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The children have their own 

“wisdom” corner in Senior 

Moments, so I think it is time 

we Seniors had ours, even if 

it is for only one month.  One 

of the joys of old age is that 

we are expected to do goofy 

things.  We can do something 

silly and the younger genera-

tions will pat us on the back, 

tell us it’s all right, but think, 

“That’s just like an old per-

son!”  Here is why... 

I had barely attained Senior 

status when I got into a long 

line at my bank.  I stood in 

line quite a while before I 

made it to the teller window.  

That was when I remembered 

that I didn’t want anything.  I 

was simply cutting through 

the bank as a shortcut to 

downtown.  Have you ever 

stood before a bank teller 

and had to say, “I’m sorry, I 

don’t need anything?” 

And Lana doesn’t escape.  

There was the time at work-

when she went downstairs to 

the Coke machine to get a 

Coke.  She got to the elevator 

and tried to put a quarter in 

the elevator button. 

Perhaps the two of us can 

justify our actions by saying 

that we were overworked and 

had too much on our minds? 

Here are a few jewels that I 

have collected over the years 

since I began writing Senior 

Moments. 

A little lady called her 

neighbor and asked him to 

come over and help her.  She 

had a ñkillerò jigsaw puzzle 

that she couldnôt get started.  

He asked what it was sup-

posed to be when it was fin-

ished.  She said, ñAccording 

to the picture on the box, itôs 

a rooster.ò  He went over and 

looked at the box.  Then he 

turned to her and said, ñFirst 

of all, no matter what we do, 

weôre not going to be able to 

assemble these pieces into 

anything resembling a 

rooster.ò  He took her hand 

and said, ñSecondly, I want 

you to relax.  Letôs have a 

nice cup of tea.  And then,ò 

he added with a deep sigh, 

ñLetôs put all the Corn Flakes 

back in the box.ò 

An elderly widow and wid-

ower had dated for about five 

years when he finally pro-

posed.  She immediately said, 

ñYes.ò  The next morning 

when he awoke, he couldnôt 

remember what her answer 

was!  Was she happy?  He 

thought so, but she looked at 

him funnyé  After about an 

hour of trying to remember to 

no avail, he got on the tele-

phone and called her.  Em-

barrassed, he admitted that he 

didnôt remember her answer 

to the marriage proposal.  

ñOh,ò she said, ñIôm so glad 

you called.  I remembered 

saying óyesô to someone, but 

I couldnôt remember who it 

was.ò 

This one is supposed to be a 

true story.  An 83-year-old 

lady talked her way out of a 

speeding ticket.  ñDid you 

know you were speeding, 

Mam?ò asked the young pa-

trolman who stopped her.  

ñYes,ò she replied, ñ but if I 

donôt hurry up and get there, 

Iôll forget where I am going.ò  

(Continued on page 2) 



There are some very smart and funny 

children at Bethlehem.  What has your 

grandchild been up to lately?  I need 

more material for ñWisdom of Children.ò  

I have used my grandson frequently be-

cause I have no one else.  If your grand-

child has some words of wisom, let me 

know.ðKen Kimbro 

Senior Wisdom (cont.)  
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Makes sense to me! 

Young people don’t always escape!  One 

day, on my way to lunch, I followed a 

young lady through the Downtown Arcade 

who had a pair of underwear clinging to 

the back of her jacket.  I was afraid to tell 

her about it for fear of her reaction, so I 

just smiled and kept going.  But surely I 

wasn’t the first one to see it!  Surely some 

lady told her about it! 

All of us have had our moments.  The next 

time you reflect, think of the silly things 

you have done.  It will brighten your day. 

I would like to hear some of your stories—

ones that I can print in Senior Moments.  

How about it?—Ken Kimbro 

(Continued from page 1) 

Bethlehem, Where Are 

You? 

The other Sunday morning, Bro. Mike 

read an extremely interesting article from 

a 1948 Tennessean newspaper.  It re-

ported that with over 500 members, 

Bethlehem Baptist Church was probably 

the largest country church in the world.  

