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Dear Comrades and Friends: 

Happy New Year – celebrating another 

chance to get it right! 

 

2018 seemed to slip by so quickly – hardly 

time to take a moment to reflect. But with 

our upcoming year of opportunity to serve 

Veterans and their families, well, let's 

reflect on how we “did” and how we “can”. 

 

We “did” celebrate the 100th Anniversary 

of the Armistice and with active 

participation on the part of many of our 

membership we did it well. Of course that 

anniversary was more than just a date – it 

represented the proof that we did not 

forget. We did not abandon that promise to 

the fallen to ensure they were honoured 

and not forgotten nor their families 

forsaken. That is at the core of our 

Association's philosophy – and the East 

Vancouver's Unit #68 membership was 

undeniably active In turning that 

philosophy into action. 

 

We also participated in two important 

conventions, reaffirming our commitment 

to lobbying for Veterans' services. The 

term Veteran does not just apply to those 

that sacrificed during the mid-20
th

 

century... but is still a living reality for 

many that served during the United 

Nation's Peacekeeping commitments of 

the1950's; 60's and 70's. Those, along with 

the 1980's; 90's and 21st Century direct 

and-deadly conflicts kept our Canadian 

Forces ever active and vigilant in African 

nations; the Middle East and on ever-

dangerous and fragile NATO borders.  

 

Veterans on home soil as well cannot be 

forgotten with our Police and First-

Responders dealing with harsh realities 

and struggling with posttraumatic issues. 

 

Along with our host Vancouver Unit #100 

(the “100 Club”) we support many events 

and fundraisers; and together we try to 

steer the direction of those funds raised to 

assist the Veterans and their families 

growing needs.  

 

After the Installation of Executive Officers 

scheduled for Sunday January 13, 2019 we 

“can” continue our pursuits to ensure that 

the focus remains on the core goals.  

 

With your active support, whether through 

continued membership renewal or first-

time joining, the upcoming year can prove 

to be just as rewarding as the one in our 

rear-view mirror. 

 

And last but not least the first message of 

the year cannot go forward without giving 

YOUR  

PRESIDENT’S  

REPORT 
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thought to those that have passed in 2018. 

Those special people that live on through 

our memories – those that through their 

own actions will forever inspire us to carry 

on. 

 

Please accept my sincerest wishes for the 

very best of happiness and health in your 

lives in 2019. 

 

Fraternally yours truly, 

Bill Ritchie 

President 

Unit #68 

anavet68@yahoo.com  

 

 

Sandi Greenfield receiving her Past 

President's Medal and Scroll honouring 

her 2016 & 2017 years of leadership 

from our current Unit #68 President Bill 

Ritchie. 

  
WWeellll  DDoonnee  SSaannddii  ––  wwee  aarree  aallll  ssoo  
vveerryy  pprroouudd  ooff  yyoouu!!  
 

JANUARY 

NEWS FROM 

YOUR 

HONOURARY 

PRESIDENT 

 

Comrades: 

 

Let me begin by wishing all my Unit #68 

members a healthy, prosperous New Year.  

 

As I turn 74 this January 7th I realize it 

brings me closer to the final journey in 

ones life. I was once told by a physician 

that the number "77" is a millstone for 

men, and if you can make that age, then 

your chances of living into your 90's 

increase dramatically, well I am getting 

close.  

 

The famous pianist, Liberace use to 

say     "Too much of a Good Thing is 

Wonderful" and such has been my 

marriage to Rose which hits 47 years 

in September, a true testament to that 

cliché.  When I met Rose she was 18 years 

old and for years I would say that she 

would be the most beautiful 65 year old in 

the world; well she is 66 now and I was 

100% right and how time just flew by. How 

amazing to be able to grow old together . . 

. . New Years Eve makes one reminisce.  

   

We live in the best country on Earth 

although we take this for granted at times. 

Yes, of course it could always be better, 

but as you begin 2019 I ask you to count 

all your blessings, love your family and 

cherish your friends and forgive your 

enemies . ---HAPPY NEW YEAR --- 

 

Fraternally Yours 

Bob Rietveld 

Honorary President 

East Vancouver Unit #68 

mailto:anavet68@yahoo.com
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Your Editor was curious when I received 

this photo so I asked which parade this 

was . . . and the reply was: 

 

Rose and I were just delivering our local 

Christmas cards. Our friends in our park 

look forward to the visit from Mr. and Mrs. 

Clause; we have started a new tradition I 

guess!! 

