


 

 

August 2012 A.N.A.F. Unit 68 “The Friendly Club”    Volume 177 
 
 

THE BUZZ

 

 

 
Dear Comrades and Associates, 
  
It has been a really fun month for both our 
Units! On July 15th we had our Joint 
Birthday Party with 30 members of unit 
#68 buying a meal ticket. That's a 
really great turnout for a membership of 78 
. . . oops . . just turned 80 members.  
 
There were door prizes all afternoon with 4 
great raffle prizes. Audrey did a fantastic 
job with the meal and the cake was to die 
for!! I was told she served 91 meals.  
 
This was the last birthday party at this 
building . . . 93 years for unit #26 and 82 
years for unit #68, with joint partnership at 
this location for the last 7 years.  
 
It will be a sad day when this building is 
demolished. 

 Our Annual Joint Trout Lake Picnic 
was also a super hit for both units. Bocce 
ball all afternoon, a 50/50 draw and mini 
raffle with 50 prizes.  I counted 84 
members and guests with a heck of a lot of 
food, drinks, . . . and even 4 of my 
grandchildren showed up.   
 
Our new unit #68 member Geoff Smith did 
the cooking all day long and Sheryl Calvert 
outdid her last year total at selling tickets 
for both draws-- Way to go comrades! This 
event brings out many old members that 
we do not see during the year except for 
meetings and hopefully at election time. 
  
I know a General Membership Meeting 
is overdue, but I am deliberately hesitating 
until I can report on a decision as to where 
we will be operating out of when Unit #26 
closes. So please be patient and I hope 
you are all enjoying your summer. 
 
We have lost another long time member, 
Joan McQuarrie, sister of our Past 
President Marg Wonnacott. A Celebration 
of her Life will be held August 25th, 2012 
at 1:00 P.M. at our club 
 

 
Fraternally 

Bob Rietveld 
President Unit # 68 

 
 

PRESIDENT’S REPORT
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GREETINGS FROM UNIT 26 

 July was a busy 
month for our Unit.  We 
shared three great 
events with Units 26 
and 68 joining together 
to plan, present and 
clean up after.  We 
have some members 
that never let us down!   
 

We started off the month with our July 1st 
Multi-Cultural Celebration.  Slow to start 
but ended up being a great success!  Our 
participation in community events is very 
important.  This is the one event that we 
sponsor and look to the Fraser Street 
Merchants for their support.   
 
On Sunday, July 15th we celebrated both 
Units’ birthdays.  It was a smashing event!  
We had well over 110 people in attendance 
with 91 for a delicious BBQ sparerib and 
chicken dinner.  Our birthday cake was 
made by our very own chef Audrey and 
was enjoyed by all.  Over thirty-five door 
prizes were awarded to ticket holders.   
 
And then we rounded off the month with 
the joint picnic at Trout Lake.  It was one of 
the sunniest Saturdays of the month.  
Great to see family members and specially 
the grandchildren that were in attendance.  
Unit 68 had three photo albums from past 
picnics and social events.  It was an 
interesting journey looking through the 
albums, pausing a moment to remember 
friends.  We had a couple of draws, some 
arm bending and delicious food.  Elements 
for a great picnic!  Thanks to all the 
volunteers that helped make these events 
a success.  It was a pleasure to be among 
the workers and organizers.  That is where 
the fun begins! 
 
In August, the Ladies Auxiliary are 
planning a BBQ Salmon and Chicken 
Dinner on Sunday, August 19th.  

Tickets are $6.00 each available at the bar.  
Dinner will be served from 3 - 5pm.  Plan 
with your buddies to purchase your tickets 
early.  Our Ladies are very dedicated 
supporters of our Unit.  Let us show our 
appreciation for them and the work that 
they do by purchasing a dinner ticket. 
 
Starting Saturday, August 18th, Saturdays 
are going to get “a whole lot better” at Unit 
26.  We are starting a new draw called “IF 
YOU CAN FIND IT, YOU CAN HAVE 
IT”!  During the meat draw (approx. 4-6pm) 
everyone that purchases a beverage from 
the bar (alcohol or non alcohol) will be 
given one draw ticket per item to enter into 
the draw.   After the meat draw, one ticket 
will be drawn out of the barrel and the 
owner of that ticket will pick a card from a 
deck of cards – if that card just happens to 
be the ACE OF SPADES the owner of that 
ticket will win the jackpot!  If the card that 
was drawn was not the Ace of Spades, 
then it will be destroyed and the following 
week there will be one less card in the 
deck.  The pot will start with $100.00 on 
Saturday, August 18th and $50.00 will be 
added to it weekly until won. 
You will never know how lucky you could 
be unless you attend the meat draw on 
Saturdays.  This will not take away from 
our month end draw or our membership 
draw.  They will remain as always.   
 
Looking into the future, keep Saturday, 
September 29th open as we are going to 
have a 50’s dinner dance with prizes for 
the best get up and go outfit of the 50’s 
plus many fun events to take place during 
the meat draws leading up to dinner and 
dance time.  More info to come as the 
event plan unfolds. 
 
Thanks for being one of us.  It is great to 
have you all aboard! 

Janice Graham, President Unit #26 
COLOUR GUARD REPORT 

Comrades: 
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On August 6th your Provincial Colour 
Guard were invited to a back yard 
barbecue at Danny and Gertie's home 
following the Tsawwassen Sun Festival 
Parade. This was our second year at their 
beautiful home and Gertie sure knows how 
to put on a fantastic spread of food. What 
great supporters of the colour guard these 
comrades are and a big "THANK YOU" to 
them!! 
  
At the July 1st Steveston Parade, only 6 
flag carriers turned out. This used to be 
our largest event as we all carry Canadian 
flags. Luckily we managed to solicit a 
former Colour Sergeant Bill Reid, to march 
along with two R.C.M.P. officers so at least 
we had a respectful contingent but my 
comrades need to step up to their 
commitment especially for sanctioned 
parades.  
 
Following the parade we attended the 
opening of the new Unit #284 club. This is 
a beautiful unit, so please visit them as 
soon as you can. It is a very large club so 
they can use all the support they can 
muster. The Colour Guard's God-Father, 
President of Unit #284 Chuck McDonald, 
has asked the Colour Guard to participate 
at the Official Grand Opening, the date of 
which will be announced in next months 
issue.   
  
The Battle of Britain Ceremony is on 
Sunday Sept 16, 2012 in Stanley Park at 
2:00 P.M. Everyone is welcome to attend. 
Ouch! Did I just say September?? So, after 
this parade it is only about 12 weeks until 
the Rogers Santa Clause Parade . . . . give 
me a break !!!!! 
  
