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Bible Thought: 

Remember this: Whoever sows 

sparingly will also reap spar-

ingly, and whoever sows gener-

ously will also reap generously. 

2 Corinthians 9:6 
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Here it is July and we are on 

the down-swing for summer.  

Many of us at Bethlehem 

have had an active summer. 

It doesn’t seem possible that 

our school children are near-

ing the end of their vacations, 

but they are.  August 8 is the 

magic date for several, for 

that is when some schools 

begin again. 

They will end their summer 

with slightly more than a 2-

month vacation, which is 

short compared to what we 

had when we were growing 

up.  We always had at least 

three months, sometimes 

more.  But when we were in 

school we did not have the 

luxury of air conditioning.  A 

hot August classroom was 

unthinkable, so classes usu-

ally didn’t begin until early 

September. 

There have been a lot of sum-

mer activities for our chil-

dren. 

Our Children’s Praise and 

Worship group had a great 

trip to Lee College in Cleve-

land, Tennessee.  There was a 

lot of play time at Children’s 

Camp, but there was also 

time for study and worship. 

There was Youth Sunday 

when our Youth had charge 

of the morning worship ser-

vice.  Lana and I were on 

vacation at the time, but 

thanks to Bro. T’s implemen-

tation of webcam, we got to 

see a delayed  webcast on our 

laptop while we were in 

Montana.  It was great! 

Then there was Mfuge where 

our Youth went to Charles-

ton, South Carolina.  We got 

a report from our two grand-

daughters.  They both had a 

wonderful time and were 

inspired by the activities that 

took place.  I’m sure the other 

youth feel the same way. 

As I write this, VBS is ready 

to begin, but by the time you 

read it, it will be over.  Our 

theme this year is “New 

York: The Big Apple Adven-

ture.”  Take it from me, this 

is the best way to experience 

New York City.  The children 

learn about the city and about 

God at the same time.  As for 

the real thing, I have been 

there, done that, and have no 

desire to do it again!  Be 

thankful for VBS and I hope 

you made the most of this 

opportunity to visit New 

York in a most unusual way. 

Awana was suspended for the 

summer, but will begin again 

with our Awana Kickoff on 

August 3.  In its place, we 

had Royal Ambassadors, 

Girls In Action, and Mission 

Friends.  We adults had great 

Wednesday night sessions 

with Jerry Adams teaching 

from the book of John. 

On Sundays, the preacher 

preached, Bro. T and the 

choir sang, and the band 

played its music, but our at-

tendance was down.  That’s 

probably because of vaca-

tions.  Some went west, a few 

went north, and a few more 

went to the mountains.   It 

seems that most of our vaca-

tioners relaxed on a beach 

somewhere on the Atlantic or 

Gulf Coast. 

Even our Senior events re-

flected vacation time.  We 

had only 14 for our Cracker 

Barrel Breakfast in June.  

That’s the smallest crowd we 

have ever had.  Tomorrow is 

(Continued on page 5) 

July Birthdays 

Pearl Douglas (Jul 3) 

Bruce Brake (Jul 15) 

Heavern Settles (Jul 29) 

August Birthdays 

Donald Smalling (Aug 1) 

Jimmy Johnson (Aug 9) 

Linda Fox (Aug 10) 

Ted Horn (Aug 14) 

Jean Armstrong (Aug 16) 

REMINDER 

Senior Lunch at 

Loveless Café 

Tomorrow, July 18 

 

Bus leaves Church 

at 10:00 a.m. 
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While on vacation, Lana and I spent one 

night in Salina, Kansas.  For some rea-

son, the name sounded familiar to me but 

I didnôt know why.  I had to get back to 

Senior Moments before I discovered the 

reason. 

Salina is the county seat of Saline County, 

Kansas.  At the turn of the century (1895), 

eighth grade students in Saline County 

had to pass a 53 question, 5 hour test 

before they could graduate.  They could 

take the test in the seventh grade and if 

they failed it, take it again in the eighth, 

but at some point they had to pass it. 

I have extracted what I think are some of 

the easier questions.  How would you fare 

taking a test like this?  Remember, this is 

at the eighth grade level! 

Give nine rules for the use of capital let-

ters. 

