
FOR FATHER'S DAY
From the Web.

An OlD SOlDiER’S PRAYER
 “Build me a son, O Lord, who will 
be strong enough to know when he 
is weak and brave enough to face 
himself when he is afraid; one who 
will be proud and unbending in hon-
est defeat, and humble and gentle 
in victory.
 "Build me a son whose wishes 
will not take the place of deeds; a 
son who will know Thee … and that 
to know himself is the foundation 
stone of knowledge.
 "Build me a son whose heart will 
be clear, whose goal will be high, a 
son who will master himself before 
he seeks to master other men; one 
who will reach into the future, yet 
never forget the past.
 "And after all these things are 
his, add, I pray, enough of a sense 
of humor, so that he may always 
be serious, yet never take himself 
too seriously. Give him humility, 
so that he may always remember 
the simplicity of true greatness, the 
open mind of true wisdom and the 
meekness of true strength.
 "Then I, his father, will dare to 
whisper, 'I have not lived in vain’.”
	 –	Gen.	Douglas	A.	MacArthur

 “My father didn’t tell me how 
to life; he lived, and let me watch 
him do it.”
	 –	Clarence	Budington	Kelland

 “It has been said that paternity 
is a career imposed on you without 
any inquiry into your fitness for 
it. That is why there are so many 
fathers who have children, but so 
few children who have fathers.”
	 	 –	Adlai	Stevenson

• lucerne Valley Market
• “Do it Best” Hardware 

•  Wash n Shop • Crossroads Center
e-mail	address:	Market.Hardware@

lucernevalleymarket.com
website:	lucernevalleymarket.com

liMiTS & MUlTiPlE PRiCinG
Please, unless otherwise indicated, ON AD 
ITEMS  NO MORE THAN 6 TOTAL (including all 
flavors or varieties) OF ANY ITEM, PER FAM-
ILY, DURING THE AD PERIOD, AT THE SALE 
PRICE, except in produce and meat, which are 
limited to normal retail quantities, or which carry 
limits specifically stated.  Sorry, we must reserve 
the right to further limit or refuse sales.
ON MULTIPLE PRICING, when purchasing items 
in quantities more or less than the multiple stated, 
the register is built automatically to charge the 
“each” price times the quantity.  (Example: Price 
of item is 3/$1.  The price of: one = 34¢,  two = 68¢,  
three = $1,  four = $1.34,  five = $1.68,  six = $2.00).

Hardware & Variety
Ad Effective 6/17/21 to 6/23/21.   Supplies limited to stock on hand.

Echo REcycling
==========

On the Northeast side of the parking lot.
Open Mon. - Sat. 9AM - 4PM

Closed for Lunch Noon to 1PM.
Closed Sunday

Aluminum CRV ..... $1.65lb

#1 Plastic CRV ...... $1.27lb
 Pricing good thru June 23, 2021

          SERViCES AT
  CROSSROADS CEnTER
LUCERNE VALLEY MARKET  
  & HARDWARE                           

248-7311

WASH N SHOP COIN LAUNDRY   248-7311

FIRST FOUNDATION BANK   248-2717

DR. ASHOK MELVANI M.D.   248-1070

 ECHO RECYCLING   760-220-4232

AT THE SERVICE COUNTER  In the store
• COPIES     • FAX SERVICE   
• PACKAGE EXPRESS -- UPS only
• PAYMENT STATION SCE, Frontier & Verizon

PRESCRIPTION DELIVERY   242-4900
  Rancho Drugs – Tues. 11AM,  Wed. & Fri. 2PM

TO KnOW MORE ABOUT THOSE 
WHO SPOnSOR THiS STORE;  
SEE http://thenewlightcls.com nebo Folding

lock-Blade
Utility Knife

Nebo	top	quality!		Quick-change	blade,	
no	tools	required.		Tough	aluminum	
handle	with	steel	carabiner.		Assorted	
colors.		Supply	limited.		In	Holiday	Lane

$699
3-lED
Crank
Flashlight

One	switch	releases	crank,	
another	switch	turns	on	light.		
No	batteries	required.		
Supply	limiited.		In	Holiday	Lane.

