their money?
To learn how the Federal Reserve Bank works, refer to rule #11 of
the popular board game Monopoly.
Rule number 11:
What if the bank runs out of money? Some players think the
bank is bankrupt if it runs out of money. The bank never goes
bankrupt. To continue playing use slips of paper to keep track of
each players banking transactions. - until the bank has enough
paper money to operate again. The banker may also issue new
money on slips of ordinary paper.
The federal reserve bank is a private financial institution, and privately owned. And not a government organization.

Your Blood Vessels
The blood vessels are the part
of the circulatory system that
transports blood throughout
the human body. There are
three major types of blood vessels: arteries, veins, and capillaries. Though blood vessels are
relatively small, the network is
amazingly long. In fact, if they
were laid end to end, they would
measure more than 60,000 miles
in length, the U.S. National Institute on Aging (NIA) calculates. That’s nearly two and a half
times around the Earth!

I excluded all the special interests and
lobbyists for a sound reason. They have
no legal authority. They have no abilHave you ever wondered, if both the ity to coerce a senator, a congressman,
Democrats and the Republicans are or a President to do one cotton-picking
against deficits, WHY do we have defi- thing. I don’t care if they offer a politician
$1 million dollars in cash. The politician
cits?
has the power to accept or reject it. No
Have you ever wondered, if all the politi- matter what the lobbyist promises, it is
cians are against inflation and high taxes, the legislator’s responsibility to deterWHY do we have inflation and high mine how he votes.
taxes?
Those 545 human beings spend much of
You and I don’t propose a federal budget. their energy convincing you that what
The President does.
they did is not their fault. They cooperate
You and I don’t have the Constitutional in this common con regardless of party.
authority to vote on appropriations. The What separates a politician from a norHouse of Representatives does.
mal human being is an excessive amount
You and I don’t write the tax code, Con- of gall. No normal human being would
have the gall of a Speaker, who stood up
gress does.
and criticized the President for creating
You and I don’t set fiscal policy, Congress deficits. The President can only propose
does.
a budget. He cannot force the Congress
You and I don’t control monetary policy, to accept it.
the Federal Reserve Bank does.
It seems inconceivable to me that a naOne hundred senators, 435 congressmen, one President, and nine Supreme
Court justices equates to 545 human beings out of the 300 million are directly,
legally, morally, and individually responsible for the domestic problems that
plague this country.

tion of 300 million cannot replace 545
people who stand convicted -- by present
facts -- of incompetence and irresponsibility. I can’t think of a single domestic
problem that is not traceable directly to
those 545 people. When you fully grasp
the plain truth that 545 people exercise
the power of the federal government,
then it must follow that what exists is
what they want to exist.

I excluded the members of the Federal
Reserve Board because that problem was
created by the Congress. In 1913, Congress delegated its Constitutional duty to If the tax code is unfair, it’s because they
provide a sound currency to a federally want it unfair.
chartered, but private, central bank.
If the budget is in the red, it’s because

7

they want it in the red.
If the Army & Marines are in Iraq and
Afghanistan, it’s because they want them
in Iraq and Afghanistan.
If they do not receive social security but
are on an elite retirement plan not available to the people, it’s because they want
it that way.
There are no insoluble government problems.
Do not let these 545 people shift the
blame to bureaucrats, whom they hire
and whose jobs they can abolish; to lobbyists, whose gifts and advice they can
reject; to regulators, to whom they give
the power to regulate and from whom
they can take this power. Above all, do
not let them con you into the belief that
there exists disembodied mystical forces
like “the economy,” “inflation,” or “politics” that prevent them from doing what
they take an oath to do.
Those 545 people, and they alone, are
responsible. They, and they alone, have
the power.
They, and they alone, should be held accountable by the people who are their
bosses.
Provided the voters have the gumption
to manage their own employees.
We should vote all of them out of office
and clean up their mess!
Charlie Reese is a former columnist of
the Orlando Sentinel Newspaper.

Time is the wisest counselor of all. ~Pericles

545 vs. 300,000,000 People ~ By Charlie Reese

Our greatest danger in life is in permitting the urgent things to crowd out the important. ~Charles E. Hummel

Doubt kills more dreams than failure ever well. ~Suzy Kassem

COCONUT OIL

By: Sunny Skidmore
KLID Radio
Information from Pharmacist Ben,
who co-hosts Dr. Wallach’s show
sometimes and has his own show
midnight til 1am, nightly except on
Saturday nights on KLID AM 1340
on GCN.

3092 Westwood Blvd. Poplar Bluff

Pharmacist Ben promotes coconut
oil for many uses. Use organic, cold
pressed coconut oil.

open Tues & Wed 8-5 Thur 8-6
Fri 7-5 Sat 7-12

• Use one teaspoon with fat soluble
vitamins D, E, A, and K for good absorption.

‘Duck Dynasty’ Patriarch Phil Robertson

• Helpful for the brain. Helps against
Alzheimer and dementia, more studies about this are currently being
made.

Phone # 573-727-9269

Phil Robertson, the famously conservative patriarch of A&E’s hit “Duck
Dynasty” franchise, is offering a “radical” response to the controversy of
North Carolina’s transgender bathroom law.
“This is Phil Robertson from Duck Commander and I’ve got a radical idea,”
Robertson wrote in an email.
“Men should use the men’s bathroom and women should use the women’s
bathroom,” he continued. “Just because a man may ‘feel’ like a woman
doesn’t mean he should be able to share a bathroom with my daughter, or
yours. That used to be called common sense. Now it’s called bigoted.”

Ollie & Nadine Johnson
Sales • Service • Installation

“The Best Place To Buy Garage Doors Since 1975”

573-785-1543
In State: 1-800-660-1543 • Fax: 573-785-3226
Cell: 573-429-0321
E-mail: odjnmj6@aol.com

1221 County Rd 525 Off Hwy W (1-1/4 Mile)

573-701-9015
1032 E. Karsch Blvd.
Farmington, MO 63640

• Use water with B and C . . . water
soluble vitamins.

• Coconut oil has components that
kill viruses, bacteria, and fungus and
can be used to brush teeth and for oil
pulls.
• Good for skin and hair.
• Reduces wrinkles and aging.
• For energy and good moods . . .
may help to lose weight.
• Use for cooking . . . 50% of fat in
recipe.

www. bluffcitygaragedoors.com
Poplar Bluff, Missouri

573-776-7800
1409 N. Westwood Blvd.
Poplar Bluff, MO 63901

The preceding is for your information only and is not to take the place
of your doctor’s advice.
The Senate likes
Obama’s Picks
Senate confirms Obama judicial
nominee that is opposed by Maryland police unions.
The Senate confirmed Paula Xinis
to a federal judgeship in Maryland
by a vote of 53-34, over the protests
of major state police unions and
outside conservative groups.
Xinis, a partner and senior trial attorney at the Baltimore law firm representing the family of Freddie Gray,
will serve in a lifetime position as a
judge for the U.S. District Court of
Maryland.
Gray died in police custody and trials are ongoing for the six officers
involved in his arrest.
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I believe in less government.
I believe in fiscal responsibility
and all those things that maybe
Republicans used to believe in
but don’t anymore.

