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And looking upon them Jesus 

said to them, ñWith men this is 

impossible, but with God all 

things are possible.ò 

Matthew 19:26 
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Is it Vacation Bible School or 

Very Big Success?  It could 

be either, thanks to Lori 

Talley and our other VBS 

leaders.  They worked hard 

and God rewarded their ñBig 

Apple Adventureò with suc-

cess.  Goals were set.  Goals 

were met. 

Bro. Mike consistently cau-

tions us about numbers.  He 

is right.  If we do something 

for the sake of numbers, we 

are on the wrong track.  But 

if we do it for the sake of 

souls, numbers are a natural 

byproduct of Godôs success.  

They are important enough 

that God dedicated an entire 

book to them in the Old Tes-

tament. 

So how were the numbers?  

Our attendance averaged 210.  

Our high night was Tuesday 

when we had 225.  $1,020.00 

was collected for support of 

the Robertson County Back-

pack Attack program.  Most 

important, there were 21 de-

cisions made during the 

week!  Some of these chil-

dren will be baptized at Beth-

lehem, perhaps some at other 

Baptist churches, and perhaps 

some in churches of other 

denominations.  As long as it 

is believersô baptism, it does-

nôt matter where. 

ðKen Kimbro 
August Birthdays 

Donald Smalling (Aug 1) 

Jimmy Johnson (Aug 9) 

Linda Fox (Aug 10) 

Ted Horn (Aug 14) 

Jean Armstrong (Aug 16) 

September Birthdays 

Martha Norris (Sep 3) 

Chuck Spangler (Sep 3) 

Ken Kimbro (Sep 3) 

Judy Privett (Sep 12) 

David Love (Sep 19) 

Melissa White (Sep 26) 

Bobby White (Sep 29) 

òBertó 
Some of our older seniors 

may have known Mr. Will 

York, but for most of us, he 

was well before our time. 

Envision, if you can, a cold 

Sunday morning many years 

ago.  Mr. York is up early, as 

usual, is dressed, and has had 

his breakfast. 

He walks everywhere he 

goes, so he leaves the house 

to walk to the church. 

Bethlehem, at the time, was a 

one-room church with a big 

stove sitting in the center of 

the sanctuary.  Mr. York 

came early every Sunday 

(Continued on page 5) 

Is a clear conscience the sign 

of a fuzzy memory? 
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If Gary Sweat has told me once, he has 

told me a half-dozen times that he is from 

Missouri.  For some reason, I canôt seem 

to remember, so I ask him over and over!  

In an attempt to boost my memory, I de-

cided to write it down.  In fact, I thought I 

would get everybodyôs home state, then I 

wouldnôt have to ask everybody over and 

over where they were from.  At the risk of 

jolting some English teachers, I used my 

chop-chop English to ask our Seniors, 

ñWhar ye be from?ò Fifteen states are  

represented by the older generation at 

Bethlehem. 

Alabama: Mary Ann Boney, Pru Johnson 

Alaska: Beth Allen 

Arkansas: Lana Kimbro 

Indiana: Tina Brashear, Red Dunagan 

Kentucky: Barbara Centers, Ann Ingram, 

Raymond Knowles, Sharon Oakley 

Mississippi: Gatha Traylor 

Missouri: Gary Sweat 

New Jersey: Chuck Spangler 

New Mexico: Eloy Sedillo 

New York: Larry DiOrio 

North Carolina: Terry Boney, Johnson 

Privett 

Ohio: Doug Drake, Pat Sedillo 

Tennessee: Most of us 

Texas: Jane Knowles 

Virginia: Johnny Milteer, Martha 

Milteer 

ðKen Kimbro 

Our Seniors Yesterday  

This is a picture of the 1942 Cross Plains High School basketball team.  Do 

you recognize anyone?  Look hard!  (Answer on Page 4) 

 

The whole family was 

excited when Paige Pistel got her ñnewò 

ó99 Civic.  Even her sister, Cheyenne, 

and her little brother, Bailey Shanklin, 

approved. 

