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Bible Thought:  

What persecutions I endured!  

Yet the Lord rescued me from 

them all. 

2 Timothy 3:11b 
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Sometimes itôs hard to think 

that the 50-year-old picture, 

above, represents ñThe New 

Bethlehem,ò but it does.  

ñOld Bethlehemò implies 

beginning in 1838 with the 1-

room, 1-door, 1-window log 

structure that served as Beth-

lehemôs first church building. 

But we are starting well be-

yond that, about 1958.  In 

1958 Bethlehem met in a 

white frame building, but we 

all know what happened to 

that building.  On April 27, 

1970, a tornado swept 

through Robertson County 

(Continued on page 2) 

In her little book, Bethlehem Baptist Church: A Brief History, Pauline Robbins wrote, ñThe 

church dedicated the new additions built in 1948, the vestibule built in 1950, and the addition 

built in 1958 at a cost of $13,287.87.  The pastor, Rev. Sledd, preached the dedicatorial  ser-

mon.ò (Bethlehem Baptist Church by Pauline Robbins, 1979, p.22).  Other than the vestibule, the 

other additions were classrooms.  The picture, above, was made about 1958 at the dedica-

tion/note-burning ceremony after the church debt was paid.  Most of us did not know Bro. M. D. 

Sledd.  He left Bethlehem in 1959, answering a call to become a missionary in Nigeria.  He spent 

the next 35 years in mission service.  But many of us do remember the others in the photo.  Two 

of them are still with us today. 

Some thoughtful soul conveniently numbered the people (If they have children active at Bethlehm 

today, I have listed their children in parentheses).  1-Bro. Sledd, 2-James England (Shirley 

Head), 3-Jimmy Choate (Keith Choate, Brenda Ellison), 4-Ola Dorris, 5-John Wesley Cook 

(Linda Fox), 6-Buford Sprouse, 7-James Armstrong (Joe Armstrong), 8-Bobby Bowling (Pam 

Jenkins, Cristal Daniels). 

DONõT FORGET... 

Undy 

Sunday 
Sunday, October 23 

See Page 6 for details. 
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and took it away.  Thank God, the tornado 

didnôt touch the Churchðjust got the 

building!  The Church is still here and 

going strong, but many things have 

changed. 

A new brick building replaced the old 

frame structure.  Bethlehem worshipped 

in the sanctuary of this building for over 

20 years. 

Today, only two adult classes meet in 

what is now the ñoldò brick building: The 

ñYoung Couplesò Class (Couples I) and 

Terry Boneyôs ñOld Couplesò Class 

(Couples II). The old sanctuary was parti-

tioned into childrenôs classrooms, and 

Childrenôs Praise and Worship meets in 

their own colorful sanctuary at the front 

of the classrooms.  The old kitchen is now 

a classroom.  The old Fellowship Hall 

now serves as a meeting room for the 

Youth. 

When Lana and I first came to Bethlehem 

in 1990, the brick building was the church 

building.  There was nothing else.  The 

Church grew and it wasnôt long before we 

started talking about a Christian Life Cen-

ter behind our existing structure.  We 

voted to build it, but one of our deacons, 

Bro. John Cook, asked that we have half 

the cost of the new building in cash be-

fore we started.  So the Church said, 

ñOK.ò  We had the money in less than a 

(Continued from page 1) year!  It astounded me! 

The CLC was built, freeing our old 

Fellowship Hall and old kitchen for 

classrooms.  The new building included 

the CLC, a new kitchen, a library, rest-

rooms, and office space. 

After a few years we outgrew the old 

sanctuary and voted to hold Sunday 

Morning Worship Services in the CLC.  

We spent the next two or three years 

putting up and taking down chairs for 

our Worship Services.  Finally, we out-

grew the CLC and added a new sanctu-

ary and classrooms behind it.  

ñCrossover Sondayò was October 15, 

2006, when we moved our services into 

the new building. 

Now, we are having that wonderful 

problem of needing more classroom 

space.  Weôre almost ready to begin the 

next phase which will double the size 

of the CLC and kitchen, and add more 

classrooms. 