Then the pastor asked the probing ques-

tion, ñWhat happened?ò 

Yes, what happened?  We may still have 

between 400 and 500 members, but I 

doubt that anyone knows how many of 

them are still living!  If all of our living 

members showed up on any given Sun-

day, I dare say that we would have to 

pull extra seats out of the CLC because 

our 350-seat sanctuary would overflow. 

Letôs go a step further.  If all of them 

came, got to work, and began to tithe, 

wouldnôt God smile!  If the ones we have 

coming now would get to work and  

tithe, He would smile.  Nothing could 

stop us! 

Sadly, that is not the case.  Do you re-

member the old police TV comedy back 

in the 60s (I think) that began with, ñCar 

54, where are you?ò  Now letôs ask, 

ñBethlehem Baptist Church, where are 

you?ò - Ken Kimbro 

Our Seniors Yesterday 

Bobby Bowling at Bethlehem many-

years ago. 

 

Every morning, Bailey 

Shanklin says a prayer on his way to 

school.  If I am in the car, as soon as he 

says, ñAmen,ò I am supposed to add, 

ñAnd give Bailey a green light day.  

Amen.ò 

One morning we were in the car alone.  

He said his prayer but I didnôt hear him 

say, ñAmen.ò  ñHoppy!ò he exclaimed.  

ñI said óAmen!ôò  So I did my part.  ñAnd 

give Bailey a green light day.  Amen.ò  

ñWell,ò he concluded, ñIôm good to go 

now.ò 

ñGood to go?ò  Where did he learn that 

expression?  Could it have come from our 

pastor? - Ken Kimbro 

Wisdom of 

Children 

OK?  OK! 
Mr. Rayburn Carroll gave this article to 

Larry Templeton years ago. 

Did you know ñOKò was first popularized 

in an 1840 presidential campaign?  Back 

then everyone seemed to have a nickname 

and when Martin Van Buren ran for presi-

dent, he was nicknamed Old Kinderhook 

after his birthplace in Columbia County, 

New York.  His New York City supporters 

formed a club in his honor called the ñOKò 

club, and ñOKò became a rallying cry for 

the candidate. 

Van Buren lost but ñOKò won and it is the 

most widely used word in America. 

From Executive Speech Writer 

 

We need you 

For  

AWANA 
Doing what?  Be a listener  

Whatõs a Listener?  See the 

article, òItõs Time To Serveó 

on Page 3 for all the details.  

HELP! 
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Our ñJourneyò study group for March 

used the book Out Live Your Life by Max 

Lucado.  When we started, Bro. Mike 

turned the book title into a question and 

asked us, ñHow will you out live your 

life?ò  I didnôt answer then.  I wanted to 

think about it. 

While I was thinking, I lost an old friend.  

Don Montgomery died after an eight-year 

battle with cancer.  You can use an old 

expression to describe Don.  He was a 

gentle man, and to know him was to like 

him. 

I did contract work for Don for over 15 

years and in all that time, the two of us 

never had a cross word.  That is remark-

able for the business world. 

Although we met socially only two or 

three times, he was far more than a busi-

ness acquaintance.  I called him ñmy 

friend.ò 

Don retired from General Electric early so 

he could dedicate his life to ñGod and to 

missions.ò  I donôt know where all he 

served as a missionary, but I know he 

made at least a couple of trips to Russia. 

Don practiced what he heard preachedð 

in his private life and in his business deal-

ings.  I developed and programmed a very 

large computer system for him.  He never 

chided me when I hit a trouble spot and 

took longer than expected to complete a 

project.  He never got upset when I made 

an error that caused the system to mal-

function.  He was super quick to compli-

ment my progress.  He was very, very 

slow to criticize, and then did it in such a 

way that he made something positive out 

of it. 

