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I WAS JUST THINKING - Politicians are like sperm. One in a 

million turns out to be an actual human being. 

 

EDITOR’S RANT   

Do you remember the good old days? I do. They were those 

mythical days when life was simple, safe and secure. As kids, 

we ate dirt, had no concept of seat belts, immunized ourselves 

for all the common childhood diseases (mumps, chicken pox, 

etc.) the old fashioned way by catching them from our friends. 

Now we sanitize everything, keep our kids off the floors, take 

15 minutes to strap them into a car seat that resembles 

astronaut’s gear, all for a 3 minute ride to the store. Helmets 

are mandatory for everything from bikes to skateboards. We 

are urged to take shots for everything from cervical cancer to a 

flu strain with only a 20% chance of effectiveness. I passed on 

both of these. Ah, the Good Old Days! 

I decided to “fact check” my long term memory of those 
halcyon times. Half a dozen of my friends died tragically before 
I reached puberty. Three more were shot by 22’s fired by best 
buddies or brothers. One boy was hanged exiting from our tree 
house. One went through the windshield in a “minor” car crash. 
One fell off an office building roof chasing pigeons. One 
drowned. I dodged an early demise while riding my bike to 
school at the age of 9. I did, however, receive a severe enough 
concussion that I was in the hospital for 10 days and was then 
immobilized at home for 2 months (explains a lot!)  

Our oldest grandson is about to turn 10. He has yet to attend a 
friend’s funeral.  



What will be in his memories?  My guess is Balance.  

We’ve come from an extremely carefree era to one of extreme caution. Our 
immune systems aren’t as effective and we are spawning super bugs because 
we don’t just wash – we sterilize. We take antibiotics for sniffles and in so doing 
invite the possibility of the next global plague. Some of our choices need to be 
tempered by logic and sound evidence.  

Our younger years were indeed simpler times but not as good as we seem to 
remember. We lived in blissful ignorance to some extent, but now we tend to 
live in fear. The world wide web and instant information (misinformation) that 
has become our reality makes us ripe for fear mongering. Governments 
understand this and capitalize on it as do special interest groups, lobbyists, Big 
Oil, Big Pharma& Big Business. They use our partial understanding to steer our 
actions through fear. Maybe it’s time we took back the middle ground and truly 
lived our lives. 

 

AGING GYROS: 

The following May or May not be looking forward to passing another milestone: 

George Skrepnek (3rd); Barrie Pratt (4th); Jim Malott (5th);  

Peter Sachatsky (5th); George Ward (8th); Lloyd Wilson (15th). 

You’re all looking good, guys.  

 

 

 

 

    

 

 

 

 

 

 



                    

LAST MEETING :  Auction Night 

 

42 Gyros  brought their wallets to the GCCC on April 29th to try to out-bid each other for the 
46 items up for auction at our annual internal fund raiser. Auctioneer Bill Carter did his usual 
masterful job, even bidding against himself on a couple of items. His jokes, sandwiched 
between auction items, included some genuine hilarity, some raunchy eyebrow raisers and 
some downright wincers and groaners. Great job all around, Bill.  

Kudos also go out to Jim Malott for his book keeping and money collecting as he kept the 
confusion to a minimum.  Auction night chair, Sid Slade and his crew of Msrs. Stewart and 
Syvencky are also up for “Hero” status in making the auction the success it was.  

Auction auditor, Jim Malott, reports that we took in about $6550. There were some real 
bargains, perhaps the biggest one being Richard Dickinson’s amazing Bear photo. For those 
of you who could not remember the next morning what you had bought, Jim has provided a 
summary on the web site. You will have to log in to see it. 

As I looked over the list and recalled the donor’s list, I was struck by the fact that although 
there was a pretty good participation on either the donor or purchaser side (or both) 
throughout the membership, four of our members really stand out as being outstanding in 
their financial support of our club. Jim Malott, Al Gordon, Bill Carter and Bernie Kropp. These 
gentlemen stood out from the rest of us in their efforts to keep our dues low and our fun 
affordable. Certainly they are not alone, but I think they deserve a loud shout out of thanks 
from the membership and I will start it here. Thanks guys. You are truly appreciated. 