Define case.  Illustrate each case. 

What is Punctuation?  Give rules for prin-

cipal marks of Punctuation. 

A wagon box is 2 ft. deep, 10 ft. long, and 

3 ft. wide.  How many bushels of wheat 

will it hold? 

Find the interest of $512.60 for 8 months 

and 18 days at 7 per cent. 

What is the cost of a square farm at $15 

per acre, the distance around which is 

640 rods? 

Write a Bank Check, a Promissory Note, 

and a Receipt. 

Relate the causes and results of the 

Revolutionary War. 

Name events connected with the follow-

ing dates: 1607, 1620, 1800, 1849, 1865. 

Use the following correctly in sentences: 

cite, site, sight, fane, fain, feign, vane 

vain, vein, raze, raise, rays. 

Name all the republics of Europe and 

give the capital of each. 

Why is the Atlantic Coast colder than the 

Pacific in the same latitude? 

How would you stop the flow of blood 

from an artery in the case of laceration? 

Could you pass?  How about you active 

and retired professional educators 

(Donna Dorris, Wayne Eidson, Jerry 

Adams)?  Would you have made it to the 

ninth grade? 

If you want to know the answers to the 

test questions, donôt ask me.  Iôm igno-

rant!  Ask the professionals! 

Now, here are some 1872 Rules for 

Teachers.  You professionals take note. 

Teachers each day will fill lamps, clean 

chimneys. 

Each teacher will bring a bucket of water 

and a scuttle of coal for the day’s session 

Make your pens carefully.  You may 

whittle nibs to the individual taste of the 

pupils. 

Men teachers may take one evening each 

week for courting purposes, or two eve-

nings a week if they go to church regu-

larly. 

After ten hours in school, the teachers 

may spend the remaining time reading 

the Bible or other good books. 

Women teachers who marry or engage in 

Our Seniors Yesterday 

The eyes have it!  If I did not already 

know who this senior is, I might be able 

to figure it out from her eyes.  Can you?  

Who is it?  Answer on Page 3. 

 

When our daughter got 

a new, high-powered cell phone, she gave 

her old one to our grandson.  Bailey 

loved it!  It was deactivated so he could-

n’t talk on it, but some things worked, 

such as the camera.  He learned how to 

take and look at pictures. 

One day, he took a picture of his grand-

mother as she was bending over.  

“Bailey,” she asked, “why did you take a 

picture like that?” 

“Well, Nanas,” he explained, “It’s not 

like I’m going to put it on Facebook!” 

—Ken Kimbro 

Wisdom of 

Children 

unseemly conduct will be dismissed. 

Every teacher should lay aside from each 

pay a goodly sum of his earnings for his 

benefit during his declining years so that 

he will not become a burden on society. 

Any teacher who smokes, uses liquor in 

any form, frequents pool or public halls, or 

gets shaved in a barber shop will give good 

reason to suspect his worth, intention, in-

tegrity and honesty. 

The teacher who performs his labor faith-

fully and without fault for five years will 

be given an increase of twenty-five cents 

per week in his pay, providing the Board of 

Education approves. 

Even if you got out of the eighth grade and 

continued your education,, do you think 

you  could stand up to the rigors of being a 

good teacher?  Iôm glad I became a com-

puter specialist from Tennessee rather than 

a teacher from Kansas! 

ðKen Kimbro 

These questions were found in an old arti-

cle contributed by Larry Templeton.  They 

can also be found on the web site of the 

Smokey Valley Genealogical Society at 

skyways.lib.ks.us/genweb/ottawa/ 

exam.html 



Whatõs Left Ofé 

Each morning we should awake thanking 

God for giving us another day in what’s 

left of our lives.  Then we might use 

what’s left of our morning energies to 

shower, brush what’s left of our teeth, 

comb what’s left of our hair, and put on 

our  trifocals so we can see with what’s 

left of our eyesight. 

We may miss the first call to breakfast 

because what’s left of our hearing is not 

too good. 

After breakfast, we may ease (we can no 

longer “hop”) into the car and drive to 

Springfield or White House.  Once we 

get there, we can only hope that what’s 

left of our memory will allow us to re-

member why we went.  Of course we’ll 

irritate half the drivers on the road with 

our bobbles.  But thanks be to God and 

what’s left of our driving skills, we’ll 

return home safely. 

