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  Funeral Director:  Hello? 
Caller Hi this is Jane Doe. I'm at my lawyer's office and we're about to make set-

tlement on my mother's estate. I need a copy of her death certificate faxed over 
immediately. 

Funeral Director: You'll have to file first with the state Vital Statistics Office. I 
can order them for you or if you'd like I can give you their contact information so 

you can... 
Caller: WHAT?!? No, I NEED this today! I know you have it on file there she 

was cremated by you  six months ago. Here's the fax number for my lawyer... 
Funeral Director: I'm sorry but we don't simply have it on file now. There is a 

procedure that must be followed and we must.... 
Caller: We're making settlement today and you're doing this to me now? Unbe-

lievable. 
Funeral Director: I'd be happy to put in the request but there is a standard... 

Caller:  Thanks for nothing! 

*Click*  

 You have probably taken a call such as this many times during your career as 

a funeral director.  Consider how many times you have picked up the phone at 

your funeral home and instantly regretted it. Whether it is a caller who expects 

you to drop everything when you are the middle of a service to look up death 

records from 1924 for their genealogy project or a relative demanding to pick 

up ashes late on a Sunday night, there are a lot of calls that leave you feeling 

frustrated and impatient by the time you hang up the phone. 

 A recent Gallup poll found that 73 percent of Americans felt people's man-

ners were worse today than 20 or 30 years ago. While mobile and internet ad-

vancements have made life more convenient, there is no denying that we have 
become a culture of instant results. Since websites can be accessed 24/7, peo-

ple now call funeral homes at all hours of the day asking for an immediate call 

back for help with sending an online condolence. Society as a whole has be-

come less accustomed to having to wait for answers.  

 When you watch a show like Bridezilla and see brides-to-be having a melt-

down over a scuff mark on the floor, it's obvious how stressful planning a 

milestone event can be for everyone involved. Every minor detail and worst 

case scenario must be considered. For funeral directors, this pressure is com-

pounded by the short window of time and the emotional intensity of planning a 

funeral. When the memory of a person is at stake, the grief that loved ones feel 

is often exacerbated by the burden of having to plan such an important event in 

so little time. It is often the case that the funeral director will bear the brunt of 

(Continued on page 25) 
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Amy Howard Art Gallery  
The  Scattering Tubes!   Now 

available for  delivery from your   

Premier Howard Miller Distributor. 
Visit:www.cremationurnsdirect.com  

Your Distributor of Keepsakes, Urns, Vaults,  Caskets, and Fine 
Memorial Products.  

1793 Pine Circle  
Lawrenceville, Ga 30044 
Phone: 678 778 6018 
Fax: 678 225 7142 
Email: sales@cremationurnsdirect.com  

 Scattering Remains  can  now be a 

Family Affair! With something for 

every family member. 

Mortuary Muse  
By Lowell  

     The new kid on the block in the 

final disposition neighborhood is 

making himself known.  A few 

years ago when we first read about 

AH, Alkaline Hydrolysis, my first 

thought was ...ICKKK!   Well, 

when you really think about it the 

ICKKK factor, for some folks, ap-

plies to Earth Burial or cremation. 

 Two years ago a friend from Ohio 

brought the AH processed remains 

of his wife to scatter on Golden 

Prairie and have her name added to 

the monument we maintain for a 

memorial to persons scattered on 

the native prairie (a registered natu-

ral landmark) or elsewhere.  The 

family was so pleased with the AH 

(Continued on page 25) 

 

The editorôs daughter Amy, who was men-
tioned in our previous issues, was quite the 

artist and weôve decided to display some of 
her artwork every issue in her memory. 

  Amy Howard 
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Brian Simmons  

Springfield Mortuary Service, Inc  
* Since 1961 *  

              

   

 
 

            

                   

      520 S. Patterson                                1-800 -259 -6207  

   Springfield, Missouri  65802                    417 -869 -2826 Fax 417 -869 -9242  
     www.springfieldmortuaryservice.com 

Brian and Sue Simmons and 

 Jennifer Bodenhamer 

Removals 

   Embalming 

      Shipping Service 

        (Domestic & International)  

           Known Shipper 

              Crematory 

                  Gravesides 

                      Transport 

ñMystic Imagesò Keepsakes 

 Sixteen years ago Lynnette Kring was approached to create and 

design keepsake ornaments for remembrance and grief support.  At 

that time Mystic Images was founded.   She has been passionate about 

sculpture since she was a child.  She turned the love of this art form 

into her lifeôs work in 1988.  Since then she has 

developed her skill through working with various 

mediums such as wood carving and clay.  She is 

currently creating fine porcelain designs.  Many of 

her creations have been sought after and utilized by 
mold companies, businesses and organizations na-

tionwide.   