Did I repay his kindness?  I tried!  Of 

course I never charged him for correcting 

my mistakes.  I sent him a number of in-

voices that I subtracted time from what I 

was charging, and there were a number of 

small changes for which I wouldnôt 

charge him.  I never told him that I did 

this.  I just wanted to be as fair with him 

as he was with me.  I worked many late 

night hours while Lana and Jamie 

snoozed, but I enjoyed it.  I had several 

professional friends to tell me that I was-

nôt charging enough; I could get twice 

what he was paying without any trouble.  

I did some work for companies who paid 

better, but occasionally they were hard 

nosed and sometimes didnôt pay what 

they owed.  No, I had rather deal with 

Don.  If Don Montgomery said he would 

do something, it was as good as done! 

For over fifteen years, we said we were 

going to write and sign a formal con-

tract, but we never did.  There was no 

need.  Don was as good as his word and 

I tried to be as good as mine. 

If Don had been a member of Bethle-

hem, we would have called him a 

ñchurch icon.ò  He would have been 

listed among the greats of our church.  

But he wasnôt a member.  In fact, he 

wasnôt even Southern Baptist.  He was 

Church of Christ.  What is more impor-

tant than denominational labels is the 

fact the he was a devout Christian.  I 

shall remember him the rest of my life. 

So, Bro. Mike, I can answer your ques-

tion now.  ñHow will I out live my life?ò  

Be a Don Montgomery! 

ðKen Kimbro 

Out Live Your Life 

We Seniors may be over the hill and on 

the downward slope, but as long as we 

are breathing, we havenôt hit the bottom.  

We can still serve, and we are needed. 

Lori Talley desperately needs help with 

her Awana children.  And folks, this is 

the perfect job for seniors..  She needs 

ñlisteners.ò  As the name implies, a 

ñlistenerò listens.  You have nothing to 

prepare before class.  You sit.  And you 

listen to the children  as they recite the 

Bible verses they are learning and as they 

complete their Awana workbooks.  

Sometimes you may need to help them 

find a verse in the Bible, but you should 

have ample experience with that!  Once, 

Kelly Nicholson asked me to read a para-

graph (given to me on a printed page) 

during her devotional.  That was certainly 

no big deal! 

I made an error when I tried  to type 

ñperfect job for seniorsò in the paragraph 

above.  I typed ñperfect joy for seniors.ò  

I think the error said it better than the 

correction.  The rewards are wonderful!  

This past Wednesday night I got to see 

the badges that Makenna and Betsy had 

earned.  They showed them to me.  I have 

learned how sweet and smart Ruthi is.  I 

get to work with her.  I have known 

Spencer all his life, but recently, he has 

started speaking when he sees me.  He 

even stopped and chatted a minute a cou-

ple of times.  A minuteôs conversation for 

a fifth-grade boy is a long conversation!  

And then there is Austin.  He is so full of 

energy and life!  Occasionally, he will 

run up to me and hug me.  Oh, my!  What 

a great gift!  That makes every moment, 

every effort worth while. 

During the 90-minute Awana time, 30 

minutes are game time.  You sit and 

watch.  Bro. Mike, Dale Talley, Chris 

Hall, and Sonny and Steven Sadler do all 

the work.  Another 30 minutes are story 

and devotion time.  The group leader 

handles that.  You sit and listen.  Then 

there is a 30-minute study time.  Thatôs 

when you help the children.  But it is 

easy and fun. 

As of this writing, I think Barbara Center 

and Lana and I are the only seniors work-

ing in this area.  If you can serve, too, see 

Lori or Rob Pendergrast.  If you are bash-

ful, see me and Iôll pass it along.  None of 

you are bashful with me.ðKen Kimbro 

Itõs Time To Serve!  Seniors, You Are Urgently Needed! 



Most of the calls were to settle arguments.  

Usually, the wives said that spaghetti did 

not grow on trees, but the husbands argued 

that Richard Dimbleby would never give a 

false report. 

