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PRAYER  REQUEST 
 

The Randall Campbell Family 
Barbara Greeson 

Bill Watts 
Lottie Watts 

Levada & Bill Brown 
Louise Hammond 

Charles Roark 
Pat Roark 

Dwight Farmer 
Dorma Farmer 
Dave Miller 

Jimmy & Loretta Wyatt 
Joyce & Jennifer Blakely 

Tom Burris 
Jenny Ford 

Joyce Blakely’s sister 
 

~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 

Be kinder than necessary,  
 

For everyone you meet is fighting some 
kind of battle.  

 
Live simply,  

 
Love generously,  

 
Care deeply,  

 
Speak kindly.......  

 
Life isn't about waiting for the storm to 

pass...  
 

It's about learning to dance in the rain. 
~~~~~~~~~ 

 
                   Reminder:  
Don't forget to pay your taxes.…  
 
12 million illegal aliens are de-
pending on you. 

    You are invited to attend                    
a celebration of  

40 years of marriage  
Bill & Charlotte Welch   

May 3, 2008  
2 pm— 5 pm  

Morris Hill Baptist Church   
Fellowship Hall  

1804 Morris Hill Rd.   
Chattanooga, TN 37421  

No gifts please. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 

  NEXT  MEETING  
 

Monday May 5, 2008 
11:00  A.M.  

WALLY’S RESTRURANT 
I-75 Exit 1 - East Ridge, TN. 

 
******************** 

CHECK OUT THE 
NEWSLETTER 

www.roadwayretirees.com  
 

~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
HAPPY  BIRTHDAY 

 
CECIL FOREHAND - 4/3 
TRAVIS  JORDAN - 4/9 
GENE  DEBERRY - 4/10 

BROWNIE  JOHNSON -  4/13 
ALBERT  WATSON - 4/13 
JENNIE THURMAN - 4/15 
ELAINE  MIZELL - 4/16 

CHARLOTTE  WELCH - 4/20 
DORMA  FARMER - 4/30 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
HAPPY  ANNIVERSARY  

 
FAYE & ROY McCLEARY 4/5/1977 

 
RETIREE ANNIVERSARY  

 
GERSTLE ROBERSON - 4/2/02 
CHARLIE ROBERTS - 4/27/02 

JIMMY WYATT - 4/30/02 
 

Randall Campbell  
ROCK SPRING --  
      Randall Greer Campbell, 71, 
passed away Friday, March 28, 2008, 
at a local hospital.  
      A resident of the Rock Spring area 
for the past 33 years, he was formerly 
of East Ridge and was a former em-
ployee of Roadway Express, where he 
worked for 38 years.  
      He was preceded in death by his 
parents, William and Winnie Smith 
Campbell; and 12 brothers and sisters.  
      He is survived by his loving wife of 
48 years, Georgia Qualls Campbell, of 
Rock Spring; two sons, Randy Camp-
bell, of Acworth, Ga., and Jeff Camp-
bell, of Summerville, Ga.; grandson, 
Brad Campbell, of Rock Spring; and 
several nieces and nephews.  
 
       Interment was at LaFayette Mem-
ory Gardens. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Is the wife in control? 

              Everybody on earth dies and 
goes to heaven. God comes and says "I 
want the men to make two lines. One 
line for the men that dominated their 
women on earth and the other line for 
the men that were whipped by their 
women. Also, I want all the women to 
go with St Peter.” 
              Said and done, the next time 
God looks the women are gone and 
there are two lines. The line of the men 
that were whipped was 100 miles long, 
on the line of men that dominated 
women there was only one man.  
              God got mad and said. "You 
men should be ashamed of yourselves. 
I created you in my image, and you 
were all whipped by your mates. Look 
at the only one of my sons that stood 
up and made me proud, Learn from 
him!" Tell them my son how did you 
manage to be the only one on that line?  
 
The man said, "I don't know. My wife 
told me to stand here.” 
 



                       CLASSIFIED  ADS 
 
2 female Boston Terrier puppies, 7 wks old,  
Perfect markings, 555-1234. Leave mess. 
 
Lost: small apricot poodle. Reward. Neutered. 
Like one of the family. 
 
A superb and inexpensive restaurant. Fine food 
expertly served by waitresses in appetizing forms. 
 
Dinner Special — Turkey $2.35; Chicken or Beef 
$2.25; Children $2.00. 
 
For sale: an antique desk suitable for lady with 
thick legs and large drawers. 
 
Four-poster bed, 101 years old. Perfect for antique 
lover. 
 
Now is your chance to have your ears pierced and 
get an extra pair to take home, too. 
 
Wanted: 50 girls for stripping machine operators 
in factory. 
 
Wanted: Unmarried girls to pick fresh fruit and 
produce at night. 
 
We do not tear your clothing with machinery.  
We do it carefully by hand. 
 
For Sale. Three canaries of undermined sex. 
 
For Sale — Eight puppies from a German  
Shepperd and an Alaskan Hussy. 
 
Great Dames for sale. 
 
Have several very old dresses from grandmother 
in beautiful condition. 
 
Tired of cleaning yourself? Let me do it. 
 
Dog for sale: eats anything and is fond of  
children. 
 
Vacation Special: have your home exterminated. 
 

 
Mt. Kilimanjaro, the breathtaking backdrop for 
the Serena Lodge. Swim in the lovely pool while 
you drink it all in. 
 
The hotel has bowling alleys, tennis courts, com-
fortable beds, and other athletic facilities. 
 
Get rid of aunts: Zap does the job in 24 hours. 
 
Toaster: A gift that every member of the family 
appreciates. Automatically burns toast. 
 
Sheer stockings. Designed for fancy dress, but so 
serviceable that lots of women wear nothing else. 
 

How old are you? 
         A woman walked up to a little old man rock-
ing in a chair on his porch.  
          "I couldn't help noticing how happy you 
look," she said. "What's your secret for a long 
happy life?"  
        "I smoke three packs of cigarettes a day," he      
            said. "I also drink a case of whiskey a 
week, eat fatty foods, and never exercise."  
            "That's amazing," the woman said. "How 
old are you?'  
            "Twenty-six," he said.  
 
                     I am not forgetful 
 
          Three ladies were discussing the travails of 
getting older. One said, "Sometimes I catch my-
self with a jar of mayonnaise in my hand, while 
standing in front of the refrigerator, and I can't re-
member whether I need to put it away, or start 
making a sandwich."  
 
          The second lady chimed in with, "Yes, 
sometimes I find myself on the landing of the 
stairs and can't remember whether I was on my 
way up or on my way down."  
 
          The third one responded, " Well, ladies, I'm 
glad I don't have that problem. Knock on wood," 
as she rapped her knuckles on the table, and then 
said, "That must be the door, I'll get it!"  
 


