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WEEKLY IMAGE
July 17, 2012THE

IMAGE OF THE WEEK
WHAT IS THIS A PICTURE OF?

LET JEREMY OR MEGIN KNOW WHERE YOU THINK 
THIS PICTURE WAS TAKEN.  THE FIRST ONE TO 

ANSWER CORRECTLY GETS A FREE DOLLAR AT THE 
HITCHING POST. 

*Last week’s Picture was a close up of the arrival  
sign

Dear	
  Grian	
  Bertler,	
  

So	
  I	
  have	
  a	
  problem.	
  	
  I	
  shaved	
  my	
  legs.	
  	
  I	
  really	
  regret	
  
it…	
  I	
  was	
  wondering	
  if	
  you	
  had	
  any	
  advice	
  to	
  help	
  the	
  hair	
  
grow	
  back	
  any	
  faster.
	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   Sincerely,
	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   Not	
  A.	
  Girl

Dear	
  Mr.	
  Girl,

	
   I	
  am	
  deeply	
  sorry	
  this	
  incident	
  occurred	
  in	
  your	
  life.	
  	
  
I	
  feel	
  your	
  pain	
  for	
  I	
  too	
  am	
  going	
  through	
  a	
  hairy	
  situation.	
  	
  
However,	
  there	
  is	
  still	
  hope	
  for	
  you.	
  	
  Hair	
  is	
  a	
  Dield	
  I	
  have	
  
studied	
  since	
  my	
  elementary	
  years.	
  	
  Most	
  hair	
  follicles	
  are	
  
slow	
  to	
  grow	
  because	
  of	
  lack	
  of	
  agitation.	
  	
  To	
  agitate	
  hair,	
  
you	
  need	
  a	
  pair	
  of	
  pliers	
  and	
  a	
  lot	
  of	
  painkillers.	
  	
  Bean-­dip	
  
each	
  follicle	
  with	
  your	
  pliers	
  and	
  make	
  sure	
  to	
  take	
  a	
  really	
  
cold	
  shower	
  afterwards	
  for	
  medical	
  purposes.	
  	
  If	
  you	
  are	
  not	
  
satisDied	
  with	
  your	
  results,	
  just	
  let	
  your	
  facial	
  hair	
  grow	
  out	
  
and	
  appreciate	
  your	
  manliness.	
  	
  

	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   Yours	
  truly,
	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   Grian	
  Bertler
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I'M MADE IN HIS IMAGE/ GOD 
KNOWS BEST FOR ME (COMMON 
MEASURE)

I stood in absolute wonder 
Looking in the mirror 
At the big nose and crooked head, 
Thinking it's an error. 

The stocks seemed excess in making: 
I had the biggest nose seen! 
The thing was truly humongous 
And filled the entire screen. 

The man in me then made me stray 
I thought I was made corrupt 
That God had some other calling 
And had to end abrupt. 

Then these thoughts swiftly came to me: 
'I'll die last in no air, 
And on treacherous mountain trails 
I'll smell the coming bear'. 

Then I smiled a big smile to God, 
My nose had a purpose.
It is mine and, thus it's special: 
Unique He has made us. 

I went from feigning to smiling
I was no longer blue; 
For I am made in his likeness 
(He has a big nose too!) 

Even if His nose is thin and straight 
His will is best for me, 
Thus in him I boldly rejoice 
And end self scrutiny. 

RYAN IS 
BACK!

Staff Outing 
I hope you are ready for some most excellent 
water-park-ege! This Saturday we will being 
journeying to America’s largest waterpark, Noah’s 
Ark! Tickets are $27.43 per person and we will 
collect the money when we give out checks.  Sack 
lunches will be provided, and we will be stopping 
for supper at Taco Bell/Culvers/Jimmy Johns for 
supper.  We need atleast 15 people to make this 
trip happen, so encourage everyone to come!


