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EDITOR’S RANT 

 

I just don’t get it. Aside from some remote tribes in South 

America and Africa, I am unaware of a time in history when 

there was so much permanent body art displayed by so many. 

When I was a lad, tattoos were for sailors, convicts and 

Holocaust survivors. Women didn’t have them, at least where 

they showed, unless they earned their living in a carnival. 

Times have changed. 

I should have suspected these changes were coming. in 
1995, we visited my ancestral home in Bishopton on the 
Clyde, a village near Glasgow. It was an estate that looked 
like a castle, had been in the family from 1350 to 1930 but had 
then been converted into a convent, much to the chagrin, I am 
sure, of my protestant clergy ancestors. The convent had a 
unique dual purpose with geriatric nuns teaching “wayward 
girls”. The nuns were free of all body art while the girls had 
things like swastikas tattooed on their foreheads. A decade 
later, I suppose, these young ladies might have looked like 
human pin cushions and could speak to their babies with real 
forked tongues. 

Today, it seems that half the post baby boomer population has 
offered themselves up as a canvas to the inking artist. Many 
have arms, chest, back and less exposed parts sporting 
everything from home made attempts at nostalgia to  

I WAS JUST THINKING…I’m so old, I  can remember going 

through a whole day without taking a picture of anything. 



 

professional, artistic scenes that could pass in galleries. A few weeks ago, I had a pretty 

20 year old patient who had covered almost all of her body with delicate, detailed multicol-

oured art. I assume the soles of her feet were as God made them but she proudly advised 

me that pretty much everything else had been revised. I tried hard not to imagine what her 

dermatological décor will look like when she picks up her pension cheques. 

Just as tattoos are not for the faint hearted, they are also not for the flat walleted. The 
young walking Rembrandt admitted she had spent well over $30,000 on her body’s big-
gest organ. Some of the amazing examples of what is possible that you will see later in 
this bulletin probably cost mega-dollars as well, while some are just creativity on a budget. 
I enjoyed them all. I’m also happy none of them are on me. Technically, tattoos are re-
movable if you have enough cash, pain tolerance and patience, but…  if you are covered 
from head to toe, I’m guessing you are looking for “more than one way to skin a cat”.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                  

 

 

 

 

 

LAST MEETING:  Wasn’t there. Don’t know what happened. Check 

the web site. SB 
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AGING GYROS: 

      The BeeGee Birthday Boys of the month are:  

Earl Korber (10th) and Roger Delveaux (12th); and the twins -  Rick 

Craddock (24th); Ben Munroe (24th)                                                                                                                       

Good job, guys. This year is another record setting one—the longest you 

have ever lived! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WEALTH AND HELLFIRE: 

The Grahams have made a great team throughout their married lives. With 

Rae facing daily radiation treatments for prostate cancer starting November 

15th, Pat didn’t want him to feel too special so she fell as she danced off the 

elevator on October 27th and required a partial hip replacement. She has just 

returned home following her surgery and will be starting rehab forthwith. “I’ll 

see your prostate and raise you a hip,” was her comment to Rae as they 

wheeled her into the O.R. 

 



 

 

 

INVITATION FROM THE EDMONTON GYRO CLUB 

 

Our annual Christmas Party is just four weeks away on Tuesday, December 2nd at the Shaw 
Conference Centre, Riverview Room. 

  

We can look forward to another excellent Christmas event with first class food, a grand river 
valley view and underground heated parking in the adjacent Canada Place Parkade. Elevator 
access from the Jasper Place Avenue entrance will also be available from 6:00 to 6:30 pm. 

  

This year's menu consists of carrot, orange and ginger soup; whole turkey carved at your ta-
ble ( by excellent carvers ) with apple sage stuffing, seasonal vegetables, cranberry sauce fol-
lowed by a Christmas log with chestnut cream with apricot compote, layered with hazelnut 
sponge and rum punch- raspberry sauce. 

  

A selection of freshly baked breads and rolls with plain and flavoured butters along with 
freshly brewed Starbucks coffee and Tazo teas will be available. 

  

Sparkling wine , red and white wine, soft drinks and bottled water will be served. 

  

Please advise if you have any food allergies or other dietary restrictions. 

  

The cost for a great Christmas event is $80 per person with wine and $70 without wine. 

  

Please mark your calendar and indicate your intentions on attending our Christmas party at 
the next Gyro luncheon on Nov. 4th.  Your cheque or cash will also be welcomed. If you are 
unable to attend either of the Nov. luncheons please mail your cheque, payable to the Ed-
monton Gyro Club, to me. 

  

Best regards, your coordinators, 

  

Bruce Foy                                          Sam Gruden 

12032 - 39A Ave., NW                    10204 - 132 St., NW 

Edmonton  AB  T6J-0P3                 Edmonton  AB  T5N-1J7 

780-436-7142                                   780-488-5520 

 

tel:780-436-7142
tel:780-488-5520
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SANTA CLAUS IS COMING TO TOWN—(WELL JUST OUT 

OF TOWN AT BELVEDERE GCC) FOR THE KIDS’ CHRISTMAS PARTY 
Sunday Nov.23rd 
 
If you have been procrastinating and do intend to attend, avoid 
Santa’s naughty list and call Art Merrick NOW 
 
Don’t have any grandchildren 3-12 years old? Go shopping. The 
Malls are full of ‘em. Pick out a couple of plump ones and bring 
them to Belvedere. It’ll be fun. You can have them back to the 
mall before anyone knows they’re missing.   
OK… I’m kidding. Only bring kids you know and avoid solid jail 
time. 
 