But we canôt stop here!  We call our 

ñultimateò building a 1000-seat sanctu-

ary which will face Highway 76.  I 

hope I can live to see it, but folks, we 

had better not tarry for I am no ñspring 

chicken!ò 

Another thing!  I donôt like the word, 

ñultimate.ò  In reality, there is no such 

thing as the ñultimateò church.  There is 

Our Seniors Yesterday  

Martha Norris, 1944 

Second Grade 

 

òNanas, I think Iõve 

got a flapper,ó announced Bailey 

Shanklin to his grandmother, Lana 

Kimbro.  

òA what?ó asked his Nanas. 

òA flapper,ó he repeated as he got a 

tissue.  

òWhatõs a flapper?ó 

òItõs a booger that flaps when you 

breathe.ó 

Now Nanas, you should have known 

that!  Or at least, you should have 

known not to press the issue!  

Wisdom of 

Children  

always room for improvement, always 

room for growth. I pray that a 1000-seat 

sanctuary is nothing but another phase in a 

growing church that will always be a pow-

erful voice for God.  So if you havenôt al-

ready done it, roll up your sleeves and get 

to work! 

ðKen Kimbro 

Thanks to Shirley Head for the Page 1 

photo that inspired this article. 

October Birthdays  

Johnny Milteer (Oct 1) 

Larry DiOrio (Oct 4) 

Donna Dorris (Oct 5) 

Ralph Cobb (Oct 22) 

Carol Dunivant (Oct 28) 

Raymond Knowles (Oct 30) 

November Birthdays 

Linda Templeton (Nov 2) 

Brenda Ford (Nov 3) 

Marie Settles (Nov 8) 

Flossie Carroll (Nov 12) 

Barbara Centers (Nov 16) 

òAó thru òKó 

After being married for 30 years, a wife 

asked her husband to describe her.  He 

looked at her slowly, then said, ñYou're A, 

B, C, D, E, F, G, H, I, J, K.ò 

ñWhat does that mean?ò she asked. 

He said, ñAdorable, Beautiful, Cute, De-

lightful, Elegant, Foxy, Gorgeous, Hot.ò 

She smiled happily and said, ñOh, that's so 

lovely.  What about I, J, K?ò 

He said, ñI'm Just Kidding!ò 

His eye is still swollen, but it will get 

betteré 

Contributed by Barbara Norman 



Sour Christians?  
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Occasionally, we may hear a non-

Christian say something like, ñI donôt 

want to go to church because I canôt take 

all those sour Christians.ò  This  prompts 

me to quote Gary Coleman from the old 

TV show, ñDiffôrent Strokes,ò when he 

asked, ñWhat you talking about Willis?ò 

The fallacy of this notion was strongly 

emphasized to me in just over a weekôs 

time. 

On Thursday, September 22, we seniors 

rode the church bus up to Amish/

Mennonite country around Scottsville, 

Kentucky.  There were only eight of us on 

that trip, but we laughed from the time we 

left until we got back home.  Any time we 

seniors get together, there is a lot of 

laughter and fun.  In fact, Bro. Mike says 

we are a ñhoot.ò 

Early the next week, Lana and I took a 

road trip with her brother and his wife.  

John and Karla are Christians.  I guaran-

tee you that there wasnôt a sour moment 

all the time we were together.  Not only 

did we spend four days laughing, we 

brought a few smiles to the Ohio Amish, 

too. 

The Saturday after our trip, Lana and I 

were invited to the home of Jimmy and 

Linda Edwards, old friends of ours.  They 

were hosting a reunion of 61 Christians 

who were among the first members of 

Long Hollow Baptist Church.  I laughed 

so hard that night, tears came into my 

eyes. 

Then, the next morning in Sunday School, 

Terry Boney was in his prime.  I know 

other classes sometimes wonder what we 

are doing, for there is so much laughter. 

Finally, I ask you this: When was the last 

time you sat through one of Bro. Mikeôs 

sermons without laughing.  I donôt think it 

can be done! 

Sour Christians?  I donôt know any! 

ðKen Kimbro 

abide by rules with which they do not 

necessarily agree.  For me to do other-

wise would be inconsistent at best, and at 

worst, hypocritical.  I suffer from that 

affliction enough unintentionally.  I cer-

tainly do not need to add an intentional 

transgression.  For this reason, I shall 

ñRender unto Caesar that which is Cae-

sar's,ò and refrain from praying at this 

time.  However, if you feel inspired to 

honor, praise and thank GOD and ask 

HIM, in the name of JESUS, to Bless this 

event, please feel free to do so.  As far as I 

know, that's not against the lawðyet.  

