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Hanging Out  
with a Friend  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The other day I was hanging 
out with a friend. This friend 
is a good person, but doesnõt 
always act like one.  
   Some days she treats those 
around her with love, and 
some days lifeõs struggles get 
the best of her and she takes 
it out on others.  
   She likes to think sheõs a 
good listener, but some times 
she thinks she has all the an-
swers and isnõt afraid to 
share them with anyone in 
earshot.  
   As our eyes met, I really 
wanted to say something to 
her, but decided to let God 
speak to her, knowing noth-
ing I could say would have 
the same impact.  
   So I prayed with her.  
   After some time passed, I 
smiled at heré 

...and walked away from 
the mirror.  

OBITUARY  
Today we mourn 

the passing of a 
beloved old 
friend, Common 

Sense, who has 
been with us for 

many years.  
No one knows for 
sure how old he 

was, since his birth records were long ago lost in 
bureaucratic red tape.  

   He will be remembered as having cultivated such valuable 
lessons as:  
¶ Knowing when to come in out of the rain  

¶ Why the early bird gets the worm  
¶ Life isnõt always fair 
¶ Take responsibility if itõs your fault. 

   Common Sense lived by simple, sound financial policies ñ
donõt spend more than you earnñand reliable strategies ñ

adults, not children are in charge.  
   His health began to deteriorate rapidly when well -
intentioned, but overbearing regulations were set in place. 

Reports of an elementary school boy charged with 
harassment for kissing a classmate; a teen suspended from 

school for using mouthwash after lunch; and a teacher fired 
for reprimanding an unruly student, only worsened his 
condition.  

(Continued on page 2) 
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   It declined even further when schools had to get 

parental consent to administer aspirin to a student but 
could not inform the parent when a female student was 
pregnant or wanted an abortion.  

   Common sense took a beating when you couldnõt defend 
yourself from a burglar in your own home, and if you did, 
the burglar could sue you for assault.  

   Common Sense struggled for breath when prayer was 
banned from schools and churches were forced to hire 

someone with different beliefs.  
   Finally, when a woman failed to realize that a steaming 
cup of coffee was hot, spilled it in her lap, and was 

awarded a huge settlement, Common Sense gave up the 
will to live.  

   As the end neared, Common Sense drifted in and out of 
consciousness, but was kept alive for failing to file a Do 
Not Resuscitate form.  

   Finally, the plug was pulled when it was learned his 
insurance would no longer cover keeping him on life -
support.  

   Common Sense was preceded in death by his parents, 
Truth and Trust; his wife, Discretion; his daughter, 

Responsibility; and his son, Reason.  
   He is survived by five stepbrothers: Iknow Myrights, 
Iwant Itnow, Ima Victim, Donot Blameme and Ima Whiner.  

   Not many attended his funeral because so few people 
realized he was gone.  
   If your remember Common Sense, do everything you can 

to pass on his principles to your children and 
grandchildren. Keep his spirit alive!  

The Death of Common Sense  (Continued from page 1) 
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tƘƻƴŜ όнлуύ пср-тмнм 

Nap Time  
   An old tired -looking dog 

wandered into a guy's yard. He 

examined the dog's collar and 
felt his well -fed belly and knew 

the dog had a home.  

   The dog followed him into the 

house, went down the hall, 

jumped on the couch, and fell 
asleep. The man thought it was 

rather odd, but let him sleep.  

   After about an hour the dog 

woke up, walked to the door and 

the guy let him out. The dog 

wagged his tale and left.  

   The next day the dog came 

back and scratched at the door. 

The guy opened the door, the 

dog came in, jumped on the 
couch, and fell asleep again.  

   After about an hour the dog 

woke up, walked to the door and 

the guy let him out. The dog 

wagged his tale and left.  

   This went on for days. The guy 
grew really curious, so he pinned 

a note on the dog's collar: òYour 

dog has been taking a nap at my 

house every day.ó 

   The next day the dog arrived 
with another note pinned to his 

collar: òHe lives in a home with 

four children --  he's trying to 

catch up on his sleep. Can I 

come with him tomorrow?ó 
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The Secret of Happiness  
  
   An anthropologist showed a game to the children of an 

African tribe. He placed a basket of delicious fruits near 
a tree trunk and told them: The first child to reach the 
tree will get the basket.  

   When he gave them the start signal, he was surprised 
that they were walking together, holding hands until 

they reached the tree and shared the fruit!  

   When he asked them why you did that when every one 
of you could get the basket only for him!  

   They answered with astonishment: òUbuntu.ó Ubuntu 
in their civilization means òI am because we are. That is, 

how can one of us be happy while the rest are 
miserable?ó 
   Those children know the secret of happiness that has 

been lost in most modern societies. You can find 
happiness by sharing happiness with others.  

 

Me: òIõm surprised at how 
winded I am by this exercise.ó 

  
Trainer: òThat was a tour  

of the gym!ó 

Good Morning, Sir!  
  

   Charley, a new retiree -greeter 
at Walmart, just couldn't seem to 
get to work on time. Every day he 
was five, ten, fifteen minutes 
late. But he was a good worker, 
tidy, clean -shaven, sharp -minded 
and a real credit to the company 
and obviously demonstrating 
their òOlder Person Friendlyó 
policies.  
   One day the boss called him 
into the office for a talk. 
òCharley, I have to tell you, I like 
your work ethic, you do a bang -
up job when you finally get here, 
but your being late so often is 
quite bothersome.ó 
   òYes sir, I know, and I am 
working on it.ó 
   òWell good, you are a team 
player. That's what I like to 
hear.ó 
   òYes sir, I understand your 
concern and Iõll try harder.ó 
   Seeming puzzled, the manager 
went on to comment, òIt's odd 
though, you coming in late. I 
know you're retired from the 
Army. What did they say to you 
there if you showed up in the 
morning so late and so often?ó 
   The old man looked down at 
the floor, then smiled. He 
chuckled quietly, then said with 
a grin, òThey usually saluted and 
said, ôGood morning, General, 
can I get your coffee sir?õ ó 
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