~Clint Eastwood

It does not matter how slowly you go as long as you do not stop. ~Confucius

David Light
David Light was hired
in
Corrections
on
02/10/2006. David was
promoted to Shift Supervisor in 2008 and
in 2010 David was pro-

moted to Booking Sergeant. On April 9th,
2013 David was promoted to the position
of Jail Administrator.

Under the measure, most people
could carry concealed guns, even if
they haven’t gone through the training now required to get a permit.
The legislation would also expand
the state’s “castle doctrine” by allowing invited guests such as baby
sitters to use deadly force against
intruders. And it would create a
“stand-your-ground” right, meaning
people would have no duty to retreat from danger in any place they
are legally entitled to be present.

Steven McIver
Steven is on B shift and
is stationed at Station 3,
Steven began his career
with the city of Poplar
Bluff at Municipal Utilities
in August of 1989 and was
also a volunteer with Butler County Fire when he
moved to the PBFD in Feb

of 1992. Steven received
his fire training and state
certifications through the
State Fire Marshalls office,
University Of Missouri and
Three Rivers College. Steven is married to Linda
McIver

Nixon said, “This is a significant
shift from the framework we’ve used
in this area to give people the lawful
right to carry.” Republican supporters described it as a reasonable
approach to personal safety, while
many Democrats decried it.

“Today we need a nation of
Minuteman Citizens
who are not only prepared to take
arms, but citizens who regard the
preservation of freedom as a basic
purpose of their daily life and who
are willing to consistently work
and sacrifice for that freedom.”
~John F. Kennedy

Poplar Bluff
Police
Department
Employee
Recognition
Communications Officer
Kelly Staggs
Kelly Staggs

was hired as a part-time
Animal Control Officer, Kelly has
been employed since 1997 with the
Poplar Bluff Police Dept. In March of
1998, she transferred to the Communications Division. Prior to employment with the Poplar Bluff Police Department, Kelly was honored to serve
our country in the United States Marine Corps where she was recognized
as the Marine of the Quarter for the
Marine Corps Combat Development
Command at Quantico, Virginia. She
later was employed as an Animal
Warden for the Prince William County

Poplar Bluff
Fire
Department
Employee
Recognition

JEFFERSON CITY, Mo. — Missouri
lawmakers passed a sweeping expansion of gun rights Friday, allowing people to carry concealed guns
without needing permits while also
expanding their right to stand and
fight against perceived threats. The
legislation, which goes to Democratic Gov. Jay Nixon, was among the
most prominent measures passed
by the Republican-led Legislature
on the final day of its annual session.

Police Department in Prince William
County, Virginia.
She has attended Missouri Department of Homeland Security Training
in Crisis Communications for Public
Safety Communications Supervisors.
She has also attended both FEMA
and Department of Homeland Security training in WMD Awareness, and
has completed Department of Justice
training in Best Practices for Missing
and Abducted Children (Amber Alert)
as well FEMA training in Incident
Command.

What is licensing?
It’s when the government takes away
your right to do something and then
sells it back to you.

Second Amendment
Rights
The Second Amendment protects the
right to buy and sell firearms, as well as
the right to keep and bear them, a federal appeals court ruled on Monday.
“If ‘the right of the people to keep and
bear arms’ is to have any force, the
people must have a right to acquire the
very firearms they are entitled to keep
and to bear,” wrote Judge Diarmuid F.
O’Scannlain for the 2-1 majority, quoting the Second Amendment. “One
cannot truly enjoy a constitutionally
protected right when the state is permitted to snuff out the means by which
he exercises it.”
The ruling by the Ninth Circuit builds
on previous decisions by federal appeals judges recognizing the right to
buy ammunition and to train at firing ranges as protected by the Second
Amendment.
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Ben Stevens
My name is Ben Stevens. I reside in Dexter
with my wife and daughter. I began my career in EMS, working dispatch for Stoddard
County Ambulance District. In January, 2010, I
began the EMT- B program at Sikeston Career
and Technology Center. I graduated in May
2010 and received my license the following
month. Once I received my license, I began
working part-time for Stoddard County Ambulance District and Clearwater Ambulance
District, while dispatching full-time. On February 21, 2013, I began working full-time for Butler County EMS. This was the first day we were open. Since working
here, I now take care of light maintenance of the ambulances. In June
of this year, I will begin the paramedic program through Cape Career
and Technnology Center. Once I obtain my paramedic license and
work as a parmedic for a while, my future plans are getting my flight
paramedic certification and possibly working on an air ambulance.

What you do every day matters more than what you do once a while. ~Gretchen Rubin

Butler County
Sheriffs
Department
Employee
Recognition

Carry Concealed
Guns

Mistakes are the portals of discovery. ~James Joyce

Friendship or relationship, are built on trust,Without it you have nothing. ~Jack E Burton
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The distance is nothing; it’s only the first step that is difficult. ~Marquise du Deffand
Government
Spending money

THINK BEFORE YOU DONATE
THE
AMERICAN
RED CROSS

MARCH
OF
DIMES

THE
UNITED
WAY

President and CEO
Marsha J. Evans’

It is called the
March of Dimes
because

President
Brian Gallagher

salary for
the year was
$651,957
plus
expenses

Only a dime for
every 1 dollar
is given to the
Needy.

GOODWILL

CEO Caryl M. Stern
receives $1,200,000
per year
(100K per month)
plus expenses
including a
ROLLS ROYCE.

CEO and owner
Mark Curran profits
$2.3 million a year.
Goodwill is a very
catchy name for his
business. You donate
to his business and
then he sells the
itens for PROFIT. He
pays nothing for his
products and pays
his workers minimm
wage! Nice Guy.

Less than
5 Cents
of your
donated
dollar
goes to
the
Cause.

$0.00 goes to
help anyone!
Stop giving to
this man!

PUT YOUR MONEY WHERE IT WILL DO SOME GOOD:
THE
SALVATION
ARMY

THE
AMERICAN
LEGION

THE
VETERANS OF
FOREIGN WARS

Commissioner Todd
Bassett receives a
small salary of only
$13,000 per year
(plus housing) for
managing this
$2 billion dollar
organization.

National
Commander
receives
$0.00 salary

National
Commander
receives
$0.00 salary

Your donations
go to help
Veterans and
their families
and youth!

Your donations
go to help
Veterans and
their families
and youth!

