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DECEMBER CALENDAR:

SUNDAY: Preschool classes sing @
Trinity Lutheran Church 10 A.M.

PALS Drop & Shop
Redeemer Campus,

P.M. for students in

Looking ahead :
Dec. 10: Mid-terms go home (4-8)
Dec. 18: "Sounds 0 Christmas" 7:00 P.M.

@ .L.ongf~lIow {2
Dee 19: Half Day School
Dec. 20-Jan. 2: SCHOOL CLOSED

SATURDAY:
Event @
10 A.M.-4
grades 1-6

A CHRISTMAS CONCERT "Sounds of
Christmas" presented by students in
grades 4-8 is scheduled for Tuesday,
Dec. 18 @ 7 P.M. Join us at Redeemer
Lutheran Church for an evening of
festive "student music" presented by
the Band, Chorus, Hand bells, God
Squad and more.

TUESDAY: Pick-up for Claire's
Gourmet Food items 1:00-6:00 P.M.
@ Redeemer Campus

THURSDAY: Pizza hot lunch at
Redeemer and Longfellow

"BE CAREFUL WHAT YOU WISH FOR.
YOU MAY GET IT!" There is incredible
power in anticipation. Not only do our
expectations affect others, they strongly
influence our own behavior. My Grandpa
Bourroughs was a great storyteller. One of
his favorites was about a salesman driving
along one dark, rainy night on a lonely
country road when a tire went flat. He
opened the trunk. He had a spare tire but
no lug wrench.

Noticing a light on in a farmhouse about a
mile up the road, he decided to see
whether he could borrow a wrench. As the
salesman sloshed his miserable way along
the road, he got to thinking. His thoughts
went something like this: "It's late at
night. The farmer's asleep in a warm, dry
bed. He may not even answer the door.

"Even if he does come to the door, he'll
be angry that someone woke him up.'

The salesman pressed on, his clothes now
soaked, his socks drenched. "If the farmer
does come to the door, he'll probably
shout, 'What's the big idea, waking me up
at this hour?'"

That thought made the salesman really
angry. What right did the farmer have to
refuse a guy stranded in the middle of
nowhere! The' farmer was a selfish clod..

The salesman finally reached the house,
banged on the door, and a light went on. A
window popped open, and a voice said,
"Who is .it?"

By now the salesman was so worked up
he yelled, "You know· darn well who it is.
It's me, and you can keep your stupid lug
wrench! I wouldn't borrow it now if you
had the last one on earth."

How often life deals us exactly the hand
we expect. Dr. Falkner