 The keepsake line has grown from one design, 

"Christopher's Angel" to over 40 designs of lasting 

keepsakes that bring comfort to grieving families 

and individuals.  Each keep-

sake is accompanied with a 

card bearing an inspirational 

message. The back of the 

cards may be customized with 

a business name and contact 

information.  The keepsake 
designs are individually hand 

crafted at Mystic Images Stu-

dio in Northern Wisconsin. 

 In addition to the Mystic 

Images line of keepsakes, Lynnette creates custom-

(Continued on page 5) 

Memory Tree 
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Have you had an OPEN HOUSE, built a NEW ADDITION to your funeral home, developed a new PROGRAM FOR GRIEVING 
CLIENTS, RECEIVED AN HONOR from your community, have an interesting HOBBY or DONE SOMETHING THAT WAS 
JUST PLAIN FUN?  If so, tell us about it.  We want to tell your story (WE LOVE PICTURES, TOO) call us 800 -575-2611, fax us 417

-537-4797 or  e-mail us: editor@thedead-beat.com. 

Columbia Cremation  

Care Center Renovation  

      

Signet Supply Announces New Director 

of Operations 

Signet Supply, a division of Suhor 

Industries, Inc., is pleased to announce 

Ms. Amy Zhen has accepted the role 

of Director of Operations. This newly 

created position is a result of Signet 
Supplyôs rapid sales growth and ex-

pansion of its distribution network.  

Signet Supply has forty-one distribu-

tion centers across the country with an expectation of fifty 

locations by mid-2013. 

 

Ms. Zhen will work directly with Signet Supplyôs distribu-

tion centers in managing replenishment orders, inventory 

levels, shipping & logistics, and order deliveries.  She will 

also manage production schedules with Signet Supplyôs 

manufacturing facilities. ñAmy Zhen is a significant addi-

tion to our management team.  Her operational leadership 
will help ensure we sustain best-in-class service to our 

funeral home customers and allow the balance of our team 

to focus on enhancing the product mix, expanding the dis-

tribution network, and growing sales.ò stated Don Robin-

son, President of Signet Supply. 

 

Ms. Zhen comes to Signet Supply with extensive experi-

ence in global logistics and has worked in the funeral sup-

ply industry for the past four years.  Along with her under-

graduate degree in Industrial Design, Amy has MBAôs in 

both Finance and Accounting.  
 

Robinson added ñIt is exciting to see the overwhelming 

response and trust shown Signet Supply by our funeral 

home customers.   Their  feedback confirms our  rapid 

growth has come from the value we deliver to funeral busi-

nesses with every order ï next-day delivery from all distri-

bution locations, excellent selection of top selling casket 

models, and everyday low prices without contracts and 

long-term commitments.ò 

 

Signet Supply is the fastest growing casket supply com-

pany in the country with distribution locations in twenty-
one states.  Please reference www.signetsupply.com to 

find the nearest distributor as well as other helpful infor-

mation.  

   

Before 

After 

Brian Gardner, Columbia Cremation Care Center in Columbia, 

Missouri sent pictures of the exterior after recent repaint and ad-

dition of the porch .   

http://www.signetsupply.com
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Colleagues  

Lost or Found!!!  

 (If you would like to find someone in the fu-
neral industry, let us know-  

editor@the dead-beat. com) 

 

 BAXTER VAULT COMPANY  
           Baxter Springs, Kansas/Independence, Kansas 

Phone 800-346 -0547  

òServing The 4-State Areaó 

          *Doric Burial Vaults 

           *Clark Steel Vaults 

            *Concrete Boxes 

             *Mausoleums 

              *Monuments/Markers 

       The finest tributeé the most trusted protection  

Allen  

Monuments  

   Back during the goose-hunting sea-

son, Betty and I went to Cookyôs Caf® 

for lunch.  The restaurant was crowded 

and a solo diner in-

vited us to share his 
table.  With my 

Macular Degenera-

tion eyesight, I had-

nôt realized the table 

companion was 

Bruce Howell, Gorman-Scharp Funeral 

Home in Springfield, Missouri.  Of 

course we talked a little shop as well as 

goose-hunting.  Bruce was headed out to 

the local waterfowl  hunting range.  I 

hope his luck was as good as ours.  He 

picked up our lunch tab.  Thanks, Bruce. 
*****  

 In the late 40ôs and 

early 50ôs there were 

about ten casket 

companies within an 

hour or so drive of 

our town.  Three or 

four were fairly large and their sales 

force covered several states.  Nationwide  

brands included Merritt, Crane-Breed, 

York-Hoover, Progress, Belmont and 
others were also readily available. 

 Nearly every company or brand was 

represented by a live, smiling person 

who came through your front door usu-

ally on schedule.  Hard to imagine today.  

Our most frequent contact now is a dis-

 Behind the Back Fence  
            
By Lowell  

tributor of Chinese caskets. 