There were hundreds of calls from people 

wanting to know how to grow their own 

spaghetti trees.  Eventually, the BBC op-

erators came up with a standard reply: 

ñPlace a sprig of spaghetti in a tin of to-

mato sauce and hope for the best.ò 

The BBC finally confessed that the story 

was an April Foolôs joke.  De Jaeger admit-

ted he hatched the idea as the result of one 

of his Viennese school teachers who jok-

ingly commented, ñBoys, youôre so stupid, 

youôd believe me if I told you that spa-

ghetti  grows on trees.ò  Today it is recog-

nized as the most famous hoax and April 

Foolôs joke of all times. 

Spaghetti does not grow on trees.  Where 

does it come from?  If you donôt know I 

suggest that you stick a prig of spaghetti in 

a tin of tomato sauce and hope for the best. 

ðKen Kimbro 

Story from www.museumofhoaxes.com 

Bumper Spaghetti Harvest 
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On April 1, 1957, the British news show 

Panorama broadcast a 3-minute clip on 

the bumper spaghetti harvest in Switzer-

land.  Here is the text of that presentation: 

It is not only in Britain that spring, this 

year, has taken everyone by surprise.  

Here in the Ticino, on the borders of 

Switzerland and Italy, the slopes over-

looking Lake Lugano have already burst 

into flower at least a fortnight earlier 

than usual. 

But what, you may ask, has the early and 

welcome arrival of bees and blossom to 

do with food?  Well, it is simply that the 

past winter, one of the mildest in living 

memory, has had its effect in other ways 

as well.  Most important of all, it's re-

sulted in an exceptionally heavy spaghetti 

crop. 

The last two weeks of March are an anx-

ious time for the spaghetti farmer.  There 

is always the chance of a late frost which, 

while not entirely ruining the crop, gener-

ally impairs the flavor and makes it diffi-

cult for him to obtain top prices in world 

markets.  But now these dangers are over 

and the spaghetti harvest goes forward. 

Spaghetti cultivation here in Switzerland 

is not, of course, carried out on anything 

like the tremendous scale of the Italian 

industry.  Many of you, I am sure, will 

have seen pictures of the vast spaghetti 

plantations in the Po valley.  For the 

Swiss, however, it tends to be more of a 

family affair. 

Another reason why this may be a bumper 

year lies in the virtual disappearance of 

the spaghetti weevil, the tiny creature 

whose depradations have caused much 

concern in the past. 

After picking, the spaghetti is laid out to 

dry in the warm Alpine air.  Many people 

are very puzzled by the fact that spa-

ghetti is produced in such uniform 

lengths.  This is the result of many years 

of patient endeavor by plant breeders 

who succeeded in producing the perfect 

spaghetti. 

Now the harvest is marked by a tradi-

tional meal.  Toasts to the new crop are 

drunk in these boccalinos, then the wait-

ers enter bearing the ceremonial dish.  

This is, of course, spaghetti — picked 

early in the day, dried in the 

sun, and so brought fresh from 

garden to table at the very peak 

of condition.  For those who 

love this dish, there is nothing 

like real home-grown spaghetti. 

The story was the brainchild of 

Panorama cameraman Charles 

de Jaeger and was narrated by 

renowned anchorman Richard 

Dimbleby. 

During the 1950s, only two 

channels were available to Brit-

ish viewers ð the BBC and 

ITV.  Panorama was the BBC's flagship 

news program, boasting a viewership of 

ten million.  It aired every Monday night 

at 8 pm, easily beating out Wagon Train, 

the show ITV ran against it.  

At the time, spaghetti was seldom eaten 

in England so the British had no idea 

how it was produced.  Mr. Dimbleby 

made his report without cracking a smile.  

As soon as it ended, the BBC was 

swamped by phone calls. 

Shame On Mary Ann! 

Lana wouldnôt sweep the kitchen floor 

until I looked at all the brownie crumbs 

under my chair.  Well, it wasnôt my fault!  

It was Mary Ann Boneyôs!  She made the 

brownies! 

ðKen Kimbro 

Harvesting Spaghetti in Switzerland 

When Papa can’t stand it any longer... 
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You Are Where? 