One by one, the people in the stands 

bowed their heads, held hands with one 

another and began to pray.  

They prayed in the stands.  They prayed 

in the team huddles.  They prayed at the 

concession stand and they prayed in the 

Announcer's Box! 

The only place they didn't pray was in the 

Supreme Court of the United States of 

Americaðthe Seat of ñJusticeò in the 

ñone nation, under GOD.ò 

Somehow, Kingston, Tennessee remem-

bered what so many have forgotten.  We 

are given the Freedom OF Religion, not 

the Freedom FROM Religion.  Praise 

GOD that HIS remnant remains!  

JESUS said, ñIf you are ashamed of ME 

before men, then I will be ashamed of you 

before MY FATHER.ò 

Contributed by John Turner of Jonesboro, 

Arkansas,  and Raymond Knowles 

This article in not about the Tennessee 

football that Trent Cobb loves so much.  

Itôs better, but it illustrates a sickness in 

our country!  It is interesting that a high 

school principal can see the problem, 

but our society cannot.  If this offends 

anyone,  I  do  not  apologize.                   

ðKen Kimbro 

This statement was read over the PA 

system at the football game at Roane 

County High School, Kingston, Tennes-

see by school Principal, Jody McLeod  

It has always been the custom at Roane 

County High School football games, to 

say a prayer and play the National An-

them, to honor God and Country.  Due 

to a recent ruling by the Supreme 

Court, I am told that saying a Prayer is 

a violation of Federal Case Law.  As I 

understand the law at this time, I can 

use this public facility to approve of 

sexual perversion and call it ñan alter-

nate life style,ò and if someone is of-

fended, that's OK.  I can use it to con-

done sexual promiscuity, by dispensing 

condoms and calling it, ñsafe sex.ò  If 

someone is offended, that's OK.  I can 

even use this public facility to present 

the merits of killing an unborn baby as 

a ñviable! means of birth control.ò  If 

someone is offended, no problem.  I can 

designate a school day as ñEarth Dayò 

and involve students in activities to 

worship religiously and praise the god-

dess ñMother Earthò and call it 

ñecology.ò  I can use literature, videos 

and presentations in the classroom that 

depict people with strong, traditional 

Christian convictions as ñsimple 

mindedò and ñignorantò and call it 

ñenlightenment.ò  However, if anyone 

uses this facility to honor GOD and to 

ask HIM to Bless this event with safety 

and good sportsmanship, then Federal 

Case Law is violated.   This appears to 

be inconsistent at best, and at worst, 

diabolical.  Apparently, we are to be 

tolerant of everything and anyone, ex-

cept GOD and HIS Commandments.  

Nevertheless, as a school principal, I 

frequently ask staff and students to 

Tennessee Football  

Chess Pie 

I smiled as I copied some recipes for Lana 

to give to Melody Casteel.  Now she did-

nôt do this right, I thought.  She should 

have told Melody that she would swap the 

recipes for one of her chess pies.  Mel-

odyôs chess pies are to die for!  Lana 

makes a great brown sugar chess pie but 

that is a different flavor.  Melody canôt be 

beat on the regular chess pie!  Of course I 

was just kidding with my thoughts.  I was 

more than happy to copy for Melody, but 

I probably gained 5 pounds just thinking 

about those pies!ðKen Kimbro 



Georgia, leaving only a small portion for 

Tennessee. 

But the most interesting part has a Ten-

nessee address.  Point Park is the Na-

tional Military Park commemorating the 

Battle of Lookout Mountain, or the Battle 

Above the Clouds, fought in 1863.  Re-

covering from their disastrous defeat at 

Chickamauga, Union forces regrouped 

and drove our Confederates off the 

mountain.  There are numerous monu-

ments and artifacts within the park.  You 

can stand behind a cannon and get a sol-

dierôs panoramic view of Chattanooga, 

the Tennessee River, and Moccasin Bend. 

While on the mountain, you might like to 

visit Ruby Falls.  1,120 feet underground, 

the 145-foot falls is one of the largest 

underground waterfalls in America. 

