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Wuzzup

A Tale of Two: Ron and Jerry

ron@lookingup.us ¢ jerry@lookingup.us

Jerry:

Everything seems to be on hold in
our lives since Ron went through
the trauma of chemo/radiation
therapy and now immediately
afterwards  having a  hernia
operation. If I've neglected you, my apologies.
I'm sorry. Maybe soon we’re get back to
normal.

But don’t count on it. I'm getting old.
“Normal” is no longer on the table.

Tours

BUT I do have something to crow about. As
you may know, I’'m trying out the tour business.
I’ve always wanted to go places and see things.
It seems that once a person gets settled in, he
tends to stay put and never goes to see anything
that other people even drive from out-of-state
to see.

We had great success with the Getty Villa Tour
in Malibu last June 25. Yea. Now I’'m planning
for a tour to Solvang in May, 2019. In the
meantime, someone suggested he’d like to see
Huntington Gardens and Library again, so we
may plan that soon.

Check it all out at
www.lookingup.us/tours.php and JOIN US.

Huntington Gardens and Library Tour!

Want to go with us, soon? Date: To Be Determined.

Solvang Tour!
Want to go with us, Sunday, May 19, 2019?
LET ME KNOW.

Visit our tour page at www.lookingup.us/tours.

Ron:

FINALLY! I'm excited! My
surgery date has been determined:
July 17. Waiting for my hernia
problem to go away by skilled
surgeon’s hands has been a
process only the bearer of a hernia can
understand. Yippy! It will be — soon over!

At least this time (Yes, second hernia...) they
will let me sleep throughout the medical
procedure. The “being awake experience” was
a story all unto itselfl The dreaded part to any
surgery is the “healing time”. (A Note: All
prayers are welcome.)

Ron asked me to include a Bible study I wrote
last year, “Immorality”. He was reading it, got
excited and said, “Everybody should read this,
especially people at church.”

So, I present it to you again. Click on the word
Immorality. This is a PDF file.

As always, please remember, if you don’t want to receive
these newsletters, PLLEASE let me know and T’ll take
your name off the list.

Solvang, Main Street


http://www.lookingup.us/tours.php
http://www.keytobiblicaldoctrine.com/lessons/x20170915_Immorality.pdf
http://www.keytobiblicaldoctrine.com/lessons/x20170915_Immorality.pdf
http://www.lookingup.us/tours

Ron’s Newest Book: Jerry’s Book:
The Eldest Elder, by Key to Biblical Doctrine by Jerald L. Brown
Ronald R. Shultis, ready Available on Amazon.com

now on Amazon.com

Open Source from Ron to Jon:
Brilliancy from Ron the Turtle:

If waiting in a medical building’s waiting area for my doctor’ appointment is referred to
as “get with the program,” wouldn’t one think hors d’oeuvres and champagne should be
patt of the package/program? My arrival ime: 1:50; appointment time: 2 pm. It is now 2:15; it is
now 2:30. And now it’s 2:45! Now... 2:55!! My name is finally called!

I’'m taken to a small room to wait. I wait and wait! A nurse comes in for a few minutes to do stuff,
but then takes me to “yet” another small room... to wait! I wait and wait! Finally, in comes the
doctor. He’s in and out. I never had a chance to ask, “How’s the wife and kids?”

Now, wouldn’t it had been nicer, more relaxing and pleasanter, if one would have started out in the
main waiting area with complimentary snacks like Hors d’oeuvres and champagne? And in each
small waiting room, chocolate covered strawberries, would have been nice. Oh, and of course more
bubbly! Please, keep the bubbly a-flowin’l Now, that’s the spirited-way to “get with the program”
— and like it!

(Oh, by the way, I feel like “goin’ bungee jumpin”! Should I feel this way when I have an upcoming
hernia surgery? Go figure...)

A Turtle Report: I was just-now thinking: It can be quite challenging (in a frightening way) for a
turtle in China Town. I saw crated turtles near the crawdads, fish and fresh figs. Panicky, the cute,
little tykes and gals peaked out between the slats, viewing scary passersby. I wanted to stop to
purchase the entire crateful and then, quite hurriedly, let them loose in Echo Park’s tranquil “lily
padded” waterway.



