
You know, some weeks the words just flow out, kind of like diarrhea, I just can’t hold them in.  Other 

weeks… well, that’s probably far enough with this particular analogy.  Either way, this week is like one of 

the latter.  As such, I give you a disjointed presentation of some of my Facebook quotes which didn’t 

quite make the cut for my newsletters… mostly because I couldn’t figure out how to work them in.  And 

if I did happen to slip some of them in and I just don’t remember it, I’m sure you will laugh just as much 

the second time as when you read it the first.  For those of you who are Facebook friends with me AND 

get my newsletter… if only other people were as lucky as you.  

• I don’t understand why everyone is complaining about this whole NSA thing… haven’t we been 

complaining for years how the government never listens to us? 

• When I die I want to be cremated, then I want my ashes mixed in with a giant ball of silly putty; 

that way the kids can always go in the back yard and play ball with dad. 

• A friend recently posted the following comment on my whole always being able to play ball with 

the kids post: "I'm starting to get nervous 

about you being a parent." Let's be honest, 

the warning signs have been there for years. 

• I think I may try my hand at writing poetry, 

specifically about things I know well, like 

Microsoft Office products. I will call my 

collective anthology, Office Poetry: Poetry 

Written by Engineers, For Engineers. 

• Everyone has potential... at least until you 

push them off the building, then it's quickly 

converted to kinetic. 

• Sometimes, when I read about Jacob 

wrestling the angel, this is what I picture 

(picture on the right): 

• If I call the Georgia Aquarium and get an 

automated message putting me on hold, do 

they say that my "Call may be recorded for 

training porpoises?" 

• Life is so much simpler right now. I brought 

4 collared shirts to Brazil to wear to church. When I am done wearing a shirt I hang it on the far 

right, then all I have to do is wear the shirt from the far left, ensuring adequate rotation and a 

month's passing before I wear the same shirt all over again. Sigh... Life is good. 

• So Aragorn uses the "N" word (Nazgul) in Lord of the Rings... does that make him a wraithist? 

• Would it be wrong to put a piano in the bathroom? If you did you could do all sorts of things, 

like compose a requiem for number 2. 

• An ice cream cone, much like a diamond, is all about the 4 C's, cone, consistency, creaminess, 

and cost. 

• It's been said that mathematical puns are the first sine of dementia. 



For my last act I will leave you with a bit of new material, an excerpt from a new book I may have to 

start working on, “When Witnessing Goes Wrong.”  But seriously, I had a friend share this story with me 

and I laughed the entire time.  MJ does quite a bit of work with students, and this past week he had the 

opportunity to overhear a white student sharing his faith with a couple of black students.  This particular 

student was using a multi-colored bracelet (Rainbow Faith Bead Bracelet) as a tool to help remember 

certain Scripture.  At one point the white student said, “You see, when you sin you are black, but when 

you come to Jesus, you are white!”   

You might be cringing just thinking about this happening, but you have to laugh at the innocence of it.  

I’m not certain if the young man ever figured out how his words may of sounded, but I applaud his 

boldness for sharing his faith, and… well, let’s be honest, God has taken much less (or worse) from most 

of us and still worked miracles from it. 

 