THE VIETNAM
VETERANS
ASSOCIATION

MAKE
A
WISH

National
Commander
receives
$0.00 salary

For Childrens’
Last Wishes
100% goes to
funding trips
or special wishes
for a dying child.

96% of donated
dollars go
to the cause.

Your donations
go to help
Veterans and
their families
and youth!

THE
DISABLED
AMERICAN
VETERANS

THE
MILITARY
ORDER OF
PURPLE HEARTS

National
Commander
receives
$0.00 salary

National
Commander
receives
$0.00 salary

Your donations
go to help
Veterans and
their families
and youth!

Your donations
go to help
Veterans and
their families
and youth!

ST. JUDE
RESEARCH
HOSPITAL

RONALD
MCDONALD
HOUSE

LIONS
CLUB
INTERNATIONAL

100% goes toward
funding and
helping children
with cancer
who have no
insurance and
cannot afford
to pay.

All monies go
to running the houses
for parents who have
critically ill children in
the hospital.

100% of donations
go to help the blind,
buy hearing aides,
support medical
missions around
the world. Their
latest undertaking
is measles
vaccinations.
(only $1.00 per shot)

100% goes to
housing, and feeding
the families.
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You shall
You shall not worry, for worry is
the most unproductive of all human
activities.
You shall not be fearful, for most of the
things we fear never come to pass.
You shall never carry grudges, for they
are the harvest of all life’s burdens.
You shall face each problem as it
comes. You can only handle one at a
time anyway.
You shall not take problems to bed
with you, for they make very poor
bedfellows.
You shall not borrow other peoples
problems, they can better care for
them than you.
You shall not try to relive yesterday
for good or ill, it has forever gone.
Concentrate on what is happening in
your life and be happy now!
You shall be a good listener, for only
when you listen do you hear ideas
different from your own.
You shall not become “bogged down”
by frustration, for 90% of it is rooted
in self-pity and will only interfere with
positive action.
You shall count your blessings, never
overlooking the small ones, for a lot of
small blessings add up to a big one
~Marlene Shepherd

RIGHTS
It’s not an endless expanding list
of rights, the right to education,
the right to food and housing,
the right to healthcare, that’s not
freedom that’s dependency.
Those aren’t rights, they are
the rations of slavery, hay and a
barn for human cattle.

~P.J. O’Rourke

An obstacle is often a stepping stone. ~William Prescott

Recieves a
$375,00
base salary
along with
numerous
expense
benefits.

UNICEF

You’re telling me we have the
money to relocate and resettle
an undetermined number of refugees, But not enough to supply
our seniors with a cost-of-living
increase.

The habit of persistence is the habit of victory. ~Herbert Kaufman
MARRIED OR NOT, YOU SHOULD READ THIS ............
“When I got home that night as my
wife served dinner, I held her hand and
said, I’ve got something to tell you. She
sat down and ate quietly.

Creativity bleeds from the pen of inspiration. ~Wade Burton

Suddenly I didn’t know how to open
my mouth. But I had to let her know
what I was thinking. I want a divorce.
I raised the topic calmly. She didn’t
seem to be annoyed by my words, instead she asked me softly, why?
I avoided her question. This made her
angry. She threw away the chopsticks
and shouted at me, you are not a man!
That night, we didn’t talk to each other.
She was weeping. I knew she wanted
to find out what had happened to our
marriage. But I could hardly give her a
satisfactory answer;
With a deep sense of guilt, I drafted a
divorce agreement which stated that
she could own our house, our car, and
50% stake of my company. She glanced
at it and then tore it into pieces. The
woman who had spent ten years of her
life with me had become a stranger.
I felt sorry for her wasted time, resources and energy. Finally she cried
loudly in front of me, which was what
I had expected to see. To me her cry
was actually a kind of release. The idea
of divorce which had obsessed me for
several weeks seemed to be firmer and
clearer now.
The next day, I came back home very

late and found her writing something
at the table. I didn’t have supper but
went straight to sleep and fell asleep
very fast because I was tired after a
long day at work. When I woke up, she
was still there at the table writing. I just
did not care so I turned over and was
asleep again.
In the morning she presented her divorce conditions: she didn’t want anything from me, but needed a month’s
notice before the divorce. She requested that in that one month we both
struggle to live as normal a life as possible. Her reasons were simple: our son
had his exams in a month’s time and
she didn’t want to disrupt him with
our broken marriage.
This was agreeable to me. But she
had something more, she asked me
to recall how I had carried her into
out bridal room on our wedding day.
She requested that every day for the
month’s duration I carry her out of our
bedroom to the front door ever morning. I thought she was going crazy. Just
to make our last days together bearable
I accepted her odd request.
My wife and I hadn’t had any body
contact since my divorce intention was
explicitly expressed. So when I carried her out on the first day, we both
appeared clumsy. Our son clapped
behind us, daddy is holding mommy

Your Business Could
Be Featured Here!!!
Read by thousands
each month!
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Call us at

573-300-9575

Write us at 1024

Hart St.,
Poplar Bluff, MO 63901
or email us at blackrivertimes@gmail.com

in his arms. His words brought me
a sense of pain. From the bedroom
to the sitting room, then to the door,
I walked over ten meters with her in
my arms. She closed her eyes and said
softly; don’t tell our son about the divorce. I nodded, feeling somewhat upset. I put her down outside the door. I
drove away to the office.
On the second day, both of us acted
much more easily. She leaned on my
chest. I could smell the fragrance of
her blouse. I realized that I hadn’t
looked at this woman carefully for a
long time. I realized she was not young
any more. There were fine wrinkles
on her face, her hair was graying! Our
marriage had taken its toll on her. For
a minute I wondered what I had done
to her.
On the fourth day, when I lifted her
up, I felt a sense of intimacy returning.
This was the woman who had given
ten years of her life to me. On the fifth
and sixth day, I realized that our sense
of intimacy was growing again. It became easier to carry her as the month
slipped by. Perhaps the everyday workout made me stronger.
She was choosing what to wear one
morning. She tried on quite a few
dresses but could not find a suitable
one. Then she sighed, all my dresses
have grown bigger. I suddenly real-

ized that she had grown so thin, that
was the reason why I could carry her
more easily.
Suddenly it hit me… she had buried so
much pain and bitterness in her heart.
Subconsciously I reached out and
touched her head.
Our son came in at the moment and
said, Dad, it’s time to carry mom out.
To him, seeing his father carrying his
mother out had become an essential
part of his life. My wife gestured to our
son to come closer and hugged him
tightly. I then held her in my arms,
walking from the bedroom, through
the sitting room, to the hallway. Her
hand surrounded my neck softly and
naturally. I held her body tightly; it
was just like our wedding day.
But her much lighter weight made me
sad. On the last day, when I held her in
my arms I could hardly move a step.
Our son had gone to school. I held her
tightly and said, I hadn’t noticed that
our life lacked intimacy. I drove to the
office, and then couldn’t wait to get
back home.
I had thought my marriage life was
boring probably because she and I
didn’t value the details of our lives, not
because we didn’t love each other anymore. Now I realize that since I carried
her into my home on our wedding day
I am supposed to hold her until death

