
TWIN TOWERS UNITED METHODIST CHURCH
Corner of Oak Street & Central Avenue

522-6744 • www.twintowersumc.org

Come Celebrate the risen Christ with us!
Easter Celebration at 

TWIN TOWERS UNITED METHODIST
Good Friday  

March 30 • 7:00pm
Led by Embrace Church 

Everyone is invited

Easter Sunday  
April 1 • 9:30am
Holy Communion

Passion Cantata by our Chancel Choir  
“Song of the Shadows”

 
 

Saturday March 31, 2018 - Drop in 10 AM – 12 PM 
I M M A N U E L  L U T H E R A N  C H U R C H  

1910 Santa Clara Avenue - Parking @ Santa Clara & Chestnut 
FREE!   Questions?  523-0659   office@immanuel-alameda.org 
	
	
 FIRST BAPTIST CHURCH

1515 Santa Clara Ave., Alameda

Sunday March, 25
11 a.m. Palm Sunday Worship Service

Traditional Procession of the Palms

Friday, March 30
7 p.m. Good Friday Service

 
Sunday, April 1

11 a.m. Easter Sunday Worship Service
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Stellar Media Group, Inc. • Alameda Sun Bookstore

for more titles visit http://alamedasun.com/bookstore

All prices include California Sales Tax and shipping. Make checks payable to Alameda Sun and mail 
to: 3215-J Encinal Ave. Alameda, CA 94501.  Please indicate title and quantity when ordering. More 
information at 263-1470 or ekos@alamedasun.com

Lost Ballparks
by Dennis Evanosky & Eric J. Kos

Order your copy now. $35.00  
includes sales tax and shipping.  

A brand new book by the publishers of the Alameda Sun is now  
available. The third in Pavilion Books’ Lost series by Dennis Evanosky  
and Eric J. Kos: Lost Ballparks is a 144-page book on the historic temples  
to the sport of baseball that have since become parking lots, highways, 
hospitals or in one case, a zoo. 

Lost Los Angeles
by Dennis Evanosky & Eric J. Kos
$30.00 
This 144-page book explores various historic landmarks that no  
longer stand in Los Angeles. Filled with fascinating stories coupled with 
historic photographs Lost San Francisco takes you on a visual and  
educational journey  through a bygone era.

Lost San Francisco
by Dennis Evanosky & Eric J. Kos
$30.00 
This 144-page book explores various historic landmarks that no  
longer stand in San Francisco. Filled with fascinating stories coupled 
with historic photographs Lost San Francisco takes you on a visual and  
educational journey  through a bygone era.

HAPPY EASTER ALAMEDA

Gil Michaels
I was out for my daily stagger 

and stopped for a rest on a bench 
at Littlejohn Park.

I pulled out my copy of Donald 
Trump’s Art of the Deal. I had just 
completed the chapter where he 
wrote: “I play to people’s fanta-
sies.” 

Suddenly, I heard a familiar, 
loud thumping, and in my periph-
ery of vision I saw a most wel-
come fantasy form appear, my old 
friend, the Easter Bunny. He was 
taller than usual — six feet; and 
plumper, about 280 pounds. His 
large ears stuck out of a blue 
cap that read “MEGA.” He seemed 
boisterous and jubilant, as always. 
He giggled and handed me a choc-
olate Easter egg from the beautiful 
basket he carried.

“E.B!” I cried. “It’s great to see 
you! Is this a private appearance, 
just for me?”

E.B. smiled his cheerful bunny 
grin and chirped, in his odd, little, 
Betty Boop voice, “Yes, only you 
can see me now!”

He grabbed my hand and kissed 
it, then said, “It’s time for our spe-
cial Easter song. Let’s sing!” He and 
I then launched into an incredibly 
loud and discordant, “Here Comes 
Peter Cottontail.”

