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Amazing what you will find at a yard sale!

I don't know about you, but I find those "Out-Of-The-
Office" E-Mail Auto-replies so ordinary and tedious. Here
are some fun alternatives:

1. Thank you for your e-mail. Your credit card has been
charged $5.99 for the first ten words and $1.99 for each
additional word in your message. 

2. Thank you for your message, which has been added to
a queuing system. You are currently in 352nd place, and
can expect to receive a reply in approximately 19 weeks. 

3. Due to a transporter malfunction, I am now in the 24th
century, and I don't know when I'll be back. But hey, leave
a message. Someone might get to it. 

4. In case of a business emergency, I may be reached 24
hours a day at (insert Pointy-Haired Boss's cell phone
number here). 

5. The e-mail server is unable to deliver this message.
Please restart your computer and try sending again. 

6. Please reply to this e-mail so I will know that you got this
message. 

When I discovered my first gray hair I immediately
wrote to my parents:

"Dear Dad and Mom,

 You saw my first steps. You might want to experience
this with me too."

I taped the offending hair to the paper and mailed it.

My father's response was in the form of a poem:

It's a trustworthy observation

That nothing can compare

In the process of aging

With finding the first gray hair.

He signed off with this observation:  "That gray hair you
sent is not the first one you gave us!"

Why is it that rain drops but snow falls?

Money can buy a house,but not a home.

Money can buy a bed,but not sleep.

Money can buy a clock,but not time.

Money can buy a book,but not knowledge.

Money can buy food,but not an appetite.

Money can buy position, but not respect.

Money can buy blood, but not life.

Money can buy insurance, but not safety. 

You see, money is not everything! Therefore, if you
have too much money, please send it to me. 

A friend of mine joined the Navy and soon after he had
completed boot camp, he was invited to be in a friend's
wedding. He asked an officer for a pass and was told he
had to be back by 7 p.m. Sunday.

"You don't understand, sir," my friend said. "I'm in the
wedding."

The officer replied, "No, YOU don't understand. You're



in the Navy."

All those who believe in telekinesis, raise my hand!

Okay, this is about a half/month late, but
nevertheless...

Ah, spring and the month of April. The chirping of birds,
the fresh smell of flowers, the sunny days ... and the time
that taxes are due.  

Yes, it's that time of year, when you put sum 5A into
slot 6B, subtract the lesser of 12Z or 11Q from 10C, check
the number of boxes entered and enter the number of
checkered boxes, and try to figure out of you weight more
than last year's tax return. 

I just did my taxes and when I was done I was happy
to see that I'm getting a refund ... look at the money the
government is giving to me ... until I thought, "Hey, it was
MY money to begin with!"

The difference between the short tax form and long tax
form is simple.

If you use the short form, the government gets your
money.

If you use the long form, the accountant gets your
money.

You DO know what a leading question is, don’t you?

After a long, dry sermon, the minister announced that
he wished to meet with the church board following the
close of the service. 

The first man to arrive and greet the minister was a
total stranger. 

"You misunderstood my announcement. This is a
meeting of the board members," explained the minister. 

"I know," said the man, "but if there is anyone here
more bored than I am, then I'd like to meet him." 

"We pass this way but once," we have heard it said.
But my wife has learned that, unless I've studied a map,
that isn't necessarily true. 

So I understand the fix a local hunting guide got

himself into. 

His party became hopelessly lost in the mountains and
they blamed him for leading them astray. "You told us you
were the best guide in Colorado!" they asserted. 

"I am," he said, "but I think we're in Wyoming now." 

Here is an explanation of the new Copper Hills School
homework policy: 

Students should not spend more than 90 minutes per night.
This time should be budgeted in the following manner: 

15 minutes looking for assignment.
11 minutes calling a friend for the assignment.
23 minutes explaining why the teacher is mean and just
does not like children.
8 minutes in the bathroom.
10 minutes getting a snack.
7 minutes checking the TV Guide.
6 minutes telling parents that the teacher never explained
the assignment.
10 minutes sitting at the kitchen table waiting for Mom or
Dad to do the assignment.

During a Law course class, the 'Audi Alteram Parten'
rule was explained. Translated it means "To hear the other
party".

After discussing the subject at great length, the lecturer
asked if there was anyone who didn't understand the rule.

Responded one man, "My wife".