Some people say that Rock City is noth-

ing but a tourist trap.  It is expensive; 

$18.95 for adults and $10.95 for children.  

But as a one-time treat, it may be worth 

the investment.  You can walk through 

rock formations, thread the Needleôs Eye, 
(Continued on page 5) 
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December 7, the day Pearl Harbor was 

attacked, it was number one on the pop 

charts.  It stayed number one for nine 

weeks. 

By 1942, it had sold 1,200,000 records 

and was awarded the first certified gold 

disc in music history.  In 1996, it was 

inducted into the Grammy Hall of Fame. 

In 1970, the last passenger train, The 

Birmingham Special, left Terminal Sta-

tion.  The building was scheduled for 

demolition, but in 1972, a group of local 

businessmen bought it, renamed it the 

Chattanooga Choo Choo,  and converted 

the 30-acre site into a resort complex, 

complete with hotel, three restaurants, 

shops, formal gardens, and historical 

railway exhibits. 

Of the restaurants, ñThe Gardensò is lo-

cated in the Terminal Station itself, ñThe 

Station Houseò is housed in a former 

baggage storage room, and ñDinner in 

the Dinerò offers fine dining in a restored 

1941 Class A dining car.  I have eaten at 

ñThe Station House,ò but it was several 

years ago.  As I remember, the food was 

nothing to write home about and a bit 

overpriced, but the experience was worth 

the sacrifice. 

A trip to the Chattanooga Choo Choo is 

worth the effort, but while you are there, 

the Chattanooga area is full of other 

places to visit. 

The Tennessee Aquarium is one of the 

finest aquariums in the country. 

Drive a few miles south into Georgia and 

visit the Chickamauga National Military 

Park.  There are 5,200 acres of beauty 

and history which could easily occupy a 

history lover, such as myself, a full day.  

The 1863 Battle of Chickamauga re-

sulted in the most significant Confeder-

ate victory in the Western Theater during 

the War Between the States. 

And what is a trip to Chattanooga with-

out seeing Lookout Mountain, a location 

full of history and breathtaking beauty? 

Most people donôt know this, but 75% of 

Lookout Mountain is in Alabama.  Of the 

remaining 25%, most of it belongs to 

Our 

Tennessee 

Chattanooga Choo Choo  

Everybody knows the old Glenn Miller 

hit, ñChattanooga Choo Choo.ò  Itôs a 

story of riding a train from New York to 

Chattanooga.  But do you know who 

wrote it, when it was recorded, and which 

train it was written about? 

I hate to burst your bubble, but there was 

no Chattanooga Choo Choo.  Some 

thought the song referred to Louisville 

and Nashvilleôs Dixie Flyer, while others 

thought it was Southern Railwayôs Cres-

cent Limited.  It was neither of these.  It 

was Southern Railwayôs Birmingham 

Special, which ran from Birmingham, 

Alabama, to New York, via Chattanooga. 

The lyrics have it right in some regards.  

It sings of ñtrack twenty-nine,ò and track 

twenty-nine was the southbound track for 

the Birmingham Special (track thirty was 

for northbound traffic). 

ñYou leave the Pennsylvania Station 

óbout a quarter to fourò is accurate, for 

that is where the southbound train origi-

nated.  If you are using Birmingham time, 

ñquarter to fourò is right, for the train left 

New York at a quarter to five, New York 

time. 

ñRead a magazine and then youôre in Bal-

timore.ò  It would probably take more 

than one magazine, but it did go through 

Baltimore. 

ñThen to have ham anô eggs in Carolinaò 

is fictionalized, for the train never crossed 

into North Carolina. But just as 

ñChattanoogaò fits better than 

ñBirmingham,ò ñCarolinaò fits better than 

ñVirginia.ò  It crossed into Tennessee at 

Bristol, and continued south through 

Knoxville to Terminal Station in Chatta-

nooga. 

Mack Gordon and Harry Warren wrote 

ñChattanooga Choo Chooò while travel-

ing on the Birmingham Special.  Glenn 

Miller recorded it on May 7, 1941.  By 

Glenn Miller (right) and his orchestra 

perform òChattanooga Choo Chooó in 

the 1941 movie, Sun Valley Serenade . 



The Lyrics  
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Donôt ForgetðUndy Sunday, October 23 

A Herd of Cows...  
The English language has some wonder-

ful collective nouns for the various 

groups of animals. 

