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I WAS JUST THINKING:  I wonder if clouds ever look down on us and 

say, “Hey look. That one is shaped like an idiot.”  

EDITOR’S RANT: 

As I write this, we have plunged precipitously from one of the 

mildest and longest Autumns in memory, to a week when every day 

was colder than any day we have lived through in over two years. I 

admit that the balmy days of October and November made wimps 

out of us but I firmly believe we don’t deserve this sudden 

deepfreeze. There are rarely 50 km winds in my deepfreeze and I 

would still think twice about spending even one day in there. On the 

positive side, I haven’t seen a mosquito in weeks! Christmas is only 

a couple of weeks away. Easter goodies will be filling the retail 

shelves any day now. I understand FM 102.5 “All Christmas Radio 

has been receiving bomb threats. Ah…’tis the season. Makes you 

want to curl up by the fire and toast those slippers you got under 

the tree last year, doesn’t it?  Having moved from a condo back into 

a house this fall,  I decided to buy new lights to decorate the new 

abode’s frontage. Three times I put up lights, having tested them 

before I put them up. Three times they refused to perform like they 

did on the ground. Three times I wound them all up and repackaged 

them, returned them to the store and tried a different kind. My final 

attempt concluded just an hour before the Arctic High descended 

on us last Saturday. About 10 feet of one string remained dark and 

will continue to be dark until next year. I will not give up my life to 

the elements for a $5 string of Christmas lights. Maybe next year I 

will try the $15 brand. Bah! Humbug!                                            

The next bulletin will probably have a retrospective/resolution/ 

procrastination theme but in preparation for the inevitable New 

Years nonsense and at the risk of turning into a pillar of salt, I 



 just can’t resist a smidgeon of a backward glance at the year that was. 2016 has been 
quite a year. We have become a safe haven for refugees – Somolian, Serian, American – 
“Give me your tired, your poor, your huddled masses yearning to breathe free, the 
wretched refuse of your teeming shore…..” oh, wait – that motto’s already taken. We’re a 
“uge” country but we’re not really rich and building a wall will be really expensive. Maybe 
we should just say, “Come on in and join the party!” We are having “Sunny Ways”. I have 
a feeling 2017 is going to be even more “interesting” if we survive it. But that’s still next 
year. We now have the joy of Christmas to keep us warm. Calli and I are looking forward 
to raising a glass with you on Friday the 16

th
.  

 

RANT  contd. 

  Interesting mental image of how 2016  ends and 2017  begins 



 

A bunch of the boys, 19 in all,  were hanging 
around the club telling lies– some little ones, 
some whoppers. By the end of the evening two 
deceptively honest faces emerged. The lesson 
learned was that if Gary Kleebaum or Al Bleik-
en tell you something, google “Fact Check” 
before you believe a word they say. They 
proved themselves to be very skilled liars and 
as a result pocketed some ill gotten gains.  

Rather than duke it out for sole bragging rights, 
they decided to share the “Last Liar Standing” 
title and share the booty. We had all chipped in 
$5 to get fleeced by these experts and we got 
our money’s worth. A fun time was had by all.  
Kudos to Earl Korber who set us up for the 
fleecing and the fun. 

 

 

 

LAST MEETING: LIAR’S DICE December 7th 



THOSE WERE THE DAYS... 

   

   

 

    Example of child safety standards in a 1962 Rambler Ad  

 

                   Banff Springs Hotel 1924 

           Texting in the 1930’s 

                                Painting road lines 



  

PRESIDENT’S CHRISTMAS PARTY Friday, Dec. 16th, 5:30PM 

Well, part of the notice about this in  the last bulletin was correct. The party is on a Friday. 

However, the date is December 16th not the 18th. If you want to show up on Friday,           

December 18th you will be doing so in 2020.  Grab a bite to eat before then. 

Remember to bring along some cash just in case your spouse and or friends want to eat too. 

And don’t forhet to let John Evans,  80-903-1108 or jevanscm@gmail.com , know about your 

plans so that we aren’t either  swimming in leftovers or fighting over that last turkey wing.   

 

 

 

 

FIRST MEETING OF 2017—8-BALL, January 18th 

Don’t say you didn’t have time to prepare. Start hanging out in your old pool hall haunts 

again and introduce yourself to the latest crop of punks. Leave your wallet at home. 

Don’t place any bets. Just watch and learn. Then bring a friend next time and shoot a 

few games with them. When you think you’re ready to take on the locals,  you’re not. Go 

home and wait to fleece your fellow Gyros on the 18th. Dorne Hunt (780-464-0255 or         

dorne@shaw.ca is the organizer for this night. Call him maybe. 

HEALTH AND WELFARE 

The Carters made the H&W news this week. Jeanie’s infection has cleared and she is 

back on her treatment regimen. Bill, however, in gesture of solidarity with his beloved 

moved his hemorrhoid problems to his kidney. No word yet on exactly what the diagnosis 

will be. 

Rae Graham’s recovery from a broken pelvis continues to progress. It has been over 4 

months but when you can’t put a cast on it ….. 

We send our most positive vibes to all our Gyro family who are not in top notch shape this 

Christmas season.  

CANADIAN FACTIOD:  

Canada's lowest recorded temperature was -81.4 degrees fahrenheit (-63 celsius) in 1947.  

We have become somewhat wimpish, shivering and complaining at a measly –25C (plus wind-

chill). 
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 SNICKERS AND GUFFAWS          

                 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

   

 

 

MEANWHILE IN CANADA 
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Meanwhile NOT in Canada 

 

 
 

 

 

  Forgot to include this in the American Thanksgiving             

November edition 

 

 



THE DONALD PAGEBECAUSE NOBODY WANTS MORE COVERAGE THAN DT! 

      

     

 

 

                  HE’S SO EASY TO MOCK, BUT IN A COUPLE OF MONTHS WE’LL HAVE TO START SHOWING SOME RESPECT…. WE HOPE 

 



ANIMAL INSTINKS   
             

   OMG  Can’t we all relate to this?!! 



 

INGENUITY RUN AMUCK 
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Your Gyro Friendship thought of the week: 
        

And the last word: 
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            Memories of early Grandparenthood 


