A Matter of Timing

To everything there is a season, 

and a time for every purpose under the sun.

(Ecclesiastes 3:1)

He has made everything beautiful in its time.

(Ecclesiastes 3:l1) 
Artist Thomas Hart Benton had just finished a mural for the Country Music Hall of Fame in Nashville, Tennessee, when he died at his easel in 1975 in Kansas City, Missouri. (American Profile magazine)

In Gulfport, Miss., two Norwegian tourists trying to operate an ATM banged on it setting off a burglar alarm that alerted police, who then discovered the bank was actually being robbed inside. The Norwegians later were commended for their inability to operate the machine. (Bill Flick, 1994)

Despite appearances, bees do not wander aimlessly from flower to flower in search of nectar. Many flowers produce nectar at only certain times of the day, and bees follow a timetable which brings them to the right flower at just the right time. A bee's busy day may begin with a dandelion at nine in the morning, continue with a blue cornflower at eleven o'clock, then a red clover at one o'clock, and a viper at about three--for those are the hours at which each of these flowers is most generous with its nectar. (Timothy T. Fullerton, in Triviata, p. 44)

Hollywood studios no longer release potential international blockbusters in June, because the world is so distracted by the World Cup soccer tournament. This year, the games are expected to attract a cumulative global TV audience of 32.5 billion. (Entertainment Weekly, as it appeared in The Week magazine, June 23, 2006)

In September 1992, the world's currency markets were shaken by a run on British sterling. At the height of the buying frenzy, associates suggested to famed international investor George Soros that the time had come to bet prices would fall. But they urged him to make his first wager modest. Soros waved them off. “If we don't believe in what we're doing,” he said, “we shouldn't go in at all.” He ordered them to take what one associate called “a huge position” in the trading. Soros's perfectly timed, all-out decision netted $1.6 billion. (Edwin Jr. & Sally Valente Kiester, in Reader's Digest)

Life is carbon-based. Carbon is one of the elements cooked up, from helium, inside stars through nuclear fusion. To form carbon, three of the helium nuclei whizzing around a star need to collide simultaneously -- same place, same time. That occurs even less frequently with nuclei than it does with three friends meeting at a multiplex: It just doesn't happen that the three of you show up at precisely the same moment. But when the carbon nuclei have a specific energy, called a resonance, the chance of a triple encounter rises significantly, much as three friends are more likely to assemble at the same instant if they all step off the same bus at the same time and walk at the same speed to their rendezvous point. (Sharon Begley, in Catholic Digest)

In 1972, Mo Siegel, the founder of Celestial Seasonings Tea, came up with a hibiscus and rose hip blend that had a sharp and pleasing flavor and a natural bright red color. He called it Red Zinger. His timing was good -- food was becoming a counterculture issue as hippies, who once scarfed down burgers, were suddenly gravitating to natural foods, vegetarianism, and other “alternative” diets. The Red Zinger name (reminiscent of “Screaming Yellow Zonkers,” the trippy snack food of the late 1960s), the tangy flavor, and the promise of healthy ingredients were exactly what the bells and patchouli crowd had in mind. (Jack Mingo, in How The Cadillac Got Its Fins, p. 112)

Typical of man's genius is the way he develops a bomb designed to drive us into the cellar about the time he starts building homes without any cellars. (Homer King)

Charles Schulz, the creator of Peanuts, the tender and sage comic strip starring Charlie Brown and Snoopy that was read by 355 million people around the world, died in his sleep on Saturday night at his home in Santa Rosa, Calif., just hours before his last cartoon ran in Sunday newspapers. He was 77. His wife, Jeannie, said, “He had done everything he wanted.” (Sarah Boxer, in Rocky Mountain News, February 14, 2000)

In June 1876, Colonel Frederick D. Grant, oldest son of President Ulysses S. Grant, was serving as an aide to General George A. Custer, commander of the Seventh Cavalry in Montana. A day or two before the cavalry launched its attack on Chief Crazy Horse and the Sioux, Grant received “compassionate leave” to be at the bedside of his wife when she gave birth to their first child. By pure chance, Grant's eagerness to play the good husband kept him away from the ambush near the Little Bighorn River in which his unit was annihilated. (Nicholas Rescher, in USAir magazine)

Just when I start to get the hang of it . . . I find out my computer is obsolete! (Art & Chip Samsom, in The Born Loser comic strip)

In July 1862, in the midst of the Civil War, Abraham Lincoln summoned his Cabinet members to the White House to inform them of a decision he had made. The President read aloud to them the Emancipation Proclamation, intended for freeing the slaves in the Southern states at war with the Union. When he finished, the Cabinet members were silent. It was a radical idea for the time and bound to stir controversy even in the North. Then Secretary of State William Seward spoke up. The Confederates had recently routed the Union Army, Seward said, and Lincoln's proclamation might be interpreted as a desperate move. Why not wait until the picture was brighter? Lincoln welcomed Seward's advice and delayed the proclamation until September, when the battle of Antietam had stopped a Confederate advance. The decision was then well received by supporters of the Union. (Edwin Jr. & Sally Valente Kiester, in Reader's Digest)