We are all familiar with a Herd of cows, 

a Flock of chickens, a School of fish and 

a Gaggle of geese. 

However, less widely known are a Pride 

of lions, a Murder of crows (as well as 

their cousins the rooks and ravens), an 

Exaltation of doves and, presumably be-

cause they look so wise, a Parliament of 

owls. 

Now consider a group of Baboons.  They 

are the loudest, most dangerous, most 

obnoxious, most viciously aggressive and 

least intelligent of all primates.  And 

what is the proper collective noun for a 

group of baboons?  Believe it or not, a 

Congress! 

I guess that pretty much explains the 

things that come out of Washington!  

You just can't make this stuff up.  

Contributed by Raymond Knowles 

Chattanooga (cont.)  

and cross Swing-A-Long Bridge.  If the 

swinging bridge is too nerve-wracking for 

you, it has a sister bridge which is solid 

rock.  The highlight of Rock City is Ob-

servation Point on Loverôs Leap.  It is 

here that, arguably, you can see seven 

states (GA, TN, AL, KY, VA, NC, SC).  I 

saw South Carolina from Loverôs Leap 

long before I visited it! 

I visited Lookout Mountain many times 

before I garnered the nerve to ride the 

Incline.  The web site, www.ridethein 

cline.com says, ñKnown as óAmericaôs 

Most Amazing Mile,ô the Inclineôs trolley-

style cars climb through the natural 

beauty surrounding historic Lookout 

Mountain at a breathtaking 72.7% 

gradeðstraight up!ò  It is the steepest 

passenger railway in the world. 

After all those years of dread, how  did I 

react to my ride on the Incline?  All in all, 

the scenery was good, but the ride, itself, 

was rather boringðnothing to get excited 

about! 

So you can see that Chattanooga is much 

more than just a ñchoo choo.ò  It makes a 

great weekend trip.  The name, itself, 

comes from a Creek Indian word meaning 

ñrock coming to a point.ò  Now that I 

have made my point in this little article, I 

say, ñSo long.  Iôll see you in Chatta-

nooga!òðKen Kimbro 

Sources: 

Wikipedia, the Free Encyclopedia 

www.ridetheincline.com 

(Continued from page 4) Pardon me, boy 

Is that the Chattanooga Choo Choo?  

Track twenty -nine  

Boy, you can gimme a shine  

I can afford  

To board a Chattanooga Choo Choo  

Iõve got my fare 

And just a trifle to spare  

You leave the Pennsylvania Station 

ôbout a quarter to four 

Read a magazine and then youõre in 

Baltimore  

Dinner in the diner  

Nothing could be finer  

Than to have your ham anõ eggs in 

Carolina  

When you hear the whistle blowinõ 

eight to the bar  

Then you know that Tennessee is not 

very far  

Shovel all the coal in  

Gotta keep it rollinõ 

Woo, woo, Chattanooga there you are  

Thereõs gonna be 

A certain party at the station  

Satin and lace  

I used to call òfunny faceó 

Sheõs gonna cry 

Until I tell her that Iõll never roam 

So Chattanooga Choo Choo 

Wonõt you choo-choo me home? 

Chattanooga Choo Choo 

Wonõt you choo-choo me home? 

The Biggest Shovel  

A good farmer paid tithes and 

gave generously in the offerings.  

ñWe canôt understand you,ò his 

friends said.  ñYou seem to give 

more than the rest of us, yet you 

have more.ò  The famer ex-

plained, ñThatôs because I keep 

shoveling into Godôs bin, and 

God keeps shoveling into mine.  

And God has the biggest shovel.ò 

Contributed by Hazel Hinkle 

Shirley Head 

Yesterday and Today  



Old Person Pride  

Old People are easy to spot at sporting 

events; during the playing of the National 

Anthem, Old People remove their caps and 

stand at attention and sing without embar-

rassment.  They know the words and be-

lieve in them. 

Old People remember World War II, Pearl 

Harbor, Guadalcanal, Normandy, and Hit-

ler.  They remember the Atomic Age, the 

Korean War, The Cold War, the Jet Age 

and the Moon Landing.  They remember 

the 50-plus Peacekeeping Missions from 

1945 to 2005, not to mention Vietnam. 