NEXT MEETING :  SPECIAL GUEST SPEAKER November 19th 
 
Al Bleiken and Barrie Bratt are holding their cards close to their collective 
chests and to date are unwilling to divulge or even hint who the speaker might 
be. The tension mounts. Be at the GCCC on the 19th to relieve your anxiety. 
Contact Allen or Barrie to let them know you are coming. 
 

 
AND THE MEETING AFTER THAT:  LIARS DICE   December 3rd. 
 
Here is your big chance to show off your insincerity and win big for doing so. Got 
an honest face and a larcenous heart of stone? The House of Commons or 
even the Senate may have a spot for you, but first try those “qualities” out at the 
GCCC on the 3rd of next month. We will forward the winner’s name to all Feder-
al parties. Your “go-to” guys for this one are Richard Caddey and Roger 
Delveaux. 

 
 
 
 



GYRETTE NEWS: 
 
On Oct.29th the Gyrettes held their monthly meeting with 17 ladies in attendance. 
This was our third year to fill Christmas baskets and bags which we donate to the 
Christmas bureau. We provided all the items for approx. 135 bags and baskets 
along with gifts provided by our snownbird Gyrettes. A lovely pasta supper was 
supplied by the Salisbury High School Culinary class. Many thanks for all the help-
ing hands getting this event together. We certainly enjoyed our evening and helping 
many families to enjoy a Merry Christmas.  
 
Lauraine Syvenky V.P 

 
                                                             ******************************* 

In a train from London to Manchester, an American was berating the Englishman 
sitting across from him in the compartment. 

"The trouble with you English is that you are too stuffy. You set yourselves apart too 
much. You think your stiff upper lip makes you above the rest of us. Look at me... 
I'm me! I have Italian blood, Greek blood, a little Irish blood and some Spanish 
blood. What do you say to that?" 

The Englishman lowered his newspaper and replied, "How very sporting of your 
mother. 

                                                            ********************************* 

 

“What deep thinkers we men are...I mowed the lawn today and after doing so,  I sat 
down and had a cold beer. The day was really quite beautiful and the drink facilitat-
ed some deep thinking. My wife walked by and asked me what I was doing. I said 
“ Nothing" . The reason I said that instead of saying  “Just thinking"  is because she 
would have said "About what"? At that point I would have to explain that men are 
deep thinkers about various topics which would lead to other questions.  

 
Finally I thought about an age old question: Is giving birth more painful than getting 
kicked in the nuts? Women always maintain that giving birth is way more painful 
than a guy getting kicked in the nuts. Well, after another beer and some heavy de-
ductive thinking, I have come up with the answer to that question. Getting kicked in 
the nuts is more painful than having a baby and here is the reason for my conclu-
sion. A year or so after giving birth, a woman will often say, "It might be nice to have 
another child." On the other hand, you never hear a guy say, “You know, I think I 
would like another kick in the nuts." 



  “TATTS” THESE  IS:    







MEANWHILE IN CANADA Dept.    

      
 
  

                                                                    

                               
                                            

                                                                                            

   
       

    



SNICKERS AND GUFFAWS 



ANIMAL INSTINKS: 
    
   
 
 
           

 
 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The citizens’ group Our Duty is calling for an end to political photo-ops this Remembrance Day. 

Earlier this week, in response to questions in the Commons about veterans benefits, VAC Minister Julian Fantino respond-
ed, ‘This week I call on all members to hold off on their politics and focus their energy on remembrance.’ 

Our Duty, which advocates for veterans, is endorsing the Minister’s call to action. 

“Every year, the media surrounding Remembrance Day is dominated by politicians: MPs shaking hands with veterans, MPs 
sending wishes, politicians of all stripes having their pictures taken while attending memorial services,” said Our Duty 
President Jeff Rose-Martland, “The live broadcasts from Parliament Hill are dominated by close-ups of politicians.  Espe-
cially with the election approaching, veterans expect they will be exploited as props yet again.” 

“It’s great to see Minister Fantino show leadership in directing MPs to focus on Remembrance.” 

On Thursday, a coalition of veterans’ groups called for a boycott of political photo ops.  Our Duty is asking the same of 
both politicians and the press. 

“As the Minister said, this is about Remembrance, not politics.  Given his feelings, I expect Minister Fantino will avoid the 
media until after the 11th,” said Rose-Martland, “We think all politicians should follow his lead.” 

 

 



Your Gyro Friendship thought of the week: 
                              

                                                              

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                 This sculpture by Issac Cordal in Berlin is called "Politicians discussing global warming." 

               Of course, it could be a great venue for a Gyro meeting as a break from the GCCC, eh? 

                                    

 
 
And the last word: 
 
                

       

 
 

       

 

 

             SB                            