do us apart. At the floral shop on the
way, I ordered a bouquet of flowers
for my wife. The salesgirl asked me
what to write on the card. I smiled and
wrote, I’ll carry you out every morning
until death do us apart.
That evening I arrived home, flowers
in my hands, a smile on my face, I run
up stairs, only to find my wife in the
bed -dead. My wife had been fighting CANCER for months and I was
so busy at work to even notice. She
knew that she would die soon and she
wanted to save me from the whatever
negative reaction from our son, in case
we push through with the divorce.—
At least, in the eyes of our son—- I’m a
loving husband….
The small details of your lives are what
really matter in a relationship. It is not
the mansion, the car, property, the
money in the bank. These create an
environment conducive for happiness
but cannot give happiness in themselves.
So find time to be your spouse’s friend
and do those little things for each other that build intimacy. Do have a real
happy marriage!
Remember love is the richest of all
treasures. Without it there is nothing;
and with it there is everything. Love
never perishes, Beauty can be destroyed , but not love.

WHAT????

When did this happen?
Let’s see, I think you started when
Madeline Murray O’Hare complained
she didn’t want any prayer in our
schools and we said, okay...
Then someone said you better not
read the Bible in school, that’s the
Bible that says “thou shalt not kill,
thou shalt not steal, and, love your
neighbor as yourself,” and we said,
okay...
Dr. Benjamin Spock said we shouldn’t
spank our children when they misbehave because they’re little personalities would be warped and we might
damage their self-esteem. And we
said, an expert should know what
he’s talking about so we won’t spank
them anymore...
Then someone said teachers and
principals better not discipline our
children when they misbehave. And
the school administrators said no
faculty member in this school better
touch a student when they misbehave because we don’t want any bad
publicity, and we surely don’t want to
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be sued. And we accepted their reasoning...
Then someone said, Let’s let our
daughters have abortions if they
want and they won’t even have to tell
their parents and we said, that’s a
grand idea...
Then some wise school board member said, since boys will be boys
and they’re going to do it anyway,
let’s give our sons all the condoms
they want, so they can have all the
fun they desire, and we won’t have
to tell their parents they got them at
school. And we said, that’s another
great idea...
Then some of our top elected officials said it doesn’t matter what we
do in private as long as we do our
jobs. And we said, It doesn’t matter
what anybody including the president, does in private as long as we
have jobs and the economy is good...
And someone else took that application a step further and published pictures of nude children and

then stepped further still by making
them available on the Internet. And
we said, everyone’s entitled to free
speech...
And the entertainment industry said
let’s make TV shows and movies that
promote profanity, violence and illicit
sex. And let’s record music that encourages rape, drugs, murder, suicide, and satanic themes...
And We said, it’s just entertainment
and it has no adverse effect and nobody takes it seriously anyway, so go
right ahead...
Now we’re asking ourselves why our
children have no conscience, why
they don’t know right from wrong,
and why it doesn’t bother them to kill
strangers, classmates or even themselves...
Undoubtedly, if we thought about it
long and hard enough, We could figure it out. I’m sure it has a great deal
to do with...
“We reap what we sow!!!”

Critics only make you stronger, You have to look at what they are saying as feedback. ~Robert Klyosaki

HILLS, RIDGES AND HOLLERS
highway 60 (415), I came up on a
pair of Canadas and they were walking down the road with three goslings. Usually a hatch has many more
babies but here in our hills, there
are a lot of predators who probably
found their nest and devoured the
eggs or some of the young after they
hatched. There are plenty of farm
ponds in the area and they won’t have
trouble finding water to feed on fish
or they could very easily have gone
on down the road to Cane Creek to
make the creek their home territory.

I saw my first young critters of the
year in a maple tree in the front yard
the other day. At the time, there were
seven of the little critters in those
trees. I don’t know what they were
feeding on unless they were eating
the newly formed leaves. There was
no evidence that they were eating
them, but they could have devoured
them without leaving any evidence
behind.

I am writing this with hopes that the
annual Kids Fish and Fun Day had
good weather. Last month, I failed to
mention the event which is one of the
longest-running events of its type in
the state. I don’t know the exact year
when it started, but I do know that
a lot of kids caught their first fish at
one of these events.

In my travels along the backroads,
lots of different animals and birds
catch my eye but for the first time
in my life, I witnessed a family of
Canada geese along Butler County
Road 415. As I was taking the old

When the event started, it was a contest to award the person in the three
age groups who caught the most fish
with a special prize. The first contest
was held at George Wisdom’s farm,
north of Poplar Bluff and west of
Highway 67. The event now is catchand-release with drawing or tick-

Buffalo Stew
Makes 4 servings

1 lb. Buffalo meat,
cut into small cubes
Salt and pepper to taste
1 Tbsp. olive oil
½ cup chopped onion
1 clove garlic, minced

10 3/4 oz. can chicken broth
¼ cup ketchup
1 Tbsp. Kitchen Bouquet
12 Tbsp. flour
½ cup chicken broth
1 cup sliced fresh mushrooms

1. Salt and pepper the meat.
2. Heat oil in saucepan and saute meat. Add onion and garlic
and saute until clear.
3. Reserve ½ cup chicken broth. Add remaining chicken broth,
ketchup and Kitchen Bouquet to ingredients. Heat slowly.
4. Combine flour and chicken broth and add gradually to stew,
stirring to thicken. Add mushrooms.
5. Simmer until meat is tender, about 35-40 minutes. Serve with
crusty bread and a green salad.

farmhouse burgers
Makes 12 hamburgers

1 Tbsp. diced onion
1 tsp. butter or margarine
2 lbs. lean ground beef
2 eggs
2 Tbsp. drained, prepared
horseradish
1 tsp. Salt
Dash pepper

¼ tsp. Sugar
1 Tbsp. lemon juice
½ cup finely chopped pickled
beets
½ cup cream or evaporated milk
1½ cups whole wheat bread
crumbs
¼ cup butter or margarine

1. Saute onion lightly in 1 tsp butter. Combine onion, ground beef,
eggs, horseradish, seasonings, lemon juice and beets.
2. Combine cream and bread crumbs let stand 5 minutes and add to
other ingredients. Mix thoroughly and shape into 12 large patties.
3. Heat ¼ cup butter in large skillet. Cook patties over medium heat
until well browned on both sides, turning once (about 6 minutes
on each side for medium rare).