It is good to remember this rule...but don’t go sharing
with the person you marry...if you want to have a happy
marriage!
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Wedding by HOSTESS, Honeymoon by JENNY
CRAIG!

IRS Questions: (For those of you who are not in the
United States, the IRS is the Internal Revenue Service.
Those are the folks to whom we pay our taxes each April
15th).

This comes from Donna Patterson Wilson, who
answered thousands of IRS-directed questions from an
often-confused public. She kept a special list of the
strangest of these calls.

Caller: I want to know if I should file married or single.

IRS: Are you married?

Caller: Well, sort of ...

IRS: What?

Caller: Well, we did get married, but we're not counting
on it.

Caller: I got a letter from you guys and I want to know
what you want.

IRS: What does it say?

Caller: Just a minute, I'll open it.

Caller: I'm a bookkeeper and I need to know if ten
$100 bills make a thousand dollars or only ten hundred
dollars.

IRS: Both. It's the same amount.

Caller: So why do I get a different answer every time I
move the decimal point?

Caller: What does the law say about people who are
renting to relatives and taking a loss on the property?

IRS: You are required to charge them fair market
value.

Caller: It's very fair. If we rented to someone else we
could get a lot more.

Caller: Could you please send me some of those WD-
40's?

Caller: Are birth control pills tax deductible?

IRS: Only if they didn’t work.

The owner of a small New York sandwich deli was
being questioned by an IRS agent about his tax return. He
had reported a net profit of $80,000 for the year.

"Why don't you people leave me alone?" the deli owner
said. "I work like a dog, everyone in my family helps out,
the place is only closed three days a year.  And you want
to know how I made $80,000?"

"It's not your income that bothers us," the agent said.



"It's these travel deductions. You listed six trips to Florida
for you and your wife."

"Oh, that," the owner said smiling. "It is a legitimate
business expense because we also deliver."

Always remember: There is no such thing as
government money...only taxpayer money.

While riding the bus, my mother noticed a young man,
who was holding onto the same pole, staring at her.
Eventually, he said, "Excuse me. This is my stop."

Since she wasn't blocking his way, she was confused.
"Well," she said, "go ahead." 

"And this is my pole," he said. 

My mother was completely perplexed until the young
man added, "I just bought it at the hardware store to hold
up my shower curtain." 

And with that, he picked up his pole and carried it off
the bus. 

A woman rushes to see her doctor, looking very much
worried and all strung out. 

She rattles off, "Doctor, take a look at me. When I
woke up this morning, I looked at myself in the mirror and
saw my hair all wiry and frazzled up, my skin was all
wrinkled and pasty, my eyes were blood-shot and bugging
out, and I had this corpse-like look on my face! What's
wrong with me, Doctor?" 

The doctor looks her over for a couple of minutes, then
calmly says,  "Well, I can tell you one thing . . . there ain't
nothing wrong with your eyesight." 

A couple stayed at the Watergate Hotel while visiting
Washington, D,C. The wife was concerned. "What if, after
all these years, the place is still bugged?" The husband
says, "I'll look for a bug."

He looks behind the drapes, behind the pictures, and
under the rug. "Aha" 

Under the rug was a disc with 4 screws. He gets his
screwdriver, unscrews the screws and throws the disc out
the window.

The next morning, the hotel manager asks the couple
"How was your room?" "How was the service?" "How was
your stay at the Watergate?"

The husband says, "Why are you asking me all of
these questions?"

The hotel manager says "Well, the room under you
complained of the chandelier falling on them."

When we brought our new-born son to the pediatrician
for his first checkup, the doctor said, "You have a cute
baby."

Smiling, I said, "I'll bet you say that to all the new
parents."

"No," he replied, "just to those whose babies are really
good-looking."

"So what do you say to the others?" I asked.

"He looks just like you."

All people smile in the same language!

Some people just can’t handle Mexican food!

At our local crematorium families are given the chance
to chose the music CD they would like to enter the service
to. 

One family asked to enter to, "Love me
Tender." 

Well the day of the funeral arrived and the
music was started ready for the family to walk in
to the service. 

Unfortunately the wrong track number was
entered into the CD player, and the family found
themselves walking in to, "Return to Sender." 
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On a visit to my wife's native England for our
honeymoon, we arrived at London's Gatwick Airport.

