“Little” SENIOR. MOMENTSE to keep you posted.

Be gﬂfbffdf tome & Flhone A Friend

Betty's Blog
Well, to-morrow (Tuesday, 6th
October) is the BIG Day!
Because of the huge amount of
work put in by our
Sub-Committee of the COM
(and in particular Secretary,
Toni), we now have a compre-
hensive Re-opening Plan which enables the Club
to offer some activities. Check out the final up-to-
date details on our web-site.......if you are reading
this you need to go back to “Re-opening Talk” .
Remember, this is a 3-week trial programme, so
we need the co-operation of all members to accept
that things will be a lot different from our usual
casual mode of entry, gossiping/yarning, etc. It's
certainly a case of “go with the flow” once you
enter the premises (and outside too!)

And for members who, like me, are not
prepared to take the risk because of age or health,
or both, well it’s a case of just “hanging in there”
until COVID is not such a curse.

PS. I've been experimenting with making a
personalised face mask and now have a good
simple template. I've made a couple, using as thin
a material as | can find amongst my sewing
‘leftovers’. They are very comfortable, and | pop
one on when | enter the shopping centre: and off it
comes as | walk out the doors!

PPS. If you like mystery books, | can
recommend Elizabeth George—I’ve read about half
a dozen of hers and she never disappoints. If
you’ve ever watched any Inspector Lynley TV
shows—they are based on her books and are good
viewing.

Keep well & Keep Active.... Bettybee
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" I DUNNO...LOOKS LIKE SOME KIND OF
MILKING MACHINE - BUT SHE'S WEARING
IT ALL WRONG..."

BERGEN—

“Your wife complains that you don’t know
how to show your emotions. First thing
you need to do is grow a tail...”

Joke Time!
A burglar broke into a house one night. He shone his
flashlight around, looking for valuables, and wheb he
picked up a laptop computer to place in his sack, a
strange, disembodied voice echoed from the dark say-
ing, “Jesus is watching you.” He nearly jumped out of
his skin, clicked off his flashlight and froze

When he heard nothing more, he shook his head,
clicked the light back on and began searching for more
valuables. Just as he pulled the stereo out from the
wall to disconnect the wires, as clear as a bell he
heard, “Jesus is watching you.” Freaking out, he
shone his light around frantically, looking for the
source of the voice. Finally, in the corner of the room
his flashlight beam came to rest on a parrot. “Did you
say that?” he hissed at the parrot. “Yep,” confessed
the parrot, “I'm just trying to warn you.” The burglar
relaxed, “Warn me, huh. Who the hell are you?”
“Moses.” said the bird. “Moses.” the burglar laughed,
“What kind of stupid people would name a parrot Mo-
ses?” “Probably the same kind of people that would

name a Rottweiler ‘Jesus™ the parrot replied.

“If you don’t know how to laugh at yourself,
I’ll teach you. I’ve been laughing at you for years.”

FROM “1003 GREAT THINGS ABOUT GETTING
OLDER”
YOU GET CREDIT FOR JUST SHOWING UP.
YOUR INVESTMENT IN HEALTH
INSURANCE IS BEGINNING TO PAY OFF.
. YOUR CLOTHES ARE BACK