 

BTW… did anyone happen to pick up a paperback book from one of the tables. It was left 
under some auction sheets. The cover had a picture of a truck grill, a guy flattened against it 
and a chicken. Don’t ask! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For those of you who were not able to make it, the celebration of Doug Porter’s life on 
Saturday, May 2nd was one of the most impressive I have ever attended. Like Doug, it 
had class, humour, dignity and enough smiles to wipe away the tears. His family, 
particularly his three children who each participated in the eulogy, were superb. 
Everyone in attendance could feel Doug’s presence. I am sure he was pleased and 
proud.  

 

 

 

 



  

 

 

HEALTH AND WELFARE: 

 

We seem to be a pretty healthy, happy group. Jan Gordon is doing well with her rehab after 
knee surgery. Pat Graham has shed her cane around the house. Ray Graham is a happy 
man now that Pat is not carrying a weapon around with her every waking hour. 

 

                           

 NEXT MEETING: TRAP SHOOTING May 14th 

 

Yup. It’s time to kill some traps again. I understand this is a sanctioned event because the 
trap population is on the rise. Bring your own “protection” gun or borrow one and help save 
our friends and loved ones from the unthinkable results of trap overpopulation. 

Extra guns and bodies (live ones) are welcome and encouraged.  

The exact coordinates for the shoot will be forthcoming but mark your calendars and start 
loading your ammo now.  

John Williams plus Gary Jones, George Ward and Bill Austin are in charge. 

 
 

 
GUESS WHO'S COMING TO NIBBLE?  Saturday, May 30th at 7pm 
 
Mark your calendars for a fun filled evening.  Get to know fellow gyros better while enjoying 
some tasty appetizers and maybe a game.  Groups will be 6-8 people including hosts.  If 
you can participate please let Nora Craddock know at 780-467-0900 or email 
Nora.craddock@gmail.com   
 
If you can host, please let Nora know at that time.   
Guests each bring an appetizer and their favorite beverage.  Hosts will provide coffee or 
tea and a brief summary of the evening's festivities to Scott Brisbin for the next bulletin. 
 
Hosts will be informed about a week prior, and guests the Thursday before. 

DON’T MISS OUT ON THIS ONE. IT IS ONE OF THE BIG BENEFITS OF GYRO. 

sb 

 

If the population of China walked past you, in single file, the line would never end because of      
the rate of reproduction.   

   In the last 4,000 years, no new animals have been domesticated. 

mailto:Nora.craddock@gmail.com


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

GYRETTE REPORT: 

 

The Gyrettes conducted their April meeting at the Quarry Golf Course.  April is Organ 

and Tissue Donation month and appropriately, the topic for the evening was Organ and 

Tissue Donation.  Our speaker was Maggie Wylie.  Maggie had a son named Michael 

who was born with his kidneys functioning at only 10%.  He was the first child to receive 

a kidney transplant in Alberta.  Michael lived for 9 ½ years but his story of strength and 

determination was inspiring. 

Important information was left with the ladies: 

Register on line – www.myhealth.alberta.ca  The ladies were encouraged to go to 

the website.  It is very informative and can answer questions on:  

     Becoming a donor 

     Consent to donate 

     Donation process 

 

Talk to your family -   Your family makes the final decision even if you have 

registered. 

Just one organ and tissue donor can save up to 8 lives and make life better for up to 75 

other people. 

There are over 4,500 Canadians waiting for a transplant that will save their lives.  Even 

more are waiting for tissue transplants that will make the quality of their lives better. 

There are over 700 Albertans on transplant waitlists. 

The floor was open for questions and one of the questions asked was what would 

seniors have to offer as far as organ and tissue donation.  Answer:  Skin, tissue, bone 

marrow & stem cells are often what can be of benefit.  Skin is often used for burn 

patients, which shortens healing time for a very painful  situation.   

