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PASTOR'S PARAGRAPHS
| received an email entitled “Crabby Old Man” whighvery thought provoking in our aging society.
Read carefully and ponder its meaning.

“When an old man died in the geriatric ward of alirhospital near Tampa, Florida, it was belieVieat t
he had nothing left of any value. Later, whenrheses were going through his meager possesshms, t
found this poem. Its quality and content so impeesthe staff that copies were made and distribiated
every nurse in the hospital. One nurse took hpy ¢o Missouri. The old man’s sole bequest to gt
has since appeared in the Christmas edition olNthes Magazine of the St. Louis Association for Ment
Health. A slide presentation has also been madedban his simple, but eloquent, poem. And thiig li
old men, with nothing left to give to the world, i®@w the author of this “anonymous” poem winging
across the Internet.”

Crabby Old Man
What do you see nurses? What do you see?

What are you thinking...... when you’re looking at me?
A crabby old man, ...not very wise,
Uncertain of habit....... with faraway eyes?

Who dribbles his food....... and makes no reply.
When you say in a loud voice....”l do wish you'd try!”
Who seems not to notice the things that you do.
And forever is losing....... A sock or shoe?

Who, resisting or not....... lets you do as you will,
With bathing and feeding...The long day to fill?
Is that what you're thinking? Is that what youee
Then open your eyes, nurse.....you're looking at me.

I'll tell you who | am....... As | sit here so still,
As | do at your bidding, ..... as | eat at your will.
I'm a small child of Ten....... with a father and mother,

Brothers and sisters...... who love one another.

A young boy of Sixteen with wings on his feet
Dreaming that soon now....... a lover he’ll meet.
A groom soon at Twenty.....my heart gives a leap.
Remembering, the vows.....that | promised to keep.

At Twenty-Five, now....... | have young of my own.

Who need me to guide...And a secure happy home.
A man of Thirty...... My young now grown fast,
Bound to each other.....With ties that should last.

Dorothy Barham, the WMU Adult Mission Consultant for Little River Baptist
Association, will be our retreat leader. As an inspired woman of God, with a fun-loving
demeanor and a gentle spirit, she is the perfect guide in our jourt®ytesh En-
counter with God” We will be taking a look at Encounters with God in Scripture, re-
flecting on Encounters with God in our own lives and spending time personally & cor-
porately in prayer. The weekend also includes some much need “down-time” — shop-
ping, sunning, walking, eating, resting, chatting,
playing games, getting to know each other moments, etc.
The Cost for this Fabulous Opportunity is 08B0.00*plus your assigned food items.
This covers the beach house at Topsail Island, 2 dinners, 2 breakfasts & 2 lunches.
There are 3 convenient departure times — 1) 11/02 10 am, 2) 11/02 3 pm, 3) 11/02 6:3
pm - and 2 return times — 1) 11/03 1pm, 2) 11/04
Noonish. Register by signing up on the poster in the Fellowship Hall or emailing Gina
Smith @ls1120@hotmail.coin Sign-up today because space is limited!

*If you are only staying Friday night your costf20.00 plus assigned food items. Money is du@eo t
church office by Thursday, November 1. Please mbdcks — WMU retreat.
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At Forty, my young sons...have grown and are gone,
But my woman’s beside me.....to see | don’t mourn.

At Fifty, once more, ....Babies play ‘round my knee,,
Again, we know children.....My loved one and me.

Dark days are upon me................ My wife is now dead.
I look at the future........ | shudder with dread.
For my young are all rearing....young of their own.
And | think of the years.....And the love that I'vedum.

I'm now an old man.....and nature is cruel.

Tis jest to make old age... look like a fool.
The body, it crumbles....grace and vigor, depart.
There is now a stone...where | once had a heart.

But inside this old carcass....A young guy still dwell
And now and again....my battered heart swells
| remember the joys....I remember the pain.
And I'm loving and living.....life over again.

| think of the years...all too few.....gone too fast.

And accept the stark fact.....that nothing can last.
So open your eyes, people...... open and see..

Not a crabby old man. Look closer...see.....ME!

“Remember this poem when you next meet an oldesgmewho you might brush aside without looking at
the young soul within....we will all, one day, be thetoo!”

We have many caregivers in our church family witheld ones and friends in nursing homes or needing
special care. We should pray for and encouraga.thi&/e are an aging society with a growing number o
older citizens each year. The truth is that alusfare growing older. We do not know what theirfeit
holds for any of us, but we trust God who holds filtere. Our hope is not in ourselves, but in &hri
Jesus who makes eternity a reality for people itii.faThere are many around us who need to know tha
someone cares about them and their needs and véldbtodoe reminded of their hope in Christ.  They
need to feel important. You and | have not onky dtipportunity, but the responsibility to expressdGo
love to them. This month, as we enter the falseaalet us not only consider our aging populatiod
those with special needs, but let us allow Godse ws to touch their lives. And when we grow olaled
need it, may God send someone our way to be Ghiisté to us.

Now, on a lighter note: Don Woods has said, “Stupiforever, ignorance can be fixed.”

Have a blessed week. | look forward to seeing$onday.
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“Let your light shine before men...and
praise your Father in heaven.”
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1 Rosalie Ferrell
Don Penny

2 Eddie Humphrey
Eric Matthews
Patricia Greene

5 Lucy Baker
Jason Lemons

7 Frances Jones

8 Jane Tart

10 Kyle Bain

14 Laura Matthews

27 Sandra Simmons
Kate Upshaw

30 Leon Jernigan
Diamond Matthew
Laura McLeod
Sharon Stewart
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6 Jim & Nancy Bales
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PLEASE REMEMBER IN PRAYER: Our Nation and its Leaders, our mis-
sionaries, all Service Men and Women, Andrew Upshaw (Iraq, Al's nephew),
Donna Turlington, Louise Adams, Gerry Gregory, T.H. McLeod, Hazel
Weaver, Valeria Lanier, lva Newton, Anne Oxford, Doris Morgan, Gregory
Humphrey, Vivian Simpson, Beulah Stewart, Winifred Stewart, Coy Lanier
(Coyt & Gladys Lanier’s son), Candace Hutchins (Roger & Phyllis Tanker-
sley’s daughter), Sharon Rhodes (Wayne Rhodes’ sister), Elton & Faye
Perry (Frances Lewis’ brother and sister-in-law), George Yates (Donnie
Yates’ brother), Peter Melanson (Eric and Laura Matthews’ brother-in-law),
Angela Buchholz (Pamela Yates’ sister), and Keith Lanier (Dorothy Mullins’
nephew); and our homebound.
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