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Please enjoy a collection of some of Ron’s well loved sayings and Iy %
phrases, gathered from family and friends... [/ 4
e "It doesn’t get any better than this!" - when enjoying

something special.
* "Ding Bat" - the worst swear word Papa knew

L] "Buckets to DOHU(S” = based on ”Dollars to DO{‘ILI(',S||

e "My purpose in life is to glorilcy God." R O N A L D

e "Another opportunity to serve the Lord" - used after something J A M E S R O ]_. O F F
bad happened, like a flat tire
1938-2022

e "Now you're talkin turkey!"

e "God bless" - whenever he said goodbye

o M el e sl

e "Your own corner of the world" - in reference to the place
where you live

e "Want some Humus?" - joke about Hamas in the Middle East

e "Thank you BERRY MUCH!" - said in an exaggerated accent
of some kind and with a huge grin as he eagerly expressed
gratitude to you for something

e "Everywhere you go, there you are" - he would explain this as
remembering that no matter where you go, your strengths and
challenges go with you,

e "lt's bigger than us" - when a discussion couldn’t be resolved

e "[t's out of our hands" - when politics or other issues will
never be resolved because its bigger than us

e "Everyone needs to float their own boat/Everyone needs to fly
their own kite"

e "I'm ridiculously happy."




When peace, like a river,
Attendeth my way,

When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot,

Thou has taught me to say,

It is well, with my soul.

It is well, it is well, with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet,

Though trials should come,

Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ has regarded

My helpless estate,

And hath shed His own blood for my
soul.

[t is well, with my soul,

It is well, it is well, with my soul.

My sin, oh, the bliss

Of this glorious thought!

My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross,

And [ bear it no more,

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my
soul!

[t is well, with my soul,

It is well, it is well, with my soul.

And Lord, haste the day

When my faith shall be sight,

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
The trump shall resound,

And the Lord shall descend,

Even so, it is well with my soul.

[t is well, with my soul,

It is well, it is well, with my soul.

Blest be the tie that binds
our hearts in Christian love;
the fellowship of kindred minds

is like to that above.

Before our Maker's throne

we pour our ardent prayers;

our Fears, our hopes, our aims are
one,

our comforts and our cares.

We share each other's wWOoes,
each other's burdens bear,
and often for each other ]qOWS

the sympathizing tear.

When we asunder part,
it gives us keenest pain,
but we shall still be joined in heart,

and hope to meet again.

The g]orious hope revives
our courage on the way:

in perfect friendship we shall live.
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