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· May 1st. Hal Rode is hosting MayFest. The festival will begin around noon in the tent, there will be a yodeling and cowbell contest starting at 1:30, and Mr. Rode will be playing German CD’s throughout the day as well as all kinds of music.
· Happy Mother’s Day!! To those of us who are challenged to remember dates, Mother’s Day is May 10, 2009. Remember to thank your mom for being your mom.

· Memorial Day is May 25, 2009. The flea market will be open for business, so please open your booths and take advantage of an extra day to show off your great products. We are hoping we can take advantage of the opportunity to promote sidewalk sales and discounts to help draw shoppers in.

· The Great Smokies Flea Market is now on MySpace. Visit us at: http://www.myspace.com/greatsmokiesfleamarket 
· Ronnie wants to take a moment to thank our staff, inside vendors and outside vendors for making the Great Smokies Flea Market the best it can be. All the vendors are working diligently to make the booths look fantastic.
· The request box for birthdays, anniversaries and special events to be published in The Flea Press is at the office. Don’t forget to get your request in. The June issue will close on May 23rd.

· Please remember to sign in/out when you are working in your interior booth spaces on Monday or Thursday and check for mail in the boxes next to the sign in sheet.

Great Smokies Flea Market Fellowship

By Krista Atchley

Hello, flea market vendors! My name is Krista Atchley and my family owns this flea market. On behalf of my family, I would like to take this opportunity to thank each of you for choosing the Great Smokies Flea Market to serve your needs. I would also like to extend a warm welcome to our new merchants. Without tradespeople like you, we would not have a flea market. We are truly appreciative.


I am also the pastor of the Great Smokies Flea Market Fellowship. We have a Christian, non-denominational service in the restaurant area from 8:00am to 9:00am every Sunday morning.  I, along with my co-pastor George Grimes, would like to encourage you to come and worship Jesus Christ with our fellowship. I would also like to take this time to thank all of the vendors who participated and contributed to our fellowship’s first annual “Love Jam”. What a blessing! We love you so very much. Remember folks, the bible says, “The kingdom of heaven is a like a merchant looking for fine pearls. When he found one of great value, he went away and sold everything he had and bought it.” (Matthew 13:45,46)
NEW VENDORS
Jason Melton in A34 is selling airbrush tattoos.

Jerry Greenhouse in A38 is selling eucalyptus.

Crystal Staples in C31 selling ShamNow.


Greg Rouse in C38 is selling kids’ music.

Pete Codispoti in D30 is selling general stuff.

Chris Simmons in E9 is selling tanning lotions.

Rhonda Hufaker in E16 is selling home interior.

Regina Karr in E28 is selling handmade items.


Brenda Herrell in F34 is selling sports apparel.

Cathy Clarke in H39 is selling gift items.


Linda and Rod Rabideau in J11 are selling gifts.

Pamela Stepp in J36 is selling rose memory beads.

TRIVIA
Mother’s Day began in Ancient Greece. The Spring Festival was dedicated to Rhea, the mother of many deities. Ancient Romans made offerings to their Great Mother of Gods, Cybele.

In the United States, and Appalachian woman, Anna Jarvis, began organizing a day to raise awareness of poor health conditions nearly 150 years ago. Her daughter began lobbying the day in 1905, and to support it government officials began wearing white carnations the second Sunday in May. Woodrow Wilson made it an official holiday in 1914. Since then, Mother’s Day is the most popular day to dine out and telephone lines record their highest traffic. We have heard there is a tradition in the South regarding the carnations. If your mother is still with you, wear a red carnation on Mother’s Day, and if she has left us, you should wear a white carnation to remember her.
Flea Press Humor

Things Mom would never say:
1. “How on earth can you see the TV sitting so far back?”

2. “Yeah, I used to skip school a lot too.”

3. “Just leave all the lights on, it makes the house look more cheery.”

4. “Let me smell that shirt—Yeah, it’s good for another week.”

5. “Go ahead and keep that stray dog, honey. I’ll be glad to feed and walk him every day.”

6. “Well, if Timmy’s mom says it’s OK, that’s good enough for me.”

7. “The curfew is just a general time to shoot for. It’s not like I’m running a prison around here.”

8. “I don’t have a tissue with me…just use your sleeve.”

9. “Don’t bother wearing a jacket—the wind chill is bound to improve.”

You know you’re a mom when:


Your feet stick to grape jelly on the kitchen floor, and you don’t care.


Your idea of a good day is making it through without a child leaking bodily fluids on you.


Your favorite television show is a cartoon.


You’re willing to kiss a boo-boo regardless of what body part it happens to be on.


Spit is your number one cleaning agent.


You hide in the bathroom to be alone.


You’re up each night until 11pm vacuuming, dusting, wiping, washing, drying, loading, 


unloading, shopping, cooking, driving, flushing, ironing, sweeping, picking up, changing 


sheets and diapers, bathing, homework, paying bills, clipping coupons, folding clothes, 


putting to bed, dragging out of bed, brushing, chasing, buckling, feeding (them, not 


YOU), PLUS swinging, playing, nature walks, coloring, jumping rope, PLUS raking, 


mowing, trimming, planting, weeding, and walking the dog. You get up at 5:30 am and 


you have no time to eat, sleep, drink or go to the bathroom, and yet…you still managed 


to gain 10 pounds.