ets that are given to the contestants
when they sign up at the lake.
One of the most comical and unusual
things at the first contest was an offer
from my brother Richard Woods
and another member of the board
of directors that they would clean
the fish for the contestants to take
home. The Missouri Department of
Conservation stocked the pond during the week prior to the contest and
with cooperation from the weather,
a lot more fish were caught than the
cleaners anticipated and they had a
busy rest of the day but they got the
job done.
Too much rain during the spawning days for the crappie at Lake
Wappapello did not help the anglers
who hope to get some good catches.
Results of the crappie and bass tournaments has been both good and
bad. Weather has been a big factor
on the success of those events.
UKC wild coon hunts and bench
shows have also suffered in attendance probably because of the weather. With a lot of hunts, some people
prefer to miss on rather than hunt
in the rain. Personally, while I was

competition hunting, I almost always
did better when the conditions were
not favorable.
Hunts in June with most dates listed have both a show and hunt. In
Arkansas, Walnut Ridge has events
on June 11. Knobel has events June
18 and June 25.
In Missouri in June, Kinder starts
things off with two nights of competition on June 3 and 4. June 3 events
are a show at 6, a water race at 7 and
hunt at 8. June 4 the show begins at
5, the water race at 7 and the hunt at
8. June 10 and 11 the club at Daisy
will hold the Missouri SCHAM UKC
Championship with points awarded.
June 17 Patterson will show and
hunt. This is a points event. June 18,
Arcadia and Chadwich is on schedule. June 24 and 25 is Patton’s dates.
Last month, I said I would write
how I got started writing, so here
goes. It all started in high school
journalism class. I was on the staff
of the BLUFFER, the school paper
that came out monthly with school
news. I was a sports writer. One
article in particular that I wrote for a
grade was reviewed by my boss Bob

Paul Woods
Wolpers. With a few critical points
that I changed, it was given a good
grade and used in the paper.
The school at that time had a
Diversified Occupation class (DO).
In this class, you went to school half
a day and worked at some business in
P.B. the other half. As I was employed
by the Daily American Republic
part time, I got on the program and
worked at the DAR in the mail room.
At the end of school, there always
was a DO banquet with the students and employers in attendance.
I didn’t have transportation so the
boss picked me up and when he took
me home, told me that on graduation, there would be a job for me in
the composing room if I wanted it.
Naturally, I said yes. Graduation was
on a date in May on Thursday and I
went to work in the composing room
on the following Monday. It was a
Union job and I was glad to be an
apprentice printer.
During the summer, I became the
score keeper and publicity man for
the Broseley American Legion base-

ball team that won the Mo.-Ark.
Championship. After a game, I came
into the office early with the scorebook and gave it to the sports editor
who just happened to be my cousin,
Bob Gray.
One morning, when I got to work,
Bob said he was covered up and
would I write the story of the game.
I agreed and most of the summer
wrote up the games. This worked
out well and when basketball season
came, Bob had to have an operation and at that time, the basketball playoffs were sub-regional, then
advanced to the regional and the
winners of that went to the state
tourney. Bob asked me to cover the
event at Malden and that was the
first writing I did besides baseball.
The outdoor writing came later and
will be used next month. HAVE A
HAPPY FATHER’S DAY!
Until next month, Paul Woods.

7 reasons why a Trump administration might be a good thing
1. A Trump administration would manifestly
be a judgment from God, and judgments
from God are good. Not pleasant, but they
are always good.
2. A Trump administration would mean that
as a nation we had abandoned the pretenses
of hypocrisy and evasion. Our egotism would
be manifest, our pride appalling, and our
insolence remarkable. When politicians are
hypocrites, voters have plausible deniability.
But when the politicians brag about their infidelity, when they boast in their ignorance,
when they luxuriate in their dishonesty, and
it doesn’t appear to matter to the electorate,
then it is time to acknowledge that the electorate deserves whatever it is going to get,
good and hard.
3. A Trump administration would identify a
larger number of “conservative” hustlers than
have already been revealed. Eric Hoffer identified the natural progression. First a movement, then a business, and finally a racket. I
do not have the time this morning to get into
naming names, but the first one that comes to

mind, ironically enough, rhymes with sanity.
4. A Trump administration would destroy the
Republican Party. Now would be a good time
for it. And the fact that Sanders won Indiana
means that there are deep fault lines within
the Democratic Party as well. It would be nice
to see them both blow up at the same time.
That way we might have some real options. In
other words, consider that it might not be the
Republicans coming apart so much as it is the
Establishment coming apart. Hope springs
eternal.
5. A Trump administration would jar a large
number of complacent Christians out of their
doctrinal excuses for non-involvement in the
political realm. This has already happened to
a certain extent, and we should naturally encourage this process along. Those evangelical
leaders who were awakened from their dogmatic slumbers just in time to say “NeverTrump” may be prevailed upon in time to put
Never in front of some other abominations as
well. I have plenty of suggestions there. There
have been lots.

6. A Trump administration would lay to
rest forever the idea that “anything is better
than the Democrat.” Obama is an autocratic
despot, but he at least has the good grace to
pretend not to be one. This goes back to the
point made earlier about hypocrisy. As the
saying goes, hypocrisy is the tribute that vice
pays to virtue, which means that it is possible
to sink lower than hypocrisy. You can stop
making that tribute, and let your despotic impulses run openly, free and unfettered. That is
Trump. The fact that in his erratic despotism
he might occasionally do a good thing is beside the point. I would rather be executed by
the bad guy than play Russian roulette with
the crazy guy.
7. A Trump administration would humiliate American pride. Humiliation sometimes
leads to humility, and humility to repentance.
There is no political solution for our sickness.
Things can be better or worse politically, but
there is no such thing as political salvation.
Politics can be saved, but the first step toward
such a salvation is admitting that politics is
never a savior.

Workers and Nonworkers
This gave me occasion to observe, that when men are employed they are best contented. For on the days they worked they
were good-natured and cheerful; and with the consciousness of having done a good days work... but on the idle days they
were mutinous and quarrelsome, finding fault... and in continual ill humor.

~Benjamin Franklin
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We aim above the mark to hit the mark. ~Ralph Waldo Emerson

Finally, the best hunting and fishing
seasons are open in Missouri. Stream
bass fishing and squirrel seasons are
open. With the spring weather like
it has been, who can predict what
shape the area streams will be in
for the area anglers. Hopefully the
streams will be back to their best
fishing depth and if they are, area
squirrel hunters should have good
hunting. In my travels along the
roads and highways, there have been
a lot of squirrels, both dead and alive
along the way.