Half the worry in the world is caused by people trying to make decisions before they have sufficient knowledge on which to base a decision. (Dean Hawkes)

It's not always a dog's life. Michael, the famous Irish terrier star of Peg O' My Heart and other productions, was rescued from the Los Angeles pound the day before he was to be put to sleep. (Ripley's Believe It or Not!: Book of Chance, p. 5)

Timing is everything. It’s as important to know when as to know how. (Arnold H. Glasow)

Male splendid fairy-wrens sing a special song when they hear the call of a butcherbird, their predator. The behavior would seem to paint a target on the fairy-wren. But University of Chicago scientists report the males are actually issuing a mating call. They are choosing a moment when fearful females are most attentive, the researchers found. The effect may be like that of a scary movie on humans, in which fear brings a date closer. (Megan Gambino, in Smithsonian magazine)

One of life's miseries, according to Nana, is being the last member in the family to get the flu after all the sympathy has run out. (Jack Eppolito, in Catholic Digest)

Faith in gold: Gold still glitters in the eyes of investors, said Jordan Weissmann in TheAtlantic.com. When Gallup asked Americans what they considered the safest asset, 28 percent named gold, 20 percent preferred real estate, and 19 percent chose stocks. So are the gold bugs right? Not surprisingly, it’s a question of timing. If you bought gold in 2000, when it was selling for $277 an ounce, you would have realized a stellar return of 495 percent by selling at today’s price of $1,649. But if you’d bought in 1980, the last time gold prices surged, you would have done better putting your money in an interest-bearing checking account. When real interest rates are low, as they are currently, “investors don’t have much to lose, and possibly a lot to gain, by piling into gold.” But then another question of timing looms: When is it best to sell? (The Week magazine, May 18, 2012)

On January 1, 1863, Abraham Lincoln spent the entire morning meeting dignitaries, shaking their hands, and spreading goodwill. Exhausted by his nonstop morning, Lincoln finally returned to his office at noon. With a deep sigh, he settled in his chair, only to be interrupted by William Seward, the secretary of state. Lincoln was presented with the final draft of the Emancipation Proclamation for his signature. Twice the president picked up his pen to sign it, but his hand shook so badly that he finally put his pen down. He turned to Seward and said, “I've had an exhausting morning. In fact, I've been shaking hands since nine this morning, and my right arm almost feels paralyzed. I don't want to sign this document until my hand is more steady. If my name ever goes into history, it will be for this act, and I want you to know that my whole soul is in it. So you see, if my hand trembles when I sign the proclamation, all who examine it thereafter will say, ‘He hesitated -- look at his handwriting.’” A short time afterward, the president took up his pen with a strong and steady hand and firmly wrote, “Abraham Lincoln.” That historic act endeared Lincoln to the world as the Great Emancipator. (Glenn Van Ekeren)

In the midst of great joy, do not promise anyone anything. In the midst of great anger, do not answer anyone's letter. (Chinese proverb)

Never be the first to arrive at a party or the last to go home, and never, ever be both. (David Brown, in Esquire)

Robert Jackson was a staff photographer for the Dallas Times Herald in 1963 who happened to be changing film at the tragic moment when President Kennedy’s motorcade passed him on November 22. Two days later, he was covering the assassination story and positioned himself at Dallas police headquarters where Lee Harvey Oswald was being transferred to the county jail. As Jackson raised his camera, Jack Ruby stepped in front of him, took two steps, and fired a gun at the same moment that Jackson hit his shutter release. (Tidbits of Denver)

It has happened to most of us at one time or another, and it is one of life's most frustrating moments. It's that moment when you're having lunch with congenial friends, and you have just reached the punch line of your favorite joke, when the waiter appears out of nowhere, as if on cue from the devil, and asks in a loud voice, “Who gets the steak sandwich?” (Bits & Pieces)

The time to relax is when you don't have time for it. (Sydney J. Harris)

As a young draftee at Camp Upton, in Yaphank, New York, in 1917, Irving Berlin wrote an all-soldier musical revue called Yip, Yip, Yaphank. Twenty years later he dusted off a tune that he had cut from the show, and wrote new lyrics. The song that had lain abandoned for two decades? “God Bless America.” (Paul Stirling Hagerman)

The time to stop talking is before people stop listening. (Bits & Pieces)

Improving the timing of the nation’s traffic lights could cut traffic delays by 20 percent and gas consumption by 10 percent. (USA Today, as it appeared in The Week magazine, May 6, 2005)

When the idea is not right, God says “no”. When the time is not right, God says “slow”. When you are not right, God says “grow”. When everything is right, God says “go”. (Robert Schuller)

According to a new report by the National Institute of Standards and Technology, if the 9/11 hijackers had hit the World Trade towers later in the day, when the building was fully occupied, the death toll could have reached 14,000. (Associated Press, in The Week magazine, July 15, 2005)
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