PLAYING THE FOOL
Donald R. Fox

I was discharged from active duty, US Army, after serving twelve years in September 1963. Upon discharge I joined a local National Guard Unit.  In May 1964 I was hired as a full-time National Guardsman.  My work was very interesting as a technician, the only Guardsmen at the Armory located at the Fairgrounds, Tupelo, Mississippi. The Armory was shared with the Community Center, City of Tupelo.  

Mr. Cliff Boren was the Community Center Director for the City.  Every day for a period of over eight years it was my pleasure to meet, talk and have fellow-ship with Mr. Boren.  He was a man with excellent character traits and he became a “father figure” to me.  In a very small room in the Community Center/Armory lived the janitor, his name was “Doc”.  Doc was a simple man, uneducated and did not talk too much.  Now in his declining years, hard work and hard living was getting the best of him.  I understand in his younger years he traveled with a circus and the like as a “roustabout”. He also “rode the rails”, truly a harsh lifestyle.
One day I got a chance to talk to Doc in quietness.  In this thoughtful moment I asked him about his past life. He paused and in an uncommon moment of openness Doc got very serious and summed up his youth by saying sorrowfully, “I played the fool”. A short conversation followed.  I was struck with deep sadness for Doc.  He was now a shell of a man, very thin, his youth gone.  He spent his time pushing a broom and performing janitorial tasks all day.  I was grateful however that he had Mr. Cliff Boren to take care of him. Mr. Cliff a fine gentleman to the end, died in his ninety second year.  I lost touch with Doc, I regret to say.
We wonder in this life how many could say, “I played the fool”. One does not have to be an uneducated simple man as Doc to utter such sadness.  King Saul was one that also “played the fool”.  “Then said Saul, I have sinned: return, my son David; for I will no more do thee harm, because my soul was precious in thine eyes this day: behold, I have played the fool, and have erred exceedingly.” (1 Samuel 26:21)
“Every prudent man dealeth with knowledge: but a fool layeth open his folly.” (Proverbs 13:16)

As we pass through life, meeting people of vast differences, we can learn.  From Mr. Cliff I saw a stable family man, feisty, full of grit and of noble character.  From Doc I viewed a sad person with a lifetime of misdirected foolish decisions. Not knowing the complete background of folks it is impossible to make pure judgments.  Lessons from both of these men I share with you without trying to be judgmental.  
“The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring for ever: the judgments of the Lord are true and righteous altogether.” (Psalms 19:9) “…the righteous judgment of God; who will render to every man according to his deeds:” (Romans 2:5-6)
NOTE:  The National Guard Unit vacated the Community Center Building in 1972.  We moved to a brand-new Armory at the Tupelo Airport.  Years later the Community Center Building burned, completely destroyed.  The Tupelo Fairgrounds is also completely gone.  In its place are a New City Hall and an array of upgraded buildings and landscaping, the area is now called Tupelo’s Fairpark District.  Elvis Presley born in Tupelo put on a stage show at the MISSISISSIPPI-ALBAMA FAIR & DAIRY SHOW, Fairgrounds, September 26, 1956.     
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