At the appointed times, we’ll go to 

church.  We’ll worship and fellowship 

with what’s left of our old friends.  There 

are not as many as there used to be. 

Then, one day, our “what’s left of” will 

all be used up and we’ll be gone.  The 

good thing about that is, it won’t be the 

end.  It will simply be the beginning! 

—Ken Kimbro 

God Created... 
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On the first day, God created the dog and 

said, “Sit all day by the door of your 

house and bark at anyone who comes in 

or walks past.  For this, I will give you a 

life span of twenty years.” 

The dog said, “That’s  a long time to be 

barking.  How about only ten years and 

I’ll give you back the other ten?”  So God 

agreed… 

On the second day, God created the mon-

key and said, “Entertain people, do tricks, 

and make them laugh.  For this, I’ll give 

you a twenty-year life span.” 

The monkey said, “Monkey tricks for 

twenty years?  That’s a pretty long time to 

perform.  How about I give you back ten 

like the dog did?”  And God agreed… 

On the third day, God created the cow 

and said, “You must go into the field with 

the farmer all day long and suffer under 

the sun, have calves and give milk to sup-

port the farmer’s family.  For this, I will 

give you a life span of sixty years.” 

The cow said, “That’s kind of a tough life 

you want me to live for sixty years.  How 

about twenty and I’ll give back the other 

forty?”  And God agreed again… 

On the fourth day, God created humans 

and said, “Eat, sleep, play, marry and 

enjoy your life.  For this, I’ll give you 

twenty years.” 

But the human said, “Only twenty years?”  

Could you possibly give me my twenty, 

the forty the cow gave back, the ten the 

monkey gave back, and the ten the dog 

gave back; that makes eighty, okay?” 

“Okay,” said God.  “You asked for it.” 

So that is why for the first twenty years, 

we eat, sleep, play and enjoy ourselves.  

In Trouble Again! 

A few Sundays ago, Terry Boney had to 

take a business trip so he cancelled his 

Sunday evening class.  Lana was in the 

class, so she decided to stay at home that 

evening. 

Before I left the church, I saw Jane 

Knowles and she asked if Lana was there.  

“No,” I said, “she’s backsliding.”  I 

started to explain when someone else said 

something to me and I entirely forgot my 

explanation. 

Folks, there’s a lesson here.  If you start a 

story, make sure you can finish it.  Other-

wise, that’s just another way to get into 

trouble!—Ken Kimbro 

For the next forty years, we slave in the 

sun to support our family.  For the next 

ten years, we do monkey tricks to enter-

tain the grandchildren.  And for the last 

ten years, we sit on the front porch and 

bark at everyone. 

Life has been explained to you. 

There is no need to thank me for this 

valuable information.  I’m doing it as a 

public service. 

Contributed by Bro. Bob Carroll 

Sick Leave 

I urgently needed a few days off work, 

but I knew the Boss would not allow me 

to leave. 

I thought that maybe if I acted “crazy” 

then he would tell me to take a few days 

off.  So I hung upside-down on the ceil-

ing and made funny noises. 

My co-worker asked me what I was 

doing.  I told her that I was pretending 

to be a light bulb so that the Boss might 

think I was “crazy” and give me a few 

days off. 

A few minutes later the Boss came into 

the office and asked, “What in the world 

are you doing?” 

I told him I was a light bulb. 

He said, “You are clearly stressed out.”  

Go home and recuperate for a couple of 

days. 

I jumped down and walked out of the 

office.  When my co-worker followed 

me, the Boss asked her, “And where do 

you think you’re going?” 

She said, “I’m going home, too.  I can’t 

work in the dark. 

—Contributed by Raymond Knowles 

(Doesnôt this sound like something Ray-

mond might try?  KK) Do you realize that in about forty years, 

we'll have millions of old ladies running 

around with tattoos and pierced navels, 

and their “Golden Oldies” will be RAP?  

Now that’s SCARY! 