$199

Household Hazardous
Waste & E-Waste 
Collection	
 Saturday, June 26, 9AM 

to noon.  
 Behind the fire station.  
	 Free	disposal	of	household	hazard-

ous	waste	(Antifreeze,	Auto	&	
Household	Batteries,	Motor	Oil	&	Oil	
Filters,	Latex	Paint	(only),	home-
generated	Needles	in	approved	
container,	Computers,	TV’s,	Micro-
waves,	Fluorescent	Bulbs,	Printers,	
Cell	Phones,	Stereos,	Radios,	VCRs	
&	DVD	Players.

 nO TiRES or TRASH 
 nO APPliAnCES  
	 Behind	LV	Fire	Station,	
	 33269	Old	Woman	Springs	Road.	

For	info	call	1-800-OILY	CAT.

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENTS

LVEDA Meeting
(Lucerne	Valley	Economic	
Development	Association)	

As of now - 
 no meeting in July

We will continue to send out 
info on critical events.  

We may be having a workshop 
on the LV Leader and will 
send an invitation to those 
who might want to attend.

THE JUMPSUiT
THE STORE’S STORY
-- Part 9 (a Father’s Day 
break in the narrative)

	 Standing	(or	sitting)	in	the	front	
office	of	the	store,	the	Head	Check-
ers	watch	over	the	checkstands,	
the	doors,	the	parking	lot	and	much	
more.		Their	phone	rings	off	the	
hook	as	the	checkers	need	things,	
and	as	phone	calls	are	transferred	
to	them	from	the	back	office.		They	
answer	the	calls,	all	the	while	hop-
ing	it’s	not	someone	calling	in	sick	
requiring	phone	calls	to	find	
someone	to	fill	in.	(Please	
answer	your	phone,	they	
plead	in	their	minds.)	Small	
slips	of	paper	appear	on	
the	railing	of	the	office,	with	
notes	from	the	checkers	for	
stuff	they	need.		So-and-so	
calls	on	the	comm-line	to	
say	that	they	are	taking	a	
break.		Two	or	three	staffers	
mill	about	in	the	office	behind	
them,	waiting	for	a	set	of	
keys	to	be	issued,	or	to	talk	
to	the	Head	Checker,	or	100	
different	possibilities.	
	 Checkers	are	sitting	at	the	
desks	counting	in	their	tills	as	
they	come	in	or	counting	out	
as	they	leave.		Errors	must	
be	found,	reports	run.		Gotta	do	a	
walk	around	and	check	that	doors	
are	locked,	restrooms	clean,	and	
many	more	things!		Uh	oh,	some-
thing	is	going	on	in	the	parking	lot.		
Need	the	sheriff	or	paramedics?
	 Hopefully	you	get	the	picture	
of	chaos,	but	organized	chaos.		I	
have	nothing	but	the	greatest	
respect	for	those	who	willingly	fill	
that	role,	subjecting	themselves	to	
stress	and	anxiety	many	times.
	 Into	that	scene	walks	.	.	.	The	
Jumpsuit!		What	the	heck	does	
that	mean?		The	Jumpsuit	was	
my	dad,	Ernie	Gommel	(aka	just	
plain	“Gommel”).		The	Boss.		The	
entrepreneur	who	created	Lucerne	
Valley	Market	and	Hardware	
with	his	great	God-given	gifts	of	
creativity,	passion	for	excellence,	
civil-engineer-trained	discipline	
for	procedure	and	detail,	and	
Grandpa	Gommel-given	ability	to	
talk	straight	truth,	with	integrity	and	

upright	honesty.
	 You’d	think	I	admired	The	Jump-
suit	by	this	description.		Ya	think??		
So	did	most	or	all	of	us	staffers,	
even	as	we	sometimes	dreaded	his	
appearance	at	the	most	incon-
venient	or	embarrassing	times.		
No	matter	how	hard	the	Head	
Checkers	tried	to	keep	lines	down	
at	the	checkstands	and	to	handle	
all	of	the	“Incoming”	(you	know,	
like	incoming	missiles	or	bombs),	
no	matter	how	dead	it	was	in	the	
front	up	until	60	seconds	ago,	each	
time	that	The	Jumpsuit	came	to	