 Though our family has been in the 

funeral business 109 years, we never 

built coffins in our own woodshop.  

The great uncles sold factory-finished 
caskets and a few coffin shells which 

they lined and trimmed to order. 

 Fast forward to today and we are 

beginning to see some home-crafted 

caskets.  Some are just a basic box, but 

others look like some of the nicer fac-

tory-made cremation or green burial 

caskets. 

 My friends ñWò and ñM,ò who live 

one county over were in Cookyôs for 

breakfast the other morning.  ñWò 

showed me a phone picture of a lov-
ingly, hand-crafted casket that his 

grandson has made for him.  The pride 

and love was apparent as we looked at 

the picture.  I do hope that ñWò does 

not plan to use it right away. 

About the Authors:  

Lowell Pugh has had funeral director and 

embalmer licenses in Missouri and Texas and 

continues the operation of the family funeral  

home which started in 1904.  He is publisher 

of The Dead Beat which began in 1999.  He 

can be contacted at The Dead Beat address 

and editor@thedead-beat.com 

Mystic Images ( Cont.) 

ized designs.  A recent example of this type 

of customization was a commissioned porce-

lain leaf.  A loved one's name and dates of 

birth and death are placed on the leaf by the 
funeral home.  The leaf is then attached to a 

beautifully crafted "Memory Tree" wall in-

stallation.  The leaves are added to the tree 

throughout the year.  The leaves are handed 

out to the families they serve during the an-

nual holiday service of remembrance. 

 They make unique gifts for special occa-

sions such as a wedding, the birth of a baby, 

birthdays, anniversaries, confirmations, 

Christmas and other holidays.  The orna-

ments of remembrance offer heartfelt and 

touching messages and have been chosen by 
funeral homes, hospices and various grief 

support groups across the United States. 

  One of the surprising benefits our funeral 

homes have experienced is that the keepsakes 

become self supporting.  Upon giving a keep-

sake to their families, additional keepsakes 

are requested for purchase.  The sales of the 

additional keepsakes offset the expenses of 

providing a wonderful annual service of re-

membrance to all the families they serve.   

 The clients of Mystic Images are also 
pleased at the number of handwritten thank 

you cards and letters they receive from the 

families and individuals who are given a 

keepsake of remembrance. 

 Founder, Lynnette Kring says, ñWithin each 

of us lies the empowerment of unlimited pos-

sibilities. Each gesture of compassion and 

empathy is an expression of this empower-

ment.  The sum of these  gestures helps de-

fine who we are and ties us to the common 

thread of our humanity.ò 

 Lynnette adds new designs to her catalog 
each year. To view Mystic Images keepsakes 

go to www.mysticimageskeepsakes.com/

funeralhome  

 To request a catalog and a free sample con-

tact by email mysticimages@pctcnet.net or 

call 866-366-3166. 

(Continued from page 3) 

http://173.192.42.18:2095/cpsess6918104759/3rdparty/squirrelmail/src/compose.php?send_to=mysticimages%40pctcnet.net
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After-Thoughts By Joanne Howard 

About the author:  Joanne Howard 

is the editor of The Dead Beat.  

She has been a licensed funeral 

director since 1992 with Pugh 

Funeral Home in Golden City, 

MO and also the aftercare coordi-

nator. Much of her writing in this column is 

influenced by her loss of her two daughters 

Laura at age 10 in 1997 and Amy at age 19 in 

2003.  Any comments or questions can be 

directed to 417-537-4412, P.O. Box 145, 

Golden City, MO  64748 or email:  

jfhoward53@yahoo.com 

  I have struggled as usual on what I 

wanted to share in this issue.  I carried 

around a list of thoughts, but as usual I 

have lost track of it again.  But so much 

has happened in the last few days, I feel 
I have plenty to talk about. 

  Our issue is running behind because of 

many things happening at the funeral 

home that has kept me occupied.  Lowell 

had some health problems and ended up 

back in the hospital and yes, I was in the 

middle of trying to do a funeral when he 

got sick.  After that happened, (since itôs 

a pretty much one person operation with 

a little help from another funeral home) I 

was left brain scrambled and tired with 

the magazine left on the back burner. 
 On to some items for discussion.  This 

week weôve all been praying for the peo-

ple in Boston due to the bombing and all 

the events related to it. Then there was 

the fertilizer plant fire and explosion in 

West, Texas.  It seems like the number 

of disasters, natural or man-made are 

increasing or we just know about them 

and sooner.  We have overwhelming 

sympathy for all the concerned and won-

der what we can do to help. 
 Being in a business that deals with 

death, we are exposed to it rather fre-

quently, but that does not mean we do 

not feel for those that lose-life, limbs or 

possessions.  A loss is a loss.  So how do 

we help??????  