My new bride headed for the British passport control
line while I, an American, waited in the foreigners' line.
When my turn came, the customs officer asked me the
purpose of my visit.

"Pleasure," I replied.  "I'm on my honeymoon."

The officer looked first to one side of me, then the
other.  "That's very interesting, sir," he said as he stamped
my passport.  "Most men bring their wives with them."

A newscaster interrupted scheduled program-
ming to announce the outcome of a political
election. 

"More on candidates at 10 P.M.," he said. 

My ten-year-old granddaughter Ashley looked
at me in disbelief. 

"I didn't know they could call politicians
'morons' on national television!" she remarked.

As one of relatively few female airline pilots, I've often
been mistaken for a flight attendant, ticket agent or even a
snack bar employee.  Occasionally people will see me in
uniform and ask if I'm a "real" pilot.  Still others
congratulate me for making it in a male-dominated field.

One day, I was in the restroom before a flight.  I was at
the sink, brushing my teeth, when a woman walked through
the door and looked over at me. "My sister would be so
proud of you!" she remarked.

I figured her sister must also be in the airline business,
so I smiled and asked why.

Replied the woman, "She's a dentist."

Interesting fact...kind of.  In 40 years we’ll have
thousands of elderly ladies running around with tattoos and
belly button rings!  And the old men?

The Wednesday-night church service coincided with
the last day of hunting season. 

Or pastor asked who had bagged a deer. 

No one raised a hand. 

Puzzled, the pastor said, "I don't get it. Last Sunday
many of you said you were missing because of hunting
season. I had the whole congregation pray for your deer."

One hunter groaned, "Well, it worked. They're all safe."

A first time prisoner is placed in his cell with a cellmate.
Before long it is time for "lights out" and the cellblock
becomes dark nearly silent. 

Eventually a voice from across the cellblock cries out
"twenty-two!" and everyone breaks out into loud and
prolonged laughter. A little while later another voice calls
out "forty-one!" and again the entire cellblock enjoys a
hearty laugh. 

The new prisoner is confused and asks his cellmate
what this is all about. The cellmate replies that they have
been in prison so long that rather than tell the same jokes
over and over, they have assigned numbers to them as a



more efficient way to tell jokes. The new prisoner asks if he
could give it a try. His cellmate says "Sure, why not tell
number eighteen!" 

No response whatsoever.....not even a snicker! The
new prisoner is confused and asks his cellmate what went
wrong. 

The cellmate replies, "Some people just don't know
how to tell a joke!" 

While picking up a prescription, I noticed that the
woman who gave me my medication was wearing a
beautiful mother's ring.

"I love your ring," I said.  "It's very similar to mine." And
I held out my hand to show her.  Each ring had three birth
stones.  "You have three children too?" I asked.

"Well, no," the woman replied.  "When my daughter
picked this out for me, she liked the rings with three
settings the best.  So I have birth stones for two daughters,
and this one," she said while pointing to the center gem, "is
for the cat."

The salesman was demonstrating unbreakable combs
in the department store.  He was impressing the people
who stopped by to look by putting the comb through all
sorts of torture and stress.

Finally to impress even the skeptics in the crowd, he
bent the comb completely in half, and it snapped with a
loud crack. Without missing a beat, he bravely held up both
halves of the 'unbreakable' comb for everyone to see and
said,  "And this, ladies and gentlemen, is what an
unbreakable comb looks like on the inside..."

Caller: I'd like the number of the Argoed Fish Bar in Cardiff,
please.

Operator: I'm sorry, there's no such listing. Are you sure
you have the spelling correct?

Caller : Well, it used to be called the Bargoed Fish Bar but
the B fell off. 

Caller: I'd like the number of the Scottish knitwear company
in Woven.

Operator: I can't find a town called 'Woven'? Are you sure?

Caller: Yes. That's what it says on the label - Woven in
Scotland. 

Caller: I'd like the RSPCA please.

Operator: Where are you calling from?

Caller: The living room. 

Caller: The water board please.

Operator: Which department?

Caller: Tap water 

Operator: How are you spelling that?

Caller: With letters. 

Caller: I'd like the number for a Reverend in Cardiff, please.

Operator: Do you have his name?

Caller: No, but he has a dog named Ben. 

Caller: The Union of Shopkeepers and Alligators please.

Operator: You mean the Amalgamated Union of
Shopkeepers?

Caller: Yes. 