Wanda Johnson is “Our Senior Yester-

day.”  Don’t you think her eyes are sort 

of a give-away? 



soldier a Federal escort back to Confeder-

ate lines; otherwise, he would die.  To 

this offer, Sam replied, “I know, General, 

that I will have to die; but I will not tell 

you where I got the information, and 

there is no power on earth that can make 

me tell.  You are doing your duty as a 

soldier, and if I have to die I shall be do-

ing my duty to my God and my coun-

try.”  (Ibid., p.105). 

What the general didn’t know was that he 

had already captured E. Coleman.  But 

Coleman had been arrested as Captain 

Henry B. Shaw and was held in the cell 

next to Sam’s! 

The evening before he was to die, Sam 

was visited by Chaplain James Young of 

the 81st Ohio Infantry.  Chaplain Young 

got him a pen and paper, and Sam wrote 

a letter to his mother.  The letter ended 

with a plea to his father: “Father, you can 

send for my remains if you want to.  

They will be at Pulaski, Tennessee.”  

Afterwards, Sam and the Chaplain prayed 

and sang “On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I 

Stand.”  (Ibid., pp. 112-114). 

The next morning Sam sat on the edge of 

his coffin as he rode the wagon to his 

execution site.  A Captain Chickasaw 

pleaded with him to “speak the word!  It 

will mean freedom and home!”  This was 

when Sam made his famous statement.  

“No, I cannot.  I had rather die a thousand 

deaths than betray a friend or be false to 

duty.”  (Ibid., p. 119). 

(Continued on page 5) 
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and severely wounded at the 

Battle of Shiloh. 

His prowess in battle drew 

the attention of his command-

ers.  Toward the end of sum-

mer in 1863, Sam was se-

lected to become a member 

of one of the most elite units 

in the Army of Tennessee.  

Fully informed of what lay 

ahead of him, he agreed to 

become a scout for an officer 

who had the code name of   

E. Coleman, Commander of 

Scouts. 

It was a cold November morning when 

Coleman met with three of his scouts.  

Two were given messages and instruc-

tions and sent on their way.  Then he 

came to Sam.  He took some papers from 

his pocket, made a long slit in one of 

Sam’s saddlebags, and inserted some of 

the papers there.  Then he asked for one 

of Sam’s shoes.  He slit the sole of the 

shoe and hid the remaining articles in the 

sole.  “These papers,” he said, “must be 

on you where you cannot be separated 

from them.”  He added a final warning.  

“It would mean death to more than one if 

it should ever become known from 

whom either you or I secured this infor-

mation (Full Many A Name by Mabel 

Goode Frantz.  McCowat-Mercer Press, 

Inc., Jackson, Tennessee.  1961.  p. 99).  

By the time dawn broke, Sam was on his 

way. 

He kept to the woods and used any cover 

he could find.  Coleman told him to 

travel west of the little town of Pulaski, 

and take Lamb’s Ferry Road south into 

Alabama.  Once in Alabama, he would 

be safe.  From there he was to go to 

Chattanooga and Missionary Ridge, and 

deliver the papers to General Bragg. 

Sam never made it to Alabama.  After 

resting a day in a safe house outside of 

Pulaski, he was captured.  The next 

morning he was taken to General Dodge.  

Without a trial, without anyone defend-

ing him, he was sentenced to hang for 

spying (but he was a scout, not a spy). 

 He was given a way out.  The general 

told him that if he would reveal the iden-

tity of E. Coleman, not only would he set 

Sam free, but he would give the young 

Our 

Tennessee 

Sam Davis 
Our nation is in the midst of acknowledg-

ing the 150th anniversary of the War Be-

tween the States.  I was educated before 

political correctness ran amuck; before it 

distorted and rewrote history.  So when 

we studied this period of time, we learned 

that Tennessee was Southern, and our 

heroes, likewise, were Southern.  We ad-

mired Robert E. Lee, Stonewall Jackson, 

J.E.B. Stuart, Joseph E. Johnston, and 

Tennessee’s own Benjamin Cheatham.  

And yes, we admired Nathan Bedford 

Forrest, another Tennessee son.  I had a 

great-great-grandfather who rode with 

Forrest and I am proud of it!  Today, 

many of these heroes have been so vili-

fied that some groups try to make South-

erners social outcasts for honoring them. 

