
~Life Begins at Eighty.. . '" . .." 

I have gt;od n~ for yoti. The 
first 80 years of your life are the 
hardest. The second 80 are just a 
succession of birthday parties; 

Once you :reach 80 you've got it 
made. Everyone -.vants to carryyour 
baggage, help you up ·the . stairs , 
find you a seat, get you a Cup of 
coffee. Everyone is so nice . ADd if 
you forget your D8..Dl.e, or anyone 
else's nSD)e, or an appoinbnent, or 

"t· your 'oWn -te1.ephone nti..I::D:ber , 'or 
, pronrise to be three places at the 

S8..ll'le tin:le, or you can't re1D.em.ber 
how :many grandchildren you have, 
you. need only explain that you're 
80. . · 1 

Being 80 is a lot better than being 
70. At 70, people are mad at you for 
ever;.-+bing they "W"ant you to d o 
everything, and know everything, 
and blrune you for everything. If .. 
you act foolishly you're in your sec

" ond childhood. Everyone is looking 
at you for syxnptom.s of softenjng o( -i 
thebr$. ' 

Being 70 is no fun at all. At that 
age people expect you to retire to a· 
house in F10rida and complain about 
your arthritis. But if you survive 
until you are 80, everyone is sur
prised that you are still alive. They 
treat you 'With respect, and kind
ness just for having lived so long. 
Actually, they se~ astonished that 
you can walk and talk sensibly. 

So please folks , try to make it to 
80. It's the best time of your life . 
people forgive you for anything. If 
you ask :me, life begins at 80. 

SubTniHed by Cor-dice Dinger 