"" Special news bulletin "" I recently 
got word that one of our very special 
Colour Guard members, June Rogers, will 
be returning to active participation next 
season after a very lengthy and 
difficult battle with cancer. Throughout this 
very difficult time, her 

courage, strength and her faith never 
wavered. I also salute her partner Cecil, 
who is also a Colour Guard member, for 
his 100% support of this incredible 
comrade.  When you are ready June, the 
Canadian flag is yours to carry . . .  
Welcome Back!!  
 
P.S. What happens in Penticton, stays in 
Penticton . . . and of course in my personal 
photo album. 
  
Welcome to Comrade Dave Gurney of Unit 
#284 who has taken out a Colour Guard 
application. Dave is an active member and 
we look forward to his participation.  
 
The following lower mainland units do not 
have Colour Guard members who can 
carry a flag: Units 45, 100, 280, 298, 305 
and 379 . . . . so please join us to salute our 
veterans, you won't regret it. 
  

Fraternally, 
                   Bob Rietveld 
             Colour Sergeant. 

 

Happy Birthday          
to our Unit 68 

AUGUST 
Celebrant! 

Jerri Broadbent 
 

We do apologize if we have missed any of 
our member’s birthdays, and we want to 

wish everyone who enjoys an August 
birthday a great day! 

HHaappppyy  BBiirrtthhddaayy  JJeerrrrii!!                    

SHUFF N’ STUFF . . . . 
Final results of the 2012 Provincial Golf 
Tournament . . .  
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8 Units entered and 14 teams participated. 
Only 9 holes were played due to rain. 
  
1st Place - Sydney Unit 302 with a total 
score of 272. 
  
Team - Eric Smith, Brennan Phillips, Alan 
Cooper, Rayny Day 
  
2nd Place - Steveston Unit 284 with a 
total score of 275 
  
Team - Ron Kochut, Ray Bode, Bob Neville, 
Mike Sequira 
  
3rd Place - South Vancouver Unit 26 with 
a total score of 276 
  
Team - Brian McElhinney, Rudy Reschke, 
Boof Dosanjh,  Dave Dyer 
  
Lady Closest to the Pin:    
 Gloria Greenwood,   
 Steveston Unit 284 
Man Closest to the Pin:     
 Rick LLoyd, Chilliwack Unit 305 
  
Annual Picnic Bocce Tournament at 
Trout Lake . . . .  
  
1st Place:  Sam Bruni and Les Jones 
  
2nd Place: Sandi Greenfield and    
   Mike Carpenter 
  
Alternate: Peter Walton 
  
First and Second place finishers will 
represent Unit 68 at the Provincial 
Command Tournament in September. 

Dick Moore 
Director - Sports   

VVVEEETTTEEERRRAAANNN’’’SSS   AAAFFFFFFAAAIIIRRRSSS   
RRREEEPPPOOORRRTTT   

Comrades. 
  

A recent report on Global news caught my 
interest, so I did a little digging. In 2009 
Parks Canada discovered the location of a 
missing PBY- 5A aircraft which was lost off 
our coast in 1942. A specially trained 
underwater archaeological recover team 
from the U.S. known as (JPAC) arrived in 
Canada on July 6, 2012 to search for 
crewmen that remain unaccounted for 
from World War II.  
  
This recovery effort is solemn and 
significant and a sacred mission to honour 
those who served their country to the last. 
For one month-long the team will search 
about a kilometre off the coast in the 
Mingan Channel off Longue-Pointe-De-
Mingan, Quebec. The ultimate goal of the 
Joint POW/MIA Command, is to search for 
human remains, life support items and 
other material.  
  
As of January 28, 2012 over 83,000 service 
members and civilians from past conflicts 
remain unaccounted-for and their recovery 
remains a high priority.  
  
Still missing in Action.:  
WWII--------73,690 
Korean War---7,978   
Vietnam War--1,679  
Cold War---------125  
Iraq War------------1--     
 Sergeant (Ahmad Quasai-Al-Taaye)  
Afghanistan---------1--   
 Sergeant  (Bowe R Beghali)  
  
We must never forget "Until They Are All 
Home."  
  
Respectfully Submitted in honour of Roy 
Blair. 

Bob Rietveld 
AANNAAVVEETTSS  AAFFFFAAIIRRSS  

AFFORDABLE RENTAL                
HOUSING FOR SENIORS 

      ANAVET HOUSING 
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 VVaannccoouuvveerr  EEaasstt                                                         
951 East 8th Avenue 

RRiicchhmmoonndd - 11820 No. 1 Road 
NNoorrtthh  VVaannccoouuvveerr – 225 / 235 / 245 East 3rd St. 
Call 874-8105 or email bcanavets@telus.net             

for more information  
New Chelsea Society                                                 

#300 – 3640 Victoria Drive,                           
Vancouver, B. C. V5N                                      

Patrick Buchannon, Executive Director             
Telephone: (604) 874-6255 for Information 

VETERANS AFFAIRS CANADA              
MEDALS & SERVICE RECORDS  

P.O. Box 7700 Charletown, P.E.I. C1A 8M9 

VETERANS AFFAIRS ENQUIRIES                      
Suite 1000 – 605 Robson Street, 

Vancouver, B.C.                                                        
Toll-Free Telephone: 1-866-522-2122   

HEALTH & WELFARE CANADA             
PENSION PLAN                           Inquiries: 

1 – 800 – 277-9914 
DID YOU KNOW… that you may be eligible 
for Death Benefits of up to $ 3,500.00? 

LAST POST FUND INC.                         
British Columbia Branch #520                          

7337 – 137th St. Surrey, BC   V3W 1A4                   
For information regarding financial assistance 

for the burial of your loved ones, please 
contact 572-3242 or 1 – 800 – 268-0248. 

 

“As you walk down the fairway of 
life you must smell the roses, for 

you only get to play                         
one round.” 

Ben Hogan  
 
  

AUGUST 2011 at Unit #26 
UNIT 26 L.A. HOSTING A BBQ 

Sunday, August 19th                                    
Tickets $6 available at the bar 
BBQ Chicken or BBQ Salmon                                                          

Potato Salad, Caesar Salad,                             
Navajo Fry Bread 

 
Celebration of Life – Joan McQuarrie 

Saturday, August 25th 1 – 3 p.m. 
 