The other morning, Fox News played an 

actual 911 call that went something like 

this: 

911: ñ911.ò 

Caller: ñMy wife has been attacked by a 

badger and needs an ambulance.ò 

911: ñWhere are you located, sir?ò 

Caller: ñUm...1815 Eucalyptus Drive.ò 

911: ñWill you spell that, sir?ò 

Caller: ñUm...Iôll drag her over to Oak 

Street and you can pick her up there.ò 

As I understand it, the emergency vehicle 

found Eucalyptus.—Ken Kimbro 

Early Bird 

If the early bird gets the worm, this 

monthôs Senior Moments should get a 

basketful.  Our normal date for giving out 

the newsletter is the second or third Sun-

day of the month, but you may notice that 

I am a week or two early. 

I had Aprilôs finished when Lori Talley 

asked me to write something about 

Awana.  Anything for the children!! 

I tried moving some articles to May to 

make room.  Things just didnôt work out, 

so I added a couple of pages.  Not only 

are you getting the paper early, but it is 

bigger!  Iôm giving it out early so you can 

quickly respond to the Awana plea. 

Enjoy and serve!ðKen Kimbro 

Senior Status Is Good! 

Ever since Lana and I became Senior 

Leaders, Melanie Grace and her daughter, 

Katie, have stood on the side lines and 

helped us whenever we needed them.  

Melanie is not quite old enough to be offi-

cially classified as a senior, but I have 

added her to our senior roll.  Iôm not try-

ing to speed jump her into old age!  I am 

merely honoring her with an exalted 

status.  Senior status is good!  And Katie, 

you are an honorary member! 

ðKen Kimbro 

Another Barrel of Fun! 
Once again we had another successful 

senior event.  Thirty-four of us met at the 

Cracker Barrel for breakfast, making this 

the our best attended event away from the 

church.  It was fun! 

Eloy Sedillo, Buford and Mildred 

Sprouse, and Walter and Roberta Gregory 

were back.  All of these seniors had a 

hard winter but are now on the mend.  It 

was good to see them at our breakfast. 

Some of our ñhonorary seniorsò were 

there, too: Bro. Mike and Carol Cum-

mings, Lori Talley, and Kelly Nicholson.  

Then there was our littlest senior, Ethan 

Nicholson.  At the ripe old age of 3, he 

has been to several of our events.  I loved 

the wave he gave us when we applauded 

him.  I call it the ñQueen Elizabethò 

wave.  Real royalty!  Ethan and his 

Mommy are church treasures! 

Donôt forget our ñMystery Tripò on April 

12.  Martha Norris is taking care of this 

one.  Come along and find out where we 

are going. 

Then, for May 10, 25 have ordered tickets 

for the cruise on the General Jackson.  I 

got a letter notifying me that they re-

ceived my check, so Iôll give you your 

ticket when I get it.ðKen Kimbro 

I have learned to use artificial sweetener 

on my cereal.  By doing this, I can add a 

brownie or a piece of cake to my break-

fast.ðKen Kimbro 

Ramblings of An Old 

Man 

Today is Wednesday, March 23.  Lana 

and Ann Ingram just left to go on a 

shopping trip.  Goodbye $$$!  Ann 

drove, so I am home alone with all the 

chariots.  

I can go anywhere I like and drive 

either car, so which one should I take?  

The new one is more fun to drive, but 

I hate to run the miles up on it.  The 

old one is a good car, too, so Iõll just go 

in it.  

Now, where am I going.  I canõt think 

of anywhere I want to go.  I donõt even 

want to go to Hardeeõs for breakfast!  

So what am I going to do?  

Well, Iõm going to do what I am doing 

now.  Iõm sitting at my desk, and writ-

ing this column.  I donõt get to go any-

where but Iõm having fun.  Lana may 

spend all of her money but Iõll still 

have mine.  

Uh -oh!  Only Bailey Shanklin can out -

con his grandmother.  I had better do 

something or I may be kissing my $$$ 

goodbye!  Maybe Larry Ingram knows 

how to handle a situation like this.  