Joe's wife bought a new line of expensive cosmetics
guaranteed to make her look years younger.  After a
lengthy sitting before the mirror applying the "miracle"
products, she asked, "Darling, honestly, what age would
you say I am?"

Looking over her carefully, Joe replied, "Judging from
your skin, twenty; your hair, eighteen; and your figure,
twenty five."

"Oh, you flatterer!" she gushed.

"Hey, wait a minute!" Joe interrupted. "I haven't added
them up yet."

Now, this is MY kind of health club!

I used to think I was indecisive, but now I’m no so
sure.
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Once a blind man sat on the steps of a building with a
hat by his feet and a sign that read, "I am blind; please
help." 

A creative publicist was walking by him and stopped to
observe.  He saw that the blind man had only a few coins
in his hat.  He dropped in a few more coins and without
asking for permission, took the sign, turned it around, and
wrote another announcement.  He placed the sign by the
blind man's feet and left. 

That afternoon the creative publicist returned to where
the blind man sat, and noticed that his hat was full of bills
and coins.

The blind man recognized his footsteps and asked if it
were he who had re-written his sign, and he wanted to
know what he had written on it. 

The publicist responded,  "Nothing that was not true.
I just wrote your sign out a little differently."  He smiled and
went on his way. 

The new sign read, "TODAY IS SPRING, AND I
CANNOT SEE IT." 

Sometimes you need to change your strategy when
something does not go your way and you'll see it may just
be for the best. 

Remember, if you always do what you've always done,
you'll always get what you've always got.

A grandfather bought a hobby horse by mail order as
a birthday present for his granddaughter. 

The toy arrived in 189 pieces. The instructions said that
it could be put together in an hour. 

However it took the man two days to assemble the toy.

Finally, when it was all put together, he wrote a check,
cut it into 189 pieces and mailed it off to the company. 

A man was driving along a rural road, one day, when
he saw a three-legged chicken.  He was amused enough
to drive along side it for a while.

As he was driving, he noticed the chicken was running
30 mph.  "Pretty fast chicken," he thought, "I wonder just
how fast it can run."  So, he sped up and the chicken did,
too!

They were, now, moving along the road at 45 mph!
The man in the car sped up, again.  To his surprise, the
chicken was still running ahead of him at 60 mph!

Suddenly, the chicken turned off the road and ran
down a long driveway, leading to a farmhouse.  The man
followed the chicken to the house and saw a man in the
yard, and dozens of three-legged chickens.

The man in the car called out to the farmer, "How did
you get all these three-legged chickens?"

The farmer replied, "I breed 'em.  Ya' see, it's me, my
wife, and my son living here, and we all like to eat the
chicken leg. Since a chicken only has two legs, I started
breeding this three-legged variety so we could all eat our
favorite piece."

"That's amazing!" said the driver.  "How do they taste?"
"Don't rightly know," said the farmer, "we can't catch

'em."

Joey and his classmates had just finished a tour of the
local fire hall.  Before each student could leave, the fire
chief quizzed him. 

The fire chief asked little Joey, "What do you do if your
clothes catch on fire?" 

Joey replied promptly, "I don't put them on." 

Part way through his dinner date, my brother deduced
the woman he was with was more interested in his money



than in him.  When the check came, he took out his credit
card to pay the bill and was not surprised to hear her gush,

"Is that a platinum card?"

"No," my brother replied dryly.  "It's aluminum."

A grandmother overheard her 5-year-old
granddaughter playing "wedding." 

The wedding vows went like this: 

"You have the right to remain silent, anything you say
may be held against you, you have the right to have an
attorney present. You may kiss the bride." 

After I had purchased movie tickets for myself and my
girlfriend, she went inside to find seats while I got some
popcorn. By the time I was served, the previews were
being shown. I stumbled my way through the dark, sat
down and gave my girlfriend a kiss.

Then I heard a familiar voice say, "John, I'm back
here."

GCF: Mom's Definitions (Part 1)

AIRPLANE: What Mom impersonates to get a 1-yr.-old
to eat strained beets.

ALIEN: What Mom would suspect had invaded her
house if she spotted a child-sized creature cleaning up
after itself.

APPLE: Nutritious lunchtime dessert which children will
trade for cupcakes.

BABY: 1. Dad, when he gets a cold. 2. Mom's youngest
child, even if he's 42.

