Those of you with a Christian background may be familiar with something called the Beatitudes –blessings Jesus is said to have given in a sermon on a mountain.  For those of you who are not familiar with the terminology, you will know doubt have heard such phrases as:   Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth.
Blessed are those who mourn, For they shall be comforted
Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called children of God
These are a few of the “beatitudes” or blessings that were given.  

Well, being of firm belief that God has a lively sense of humor, I’ve designed a few of my own Beatitudes for this event.  I doubt they will endure the test of time as have the originals, but for the next minutes, perhaps they’ll touch a chord in your experience of retirement thus far -   So here we have the Beatitudes for the Retiree. 
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
Blessed is the retiree who continues to jump out of bed when the alarm clock goes off
And blessed is the one who smiles and rolls back over.

Blessed is the retiree who can’t wait to get to the morning coffee club
And blessed is the one who revels in the silence of their own kitchen.  

Blessed is the retiree, who puts on makeup and does her hair before putting out the garbage 
And blessed is the one who stays in pajama pants for a week.

Blessed is the retiree who has the time to doggedly search for the lost golf ball
And blessed is the one who leaves it in the creek and buys another box!

Blessed is the retiree who can’t wait to spend extra time with their family 
And blessed is the one who looks forward to getingt away from it all!

Blessed is the retiree who spends all day plucking and pruning the flowers and gardens 
And blessed is the one with the four foot grass and dandelions on the front lawn. 


Blessed is the retiree who with the GPS and a packed cooler hits the road seeking adventure
And blessed is the one who watches travel shows from the comfort of their lounge chair.  

Blessed is the retiree who plans to organize all the thousands of pictures taken since high school
And blessed is the one who labels 10 Rubbermaid bins for their children to sort.

Blessed is the retiree who sets new standards for eating, sleeping & exercising in hopes of hiking the trails of North America
And blessed is the one who rambles around the block after dark in ragged Adidas.  

Blessed is the retiree who registers for pottery, Tai Chi, sailing, and woodworking classes
And blessed is the one who can sit, or read, or read or sit, and enjoys, enjoys, enjoys!

Blessed is the one who with sun burned face, fishes until the rising of the moon forces them off the lake,  
And blessed is the one for whom fish is fertilizer and comes from the garden centre at Canadian Tire, 

Blessed is the retiree who plans to sort through the basement, the garage, the shed and the stacks of books and magazines lying about, 
And blessed is the one who enjoys these aspects of thinking about planning, in the spirit of happy procrastination. 
 
Blessed is the retiree who hosts mammoth dinner parties and bbques for old and new friends 
And blessed is the one who joins a lifelong companion for pancakes at the Hoito. 
And finally, blessed is the one who knows that death will eventually find us all but can still live by the quote,  
"Life's journey is not to arrive at the grave safely, in a well preserved body, but rather to skid in sideways, chocolate in one hand, champagne in the other,  totally worn out, and shouting, 'WOW . . . What a ride!' "     May it be so for all of you.  Amen 

