Birthdays

Birthdays awaken memories. Just a few months after my twenty-first birthday, I attended a seventy-ninth birthday party that I have never forgotten. It was Charles Fillmore’s. I had finished school and had just begun working at Unity. I went to a workers’ meeting. Mr. Fillmore, co-founder of Unity, was the speaker. He said: “Today is my birthday. I am seventy-nine. Seven plus nine, that adds up to sixteen, doesn’t it? Sweet sixteen is what I am today.” (James Dillet Freeman)

How old is Baby Jesus? Four, according to my 6-year-old godchild, Shaun. While lighting the Advent wreath, Shaun observed that since Christmas is the celebration of the birthday of Baby Jesus, and there are four candles on the Advent wreath, then Jesus must be turning 4 this Christmas. (Michael J. Bradley, in Catholic Digest) 

Jailer: “Did you call me?” Hagar: “Yes, tomorrow is my birthday and I’d like to request my favorite birthday dishes, if I may!” (Dik Browne, in Hagar the Horrible comic strip)

Birthdays are good for you. Statistics show that the people who have the most live the longest. (Rev. Larry Lorenzoni)

Mildred and Patty Hill, two school teachers in Lexington, Kentucky, wrote the music for “Happy Birthday to You” in 1893. They originally called the song “Good Morning to You” for a classroom greeting. Later, they changed the words and the title to “Happy Birthday to You” – and the song became world famous. It’s possibly the most widely sung song in the world today, but its two creators – Mildred and Patty Hill – are pretty much forgotten. (Charles Reichblum, in Knowledge in a Nutshell, p. 81)

I would like to abolish the idea of keeping track of birthdays so that none of us would know how many years we’ve lived. Throw away the records and forget all about the years.  One of the saddest songs that ever escaped the lips of man is this: “Oh, I’m too old for that.”  Why do they ask a man or woman applying for a job, “How old are you?”  What difference does it make?  It would be more sensible to ask, “How old do you think?  How old do you feel?”  There would be some sense to that.  Your state of mind determines how old you are, so tear up the record of your age.  Brush all the dust off yourself and look upon the world as new, as if it was born today, and you with it.  Forget the lie that years make you old! ((Tony Wons, in Smooth Sailing)
Dolly says to her Grandma: “I’m five now, but on my next birthday I start my age on a whole new hand.” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

Dennis says to Mr. Wilson: “Only three more shoppin’ days till my birthday, Mr. Wilson.” (Hank Ketcham, in Dennis the Menace comic strip)

An office manager asked his employee why he was late for work again. “It’s not my fault,” said the man. “It’s that woman across the street. She’s so fastidious that when she goes skiing she wears a complete ski outfit; when she goes jogging she wears jogging clothes; and when she leaves for work she wears a business suit.” “So what?” asked the manager. “Well, today was her birthday.” (Jerry Bryant, in Reader’s Digest)
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