BATHROOM: a room used by the entire family,
believed by all (except Mom) to be self-cleaning.

BECAUSE: Mom's reason for having kids do things
which can't be explained logically.

BED & BREAKFAST: Two things the kids will never
make for themselves.

CARPET: Expensive floor covering used to catch spills
and clean mud off shoes.

CAR POOL: Complicated system of transportation
where Mom always winds up going the furthest with the
biggest bunch of kids who have had the most sugar.

CHINA: Legendary nation reportedly populated by
children who love leftover vegetables.

COOK: 1. Act of preparing food for consumption. 2.
Mom's other name.

COUCH POTATO: What Mom finds under the sofa
cushions after the kids eat dinner.

DATE: Infrequent outings with Dad where Mom can
enjoy worrying about the kids in a different setting.

DRINKING GLASS: Any carton or bottle left open in
the fridge.

DUST: Insidious interloping particles of evil that turn a
home into a battle zone.

DUST RAGS: See "DAD'S UNDERWEAR."

EAR: A place where kids store dirt.

EAT: What kids do between meals, but not at them.

EMPTY NEST: See"WISHFUL THINKING."

ENERGY: Element of vitality kids always have an
oversupply of until asked to do something.

"EXCUSE ME": One of Mom's favorite phrases,
reportedly used in past times by children.

EYE: The highly susceptible optic nerve which,
according to Mom, can be "put out" by anything from a
suction-arrow to a carelessly handled butter knife.

FABLE: A story told by a teenager arriving home after
curfew.

FOOD: The response Mom usually gives in answer to
the question "What's for dinner tonight?" See "SARCASM"

FROZEN: 1. A type of food. 2. How hell will be when
Mom lets her daughter date an older guy with a motorcycle.

GARBAGE: A collection of refuse items, the taking out
of which Mom assigns to a different family member each
week, then winds up doing herself.

GENIUSES: Amazingly, all of Mom's kids.

GUM: Adhesive for the hair and carpet.

HAMPER: A wicker container with a lid, usually
surrounded by, but not containing, dirty clothing.

HANDI-WIPES: Pants, shirt-sleeves, drapes, etc.

HANDS: Body appendages which must be scrubbed
raw with volcanic soap and sterilized in boiling water
immediately prior to consumption of the evening meal.

More next week...maybe!
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Here’s the next installment of “Mother’s
Definitions” for those of you who could hardly wait:

HINDSIGHT: What Mom experiences from changing
too many diapers.

HOMEMADE BREAD: An object of fiction like the
Fountain of Youth and the Golden Fleece.

ICE: Cubes of frozen water which would be found in
small plastic tray if kids or husbands ever filled the darn
things instead of putting them back in the freezer empty.

INSIDE: That place that will suddenly look attractive to
kids once Mom has spent a minimum of half an hour
getting them ready to go outside.

"I SAID SO": Reason enough, according to Mom.

JACKPOT: When all the kids stay at friends' homes for
the night.

JEANS: Which, according to kids, are appropriate for
just about any occasion, including church and funerals.

"JEEEEEEEEZ!": Slang for "Gee Mom, isn't there
anything else you can do to embarrass me in front of my
friends?"

JOY RIDE: Going somewhere without the kids.

JUNK: Dad's stuff.

KETCHUP: The sea of tomato-based goop kids use to
drown the dish that Mom spent hours cooking and years
perfecting to get the seasoning just right.

KISS: Mom medicine.

LAKE: Large body of water into which a kid will jump
should his friends do so.

LEMONADE STAND: Complicated business venture
when Mom buys powdered mix, sugar, lemons, and paper
cups, and sets up a table, chairs, pitchers and ice for kids
who sit there for three to six minutes and net a profit of 15
cents.

LIE: An "exaggeration" Mom uses to transform her
child's papier-mache volcano science project into a Nobel
Prize-winning experiment and a full-ride scholarship to
Harvard.

LOSERS: See "Kids' Friends"

(Yeah, there’s still more to come!)

A guy was lonely and so he decided life would be more

fun if he had a pet. So he went to the pet store and told the
owner that he wanted to buy an unusual pet. 

After some discussion, he finally bought a centipede
(100-legged bug) , which came in a little white box to use
for his house. He took the box back home, found a good
location for the box, and decided he would start off by
taking his new pet to a restaurant to have a meal. 

