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I WAS JUST THINKING: Kids are so much braver than adults. If I 

believed in a fairy that collected human teeth from under my pillow, 

chances are I’d never sleep again. 

EDITOR’S RANT: 

Headline: New Year Hits Alberta Community Again         

There are lots of reasons to dread the coming year but I went 

through that downer back in December. Now it’s time for some 

therapeutic  smiling and optimism.  

Climate change – who can seriously argue with it? The weather 

climate changed dramatically just last week. The political climate 

in this country seems to be progressing nicely toward the cliff that 

our government leaders seem to have their Google Maps locked 

on to. South of the border, the political climate is virtually impossi-

ble to predict from minute to minute. That country’s course seems  

totally dependent on the latest tweet. I threw away my score card 

for the world political climate some time ago. Regardless of the 

climate type, the world IS changing. What remains constant is the 

certainty of change. If this doesn’t confuse us, it should. Ever 

wonder what a deer in the headlights feels like? 

If we are optimistic enough to count on our own survival for        

another year and perhaps beyond, then we should probably try to 

make our physical and mental states show some improvement in 

the coming months. I have never been a fan of New Year’s      

Resolutions, but let’s face it – Exercise Equipment and Diet Plan 

ccompanies could not survive without them. All we folks need is a     

glimmer of hope and imagination on January 1
st
 in order to see 

ourselves slimmer, fitter, smarter and wealthier, if we just part with 

some hard-earned dollars in pursuit of largely unattainable goals. 



   

 (Rant continued) 

So I have a new resolution this year. I am going to eat what I feel like, walk when I want to, 

and  be content with my present weight if I can’t shed any more pounds without inhuman    

sacrifice. I will make or listen to music every day. I will entertain and be entertained by my 

grandchildren as often as possible and cherish my wife and children every day. I will also be 

grateful for friends like my fellow Gyros and Gyrettes. I will remind myself daily how lucky I 

am to live in this country, in this province and in this community. I will even try to keep a more 

positive perspective about the world and also about those who are unable to able to share 

our good fortune.  

January is not just about a new year,    however. Did you hear the one about a  minor celeb-

rity who was preparing to be the MC at his 

very first Burns Dinner? He walked up to 

the inquiry desk in a library and said, 

“Robert Burns, the complete works.” The 

librarian didn’t even look up but replied, “I 

am sorry Mr. Burns. The massage parlour 

you want is back outside and next door to 

this one.”   

Happy Robbie Burns Day! It’s on January  

25th. 

 

 

 

 



LAST MEETING—8-BALL/SNOOKER/BILLIARDS/WHATEVER: 

There were 19 Gyros who hung out at the “pool hall” aka ”Caffrey’s Pub” on January 

18th.The beer and the fish and chips provided the glue that held the aging band of        

hustlers and novices together during the elimination process that the double knockout    

format allowed. When it got down to the final four, the team of Richard Dickinson and Don 

Greig bested their opponents, Herb Zmurchuck and Gary Jones.  Big thanks go to 

event chair, Dorne Hunt  and to general overseer and director, Dick Caddey for a fun  

evening. 

 

                                    Winners Greig and Dickinson                                                                      Runners-up  Jones and Zmurchuck 

 



The club’s membership rose to 49 with the induction of Milt Lane on January 18th. Milt 

has attended several meetings and was warmly welcomed with an official ceremony 

during a break in the 8-ball and brew on Thursday night. The inductor was Erik Braun, 

Erik was aided by Milt’s sponsor, Lloyd Wilson.  Milt has retired from a career focussed 

mainly in the financial and banking fields, is an avid Oiler fan and the antithesis of an 

NDP fan. He should find lots of like-minded fellow Gyros and is equally embraced by 

those with different hockey or political leanings. Welcome aboard, Milt.  

 

 

 

 

                SP GYRO MANPOWER SKYROCKETS 



  OH NO!   IT’S RESOLUTION TIME AGAIN! 

