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If you want one year’s prosperity, grow grain. If you want ten years’
prosperity, grow men and women.   --Harry J. Gray

Be ware of what you teach when you think yourself alone.
-- Anonymous

Kiss Your Cat Day

Underdog Day
As long as you live, keep learning how to live. 

-- Seneca

Christmas Day

Human Rights Day

First Day of Winter

New Year’s Eve

Wear Brown Shoes Day

Boxing Day (Canada)

Never carry your shotgun or your
knowledge at half-cock. 

-- Austin O’Malley

Receive my instruction, and not silver; and knowledge rather than choice gold. For wisdom is better than
rubies; and all the things that may be desired are not to be compared to it.                -- Proverbs 8:10-11

Hanukkah

Be careful to leave your sons well instructed rather than rich, 
for the hopes of the instructed are better than the wealth of 
the ignorant.                                                         -- Epictetus

Learn of the skilful; he that teaches himself, hath a fool for his master.
--Benjamin Franklin

Look at the Bright Side Day

Festival of Enormous Changes Day



to help me squelch
those midnight hun-
gries, who do you
suppose is at the bed-
side, eyes like minis-
cule flashlights in an otherwise black world,
waiting for a wayard Cheerio to go leaping
from my lips? Spike, the Wonder Dog! 

If our children, or spouse, or even our
pet is an uncouthed slob at the table, we’ve
no one to blame but ourselves.  Knowing all
of this makes one do things differently. I eat
my french fries with a fork instead of fin-
gers because I know someone may be about
to follow my lead and who knows where
their hands have been. Even in today’s liber-
ated arena, I still wear all of the proper
undergarments and make sure they are
clean, just in case I should be whisked away
to the hospital for an emergency heart trans-
plant. Why? Because that’s what my mom
believed; I learned it from WATCHING her.
In fact, I learned lots just by watching her:
How to make a pristine bed; how to clean a
bathroom, say prayers at night, and love a
husband “‘til death do us part.” 

So, knowing the world is all eyes, what
am I teaching them? Whatever the circum-
stance, let it be good. Let me show them
how to love their neighbor as themselves by
taking that busy mom down the street a
casserole; teach them to share their lives by
giving of my time and talents; and I can
smile at a passing child and tell them in a
glance that I’m glad they are here in this
time and place. Teaching is the greatest,
most natural craft of all. Enjoy the process. 

--joy
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Just a Thought. . . . . . .

Who’s Looking?
The Best Day of My Life

What kind of teacher are
you? Oh yes, you are!
Unless we spend our days
as hermits, someone is
watching us, learning how to treat others, how
to deal with a difficulty, how to apply make-
up, toast a piece of bread -- everything we do
is subject to observation for the purpose of
instruction. Friend, stranger, old, young,  -- it
makes no difference. We are magnetic gurus
to those within eyeshot. Examples par exe-
lance! So, Teach’, how do you shape up?

Children are famous for absorbing our
flaws. Those beady little eyes are really com-
puter cameras with endless batteries recording
how we laugh, what we laugh at, what we
give ourselves to, and a billion other info
clips, all compiled so that they can know how
to conduct their own little lives.

Spouses and friends are equal suspects in
this spying game. You paint your nails red
and, poof! The next day your office bud’
comes in touting luscious crimson fingertips.
You leave your underwear on the bathroom
floor just once and your husband/wife sees it
as carte blanch for an ingrained habit that
takes years to correct!

Even my dog doesn’t give me space. She’s
learned that the sound of rattling plastic
means someone’s in the kitchen eating some-
thing delicious. In the dead of night, when all
the world is asleep, if I happen to awaken and
reach in the drawer for my baggy of Cheerios
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thethe
Great Gifts

Without Breaking
the Bank

The holidays are here, and once again you’re
faced with that loooooonnnnnnnnngggggggg
list of gift recipients to surprise on a fixed
budget. Stumped? Give some of these ideas a
try:
Make some board games. Or go to the second-
hand store and buy a board game, then modify
it to fit your giftee. For instance, a slightly
used game of Monopoly could be made into a
shopping mall game with little effort. For
prizes, give “get out of room-cleaning free” or
“Dad makes Pancakes” cards.
Search around for eateries or game places that
have discount nights. Many bowling alleys
have free-game nights. Give the tokens or
tickets wrapped in a pretty box with a shoe
horn.
Buy some matinee tickets from your local the-
atre or arts council vintage showing and wrap
the tickets up with a box of Milk Duds.
Make 12 coupons, one for each month, and
give your friend or relative the gift of time,
like a free car wash, dog wash, baby sitting,
grocery fetching -- anything that costs you
only time. Staple the handmade tickets togeth-
er and wrap it in love.
Teach a friend or family member something,
like knitting, swimming, chess, pool, or even
Spanish. Make some tickets and wrap with
with a token element of the project, such as
knitting needles or nose plugs.
Do cookies of the month. Choose 12 cookie
recipes, write them out on recipe cards. Make
December’s cookies and box them, then deliv-
er a dozen of the cookies of the month
throughout the year. Your gift will be a hit all
year long!  