Thus far, my greatest hero has not been 

slandered.  But he was not a general.  He 

was not even an officer.  In fact, he didn’t 

even have corporal’s stripes; he was a 

lowly private.  He was Sam Davis, “Boy 

Hero of the Confederacy.” 

Sam was born in Smyrna, Tennessee, in 

1842, the oldest son of Charles Davis and 

his second wife, Jane.  His early years 

were uneventful.  He was raised in an 

upper middle class home, attended 

schools in Smyrna, and at the age of 18, 

enrolled in Western Military Institute in 

Nashville.  (Western Military Institute 

began as the University of Nashville and 

passed through several name changes, 

including Davidson Academy and Cum-

berland College.  The school still exists 

today as a private high school: Montgom-

ery Bell Academy). 

War erupted before Sam could complete 

his education.  Immediately he joined the 

Rutherford Rifles which later became 

Company I of the First Tennessee Infan-

try, CSA. 

Sam fought in several battles in Virginia, 

Kentucky, and Tennessee.  He was 

slightly wounded at Perryville, Kentucky, 

Sam Davis before General Dodge 
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Sweet Memories 

I dearly love my sister, but growing up, 

we fought like two old sore-tail cats.  I 

suppose that was only natural. 

I have a recent picture of her that I 

framed and sat on the book shelf beside 

my desk.  It’s a good picture and she has 

a pretty smile.  But every time I look at 

the picture, it makes me think of when we 

were children.  She would give me that 

same look, same smile, and in a kind, 

gentle voice ask, “Kenneth, why don’t 

you act like you were raised up instead of 

jerked up?”  Oh, sweet memories! 

—Ken Kimbro 

In case you get a little too uppity in this 

life, here are some epitaphs that actually 

appear on tombstones in the U.S. and in 

England.ðKen Kimbro 

Grim death took me 

without any warning. 

I was well at night 

and dead in the morning. 

-- Seen in Kent, England  

-- Anna Wallace -- 

The Children of Israel wanted bread 

And the Lord sent them manna 

Old clerk Wallace wanted a wife 

And the Devil sent him Anna  

-- seen in Bibbesford, England  

Here lies as silent clay 

Miss Arabella Young. 

Who on the 21st of May 

Began to hold her tongue. 

-- Seen in Hatfield, Massachusetts 

I Told You I Was Sick 

-- found in Round Rock, TX  

I was Carolina Born and Carolina bred  

and here I lay Carolina dead! 

Lady buried at Chapel Cemetery, UNC 

Chapel Hill 

Beneath this stone my wife doeth lie 

Now she’s at rest and so am I 

(Location unknown) 

From seniors-site.com/funstuff 

Sam Davis (cont.) 

Sam Davis was hanged Friday, November 

27, 1863.  John C. Kennedy, a long-time 

friend of the Davis family traveled to Pu-

laski for Sam’s body and took it home.  

He was buried in the family cemetery at 

the Davis home on Christmas Day, 1863. 

Today, he is honored with statues on the 

grounds of the courthouse square in Pu-

laski and another on the southwest corner 

of the grounds of the Tennessee State 

Capitol.  His boyhood home is a shrine to 

his memory. 

Sam Davis was but 21 years old when he 

died.  He is called the “Boy Hero of the 

Confederacy.”  He may have been a boy 

in age, but in spirit, in honor, and in cour-

age, he was a man. 

—Ken Kimbro 

(Continued from page 4) 

A Quick Snack 

I was hungry so I went downstairs to find 

a snack.  I love fruit and we had apples, 

oranges, blueberries, and bananas.  But 

fruit contains pollen, and pollen will acti-

vate your allergies if you have an allergy 

problem.  I have severe allergies.  No 

fruit! 

I have high blood sugar, so my doctor 

told me to stay away from sugar, bread, 

and potatoes.  No sandwich.  No pie.  No 

ice cream.  So much for that thought! 

How about a celery stalk?  Raw vegeta-

bles will activate your allergies, too.  

Rule that one out! 

Of what little was left that I could eat, 

the Food Nazis would probably have 

been all over me because of its calorie 

content. 