Maybe I should hide my billfoldé 

ñKen Kimbro  

Seniors Respond! 

Already some of our seniors have re-

sponded to the plea for help in Awana.  

Brenda Ford and May Ann Boney will 

serve.  Thank you ladies!  You are in for a 

treat! 

Lori and Rob could use more 

help.  Our Childrenôs Depart-

ment is growing by leaps and 

bounds.  How about it sen-

iors?  Can someone else 

help?  We have young people 

who read this paper, too.  

How about you?  Can you 

help?  See Lori or Rob if you 

can serve.  The effort is mi-

nor and the rewards are great! 

ðKen Kimbro 



Nashville.  This will take you to the 

world famous Loveless Café.  Here 

you can have a good breakfast of 

biscuits, eggs, grits, Tennessee coun-

try ham, and home made jelly. 

2. Driving back to the Trace, you will 

have a great view of the double-arch 

bridge that crosses Birdsong Hollow 

155 feet above the valley.  There is a 

parking area just north of the bridge, 

so park and explore. 

3. Old Trace (11.7 mi.) - This the first 

of several places where the old 

Natchez Road intersects with the 

new Natchez Parkway.  The dirt road 

running along the ridge is a remnant 

of the original Natchez Trace. 

4. Water Valley Overlook (26.2 mi.) - 

Pull off the Trace and take a short 

drive up the road to the top of the 

ridge.  This will give you a great 

view of Water Valley. 

5. Gordon House and Duck River 

Ferry Site (30.3 mi.) - One of the 

few remaining buildings associated 

with the old Trace.  Ferry operator 

John Gordon built the house in the 

early 1800s.  He operated a trading 

post and a ferry on the Duck River.  

(Continued on page 7) 
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dangerous route.  The most notorious, 

John A. Murrell, left a trail of robberies 

and murder all up and down the Trace.  

He was called the ñGreat Land Pirateò 

and was feared by all who might cross 

his path.  His motto was, ñDead men tell 

no tales,ò so he made sure his victims 

told no tales.  And Murrell wasnôt the 

only bandit on the Trace, just the worst. 

By the beginning of the 20th Century, 

the Trace began to vanish.  Only Tennes-

see converted large sections to county 

roads and continued to use it. 

The modern Trace was begun in 1934 

and was completed with the opening of 

the beautiful double-arch bridge in Nash-

ville in 1994. 

Now, with that little bit of history, how 

do we see some of what we read about?  

Get an early start.  The easiest way is to 

take I-40 toward Memphis and exit at 

McCrory Lane (exit 192).  Travel 

McCrory Lane about 5 miles to the en-

trance of the Natchez Trace Parkway. 

Here are some good stops along the way.  

Approximate distances are measured 

from the double-arch bridge in West 

Nashville. 

1. You might exit at Highway 100 and 

drive a couple of miles toward 

Our 

Tennessee 

Traveling the Trace 

Spring is springing, so why not take a 

little trip?  And you donôt have to go far 

to do it.  The scenery starts in our own 

back yard.  Itôs a short trip, one that you 

can do in a single day. 

I am talking about visiting the Nationôs 

longest national park, the Natchez Trace.  

We Middle Tennesseans think of the park 

as beginning in Nashville, but it doesnôt.  

Actually, it ends here.  It begins in 

Natchez, Mississippi, and runs 309 miles 

to the Alabama state line, then 33 miles in 

Alabama, followed by 102 miles in Ten-

nessee for a total of 444 miles. 

We traveled the new Trace all the way 

from Natchez to Nashville in 1976, but 

back then parts of it were not finished and 

we had to get off a few times.  Today it 

runs the entire length. 

But you donôt have to travel the entire 

length to have a great visit.  In fact, you 

can drive less than a hundred miles from 

Nashville and see some great scenery.  If 

you are a history buff, you will be in hog 

heaven! 

In 1801, the United States Army began 

work on the Columbian Highway 

(Natchez Trace) under the auspices of 

President Thomas Jefferson.  This was 

two years before the Louisiana Purchase 

in 1803. 