Dancing to Great Bands all month. . .  
Friday & Saturday August 3rd & 4th          
 Cheek to Cheek                                     
Friday & Saturday, August 10th & 11th                     
 Woody James                                          
Friday & Saturday, August 17th & 18th               
 Nasty Habits                                                        
Friday & Saturday August 24th & 25th  
 TThhee  GGrreeaatt  OOuuttddoooorrss  
Friday & Saturday August 31st & Sept.1st   
 RRooaadd  CCrreeww  

 

TEXAS HOLD’EM 
Every Wednesday and Friday evenings – 

Registration 6:30 pm 
 

TRIVIA with DANNY STETSKI              
Tuesdays at 7 p.m 

  
MEAT DRAWS every week                                  
Fridays at 4:00 p.m. NOW 2 tickets for $1 
Saturdays at 4:00 p.m. NOW 2 tickets for $1 

 
MEMBERSHIP DRAW – every Saturday 

during Meat Draw . . . Must be Here to Win!                  
 

JOIN US AND ENJOY!! 
RRReeemmmeeemmmbbbeeerrr:::   aaannnaaavvveeetttsss222666...cccaaa   

    

IIff  nnoobbooddyy  kknnoowwss  tthhee  ttrroouubblleess  yyoouu''vvee  
bbeeeenn  iinn,,  tthheenn  yyoouu  ddoonn''tt  lliivvee                                  

iinn  aa  ssmmaallll  ttoowwnn..  
RRREEEMMMIIINNNIIISSSCCCIIINNNGGG   WWWIIITTTHHH                                                                     
RRROOONNN   ‘‘‘AAANNNDDDYYY   CCCAAAPPPPPP’’’   RRROOOBBBIIINNNSSSOOONNN………   

In November 1999 my      
first Reminiscing 
with Ron ‘Andy 
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Capp’ Robinson column appeared in The 
Buzz. Now, 12 years have passed and this 
column makes it 145 “Reminiscing 
Columns”. 
I am very happy to report that I have 
received many, many compliments 
throughout those many years, and only 
one complaint against a column. It was 
from a pair of members who we used to 
call Nelson Eddy and Jeanette McDonald – 
all they seemed to do was hold hands 
under the beer table and stare at each 
other. They complained about a column 
where I mentioned the ‘Broads of South 
Vancouver.’ They insisted I should 
apologize to my readers and re-write the 
column. 
Of course I never did, and I never will. I did 
not feel that I was rude for calling a girl a 
‘broad’. We were brought up to believe a 
young girl only became a ‘broad’ if she 
was the kind of girl you’d like to take home 
to your mother and show her off to your 
buddies. 
Now about the covers I create for each 
issue of The Buzz. Perhaps you may have 
noticed the quality of the covers is not up 
to the quality I wish them to be. 
Over the last two years the sight in my 
right eye started to deteriorate, and now I 
am completely blind in that eye.  
Therefore I find it rather difficult to create 
the quality of covers I wish to create. 
I don’t want to quit doing the covers but I 
just wanted you good Buzz readers to stay 
with me as long as you can. Thank you!  

The following are a few of the last 
jokes and items that Kamloops 
Ruthie sent to Ronnie for our Buzz. 
She was an avid contributor and we 
miss her very much! 

An Ode to Old Age . . .  

There’s quite an art to falling apart                      
as the years go by,                                       

And life doesn’t begin at 40.                          
That’s a big fat lie.                                  
My hair’s getting thinner, my body is not;              
The few teeth I have are beginning to rot.          
I smell of Vick’s-Vapo-Rub, not Chanel #5;  
My new pacemaker’s all that keeps                       
me alive.                              
When asked of my past,                               
every detail I’ll know,                                               
But what was I doing 10 minutes ago?    
Well, you get the idea, what more can I say? 
I’m off to read the obituary,                                       
like I do every day;                                                   
If my names not there, I’ll once again start – 
Perfecting the art of falling apart. 
 

Two police officers saw this old woman 
staggering down the street. Stopping her 
they could tell she had had far too much to 
drink. Instead of taking her to jail they 
decide to just drive her home. 
They loaded her into the police cruiser; one 
of the officers sat in the back with the drunk 
woman. 
As they drove through the streets they kept 
asking the woman where she lived. All she 
would say, as she stroked the officer’s arm, 
is “you’re passionate”. 
They drove a while longer and asked again. 
Again the same response, as she stroked 
the officer’s arm, was “you’re passionate”. 

The officers were getting a little upset so 
they stopped the car and said to the 
woman, “Look, we have driven around this 
city for two hours and you still haven’t told 
us where you live.” 

She replied, “I keep trying to tell you; 
You’re passin’ it”. 
 

AN ADULT DICTIONARY . . .  
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Adult: A person who has stopped growing 
at both ends and is now growing in the 
middle. 

Beauty Parlor: A place where women 
curl up and dye. 

Chickens: The only animals you eat 
before they are born and after they are 
dead. 

Committee: A body that keeps minutes 
and wastes hours. 

Dust: Mud with the juice squeezed out. 

Egotist: Someone who is usually me-deep 
in conversation. 

Handkerchief: Cold storage. 

Inflation: Cutting money in half without 
damaging the paper. 

Mosquito: An insect that makes you like 
flies better. 

Raisin: A grape with sunburn. 

Secret: Something you tell to one person 
at a time. 

Skeleton: A bunch of bones with the 
person scraped off. 

Toothache: The pain that drives you to 
extraction. 

Tomorrow: One of the greatest labor 
saving devices of today. 

Yawn: An honest opinion openly 
expressed. 
And your Editor’s personal favorite . . .  

Wrinkles: Something other people have, 
similar to my character lines. 
 

And now some AGE TRUTHS that we all 
know but just in case you’ve forgotten, 
here they are again . .  .  

Growing old is mandatory; growing up is 
optional. 
Forget the health food; I need all the 
preservatives I can get. 
When you fall down, you wonder what else 
you can do while you’re down there. 
You’re getting old when you get the same 
sensation from a rocking chair that you 
once got from a roller coaster. 
Wrinkles don’t hurt. 
It’s frustrating when you know all the 
answers but nobody bothers to ask you 
the questions. 
Time may be a great healer, but it’s a lousy 
beautician. 
Wisdom comes with age, but sometimes 
age comes alone. 

 
A couple went out to dinner to celebrate 
their 50th wedding anniversary. On the way 
home, she noticed a tear in his eye and 
asked if he was getting sentimental 
because they were celebrating 50 
wonderful years together. 
He replies, “No, I was thinking about the 
time before we got married. Your father 
threatened me with a shotgun and said 
he’d have me thrown in jail for 50 years if I 
didn’t marry you. Tomorrow I would’ve 
been a free man.” 
 
