ONE DAY AT A TIME

JOB SEARCH

MY FIRST JOB WAS WORKING IN AN ORANGE JUICE FACTORY,
BUT I GOT CANNED. COULDN’T CONCENTRATE .

THEN I WORKED IN THE WOODS AS A LUMBERJACK, BUT
JUST COULDN'T HACK IT, SO THEY GAVE ME THE AXE.
AFTER THAT, I TRIED BEING A TAILOR, BUT WASN’T SUITED
FOR IT —MAINLY BECAUSE IT WAS A SEW-SEW JOB.

NEXT, I TRIED WORKING IN A MUFFLER FACTORY,

BUT THAT WAS TOO EXHAUSTING.

I THEN, TRIED BEING A CHEF -FIGURED IT WOULD ADD A
LITTLE SPICE TO MY LIFE, BUT I JUST DIDN'T HAVE THE THYME.
NEXT, I ATTEMPTED BEING A DELI WORKER, BUT ANY
WAY I SLICED IT...COULDN'T CUT THE MUSTARD .

MY BEST JOB WAS AS A MUSICIAN
BUT EVENTUALLY FOUND I WASN’T NOTEWORTHY.
I STUDIED A LONG TIME TO BECOME A DOCTOR,

BUT DIDN‘T HAVE ANY PATIENCE.
NEXT, WAS A JOB IN A SHOE FACTORY. TRIED HARD BUT DIDN'T FIT IN.
I BECAME A PROFESSIONAL FISHERMAN, BUT DISCOVERED

I COULDNT LIVE ON MY NET INCOME.

I MANAGED TO GET A GOOD JOB WORKING FOR A POOL
MAINTENANCE COMPANY, BUT THE WORK WAS JUST TOO DRAINING.

SO THEN I GOT A JOB IN A WORKOUT CENTER,

BUT THEY SAID I WASN'T FIT FOR THE JOB.
AFTER MANY YEARS OF TRYING TO FIND STEADY WORK, I
FINALLY GOT A JOB AS A HISTORIAN-UNTIL I REALIZED

THERE WAS NO FUTURE IN IT.
MY LAST JOB WAS WORKING IN STARBUCKS, BUT HAD TO

QUIT BECAUSE IT WAS THE SAME OLD GRIND.
SO, I TRIED RETIREMENT AND 1
FOUND THAT I‘M PERFECT 4 THE JOB.
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