- Bob 
 

And a look at the fun being had in 

the Autumn Leaves in Penticton - - - - 

 

As we approach a brand new 

year 2019 lets ponder the 

words of Anthony Hopkins ... 

 

“None of us are getting out of here 

alive, so please stop treating yourself 

like an after thought. Eat the delicious 

food. Walk in the sunshine. Jump in the 

ocean. Say the truth that you’re 

carrying 9in your heart like hidden 

treasure. Be silly. Be kind. Be weird. 

There’s no time for anything else.” 
 
 

A GREAT QUOTE . . .  

 
“It is by the goodness of God that in 
our country we have those three 
unspeakably precious things: freedom 
of speech, freedom of conscience, and 
the prudence never to practice either of 
them.” 

--- Mark Twain 
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BRINGING BACK A 

CLASSIC… 

 

Yesterday I was in Wal-Mart buying a large 

bag of Purina dog chow for my dog and 

was about to check out.  

  

A woman behind me asked if I had a dog. 

What did she think I had? PIGEONS?  

 

Since I'm retired, with little to do I told her 

that no I didn't have a dog, and that I was 

starting the Purina Diet again. I explained 

that I probably shouldn't be going back on 

this diet because I'd ended up in the 

hospital last time, although I'd lost 50 

pounds before I awakened in an intensive 

care ward with tubes coming out of most 

of my orifices and IVs in both arms.  

  
I told her that it was essentially a perfect 

diet and that the way that it works is to 

load your pants pockets with Purina 

nuggets and simply eat one or two every 

time you feel hungry and that the food is 

nutritionally complete so I was going to try 

it again.  

 

(I have to mention here that practically 

everyone in the line was by now enthralled 

with my story).  

  

Horrified, she asked if I ended up in 

intensive care because the dog food 

poisoned me?  

 

I told her no; that I had 

stepped off a curb to sniff an 

Irish Setter's butt and a car 

hit us both.  

  

I thought the guy behind her 

was going to have a heart 

attack, he was laughing so 

hard!  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

GOOD ADVICE . . . .  
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ANAVETS AFFAIRS 

AFFORDABLE RENTAL                

HOUSING FOR SENIORS 

      ANAVET HOUSING 

 VVaannccoouuvveerr  EEaasstt                                                         

951 East 8
th

 Avenue 

RRiicchhmmoonndd - 11820 No. 1 Road 

NNoorrtthh  VVaann.. – 245 East 3
rd

 St. 

Call 874-8105 or email 

bcanavets@telus.net  for more information  

New Chelsea Society                                                 

7501 – 6
th

 Street,                                        

Burnaby, B. C. V3N 3M2                                   

Patrick Buchannon, Executive Director              

Telephone: 604-395-4370 

Fax: 604-395-4376 

E-mail: admin@newchelsea.ca 

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 $ 2,500.00? 

 

LAST POST FUND INC.                                                

British Columbia Branch #520                                

#203-7337 – 137
th

 St. Surrey, BC   V3W 1A4                   
For information regarding financial assistance 

please contact 572-3242 or   1 – 800 – 268-0248. 

 

 
"Yesterday Is History, 

Tomorrow Is a Mystery, 
but Today Is a Gift. 

That Is Why It Is Called                         
the Present." 

ANAF UNIT #68 

MEMBERSHIP . .  

 

It is now the time to enroll 

for the upcoming year 2019 so you may 

continue receiving all of the wonderful 

benefits membership accords. 

 

SPECIAL OFFER: membership is still 

available at $35.00 for the coming year or 

$60.00 for a couple!! 

 

If you wish to mail in your membership fee, 

Jan Holt is our Unit #68 Membership chair 

and her address, email and phone number 

are as follows:  

#106  - 6570 Burlington Avenue.                  

Burnaby B.C. V5H 3M7. 

Email: janholt2018@gmail.com;                       

Phone number: 236 777-9110. 

 

PPLLEEAASSEE  RREEMMEEMMBBEERR  ..  ..  ..  WWee  nneeeedd  ‘‘YYOOUU’’,,  

aanndd  yyoouurr  ccoonnttiinnuueedd  ssuuppppoorrtt  aass  llooyyaall  aanndd  

ddeeddiiccaatteedd  MMeemmbbeerrss..  AAnn  aaccttiivvee  

mmeemmbbeerrsshhiipp  mmaakkeess  ffoorr  aann  aaccttiivvee  cclluubb!!  

 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY to our               

Unit #68 JANUARY Celebrants! 

         

     Gilles Lescure        Bob Rietveld 

Wishing you both a Very                   

Happy Birthday!!!! 

