“Just The Facts”

I was visiting with a certain person recently when they began to tell an extended story.  For those who might be on the ready to make a comment at this point, No, I was not talking to myself.  Anyway this story continued for a long time and contained a lot of tangents, each rabbit chased individually for some time.

A little later in the day, Troy showed up and he began to tell another extended story.  At this point I was ready to pull a Joe Friday.  “Just the facts, please, just the facts.”

Now everyone knows that I like a good story and really like to be the one providing the tale.  We never have more fun than when several guys end up at the shop and the big hairy tales begin.  The first liar never stands a chance.

But, sometimes it is best to just give the facts and stop at that.  So to get to the point of this writing and not give an extended story, here are the facts.  Our witness can really be reduced to some pretty basic facts.  What we do reveals that which is our real nature.  What we really are.  What we say either confirms that or conflicts with that.  Granted we all have some weak points, some old bad habits that pop to the surface now and again.  But the facts and just the facts will reveal what is real and what is illusion.

I’m a get it done, no matter what the cost, Type “A” personality.  Those that know me know that this is real.  Softening that comes at considerable stress and strain to me. No matter how hard I try, when the tasks are at hand, all I want to see are hip pockets and elbows.  When I commit to a job, it is a total commitment.  I’m in for the long haul.

I’m extremely loyal.  I may gnaw a little when someone seems to be slacking up on their commitment, but I am pretty protective of them when someone else is critical of their efforts.

I’m committed to a philosophy.  That philosophy is based upon my relationship with God.  As time passes and that relationship matures, I find those things that would be self-indulgent seem to hold less and less importance.  The important things are how that relationship I have with him translates to the relationships I have with others.  Blessings are not defined as how well my life is affected, but as to how my life has affected others.  Sin is not the severity of the consequences I must face, but how are others offended.  And so it goes.

These are the facts.  There are some tangents, some rabbits to chase, but I believe that everything has a reason and everything is a result of the fundamental facts.  Those facts are what make everything else real.

Now the test, what is real in your life?  What are the facts?  How do those we come in contact with perceive the real person?  Being real does not mean that we will fit in everywhere, but knowing what makes us real makes us useful in those areas where we do fit.  Those who are watching see the real you, don’t be the one lonely person who is deceived.

Another summer has almost passed.  This aging thing is getting really insane.
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