A grateful perspective brings happiness and abundance into a persons life. ~Andy Andrews

Enthusiasm is the yeast that makes your hopes rise to the stars.. ~Henry Ford
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AMBROSIA

HOT FUDGE SUNDAE

RHUBARB PIE

BLACK FOREST CAKE

MACAROON

SMORES

CARROT CAKE

MOUSSE

SPUMONI

ECLAIR

PEANUT BUTTER COOKIE

TRIFLE

FRITTER

RED VELVET

BISCOTTI

FUDGE

CAKE

BROWNIE

LEMON BARS

SHORTBREAD

DOUGHNUT

MOLASSES

SOUFFLE

FRENCH TOAST

PARFAIT

TOFFEE

FUDGE

PRALINE

WAFFLE

KEY LIME PIE

SHERBERT

BAKLAVA

MILKSHAKE

SORBET

BREAD PUDDING

PANCAKES

TAPIOCA PUDDING

CHOCOLATE CAKE

POUND CAKE

TURNOVER

FORTUNE COOKIE

SCONE

APPLE CRISP

FRUIT SALAD

SNICKERDOODLE

BOSTON CREAM PIE

JELLYROLL

STRUDEL

CHEESECAKE

MARSHMALLOW

TRUFFLE

FLAN

MUFFIN

FROZEN YOGURT

PECAN PIE

BIBLE QUIZ ANSWERS

1. B

6. C

2. B

7. B

3. B

8. A

4. D

9. C

5. C

10. C

A humbling story
Bill Andrews was a big, awkward,
homely guy. He dressed oddly with
ill-fitting fitting clothes. There were
several fellows who thought it smart
to make fun of him. One day one fellow noticed a small tear in his shirt and
gave it a small rip. Another the worker
in the factory added his bit, and before
long there was quite a ribbon dangling.
Bill went on about his work as he
passed to near a moving belt the shirt
strip was sucked into the machinery. In
a split second the sleeve and Bill were
in trouble. Alarms were surrounded,
switches pulled, and trouble was avoided. The foreman, however, aware of
what happened, summoned the men to
relate this story:
In my younger days I worked in a small
factory. That’s where I first met Mike
Hubbard, he was a big and witty, was
always making jokes, and playing little
pranks. Mike was a leader. Then there
was Pete Loomis who was a follower,
he always went along with Mike. Then
there was a man named...Jake. He was
a little older than the rest of us—quiet,
harmless, apart. He always ate his lunch
by himself. he wore the same patched
trousers for three years straight.
He never entered into the games we
played at noon, wrestling or horse
shoes and such. Appeared to be indifferent, always sitting quietly alone under a tree instead.

Jake was a natural target for practical
jokes. He might find a live frog in his
dinner pail, or a dead rodent in his hat.
But he always took it in good humor.
Then one fall when things got slack,
Mike took off a few days to go hunting.
Pete went along, of course. And they
promised all of us that if they got anything that they’d bring us a piece. So we
were all quite excited when we heard
that they’d returned and that Mike had
got a really nice big buck. We heard
more than that. Pete could never keep
anything to himself, And it leaked out
that they had a real whopper to play on
Jake.
Mike had cut up the critter and had a
nice package for each of us. And, for
the laugh, for the joke of it, he had
saved the ears, the tail, the hooves
– it would be so funny when Jake unwrapped them.
Mike distributed his packages during
the noon hour. We each got a nice piece,
opened it and thanked him. The biggest
package of all he saved until last. It was
for Jake. Pete was all but bursting; And
Mike looked very smug. Like always,
Jake set by himself; It was on the far
side of the big table. Mike pushed the
package over to where he could reach
it; And we all sit there and waited. Jake
was never one to say much. You might
never know that he was around at for
all the talking he did. in three years he’d
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never said 100 words.
So we were all quite astounded with
what happened next. He took the package firmly in his grip and rose slowly
do his feet. He smiled broadly at Mike- and it was then that we noticed that
his eyes were glistening. His Adam’s
apple bobbed up and down for a moment then he got control of himself. I
know you wouldn’t forget me, he said
gratefully; I knew you’d come through!
You’re big and your playful, but I knew
all along that you had a good heart.
He swallowed again, and then took in
the rest of us. I know I haven’t seemed
too chummy with you men; but I never
meant to be rude. You see I’ve got nine
kids at home-- and a wife that’s been
an invalid-- bedfast now for four years.
She ain’t ever going to get any better.
And sometimes when she’s real bad
off, I have to sit up all night and take
care of her. And most of my wages have
had to go for doctors and medicine.
The kids do all they can to help out, but
at times it’s been hard to keep food in
their mouths.
Maybe you think it’s funny that I go all
by myself to eat my dinner well I guess
I’ve been a little ashamed because I
don’t always have anything between
my sandwich. Or like today-- Maybe
there’s only a raw turnip in my pail. But
I want you to know that this meat really
means a lot to me. Maybe more than

to anybody here because tonight my
kids, he wiped the tears from his eyes
with the back of his hand,... tonight my
kids will have a really... he tugged at the
string.
We’d been watching Jake so intently
we haven’t paid much notice to Mike
and Pete. But we all notice them now,
Because they both dove at once to try
to grab the package. But they were too
late. Jake had broken the wrapper and
was already surveying the present. He
examined each hoof, each ear, and then
he held up the tale, it wiggled limply. It
should have been so funny but nobody
laughed-- nobody at all.
But the hardest part was when Jake
looked up and said thank you while
trying to smile. Silently one by one
each man moved forward carrying his
packaged and quietly placed it in front
of Jake for they had suddenly realized
how little their own gift had really
meant to them... until now... This was
where the foreman left the story and
the men.
He didn’t need to say anymore; but it
was gratifying to notice that as each
man ate his lunch that day, they shared
part with Bill Andrews and one fellow
even took off his shirt and gave him to
him

Author unknown

Believe in yourself and you will be unstoppable. ~Emily Gray
Tech world is here to stay

