FUNERALS LOVE TIME AND PROCRASTINATION

In addition to my wrinkles on my body, perhaps my age is beginning to show somewhat in the events that I have been attending in recent years.

It appears that I have been attending less weddings and baptisms and have been attending many more funerals that I wish to count. That is why I have used the title “funerals love time and procrastination” to hopefully point out that no matter how young, physically fit, or intelligent we are or think that we are, time will inevitably slow all of us down or even in some cases, “put an end to our existence instantaneously without notice or warning of any kind.” The preceding is not meant for each of us to walk around daily with a “gloom and doom” attitude about life”

We have all said such things as “I need to stop and smell the roses” or “I need to learn to relax more.” The question is do we really do it?

Some of us are procrastinators and always put off what we can do tomorrow, the next day or next day, simply because we believe that we do not have the TIME to do the important things today that we can easily put off until another day.

I have incorporated the four-letter word LOVE in this article for many reasons. One of the definitions of love that I like states, “a strong affection or attachment to another person based on regard or shared experiences or interest.” In a previous article for this newspaper, I touched on the subject that there are people in our lives that have been THERE FOR EACH OF US but we have never taken the time to verbally express to them what they actually mean to us When someone has passed away, it is just a little late to tell that person, family or friend, “I love you.” 

Pick up the phone and tell a family member or friend, while they are living that you love them. It may be the most important gift of any kind that you could give someone during his or her entire life. Treasures on earth need to be enjoyed while one is alive. I have never seen a funeral hearse with a U-Haul trailer hooked up to it headed to the cemetery, hauling the deceased person’s THINGS. Bob Usey can be reached at bob@bobusey.com © “Copyright”, 2015, Bob Usey