Our Special Thanks to Ronnie for bringing 
these to us. We will use some of the rest of 
them next month!! 
 

 WHAT A GREAT PICNIC!!! 
Our Units joined together on Saturday, 
July 28th at Trout Lake for a Fabulous 
Picnic – and the ‘Sun Gods’ came through 
for us and we had a great time!! Delicious 
food – Chef Geoff Smith (who took over for 
our Chef Bert so Bert could play Bocce) 
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did a great job on the hot dogs and 
hamburgers!! Thanks to Jan Holt and 
Sheryl Calvert for donating hamburger and 
buffalo meat and to Geoff for making all of 
the 100 hamburgers for us!! YUM! They 
were delicious!!! 
We had yummy Corn on the cob, thanks to 
Sandi Greenfield, plus numerous salads, 
watermelon, and other goodies. Special 
thanks to all who donated items to our 
sumptuous banquet!  
Our Mini Raffle did very well as did our 
50/50 Draw! Thanks to all who so 
generously donated items to the Mini 
Raffle!! We had lots of lucky winners. 
Special Thanks to our Super Ticket Seller 
Sheryl Calvert!!! If you ever want tickets 
sold, contact Sheryl – she’s terrific! 
Then there was the Bocce Tournament – 
‘rain or shine’ – they carry on!! 
Congratulations to the Winners (see Shuff 
n’ Stuff Column for names)  

 A LOOK AT THE DAY IN 
PICTURES . . . .  

Our One-Of-A-Kind 
President Bob 

Our Super Chef 
Geoff 

 
 

Janice, Pres of Unit #26 chatting up a storm 
with Bob’s lovely wife, Rose . . . 

 

 

Vice 
President 

Sandi 
Greenfield 

with a special guest Chuck McDonald 
President #284 

 
Our Super Ticket 

Seller Sheryl Calvert 
helping chop 
veggies . . . 

 
Our May Nyce 

making sure the 
burgers were just 

right! 
  

Our Honorary 
Member and Buzz 
Special Columnist, 
Ron ‘Andy Capp’ 
Robinson and his 

lovely Lilian 
 

ALL IN ALL 
A FUN DAY!! 

BLESSINGS . 
. . . 
One day a father of a very wealthy family 
took his son on a trip to the Country with 
the firm purpose of showing his son how 
poor people live.  They spent a couple of 
days and nights on a hillbilly farm of what 
he considered a very poor family. 
 
On their return from their trip, the father 
asked his son, "How was the trip?"    
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"It was great, Dad." 
 
"Did you see how poor people live?" the 
father asked. 
 
"Oh yeah," said the son. 
 
"So, tell me, what did you learn from the 
trip?" asked the father. 
 
The son answered:   "I saw that we have 
one dog and they had four. 
 
We have a pool that reaches to the middle 
of our garden and they have a creek that 
has no end. 
 
We have imported lanterns in our garden 
and they have the stars at night. 
 
Our patio reaches to the front yard and 
they have the whole horizon. 
 
We have a small piece of land to live on 
and they have fields that go beyond our 
sight. 
 
We have servants who serve us, but they 
serve others. 
 
We buy our food, but they grow theirs. 
 
We have walls around our property to 
protect us, they have friends to protect 
them." 
 
The boy's father was speechless. 
Then his son added, "Are we going to be 
poor some day, when we can afford it?" 
DO YOU LOVE CORN ON THE COB 
. . . but hate the time 
and effort it takes to 
prepare it first???? 
Cooking corn in the 
microwave eliminates 
pre-shucking since it 
is cooked right in the 
husk. And once it's done, the husk and silk 
slip right off--like magic--making it by far 

the fastest (and least messy!) way to cook 
corn. Here's how you do it . . . .  

How to Microwave on the Cob:  

Place corn one at a time (in the husk, 
untrimmed) in a microwave-safe dish. 
Microwave on High for 5 minutes.  

Use a towel, or wear gloves, to transfer the 
corn to a cutting board.  

Use a sharp knife to cut off the stem end, 
including the first row of kernels. Make 
sure you cut all the way through the husk.  
Using a towel (or wearing gloves), grasp 
the ear of corn from the top end and shake 
the ear. The cooked corn will slip right out 
of the husk, completely free of silks. 
                
 

DDOO  YYOOUU  RREEMMEEMMBBEERR  BBUURRMMAA  
SSHHAAVVEE  SSIIGGNNSS  ??????  
  

OOnnccee  uuppoonn  aa  ttiimmee,,  tthhee  
oonnllyy  ssiiggnnss  aalloonngg  rruurraall  
hhiigghhwwaayyss  wweerree  
CCooccaaCCoollaa  bbiillllbbooaarrddss  
aanndd  BBuurrmmaa  SShhaavvee  ssiiggnnss  
nnaaiilleedd  ttoo  ffeenncceess..  TThheeyy  

hhaavvee  lloonngg  bbeeeenn  hhaarrvveesstteedd  bbyy  ccoolllleeccttoorrss..    
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HHeerree  aarree  ssoommee  ooff  tthhee  mmoorree  mmeemmoorraabbllee  
oonneess::  
  
BBRROOTTHHEERR  SSPPEEEEDDEERR  
LLEETT''SS  RREEHHEEAARRSSEE,,  
AALLLL  TTOOGGEETTHHEERR  
GGOOOODD  MMOORRNNIINNGG  NNUURRSSEE  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  

DDOONN''TT  LLOOOOSSEE  YYOOUURR  HHEEAADD  
TTOO  GGAAIINN  AA  MMIINNUUTTEE  

YYOOUU  NNEEEEDD  YYOOUURR  HHEEAADD  
YYOOUURR  BBRRAAIINNSS  AARREE  IINN  IITT  

******  bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  
DDRROOVVEE  TTOOOO  LLOONNGG  
DDRRIIVVEERR  SSNNOOOOZZIINNGG  
WWHHAATT  HHAAPPPPEENNEEDD  NNEEXXTT  
IISS  NNOOTT  AAMMUUSSIINNGG  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  

