From Our House to Yours

Merry CHRISTmass
and HAPPY NEW YEAR!!!

129 Underhill Road
Walterboro, SC 29488

Merry Christmas and a Blessed New Year from the Lommen family.

MERRY 2016™ CHRIST MASS!

GOD is SUPER, SUPER APPLIED INTELLIGENTLY WITH LOVE APPEARING IN
JESUS CHRIST!

GOD led me to work and live in Walterboro, South Carolina in 1973. With great Blessings
and Love; Mary and our 6 children lived. Now 16 grands are growing up, up;up!

In June we gathered at a castle near Boone, NC up high on a mountain for a week of family
joys together!

My sister Carol is in her 48" year of teaching in Las Vegas, NV. She is coming here for
Christmas Eve. Christmas morning we will gather at Bluffton with more family to open pres-
ents and share more family and GOD’s love!

GOD has led me to get paid for buying real estate and at age 81 my family and wealth con-
tinues to grow!
I continue to go 18 miles per second in orbit around the sun and I and my propeller cap will
be 90 million miles on the other side of the sun 6 months from now! The sun travels much,
much faster in orbit around the Milky Way!

I believe God wants us to populate the entire Universe!

Look for, understand, and use patterns in all of Life!

Love God and People r!
Mary & Arden Lommen & Families



A small selection of favorite e.mail humor:

THE NOSE KNOWS

The passenger had just settled into his window seat of the cross-country
flight, when another man sat down in the aisle seat and put his black Lab retriever
in the middle seat. The first man looked curiously at the dog and asked why the
animal was allowed on board the aircraft. The man in the aisle seat introduced
himself as a DEA agent, and the dog as a "sniffing dog." The agent explained, "The
dog's name is Sniffer, and he's the best there is. As soon as we get alrbome I'll show
you what I mean."

When they reached cruising altitude, the agent said, "Watch this." He said
to the dog, "Search.” Sniffer jumped down, walked along the aisle, sat quietly next
to a woman for a moment, and then returned to the agent. He climbed back into the
middle seat and put one paw on the agent's arm. The agent patted him and said,
"Good dog." He explained, "Sniffer has just identified that woman as possessing
some marijuana in her carry-on luggage. I'm making a note of her seat number and
the authorities will apprehend her when we land." "That's terrific,” said the man in
the window seat. "I'm impressed."

In a while, the agent sent Sniffer to search the aisles again. This time, the
Lab sat down beside a man for a moment and returned to his seat. He looked at the
agent and placed two paws on the agent's arm. He's telling me that the man he
identified has cocaine strapped to his leg. Again, I'm making a note, and he will be
picked up by the police when we land." '

After a rest, the agent sent Sniffer out again. The dog walked up and down the
aisle for some time, pdused for a moment, then came racing back to his handler. He
jumped up into his seat and pooped all over the place.

The first man was shocked by this behaviour and couldn't figure how or why
such a well-trained dog would act like that. He asked the DER agent, "What's gomg
on with Sniffer?" -

The agent said quietly, "He just found a bomb!"

WHAT DID YOU EXPECT?

A genteel Georgia matron was driving across the new 70 foot high Savannah
River Bridge when she spotted a young man fixing (southern for ready) to jump. She
stopped the car, rolled down the window and called out, "Please don't jump. Think
of your dear father and mother."

The young man replied, “Mom and Dad are both dead. I'm going to jump!"

"No, please don't," 'yelled the matronly worman, "think of your wife and
children, and your friends."

The man replied, 'T'm not - married, and I don't have any children or friends."

The lady thought for a moment, and said hopefully, "Then think of Robert E.
Lee!"- *Who's Robert E. Lee? ‘the young juraper asked.

Without hesitating, and-with all due southern courtesy, the lady replied,
"Well, bless your sweet heart, just go ahead and j jump, you dumb Yankee!"



129 Underhill Road Arden Lommen Phone 843-549-2298
Walterboro, SC 29438 September 2015

Dear Editors, Politicos, and Readers:

Happy 95th Birthday Uncle Don! Please find check for $9.50, ten cents for every year of your life. It comes
from Mary and my life savings and hope you don’t cash it until your birthday, or it may bounce!

My birthday, 82nd, will be 5 March 2016. If you do the same for me - you will still be $1 and 30¢ ahead for
this deal - less check charges! And postage and card!

2 Weeks ago I drove my old 1987 Dodge small pickup out to Round Up, Montana to look at a ranch. I stayed
for a month. One day on top of a butte on a dirt trail I stopped and looked out in the wind, snow, dust, and rain
and saw another old geezer like me in an old truck driving to me! He rolled this window down and yelled at
me!

“I’'m having a party at my ranch tonight and you are invited! We’ll have eating, drinking, dancind, shooting,
and somebody’s going to get killed! I said, “I like to come, but what should we wear?” He said it didn’t matter
becatise it was just going to be him and me! I decided not to go; but General Custer came by and asked me to
join him fighting Indians. [ went with him and his troops to the Little Bighorn. On the left where 3,221 Dakota
Sioux with “8 self-propelled Howitzers. On the right were 23,647 Aztecs with atomic cannons. In front of us
were 14,241 Nez Pierce with machine guns and grenade launchers!” All the troops got killed except General
Custer and me! He got an arrow through his head and I shot his last pistol shell. You know what I did then? I

don’t; because it was before my time and my mother never had any children then!

Happy Birthday
Hope your big day is complete.
Mary and Arden Lommen - 6 Kids and 16 Grands
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