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I WAS JUST THINKING: My body has absorbed so much soap and  
disinfectant lately that when I pee it cleans the toilet. 

EDITOR’S RANT:    

 

It has been quite a summer here on the shores of Fitch Bay, Lake 
Memphremagog, Quebec.  Electronic communication has more or 
less kept us informed about the outside world albeit intermittently. I 
can’t escape the feeling that we are distant observers looking in on 
the world.  We remain Covid-free in our Canton (county) as well as 
the neighbouring one. As we more or less keep to ourselves within 
our extended family bubble, the realities of the Pandemic are 
primarily in the “outside world”, a world we venture into for 
shopping, where we wash our eyeglasses with shaving cream to 
avoid fogging,  don our masks and marvel at the people who have 
to wear them all day at work, etc. Friends, especially those living in 
cities seem to be far more concerned about social distancing, 
masking and isolation than what we are experiencing here. Within 
the next month or two we will have to re-enter the Pandemic world 
and become suburbanites once more. I suspect it will be a bit of a 
shock.  

Overall, from where we sit, it appears our political leaders and their 
big business puppeteers have not done an effective job of treating 
the average inhabitant in their jurisdictions fairly or equitably. 
Unemployment continues to rise. The strings that were attached to 
the government bail-out money (our money) are about to be pulled 
and the funds dry up. The small businesses that are the real 
economic glue that holds our society together will have their  



Rant contd. 

 
numbers drastically depleted. The way we are educated will see more change than we 
have seen since the middle ages. The list could go on and on.  

The “second wave” has not really hit yet but the optimism bred out of ignorance that 
carried us through the first six months of this experience is fading. There is increasing 
evidence that this will not be over by Spring or indeed in 2021 or perhaps even 2022. By 
then we may have forgotten what the old normal looked like and the new one will be more 
palatable. Mankind, however, has always been, if nothing else, adaptable. We will get 
through this, but not unaltered from who and what we were before the Pandemic. Of that 
much I am now certain.   

 

UPCOMING MEETINGS:  AGM September 9th 
Despite the musings seen in this rant, some evidence of a return in the general direction of 
“normal” is evidenced by the fact that our first meeting of the year, the AGM, will not be held   
virtually, as many of us had assumed, but will be in person, at our customary haunt (the 
GCCC). It’s not exactly like the good old days. Social distancing rules apply when not seated at 
your dinner table. Masks must be worn except while at your table. Presumably, there will be 
hand sanitizer available for entering and leaving the room. 
The doors open at 6:00 PM for drinks and socializing. The first noticeable difference is that you 
must pick your table while masked (no, not over your eyes!) and be seated before you can    
order a drink from your server. Leaving your table for any reason requires donning your mask 
again.  
Details of the meeting agenda will, no doubt, be forthcoming. 
Please let Peter Elzinga pandpelzinga@ shaw.ca as to whether or not you will be able to       
attend the meeting. September 4th is the day they must have the head count into the GCCC.  
 

 
 NEWS FROM BEYOND OUR CLUB 

Please take the time to read District 8 Governor, Derm Jackson”s newsletter that came out 
a week ago.. Although many traditional activities are cancelled at present or transferred to 
some form of virtual medium, it is full of interesting and relevant reports. One example is 
that our neighbouring club in Edmonton is celebrating it’s 100th anniversary next year 
along with Calgary and Regina.  



AGING GYROS 
My records show that only two of us can lay claim to September birthdays:   

Dick Caddey (2nd) who was just eased out by Bruce Copeland (1st)...close race, guys.  

Just think—you can be special for the rest of the month.  

  

 

Three old Grandmas were sitting on a bench outside the nursing home when an old Grandpa walked by.  
One of the old Grandmas yelled out, 'Hey, we bet we can tell exactly how old you are!' 
The old man said, 'There is no way you can guess my age!’ 
One of the Grandmas said, 'Sure we can! Just drop your pants and undershorts and we can tell your 
exact age.' 
Embarrassed, but anxious to prove they couldn't do it, he dropped his drawers. 
The Grandmas asked him to first turn around a couple of times and then jump up and down several 
times. 
Determined to prove them wrong, he did it. 
Then they all said in unison, 'You're 87-years-old!' 
Standing with his pants down around his ankles, the old gent asked, 'How in the world did you guess 
my age?' 
Slapping their knees, high-fiving and grinning from ear to ear, the three old ladies happily crowed..... 
'We were at your birthday party yesterday.' 



 
 

The last bulle n had barely been posted when Al Gordon and Gord Stewart started tapping away on 
their keyboards to point our that I had been infected with the confusion virus and the only cure was 
to set the record straight regarding the GOLF TOURNAMENT. It appears I mixed up last year’s and  
this year’s tournaments when I searched back for Al’s report. Even the pictures were from the two 
different years, the current ones being those on the second page or the report. 

Here is 
Al’s cor-
rec on:  

This year’s tournament was chaired by Gord Stewart and he did a great job, I 
was just a worker bee helping with the scoring. Jack Beatie was a guest this 
year and came away with the low gross score of the day winning the cash. Sid 
Slade won the coveted Gyro trophy beating Al Gordon in a count back. The Low 
net trophy was won by Lloyd Wilson if memory serves me correctly. The         
tournament was played at the Legends Golf & Country Club. The pictures are 
correct, but the first page is 2019 and the 2nd is the 2020 tournament. We had 
30+  players & non-players attend. 

Gord  presented a financial report (which included news of an actual 150 profit!) 

