Some Things are Impossible…!

In the O.T. book of Deuteronomy, chapter eight and verse 2 this reminder is found; “And you shall remember that the Lord your God led you all the way…” Refer to is as “Memories Past!” or Nostalgic Moments!  Do you, as I, catch yourself stopping long enough to think back in time on past days of your life?  Such moments as these recently took place as I penned words for an upcoming magazine article.  In part the writing went something like this.  A few months ago when Jeannie and I were returning from the Goodguys Ft. Worth, TX event, we made a decision to take a detour and travel through Lubbock, TX, which had been home for me in the 1950’s.  Located in the northwest part of the state, Lubbock is not only known for its vast array of well built street rods, but for many rock-an-roll and country music greats as well.  For me, and living there in the ‘50’s is also where I attended Lubbock High School, and after school hours worked at a gas station breaking down flat tires on autos and trucks.  Another guy who attended Lubbock High during my days there was Mac Davis, and, no doubt anyone who has listened to country music over the years, when thinking of, or taking a “jab” at the state of Texas, remembers Mac’s song, “Texas In My Rear View Mirror.”   Just thirty-six miles from Lubbock lies the town of Littlefield where another country music singer and musician lived whose familiar name was Waylon Jennings. Along with many hit songs, he was best known amongst the general public as the voice of ‘The Dukes of Hazzard’, while later singing with Willie Nelson, Kris Kristofferson, and Johnny Cash as The Highwaymen.

Also, there was another young rock ‘n’ roller roaming the streets of Lubbock by the name of Charles Hardin Holley.   Nicknamed “Buddy” by his mother, he later chose to drop the “e” in Holley, and from then on would be known as Buddy Holly.   With my nostalgic thoughts, and although all these years later, my memory vividly recalls one night in1955 when Buddy and his friends, as well as me and the guys I ran with, all went to see and hear Elvis Presley as he had made a stop in Lubbock.  While Buddy and his group ‘The Crickets’ had been making their own kind of music, this night would be the beginning of a change for him as he began to incorporate a different style of sound to his music.  Later in the month of October, Buddy opened on the same bill with Elvis back in Lubbock where he caught the eye of a Nashville talent scout, and his career was launched.  For the family of Buddy and those who loved both he and his music, Buddy’s career would soon be cut short. In February of ‘59, Buddy and his new group, which consisted of Tommy Allsup on guitar, Waylon Jennings on bass, and Carl Bunch on drums were headed across the Midwest on tour.   Buddy and the group were touring with such famous songs of his like, “That’ll Be the Day,” Oh Boy!,” “Rave On,” and “Peggy Sue.”   Following their concert in Clear Lake, Iowa, and facing a situation of being plagued with the thought of a long overnight travel in a bus that was suffering from multiple problems causing break down after break down, Buddy decided to charter a small airplane to fly to Moorhead, MN.   Along with Buddy were J.P. Richardson (aka “The Big Bopper,”) and Ritchie Valens (who was reluctant to fly in the first place) as they took off at one a.m. in severe winter weather conditions. You know the story, that within just a few minutes and not far from the airfield, the plane went down taking the lives of all on board.

Waylon Jennings said that for many years later he had been filled with guilt since he had given up his seat on the plane to get back on board the trouble-plagued bus.  Before leaving, Buddy had jokingly told Jennings, “I hope your ol’ bus freezes up!” and Jennings came back with, “Well, I hope your ol’ plane crashes.”  It’s hard…sometimes even impossible to take back words quickly spoken.

Proverbs 29:20 reads, “Do you see a man hasty in his words?  There is more hope for a fool than for him,” therefore it is little wonder why David’s prayer to the Lord was for Him to “Set a guard, O Lord, over my mouth; Keep watch over the door of my lips.”

For “Some Things are Impossible” to take back!

Blessings,
Psalm 20:7 
Dale & Jeannie