We enjoyed a lovely dinner and of course the environment was beautiful. 

The Organizing Committee was Lynn Davis, Judy Schultz and Linda Sachatsky. 

http://www.myhealth.alberta.ca


 

 
 

 

 

ANIMAL INSTINKS 



Somehow this little story was published in the last bulletin with the punch line missing. The fact 
that nobody pointed it out to me probably means either nobody read the bulletin or you had all 
heard it before. I know I did on both counts. Here it is again. Just didn’t want to leave anybody 
hangin’.   SB 

A very tired nurse walks into a bank, totally exhausted after 

A 16-hour shift.  Preparing to write a cheque, 

She pulls a rectal thermometer out of her purse 

and tries to write with it.  When she realizes her mistake, 

She looks at the flabbergasted teller, and without missing a beat, she 

says, “Well, that's great...that's just great... Some asshole's got my pen!"  

Our president must not have read the bulletin because he told the same joke on Auction night!  

Perhaps his memory is just failing like mine. 

A couple decide to divorce, but first they must decide who will be the main 
custodian of their child. The judge tells both man and woman that he would like a 
reason why either one of them should be the person to have primary custody of the 
child. The judge asked the woman first. She tells him" Well, I carried this child 
around in my stomach for nine months and then I had to go through a painful birth 
processing to bring him into the world. This is my child, as he is a part of me." The 
judge is impressed and then turns to the man and asked him the same question. 
The man replies," Alright, Your Honor, using her logic, if I take coin and put it into a 
pop machine and the pop comes out, please tell me... who does the drink belong to 
me or the machine?"  (Yup… Just wrong!) 

 

 

A Baptist pastor was presenting a children's sermon. During the sermon, he 
asked the children if they knew what the Resurrection was. 
Now, asking questions during children's sermons is crucial, but at the same time, 
asking children questions in front of a congregation can also be very dangerous. 
 
Having asked the children if they knew the meaning of the resurrection, a little 
boy raised his hand........ and the little boy said, "I know that if you have a 
resurrection that lasts more than four hours you are supposed to call the 

doctor." 
It took over 10 minutes for the congregation to settle down enough for the  

service to continue. 
 



 

MEANWHILE IN CANADA Dept. 

    
  

 

 

 

TORONTO, ONTARIO - In an unprecedented move, Toronto Maple Leafs mascot, Carlton the Bear,  

has asked to be traded. 

 
 



   Meanwhile, Not in Canada:               
 
 
 
 
 
             
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
           
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

    

 



   “Tis the Season” 
 

 

 

 

Ah Spring. Can’t wait to put some  shrimp on the barbi 



               SNICKERS AND GUFFAWS 



ANIMAL INSTINKS   
 

A dog lover, whose dog was a female and "in heat', agreed to look after her neighbor's male 
dog while the neighbors were on vacation.  
 
She had a large house and believed that she could keep the two dogs apart. However, as she 
was drifting off to sleep she heard awful howling and moaning sounds, rushed downstairs and 
found the dogs locked together, in obvious pain and unable to disengage, as so frequently 
happens when dogs mate.  
 
Unable to separate them, and perplexed as to what to do next, although it was late, she 
called the vet, who answered in a very grumpy voice.  
 
Having explained the problem to him, the vet said,  
"Hang up the phone and place it down alongside the dogs. I will then call you back and the 
noise of the ringing will make the male lose his erection and he will be able to withdraw."  
 
"Do you think that will work?" she asked.  
 
"Just worked on me," he replied.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
   

 

 

                         

                 

   



               

 

                           COOL PICS OF THE WEEK 
 

                                 Abandoned Tunnel of Love in Ukraine 

                  Now a political statement as well as a beautiful picture 

                                            Cherry blossoms on a river in Japan 

February 1865 is the only month in recorded history not to have a full moon.   

                           "Dreamt" is the only English word that ends in the letters "mt".   

 



Your Gyro Friendship thought of the week: 
      

And the last word: 
 
 

       

 

 

 

                           

 

 

                    

                           

 

SB 

 