If you bump into an Old Person on the 

sidewalk he/she will apologize.  If you 

pass an Old Person on the street, he will 

nod or tip his cap to a lady.  Old People 

trust strangers and are courtly to women. 

Old People hold the door for the next per-

son and always, when walking, make cer-

tain the lady is on the inside for protection. 

Old People get embarrassed if someone 

curses in front of women and children and 

they don't like any filth or dirty language 

on TV or in movies. 

Old People have moral courage and per-

sonal integrity.  They seldom brag unless 

it's about their children or grandchildren.  

It's the Old People who know our great 

country is protected, not by politicians, but 

by the young men and women in the mili-

tary serving their country. 

This country needs Old People with their 

work ethic, sense of responsibility, pride in 

their country and decent values.  We need 

them now more than ever.  Thank God for 

Old People!ðAuthor Unknown 

Contributed by Barbara Norman 

Senior Activities  
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Cracker Barrel 

Thursday, October 20 

Meet at the Cracker Barrel Thursday 

morning, 9:00 a.m., October 20, for 

breakfast.  No bus.  Everyone has to get 

there on their own. 

Undy Sunday 

Sunday, October 23 

Next Sunday, October 23, is Undy Sun-

day at Bethlehem.  This is the last day 

you can bring underwear for the Nashville 

Rescue Mission.  Bring menôs, womenôs, 

boyôs, girlôs; it doesnôt matter, they can 

use them all.  All sizes are needed. 

Monday, October 24, I will take what we 

have collected to Nashville. 

So how about motoring to Walmart, the 

Dollar Store, or Big Lots and picking up 

some? 

Fall Festival 

Saturday, October 29 

Lori Talley needs help with the Fall Festi-

val, Saturday, October 29. 

She needs donations of cakes, cookies, 

cupcakes, brownies, and pies for the Cake 

Walk.  Now, do we have some good 

cooks or do we have some good cooks?  

Show us your stuff!  Bake a cake or pie 

and donate it. 

She also needs more cars for trunk-or-

treat.  If you feel up to it, use your trunk.  

You donôt have to worry about your cos-

tume.  You can dress as an old person!  If 

you donôt feel up to having a trunk, con-

sider buying a bag of candy and donating 

it to someone who is doing trunk-or-treat.  

Lori is expecting about 400 children this 

year.  That is a lot of candy! 

The schedule fo the Fall Festival: 

4:30-5:30 ð Trunk-or-Treat and Games 

5:30-6:30 ð Cakewalk & Silent Auction 

6:30-8:30 ð Meal, bonfire, and live en-

tertainment 

Old age is when it takes longer to rest 

than to get tired. 

By the time a man is wise enough to 

watch his step, heôs too old to go any-

where. 

He who hesitates is probably right. 

Bethlehem Health Fair 

Saturday, November 5 

Our November Activity will be differ-

ent for us.  For once we will participate 

in an event where food is not our prime 

target.  Tracy Dever has asked that 

about six seniors help in Bethlehemôs 

Health Fair.  She needs three at the reg-

istration table and three to help with the 

snacks (healthy trail mix and bottled 

water).  The time slot is 8:30-1:30 for 

workers; 9:00-1:00 for visitors.  I am 

really hoping that we will get six volun-

teers.  Any who are not assisting can 

support it by attending.  Who knows?  

A visit to the Health Fair may cause 

you to get healthier. 

LifeWay Christmas Musical 

December 

As soon as I get a date, Iôll be inquiring 

about the LifeWay Christmas Musical.  

At the present time, I donôt know what 

the musical is this year, or when they 

will have it.  I will need an early count 

so I can order tickets.  Itôs free, but you 

must have a ticket.ðKen Kimbro 

To A Pumpkin  

A woman was asked by a coworker, 

ñWhat is it like to be a Christian?ò 

The woman replied, ñIt is like being a 

pumpkin.  God picks you from the 

patch, brings you in, and washes all the 

dirt off of you.  Then He cuts off the top 

and scoops out all the yucky stuff.  He 

removes the seeds of doubt, hate, and 

greed.  Then He carves you a new smil-

ing face and puts His light inside of you 

to shine for all the world to see.ò 

Contributed by Bro. Bob Carroll 

My idea of housework is to sweep the 

room with a glance. 

