Times are Tough, but not here, not now, not for us 
By Jim Cathcart

Times are tough, but not here! 
Iraq has tough times. Afghanistan has tough times. People who have to walk through land mines to get to their destinations are having tough times. Many parts of Africa have tough times. People who live in fear of murder, rape, oppression, disease, catastrophe all have tough times. 
Millions of people even today have never used a telephone, a kitchen appliance, a modern bathroom, or even seen a television. For those people a drought isn’t a reason to limit watering your lawn or washing your car. It is a death threat!  

Access to a doctor is unheard of and most illnesses are fatal. Times are tough for them.  
Times are tough, but not now! 

The events of September 11, 2001 were horrific and tragic. At that time, things were tough, really tough. 

During the great depression millions of people were forced from their homes, unable to afford to raise their own children, willing to do anything to survive. Times were tough during the depression. 

During the Revolutionary War and the Civil War people were forced to fight without proper clothing, adequate arms, sufficient food, decent transportation or lodging, and they had to fight friends and family members on occasion. Times were tough. 

In World War II food was rationed, hosiery was recycled, home gardens were the main source of produce; gasoline, cloth, virtually everything was limited so as to support the war efforts. For a few years into the war we didn’t even know if we could win. Everyone was drafted for some form of war support. People were losing sons and daughters in every city in the country and news was slow and unreliable. Times were tough. 

In the prison camps of WWII hundreds of thousands of people were imprisoned, starved, forced to do slave labor and killed for amusement. Times were worse than tough. 

Times are tough, but not for you and me! 

Families are cramming into cargo holds of ships, hiding in the back of trucks, crawling under barbed wire fences, sleeping in ditches and running from killers just to get into the United States in hope of a better life. Times are tough for them, but they are willing to risk it. 

In many parts of the world, people are battling AIDS, Cancer, and countless other diseases without the help of medicine or physicians. They often lose limbs and eyesight, yet they somehow go on doing life’s daily chores. Their children die in childbirth and hope is unknown to them, yet somehow they endure. Times are tough, for them. 

Drugs are controlling the emotions, thoughts and bodies of many people every day. They started using as an amusement or an escape and ended up enslaved and tormented. Times are tough for them. 

Hatred and fear dominate much of the world at any given time. They always have. But there is abundant good taking place as well. 
Millions of people are receiving the best healthcare in history and most of them don’t pay for all of it themselves. Insurance companies have made excellent healthcare accessible to the average person, not just the privileged few. 

More “miracle” drugs and treatments for life’s medical challenges exist than ever before. They are expensive by some measures but consider the alternative.

We can fly anywhere on earth usually within one day. We fly in comfort with air conditioning, padded seats and even personal meal service. Though hundreds of thousands of planes are airborne at any given time, air travel remains the safest of all forms of mass transportation. 
We have automobiles to go where and when we wish. We all agree to the same rules of the road and it is safe to drive almost everywhere in America.  

We live in luxurious homes, take opulent vacations (a vacation or holiday is unheard of in many societies), wear fine clothes, use reliable appliances, and dine out often. 

We find time and money to sit in huge theaters and watch amazing movies while eating and drinking what we wish. 

Spoiled? Yes, I’d say we are. 

What are your big complaints these days? 

Slow email? Website was down all morning? Mail was late today? 

Business is off? Orders are well below where they were last year? 

Had to wait in line at the airport and take off your shoes for security? 

Stuck in traffic and missed an appointment? 

Economic news (that you learned of from your personal newspaper or TV or cell phone on the same day that it occurred) is not what you had hoped for? 

Your investments aren’t appreciating for now? (“Investments!???” What a luxury!).

The housekeeper forgot to vacuum the guest bedroom? 

Your new running shoes are wearing a blister on your toe? 

You had to wait four hours for the telephone company to install DSL service?
A power outage caused you to lose the computer files you were working on? 

Your kids are being picked on at school? 

Your neighbor’s dogs just won’t stop barking every time you go outside?

The credit card company made an error on your bill again?

You had to park two blocks away from the store where you get your choice of fresh vegetables? 

The clerk gave you a latte instead of a mocha frappucino? 

They ran out of bran muffins and you had to eat a blueberry muffin instead? 

The restaurant lost your reservation and you had to eat in the bar area? 

The contractor hasn’t finished installing your new cabinets yet? 

Your mate just won’t stop leaving the house in a mess? 
Your friend left you off the invitation list for their party? 

You had to get up before sunrise to drive your partner to the airport? 

The DVD you rented had a glitch and you missed the last half of the movie? 

What are we whining about?!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Let’s keep things in perspective folks. Times are tough but not for us, not here and not now. Besides when times do get tough we find out that we are tougher. And think of all the energy and strength we have saved while living this life of luxury. We have reserves we have never tapped. 

Thank you God for our abundant blessings. Please keep us grateful. Make us ever mindful of the needs of others and the huge opportunities we have for doing good in the world. Let us not only count our blessings, but also share them often. 

Times are good! Thank you, thank you, and thank you. 
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