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"You know, Jack, after your father died, Mr. Bels&pped in to make
sure you had a man's influence in your life," shid.s

"He's the one who taught me carpentry,” he saidiotildn't be in this
business if it weren't for him. He spent a lotiofdé teaching me things he
thought were important... Mam, I'll be there foe flaneral,” Jack said.

As busy as he was, he kept his word. Jack cauglhteht flight to his
hometown. Mr. Belser's funeral was small and ungukeriHe had no chil-

dren of his own, and most of his relatives had eassvay.

The night before he had to return home, Jack asdhbther stopped by to
see the old house next door one more time.

Standing in the doorway, Jack paused for a monttenas like crossing
over into another dimension, a leap through spaddime.

The house was exactly as he remembered. Everystémemories.
Every picture, every piece of furniture... Jackogied suddenly.

"What's wrong, Jack?" his mother asked.

"The box is gone," he said.

"What box?" his mother asked.

"There was a small gold box that he kept lockedopnof his desk. | must
have asked him a thousand times what was insidéefd ever tell me was
'the thing | value most,™ Jack said.

It was gone. Everything about the house was exactly Jack remembered
it, except for the box. He figured someone fromBleéser family had

taken it.

"Now [I'll never know what was so valuable to hiddck said. "l better get
some sleep. | have an early flight home, Mam."



It had been about two weeks since Mr. Belser dRadurning home from work
one day Jack discovered a note in his mailbox.n&igre required on a package.
No one at home. Please stop by the main post offitten the next three days,"
the note read.

Early the next day Jack retrieved the package.shiedl box was old and looked
like it had been mailed a hundred years ago. The\ating was difficult to
read, but the return address caught his attention.

"Mr. Harold Belser" it read.

Jack took the box out to his car and ripped operpttkage. There inside was
the gold box and an envelope. Jack's hands shood Besad the note inside.

"Upon my death, please forward this box and itdeois to Jack Bennett. It's the
thing | valued most in my life.” A small key wagtal to the letter. His heart
racing, as tears filling his eyes, Jack carefutiioaked the box. There inside he
found a beautiful gold pocket watch.

Running his fingers slowly over the finely etchesing, he unlatched the cover.
Inside he found these words engraved:

"Jack, Thanks for your time! -Harold Belser."
"The thing he valued most...was...my time."

Jack held the watch for a few minutes, then calisdffice and cleared his ap-
pointments for the next two days. "Why?" Janetdsisistant asked.

"l need some time to spend with my son," he sd&ih, 'by the way, Janet...
thanks for your time!"
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The teacher was giving a lesson about the weat
idiosyncrasies of the various months of the yea
“What comes in like a lion and goes out like a
lamb?” she asked.

Little Julia in the back row responded brightly:
“My father, miss.”

A Sunday School teacher asked her class why J@asepMary took Je-
sus with them to Jerusalem. A small child repli@idhey couldn't get a
baby sitter."

Adam and Eve had an ideal marriage. He didn't hayear about all the
men she could have married, and she didn't hakedoabout the way
his mother cooked!

“Anything new in the newspaper today, George?”
“No, my dear - just the same old things, only heppg to different peo-
ple.”

Teacher: Sam, give me a definition of ‘home’.
Sam: Home is where part of the family waits unti
the others are through with the car.



The visiting gardener listened very warily as Mgsay, our ’
club’s most struggling gardener, described thedliffies she was
experiencing with her garden. “What would you meoceend that

| plant,” she asked, “in that area which is ha#fychnd half rock,
with extremely high acidity, subject to far too rhumnidday sun and
receiving hardly any rainfall?”

The expert scratched his head and finally venturédflagpole.”

An elderly parish priest was tending his gardear meconvent when a
passerby stopped to inquire after the priest's rhorbd roses. "Not
bad,” said the priest, "but they suffer from a d&epeculiar to this
area known as the black death."

"What on earth is that?" asked the passerby, asxmincrease
his garden knowledge.

"Nuns with scissors."

Old Trevor, the Horticultural Society patriarchlosted himself to be
dragged to church one Sunday morning, to find tth@tvicar was
preaching on the symbolism of the dove. “Tell nteg"asked this con-
gregation, “what do you think of when you see aeffv\When no-
body answered, he urged them: “Oh, surely, you inagé some auto-
matic association you attach to the lovely, whiteel”

“Gentleness,” called out a parishioner.
“Purity,” said another.

Trevor couldn’t restrain himself. “They eat my
Brussels Sprouts!” he shouted from the back
pew.
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Date Altar Pulpit Chancel Other

6th June |[Mrs R. Johnson| Mrs M. Johnsor

13th
20th Mrs P. Burgess | Mrs M. Vaulks| Mrs H. Fletcher
27th Miss A. Grafton

4th July Mrs N. Short

Please contact Jean YouRRIOR to delivery of flowers to church in
order that she make appropriate arrangements.

We are always grateful for contributions for chufichwers.

Jean can be contacted at church dioaters@stmarys.co.uk
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