 I was impressed when TFDA put out 

requests for help and how many funeral 

professionals came forward to volunteer 

products and services.  It made me feel 

good and proud of my fellow funeral 

professionals. 
 Then as I came home from an evening 

out I heard about the capture of the sec-

ond suspect in the Boston bombing 

situation.  It also gave me a good feeling 

that they had made progress in that situa-

tion. 

 Itôs good to make progress, but what 

about all the people that these situations, 

among many others, that have left people 

with consequences to last the rest of their 

lives.  You go to watch a loved one or 

friend compete in a race and now you 

will have to learn to live without limbs 
or some other medical situation.  Youôve 

driven by the fertilizer plant for years 

and now your house has been destroyed 

by an explosion at it.  

 Life gives us many challenges and 

sometimes rising up to the challenge 

seems beyond our capability.  But we all 

seem to do it.  Of course, I give God all 

the credit to making it through, but some 

question why did it happen in the first 

place.  We may never know what the 

ultimate plan is, but we just need to trust 
that it will all work out okay. 

 I try to keep my optimism up, but 

sometimes things seem like they have 

reached my limit.  In my lifetime Iôve 

dealt with many sad moments and have 

made it through.  But some times I seem 

to be pushed to the limits, by greed of 

people.  I totally understand that we do 

not want to be taken advantage of and 

certain situations happen that require 

financial compensation, but I am getting 
totally fed up with lawsuits. 

 Lawsuits must be very lucrative en-

deavors.  People have a minor reason to 

pursue legal counsel and it snowballs up 

to ridiculousness.  Now whoôs greed we 

are dealing with  client or lawyer, I donôt 

know.  I only know that it makes you 

uncertain about anything and everything 

and it seems to last forever.  Regretfully 

you wonder whether resolution will ever 

be made and if it will last if you get it.  

In the meantime, it leaves a cloud over 
you.  Now we have enough clouds in life 

without the legal profession and greed 

adding a few more. 

  Oh, well, Iôll get off my soapbox and 

try not to worry.  After all, itôs only 

money.  Iôve dealt with  losses so much 

more precious than money ever could be.  

But survival at times is dependent on 

money which is why it becomes so 

important and the source of such 

greed. 

 Now, back to my notes that I have 

finally found.  In the realm of dealing 
with grief years later, I had quite the 

experiences all in one day. 

 First, I was filing some past funeral 

information and it happened to be in 

the same container as one of my 

daughterôs death records.  So I started 

my day seeing her picture in her cas-

ket. 

 The day continued with visiting with 

a salesman who did not know about 

my daughters and I pointed out their 

memorial corner in the funeral home.  
 Then I had an arrangement confer-

ence in which the conversation about 

caskets ended up with my talking 

about my daughtersô caskets. 

  All in all this day left me feeling a bit 

sad since it came after the Easter holi-

day with not having a lot of family to 

celebrate with which in the past  I had 

done. 

 The relevance of this discussion is 

that life continues through births, 
lives, and deaths.  These challenges 

are met with Godôs help and guidance.  

Some great times are experienced by 

all, but also so not so great times. 

 Let us enjoy our good times to help 

make it through the tough times-

bombings, explosions, lawsuits, and 

having to recall deaths of children. 
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 Cicero wrote of memory that it ñis the treasurer and 
guardian of all things.ò In my time as a funeral professional, 

I have known this to be so. When someone touches our 

lives so deeply it is frequently the memories we have of 

them that fulfill the need we have to be in touch with those 
who are no longer part of our lives ï whether separated by 

space, time, disagreement, or death. I have often noticed 

also that memory can serve as an ever-present reminder of 

t h i n g s  p a s t  ï b o t h  g o o d  a n d  b a d .  

 I have missed people in my life; people who have come so 

close and have been so instrumental in the formation of 

who, what and where I am; people that I have been sepa-

rated from by circumstance and by death. In the recent 

months I have said goodbye to two people who have played 

a very important part in my life ï one by circumstance and 

one by death. Sadly, in both instances, as with so many, I 

had no choice but to say goodbye. The memories I have of 
both of these individuals have brought me so many emo-

tions ï and the grief I have experienced at their going from 

my life is immeasurable. 

 While I often find it difficult to focus on all things at hand 

(which is a good reminder of what the families we serve 

experience at the loss of their loved ones), I know that the 

grief I experience is not permanent. Time may not heal all 

pain, but the passing of time and the pursuance of happiness 

and the remembrance of happy memories I hold in my heart 

will ease the hurt. 

 Hugh Robert Orr made the point in his poem, ñThey 
Softly Walk.ò He reminds us: 

 

They are not gone who pass 

Beyond the clasp of hand, 

Out from the strong embrace. 

They are but come so close 

We need not grope with hands, 
Nor look to see, nor try 

To catch the sound of feet. 

They have put off their shoes 

Softly to walk by day 

Within our thoughts, to tread 

At night our dream-led paths 

Of sleep. 

