
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WE DIDN'T CLIMB THIS FAR,  
     JUST TO GET THIS FAR!  

                KEEP CLIMBING!  

  

Hats off to our "brother knights " for helping preserve our    

"founding values" -  but also for seeking a wise balance                

"between past tradition and  future innovation,"  



There I was standing in a bowling alley surrounded by people in rented shoes. Watching the 

family "princes" throwing balls at some pins at the other end of the alley. After each effort 

the family in their well rehearsed chorus of barking and clapping approval showed their               

allegiance to the pampered, overcompensated, well spoiled offspring: will it never end? No it 

never did, Mommy's skirts and Grandma's money saw to that. Time passes and.................. 
 

GRANDMA'S BOYS:  (Whatever you have, their entitled to and their waiting) 

They got her airplane miles, loving smiles and someone to lean on............. 

 

There they go with a pocket full of horses, young men riding their skate boards on their way to 

a good time. It was of course out of the question to  expect them to think of earning their own 

credentials  independently. It had become a  family tradition by that time, firmly embedded in 

the cement of their family habits. 

 

The older generation had always taken care of them, they saw no way out, and with unsurprised      

resignation bent their shoulders to carry on as human crutches. So  before any other plans could 

.be made, grandma's boys had to be thought of. The more childish their antics the more   

Grandma loved them and expected everyone else to do the same. Everything they did was the 

best, after all they were all "so smart," whether it was a girl friend  or a car (that always 

seemed to have its hood raised.)  Sadly as time  moves on they became much like baby birds in 

the " safe place" of their nest............. as they wait for her passing with open mouths. 

With their inflated self-esteem and Mommy's constant adulation, 

mommy &  grandma had persistently convinced them that they were "special." 

They never kept score in early school sports, because they are all winners.....these are games, 

games have winners. In life  you must learn how to win and how to handle losing. 

Consider leaving something different, like a taboo-shattering  old fashion faith-filled family 

life style built on hard work, the gift of time & love to each other as the prime legacy we leave 

to our children and grandchildren. With the help of our faith and the spirit of our forefathers lets 

teach what values are truly important. Let's  teach the work ethic that built this nation & to have 

pride in a job well done. 

 Let's leave strong men and women who find "a safe place" in our faith and  family     

values. May our legacy be the memories of the time and love we gave them and with God's 

help may they pass this self  reliance on to their children. 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

AFTER FLIGHT 77 hit the Pentagon on 9/11, the following incident occurred: A chaplain, who 

happened to be assigned to the Pentagon, told of an incident that never made the news. 

  

A daycare facility inside the Pentagon had many children, including infants who were in heavy cribs. 

The daycare supervisor, looking at all the children they needed to evacuate, was in a panic over what 

they could do. There were many children, mostly toddlers, as well as the infants that would need to be 

taken out with the cribs. 

 

There was no time to try to bundle them into carriers and strollers. Just then a young Marine came 

running into the center and asked what they needed. After hearing what the center director was trying 

to do, he ran back out into the hallway and disappeared. The director thought, "Well, here we are, on 

our own."  

 

About 2 minutes later, that Marine returned with 40 other Marines in tow. Each of them grabbed a crib 

with a child, and the rest started gathering up toddlers. The director and her staff then helped them 

take all the children out of the center and down toward the park near the Potomac. 

 

Once they got about 3/4 of a mile outside the building, the Marines stopped in the park, and then did a 

fabulous thing - they formed a circle with the cribs, which were quite sturdy and heavy, like the     

covered wagons in the Old West. Inside this circle of cribs, they put the toddlers, to keep them from 

wandering off. Outside this circle were the 40 Marines, forming a perimeter around the children and 

waiting for instructions. There they remained until the parents could be notified and come get their 

children. 

 

The chaplain then said, "I don't think any of us saw nor heard of this on any of the news stories of the 

day. It was an incredible story of our men there.ò There wasn't a dry eye in the room. The thought of 

those Marines and what they did and how fast they reacted; could we expect any less from them? It 

was one of the most touching stories from the Pentagon. It's the Military, not the politicians that      

ensures our right to life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness. It's the Military who salutes the flag, 

who serves beneath the flag, and whose coffin is draped by the flag. If you care to offer the smallest 

token of recognition and appreciation for the military, please pass this on and pray for our men and 

women, who have served and are currently serving our country, and pray for those who have given the 

ultimate sacrifice for freedom. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

(Humility is not thinking less of yourself, it's thinking of yourself less.) 

By a Brother with a PHD and Humility 

Every morning when I wake the first words in my prayer are this: Thank you God and  

Jesus for letting me live another day, I will try to help as many people as I can today. 

Humility is not a popular human trait in the modern world. It's not touted in the talk 

shows or celebrated in valedictorian speeches or commended in diversity seminars or 

listed with core values. The basic reason for this is not hard to find: humility can only 

survive in the presence of God. Where God goes, humility goes. Humility is essential in 

the life of a Christian. It is a defining mark of a true Christian. 

So Peter also gives reasons or incentives to be humble. 

1. Verse 5b: "God is opposed to the proud." Nothing could be worse than to have an 

infinitely powerful and holy God opposed to you. So don't be proud. 

2. Verse 5b: "God gives grace to the humble." And nothing could be better than to 

have an infinitely powerful and wise God treat us graciously. He does that to the 

humble. The reason is not that humility is a performance of virtue that earns grace 

but that humility is a confession of emptiness that receives grace. Blessed are the 

poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

3. Verse 6: God will use his mighty hand to exalt the humble: "Humble yourselves, 

therefore, under the mighty hand of God, that He may exalt you at the proper time." 

4. Verse 7: God will use his mighty hand to care for the humble: "Casting all your 

anxiety upon Him, because He cares for you." 

Be a humble person because, if you are proud, God will be against you in your pride, 

but if you are humble he will give you grace, exalt you in due time, and care for you 

along the way so that you don't have to be anxious. 
 

 



qwer 



 

 

Jealousy is the tribute mediocrity pays to genius 
Fulton J. Sheen 

  By STEVE SNELL                                                     

 

alileo was born in 1564, the year in which Michelangelo died. Galileo died in 

1642, the year in which Newton was born. The life span of these men represents 

250 years of manôs greatness or genius in science. When we consider that it has 

been almost 370 years since the death of Galileo and when we think, based on their     

genius, of all the many things that have changed in the physical world in those 370 years, 

it is very sobering; some would say impressive how science and technology have      

revolutionized the instruments of everyday life.  

 

From the other side of the street comes the message of music and the genius of        

Shakespeare, who gave us the music of language and emotion; he was born in the same 

year that Galileo was born. It is in the passions of day-to-day human life, not in its     

conveniences, that in fact there have been little or no changes in human nature in almost 

four centuries.  

 

We are plagued at the moment with the mediocrity of thousands of politicians, and few if 

any statesmen. We can move about our world with unprecedented speed, yet we seem not 

to know or even give a thought to where we are going. 

 

There is a mediocrity that comes from an unbalanced reliance on ñgadget knowledgeò. 

The genius that is born of wisdom, the simple fatherly genius of our Lord and it is in the 

day-to-day Samaritan charity and service to all men that our Order rises above the      

mediocrity of our secular society.  

 

 

Gentlemen we have earned the scorn of secular society and their jealousy by holding  

ourselves to a higher standard, a standard that rises above the commonplace, a 

standard that stands tall and firm for the unborn, a standard that reaches out a 

helping hand to all in need, we are the Knights, we are one. 
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to live brighter and deeper than just fine, my BROTHERS! 
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