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A hard working boot 
for a hard working dad

A classic Red Wing
8 inch Boot,

made for comfort and 
made to last.

 Central Farmers Supply
270-932-5101 • Open 7 - 4 (cdt) Mon. - Fri. • 7 - Noon Sat.

901 Columbia Hwy. • Greensburg

The Handy Dad works hard, and he could use some shoes that will 
work as hard he does. Even if your dad isn’t up on style, he is sure to 
know Red Wing because they have been making some of the best 

work shoes on the market since before he was born.

•Full grain Copper Worksmith leather is very durable
•Removable ComfortForce® footbed and Poron® 4000 insole
•Comfortable padded collar and gusset
•Abrasion-resistant SuperSole®

The selection you want, the name you trust.

Call ahead for 
special orders 

on sizes.

Father’s Day

is June 20

Choose from a 

full line of 

Red Wing boots 

Indiana Jones-
Roberson

I ’ v e  l earned  we 
have many roles in 
our l ives as we go 
through this journey 
called life. We women 
know we will prob-
ably be wives, moth-
ers, grandmothers, 
friends and neighbors 
to those along the way. 

But then there are 
the surprise roles we 
have foisted upon us 
that we never expect-
ed. And this is where 
my husband’s motto 
comes in, “If you’re 
going to be stupid you 
have to be tough.” We 
have that one on a crest!

We all know when 
w e  l o s e  s o m e o n e 
there is still a need to 
commune with them 
sometimes--not just 
in mind and heart but 
in body as well. The 
only way most of know 
to do this is to visit 
their graves and make 
sure their flowers are 
changed out and that 
everything looks nice. 

It’s about all that’s 
left for us to do for 
them on earth. So 
I do that like wid-
o w s  b e f o r e  h a v e 
done for centuries.

So last week after 
all the wind and rain 
I went out to the cem-
etery to make sure 
h u s b a n d ’s  w r e a t h 
and flowers were still 
intact. The way the 
wind blows across 
our cemetery so many 
flowers and arrange-
ments are displaced 
after heavy storms. 

If I can tell where 
they belonged I pick 
them up and put them 
back. Sometimes even 
the concrete flower 
holders are blown over 
and I set those back 
up. But often when the 
caretakers go across 
the cemetery if they 
c a n n o t  d e t e r m i n e 
where the flowers go 
they toss them in the 
tall wooden disposals 
spread throughout 
the grounds to hold 
faded or lost flowers. 

As I neared the first 
flower disposal bin 
I saw yellow flowers 
barely sticking out of 
the top. I glanced over 
at Donnie’s arrange-
ment and saw the top 
of it was missing a clus-
ter of yellow blooms. 

So I pulled up to the 
flower bin, stopped 
my car and hopped 
out to go through the 

bin looking for his 
missing cascade. As 
I was pulling yellow 
buds out I suddenly 
heard a beep, beep, 
beeping sound that 
sounded like a piece 
of heavy machinery 
backing up. ‘Where in 
the world is that com-
ing from? I wondered. 

I pulled my hand 
out of  the bin and 
turned around in time 
to see my car slowly 
driving away from 
me. I didn’t believe it 
at first but then I re-
alized--yep, it’s driv-
ing away from me! I 
had hopped out of the 
car and left it in gear!

I  quickly turned 
and began to run af-
ter the car feeling a 
bit like Indiana Jones. 
The car door was still 
opened so I grabbed 
it and pulled myself 
closer to the steering 
wheel and threw my 
right leg into the car. 

I  t h o u g h t  h o w 
proud Indiana would 
be  o f  me. But  the 
prob lem appeared 
when I was stretched 
so far I couldn’t get 
my left leg to follow-
- i t  was  just  drag-
ging behind. That’s 
when I knew I was 
going under the car. 

All kinds of visions 
flashed through my 
brain as I thought 
how I would be found. 
Would the car just 
roll on over me and 
crush my vital organs 
or would it stop on 
me as if I were just 
a giant speed bump? 

I figured it would 
just stop on me. Even 
if it stopped and I was 
still alert my phone 
was in the passenger 
seat of the car. I would 
not be able to reach it. 
Just at that moment 
when I thought my 
right hip would rip 
from its socket I man-
aged to pull the left 
leg into the car as well 
and step on the brake. 

I was never good 
at the splits. But I 
had done it--thrown 

myself into a mov-
ing car just like any 
good  s tuntwoman!

As I sat there re-
lieved and thinking 
about what had just 
happened I visual-
ized the next days’ 
head l ines  had  my 
own car run over me-
- ‘Loca l  Greenv i l l e 
widow found crushed 
near husband’s grave 
wi th  car  on  body. 
M y s t e r i o u s  d e a t h 
being investigated.’ 

Yep, it would be just 
like me to go out that 
way.  They would’ve 
never figured out I 
had been standing 
on my tiptoes look-
ing  f o r  husband ’s 
flowers in the trash 
j u s t  m o m e n t s  b e -
fore the car incident.

After catching my 
breath I went over to 
Donnie’s grave to rear-
range his flowers and 
tell him I had about 
d is located  my h ip 
trying to salvage yel-
low blooms and that’s 
when I could’ve sworn 
in my head I heard him 
say, ‘C.J., you know 
the rule. If you’re go-
ing to be stupid, you 
have to be tough.’  And 
he’s so very right. As 
a l way s  o f  c o u r s e !

�We do it all right here.�

Hours: Monday-Thursday 8:30-4:00; 
Friday 8:30-5:00; Saturday 8:30-Noon

(270) 384-BANK (2265) • www.ucbsky.com

United Citizens Bank 
of Southern Kentucky

700 Jamestown Street 
1582 Campbellsville Road 

202 Dohoney Trace

NMLS ID #490517

294 Campbellsville Bypass
Campbellsville, Ky

2261 US-127,
Russell Springs, Ky

Coming 
Soon

Coming 
Soon!!!!

Greensburg 
Branch
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branCh

“If you’re 
going to be 
stupid you 
have to be 

tough.”


