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GUEST COLUMNS
From time to time, people in 
the community have a grand 
slant on an issue that would 
make a great guest editorial. 
Those who feel they have an 
issue of great importance 
should call our editor and 
talk with him about  the 
idea. Others have a strong 
opinion after reading one of 
the many columns that ap-
pear throughout the paper. 
If so, please write. Please 
remember that publication 
of submitted editorials is not 
guaranteed.

LETTERS TO THE ED-
ITOR SHOULD BE E-
MAILED OR MAILED 
TO: Towns County Herald, 
Letter to the Editor, PO Box 
365, Hiawassee, GA 30546. 
Our email address: tcher-
ald@windstream.net. Let-
ters should be limited to 200 
words or less, signed, dated 
and include a phone number 
for verification purposes. 
This paper reserves the right 
to edit letters to conform 
with Editorial page policy or 
refuse to print letters deemed 
pointless, potentially defama-
tory or in poor taste. Letters 
should address issues of gen-
eral interest, such as politics, 
the community, environment, 
school issues, etc.
Letters opposing the views of 
previous comments are wel-
comed; however, letters can-
not be directed at, nor name 
or ridicule previous writers. 
Letters that recognize good 
deeds of others will be con-
sidered for publication.* 
Note: All letters must be signed, 
and contain the first and last 
name and phone number for 
verification.
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Stay in school. How of-
ten do your kids hear that song 
as they’re working their way 
through Middle School and 
High School? And there are 
good reasons.

For instance, the jobless 
rate right now among high 
school dropouts in 12.4%. The 
jobless rate right now among 
those who have some college 
but have not finished is 7.7%. 
The jobless rate among college 
and university graduates right 
now is 4.5%. You don’t have to 
be a math major to figure out the 
implications of those numbers. 

But joblessness is not 
really the theme of my song 
here. Mission is. Purpose is. 
High school is so basic that the 
person who makes a significant 
contribution in today’s world 
almost never gets there without 
twelve grades. A few do, but 
they’re the exception. 

But not everybody needs 
to graduate from college. That’s 
heresy in some circles but if 
you follow this column you 
know that being called a heretic 
doesn’t bother me a whole lot. 
Some kids struggle with college 
when maybe they don’t need 
to be there at all, and you and 
I could both give examples, 
maybe starting with Bill Gates, a 
Harvard dropout. Fact is though, 
as our world becomes increas-

ingly complex those who can 
make a major contribution to 
life on the planet are becoming 
ever more dependent on the 
information they glean from a 
college degree. It’s pretty hard 
to find a cure for cancer unless 
you can stand on the shoulders 
of those who have helped get us 
as far as we are down that road. 
That’s what college does.

You and I were kids, too, 
and we know that for many, 
short-term goals are tantalizing. 
How tempting to reason, If I 
drop out of school I could get a 
job, and even flipping burgers, 
living at home, I could buy a 
pretty good car in a few months. 
But here’s the question: What 
kind of goal drives you? Educa-
tion gives you better tools, more 
options, a better chance to be a 
world-changer. Being driven by 
a big dream is energizing and 
fulfilling. To enjoy what you do 
and to believe that it matters is 
the secret to avoiding the rat race 
in which so many feel trapped.

So, mom, dad, from ear-
ly-on in the parenting journey 
we help our kids think down 
the road, help them discover a 
purpose, a mission, and catch 
a vision of God’s dream for 
them.

Send your parenting ques-
tions to: DrDon@RareKids.
net.

RARE KIDS;

By Don Jacobsen
WELL DONE

Life is a hit parade
Do you have a game plan for 
your life? Do you know where 
your life came from? Do you 
know why you are here? Do 
you know where you are go-
ing when you leave here? I 
am convinced that masses of 
people live and die without 
ever asking these questions. 
They are clueless about life. 
They have no plan, no pro-
gram and no purpose. They 
get through today without any 
plans for tomorrow. Life for 
many is a hit or miss affair. It 
is unplanned, uncontrolled and 
aimless. Life has no meaning 
to “hit or miss” people. There 
is no rhyme or reason to their 
existence. Then there is a 
whole passel of people who 
believe that life is hitting it 
off. For these individuals life 
is nothing more than finding 
a mate (mates) in life that 
you feel comfortable with 
and you reproduce yourself 
through offspring. For many 
marriage is the ultimate goal 
in life (or used to be). Of 
course, marriage is obsolete 
to much of the world. They 
just find someone and  “hit it 
off.” They move in together or 
co-habit. There is far more to 
life than matching up with a 
mate. Although, God ordained 
marriage and mates – that is 
not the ultimate of life. I have 
also observed a large category 
of persons who believe you 
just hit the high spots of life. 
They don’t show much inter-
est in the day-to-day simple 
things of life. They are always 
jumping from one big event 
to another. They look at life 
as a book. These folks would 
never dream of reading page 
after page. They scan books 
and life  - interested only in 
“hitting the high spots.” They 
totally miss the blessings of 
small things like birds, butter-
flies and babies. I would clas-
sify another group of people 
as hit the jackpot folks. They 
live life waiting to get lucky 
or successful. “Today is the 
day that they are going to win 

