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From: bvitello <bvitello@adelphia.net> [Save Address] [Block Sender] [Report Spam] 

To: 
Elizabeth Franbuc <lizfranbuc@sbcglobal.net>, julie@yesterdayspearls.org, Robert Fore <thefores@sbcglobal.net>, Wilmer Wolf 
<wilmerjwolf@sbcglobal.net>

CC: 

Subject: [Fwd: Why We Love Children!!!!]]]

Date: Friday, March 17, 2006 5:14:06 PM 

Show Full Headers

  Move aaaaaaaONLINE Delete  Back To [INBOX]

   Reply Reply All Forward

As Attachment
Previous  | Next 

I thought you would enjoy these stories. They are hilarious! 

From:  Joe Mastrantonio <joemas@hawaii.rr.com> 
To:  Karen Fay <parkfay@astound.net> Steve Welch <stevew@basslake.com> Bob Tassie <tassier001@hawaii.rr.com> Scott Boyd 
<slboyd@snowcrest.net> Ross Fay <CS1PMFay@aol.com> Rocky Franich <rocky@mfranichford.com> Chuck Love <chasrlove@aol.com> 
Patrick Kenefick <pkenefic@aaahawk.com> Michael Combs Sr. <viee03@gmail.com> Michael Mastrantonio <mmastrantonio@csum.edu> 
Jerry Guerin <guerinvineyards@yahoo.com> Charlie Delgado <attorney@chuckdelgado.com> Jim Makaweo <jim@makaweo.co.nz> Joyce 
Mastrantonio <joymas32@aol.com> Jo Ann Rubino <danbinovineyards@yahoo.com> Wayne Allison <wallison@hawthornecat.com> Morgan 
Beardsley <GailMorgan@hawaii.rr.com> Kurt & MaryLou Berhang <etravelersx3@yahoo.com> Dr. Kenyon Cardoza 
<kencardoza@hawaii.rr.com> Jeanna Bialczak Carroll <carrolljeanna@hotmail.com> Isabel Chernoff <mailto@.MISSING-HOST-NAME.> 
MISSING_MAILBOX_TERMINATOR@.SYNTAX-ERROR. UNEXPECTED_DATA_AFTER_ADDRESS@.SYNTAX-ERROR. 
Cc: Elizabeth M. Mastrantonio <bettymas@hawaii.rr.com>  
Subject: Why We Love Children!!!!]]  
Date:  Fri, 17 Mar 2006 11:51:20 -1000 
 

Happy St. Paddy’s Day.... 
Joe 
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That's why we love kids....God bless them all 

Disclaimer: This e-mail is intended only for the person addressed. It may contain confidential information and/or 
privileged material. If you receive this in error, please notify the sender immediately and delete the information from 
your computer. Please do not copy or use it for any purpose nor disclose its contents to any other person.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

LEGAL DISCLAIMER 

The information transmitted is intended solely for the individual or entity to which it is addressed and may contain 
confidential and/or privileged material. Any review, retransmission, dissemination or other use of or taking action in 
reliance upon this information by persons or entities other than the intended recipient is prohibited. If you have 
received this email in error please contact the sender and delete the material from any computer. 
  
Seeing Beyond Money is a service mark of SunTrust Banks, Inc. 
[ST:XCL]  
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1. I resolve not to make any New Years 
Resolutions, thus removing the possibility of my 
failing to keep them. Nobody can claim I failed 
Philadelphia when I never tried going there. 

2. I resolve not to get upset with or criticize 
politicians for the stupid things they say or do. 
I’ll make my position known at the ballot box 
and throw the rascals out, thus lowering my 
blood pressure and economizing in my use of 
language. 

3. I resolve to use my language with my family or 
friends telling them how much I love them. 
Words are finite, so why should I waste them 
on foolish things.  

4. I resolve to break any resolution that others 
make for me because I get a thrill out of 
upsetting their apple cart. Spilled apples are 
good for the soul and keep us humble. 

5. I resolve to interfere with resolutions others 
make for themselves. I’ll offer a piece of 
cheesecake to anyone on a diet every chance I 
get. Life is not that easy and it’s about time 
they learned it. 

6. I resolve to stop this list before I end up 
insulting everyone. 



The Immigrant Experience 
 
 
I remember my father telling us kids at the dinner table about his first day of school in 
America. He is now deceased, but this one story sticks in my mind. His father was a 
proud Italian-American who instilled that value in all of his kids: Be proud of who you 
are and succeed in every endeavor you pursue You are just as good as anybody else. 
 
That first day of school was an exciting event for my father. He was thoroughly scrubbed 
and got to wear his Sunday clothes. When he walked into the classroom, he was greeted 
by a matronly lady who smiled, saying “And what is your name?” My dad hesitated, 
fidgeting with his clothing. With a large smile, he then blurted out his first name, 
“Cherico.” 
 
“Pardon me?” the teacher said. Surely she was a saint of some sort or why would she 
want to teach school and put up with a bunch of kids that were not her own? 
 
“Cherico,” he repeated with no less enthusiasm than the first time. Maybe she had a 
hearing disorder. 
 
She then said, “No, no, no. This is America. We speak English here. I’m going to put 
your name down as Charles.” 
 
My father protested, “My name is Cherico, not Charles.” 
 
“What did you say?” she snapped as her demeanor quickly changed. This saint 
transformed herself in the space of a minute. 
 
He waited a long time, but finally said, “Nothing, Ma’m. You are correct. My name is 
Charles.”  
 
The rest of the day went by without anything eventful happening. But there was a sinking 
feeling in the bottom of my father’s stomach. The first lesson he received was the most 
valuable he was to learn all year long: Some people will not accept you for who you are. 
Such acceptance is not automatic in this world. When the day ended, he simply said 
“Good Bye” to his new teacher and hurried out because he knew couldn’t hold back 
much longer. Once outside the door, little rivulets ran down his cheeks onto his Sunday 
clothes. 
 