But Bailey staked his claim.  ñWhen 

Paige and Cheyenne die,ò he said, ñI get 

the car!ò 

Wisdom of 

Children  

Wisdom Needed  

I know I need wisdom personally, and lots 

of it, but I am critically short on childrenôs 

wisdom, too.  My grandson, Bailey Shank-

lin, seems to be a non-ending source, so 

unless you want to keep reading about 

him, you need to give me some quips of 

your own grandchildren. 

Write them down and Iôll use them in 

ñWisdom of Children.òðKen Kimbro 

Most people drive cars, but not  

Pru Johnson.  Pru at Loveless Cafe  

Buford Sprouse  

We, at Bethlehem, have lost another of our 

treasures.  Mr. Buford Sprouse passed 

away Thursday evening, August 4.  Mr. 

Buford, 88, was a life-long member of 

Bethlehem.  His ancestors were among 

those who founded the church in 1838.  He 

will be missed.  Pray for Mrs. Mildred.  

The days ahead will be hard for her. 

ðKen Kimbro 

Thank You! 

Several seniors have loaned me pic-

tures to scan, and have contributed 

little stories for Senior Moments.  

Thank you!  Keep it up.  This is our 

newsletter; not just mine and I can use 

your input.  It may take a while to get 

some of them worked in, but donôt let 

that stop you!ðKen Kimbro 



Named By the  

Government 

Millions of us are becoming more con-

cerned, irritated, and agitated at the gov-

ernmentôs interference into our private 

lives.  But that is nothing new.  Itôs been 

happening for at least 70 years. 

Some branches of my family have had an 

occasional habit of using initials for 

names.  My grandmotherôs maiden name 

was Eva D England; not Dee, not Dea, 

but D.  That was fine. 

Years later, she and my grandfather 

named their second son J W; not Jay 

Dubya, but J W.  That was fineðuntil the 

beginning of World War II when he went 

into the Army.  The Army simply would 

not accept letters as a name.  He had to 

give a name. 

In an instant, my uncle became John 

Wesley Field, Junior and my grandfather 

became John Wesley Field, Senior.  Two 

grown men were renamed by the govern-

ment in one swoop! 

You might argue that for positive identi-

fication purposes, the government is cor-

rect in not allowing initials.  If thatôs true, 

why does the government sometimes list 

another uncle, William Monroe Field, on 

its honor rolls of the war dead as William 

M?  I suppose that is just as well, for 

when they use his middle name, they list 

him as William Minor.  Thatôs wrong! 

Going back further, my grandmotherôs 

brother, Zumer Dickson England, is listed 

on the World War I honor rolls as Zuma 

England.  Wrong! 

Not only does power corrupt, it breeds 

incompetence.ðKen Kimbro 

Southern and Proud  
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Southern folks know their summer 

weather report: Hot ón humid, hot ón hu-

mid, hot ón humid. 

Southern folks know their vacation spots: 

The beach, the rivuh, the creek. 

Southern women know everybodyôs first 

name: Honey, Darlinô, Shughah. 

Southern women know the movies that 

speak to their hearts: ñFried Green Toma-

toes,ò ñDriving Miss Daisy,ò ñGone With 

the Wind.ò 

Southern folks know their religion: Bap-

tist, Methodist, Football. 

Southern women know their elegant gen-

tlemen: Men in uniform, men in tuxedos, 

Rhett Butler. 

Southern girls know the three deadly sins: 

Having bad hair and nails, having bad 

manners, cooking bad food. 

Only a Southerner knows the difference 

between a ñhissie fitò and a ñconniption 

fit,ò and that you donôt have them, you 

pitch them. 

Only a Southerner can show or point out 

to you the general direction of ñyonder.ò 

Only Southerners grow up knowing the 

difference between ñright nearò and ñ a 

right fer piece.ò  They also know that 

ñjust down the roadò can be 1 mile or 20. 

No true Southerner would ever assume 

that a car with the flashing turn signal is 

actually going to make a turn. 

In the South, ñyôallò is singular, ñall 

yôallò is plural. 

Southerners know grits come from corn 

and how to eat them. 