 

They are not dead who live 

In hearts they leave behind. 

In those whom they have blessed 

They live a life again, 
And shall live through the years 

Eternal life, and grow 

Each day more beautiful 

As time declares their good, 

Forgets the rest, and proves 

Their immortality. 

 

 While his poem is clearly poised to surmount the daunting 

task saying goodbye to someone because of death, it can easily 

be applied to the equally painful saying goodbye to someone 

who is separated from us by circumstance. Knowing that those 
we love and have loved are only a thought away is a double-

edged sword. It is bittersweet in that this fact is both good and 

bad news. We often remember both joyfully and painfully how 

people have influenced our lives. 

 As we all go through life, it is my opinion that our interac-

tions with others should always be remembered. The old saying 

reminds that people may not remember what you said or what 

you did, but they will always remember how you made them 

feel. The feelings instilled and inspired in us and in others lasts 

beyond the time that we say goodbye. Let us remember this as 

we touch lives around us ï and when it is necessary to say 

goodbye perhaps absence will 
make the heart grow fonder. 

 

At least, thatôs my perspectiveé  

Jason Ryan Engler is a funeral director and cremation historian 

in Northwest Arkansas. He is the unofficial historian for the 

Cremation Association of North America and is a frequent con-

tributor of cremation information to trade journals and organi-

zations.  
Read his blog at http://urnsandouts.blogspot.com.  

He can be reached at cremationhistorian@hotmail.com,    

http://urnsandouts.blogspot.com/
mailto:cremationhistorian@hotmail.com
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 Restoring Spirit 
Ken Doka 

Meanwhile, where is God? ...go to Him 

when your need is desperate, when all 

other help is vain, and what do you find?  

A door slammed in your faceé.ò 

     Those dispirited words were written 

by no other than the deeply religious au-

thor, C.S. Lewis.  Yet, when his beloved 

wife was dying even Lewis felt aban-

doned. 

     Grief can affect every aspect of our 

being.  It can distress our bodies and in-

fluence our emotions as we reel from all 

the feelings that grief can create.  Grief 

clouds our thoughts and changes our be-

havior.  It is no surprise that it can chal-

lenge our faith and rattle our beliefs. 

     Not every loss will do that.  When my 

aunt died at 94 years of age, we grieved 

her loss deeply.  She was the matriarch of 

the family, the last surviving member of 

that generation. 

     But her death did not shake our faith.  

She died after a fullness of many years, 

surrounded by family.  As we mourned, 

our beliefs, even as they differed 

amongst family members, gave us com-

fort. 

     Some deaths though, will shatter our 

beliefs.  We may find it hard to believe 

that there is meaning to the universe or 

any point in life.  The circumstances of 

the death or the extent of suffering may 

make it hard to believe in a benevolent 

God.  We feel lonely and abandoned.  

Our faith seems to offer little comfort. 

 Our beliefs seems to be another 

casualty of our grief. 

 One of the tasks of grief, then, is to 

rebuild faith or philosophies that have 

been challenged by our loss.  We need 

not do it alone. 

 One of the biggest mistakes we can 

make during this period is to isolate 

ourselves from our beliefs. We need 

instead to share our struggles  within 

our faith community.  This is a time to 

identify those within our faith commu-

nities who can journey  with us, who  

are comfortable in hearing our struggles 

and sharing their own.  Sometimes we 

may have to look to find those people. 

    When Tomôs wife died, he tried to 

share his question with his minister. His 

minister, however, could not seem to 

relate to Tomôs struggle.  Instead he 

seemed to offer empty reassurances.  

Tom found that his daughterôs minister 

was willing to engage in serious discus-

sions about Tomôs concerns.  Together 

they studied and conversed.  Tom cred-

its that experience with deepening his 

own faith. 

 We should maintain our own spiri-

tual discipline.  Prayer, meditation, rit-

ual, and readings are all ways to con-

nect with our faith traditions.  Each 

spiritual tradition and every philoso-

phy has encountered death and loss.  

Each has writings that speak to that 

encounter. 

 Finally, we may read of the strug-

gles of others. C.S. Lewis, for exam-

ple, writes of his struggles  in A Grief 

Observed.  These writings not only 

remind us that such moments are natu-

ral valleys in the journey of faith and 

grief; they offer insight on how to 

cope.  And they offer hope. 
 

