
 

 

 

My Wife Drinks It 

 

You might find it strange, but I hate coffee.  I cannot stand the taste or the smell.  I 
will not even kiss my wife if she has coffee breath.  I really do not understand why people 
just have to have it in the mornings, at work and at church.  (There is a church near me that 
has a sign outside “Coffee Bar Left”.  The sign means turn left but to me it could mean 

coffee room is gone.) 

 

When I was between jobs, there was an opening in a large coffee processing plant 

near my house.  I went there to apply for the position.  One of the questions on the 
application was about my knowledge and background on coffee.  I answered the question 

with, “My wife drinks it”. 

 

It was silly of me to think that I could get a job based on my wife’s likes.  At the Final 
Judgment, it would be just as silly if a person would say, “Let me in.  My mother was a 
Christian or a family member was baptized in my name.”  Each person must stand on his or 
her own merit.  Each will be accepted into heaven based on his or her personal acceptance 
of Christ.  Have you accepted Him? 

 

“And I saw the dead small and great, stand before God. They were judged every man 
according to their works... and whosoever was not found written in the book of life was cast 

into the lake of fire.”  Rev. 20:12-15 
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