the lottery and suddenly they 
will find the meaning of life.” 
For those who wait on “hit-
ting the jackpot” life will go 
to pot. Over the course of my 
life I have encountered numer-
ous people who didn’t hit the 
ground running and seemed to 
get hit right between the eyes 
with poverty and poor circum-
stances. As a result, many of 
these people feel sorry for 
themselves and really do not 
know where to turn and they 
just hit the road. They become 
wanderers, tramps and hobos. 
They live idle lives existing on 
handouts from others. Some 
who have been hit hard with 
life attempt to escape life by 
hitting the sauce. They get ad-
dicted to alcoholic beverages 
or addicted to other drugs or 
pleasures of life, pretending 
or living in a fantasy world. I 
am thankful to my God that I 
grew up in a home where I was 
taught that life originated with 
God and that it was precious. 
My dad was not a baseball 
player, but he was a big hitter. 
He taught me to hit the books 
when I was just a young boy. 
He allowed no foolishness at 
this point. He also taught me 
to hit the hay at a decent hour. 
But he also taught me to hit the 
deck when it was time to get 
up and go to work. In fact, if 
I didn’t respond properly my 
dad would not only hit the 
ceiling, he was known to hit 
a boy’s backside. Life really 
is a hit parade. My prayer is 
that this will not be a hit and 
run column, but that it will 
hit the spot in your life today. 
Some of you have hit bottom. 
You think that life is over for 
you. With all the gusto of my 
being I want you to know that 
you can still hit the bull’s eye 
in life. It is not too late for 
you. You have been on the 
devil’s hit list too long. When 
Jesus hit town in Bethlehem, 
the devil knew that he was on 
God’s hit list. Then Jesus re-
ally hit the nail on the head on 
Calvary’s cross. He took every 
hit for my sin and your sin. He 
was made God’s bull’s eye. He 
was wounded for our trans-
gressions and bruised for our 
iniquities. The chastisement 
of our peace was upon Him. 
In Him, we live and move and 
have our being. Life is really 
a hit parade.

I have received a lot of 
positive feedback from people 
in reference to an open letter 
I sent to our representatives 
in Washington, in reference to 
certain Constitutional rights 
of each citizen.  Last week the 
Towns County Herald ran only 
page one of that letter.  The 
following is the second page.  
This letter in its entirety can be 
viewed at www.townscounty-
sheriffsoffice.com. 

Page 2
The citizens of Towns 

County have given me the 
tremendous honor of electing 
me these three times to serve 
as their sheriff. Being sheriff 
comes with the tremendous re-
sponsibility of fulfilling a duty 
that has developed over more 
than two and a half millennia 
of recorded history. As sher-
iff, I encourage all citizens to 
take an active role in their own 
safety and that of their families. 
I recognize their right to defend 
themselves and their loved ones 
and expect that they will. Make 
no mistake that my deputies 
and I are coming to their aid as 
quickly as possible, but in situ-
ations when seconds can mean 
the difference between life and 
death, I rest easier knowing 
that most of Towns County’s 
law abiding citizens are armed 
and, therefore, better able to 
defend themselves until their 
sheriff arrives. 

Crimes in this nation 
are committed by a minute 
group of people. In Georgia, 
less than 1% commits virtu-
ally all crime. Disarming law 
abiding citizens only serves to 
create easier targets for those 
who will, whenever given the 
opportunity, harm another hu-
man being. Any attempt at 
such an egregious assault on 

those rights, both recognized 
and guaranteed in our Consti-
tution, is both unconscionable 
and unlawful under our system 
of government. 

As sheriff, I took an oath 
to support the Constitutions of 
the United States and the State 
of Georgia. I intend to keep 
that oath. I am encouraging you 
to stand firm on this issue and 
keep your oath of supporting 
the Constitution as well. Our 
citizens both need and expect 
us to represent them in this is-
sue. It has been very clearly 
relayed to me in speaking with 
the people of my community 
that it is not the will of the citi-
zens I serve to have their rights 
infringed upon by any level of 
government. 

I am already aware of 
many “law enforcement of-
ficials” who are being enlisted 
to express their support of an 
infringement of the Second 
Amendment. I expect that most, 
if not all, of these “law enforce-
ment officials” will prove to be 
nothing more than appointed 
figureheads and, therefore, only 
capable of declaring publicly 
the words and positions of their 
superiors for fear of losing their 
positions. I was present when 
Georgia’s Sheriffs, who serve 
only the citizens who elect them, 
were given an opportunity to 
weigh in on the issue. The state-
ment they agreed to make to the 
world was clear and direct: they 
will stand by their oath! 