The highway was to connect two impor-

tant frontier towns, Nashville and 

Natchez, Mississippi.  The road followed 

old trails that had been used by the Indi-

ans for hundreds of years.  Work was 

completed in 1809, and the trail was com-

pletely navigable by wagon. 

It continued as the main artery for trade 

until 1816 when the rise of the steamboat 

began shifting trade routes to the east and 

to the west. 

By the 1820s, bandits made the road a 

The Natchez Trace crosses Birdsong Hollow on the double-arched bridge in West 

Nashville. 
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Found another couple of errors in previ-

ous issues of Senior Moments. 

I had Faye Carrollôs birthday listed as 

March 2.  It should have been March 20. 

I failed to list Tina Brashearôs birthday.  

It is February 22. Sorry ladies! - Ken 

Kimbro 

Iõm Sorry! 

Gordon died shortly after the house 

was completed in 1818, but Mrs. 

Gordon lived there until her death in 

1859.  A 10 minute walk beginning at 

the Gordon House leads to a section 

of the original Natchez Trace and the 

Duck River Ferry site. 

6. Jackson Falls (33.3 mi.) - A steep 

trail (concrete) 900 feet long takes 

you to the base of the falls. 

7. Fall Hollow Waterfall (47.9 mi.) - 

Park and walk 10 feet to see the fall.  

A path and a set of wooden bridges 

take you across the small creeks.  The 

easy part of the path ends at an obser-

vation deck where you can look 

down at the largest waterfall. 

8. Meriwether Lewis Monument (52.1 

mi.) - Meriwether Lewis (1774-1809) 

was the ñLewisò part of the Lewis 

and Clark expedition across the West.  

The monument was erected by the 

State of Tennessee in 1848.  It was 

near this site in the Grinder House 

that Lewis mysteriously died the 

(Continued from page 6) 

night of October 11, 1809.  No one 

knows whether he was murdered or 

committed suicide.  A replica of the 

Grinder House stands near the monu-

ment. 

9. Old Trace Drive (62.2 mi.) - This is 

a 2.5 mile dirt road (one-way north) 

that is part of the original Natchez 

Road, so this will be a good turn-

around place for you.  Actually drive 

on the old Trace.  There are several 

overlooks along the way. 

If you happen to be in the vicinity of 

Leiperôs Fork at lunch time, donôt forget 

Puckettôs Grocery & Restaurant (We went 

there on a Senior Trip, remember?)  The 

village was settled in the late 1790s and 

has a lot of history.ðKen Kimbro 

Thanks! 
Lana and I may take a vacation in June 

so I asked Gail Casteele to take care of 

our breakfast at the Cracker Barrel for 

that month.  She agreed.  Thank you, 

Gail.  We set the date for Thursday, June 

23.  We had 34 for our March breakfast.  

Letôs shoot for 40 for this one!  How 

about it?  If we get to take our vacation 

trip, we will probably be home by then.  

If so, Lana and I will certainly be there! 

Speaking of Cracker Barrel, isnôt it great 

to have a place like that where we can 

gather?  The food is good.  The service is 

good.  Prices are reasonable (compared 

to todayôs high costs for everything).  

And the management has gone out of 

their way to make us feel welcome and 

have a room to ourselves.  The only 

thing they asked in return is that we try 

to schedule our breakfasts on Thursdays.  

Those are their lightest days.  Thank you, 

Cracker Barrel. 

And while I am thanking people, a BIG 

thanks goes to Martha Norris for plan-

ning Aprilôs Mystery Trip.  This is the 

second year in a row that she has done 

this.  Where are we going?  Well, come 

along and find out.  Iôm not talking! 

ðKen Kimbro 

Big Bucks 
If I calculated correctly, and I think I did, 

you can read this and weep! 

I read where a lady received a tax refund 

check from IRS for $120 million.  Of 

course she had to give it back, but I hope 

without interest.  That was astounding, 

but then I heard on TV where another 

person received a check for $1 billion.  

