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    Greetings Everyone!  Well 
we’re still in the grip of COVID—it’s 
hard to believe we’ve been ‘self-
isolating” and "social distancing” 
since March this year and we’re still 
coming to terms with a new 
“normal”.   

   The COM met on July 13th to acquaint themselves 
with the current regulations regarding  health and safe-
ty, social distancing regulations, recording names etc of 
members entering the club, handling of money. and so 
the list goes on…….it’s a major undertaking particularly 
as all of these tasks will need to be repeatedly  
performed by volunteers, for quite small activity groups 
(I think it’s 10 at the moment!).   
    Some members of the COM have volunteered to 
form a sub-committee to look in detail at the NSW  
Government’s “Covid-19 Safety Plan” for Community 
Centres & Halls and report back when the COM next 
meets in August.    
      The Treasurer did an analysis of our membership 
and found that 70% of our members are 70 and over—
the “high risk” group as far as COVID is concerned,  
That certainly will have an impact on the club’s  
re-opening date! 
      Well that’s brought you all up to date for now, so it’s 
‘coffee time’ for me.. 
Ring someone and have a yarn….’Bye, Bettybee 

 JOKE TIME!:  Three priests from different  
churches were meeting for dinner and a chat 
when one said, “You know, since summer started. 
I’ve been having trouble with bats in my loft and 
attic in the church.  I’ve tried everything—noise, 
spray, cats—nothing seems to scare them away.” 
    Another said, “Yeah, me too. I’ve got hundreds 
living in my belfry and in the attic. I’ve even had 
the place fumigated, and they won’t go away.” 
     The third said, “I baptised all mine and made 
them members of my church.  I haven’t seen one 
bat since.” 

QUIPS & QUOTES: 
 He’s 85 years old and still doesn’t need 

glasses—he drinks it straight from the 
bottle (Unknown) 

 Growing old is not for sissies. (Bette Davis) 
 Forget the health food—I need all the pre-

servatives I can get. (Unknown) 

JOKE TIME: An elderly woman was telling her 
daughter about her date with a 90-year-old man a 
week ago.  “Believe it or not, I had to slap his face  
3 times!” she said gesturing with exasperation. 
   “Do you mean that the old man got fresh with 
you?” asked her daughter, making a face. 
    “Oh no,” said her mother, “I had to keep  
slapping his face to keep him awake!” 