Worrying works!  90% of the things I 

worry about never happen! 

Itôs hard to be nostalgic when you canôt 

remember anything. 

 



If we split the history of Bethlehem Bap-

tist Church in half and called the first 

half ñOld Bethlehem,ò and the second 

half ñNew Bethlehem,ò 1919 would mark 

one of the early years of New Bethlehem.  

Thatôs when this photo of Adam and Ber-

tha Bowling was made.  Adam was Beth-

lehemôs Sunday School Superintendent in 

1934 and again in 1954.  He was an ac-

tive deacon from 1952 until Bethlehem 

adopted the rotating system in the 1970s.  

Few of us knew the Bowlings, but we all 

know their son, Bobby.  If you donôt know 

Bobby, you should meet him.  He is one 

of a kind!ðKen Kimbro 

Old Cootõs Logic 
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Are you a Senior Person or an Old Coot?  

It may depend upon how you look at 

things.  Below are a few situations, and 

how a Senior Person would look at them.  

Then we see how an Old Coot would view 

the same circumstance.  (SP identifies 

Senior Person and OC identifies Old 

Coot). 

SP: Arguing never settles anything.  Try 

to settle your differences with reason. 

OC: Do not argue with an idiot.  He will 

drag you down to his level and beat you 

with experience. 

SP: Agree to disagree, and keep the con-

versation civil. 

OC: If I agreed with you, weôd both be 

wrong! 

SP: It doesnôt matter whose fault it is.  

What matters is to get the problem fixed. 

OC: I didnôt say it was your fault.  I said I 

was blaming you! 

SP: You are never too old to learn. 

OC: You are never too old to learn some-

thing stupid. 

SP: Set goals that are attainable, then go 

for them.  If you work hard and stay on 

target, you will reach them. 

OC: To be sure of hitting the target, shoot 

first and call whatever you hit the target. 

I think both Senior Persons and Old Coots 

will like our last piece of logic.  We Sen-

iors are often accused of being too slow 

(sometimes by our fellow Seniors).  So 

here is some logic I love: The early bird 

may get the worm, but the second mouse 

gets the cheese. 

The data for this article was contributed 

by Raymond Knowles and altered by Ken 

Kimbro.  As one Old Coot to another, 

Raymond, I thank you for your contribu-

tion. 

ðKen Kimbro 

Do you remember when Little Jimmy 

Dickens sang, ñTaters never did taste 

good with chicken on the plate.  But I 

had to eat óem just the same!ò  He con-

cluded by moaning that he had to ñtake 

an old cold tater and wait.ò 

He could very well have been singing 

about  some of my Sunday dinners (they 

are called lunches today).  Very often, 

after church on Sunday morning, my 

Grandmother Kimbroôs whole family 

would load up and go to her house for 

dinner. 

Eating involved a long wait.  First, we 

had to wait for my aunt and uncle from 

Nashville.  They attended Eastland 

Church of Christ and were always the 

last to arrive.  Then when we were called 

to the table, there were far too many for 

a single sitting, so the men ate first, fol-

lowed by the women, and finally the 

children. 

We children were not as fortunate as 

Little Jimmy.  We didnôt get an ñold cold 

taterò while we waited.  We had to qui-

etly sit and listen to our stomachs growl. 

Finally, it was our time!  By the time we 

got to the table, only the boney and 

worst pieces of chicken were left.  That 

is probably why neither Lana nor I like 

chicken thighs today.  I donôt really re-

member, but my guess is that we ate 

more than our share of them growing up.  

When we finally got around to scooping 

them, we did get ñcold taters,ò but they 

were mashed potatoes.   

I always got the last word, though.  

Much to the horror of my mother, when I 

finished my cold chicken and taters, I 

always asked, ñWhatôs for dessert?ò 

My grandmother never made dessert for 

that many people, so with my mother 

ranting and my grandmother telling her 

not to fuss at me, Mammy would go to 

the cellar, get a jar of canned peaches, 

and I would have my dessert.  So would 

my sister and my cousins! 

That showed those greedy adults a thing 

or two!  Wait until the last sitting and 

you get dessert!ðKen Kimbro 

Sunday Dinner  

RememberðNext Sunday, October 23, is 

Undy Sunday! 

More New Bethlehem  