HHUUGGGGIINNGG  OONN  HHIIGGHHWWAAYY  
FFAAVVOORRIITTEE  SSPPOORRTT  

TTRRAADDEE  IINN  YYOOUURR  CCAARR  
FFOORR  AA  DDAAVVEENNPPOORRTT  

******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  
CCAAUUTTIIOOUUSS  RRIIDDEERR  
TTOO  HHEERR  RREECCKKLLEESSSS  DDEEAARR  
LLEETT''SS  HHAAVVEE  LLEESSSS  BBUULLLL  
AANNDD  MMOORREE  SSTTEEEERR  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  

SSPPEEEEDD  WWAASS  HHIIGGHH  
WWEEAATTHHEERR  WWAASS  NNOOTT  

TTIIRREESS  WWEERREE  TTHHIINN  
XX  MMAARRKKSS  TTHHEE  SSPPOOTT  

******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
TTHHEE  MMIIDDNNIIGGHHTT  RRIIDDEE  
OOFF  PPAAUULL  FFOORR  BBEEEERR  
LLEEDD  TTOO  AA  WWAARRMMEERR  
HHEEMMIISSPPHHEERREE  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  

AARROOUUNNDD  TTHHEE  CCUURRVVEE  
LLIICCKKEETTYY--SSPPLLIITT  

IITT''SS  AA  BBEEAAUUTTIIFFUULL  CCAARR  
WWAASSNN''TT  IITT??  

******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  

  
NNOO  MMAATTTTEERR  TTHHEE  PPRRIICCEE  
NNOO  MMAATTTTEERR  HHOOWW  NNEEWW  
TTHHEE  BBEESSTT  SSAAFFEETTYY  DDEEVVIICCEE  
IINN  TTHHEE  CCAARR  IISS  YYOOUU  
******  bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  

AA  GGUUYY  WWHHOO  DDRRIIVVEESS  
AA  CCAARR  WWIIDDEE  OOPPEENN  

IISS  NNOOTT  TTHHIINNKKIINN''  
HHEE''SS  JJUUSSTT  HHOOPPIINN''  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  

  
AATT  IINNTTEERRSSEECCTTIIOONNSS  
LLOOOOKK  EEAACCHH  WWAAYY  
AA  HHAARRPP  SSOOUUNNDDSS  NNIICCEE  
BBUUTT  IITTSS  HHAARRDD  TTOO  PPLLAAYY  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  

BBOOTTHH  HHAANNDDSS  OONN  TTHHEE  WWHHEEEELL  
EEYYEESS  OONN  TTHHEE  RROOAADD  

TTHHAATT''SS  TTHHEE  SSKKIILLLLFFUULL  
DDRRIIVVEERR''SS  CCOODDEE  

******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  
TTHHEE  OONNEE  WWHHOO  DDRRIIVVEESS  WWHHEENN  
HHEE''SS  BBEEEENN  DDRRIINNKKIINNGG  
DDEEPPEENNDDSS  OONN  YYOOUU  
TTOO  DDOO  HHIISS  TTHHIINNKKIINNGG  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  

CCAARR  IINN  DDIITTCCHH  
DDRRIIVVEERR  IINN  TTRREEEE  

TTHHEE  MMOOOONN  WWAASS  FFUULLLL  
AANNDD  SSOO  WWAASS  HHEE..  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  

  
  
DDRRUUNNKKEENN  DDRRIIVVEERRSS  
HHEERREE''SS  YYOOUURR  CCHHAANNCCEE  
TTOO  HHOOBBBBLLEE  HHOOMMEE  
IINN  AANN  AAMMBBUULLAANNCCEE  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  

IIFF  YYOOUU  DDRRIIVVEE  
WWHHIILLEE  YYOOUU''RREE  DDRRUUNNKK  
CCAARRRRYY  YYOOUURR  CCOOFFFFIINN  

IINN  YYOOUURR  TTRRUUNNKK  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
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SSHHEE  KKIISSSSEEDD  TTHHEE  HHAAIIRRBBRRUUSSHH  
BBYY  MMIISSTTAAKKEE  
SSHHEE  TTHHOOUUGGHHTT  IITT  WWAASS  
HHEERR  HHUUSSBBAANNDD  JJAAKKEE  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  

TTHHEE  HHEERROO  WWAASS  
SSTTRROONNGG  AANNDD  WWIILLLLIINN''  
SSHHEE  FFEELLTT  HHIISS  FFAACCEE  

AANNDD  MMAARRRRIIEEDD  TTHHEE  VVIILLLLAAIINN  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  

  
IITT  WWOOUULLDD  BBEE  MMOORREE  FFUUNN  
TTOO  GGOO  BBYY  AAIIRR  
BBUUTT  WWEE  CCAANN''TT  HHAANNGG  
TTHHEESSEE  SSIIGGNNSS  UUPP  TTHHEERREE  
******bbuurrmmaa  sshhaavvee******  
  
 
A Note from your Editor 
Mardi . . . . .  

ADORABLE . . .  
Six year old Annie returns home from 
school and says she had her first family 
planning lesson at school. 
  
Her mother, very interested, asks; "How 
did it go?" 
  
"I died of shame!" she answers. "Sam from 
over the road, says that the stork brings 
babies.    

Sally next door said you can buy babies at 
the orphanage.  
Pete in my class says you can buy babies 
at the hospital." 
  
Her mother answers 
laughingly, "But that's 
no reason to be 
ashamed." 
  
"No, but I can't tell 
them that we were so 
poor that you and 
daddy had to make me 
yourselves!" 
 

“Love doesn’t make the world 
round, but it makes the ride 
worthwhile.” 

Franklin P Jones 
 
PARAPROSDOKIANS . . .                       
(Winston Churchill loved them) 

. . . are figures of 
speech in which the 
latter part of a sentence 
or phrase is surprising 
or unexpected and 
frequently humorous.  
 
1. Where there's a will, I 
want to be in it.  
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2. The last thing I want to do is hurt you, 
but it's still on my list.  
3. Since light travels faster than sound, 
some people appear bright until you hear 
them speak.  
4. If I agreed with you, we'd both be wrong.  
5. We never really grow up; we only learn 
how to act in public.  
6. War does not determine who is right -- 
only who is left.  
7. Knowledge is knowing a tomato is a 
fruit.  Wisdom is not putting it in a fruit 
salad.  
8. They begin the evening news with 
"Good Evening" then proceed to tell you 
why it isn't.  
9. To steal ideas from one person is 
plagiarism. To steal from many is research.  
10. Buses stop in bus stations. Trains stop 
in train stations. On my desk is a work 
station.  
11. I thought I wanted a career.  Turns out I 
just wanted paychecks.  
12. In filling out an application, where it 
says "In case of emergency, notify: 
_______", I put "doctor."   
13. I didn't say it was your fault; I said I 
was blaming you.   
14. Women will never be equal to men until 
they can walk down the street with a bald 
head and a beer gut, and still think they are 
sexy.  
15. Behind every successful man is his 
woman. Behind the fall of a successful 
man is usually another woman, although it 
could be a guy.  
16. A clear conscience probably is the sign 
of a fuzzy memory.  
17. You do not need a parachute to 
skydive. You only need a parachute to 
skydive twice.  
18. Money can't buy happiness, but it sure 
makes misery easier to live with.  
19. There's a fine line between cuddling 
and holding someone down so they can't 
get away.  
20. I used to be indecisive. Now I'm not so 
sure.  
21. You're never too old to learn something 
stupid.  

