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Most of us are familiar with the 
above phrase as a reminder to bless 
and thank people 
that mean much 
to us while they 
are still alive, 
rather than 
waiting until 
they have died 
to join others 
in saying all 
manner of nice 
things about 
them.  I have 
a recent story to recount with that in 
mind.

My father died eight years ago 
and would be ninety years old if still 
alive.  Literally,  from  the  first  week 
of  life  (born  five  days  apart),  his 
best friend was a man named Bobby 
Cooper. The story is too long to tell, 
but every story of my dad’s childhood 
and his teenage years included Bobby 
Cooper. He was a larger-than-life 
person to me and my brothers, and 
our families kept in touch through 
their adult years, though separated by 
seventy-five miles.

My parents experienced more than 
a  decade  of  significant marital  strife 
during my teenage years brought on 
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by my father’s failures.  Bobby Cooper 
was  a  devout  Christian  and  fine 
Baptist who wanted to intervene many 
times. My father would not permit it 
out of pride and rebellion from the 
truth. Nonetheless, Bobby and his 
wife loved my mom through it all, 
serving as a great spiritual encourager 
to her. Eventually, the marriage 
was restored, and 
the Coopers and 
the Belsers kept in 
touch, including 

vacationing 
together. Bobby 
attended both my 
father’s and mother’s 
funerals and loved 
them to the end.

I was in East Texas a few weeks ago 
for a preaching workshop. I arrived 
a day early and joined two of my 
brothers to drive almost to San Antonio 
to see Bobby and Betty Cooper. We 
spent three hours with them and their 
daughter reliving the old days and 
expressing our deepest appreciation 
to them for what they had meant to 
our parents. It was one of the richest 
and most rewarding days of my recent 
life. Bobby Cooper is the last living 
person who knows the details of my 

father’s childhood and who knew my 
grandparents, who died in 1946 and 
1964. It was a priceless experience.

But Bobby and Betty Cooper 
enjoyed it as much as we did. They 
were honored that we would drive that 
far and take the time to see them. We 
hoped they would feel that way, but it 
was far more important to us that we 

had the opportunity, 
probably for the 
last time, to tell 
them that their 
lives had made a 
profound difference 
in ours. People and 
their experiences 
with us are our 
greatest treasure, 

and we often forget that and fail to say 
thanks. 

So, consider 1 Thessalonians 5:11, 
“Therefore encourage one another and 
build one another up…”  and hand out 
some flowers to deserving folks while 
you can. None of us got here without 
help. It may be time to say so.
 
EDITOR’S NOTE:  Dr. Greg Belser is 
the senior pastor at Morrison Heights 
Baptist Church in Clinton.
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Entergy Mississippi 
recently announced 
that several 
experienced leaders 
will  fill  key  roles 
as customer service 
leaders, as the 
company sharpens 
its focus on customer 
service and “builds the 
utility of the future.” 
Tammy Rankin of Clinton is among 
those chosen. Rankin joined Entergy 
in 1995 and has served in numerous 
roles in customer service, distribution, 
and credit and collections. She holds 
an undergraduate degree in psychology 
and a master’s degree in management 
in business from Belhaven University. 
Rankin is pursuing a doctoral degree in 
business management with an emphasis 
in human resource.
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