******************** 
This article was originally printed in Jour-

neys:  A Newsletter to Help in Bereave-

ment, published by Hospice Foundation of 
America.  More information about Journeys 
c a n  b e  f o u n d  a t 
www.hospicefoundation.org or by calling 
800-854-3402 and is published monthly by 
the Hospice Foundation of America, 1621 

Connecticut Ave. , NW, #300, Washington, 
DC  20009. Annual subscription-$12.00. 
    Kenneth J. Doka, Ph.D., is a Professor of 
Gerontology at the College of New 

Rochelle.  Dr. Dokaôs books 
include:  Disenfranchised 
Grief; Living with Life 
Threatening Illness; Living 
with Grief: After Sudden 

Loss; Death and Spirituality; 

Living With Grief:  When Illness is 
Prolonged; Living with Grief: Who We Are, 
How We Grieve; AIDS,Fear & Society;  

Aging and Developmental Disabilities; and 
Children Mourning, Mourning Children.  In 
addition to these books, he has published over 
60 articles and chapters.  Dr. Doka is the 

associate editor of the journal Omega and 
editor of Journeys, a newsletter of the 
bereaved.  Dr. Doka has served as a 

consultant to medical, nursing, hospice 
organizations, as well as businesses, 
educational and social service agencies.  As 

Senior Consultant to the Hospice Foundation 
of America, he assists in planning, and 
participates in their annual Teleconference.  In 

1998, the Association for Death Education and 
Counseling honored him by presenting him an 
Award for Outstanding Contributions to the 

field of death education.  In March 1993, he 
was elected President of the Association for 
Death Education and Counseling.  Dr. Doka 

was elected in 1995 to the Board of the 
International Work Group on Dying, Death 

and Bereavement and elected Chair in 
1997.  Dr. Doka is an ordained Lutheran 
Clergyman. (And a heck of a nice guyï 

Editor & Publisher) 
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Editor Note:  My apologies if anyone has been offended by jokes 

 in this column 
 

   There once was a little boy that was a big fan of Bach and 

visited him quite frequently.  When Bach died, this little boy 

was very sad and he visited his grave every day.  On the 

eighth day he began to hear music.  He brought some of 

Bachôs friends to listen.  He asked them if they heard the mu-

sic.  They said yes, but that it sounded wrong like it was back-

ward. Maybe because he was decomposing. 

*******  
An old man wanted to plant his tomato garden, 

but it was too difficult to do, due to his health 

and the ground being too hard.  His only son, 

Vincent, whom he was use to helping him was 

in prison at the time.  The old man wrote his son 

this letter.  ñDear Vincent,   I am feeling sad 

today because I wonôt be able to till the ground and plant my 

tomato garden this year.  I am too old already.  I know that if 

you were here, you would have assisted me with this just as 

you always did for all these years before.  Love, Papa.ò  A 

few days later, he received a letter back from Vincent.  ñDear 

Papa, I am sorry that I cannot be there to help you plant your 
tomatoes this year, Papa.  Donôt go digging in that garden!  

Thatôs where the bodies are buried! Love always, Vinnie.ò  At 

4 a.m. the next morning, FBI agents swarmed the garden area 

and dug up and sifted through all the garden area inch by inch 

without finding one body or any evidence of any bodies ever 

being buried there.  The FBI apologized to the old man for 

any inconvenience that they may have been and left.  That 

very next day, he received another letter from his son.  ñDear 

Papa,  Go ahead and plant your tomatoes now, this was the 

best way I could think of to help you under the circumstances.  

Love you, Papa. Vinnieò 
******  

 When I Say Iôm BrokeðIôm Broke 

 A little old lady answered a knock on the door one day; to 

be confronted by a well-dressed young man carrying a vac-

uum cleaner.  ñGood Morning,ò said the young man.  

ñIf I could take a couple minutes of your time.  I 

would like to demonstrate the very latest in high-

powered vacuum cleanerséò  ñGo away!ò said the 

old lady.  ñIôm broke and havenôt got any money!ò 

and she proceeded to close the door.  Quick as a 
flash, the young man wedged his foot in the door and 

pushed it wide opené ñDonôt be too hasty!ò  he said.  

ñNot until you have at least seen my demonstration..ò  And 

with that, he emptied a bucked to horse manure onto her hall-

way carpet.  ñNow, if this vacuum cleaner does not remove all 

traces of this horse manure from your carpet, Madam, I will 

personal eat the remainder.ò  The old lady stepped back and 

said, ñWell, let me get you a fork,  ócause they cut off my 

electricity this morning.ò 
****  

 

Chuckles 

A friend told a blonde man: ñChristmas is on a Friday this year.ò  

The blonde man then said, ñLetôs hope itôs not the 13th.ò 
****  

Two blonde men find three grenades, and they decide to take 

them to a police station.  One asked:  What if one explodes be-

fore we get there?ò  The other says: ñWeôll lie and say we only 

found two.ò 
****  

A woman phoned her blonde neighbor man and said: ñClose 

your curtains the next time you and your wife are having sex.  

The whole street was watching and laughing at you yesterday.ò  

To which the blond man replied: ñWell, the jokeôs on all of you 

because I wasnôt even at home yesterday.ò 
****  

A blonde man is in the bathroom and his wife shouts: ñDid you 

find the shampoo?ò  He answers, ñYes, but Iôm not sure what to 

do.. Itôs for dry hair, and Iôve just wet mine.ò 
****  

 

(Continued on page 11) 

  See response to comments on Page 23. 
*********************************************************  

Dear Editor: 

 I just wanted you to know that Kansas now requires a Crema-

tory Operating License. 

