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A bit of welcome news for all our 
members!  The hard-working  
Committee of Management   have 
finally come up with a  
RE-OPENING DATE….TUESDAY, 
6TH OCTOBER, 2020—opening 
Monday-Friday. 

 

BUT…...with the following restrictions to fit within 
the current COVID-19 regulations 
 Classes limited to 10 people 
 Participation in an activity  is “by invitation 

only” 
 The re-opening will run as a trial for 3 weeks 

and then be assessed by COM as to its future. 
 
   Activity Convenors will be contacted by a COM  
member  and appraised of how each class will operate 
and how the Covid-19 Regulations will operate within 
the club.  
    The complexities of getting to this point has just 
stunned me, and I have nothing but admiration for those 
COM members who have given a great deal of their 
time to get to this point.  I’ve had very little input to the 
plan as I’m tied up with doctors and specialists. 
      Remember,  you may or may not get an invitation to 
attend an activity group—some activities are too  
difficult to include in the trial period because of the  
general use of equipment by participants –other activi-
ties with large attendance will have to be spread over 
the 3 weeks trial period. 
          Glad to report I’ve had conversations with quite a 
few club members and it seems that most people have 
come to terms with the changed lifestyle we’ve been 
forced into.  I’m still finding things to do and have  
finished knitting a cardigan, sorted out all my odd wool 
and am now knitting a “Joseph’s Coat of Many Colours” 
with all the odds and sods of leftover skeins…...whether 
I’ll be game to wear it is another matter!  

     That’s All for Now Folks—To 
Stay Safe, wear a mask….’Bye  
Bettybee 

Joke Time 
    A middle-aged woman had a heart attack and was 
taken to hospital.  While on the operating table she had 
a near death experience.  Seeing God, she asked, “Is 
my time up?” 
      God said, “No, you have 40 years, two months and 
eight days to live.” 
      Upon recovery, the woman decided to stay in  
hospital and have a facelift, liposuction, and a tummy 
tuck.  She even have someone come in and change her 
hair colour.  Since she had so much more time to live, 
she figured she might as well make the  most of it. After 
her last operation, while crossing the street on her way 
home, she was killed by an ambulance. 
    Arriving in front of God, she demanded, “I thought 
you said I had another 40 years to go.  Why didn’t you 
pull me from out of the path of the ambulance?” 
     God replied, “I didn’t recognise you,” 
 
 
       An elderly couple had been dating for some 
time..  Finally they decided it was time for marriage.  
Before the wedding they went out for dinner and had 
a long conversation regarding how their marriage 
might work. They discussed finances, living arrange-
ments and so on.  Finally the old gentleman decided 
it was time to broach the subject of their physical  
relation ship. 
    “How do you feel about sex?” he asked rather 
trustingly.   
      “Well,” she says, responding very carefully, “I’d 
have to say I would like it infrequently.” 
       The old gentleman sat quietly for a moment.   
Then looking over his glasses, looked her in the eye 
casually and asked, “Was that one or two words?” 

 One of the signs of old age is when you have 
to carry your senses around in your hand-
bag—glasses, hearing aid, dentures etc 

           Kurt Strauss 
 You know you’re getting old when you have 

more fingers than teeth. Rodney Dangerfield 


