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Grab a pencil 
and piece of 
paper.  How 
many words 
can you make 
using the 
letters in 
“Cornucopia”?   
We found 36!!  

Worthy Matron      Worthy Patron
Donna Pope             Charles Hanes

November Birthdays
6  Suzanne Walters
8  Raynette Anderson
10  Dorothy Rencurrel
12  Joe  Spencer
12  Ace Wise
13  Joan Hinton
18  Martha Pengelly
18  Jack Wood
19  Jack Harper
20  Boyce Megason
22  Edna Thornsberry
28  Lavell Ford

This Month

NO BOSS -
20% of American workers between the ages of 18-49 are self-employed.  
46% of American workers between the ages of 65-69 are self-employed 
(source: National Bureau of Economic Research, September 2019).
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~ May the Lord watch between me 
and thee while we are absent, from 
one another ~

Free Masks
Lavelle Ford and Barbara Spencer are 
still making masks. Masks are free to 
all members and to all TMRC resident 
and staff.
Barbara: barbs1145@hotdogcrafts.com
Lavelle:  lavelle.ford@gmail.com

Friday the 13th is considered an unlucky day 

in Western superstition. It occurs when the 13th 

day of the month in the Gregorian calendar falls 

on a Friday, which happens at least once every 

year but can occur up to three times in the same 

year.

Friday the 13th occurs in any month that begins 

on a Sunday.

According to folklore historian Donald Dossey, the 
unlucky nature of the number "13" originated with a 
Norse myth about 12 gods having a dinner party in 
Valhalla. The trickster god Loki, who was not invited, 
arrived as the 13th guest, and arranged for Höðr to 
shoot Balder with a mistletoe-tipped arrow.

The superstition may have also arisen in the Middle 
Ages, "originating from the story of Jesus' last 
supper and crucifixion" in which there were 13 
individuals present in the Upper Room on the 13th 
of Nisan Maundy Thursday, the night before his 
death on Good Friday.

Another suggested origin of the superstition—
Friday, 13 October 1307, the date Philip IV of France 
arrested hundreds of the Knights Templar—may not 
have been formulated until the 20th century. It is 
mentioned in the 1955 Maurice Druon historical 
novel The Iron King (Le Roi de fer), John J. 
Robinson's 1989 work Born in Blood: The Lost 
Secrets of Freemasonry, Dan Brown's 2003 novel 
The Da Vinci Code and Steve Berry's The Templar 
Legacy (2006).

In Spanish-speaking countries, instead of Friday, 
Tuesday the 13th is considered a day of bad luck. 
The Greeks also consider Tuesday (and especially the 
13th) an unlucky day.

In Italian popular culture, Friday the 17th (and not 
the 13th) is considered a day of bad luck.
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He Who Serves

BY BRO. EDGAR A. GUEST 

He has not served who gathers gold, 

Nor has he served, whose life is told 

In selfish battles he has won, 

Or deeds of skill that he has done; 

But he has served who now and then 

Has helped along his fellow men. 

The world needs many men today; 

Red-blooded men along life's way, 

With cheerful smiles and helping hands, 

And with the faith that understands 

The beauty of the simple deed 

Which serves another's hour of need. 

Strong men to stand beside the weak, 

Kind men to hear what others speak; 

True men to keep our country's laws 

And guard its honor and its cause; 

Men who will bravely play life's game 

Nor ask rewards of gold and fame. 

Teach me to do the best I can 

To help and cheer our fellow man; 

Teach me to lose my selfish need 

And glory in the larger deed 

Which smoothes the road, and lights the day 

For all who chance to come my way

IF

by Brother Rudyard Kipling

If you can keep your head when all about you 

Are losing theirs and blaming it on you; 

If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you, 

But make allowance for their doubting too; 

If you can wait and not be tired by waiting, 

Or, being lied about, don't deal in lies, 

Or, being hated, don't give way to hating, 

And yet don't look too good, nor talk too wise;

If you can dream - and not make dreams your 

master; 

If you can think - and not make thoughts your aim; 

If you can meet with triumph and disaster 

And treat those two imposters just the same; 

If you can bear to hear the truth you've spoken 

Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools, 

Or watch the things you gave your life to broken, 

And stoop and build 'em up with worn out tools;

If you can make one heap of all your winnings 

And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss, 

And lose, and start again at your beginnings 

And never breath a word about your loss; 

If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew 

To serve your turn long after they are gone, 

And so hold on when there is nothing in you 

Except the Will which says to them: "Hold on !";

If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue, 

Or walk with kings - nor lose the common touch; 

If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you; 

If all men count with you, but none too much; 

If you can fill the unforgiving minute 

With sixty seconds' worth of distance run -

Yours is the Earth and everything that's in it, 

And - which is more - you'll be a Man my son!