the	front,	all	of	a	sudden	out	of	
nowhere	came	every	last	customer	
in	the	store	at	the	exact	same	mo-
ment,	creating	lines	hanging	miles	
out	of	the	checkstands	that	were	
open,	while	the	Head	Checker	
scrambled	to	call	someone	to	open	
a	checkstand.		
	 And	why	was	he	called	The	
Jumpsuit?		Well,	duhhh,	because	
he	always,	always,	always	wore	a	
navy	blue	jumpsuit.		And	we	would	
warn	each	other	when	we	saw	
him	approach,	“Here	comes	The	
Jumpsuit!”
	 Of	course,	Gommel	had	flaws	
(impatience	with	weakness,	the	
ability	to	yell,	etc.),	but	as	the	years	
go	by,	the	negatives	fade	and	the	
positives	remain	in	our	heads	and	
our	hearts.		One	definitely	admired,	
respected,	even	loved	or	liked	
him,	or	one	couldn’t	stand	him.		
Those	that	couldn’t	stand	him	usu-
ally	were	those	who	resented	his	

strong	character	and	straight	talk.		
Anyone	who	was	a	game	player	
usually	came	out	on	the	short	end	
of	the	stick	in	whatever	contact	or	
negotiation	they	had	with	him.
	 Most	importantly,	Gommel	
was	passionate	about	His	faith	
in	God	and	about	the	call	of	God	
to	surrender	and	obey	Him,	and	
to	follow	His	lead	with	abandon,	
letting	NOTHING	stand	in	the	way	
of	obedience.		He	himself	was	
trained	in	construction	and	then	as	
a	civil	engineer,	and	developed	a	
career	in	the	steel	pipe	fabricating	

industry.		He	was	headed	
up	the	ladder	of	worldly	
success,	with	churchy	reli-
gion	only	a	faint	presence	
in	his	life.		Like	so	many	
Americans	believed	at	that	
time,	you	lived	a	“good”	life,	
best	you	could,	and	God	
would	pat	you	on	the	back	
and	bless	you.
	 But	God.		When	Gom-
mel	moved	the	family	to	
Edmonton,	Alberta,	Canada	
(1956-1959),	where	he	
designed,	built	and	then	
managed	a	steel	pipe	mill,	
God	entered	his	life	through	
an	American	couple	who	
invited	the	Gommels	to	
their	little	church,	McKernan	

Church	of	Christ.		The	Andersons	
just	wouldn’t	take	No	for	an	answer,	
so	the	Gommels	went	to	church	
and	brought	us	kids	along.		The	
minister	of	the	church,	Francis	
Bruce,	patiently	fielded	Gommel’s	
questions	and	challenges	about	
what	he	was	learning	about	the	
faith,	taking	hours	of	his	time	to	
help	Gommel	along.		
	 When	Gommel	read	the	gospel	
of	Luke	during	that	time,	the	Holy	
Spirit	spoke	to	him	and	won	him	
over.		He	found	a	Jesus	Christ	
he	had	never	known	before	--	a	
dynamic,	manly,	demanding,	caring	
and	courageous	Person,	Who	chal-
lenged	those	He	encountered	to	
turn	their	lives	around	and	to	follow	
Him,	wherever	it	lead.		Gommel’s	
response	was	typical	Gommel:		
once	he	understood	the	terms	of	
the	offer	of	eternal	life	given	to	him	
by	a	Man	he	now	knew	he	could	
believe	in	and	follow	enthusiasti-

