
“And surely I am with you always, to the 
very end of the age” (Matthew 28: 20 NIV) 
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My View Of What Others
Perceive 2  Edition is
now available on
Amazon.com. This is a
philosophical look at life
and love. The is the
second edition with a
Forward written by Aria
Rahmati. 
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At FatherBob.co, you can find updates
concerning Robert’s latest philanthropic
endeavors, book guest speaking dates,
and purchase Robert’s books, all
focused on selfless and purposeful
service. All proceeds go to feed the poor
and those at risk. For more information
call:  (757) 770-8652.

The Warmth Of The Gospel Book II: An Anthology of Short Stories
entered its final editing phase and will be released on July 15 . Book
II includes captivating stories of hope, mercy, and grace. If you
enjoyed Book I, you’ll certainly enjoy this volume of short stories. 
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Emotional Healing Volume IX: Coloring
Pages for People Living With PTSD will
be released in September 2025! I am
very excited to release yet another
volume of  helpful designs  centered on
“focused attentivveness.”

Flag Day
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A Special Message
 As A Boy

This Month’s Free Digital Short Story: The Getaway 

This is the story of a young boy named Victor and his life from the age of ten
through his teenage years. It is an unhappy tale, a tragic story, one that does not
end well for Victor; however, he ultimately finds redemption.  Victor will grow and
learn. He will learn just how much to take and when to take it. He will know what
to touch and what it feels like to get burned. Victor will understand what loyalty
means and the benefits of it.  And he will witness the horrors of those who are
disloyal, and that begging for one’s life is a form of weakness that gets you
nowhere and nothing, indeed not pity. Victor observed that if you are disloyal,
you die a slow and unmerciful death.  If you would like a copy, please reach out to
me at: jordan.publications.llc@gmail.com.

Exciting News! 
Kenzie’s Good Fortune
Through Misadventure Book
III: Eyes In The Darkness is
well on its way to completion.
The release date is scheduled
for November 1  2025!
Exciting updates will be
posted!

st,

     Time passes slowly for a child. We wait and wait some more. For me, Tuesdays were such a
problematic marker along the week’s path. I often would feign a sore throat to stay home from school,
avoiding the Tuesday monolith. Overall, I did not enjoy my school experience. I would sit at my desk in
despair as I watched the clock move ever so slowly. The highlights of the day were lunchtime, recess,
and release at the end of the day. I would spend time daydreaming at my desk, thinking of my pencil as
a rocket ship. I was an average student whose troubles often followed me; I was usually the one being
tagged. I would be disciplined and enjoy time away from the classroom. Rote learning was mind-
numbing, while learning the ropes was more to my liking. As I entered my teenage years, sports
became my primary focus. Academics were not the priority. I started working at the rural cemetery at
the age of twelve and imagined what life was like down under. I’d instead do things my way. I was not
defiant, but in retrospect, rather foolish.
      As a boy, the snow was much more profound than forecasted, and the cold was not as severe as I
had thought it would be as I grew older. I also came to know that if you put your back into it, you could
get things done. My daily routine began long before breakfast, as I had to attend to morning chores.
Looking back, friends meant so much more than they do today. Spending time exploring, playing, and
conquering things meant making time for celebration, which was often satisfied by the innocent nature
of childhood activities. At no other time in my life did achievement mean as much as it did when a test
result was posted on the refrigerator for all to see or when I received a ribbon or plaque for going
beyond and, in retrospect, doing things my way. Why? Because as a lackadaisical boy whose
imagination overtook studious activities, a wrinkled test with a red letter, unlikely an “A” more likely a
“B,” well honestly, a “C+” displayed on the metal monolith – the decades-old refrigerator – in the
kitchen of the family home, meant as much or perhaps more than any awards received later in life.
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