Isnôt big government wonderful! But $1 

billion is ñchicken feedò compared to our 

national debt of $14 trillion. 

In 1803 we paid France $15 million for 

the Louisiana Purchase of 828,800 square 

miles of land.  Thatôs $18.10 a square 

mile.  At that rate, we could take our cur-

rent national debt and make 933,380 Lou-

isiana Purchases. 

Looking at it another way, had we paid 

$14 trillion for the Louisiana Purchase, 

we would have paid $16,891,891.00 

(thatôs almost $17 million) per square 

mile.  Think about it! 

ðKen Kimbro 

The Map 

A father wanted to read a magazine 

but was being bothered by his little 

girl.  She wanted to know what the 

United States looked like.  Finally, he 

tore a sheet out of his new magazine 

Natchez Trace (Cont.) 

on which was printed the map of the 

country.  Tearing it into small pieces, 

he gave it to her and said, ñGo into 

the other room and see if you can put 

this together.ò  After a few minutes, 

she returned and handed him the 

map, correctly fitted and taped to-

gether.  The father was surprised and 

asked how she had finished it so 

quickly.  ñOh,ò she said, ñon the 

other side of the paper is a picture of 

Jesus.  When I got all of Jesus back 

where he belonged, then our country 

just came together.ò 

So, when we get Jesus back where 

He belongs, our country will come 

together!!! 

Contributed by Raymond Knowles 



January 2011  

22-Lunch at  

Raymond and Jane  

Knowles  

February 2011  

17-Breakfast at the  

Cracker Barrel  

Meet at White House 

Cracker Barrel at 9:00 

a.m. 

March 2011  

24-Breakfast at the  

Cracker Barrel  

Meet at White House 

Cracker Barrel at 9:00 

a.m. 

April 2011  

12-Mystery Trip  

Bus leaves the church 

at 9:30 a.m.  

May 2011  

10-River Cruise on  

General Jackson  

Bus leaves the church 

at 9:30 a.m.  

June 2011  

23-Breakfast at the  

Cracker Barrel  

Meet at White House 

Cracker Barrel at 9:00 

a.m. 

July 2011  

Breakfast at 5 Chefs  

August 2011  

Lunch at Loveless  

Cafe 

My records show that we have no Sen-

iors who were born in 1933 but it was a 

very significant year, if for no other rea-

son than this was the year Adolf Hitler 

came to power and began leading the 

world into World War II. 

Jan 5ðWork on Golden Gate Bridge 

begins. 

Jan 29ðGerman president von Hinden-

burg appoints Adolf Hitler chancellor. 

Jan 30ðòLone Rangerò begins 21-year 

run on ABC radio. 

Feb 27ðNazis set fire to German parlia-

ment; blame it on the Communists. 

Mar 3ðMt. Rushmore dedicated. 

Mar 4ðFDR inaugurated as 32nd presi-

dent; pledges to pull US out of Depres-

sion and says, ñWe have nothing to fear 

but fear itself.ò 

Mar 7ðGame of Monopoly invented. 

Mar 28ðGerman Reichstag confers 

dictatorial powers on Hitler. 

Apr 1ðNazi Germany begins persecution 

of Jews. 

May 18ðTennessee Valley Authority 

(TVA) Act signed by FDR, to build dams. 

May 22ðLoch Ness Monster is first re-

portedly sighted by John Mackay. 

Jun 6ðFirst drive-in theater opens 

(Camden, NJ). 

Jun 13ðGerman Secret State Police 

(Gestapo) established. 

Jul 12ðCongress passes first minimum 

wage law (33 cents per hour). 

Oct 17ðAlbert Einstein arrives in US, a 

refugee from Nazi Germany. 

Dec 21ðFox signs Shirley Temple, 5, to a 

studio contract. 

New York Giants beat Washington 4 

games to 1 to win the World Series. 

Michigan (8-0-0) is proclaimed NCAA 

Football Champions. 
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1933 Was My Year! 
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