 The following was taken from the Kansas Mortuary Arts web-

site. Requirements for licensure are that you are of legal age (18 

years old), employed at a licensed Kansas crematory and have 

either successfully completed training in performing cremation 

services and received certification by an organization whose 
program with a minimum of six (6) hours has been approved by 

the board or you will complete the training within twelve (12) 

months of licensure.  A copy of the certificate of crematory op-

erator training should be provided either with the application or 

within one year of licensure.  Failure to complete and provide 

proof of training within one year of licensure will result in auto-

matic suspension of licensure until such time as approved train-

ing has been completed.  Two (2) hours of continuing education 

in the specific area of cremation will be due with your SECOND 

full two-year license renewal.  No CE will be due with your first 

full two-year renewal.  Approved courses will be posted on the 
web site of the Kansas State Board of Mortuary Arts (KSBMA) 

under a separate section for licensed crematory operators. 

Hope Keith, Funeral Coordinator, Advantage 

*******  

Thanks for putting in the article about the clock.  I will share it 

with Patôs brother Bill, he is very proud of the restoration.  The 

back story is that he took it apart when he was very young and it 

had been hauled around by us for years in a non-working condi-

tion.  He is now retired and able to spend time on projects.  We 

have it in our house now (just chimed) and plan to share it with 

the other siblings, 3 months at a timeéé. Keep up the good 

work on the paper. 
 Al Walden, Springfield, MO  

Comments 
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Chuckles  (Cont.) 

A blonde man goes to the vet with his goldfish.  I think itôs 

got epilepsy,ò he tells the vet.  The vet takes a look and says, 

ñIt seems calm enough to me.ò  The blonde man says, ñWait, 

I havenôt taken it out of the bowl yet.ò 
****  

A blonde man spies a letter lying on his doormat.  It says on 

the envelope ñDO NOT BEND.ò  He spends the next two 

hours trying to figure out how to pick it up. 
****  

A blonde man shouts frantically into the phone, ñMy wife is 

pregnant and her contractions are only two minutes apart!ò  

ñIs this her first child?ò asks the Doctor. ñNo,ò he shouts, 

ñthis is her husband!ò 
****  

A blonde man was driving home, drunk as a skunk.  Sud-

denly he has to swerve to avoid a tree, then another, then 

another.  A cop car pulls him over, so he tells the cop about 

all the trees in the road.  The cop says, ñThatôs your air fresh-

ener swinging about.ò 
****  

A blonde manôs dog goes missing and he is frantic.  His wife 
says, ñWhy donôt you put an ad in the paper?ò  He does, but 

two weeks later the dog is still missing.  ñWhat did you put 

in the paper?ò his wife asks.  ñHere boy!ò he replies. 
****  

A blonde man is in jail.  Guard looks in his cell and sees him 

hanging by his feet.  ñJust WHAT are you doing?ò he asks.  

ñHanging myself,ò the blonde replies.  ñIt should be around 

your neck,ò says the guard.  ñI tried that,ò he replies, ñbut 

then I couldnôt breathe.ò 
****  

An Italian tourist asks a blonde man: ñWhy do Scuba divers 

always fall backwards off their boats?ò  To which the blonde 

man replies, ñIf they fell forward, theyôd still be in the boat.ò 
****  

Things to Think about: 
 

A day without sunshine is, like, night. 

On the other hand, you have different fingersô 

Getting lost may put you in unfamiliar territory. 

99 percent of lawyers give the rest a bad name. 

Perhaps you are diagonally parked in a parallel universe. 

Honk, if you love peace and quiet. 

Remember, half the people you know are below average. 

Despite the high cost of living, it is still extremely popular. 

He who laughs last thinks slowest. 

The early bird get the worm, but the second mouse gets the cheese. 

Drive too fast and you donôt have to worry about cholesterol. 

If you intend to live forever, so far, so good. 

Borrow money only from pessimists, they donôt expect it back. 

Support bacteria; theyôre the only culture some people have. 

If at first you donôt succeed, destroy the evidence. 

A conclusion is the place where you get tired of thinking. 

Experience is something you donôt get until after you need it. 

For every action, there is an equal and opposite criticism. 

Bills travel through the mail twice as fast as checks. 

No one is listening until you make a mistake. 

Success always occur in private, failure in full view. 

The colder the x-ray table, the more of your body is required on it. 

The severity of the itch is inversely proportional to the ability to 
reach it. 

To steal an idea from one person is plagiarism; to steal from many 
is research. 

To succeed in politics, it is often necessary to rise above your prin-
ciples. 