cally,	he	jumped	in	with	both	feet.
	 During	this	time,	the	pipe	mill	
became	the	object	of	political	
maneuvering	by	the	American	and	
German	investors,	which	brought	
pressure	on	Gommel	to	become	
a	political	creature	himself,	which	
also	involved	compromising	his	
integrity.		It	was	not	in	him	person-
ally	to	do	that,	and	now	that	he	was	
God’s	man,	he	REALLY	couldn’t	do	
that,	so	he	resigned.
	 After	spending	months	seek-
ing	God’s	will	for	his	new	life,	the	
family	relocated	to	Indianapolis,	
Indiana,	where	Gommel	attended	
seminary,	graduating	with	high-
est	honors.		As	you	might	expect,	
his	years	of	involvement	with	the	
religious	establishment	led	him	
to	know	that	churchianity	(as	he	
called	it)	most	often	blocked	a	
person’s	living,	dynamic	relation-
ship	to	God	and	instead	drew	them	
in	to	“play	church”,	so	after	seven	
years	he	resigned	from	that,	also.
	 That’s	when	God	led	him	and	
others	of	us	to	serve	Him	through	
the	store	business,	which	was	
exciting	for	the	opportunities	it	cre-
ated	for	service	to	people	on	a	per-
sonal	level,	and	because	it	was	so	
seemingly	“unholy”.		Our	witness	to	
God’s	ownership	of	our	lives	would	
have	to	be	more	example	and	less	
talk	and	words.		God	has	had	us	
doing	that	ever	since,	with	all	of	its	
ups	and	downs,	but	all	the	while	
seeking	and	trying	to	follow	God’s	
lead	in	big	and	little	things.
	 So	how	was	I	so	lucky	as	to	get	
such	a	giant	of	a	man	as	my	fa-
ther?		I	dunno,	but	I	am	SO	thank-
ful	for	his	example,	his	faith,	his	
demands	that	we	learn	and	grow,	
his	affection	and	tenderness	(yes,	
he	was	more	tender	than	most	
people	believe).		He	was	a	father	of	
fathers,	my	best	friend	most	of	my	
life,	and	a	great	human	example	
of	what	God	the	Father	is	like,	a	
human	example,	but	still	great.
	 All	I	can	say	is	that	I	am	in	awe	
that	God	gave	me	such	a	father,	to	
lead	me	to	the	real	Father!
	 Thank	You,	Father,	for	the	best	
father	a	person	could	have.

	 	 	 	

WHEn GOD
CREATED FATHERS

From the Web
SUnliGHT OF THE SPiRiT
by	Erma	Bombeck
	 When	the	good	Lord	was	
creating	Fathers,	he	started	with	
a	tall	frame.
	 A	female	angel	nearby	said,	
“What	kind	of	a	Father	is	that?	If	
you’re	going	to	make	children	so	
close	to	the	ground,	why	have	
you	put	the	Father	up	so	high?	
He	won’t	be	able	to	shoot	marbles	
without	kneeling,	tuck	a	child	in	
bed	without	bending,	or	even	kiss	a	
child	without	stooping”
	 God	smiled	and	said,	“Yes,	but	if	
I	make	him	child	size,	who	would	
children	have	to	look	up	to?”
	 And	when	God	made	a	
Father’s	hands,	they	were	large.	
The	angel	shook	her	head	and	
said,”Large	hands	can’t	manage	
diaper	pins,	small	buttons,	rubber	
bands	on	pony	
tails,	or	even	re-
move	splinters	
caused	from	
baseball	bats.”
	 Again	God	
smiled	and	
said,	“I	know,	
but	they’re	
large	enough	to	
hold	everything	
a	small	boy	
empties	from	his	pockets,	yet	
small	enough	to	cup	a	child’s	
face	in	them.”
	 Then	God	molded	long	slim	legs	
and	broad	shoulders,	“Do	you	real-

ize	you	just	made	a	Father	without	
a	lap?”	The	angel	chuckled.
	 God	said,	“A	Mother	needs	
a	lap.	A	Father	needs	strong	
shoulders	to	pull	a	sled,	
to	balance	a	boy	on	
a	bicycle,	or	to	hold	a	
sleepy	head	on	the	way	
home	from	the	circus.”
	 When	God	was	in	
the	middle	of	creating	
the	biggest	feet	any	one	had	ever	
seen,	the	angel	could	not	contain	
herself	any	longer.	“That’s	not	fair.	
Do	you	honestly	think	those	feet	
are	going	to	get	out	of	bed	early	
in	the	morning	when	the	baby	
cries,	or	walk	through	a	birthday	
party	without	crushing	one	or	two	
of	the	guests?”
	 God	again	smiled	and	said,	
“They	will	work.	You	will	see.	
They	will	support	a	small	child	
who	wants	to	ride	to	Branbury	
Cross	or	scare	mice	away	from	

a	summer	cabin,	or	
display	shoes	that	will	
be	a	challenge	to	fill.”	
God	worked	through-
out	the	night,	giving	
the	Father	few	words,	
but	a	firm	authoritative	
voice;	eyes	that	see	
everything,	but	remain	
calm	and	tolerant.
	 Finally,	almost	as	
an	after	thought,	He	

added	tears.	Then	he	turned	to	
the	angel	and	said,	“Now	are	you	
satisfied	he	can	love	as	much	as	
a	Mother	can?”
	 The	angel	said	nothing	more.
	