So what could I have that was not harm-

ful?  I drank a glass of water and went to 

bed.  Oops!  I forgot to check the water 

for radiation content.  Oh, well…  As 

long as I don’t glow in the dark…—Ken  

Kimbro 

lunch at Loveless.  We have a full slate 

for this one.  PLEASE NOTE: We have 

27 signed up the trip and Loveless has 

restricted us to 27 maximum.  We can 

take no more! 

By the end of July, our travelers should be 

home, attendance should be back to nor-

mal, and it will be time for us to get back 

to work.  There are souls to win, new 

friends to make, and a church to grow.—

Ken Kimbro 

(Continued from page 1) 

Our Senior Seniors 

A number of our senior Seniors are hav-

ing serious health issues.  Remember Cla-

rence Adams, Mildred Armstrong, Flossie 

Carroll, Larry DiOrio, Pearl Douglas, 

Ethel Eidson, Jimmy and Marie Choate, 

Ralph and Shirley Cobb, Walter and 

Roberta Gregory, and Buford and Mildred 

Sprouse in your prayers.  Though not a 

“senior Senior,” always remember Red 

Dunagan as he battles cancer, and don’t 

forget Heavern Settles.—Ken Kimbro 

Bobby White 

Tombstone Territory 

Vacation (Cont.) 



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 

18-Lunch at Loveless 

Café, Nashville 

Bus leaves church at 

10:00 a.m. 

MAXIMUM OF 27 

PEOPLE! (Restricted 

by Loveless) 

August 2011 

15-Breakfast at  

5 Chefs, Portland 

Bus leaves the church 

at 8:30 a.m. 

September 2011 

Kentucky Mennonites, 

Scottsville 

October 2011 

 

November 2011 

 

December 2011 

 

I am missing the birth year for most peo-

ple in my senior file, so Larry Templeton 

is the only person I have listed as born 

in 1943.  If anyone else was, this is for 

you, too.  1943 was a milestone year.  

We were in the midst of World War II 

and the tide was turning in favor of the 

Allies. 

Jan 15—World’s largest office building, 

the Pentagon, completed. 

Jan 27—First US air attack on Germany 

(Wilhelmshafen). 

Feb 1—German occupiers make Vid-

kum Quisling Norwegian premier.  The 

name “Quisling” becomes synonymous  

with “traitor.” 

Feb 2—Battle of Stalingrad ends with 

final surrender of the German Army. 

Mar 30—Rodgers & Hammerstein’s 

“Oklahoma!” premieres in NYC. 

May 12—Axis forces in North Africa 

surrender. 

May 15—After a month of fighting, War-

saw ghetto uprising ends in it’s destruction. 

Jun 9—”Pay-as-you-go” (withholding) US 

income tax deductions authorized. 

Jun 12—Himmler orders extermination of 

all Polish ghettos. 

Sep 8—Italy surrenders to Allies. 

Oct 13—Italy declares war on Germany. 

Nov 23—US forces take control of Ta-

rawa, Gilbert Islands, and Makin from 

Japanese. 

Dec 24—FDR appoints Gen Eisenhower 

supreme commander of Allied Forces. 

Wyoming defeats Georgetown 46-34 to 

win the NCAA Basketball Championship. 

New York Yankees beat the St. Louis Car-

dinals 4 games to 1 to win the World Se-

ries. 

Notre Dame (9-1-0) is proclaimed NCAA 

Football Champions. 

Cost of a first-class stamp: $0.03 

1943 Was My Year! 

Bethlehem STAR 

Bethlehem Baptist Church 

Seniors That Are Ready 

Ken and Lana Kimbro, Leaders 

Phone: 615-643-1009 

Email: mkkimbro@msn.com 

2011 Senior Calendar 
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Underlined items are those where the bus and/or vans will be 

available 

Bethlehem Baptist Church 

3323 Bethlehem Road 

Springfield, TN 37172 

Phone: 615-643-0333 

Email: office@bbc4all.comcastbiz.net 

Website: www.bbc4all.org 

 

Mike Cummings, Senior Pastor 

T Rawls, Worship Pastor 

 

Sunday School: 9:30 a.m. 

Sunday Morning Worship: 10:30 a.m. 

Sunday Evening Worship: 5:30 p.m. 

Wednesday Awana: 6:30 p.m. 

Wednesday Bible Study: 6:30 p.m. 