HOMELESS

I had errands to do and
quickly set out to accomplish
them. Deep within me, the
Spirit of God kept speaking to me: “Don’t go back
to the office until you’ve at
least driven once around the
square.” And so, with some
hesitancy, I headed back into
town. As I turned the square’s
third corner, I saw him. He
was standing on the steps of
the storefront church, going
through his sack. I stopped
and looked; feeling both compelled to speak to him.
“Looking for the pastor?” I
asked. “Not really,” he replied,
“just resting.” “Have you eaten
today?” “Oh, I ate something
early this morning.” “Would
you like to have lunch with
me?” “Do you have some
work I could do for you?” “No
work,” I replied. “I commute
here to work from the city,
but I would like to take you to
lunch.” “Sure,” he replied with
a smile. As he began to gather
his things. Where you headed?” “St. Louis.” “Where you
from?” “Oh, all over, mostly
Florida.” “How long you been
walking?” “Fourteen years,”
came the reply.
We sat across from each other
in the restaurant. His face was
weathered slightly beyond his
38 years. His eyes were dark
yet clear, and he spoke with
an eloquence and articulation that was startling. He was
wearing a bright red T-shirt
that said, “Jesus Is The Never
Ending Story.” Then Daniel’s
story began to unfold. He
had seen rough times early in
life. He’d made some wrong
choices and reaped the consequences. Fourteen years earlier, while backpacking across
the country, he had stopped

on the beach in Daytona. He
stopped at a tent that would
house a revival services, and
in those services he saw life
more clearly. He gave his life
over to God.
“Nothing’s been the same
since,” he said, “I felt the Lord
telling me to keep walking,
and so I did, some 14 years
now.” “Ever think of stopping?” I asked. “Oh, once in
a while, when it seems to get
the best of me. But God has
given me this calling. I give
out Bibles. That’s what’s in my
sack. I work to buy food and
Bibles, and I give them out
when His Spirit leads.” I sat
amazed.
My homeless friend was
not homeless. He was on a
mission and lived this way
by choice. “What’s it like?”
“What?” “To walk into a town
carrying all your things on
your back and to show your
sign?” “Oh, it was humiliating at first. People would
stare and make comments.
But then it became humbling
to realize that God was using
me to touch lives and change
people’s concepts of other
folks like me.”
My concept was changing,
too. We finished our dessert
and gathered his things. Just
outside the door, he paused.
He turned to me and said,
“Come Ye blessed of my Father and inherit the kingdom
I’ve prepared for you. For
when I was hungry you gave
me food, when I was thirsty
you gave me drink, a stranger
and you took me in.”
I felt as if we were on holy
ground. “Could you use another Bible?” I asked. “I’ve
read through the Bible 14
times,” he said. let’s stop by
our church. I was able to find
my new friend a Bible that
would do well, and he seemed
very grateful. “Where you
headed from here?” “Well, I
found this little map on the
back of this amusement park
coupon.” I just figure I should
go there. I figure someone under that star right there needs
a Bible, so that’s where I’m going next.” He smiled, and the
warmth of his spirit radiated
the sincerity of his mission. I
drove him back to the town-

square where we’d met two
hours earlier, We parked and
unloaded his things.
“Would you sign my autograph book?” he asked. “I like
to keep messages from folks
I meet.” I wrote in his little
book that his commitment
to his calling had touched my
life. I encouraged him to stay
strong. And I left him with a
verse of scripture from Jeremiah, “I know the plans I have
for you,” declared the Lord,
“plans to prosper you and not
to harm you. Plans to give you
a future and a hope.” “Thanks,
man,” he said. “The Lord is
good.” “Yes, He is. How long
has it been since someone
hugged you?” I asked. “A long
time,” he replied. And so on
the busy street corner, my
new friend and I embraced,
and I felt deep inside that I
had been changed. He put his
things on his back, smiled his
winning smile and said, “See
you in the New Jerusalem.”
“I’ll be there!” was my reply.
He began his journey again.
He headed away with his sign
dangling from his bedroll and
pack of Bibles. He stopped,
turned and said, “When you
see something that makes
you think of me, will you pray
for me?” “You bet,” I shouted
back, “God bless.” “God bless.”
And that was the last I saw
of him. Late that evening as
I left my office, the wind blew
strong. The cold front had
settled hard upon the town.
I bundled up and hurried
to my car. As I sat back and
reached for the emergency
brake, I saw them . . . a pair of
well-worn brown work gloves
neatly laid over the length of
the handle. I picked them up
and thought of my friend and
wondered if his hands would
stay warm that night without them. I remembered his
words: “If you see something
that makes you think of me,
will you pray for me?” Today
his gloves lie on my desk in
my office. They help me to see
the world and its people in a
new way, and they help me remember those two hours with
my unique friend and to pray
for his ministry. See you in
the New Jerusalem,” he said.
Yes, Daniel, I know I will.

Did you know the average person spends
four years of their life looking down at their
cell phone? Kinda ironic, ain’t it? How these
touch screens can make us . . . lose touch.
But it’s no wonder in a world filled with
iMacs, iPads, iPhones, so many I’s, so many
selfies, not enough us’s and we’s, see.
Technology has made us more selfish and
separate than ever. Because while it claims
to connect us, connection has gotten no
better.
And let me express first, Mr. Zuckerberg,
not to be rude, but you should reclassify
Facebook to what it really is: an Anti Social
Network.
‘Cuz while we may have big friend lists, so
many of us are friendless, all alone, because
friendships are broken and the screens on
our very phones
We sit at home on our computers measuring self-worth by numbers of followers and
likes, ignoring those who actually love us.
It seems we’d rather write an angry post
than talk to someone who might actually
hurt us, am I buggin?
You tell me, cuz I asked a friend the other
day, “Let’s meet up face to face.” He said,
“Alright, what time you wanna Skype?” I
responded with, “OMG, SRS and a bunch of
SMH’s and realized . . . what about ME? Do
I not have the patience to have conversation
without abbreviation?
This is the generation of media overstimulation. Chats have been reduced to snaps.
The news is a 140 characters, videos are 6
seconds at high speed and you wonder why
ADHD is on the rise, faster than 4G LTE.
Get a load of this: studies show that the attention span of the average adult today is 1
second lower than that of a goldfish!
Let me finish by saying you do have a
choice. But this one, my friends, we cannot
autocorrect, we must do it ourselves.
Take control or be controlled, make a decision. As for Me? No more am I gonna spoil
a precious moment by recording it with a
phone.
I’m just gonna keep thinking, I don’t wanna
take a picture of all my meals anymore, I’m
just gonna eat them.
I don’t’ want the new actor, new software,
new update. And if I wanna post an old
photo, who says I have to wait until Thursday?
I’m so tired of performing in the pageantry
of vanity and conforming to this accepted
form of digital insanity.
Call me crazy, but I imagine a world where
we smile when we have low batteries, because that’ll mean that we’ll be one bar
closer to humanity.
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Captain America: Civil War
What can I say? My heart beats for these Marvel
movies! This newest one did not disappoint. We
met new characters, enjoyed a re-introduction
of an old familiar character, and appreciated the
new things we learned about our favorites.
IMDb says about this film, rated PG-13, “Political
interference in the Avengers’ activities causes a
rift between former allies Captain America and
Iron Man.” Users to their site have given this movie a rating of 8.4 out of 10.
This movie has been the hardest one so far on
my Marvel-loving heart. I knew going in that this
was about a disagreement between Cap and
Stark, and I nearly cried just thinking about it.
I’m thankful that they did this one without sugarcoating the emotional upheaval that this division
had on the whole team. Best friends battled one
another, some made sacrifices for the “other side”
because of their connection, and hearts were
completely broken in two by the rift. I cried. I cried
some more. Why can’t everyone get along?!
Don’t worry; this movie had me laughing as
much as crying, filled with the comic style we
have come to expect from Marvel. Ant Man, Tony
Stark, and Spiderman are hilarious. It’s killing me
not to tell you some of my favorite lines from the
movie because it’s so full of them! I also really
enjoyed this first look at Black Panther, and I’m
thankful to finally see Spiderman portrayed as the
tiny nerdy teen the comics intended him to be.
And of course we have some amazing fight and
action scenes (pay attention to the helicopter!).
The real question is, who really wins this Marvel
Civil War? While fans everywhere are still arguing about that, I think the point of the movie is
that there is no winner. When friends lose sight of
what is important, everyone loses.
How about you? What side did you root for?
Join us next month as we share our views on XMen: Apocalypse!

