The Same to You!

When you betray somebody else, you also betray yourself. (Isaac Bashevis Singer, Nobel Prize-winning author)

When you need the money most, the bank won’t lend it to you. So complains the citizen. But the banker complains, too, because in a recession, the depositors won’t touch their savings. In a boom, though, they withdraw it, just when a bank most needs it to invest. (L. M. Boyd)

Curses are like processions. They return to the place from which they came. (Giovanni Ruffini, Italian writer)

The biggest disappointments come to those who get what’s coming to them. (Farmers’ Almanac)

Two seven-year-olds were fighting in their Sunday-school class. One boy told their teacher, “He hit me first. And it says in the Bible it’s all right to hit back.” Where, the Sunday-school teacher demanded, did it say that in Scripture? “You told us,” said the boy. “You said the Bible said you should ‘Do one to others as others do one to you.’” (James Dent, in Charleston, W. Va., Gazette)

On Okinawa, a group of airmen decided to spend the afternoon at the beach. One didn’t wear his swimming trunks, assuming he could change there. When he found no changing facilities, he ducked back in the car to put on his suit. Then he noticed a woman on the beach looking at him intently. She continued to stare as he struggled into his swimsuit. Irritated that his privacy had been invaded, “Do you always watch people while they’re changing clothes?” “Do you always change clothes in other people’s cars?” she retorted. (David L. Payne, in Reader’s Digest)

Dad: “Do you really need to add that much sugar to a pre-sweetened cereal, Taylor?” Taylor: “I dunno. Do you really need to add ice cubes to a glass of water?” Dad: “It’s not the same thing!” (John Allen, in Nest Heads comic strip)
Fortunate parents who have fine children usually have fortunate children who have fine parents. (Persian proverb)

Those who expect to reap the blessings of freedom must undergo the fatigue of supporting it. (Thomas Paine)
You can make more friends in two months by becoming really interested in other people than you can in two years by trying to get other people interested in you.  Which is just another way of saying that the way to make a friend is to be one. (Dale Carnegie)

A very pompous admiral prided himself on never changing course. One night in a blinding fog, he saw some lights coming right at him. He flashed the message, “Get out of my way. I’m a battleship.” Came the reply: “You get out of the way. I’m a lighthouse.” (Claudia Ruster, in The Saturday Evening Post)
An itinerant preacher went to a neighboring parish to preach by invitation, taking his young son with him. As they entered the church, he saw a contribution box, and following his good instincts, he deposited a half-dollar. After his sermon was completed and the congregation had departed, the minister-host said, “We are not a very prosperous parish, and all we can pay is what is in the contribution box.”  So he opened the box and presented the visitor with the half-dollar, all that had been put in. The visitor thanked him and went his way, if not rejoicing, at least resigned. They walked in silence for a distance, and then the wise young lad said, “Gee, Dad, if you had put more in you would have gotten more out.” Such is the great law of giving. (Eric Butterworth, in Spiritual Prosperity, p. 179) 
Happiness may be had only by helping others to find it. (Napoleon Hill)

It is one of the most beautiful compensations of life that no man can sincerely try to help another without helping himself. (John P. Webster)

In my job as an administrator of a county jail, I was informed one day that a container of “home brew” had been found in one of the jail dormitories. Unable to identify the brew-master, I dispatched a memo. “To the Men of ‘A’ Dorm: Roses are red, violets are blue, nice try guys, but you don’t get the brew.” I thought the matter was closed until I found a response on my desk the next day. “To the Administrator: Roses are red, violets are blue, you found one, we made two!” (Joe Coco, in Reader’s Digest)

A daughter rushed home to her father. “Dad, Bill asked me to marry him.” Father: “How much money does he have?” Daughter: “You men are all alike. He asked the same thing about you.” (Joe Griffith, in Speaker’s Library of Business, p. 47)

Until the hurt is returned to us, from someone whom we adore! (Nick Kenny, in Collected Poems)

Our house is on the route of a triathlon. Every year my parents invite friends over to sit on our deck and cheer the athletes. Last year one older runner impressed my father. The man ran by and Dad called out, “I admire your courage!” Glancing at Dad sitting comfortably on the porch, the man shouted back, “I admire your wisdom.” (Judy A. Hall, in Reader’s Digest)
For every action, there is an equal and opposite reaction. If you push hard on the world, the world pushes back on you. If you touch the world gently, the world will touch you gently in return. (Paul G. Hewitt, in Conceptual Physics)

A man was singing and playing guitar for ailing seniors in a hospital. At the end of the show, he said to a man in a hospital bed, “I hope you get better.” “I hope you get better, too,” the senior replied. (Rocky Mountain News)

Nothing is quite so annoying as to have someone go right on talking when you’re interrupting. (Bits & Pieces)
Grandma: “I bought you a new, expensive brand of cat food. It’s my way of saying ‘I love you.’” Cat: “I regurgitated on your bed. It’s my way of saying ‘I didn’t much care for it.’” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

One of the most difficult things to give away is kindness -- it is usually returned. (Cort R. Flint)
Liberty is the only thing you cannot have unless you are willing to give it to others. (William Allen White)

Good will never cease to love His Son, and His Son will never cease to love Him. (A Course In Miracles)

A local politician sent out thousands of letters to the voters in his county requesting funds to help finance his re-election. The letters were addressed simply “occupant.” A few days later he received one check for $100,000. The fellow could hardly believe his eyes. Who was this benefactor? Quickly he looked at the name on the check. It was signed “Occupant.” (Bits & Pieces)
No particular man is necessary to the state. We may depend on it that, if we provide the country with popular institutions, those institutions will provide it with great men. (Thomas Babington Macaulay, English historian)

If we raise healthy children, we don’t have to heal broken adults! (Gerry Comstock)

I don’t know why airline pilots have to tell us every little thing about the route. “I’m taking it up.” “I’m bringing it down.” “I’m making a left by St. Louis, a right by Alabama.” Do I go knock on the cockpit door? “I’m having the peanuts now. Just thought you might like to know.” (Jerry Seinfeld)
“We’re like buddies,” actor Larry Hagman says of his relationship with his mother, Mary Martin. He remembers the time they were waiting for a cab in Las Vegas en route to a nightclub. A cabby pulled up and yelled, “Hey, J.R., get in! I got room just for you.” Hagman hopped in and, as the cab screeched off, shouted to his mother, “That’s show business!” Later, at the nightclub, Hagman was introduced and received a round of applause. Then Martin was asked to take a bow. The audience gave her a five-minute standing ovation. When she sat down, Martin leaned over to her son and declared, “And that’s show business too!” (Marvin Scott, in Parade magazine)

How you use today will determine how tomorrow uses you. (Quoted by Earl Wilson, in Reader’s Digest)

Helga: “You know, my mother warned me about you!” Hagar: “That’s funny, she warned me about you, too!” (Dik Browne, in Hagar the Horrible comic strip)

When he was a kid, comedian Jerry Seinfeld says, any time he’d ask his mother to buy him something, she’d reply, “What do I look like? A bank?” He ruminates, “If you think about it, when you’re ten, your parents are the bank. That’s the only place you can get money when you’re ten. If I’m ten years old, can I walk into Chase Manhattan? The teller’s just going to say, “What do I look like -- your mother?” (Reader’s Digest)
Whenever my 3-year-old son misbehaved, I asked him, “Where is my sweet little boy?” I didn’t realize what an impression this was making until one afternoon when we were riding in the car and he kept misbehaving in the backseat. After scolding him a number of times, I was shocked when I heard him ask, “Where is my sweet little mama?” (Donna Williford, in Reminisce Extra magazine)
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