22. To be sure of hitting the target, shoot 
first and call whatever you hit 'the target.'  
23. Nostalgia isn't what it used to be.  (This 
is No. 1 on Yogi Berra's list.)  
24. Change is inevitable, except from a 
vending machine.  
25. Going to church doesn't make you a 
Christian any more than standing in a 
garage makes you a car.  Amen   
26. Where there's a will, there are 
relatives. 
              
And mine is.........  
I'm supposed to respect my elders, but its 
getting harder and harder for me to find 
one!!!! 
  

““IIt’s important to have a Twinkle 
in your Wrinkle!!” 

Anonymous 

  
GGEEMMSS,,    SSOOMMEE  HHUUMMOOUURROOUUSS  AANNDD  
SSOOMMEE  VVEERRYY  TTOOUUCCHHIINNGG,,  ffrroomm  oouurr  
SSppeecciiaall  FFrriieenndd  EEllssiiee  FFrraasseerr of ANAF 
Assiniboia Unit 283 in Winnipeg, Manitoba: 
I'm passing this on because it worked for 
me today. A doctor on TV said, to have 
inner peace, we should always finish 
things we start & we all could use more 
calm in our lives.   

I looked around my house to find things I'd 
started & hadn't finished, so I finished off a 
bottle of Merlot, a bottle of Chardonnay, a 
boddle of Baileys, a butle of wum, an a box 
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a chocletz. Yu haf no idr how fablus I feet 
wite now. 

Sned this to all who need inner piss.  An 
telum u luvum.  
 
A photographer on vacation was inside a 
church taking photographs when he 
noticed a golden telephone mounted on 
the wall with a sign that read '$10,000 per 
call'. 
 
The American, being intrigued, asked a 
priest who was strolling by what the 
telephone was used for. The priest replied 
that it was a direct line to heaven and that 
for $10,000 you could talk to God. 
The American thanked the priest and went 
along his way. 
 
Next stop was in Atlanta. There, at a very 
large cathedral, he saw the same golden 
telephone with the same sign under it. He 
wondered if this was the same kind of 
telephone that he saw in Orlando and he 
asked a nearby nun what its purpose was. 
She told him that it was a direct line to 
heaven and that for $10,000 he could talk 
to God. 
'O.K., thank you,' said the American. 
 
He then traveled to Indianapolis, 
Washington, Philadelphia, Boston, and 
New York. In every church he saw the 
same golden telephone with the same 
'$10,000 per call' sign under it. 
 
The American, upon leaving Vermont 
decided to travel up to Canada to see if 
Canadians had the same phone. He arrived 
in Canada, and again, in the first church he 
entered, there was the same golden 
telephone, but this time the sign under it 
read '50 cents per call.' 
 
The American was surprised so he asked 
the priest about the sign.  'Father, I've 
traveled all over America and I've seen this 
same golden telephone in many churches. 
I'm told that it is a direct line to heaven, but 

in the US the price was$10,000 per call.  
Why is it so cheap here?' 
 
The priest smiled and answered, 'You're in 
Canada now, son ... it's a local call.' 
 
 
Grandpa, What Is Couple Sex?     
An 8-year-old girl went to her 
grandfather, who was working in the yard 
and asked him, "Grampa, what is couple 
sex?"     
 
The grandfather was surprised that she 
would ask such a question, but decided 
that if she's old enough to know to ask the 
question, then she's old enough to get a 
straight answer.  Steeling himself to leave 
nothing out, he proceeded to tell her all 
about human reproduction and the joys 
and responsibilities of intercourse.  
  
When he finished explaining, the little girl 
was looking at him with her mouth hanging 
open, eyes wide in amazement.   Seeing 
the look on her face, the grandfather asked 
her, "Why did you ask this question, 
honey?"    
 
The little girl replied, "Grandma says 
that dinner will be ready in just a couple 
secs    

AAA   CCCeeellleeebbbrrraaatttiiiooonnn   ooofff   LLLiiifffeee                                                      
iiinnn   LLLooovvviiinnnggg   MMMeeemmmooorrryyy   ooofff                                                            

JJJoooaaannn   MMMcccQQQuuuaaarrrrrriiieee   

SSSaaatttuuurrrdddaaayyy,,,   AAAuuuggguuusssttt   222555ttthhh                                                         
fffrrrooommm   111   ppp...mmm...   –––   333   ppp...mmm...   

UUUnnniiittt   ###222666   
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Audrey Joan McQuarrie (Joan - as she 
liked to be called) was born June 2, 1937 
in Calgary, Alberta to John and Inez. 
She was the second of six children, 
Gordon, Margaret, Dana, Hazel and Bob 
were her siblings.  Due to the war and her 
father's profession of managing grain 
elevators, the family moved often 
throughout southern Alberta during her 
childhood, primarily around the 
communities just north of Calgary.   
 
By the late '50s Joan's family had begun to 
migrate further afield and she first travelled 
to Vancouver in 1958 with her sister 
Margaret and a couple of years later joined 
her brother Gordon and mother who 
were living in Toronto.  It was there she 
met and subsequently married Joszef 
Gavacs on October 25, 1962.  Several years 
later they adopted a son, Michael.    
 
In the late 60's Joan and her family headed 
back west where they settled in Didsbury, 
Alberta and it was then that Joan took up 
the running of the local restaurant for 
several years.  Her marriage to Joe 
eventually came to an end and Joan 
became mother and father to young Mike. 
  
Joan's next big adventure came when 
she married Lynn Roberts (April 26, 1978) 
and they moved to the High Prairie area 
and began raising purebred cattle.  This 
was a hard time for Joan and her family, 
roughing it in a crudely built home while 
they eeked out their survival.  During the 
long cold winter months Joan would put 

to use her artistic talents practicing 
painting portraits (her favourite) in 
whatever she had at hand, paint, pencil, 
charcoal or sometimes decorating clothing 
or linens with Artex paints.   
 