Only true Southerners say ñsweet teaò and 

ñsweet milk.ò  Sweet tea indicates the 

need for sugar, and lots of it; we do not 

like our tea unsweetened.  Sweet milk 

means you donôt want buttermilk. 

A true Southerner knows you donôt 

scream obscenities at little old ladies who 

Another Oops!  

Speaking of incompetence, in last 

monthôs Senior Moments, I referred to 

Jerry Apple twice as Jerry Adams.  I sup-

pose that is because I have known two 

Jerry Adams in my lifetime, but Jerry 

Apple is the first Jerry Apple.  I apolo-

gize, Jerry.  Iôll try to get it right the next 

time.ðKen Kimbro 

drive 30 MPH on the freeway.  You just 

say, ñBless her heartò and go your own 

way. 

To those of you who are a little embar-

rassed by your Southerness: Take two 

tent revivals and a dose of sausage 

gravy and call me in the morning, bless 

your heart! 

Now Shugah, let someone read this who 

was raised in the South or wish they 

had been!  If youôre a Northern trans-

plant, bless your little heart, fake it.  We 

know you got here as fast as you could. 

ðContributed by Barbara Norman 

Lazy, Hazy Days  

Not too long ago, I asked Andrew Wat-

son if these hot Tennessee summers 

ever made him yearn for his native 

Scotland.  His answer was, ñYes.ò 

Well, folks, sometimes these hot Ten-

nessee summers make me yearn for 

Scotland, and Iôve never been there!  

The heat can be oppressive. 

Many years ago in Huntsville, Alabama, 

we Southerners asked one of our co-

workers about summer activities in his 

native Wisconsin.  ñIt depends,ò he re-

plied, ñupon whether or not summer 

comes on a weekend.ò 

Overall, Iôm glad we live in a state that 

has four seasons.  I donôt think I would 

like to live in a place that was so warm 

Santa Claus had to make his deliveries 

riding a camel or on a surfboard.  On 

the other hand, I wouldnôt want to live 

in a place so cold that you can grow 

little more than icicles. 

There is an old pop song that sings of 

the ñlazy, hazy, crazy days of summer.ò  

I like it. 

Then there is another whose lyrics ad-

vise, ñbutton up your overcoat when the 

wind blows free.  Take good care of 

yourselféò  I like that one, too. 

Ainôt Tennessee grand?!ðKen Kimbro 
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Answer to òOur Seniors 

Yesterdayó 

The young man on the back row, second 

from the left, is none other than our own 

Jimmy Choate.  I tried to do some re-

search and find the records for the Cross 

Plains teams when Mr. Jimmy played, 

but I had no luck.  Mr. Walter Gregory 

once told me that they had good football 

teams, but their basketball teams, shall 

we say, needed improvement. 

I commented to Bobby Bowling that Mr. 

Jimmy was probably a good athlete and 

Bobby said he was.  ñHe was an old 

country boy,ò he added.  ñHe worked in 

the fields, was tall, and strong as a bull.  

Nobody could stop him in a football 

game.ò 

It was quite a treat for me to stand there 

and listen to one Church icon compli-

ment another.ðKen Kimbro 

(Picture contributed by Bobby Bowling.  

Thanks Bobby!) 

Frustration is trying to find your glasses 

without your glasses. 

My wife and I had words, but I didnôt get 

to use mine. 

Itôs scary when you start making the 

same noises as your coffee maker. 

Know how to prevent sagging?  Just eat 

until the wrinkles fill out! 

 

 

Left: Heads 

Below: Tails 

Is this what they mean by seniors 

reverting back to their second 

childhood?  (At Loveless Café) 

Left: Lots of music, 

laughter, and fun at 

VBS! 

Right: If you look 

hard at top center on 

the stage, youôll see 

Lori Talley in her 

1920ôs costume.  No-

tice that most of the 

children are actually 

listening as she talks 

to them. 

This is a glass of tea at Loveless Café.  

Behind the glass, we  find Gail Casteele 
Above: Ken and Lana 

Kimbro on the 

Natchez Trace, 

Loveless Day 