So he asked the centipede in the box, "Would you like
to go to Frank's with me and have a bite to eat?" But there
was no answer from his new pet. 

This bothered him a bit, but he waited a few minutes
and then asked him again, "How about going out and
having a snack with me?" 

But again, there was no answer from his new friend
and pet. So he waited a few minutes more, thinking about
the situation. He decided to ask him one more time - this
time putting his face up against the centipede's house and
shouting, he said, "Hey, in there! Would you like to go get
some food with me? 

A tiny little voice came out of the box:............... 

"I heard you the first time! I'm putting on my shoes." 

Believe it or not, they’re still skiing at Snowbird! 
Still a heck of a lot of snow in them thar hills.



Last week my wife and I purchased a new computer.
We ran into some difficulties while setting it up so we
decided to call the customer support phone number we
found in the manual.

I picked up the phone and called the number. A man
answered the phone and I explained the problem to him. 

He began rattling off computer jargon. This confused
us even more. 

"Sir," I said politely, "Can you explain what I should do
as if I were a small child?" 

"Okay," the computer support guy said, "Son, could you
please put your mommy on the phone?" 

A minister friend told me that he once announced that
admission to a church social event would be six dollars per
person.  "However, if you're over 65," he said, " the price
will be only $5.50."

 From the back of the congregation, a woman's voice
rang out, "Do you really think I'd give you that information
for only 50 cents?"

Did you ever notice that if you put the two words
together, “THE” and “IRS” that it spells “THEIRS?”

I want to be serious for a moment and talk about the
holiday which will be celebrated here in the United States
on Monday.

Memorial Day is on the last Monday in May and honors
those men and women who lost their lives serving their
country. What we celebrate as Memorial Day today, began
at the end of the Civil War. Family members of the many
soldiers slain in battle would visit the grave sites of their
fallen relatives or friends and decorate the graves with
flowers.

On May 5, 1868, General John Logan proclaimed this
day a holiday through his General Order No. 11. The day
was entitled Decoration Day and was first observed on May
30, 1868. The northern states celebrated this day every
year, but the southern states celebrated a day similar to
this on a different day until sometime after World War I.

In 1882, the name Decoration day was changed to
Memorial Day, and in 1971, Memorial Day was declared a
national holiday to be held on the last Monday of May every
year. Over the years it has come to serve as a day to
remember all U.S. men and women killed or missing in
action in all wars.

I am truly grateful for the freedoms which we enjoy
today. Too often, we take these gifts for granted, little
realizing the sacrifice which was involved in ensuring that
these freedoms continue to be a part of all of our lives. Be
honest, how many of us think of Memorial Day as just
another chance for a three-day weekend? A chance to go
the lakes or beaches or mountains? A trip to Disneyland or
Six Flags or some other amusement park?

If you are here in the United States, please remember
to display the flag, not just for the day but for the whole
weekend. Let's not forget the real reason for having this
holiday. The quote below says it all. Please take the time to
read it.

"It is, in a way, an odd thing to honor those who died in
defense of our country in wars far away.  The imagination
plays a trick.  We see these soldiers in our mind as old and
wise.  We see them as something like the Founding
Fathers, grave and gray-haired.  But most of them were
boys when they died, they gave up two lives -- the one they
were living and the one they would have lived. When they
died, they gave up their chance to be husbands and fathers
and grandfathers.  They gave up their chance to be
revered old men.  They gave up everything for their county,
for us.  All we can do is remember." -- Ronald Wilson
Reagan,    Remarks at Veteran's Day ceremony, Arlington
National Cemetery   Arlington, Virginia, November 11, 1985

The preceding was shared with me and others by
Thomas S. Ellsworth.  However, as indebted as we are to
those who secured our freedoms and liberties, let me
suggest other reasons to celebrate this holiday.  

Many of us do not have relatives who fell in battle, but
who have made great sacrifices nonetheless for us to enjoy
the lives we have.  We visit the cemeteries not only on this
day, but on other days as well to honor those who gave us
life, sacrificed for our happiness and future, and who taught
us the great principles which have made our lives truly
worthwhile.  To them also we give tribute, not as fallen
heros, but forebears who paved the way for us to come into
mortality, gain testimonies of the restored gospel of Jesus
Christ, and a knowledge that they have gone before us
again, preparing for a wonderful reunion when we will be
together in love and eternal happiness.
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