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Featured Guest
Today we welcome Adam Wood as
our guest speaker. Adam helps
families realize their financial
dreams and goals by assisting them
with the development of effective
investment, retirement, and wealth
preservation strategies. He earned
his Bachelor’s degree in
International Business and Finance
from Asbury University in Wilmore,
KY. Directly following his education
he worked for an economic and
consulting firm in Lexington, KY.
His desire to help others through his
financial background led him to
embark on a new career as a
Financial Advisor for Wells Fargo
Advisors. He currently works out of
the Gulfport office where he is
dedicated to providing individuals
and businesses with comprehensive
financial advice and portfolio
management — delivered with the
highest level of personal service and
professional integrity. Adam Wood
is married to his beautiful wife of
three years, Amanda. They live in
Long Beach with their 18 month old
son, Jackson, and are expecting a
second child in January 2011.

“Investments: A Generational Look”
explores the ups and downs of
investing from a generational
perspective. The last 60 years have
been filled with both exciting and
devastating events which have had
an impact on investments. Today we
will learn how having a consistent
plan, despite an ever-changing
world, can reap tremendous results
in the long run. Also, learn how
retirees in today’s world are
protecting and growing their assets
to provide for their needs and
preserve their legacy for future
generations. (Please Note: Past
performance is no guarantee of
future results.)

- "TCOMING IN JUNEE
Lori Cripple and the
Children’s Choir of
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TELL ME THIS WON'T HAPPEN TO US !!!!

Three retirees, each with a hearing loss, were playing golf
one fine March day. One remarked to the other, “Windy,
isn't it?”

“No,” the second man replied, “it's Thursday.”

And the third man chimed in, “So am I.. Let's have a beer.”

Two elderly ladies had been friends for many decades.
Over the years, they had shared all kinds of activities and
adventures. Lately, their activities had been limited to
meeting a few times a week to play cards. One day, they
were playing cards when one looked at the other and said,
“‘Now don't get mad at me ... | know we've been friends for
a long time, but I just can't think of your name! [I've thought
and thought, but | can't remember it. Please tell me what
your name is.”

Her friend glared at her. For at least three minutes she just
stared and glared at her. Finally she said, “How soon do
you need to know?”

As a senior citizen was driving down the freeway, his car
phone rang. Answering, he heard his wife's voice urgently
warning him, “Herman , | just heard on the news that
there's a car going the wrong way on Interstate 77. Please
be careful!”

“Heck,” said Herman, “It's not just one car. It's hundreds of
them!”

Two elderly women were out driving in a large car - both
could barely see over the dashboard. As they were
cruising along, they came to an intersection. The stoplight
was red, but they just went on through. The woman in the
passenger seat thought to herself 'l must be losing it. |
could have sworn we just went through a red light." After a
few more minutes, they came to another intersection and
the light was red. Again, they went right through. The
woman in the passenger seat was almost sure that the light
had been red but was really concerned that she was losing
it. She was getting nervous. At the next intersection, sure
enough, the light was red and they went on through. So,
she turned to the other woman and said, ' Mildred , did you
know that we just ran through three red lights in a row?
You could have killed us both!

Mildred turned to her and said, “Am | driving ?”

THANK YOU teo:
JOHN CROUCH for bringing us the Thought for the Day.
CAROLYN RHODES for furnishing today’s door prizes.

SHARON PIERCE and JOYCE HILL for heading up our
kitchen help.

BARBARA BARLOW for decorating tables.
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O.A.K.S. BOARD
MEETING

The O.A.K.S. Board met
on May 19, 2010 at the
home of Sharon Pierce. The
president, Penny Denmark,
opened the meeting with
prayer and called the
business meeting to order.
Those in attendance were
Penny  Denmark, Ruth
Swofford, Barbara Barlow,
Sharon Pierce, Joyce Hill,
Andy Crouch, and Lois
Jones.

The minutes from April
14 were read and approved
as corrected. The treasurer
reported a balance on hand
at the beginning of April of
$419.80. Dues and
donations collected were
$24.00. Expenses were
$10.40 leaving a balance on
hand out of donations of
$13.60. A deposit of
$85.50 was made leaving a
balance of $505.30 with
cash on hand.

We will keep a box on
hand for donations to the
food pantry. Bring a can of
vegetables, some beans,
rice, macaroni, coffee, tea,
or any item that they can
use. The need is great at this
time. Since we have a little
extra money at this time the
board discussed donations
which  will be brought
before the membership.

We discussed planning a
trip of some kind for the
month of July

Due to the use of the
church by MOSAIC, the
O.A.K.S. luncheon for June
will be one week early, on
June 16.

The meeting adjourned
to meet again on June 9,
2010.

BIRTHDAYS

L2\

May 27: Jean Sneed
May 27: Jan Miller
May 29: Donald Dana
June 7: Trish Badeau
June 8: Dot Hilton

As always, we want to
remember our members
who have been ill and have
medical problem:s.

PRAY FOR:
Trish and Rusty Badeau

’Q....................‘

SENIOR BUMPER STICKERS

Cremation?
Think Outside the Box

I’'m Re-tired:
| was tired yesterday, and
I’'m tired again today.

I’'m in the initial stages of
my golden years:
SS, CDs, IRAs, AARP ...

| was always taught to
respect my elders. Now |
don’t have anyone to
respect.

| asked my wife if old men
wear boxers or briefs. She
said ... “Depends.”

That Snap, Crackle, Pop in
the morning ain’t my Rice
Krispies!

I’'m not old. I'm
Chronologically Gifted.

A note from t he

Many people think the goal
of life is to be happy. I
don't think so. Have you
ever been to a funeral?
That's not a time to be
happy. It's a time to be
sad.

Did you ever take the civil
service exam, or any other
important entrance test?
That's not a time to be
happy. It's a time for
intensity.

Have you ever waited for
test results from a medical
exam? That's not a time to
be happy. It's a time to
worry.

Have you ever encountered
a lot of turbulence on an
airplane? That's not a time
to be happy. It's a time to
be scared.

Therefore, the goal of life is
NOT to be happy. The goal
of life is to know what time
it is.

"Everything has its season.
And there is a time for
everything under the
heaven."

"A time to be born and a
time to die."

"A time to weep and time
to laugh."

"A time to wail and time to
dance."

"A time to rend and time to
mend."

"A time to be silent and a
time to speak."

"A time to love and a time
to hate."

"A time for war and a time
for peace."

What time is it for you?

http://www.freewebs.com/lubi
d family/pointstoponder.htm



