


















fuming, he said, "Well, Sister so-and-so, didn't you just move in to such 
and such a street?" She wondered how he knew. "Oh, I just want to 
welcome 
you into our ward and introduce myself as a member of your bishopric. " At 
that point, she backtracked quite fast and got off the phone. Then it got 
even better. She called him back and said she had just read the column 
again, and she guessed it was pretty funny. He said the tragedy was that 
somewhere in our system, we got the idea as a culture that we had to have 
some sort of authoritative permission to laugh. 
> 
He may be a little rough around the edges sometimes, but I do think his 

columns do us a great service. We were sad when the Utah County Journal 
dropped his column. But Dan found out how to get his Tribune column on 
the 
interntet, so we checked it out Sat. night. It was a hoot. He once wrote 
an essay about five kinds of Mormons. This time he talked about the five 
kinds of testimony bearers in Church, including the one who feels she has 
to 
get up there every time. It will do more to improve our future testimony 
meetings than all the directives from Salt Lake. Our lesson in R.S. was on 
"Bearing witness of Christ," and I thought: "Wow, Kirby of all people now 
even correlates his columns to Church themes of the week--best sermons 
of 
all, from our local bard-preacher. I think that Hallelujah moment of his 
really was from the Lord--although Kirby was willing to admit it might 
have 
been the Devil. 
> 
There are two other books of Mormon humor that made me laugh so much I 
could 
hardly breathe (this is, of course, about II p.m. at the JKHB, when I tend 
to get a little crazy, anyway). There's a spoof on the inanity of a lot of 
our Relief Society meetings by a Laurie Mecham Johnson, now available at 
bookstores (I even saw some at BYU bookstore) called "Special Living 
Lessons 
for RS Sisters, by Sister Fonda Alamde. By Signature Books, Salt Lake 
City. 
Tortuously funny photos accompany the text, which is supposed to be a 
collection of typical Relief Society newsletters. I kid you not--these 
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newsletters sounds a lot like some meetings I've endured--especially 
when we 
were out living in more rural areas. 
> 
The other one you have to see is by Roger Salazar and Michael Wightman. 
"No 
Man Knows My Pastries. The Secret (Not Sacred) Recipes of Sister Enid 
Christensen." Also Signature Books. It's a parody of Mormon cookbooks 
and 
Mormon food tastes. A riot. Also has accompanying photos where Salazar 
dresses up as a R.S. sister and Roger is her spouse--both working around 

the 
kitchen (I suspect the two are gay in more ways than one). Recipes are in 
chapters with titles like "In-Bread" and "Just Desserts," and include 
recipes with names like "Legrand Ricky," "Endowmints," "Artie's Choke 
Chicken Salad," and "Franked Corn Things." Dan is telling me it's time for 
bed--I think he's really just worried that I'm ruining his letter--Oh, what 
fun it is to ride ... good night. 
> 
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Return-Path: drb@itsnet.com 
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