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America’s
Heartland

Roger Alford
RogerAlford1@GMail.Com 
	 A funeral was under-
way for a fellow who had 
been quite the rascal in 
his day. The preacher, 
hoping to comfort the 
family, was doing his 
best to focus on the fel-
low’s positive side.
	 “He was an honest 
man, a loving husband 
and a kind and gener-
ous father,” the preacher 
said.
	 That’s when the wid-
ow leaned over to one 
of her kids and said: “Go 
up there and take a look 
in that coffin and made 
sure that’s your dad in 
there.”
	 Preachers tend to see 
the best in people, in 
large part because they 
see them most often in-
side the church. It’s not 
that hard for most peo-
ple to be on their best 
behavior for an hour 

on Sunday mornings. 
So, preachers usually 
are able to offer at least 
a few glowing words 
about them. 
	 Sometimes, though, 
it can be tough. The late 
Nashville comedienne 
Minnie Pearl once told 
about two brothers who 
had cheated, swindled, 
disrespected and mis-
treated everyone they 
had ever done business 
with.
	 One of the brothers 
died, and the other was 
left to arrange his fu-
neral. So the surviving 
brother told the local 
preacher he’d donate 
$10,000 to the church if 
he would say his brother 
was a saint.
	 The preacher said, 
“You mean all I have to 
do is work into the eu-
logy the words ‘he was a 
saint?’”
	 “Yes, that’s all,” the 
surviving brother said.
	 The brother wrote 
the preacher a check, 
and they shook hands 
on the deal. 
	 The funeral was 
packed with people cu-
rious as to whether the 
preacher would actually 
follow through. He did 
so with these words: “As 
you know, the deceased 
was an awful man who 
cheated, swindled, dis-
respected and mistreat-
ed everyone he ever did 
business with, but, com-

pared to his brother, ‘he 
was a saint.’”
	 While people often 
joke about funerals, it’s 
never easy to say good-
bye to someone we love. 
Even so, the Bible tells us 
in Ecclesiastes 7:1 that 
the day of death is bet-
ter than the day of birth. 
That’s because a better 
life awaits followers of 
Christ. When believers 
die, they are escorted by 
angels into the splendor 
of Heaven, where they 
never again feel pain or 
sorrow, where they can 
enjoy a land of uncloud-
ed day.
	 That should be all the 
motivation we need to 
want to surrender our 
hearts to the Lord and to 
live the kind of lives that 
honor Him. 
	 It’s my hope that 
when we leave this 
world, that we’ve lived 
such lives that our sur-
viving relatives aren’t 
tempted to look inside 
the coffin to make sure 
that’s us the preacher is 
talking about.
	 Roger Alford is pas-
tor of South Fork Bap-
tist Church. Reach him 
at 502-514-6857 or 
P.O. Box 673, Owenton, 
Ky. 40359.
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	 It was a lovely day, 
mid-January, 1981, mild 
weather, just like the days 
we had last week.
	 I set out to visit a friend 
that day in Carrollton, 
Kentucky.  I’d never been 
to Carrollton, and I decid-
ed to take the scenic route 
through Frankfort and 
Owenton.
	 The weather was nice 
when I left Irvine, but by 
the time I got to Frankfort 
it started raining lightly. 
No problem, I was enjoy-
ing seeing all the farms 
and small villages along 
the way. Then, I noticed it 
began to get a little cooler. 
I thought, “Oh well, after 
all it is January.” I traveled 
along for several miles 
and it began to rain hard-
er. 
	 This route was very 
crooked; it was like a 
snake crawling, with wash 
board hills, and steep hol-
lows and no guard rails. I 
had never drove on this 
road, in fact I’d never been 
to Carrollton.  
	 By the time I traveled 
a mile or two, big, wet 
snowflakes began to fall 
on the windshield and 
started to stick on the 

grass. Again I thought, 
“It’s too warm to snow.”  
But…….It was snowing 
and it was coming down 
furiously. The pavement 
was beginning to become 
covered with snow.  I be-
gin to get a little nervous. 
I’d driven on snow and 
slick roads many times, 
but I didn’t know the road 
and didn’t see any signs 
on the way telling me far 
it was to Carrollton. Could 
I be on the wrong road? 
Even though it was slick 
my car was front-wheel 
drive so I thought I’d be 
ok.
	 The odd thing was……. 
I wasn’t meeting anyone 
coming down the road. 
No traffic at all.  The hills 
got bigger and slicker!! 
I was now creeping. I 
knew if I gave it more gas 
I would start spinning 
out and that huge hollow 
was very close, plus I’d 
be stuck.  This was before 
cell phones. Lord knows 
I didn’t want to land in a 
huge gully.
	 I tried to keep my cool, 
but my heart was racing. 
If I let off the gas I would 
be stuck; I would have to 
keep the car at an even 
pace. It was getting dark 
and I was becoming dis-
oriented. The snow was 
coming down heavily and 

the wind was howling; it 
was a blizzard. I frantical-
ly prayed for God to help 
me.  
	 I decided if I see a house 
I was stopping to find out 
where I actually was and 
ask how much further it 
was to Carrollton.  After 
what seemed like hours 
and creeping up a couple 
more hills; I finally saw a 
house.  Thank God!! And 
their porch light was on. 
I stopped on the highway 
in front of the house and 
a lady opened the door. 
I yelled, “How much fur-
ther is Carrollton?” She 
said, “It’s just over the 
next little hill.” Then she 
asked me, “What are you 
doing out on a night like 
this…….the law is telling 
everyone to stay off the 
road and this is supposed 
to closed.”
	 A chill came over me 
like nothing I’d ever expe-
rienced. I thanked her and 
tears ran down my face 
when I topped the hill and 
saw the lights of the town 
and where my friend was 
staying. 
	 I was finally safe. I 
prayed and thanked God 
for being my pilot that 
night. I know he guided 
me safely to my destina-
tion. God is good all the 
time! 
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	 Western Kentucky Uni-
versity has released the 
honors lists for the fall 2019 
semester. Full-time under-
graduate students with a se-
mester grade-point average 
of 3.4 to 3.79 are named to 
the Dean’s List. Local stu-
dents on WKU’s Dean’s List 

include Morgan B. Samples 
and Miriam C. Richardson 
of Irvine.
	 Students with a GPA of 
3.8 to 4.0 are named to the 
President’s List. Christina L. 
Fizer of Ravenna was named 
to the WKU President’s List 
for the fall semester.
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