He also drew attention to the efforts of Al Gordon (handicaps and scoring), Dorn 
Hunt (photography), Lawrence Zalasky (financial), and Keith Bradley (draw) who 
all contributed to make the tournament the flawless success that it was.  

Obviosuly a big “Hoooraw” goes to the great overseer, Gord. 

I hope this clarification helps defeat the virus.  

 

OOPS! 

 

 



HEALTH AND WELFARE: (report by Don Greig) 

 
Brenda Kropp - Brenda has started her physiotherapy and she now realizes how much 
work she has to do before things start getting back to normal. This was a severe break but 
she is doing quite well considering and is now able to do some driving. 
 
Carol Lesniak - As mentioned before in the last Health and Welfare update, Carol is on her 
off schedule of chemotherapy and as Ken says, things are stable. Carol and Ken are now 
on their way to Radium with a stop over in Calgary to celebrate their grandson's birthday. 
 
Judy Taylor - Art phoned me earlier this week with some not good news about Judy. Her 
original cancer has metastasized to her liver and her oncologist has also found some can-
cer on her good lung. She is at home surrounded with family and resting in Art's good care. 
 
Bill Carter - Bill has seen his oncologist and it has been determined that the tumor on his 
kidney has not increased in size where drastic action is required. There is however, cancer 
on one of his lungs and lymph nodes where action is required. Within this coming week he 
will find out when and how many immunotherapy treatments will be required. 
 
Jeanne Carter -  Despite everything that is happening to her and to Bill, Jeanne has not 
lost her sense of humor which occasionally is directed at Bill. Jeanne has visits from Home 
Care and a palliative care nurse. She is in pain which is being controlled a bit with medica-
tion and TLC from Bill and her immediate family. 
 
My friends, please stay safe and in a quiet moment remember in your thoughts and prayers 
our members and ladies who are going through a tough time in their lives.    
 

Don 



THOSE WERE THE DAYS 

  Sometimes I like living in the past. It’s where I grew up.  
 

 



  

   

ANXIETY MEDICINE  
In these uncertain times it is easy to let your anxiety start to creep up . Perhaps while 
we are in various forms of lock-down, some images from our amazing world will help 
remind us that regardless of how things may look right now, we are indeed so lucky 
to be inhabiting this beautiful planet.  

 

         Lunch me in Venice during Covid19 lockdown?) 

 



 

ITS WARMING UP..ITS TIME FOR T-SHIRTS 

 

 



GYRETTE GIGGLES  

 

 
 

 

         

 A 6-year-old was asked where his grandma lived. "Oh," he said, "she lives at the airport, and when we want her, 
we just go get her. Then, when we're done having her visit, we take her back to the airport."  

 

A second grader came home from school and said to her grandmother, "Grandma, guess what? We learned how to 
make babies today." The grandmother, more than a li le surprised, tried to keep her cool. "That's interes ng." 
she said... "How do you make babies?" 

"It's simple," replied the girl. "You just change 'y' to 'i' and add 'es'." 



Hmmm..  

    

When one door closes and another door opens, you are probably in prison.  

  

If you're si ng in public and a stranger takes the seat next to you, just stare 
straight ahead and say, "Did you bring the money?"  



      

MEDICAL MOMENTS 

       

 



 

             COVID COMEDY 

 

    



 

 

 

MEANWHILE IN CANADA 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

     

 

                                                                                                                     

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

                                                                                                  

 



 

 
 

 

 

MEANWHLE NOT IN CANADA 
 



SOUTH OF THE BORDER, DOWN WASHINGTON WAY 

              

         

 

 

   

 



  The print media isn’t always frightening and depressing       

    The Washington Post's Style Invita onal also asked readers to take any 
word from the dic onary, alter it by adding, subtrac ng, or changing one 
le er, and supply a new defini on The winners are: 
  

Bozone (n.): The substance surrounding stupid people that stops bright 
ideas from penetra ng. The bozone layer, unfortunately, shows li le sign 
of breaking down in the near future. (note: especially in Trump-land!) 
  

-Cashtra on (n.): The act of buying a house, which renders the subject fi-
nancially impotent for an indefinite period. 
  

Sarchasm (n): The gulf between the author of sarcas c wit and the person 
who doesn't get it. 
  

Inocula e (v): To take coffee intravenously when you are running late. 
  

Osteopornosis (n): A degenerate disease. (This one got extra credit.) 
  

Karmageddon (n): It's like, when everybody is sending off all these really 
bad vibes, right? And then, like, the Earth explodes and it's like, a serious 
bummer. 
  

Glibido (v): All talk and no ac on. 
  

 Arachnolep c fit (n.): The fran c dance performed just after you've acci-
dentally walked through a spider web. 
  

Caterpallor (n.): The color you turn after finding half a grub in the fruit 
you're ea ng. 
  

 And the pick of the literature: 

 Ignoranus (n): A person who's both stupid and an asshole. (note: as above, 
does anyone come to mind? Think long red e).  



 ANIMAL INSTINKS 

 

 

   

 

 

After a few days of not going out, I saw some-
one I knew walking by on the sidewalk outside. 
I immediately ran to the window and started 
yelling to him. 
Now I understand dogs.  

            ******* 



A  FOND FAREWELL TO SUMMER….only 21 days left! 
 



SNICKERS AND GUFFAWS  

(The biproducts of family self-isolation) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



GYRO FRIENDSHIP THOUGHT OF THE WEEK 

 AND THE LAST WORD…. 

   SB 
 

 

 