On THE liGHTER SiDE
OF FATHER'S DAY

From the Web.

GiFTS FOR HiM
	 1.	If	you	are	really,	
really	broke,	buy	him	
anything	for	his	car.	A	
99-cent	ice	scraper,	a	
small	bottle	of	de-icer	or	
something	to	hang	from	

his	rear	view	mirror.	Men	love	gifts	
for	their	cars.	No	one	knows	why.
	 2.	If	you	cannot	afford	a	cord-
less	drill,	buy	him	anything	with	
the	word	ratchet	or	socket	in	it.	
Men	love	saying	those	two	words.	
"Hey	George,	can	I	borrow	your	
ratchet?"	"OK.	By-the-way,	are	you	
through	with	my	3/8-inch	socket	
yet?"	No	one	knows	why.
	 3.	When	in	doubt	-	buy	him	a	
cordless	drill.	It	does	not	matter	if	
he	already	has	one.	I	have	a	friend	
who	owns	17	and	he	has	yet	to	
complain.	As	a	man,	you	can	never	
have	too	many	cordless	drills.	
Again,	no	one	knows	why.
	 4.	Do	not	buy	men	socks.	Do	not	
buy	men	ties.	And	never	buy	men	
bathrobes.	I	was	told	that	if	God	
had	wanted	men	to	wear	bath-
robes,	he	wouldn't	have	invented	
Jockey	shorts.
	 5.	You	can	buy	men	new	remote	
controls	to	replace	the	ones	they	
have	worn	out.	If	you	have	a	lot	of	
money	buy	your	man	a	big-screen	
TV	with	the	little	picture	in	the	cor-
ner.	Watch	him	go	wild	as	he	flips,	
and	flips,	and	flips.
	 6.	Do	not	buy	a	man	any	of	those	
fancy	liqueurs.	If	you	do,	it	will	sit	in	

a	cupboard	for	23	years.	Real	men	
drink	whiskey	or	beer.
	 7.	Do	not	buy	any	man	indus-
trial-sized	canisters	of	after	shave	
or	deodorant.	I'm	told	they	do	not	
stink	-	they	are	earthy.
	 8.	Buy	men	label	makers.	Almost	
as	good	as	cordless	drills.	Within	
a	couple	of	weeks	there	will	be	
labels	absolutely	everywhere.	
"Socks.	Shorts.	Cups.	Saucers.	
Door.	Lock.	Sink."	You	get	the	
idea.	No	one	knows	why.
	 9.	Never	buy	a	man	anything	
that	says	"some	assembly	re-
quired"	on	the	box.	It	will	ruin	his	
Special	Day	and	he	will	always	
have	parts	left	over.
	 10.	Men	enjoy	danger.	That's	
why	they	never	cook	--	but	they	will	
barbecue.	Get	him	a	monster	bar-
becue	with	a	100-pound	propane	
tank.	Tell	him	the	gas	line	leaks.	
"Oh	the	thrill!	The	challenge!	Who	
wants	a	hamburger?"
	 11.	Men	love	chainsaws.	
Never,	ever,	buy	a	man	you	love	
a	chainsaw.	If	you	don't	know	
why	--	please	refer	to	Rule	#8	
and	what	happens	when	he	gets	
a	label	maker.
	 12.	It's	hard	to	beat	a	really	
good	wheelbarrow	or	an	alumi-
num	extension	ladder.	Never	buy	
a	real	man	a	step	ladder.	It	must	
be	an	extension	ladder.	No	one	
knows	why.
	 13.	Rope.	Men	love	rope.	It	
takes	us	back	to	our	cowboy	
origins,	or	at	least	The	Boy	Scouts.	
Nothing	says	love	like	a	hundred	
feet	of	3/8"	manilla	rope.	No	one	
knows	why.
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was	appropriate	
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extinguisher	
in	this	photo.


