The Poem
I knelt to pray but not for
long,
I had too much to do.
I had to hurry and get to
work
For bills would soon be
due.
So I knelt and said a
hurried prayer,
And jumped up off my
knees.
My Christian duty was now
done
My soul could rest at
ease.....
All day long I had no time
To spread a word of cheer
No time to speak of Christ
to friends,
They'd laugh at me I'd
fear.
No time, no time, too

much to do,
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That was my constant
cry,
No time to give to souls in
need
But at last the time, the
time to die
I went before the Lord,
I came, I stood with
downcast eyes.
For in his hands God! Held
a book;

It was the book of life.
God looked into his book
and said
"Your name I cannot find
I once was going to write
it down...

But never found the time"

Some of the artists of the 60's are revising their
hits with new lyrics to accommodate aging baby
boomers who can remember doing the ''Limbo"’
as if it were yesterday .

They include:

Bobby Darin ---Splish, Splash, I Was
Havin' A Flash

Herman's Hermits ---Mrs. Brown, You've
Got A Lovely Walker
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When I learned, \
"You are what you \
eat’, I realized

Ringo Starr ---1 Get By With A Little Help
From Depends

The Bee Gees -- -How Can You Mend A
Broken Hip?

Roberta Flack---The First Time Ever I
Forgot Your Face

Johnny Nash ---1 Can't See Clearly Now.
Paul Simon---Fifty Ways To Lose

Your Liver

The Commodores ---Once, Twice, Three
Times To The Bathroom

Procol Harem---

Leo Sayer ---You Make Me Feel

Like Napping

The Temptations ---Papa's Got A
Kidney Stone

Abba---Denture Queen "You haven't seen my

teeth have you Wilma?

Tony Orlando ---Knock 3 Times On The
Ceiling If You Hear Me Fall

Helen Reddy ---I Am Woman, Hear Me
Snore

Leslie Gore---It's My Procedure, And T'll
Cry If I Want To

And Last but NOT least...

where 2% Milk

Willie Nelson ---On the Commode Again
Comes From

\ [ Tech support... I'd like fo
:‘!,' report a FARMER iN THE DELL/
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Poor Uncle Lovie,
Cul down in his

: Now look what you've done .., \\
nickeled and dimed your father )
1o death

"Your father should have stayed working n:-.-:]h’rs."



What Religion is Your Bra?

A man walked into the ladies department of a
Macy 's and shyly walked up to the woman behind
the counter and said, ''I'd like to buy a bra for my
wife.. "'

" What type of bra?' asked the clerk.

" Type?' inquires the man, '"There's more than one
type?"

" Look around,'" said the saleslady, as she showed a
sea of bras in every shape, size, color and material
imaginable.!

""Actually, even with all of this variety, there are
really only

four types of bras to choose from ."

Relieved, the man asked about the types.

The saleslady replied:

""There are the Catholic, the Salvation Army, the
Presbyterian, and the Baptist types. Which one

would you prefer?"

Now totally befuddled, the man asked about
the differences between them.

The Saleslady responded,
"It is all really quite simple. ...

The Catholic type supports the masses;
The Salvation Army type lifts the fallen;

The Presbyterian type keeps them staunch and
upright; and

The Baptist makes mountains out of mole hills."
"Start by doing what is necessary, then do what is

possible, and suddenly you are doing the impossible."
~ St Francis of Assisi
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Nine things God will not ask you

God will not ask you what kind of car your
drove. He’ll ask how many people you
drove who didn’t have transportation.

God will not ask you the square footage of
your house. He’ll ask how many people
you welcomed into your home.

God will not ask you about the clothes in
your closet. He’ll ask how many you helped
to clothe.

God will not ask what your highest salary
was. He’ll ask if you compromised your
character to obtain it.

God will not ask what your job title was.
He’ll ask if you performed you job to the
best of your abilities.

God will not ask how many friends you had.
He’ll ask how people to whom you were a
friend.

God will not ask in what neighborhood you
lived in. He’ll ask how you treated your
neighbors.

God will not ask about the color of your
skin. He’ll ask about the content of your
character.

God will not ask you why it took you so
long to seek salvation. He’ll lovely take you
into heaven.



