
Thoughts and Smiles… Monday, February 13, 2023 

 
 

Many truths in here, I hope you enjoy. 

——————————— 

 

I counted my years 
and realized that I have 
Less time to live by, 
Than I have lived so far. 
 
I feel like a child who won a pack of candies: at first he ate them with pleasure 
But when he realized that there was little left, he began to taste them intensely. 
 
I have no time for endless meetings 
where the statutes, rules, procedures & internal regulations are discussed, 
knowing that nothing will be done. 
 
I no longer have the patience 
To stand absurd people who, 
despite their chronological age,   
have not grown up. 
 
My time is too short: 
I want the essence, 
my spirit is in a hurry. 
I do not have much candy 
In the package anymore. 
 
I want to live next to humans, 
very realistic people who know 
How to laugh at their mistakes, 
Who are not inflated by their own triumphs 
and who take responsibility for their 
actions. 
In this way, human dignity is defended 
and we live in truth and honesty. 
 
It is the essentials that make life useful. 
I want to surround myself with people 
who know how to touch the hearts of those whom hard strokes of life 
have taught to grow with sweet touches of the soul. 
 
Yes, I'm in a hurry. 
I'm in a hurry to live with the intensity that only maturity can bring. 
I do not intend to waste any of the remaining desserts. 
I am sure they will be exquisite, 
much more than those eaten so far. 



My goal is to reach the end satisfied 
and at peace with my loved ones and my conscience. 
 
We have two lives 
and the second begins when you realize you only have one. 
 

~ Mario de Andrade 

 

 

A retired doctor became very bored in retirement and decided to open a medical clinic. 
He put a sign up outside that said: “Dr. Geezer’s Clinic. Get your treatment for $500. If 
not cured, get back $1,000.”  
 
Doctor Young, who was positive that 
this old geezer didn’t know beans 
about medicine, thought this would be 
a great opportunity to get $$$. So he 
went to Dr. Geezer’s clinic. 
 
Dr. Young: “Dr. Geezer, I have lost all 
taste in my mouth. Can you please 
help me?” 
Dr. Geezer: “Nurse, please bring 
medicine from box 22 and put 3 drops 
in Dr. Young’s mouth.” 
Dr. Young: “Aaagh! — This is 
gasoline!” 
Dr. Geezer: “Congratulations! You’ve 
got your taste back. That will be $500.” 
Dr. Young gets annoyed and goes 
back after a couple of days figuring to 
recover his money. 
Dr. Young: “I have lost my memory; I cannot remember anything.” 
Dr. Geezer: “Nurse, please bring medicine from box 22 and put 3 drops in the patient’s 
mouth.” 
Dr. Young: “Oh, no you don’t … that is gasoline!” 
Dr. Geezer: “Congratulations! You’ve got your memory back. That will be $500.” 
Dr. Young (after having lost $1000) leaves angrily and comes back after several more 
days. 
Dr. Young: “My eyesight has become weak; I can hardly see anything!” 
Dr. Geezer: “Well, I don’t have any medicine for that so, here’s your $1000 back”  
(giving him a $10 bill). 
Dr. Young: “But this is only $10!” 
Dr. Geezer: “Congratulations! You got your vision back! That will be $500.” 
Moral of story: Just because you’re “young” doesn’t mean that you can outsmart an “old 
Geezer. ”Remember: Don’t make old people mad. We don’t like being old in the first 
place, so it doesn’t take much to tick us off.   ENJOY YOUR DAY! 



  
 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



And for those who have, let’s say a more discerning sense of humour… 
 

 
 

  

 
 
Have a terrific week!  
 
Blessings to you all!   

 

 

 
 

                                                                                               
David Jones 
Minister of Outreach and Pastoral Care 
Hepworth-Sauble Beach Pastoral Charge   
226-568-3476    ipcress.jones@gmail.com 

Check out "David's Blog" on the Sauble Beach United Church website. 
https://saubleunitedchurch.ca/category/davids-blog/ 
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