When Joan's marriage ended and she left 
the farm, Joan's most personally 
rewarding era of her life began.  Working 
with the Rehabilitation Service Society, she 
provided invaluable assistance to mentally 
and physically challenged individuals.  She 
created employment programmes between 
local community businesses and the 
participants in need of gainful 
employment who otherwise would have no 
hope of securing a job.  Using her 
extensive craft and artistic abilities, she 
taught them how to make and sell art and 
jewellery to become somewhat financially 
independent.  Teaching 'Life Skills' was the 
aim of the Society and Joan did much 
more than that, even dealing with the 
various local government agencies trying 
to extract any and all assistance for her 
charges. 
  
Upon retirement Joan once again returned 
to Vancouver where she remained until her 
passing.  Eventually living in the same 
apartment building with her sister 
Margaret and her brother-in-law 
Bill, provided that family link that always 
was very important to Joan.   
 
In 2006 Joan travelled to Barbados to visit 
her niece Chris Joseph and thereafter 
made several trips to Puerto Viarta Mexico 
with her friend Esther Johnson. 
  
Joan loved all music and dancing 
and could Jive as well, if not better, than 
anyone of her generation.  Her musical 
taste was wide and varied, from Big Band 
to Rock and Roll to Acid Rock to Reggae.   
 
Such was Joan's approach to life, 
experience it as fully as possible, then 
decide what fitted her best.  Joan was 
the living example of 'Necessity is the 
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mother of invention' and could make fresh 
butter in her food processor, cook gourmet 
lobster in a microwave and take any dull 
and boring room and transform it into 
a haven of beauty on a shoestring 
budget.     
  
Joan was an avid sports fan. Her passions 
included curling, baseball, soccer and she 
was especially fond of the Calgary 
Stampede. She never missed the chuck 
wagon races and she knew of every racer 
and their history. She was a regular at the 
bingo hall and it was amazing to watch her 
simultaneously playing her cards on the 
computer screen and daubing her paper 
bingo sheets while carrying on a 
conversation.  
 
She loved being on the shuffleboard 
league and enjoyed travelling with the 
team up and down the west coast. 
 
Joan valued her friends and maintained 
lifelong friendships. 
 
Joan was a long-time member of the Army, 
Navy & Air Force Veterans In Canada, East 
Vancouver Unit #68. 
 
Joan is survived by her son, Michael, sister 
Dana, Brother-in-law Bill, Sister-in-law 
Lillian and numerous nieces, nephews, 
great nieces and great nephews. 
 
The following are notes of 
Condolence sent to The Buzz in 
Loving Memory of Joan McQuarrie . .  
 
IN LOVING MEMORY . . . 
 
Aunt, friend, keeper of secrets, teacher, 
comforter. 
These are some of the many, many things 
Joan was to me throughout my entire life.  
It's incredibly difficult to sum up in a few 
mere words how someone else's life has 
so shaped one's own.  Joan had such 

strength of character, compassion and 
was so full of laughter, it was impossible 
not to be drawn like a moth to a flame into 
her circle of love.  Joan introduced me to 
many things over the years, new music, 
art, dancing, and mostly a thirst to know 
and experience as many things as 
possible.  Joan lived very simply for the 
majority of her life, but you would never 
know it as she had such a huge appetite 
for life she could make mansions with her 
words and create magic with her 
ingenuity.  We shared a love of sports - not 
as competitors but admirers, and she was 
never jealous of anyone else's talent or 
ability.  Joan was direct, opinionated, 
passionate and open hearted which 
created a perfect storm for persons' to love 
her immediately.    
  
Those of us fortunate to have had Joan 
touch our lives will forever miss her.  I am 
comforted to know she walks again with all 
her family that have gone before and that 
they watch over those of us that remain, 
their legacy not forgotten or diminished in 
any way.  I loved you fiercely Joan and 
always will.  Thank you for contributing to 
making my life that much better. 
  
Your loving niece,  
Christine   
   
 I had the pleasure of meeting Joan, some 
years ago when she visited Barbados.  
Although we did not spend a lot of time 
together I realised that Joan had a great 
and loving spirit.  She enjoyed life and this 
showed in her conversations with me.   RIP 
Joan.  
  
Juliette Feliciano  
Barbados 
    
I was fortunate to have spent some time in 
the company of this wonderful, open, 
embracing and jovial personality, when 
she visited her niece Christine in 
Barbados.  
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May you now be embraced in the open, 
welcoming arms of our Lord, Joan. 
Your pain has been relieved. Rest in peace. 

Until we meet again, 

Barbara Carter  
 
  
I met Joan briefly whilst she visited her 
niece Chris in Barbados. I remember 
thinking she was a lovely lady, warm, 
funny, bags of personality and such a 
loving Aunt to Chris. 

It was truly a pleasure to have met her and 
known her if only briefly. My heart goes out 
to her family and loved ones during this 
difficult time. She was one in a million. 

Sandra Hunte 
Barbados  
 
 

In Loving Memory of a Comrade and 
Friend . . .  

Joan was a very loyal member of our Unit 
#68. She always came out to our meetings 
and our celebrations, and was not afraid to 
voice her opinion whether for or against an 
issue. I really appreciated her openness, 
and always knew she spoke from the heart 
for the good of our Unit. 

Joan was a faithful email contributor to 
The Buzz – when she came across an item 
that she knew would be useful she would 
send it on to me. But most of all, she really 
appreciated a good joke, or funny story. I 
also often got email files of cute pet 
photos from her, and those I loved. I have 
used many of her contributions in The 
Buzz over the many years we have been 
publishing it. 

I thank you Joan, for your friendship, your 
laughter, and your knowledge of all that is 
important in life. 

You will be sadly missed, and always 
remembered. 

Your Buzz Editor, Mardi 
   
SSpecial Thanks to Joan’s nephew, 
Shawn Wonnacott and his wife Lynne, who 
with the help of Joan’s niece Christine 
provided us with their beloved Auntie 
Joan’s biography. 
  
  

GGoodd  ssaaww  yyoouu  ggeettttiinngg  ttiirreedd                                      
TThhee  mmoouunnttaaiinn  ggoott  ttoooo  sstteeeepp                                    

HHee  wwrraappppeedd  hhiiss  aarrmmss  aarroouunndd  yyoouu                             
aanndd  wwhhiissppeerreedd,,  ggoo  ttoo  sslleeeepp..                                    