I want to be very clear so 
that my position is understood. 
As the duly-elected Sheriff of 
Towns County, Georgia, I have 
no duty, nor obligation, and 
cannot be compelled to enforce 
federal law. I will, as my oath 
requires, aggressively oppose 
any state or federal legislation 
that attempts to take away any 
of the natural rights guaranteed 
under the Constitution to the 
law-abiding citizens I serve. I 
will exercise the full authority 
of the Office of Sheriff in de-
fending all of the Constitutional 
rights of each and every citizen 
of Towns County, Georgia, “so 
help me God!” 

Sincerely, 
Sheriff Chris Clinton, 

Towns County

From the Desk 
of:

Sheriff  
Clinton
of
Towns 
County

Most of us are only a 
glance away from answering 
the question, “What time is 
it?” The answer is on our arm, 
in our pocket, or on the wall. 
There is a clock beside the 
bed and on the dashboard; in 
the break-room at work and 
inside the computer.  Yes, we 
can easily answer that ques-
tion, but at the same time…we 
struggle when the question is, 
“What is time?”

Go ahead. Try to answer 
the question without consult-
ing any form of reference. (No 
“googling” allowed.) What 
is time?

I’ll give you a hint.  Bri-
tannica says that time is “a 
continuum that lacks spatial 
dimensions.”  Does that help? 
No? It didn’t contribute to my 
understanding either.

Time, the fourth dimen-
sion, is not something we can 
see, hear, smell or taste. We 
can see the wrinkles in the 
mirror, hear the change in 
our teenager’s voice, smell 
the milk that has gone bad in 
the fridge and taste the aged 
cheddar right next to it. We 
bear witness to the effects of 
time, but time itself is beyond 
our understanding.

My personal experience 
with time leads me to believe 
that time is something that 
stands still – until we notice 
it – and then it moves faster 
than light to catch up with the 
hands on the clock or the num-
bers on the calendar. When I 
was a child, in the halcyon 
days before the school bell 
began teaching me to watch 
clocks, time was measured in 
daylight and dark, breakfast 
time, suppertime and bedtime. 
Days were endless adventures 
and nights were mysterious 
and inviting. Time has a way 
of polishing the good memo-
ries and blurring the bad ones, 
but who among us does not 
cherish some image of the 
days before time?

Childhood is fleeting, 
and too soon we begin the 
conditioning process that 
prepares us for the “real” 
world. In preschool we begin 
to learn about schedules. Bed-
times become stricter and lazy 
mornings give way to the rise 
and shine of the morning ritual 
before the carpool or the bus. 
Our conditioning is framed 
by an increasing awareness of 
the clock on the wall. Every 
classroom has one, and to 
reinforce our submission to 
its movements, every hour is 
punctuated by the loud ring-
ing of a bell. Pavlov would 
understand.

After some twelve to 
thirteen years of conditioning, 
of sitting at our uncomfortable 
desks, losing the moments in 
anticipation of ever moving 
goalposts of expectation – 
waiting for lunch,  for recess, 
for the bell at the end of the 
day – we are ready to gradu-
ate to bigger desks while we 
wait for the 5 o’clock whistle 
and the weekend. After a few 
years in the “real” world of 
grownups, we learn a form 
of self-hypnosis to help ferry 
our consciousness across the 
tedious waters of the 40 hour 
week. The wonder of child-
hood and the ability to live 
in the moment is almost gone 
now. On Monday we fast-
forward consciousness to 
Friday, to the yearly vacation, 
to retirement.

Seize the moments, my 
friends, and while we cannot 
escape entirely the schedules 
of modern life, we do not have 
to be slaves to time. In my 
own efforts to slow down the 
rush of time, I keep my watch 
in my pocket if I carry it at all. 
The dashboard in the car, the 
radio, the mobile phone and 
the bank marquis will get me 
where I need to be and when, 
but the moments between 
those reminders are my own.

If we are not careful, 
one day we will reach that 
long sought shore of retire-
ment, when time is once again 
our own and the moments are 
ours to grasp, and we will look 
back into the past and forward 
into the future in dismay. The 
calendar tells us that our days 
are numbered, but the time 
which has passed since child-
hood seems all too brief.  If we 
have lived 65 years, we have 
been alive and potentially 
aware for over 34 million 
minutes, but how many of 
those minutes can we recall? 
How many moments have 
we been able to grasp in the 
headlong rush of modern life?  
The question inspires me to 
turn the clock to the wall and 
take a hike in the woods. What 
about you?
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