You never really learn to swear until you learn to drive. 

The problem with a gene pool is there is no lifeguard. 

A clear conscience is often the sign of a bad memory. 

If you think nobody cares, try missing a couple of payments. 

If at first you donôt succeed, skydiving is not for you. 

Florida bumper sticker: ñDonôt blame me, I voted for BOTH of 

them.ò 
 

Serving Kansas & Western Missouri 
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CLASSIFIED  

RATES : $1.00 per word, with minimum charge of 

$20.00.  All advertising in this department is payable in 

advance.  If drawer number is requested please add $8.00 

to total.  The identity of drawer numbers is strictly 

confidential and cannot be divulged. 

Directory of Funeral Homes, Funeral Directors and  

Embalmers and Crematories  

IF YOU WOULD LIKE TO 

ADVERTISE IN OUR 

DIRECTORY.  IT STARTS AT  $20 

PER ISSUEï 6 issues for $100.  

PROVIDE WHAT INFORMATION 

YOU WOULD LIKE DISPLAYED 

AND  

CHECK TO:  PUGH FUNERAL 

HOME-P.O. BOX 145, -GOLDEN 

CITY, MO  64748-0145  

or  E-mail:   

Editor@thedead-beat.com 

ARKANSAS 

TEXAS  

MISSOURI 

  

Assisting Funeral Homes & their family with out of 

town trade cremations at an affordable price. 

Available 24 Hours 

(573) 636-3637 

 Tyler M. Woods      President, Funeral Director 

WOODS MEMORIAL GROUP LLC  

(573) 636-2424 

Highland Hills Transport   

Service Inc 
Located in Northwest Arkansas 

602 Cedarvale Rd. -  
Berryville, AR 72616 

(870)480-9285 (Cell) /(870)423-4253 
(Home) 

(870)929-6096 (Fax) 
E-Mailñhhts@cox.net 

Website: 
www.highlandhillstransport.com  

Larry D. Sanders, Owner 
Ark & MO Licensed  Funeral Director 

Arkansas Transport License #14 

Hoefer  

Associates 
 

2818 S Hwy 13 
 Higginsville, MO 64037 

(660) 584-7000 

 

F.R. Frosty Hoefer 

Funeral Business Broker 

Graveside Services     Embalming 

National & International  

Shipping Cremations 

First Calls     Overland Service 

William E. Hardin, Sr., Owner  

Toll Freeð1-866-533-9116 

Phone (210) 533-9116   

Fax (210)533-9335 

4402 S. Flores St.    

San Antonio, TX  78214 

 

EXCLUSIVE SERVICE TO  

FUNERAL HOMES ONLY NOT  

AFFILIATED WITH ANY  

FUNERAL HOME  

ñEnsuring the highest quality  and professionalism with 
prompt serviceò 

FOR SALE:  Well-established central Iowa 

funeral home for sale.  Inquires: thanson@hbr

-law.com or send requests for information to 
The Dead Beat-Drawer A, P.O. Box 145, 

Golden City, MO  64748 

FOR SALE:  Well-established small town, 

family-operated funeral home nestled in the 

beautiful Colorado Rockies.  Fully operating 

flower shop attached with separate store front 

entrance.  Upstairs two bedroom apartment 

with side fenced yard entrance, hearse and 

utility van.  Outdoor activities only minutes 

away like hiking, biking, fishing, hunting, 4-

wheeling (ATVs too), rafting, winter wonder-

land skiing, snowmobiling and sledding.  Only 
seriously interested parties respond to The 

Dead Beat-Drawer B, P.O. Box 145, Golden 

City, MO  64748 or jfhoward53@yahoo.com. 

COLORADO  

FOR SALE: Funeral Home in west New 

Mexico; Located near Mountains with beauti-

ful surroundings. Only Funeral Home in City 

and County.  8000 square feet building, chapel 

seats 250, ample parking. Complete fleet with 
all equipment. Average 150 calls per year. 

With over $650,000.00 in preneed. Owner 

wanting to retire and will sign non-compete 

contract. Also available, 4300 square foot 

house with 4 Bedrooms, 3 Baths, indoor Salt 

Water Swimming Pool with Diving Board, 

Bathroom and Exercise Room. Send inquires 

to: nmfuneralhome@yahoo.com 

FOR SALE: FUNERAL HOME AND  

AMBULANCE SERVICE-Wyoming.   

Twoïlocation 75-call funeral business in small 

scenic towns.  Includes 350-run ambulance 

service with long-term County contract.  Total 
revenues of approximately $565,000.  Real 

estate, rolling stock, etc. included.  Superb 

opportunity for purchaser seeking lifestyle in 

small western farming and ranching environ-

ment.  For more information contact:  Kathy 

D. Williams, CFO, American Funeral Con-

sultants (800)832-2632 or Email-

Kathy@teamafc.com. 