“Here comes Peter Cottontail, 
hoppin’ down the bunny trail, hip-
pity, hoppity, Easter’s on its way. 
Bringin’ every girl and boy baskets 
full of Easter joy, things to make 
your Easter bright and (synonym 
for an alternative lifestyle). He’s 
got jelly beans for Tommy, col-
ored eggs for sister Sue, there’s 
an orchid for your Mommy and an 
Easter bonnet too! Hippity hoppity! 
Happy Easter Day!” 

Unfortunately, a passerby walk-
ing her dog witnessed me standing 
there, apparently alone, animatedly 
talking to myself and singing loudly. 
She was on her cell phone to 911. 

E.B. was brilliant. He hopped 
over to the woman and whispered, 
“He’s on Bluetooth.”

She gave me a strange look, put 
away her phone and quickly left 
the park.

“Whew, that was close!” I mut-
tered. “You metaphysical entities 
are full of sneaky tricks.”

“Not unlike the guy that wrote 
the book you’re reading,” laughed 
E.B. “But we’ll discuss him later. 
Now it’s time for bunny punnies!”

“Oh no!” I cringed. “Please don’t! 
Those are awful!”

E. B. giggled, and launched into 
a series of puns without giving me a 
chance to respond.

What’s the Easter Bunny’s favor-
ite sport? Basketball! What does 
the Easter Bunny like for break-
fast? Easter Eggs! What does the 
Easter Bunny do off-season? He’s a 
hare-dresser! What does the Easter 
Bunny get before a date? A hare- 
cut! Why did the Easter Bunny buy 
a newspaper? For the ‘bunny pages’! 
Who’s the Easter Bunny’s favorite 
singer? Eddie Rabbit! What’s the 
Easter Bunny’s favorite 1950’s tune? 
‘At the Hop!’ What’s on top of the 
Easter Bunny’s TV? Rabbit ears!” 

Finally, I’d had enough. “Please 
stop!” I yelled. “Those aren’t bunny, 
I mean, funny!”

“Oh, don’t be such a fuddy 
duddy! Here’s a last one: How do 
you know carrots are good for your 
eyes? Ever see a rabbit wear glass-
es? Ha ha!”

Desperate to make him stop, I 
had to change the subject. “What’s 
up with your ‘MEGA’ hat?”

E.B. suddenly grew serious, a 
rare occurrence. His little voice low-
ered to a whisper.

“Your book’s author talks 
about ‘MAGA,’ which, for me, 
means, ‘Money advances greedy 

agendas.’ My hat reads MEGA, 
which means, ‘Mandate Easter 
Government, America!’ My hat is 
more in tune with the true spirit 
of Easter, which encourages rising 
above the human love of money, 
want, need and greed into the 
spiritual realm of sharing, charity, 
kindness and empathy.”

I nodded appreciatively and 
said, “Yeah, you two are equal and 
opposing forces. He’s a very charis-
matic fantasy figure for getting, and 
you’re a charismatic fantasy figure 
for giving.”

E.B. smiled. “My Easter govern-
ment is the only one that will work. 
We must produce to distribute, 
feed others before we eat, give 
before we take and think of others 
before we think of ourselves. Only 
a selfless society based on sharing 
can be stable and happy.” 

“You’re right,” I agreed. “Think it 
will ever happen? 

“Nah, no way! ” Answered E.B. 
“But enough of this seriousness! 
Let’s have more puns!”

“What jewelry does the Easter 
Bunny like? 20-carat diamonds! 
What does the Easter Bunny like 
for dessert? Carrot cake!”

“Arghh!” I yelled, and rose up to 
stagger off. 

Just like that, my fantasy ended. 
E.B. laughed and squeaked “Happy 
Easter,” before he disappeared into 
a metaphysical cloud. 

Only Reese’s Easter eggs allowed 
at satsfats510@mailstation.com.

Easter Bunny Goes ‘MEGA’

File photo

Local writer Gil Michaels delves into what the Easter Bunny has been thinking about.

What’s the Easter 
Bunny’s favorite 
sport? Basketball!

Alameda in Spirit
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