Wake Up America
All across America a quiet rage is building- against
the assault upon American values. More so than ever
in the history of America
The concerns and patience of it’s people are being
tested, tried and attacked by a group of Elitists that
are hell-bent on the destruction of this country.
Refuse to be silent.

If you don’t start somewhere, you’re gonna go nowhere. ~Bob Marley

I sat with two friends, in the
picture window of a quaint
restaurant just off the corner
of the town square. The food
and the company were both
especially good that day. As
we talked, my attention was
drawn outside, across the
street. There, walking into
town, was a man who appeared to be carrying all his
worldly goods on his back.
He was carrying, a well-worn
sign that read, “I will work for
food.”

. . .Continued from page 1

his face, neck and eyes. Due to allergies he
left the farm to work as repairman for John
Deere.
1950’s & a New Man: Continuing in service maintenance, he worked for Sears
Roebuck several years as a travelling service repairman throughout the state. During that time he received a new perspective
on life; he met Jesus Christ! That encounter gave him a new outlook and purpose.
Turning from drinking and smoking to
make a Christian home, he left Sears,
moved his wife and four children to a
small town and made a fresh new start.
1960’s: A local Christian business man
heard of his repair abilities and offered
him a job including training in electrical
wiring and plumbing. With the old back

injury and the heavy lifting required by
metal pipes, it offered no appeal so, leaning on his own wisdom, he declined. But
the man persisted, showing him the new
development of PVC piping. With promised training, never having to install lead
pipe again and with a new child on the
way, Dad accepted.
Having learned to be self-reliant, Dad continued his full time employment but the
income was still not adequate. He turned
to moonlighting and planted a garden.
But God had other plans.
That night Mom found him in the garden
paralyzed and drove him to the hospital.
The doctors told him he had two choices:
“You can leave this hospital paralyzed laying down or paralyzed sitting up. It’s your
choice.” He thanked them, but said “I have
a third option.” During that painful night

he called out to God, “Lord, I have a wife
and five children. I need to raise them! If
you heal me, I’ll serve you till I die.” God
heard his prayer and the next morning he
walked out of that hospital.
Without complaint, he lived with pain
while raising us, and after 30+ years as a
Maintenance Supervisor for a Christian
college (and another lightning strike), he
retired. He persevered! God honored my
Dad’s commitment to Him and to us. He
saw his Bride go to be with her Lord. He
saw his children come to faith in Jesus
Christ. I imagine my Dad, my hero, heard
this from Jesus as he entered his final rest
(ones I hope to hear as well): “. . . Well
done, good and faithful servant. You have
been faithful over a little; I will set you over
much. Enter into the joy of your master.” –
Matthew 25:23

Coming of age ~ What I’ve Learned
Age 6 - I’ve learned that I like my teacher
because she cries when we sing “Silent
Night.”
Age 7 - I’ve learned that our dog doesn’t
want to eat my broccoli either.
Age 9 - I’ve learned that when I wave to
people in the country, they stop what
they are doing and wave back.
Age 12 - I’ve learned that just when I get
my room the way I like it, Mom makes
me clean it up again.
Age 14 - I’ve learned that if you want to
cheer yourself up, you should try cheering someone else up.
Age 15 - I’ve learned that although it’s
hard to admit it, I’m secretly glad my
parents are strict with me.
Age 24 - I’ve learned that silent company
is often more healing than words of advice.
Age 26 - I’ve learned that brushing my
child’s hair is one of life’s great pleasures.
Age 29 - I’ve learned that wherever I go,
the world’s worst drivers have followed
me there.
Age 39 - I’ve learned that if someone says
something unkind about me, I must live
so that no one will believe it.
Age 42 - I’ve learned that there are people
who love you dearly but just don’t know
how to show it.

Age 44 - I’ve learned that you can make
some one’s day by simply sending them
a little note.
Age 46 - I’ve learned that the greater a
person’s sense of guilt, the greater his or
her need to cast blame on others.
Age 47 - I’ve learned that children and
grandparents are natural allies.
Age 48 - I’ve learned that no matter what
happens, or how bad it seems today, life
does go on, and it will be better tomorrow.
Age 49 - I’ve learned that singing “Amazing Grace” can lift my spirits for hours.
Age 50 - I’ve learned that motel mattresses are better on the side away from
the phone.
Age 51 - I’ve learned that you can tell a
lot about a man, by the way he handles
a rainy day, lost luggage, and tangled
Christmas tree lights.
Age 52 - I’ve learned that keeping a vegetable garden is worth a medicine cabinet
full of pills.
Age 53 - I’ve learned that regardless of
your relationship with your parents, you
miss them terribly after they die.
Age 58 - I’ve learned that making a living
is not the same thing as making a life.
Age 61 - I’ve learned that if you want to
do something positive for your children,

work to improve your marriage.
Age 62 - I’ve learned that life sometimes
gives you a second chance.
Age 64 - I’ve learned that you shouldn’t
go through life with a catcher’s mitt on
both hands. You need to be able to throw
something back.
Age 65 - I’ve learned that if you pursue
happiness, it will elude you. But if you
focus on your family, the needs of others,
your work, meeting new people, and doing the very best you can, happiness will
find you.
Age 66 - I’ve learned that whenever I decide something with kindness, I usually
make the right decision.
Age 72 - I’ve learned that everyone can
use a prayer.
Age 75 - I’ve learned that it pays to believe in miracles. And to tell the truth,
I’ve seen several.
Age 82 - I’ve learned that even when I
have pains, I don’t have to be one.
Age 85 - I’ve learned that every day you
should reach out and touch someone.
People love that human touch – holding
hands, a warm hug, or just a friendly pat
on the back.
Age 92 - I’ve learned that I still have a lot
to learn.

Hours of Operation
9:30 am to 4:00 pm

Assistance and Food Pantry
Open Mon-Fri 11:00 am - 12:00 pm
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