   

    Saw some idiot at the gym put a water bottle where the Pringles go on the treadmill 

https://www.google.ca/imgres?imgurl=http%3A%2F%2Fquotesideas.com%2Fwp-content%2Fuploads%2F2015%2F11%2FFunny-New-Year-Resolution-quote-2016.jpg&imgrefurl=http%3A%2F%2Fquotesideas.com%2Fhappy-new-year-resolutions-2016%2F&docid=35T4P3aauF7obM&tbnid=EpPr9mwF


THOSE WERE THE DAYS... 

   

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

AND THE MEETING AFTER THAT— BOWLING  February 15th 

Bill Carter is the on-to guy for our annual hurling of the heavy spheres. Mark your      

calendars and plan to embarrass yourself along with the rest of us. More details will      

follow. 

NEXT MEETING —DARTS, February 1st 

Hey gang. What time is it? It’s “Fling that Thing” time! Yup. Thankfully it only comes once a 

year unless you’re from the UK. Did you ever wonder why all those old English pirates wore 

eye patches and wandered around twisting their faces and saying “Arrrr”.? It’s because they 

all played darts and many of them lost an eye when somebody forgot to hold their fire until 

their opponent had retrieved their weapons. So let’s be careful out there!  

Herb Zmerchuk will take your reservations for this night of Olde English Debauchery. 

There will be beer.  

(780) 464 7440 or zmerchuk@hotmail.com 



COFFEE CLASSICS 

 



 SNICKERS AND GUFFAWS          

                 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 

                          Yup.   We’re doing bathroom renos.. SB 

         And this one’s for Auggie 



 

 

      

 

 

MEANWHILE IN CANADA 

Rikke, on his first visit to Newfoundland, lands at the St. John's airport and immediately grabs a cab 

headed downtown. He had heard from his Gyro buddy,  Scott, who had spent time “on the Rock” 

about one of the Island's popular delicacies and figured that if anyone knew where to find it, it'd 

be a local cabbie. "I wonder," he began, "if you can tell me the best place to get scrod in this city." 

The cabbie thought for a minute and said, "Sure I do, but b'y, that's the first time in my life I ever 

been asked that question in the past pluperfect subjunctive." 

                      Make big snow lumps. 
                         Insert glow sticks for eyes. 
                                Freak the neighbors out. 

Q. Why do Canadians sew  their flag on their backpacks? 

A.    Because we are worthless as hostages. 

https://www.google.ca/imgres?imgurl=http%3A%2F%2F67.media.tumblr.com%2F20de73e0fddae8040b9275d833bc4126%2Ftumblr_mwl28co9zx1t1sv9jo1_500.jpg&imgrefurl=http%3A%2F%2Fsemajz.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F67663838698%2Fpaulichu-rememberednever-meanwhile-in&docid=w8fSQ
https://www.google.ca/imgres?imgurl=http%3A%2F%2F67.media.tumblr.com%2F20de73e0fddae8040b9275d833bc4126%2Ftumblr_mwl28co9zx1t1sv9jo1_500.jpg&imgrefurl=http%3A%2F%2Fsemajz.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F67663838698%2Fpaulichu-rememberednever-meanwhile-in&docid=w8fSQ
https://www.google.ca/imgres?imgurl=http%3A%2F%2F67.media.tumblr.com%2F20de73e0fddae8040b9275d833bc4126%2Ftumblr_mwl28co9zx1t1sv9jo1_500.jpg&imgrefurl=http%3A%2F%2Fsemajz.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F67663838698%2Fpaulichu-rememberednever-meanwhile-in&docid=w8fSQ


Meanwhile NOT in Canada 

 

 
 

 

 

                             Nice acreage in the Gobi Desert 

 



THE DONALD PAGE (could this be the ram(Donald) page?) 

      

     

 

 

                   

    



ANIMAL INSTINKS — Highland Edition 

             Na. Its ney a dug, laddie.  Just takin’ the wee one for a swim  

     Highland coos— Robbie would have loved them 

           Aye Laddie. We can lick our own boogers                                    and scratch our own….     We’re Scots 



    

WORDPLAY 

 

                                    Internet       (n)   where grammar goes to die 



Your Gyro Friendship thought of the week: 
        

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    Flies in the face of the strict definition of friendship, doesn’t it? Who likes flies in the face anyway! 

 

 

AND THE LAST WORD…. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

SB 