  
YYoouu  ggaavvee  yyoouurr  lloovvee  ttoo  eevveerryyoonnee,,                                

GGoodd  kknneeww  yyoouu  nneeeeddeedd  rreesstt..                                    
HHiiss  ggaarrddeenn  mmuusstt  bbee  bbeeaauuttiiffuull,,                                

HHee  oonnllyy  ttaakkeess  tthhee  bbeesstt  
  

AAuutthhoorr  uunnkknnoowwnn..  
AND FROM OUR UNIT 68 
RECIPE CORNER . . .  

JERRI’S DEVILED 
HAM PUFFS 

If you tried these at our 
Picnic we know you’ll 
want the recipe so here it is . . . .  

INGREDIENTS: 
3 (4¼ oz) cans deviled ham                                       
⅓ cup sour cream                                                              
1 (2 oz) jar pimientos (drained)                                    
¼ cup minced celery                                                         
1 tbsp prepared horseradish                                            
¾ tsp onion salt                                                              
¾ tsp black pepper                                                            
1 cup water                                                                            
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8 tbsp butter                                                                                                   
1 cup flour                                                                                                                
½ tsp salt                                                                                                          
4 eggs                                   
METHOD: 
Combine deviled ham, sour cream, 
pimientos, celery, horseradish, onion salt 
and pepper in a medium bowl and mix well. 
Chill, covered, for 1 hour; 
Preheat the oven to 400 degrees F; 
Place the water and butter in a medium 
saucepan;  Bring to a rolling boil over high 
heat;                                                                     
Gradually stir in flour and salt, stirring 
continually;                                          
Cook, over low heat until mixture forms a 
ball - remove from heat;                                
Add eggs and beat until dough is smooth 
and glossy; 
Drop by rounded teaspoonfuls onto a 
baking sheet;                                                              
Bake puffs until puffed and golden brown – 
about 25 minutes; 
Cut off the top of each puff and reserve; 
Remove soft center and discard;                                                                                        
Spoon 1 rounded teaspoon of deviled ham 
mixture into each puff – replace each top. 
Makes 52 puffs – great for any gathering!! 
THE BACON TREE  
Two Mexicans are stuck in the desert, 
wandering aimlessly. They are slogging on 
with exhaustion, when all of a sudden Luis 
says: 

"Hey Pepe, do you 
smell what I smell.  
Ees bacon, I theenk." 
 
"Is, Luis, eet sure 
smell like bacon. " 
 
With renewed hope 

they struggle up the next sand dune, & 
there, in the distance, is a tree loaded with 
bacon. There's fresh bacon, there's fried 
bacon, back bacon, double smoked bacon-
-every imaginable kind of bacon product. 
 

"Pepe, Pepe, we ees saved!  Eesa bacon 
tree!" 
 
"Luis, maybe ees a meerage?  We ees in 
the desert don't forget." 
 
"Pepe, since when deed you ever hear of a 
meerage that smell like bacon...ees no 
meerage, ees a bacon tree!" 
 
And with that, Luis staggers towards the 
tree.  He gets to within 5 metres, Pepe 
crawling close behind, when suddenly 
shots are fired and Luis drops out of 
range. 
 
"Pepe... Get back man, you was right, ees 
not a bacon tree!" 
 
"Luis, Luis mi amigo... 
what ees it? " 
 
"Pepe.. ees not a bacon 
tree.  Ees.... 
Ees.....  
Ees.... 
 
Ees..... a ham bush...."   
 
 

FROM YOUR EDITORS . .   
SUMMER HAS ARRIVED! 

What a fabulous month we 
have had. Between our Joint 
Birthday Party and our 
Annual Picnic at Trout Lake we had a 
BLAST!! This has been a July to remember!!! 
 
I have received many compliments on 
chairing our Picnic, but I want everyone to 
know this – it is very easy to chair an event 
when you have the much appreciated and 
loyal help of your comrades and friends.  
 
When Fred and I arrived at the Trout Lake 
location we were pleased to see how clean it 
all was – then I looked over at John McGill, 
who happened to have arrived early, and he 
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pointed at a pile of crap (excuse the 
expression) that he had swept up for us!!! 
Thanks John!! Much apppreciated! 
 
A Special Thank You to Rose Rietveld, 
Jan Holt, and Sheryl Calvert. And of 
course the day wouldn’t have been complete 
without our great chef, Geoff Smith, who 
not only barbecued our burgers and hot 
dogs, but spent the evening before the 
picnic, with Jan and Sheryl’s help, creating 
the burgers from scratch!! They were 
yummy! 
 
Special Thanks also to President Janice 
Graham of Unit #26 who not only donated 
prize items to our raffle but also the hot 
dogs and buns from her unit, and helped us 
entertain during the day!! 
 
And Special Thanks to our President 
Bob and his Hummer Bumble Bee and 
John Kimoff with his trusty truck who 
brought tons of equipment to the park!!! 
 
Our Mini Raffle was a great success due to 
all of the items that were so generously 
donated by members of both units (over 50 
items at last count!) Then came Sheryl 
Calvert, the greatest ticket seller of all time. 
I told her that we would have to somehow fly 
her over from Britain for our picnic next year 
so she can continue with her selling 
prowess. 
 
And last, but definitely not least – thank 
you to all who contributed to our feast 
of food!!! We could have fed the entire 
Canadian Army I am sure!!! 
 
I must tell you that I think I finally got the 
picnic list right this year!! Last year, I forgot 
to list the cheese, and goodness knows what 
else. My dear friend, Elaine Donahue who we 
lost last year, always looked after ‘the LISTS’ 
– for every event we ever chaired – and there 
were a lot!! She was a Dynamo when it came 

to ‘lists’ and I miss her so very much. I kept 
looking over at her table, expecting to see 
that famous grin of hers. I know she was 
looking down on me all day, and just making 
sure I did everything up right!!! 
 
It was, all in all, a wonderful day, visiting 
with many of our dear friends and comrades 
who we don’t see nearly often enough!  
 
ENJOY the Summer! ENJOY! 

                Your Editors, Mardi & Fred 
 
We wanted to close with this poem . . . as a 
special way of saying ‘Thanks’ . . .  

 
BECAUSE YOU’RE SPECIAL 
We sometimes take for granted                              

In the rush of all we do,                                     
And forget to say a special thanks                        

To volunteers like you! 
 

So we send this note to tell you                              
How much all you do means,                                 

Your gifts of time and of yourself                        
Are special ones indeed. 