 

  

mailto:bcanavets@telus.net
mailto:admin@newchelsea.ca
mailto:janholt2018@gmail.com
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RRREEEMMMIIINNNIIISSSCCCIIINNNGGGWWWIIITTTHHH                                    

RRROOONNN   ‘‘‘AAANNNDDDYYY   CCCAAAPPPPPP’’’               

RRROOOBBBIIINNNSSSOOONNN   ...   ...      
EDITOR’S NOTE: This hilarious column 

last appeared in the January 2016 Buzz – 

ENJOY!! 

In Loving Memory - - - - 

First, let me warn you readers with school-

aged grandchildren DO NOT allow them to 

read any portion of this column because 

they could possibly end up like me.  

As a young lad I attended two public 

schools. The first school was Sir Sanford 

Fleming, located at 49
th

 Avenue and Knight 

Street. I started school at Fleming and we 

lived less than a quarter block from the 

school. Most of my ‘school’ stories 

involved Fleming. It was here that I 

discovered the school bell had miraculous 

powers. Whenever I was home sick with an 

illness as soon as the 3 o’clock bell rang 

out from Fleming all my illnesses 

disappeared and I was a good healthy boy 

once more. That bell saved me from going 

all the way to Lourdes in Southwest 

France and have my health regained at the 

Shrine. 

When I was in Grade 4, we moved to St. 

George and 49
th

, and it became a much 

longer walk to school. At that time there 

existed a forest running from Ross Street 

to Knight Road (now called Knight Street), 

and from 49
th

 Avenue almost to 41
st

 

Avenue. A large path ran right through the 

forest (the ‘forest’ was actually called the 

‘Big Bush’ by most South Vancouver 

residents). Myself and my three buddies 

went through a long, long path through 

Big Bush every school day. 

One drizzly morning on the way to school 

we discovered a man’s body hanging from 

a tree. The four of us ran all the way to 

school and reported our discovery.  

The school principal kept us in the office 

until the police arrived. After the police got 

to the school they had us take them to the 

spot where we discovered the man’s body. 

When we arrived back at the school the 

principal gave the four of us the rest of the 

day off. We always hoped we would find 

another body so we could get another day 

off from school, but it never happened.  

All the years I attended school I never had 

the honour of ranking first in my class but 

I did rank last 6 times.  

I can remember one time when my Mother 

was so proud of me. It happened when I 

was attending Mackenzie School. My 

teacher, Miss Henderton, called my Mother 

on the phone and told her I was taking 

space up in her classroom. My Mother 

phoned a few of her friends and told them 

her little Ronnie was going to be an 

Astronaut. 

One last ‘school’ story once again 

concerns my favorite teacher, Miss Gobbs 

(who incidentally hated my guts). I 

suppose most school children have their 

own favorite teachers. Mine was Miss 

Gobbs. It wasn’t her great teaching skills 

or humorous ways, it was mainly because 

she had a great body, a definite cross 

between Mae West and Dolly Parton all in 

one package!!!    

Anyways, she decided to take us to 

Stanley Park on a Field Trip, paying for the 

bus herself. I was in Heaven – a day off 

from school as well as a free bus trip!! 

After a tour of most of Stanley Park we 

went on a walk through that majestic 

forest.  

Somewhere along the way I became 

separated from the rest of the class. I was 

lost! I went up and down path after path 

looking for Miss Gobbs and the class.  

Finally after almost an hour, the class 

found me. For many years after this 

incident I have had my suspicions that 
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perhaps Miss Gobbs deliberately tried to 

lose me that day in Stanley Park.  

No matter what I have said about Miss. 

Gobbs, this world would be a better place 

if all school teachers were like her!  

FFoorreevveerr  iinn  oouurr  MMeemmoorriieess  
  

MY MESSAGE TO ALL OF MY 

COMRADES AND FAITHFUL 

READERS:  

 

 

 

GREAT ADVICE . . .  

Part of the secret of success in life is to 
eat what you like and let the food fight 
it out inside. 

 

--- Mark Twain (1835 - 1910) 

OH PLEASE HONEY . . .  

Wife: Oh, come on. 

Husband: Leave me alone! 

 

Wife: It won't take long. 

Husband: I won't be able to sleep 

afterwards. 

 

Wife: I can't sleep without it. 

Husband: Why do you think of things like 

this in the middle of the night? 

 

Wife: Because I'm hot. 

Husband: You get hot at the darnedest 

times. 

 

Wife: If you love me I wouldn't have to beg 

you. 

Husband: If you love me you'd be more 

considerate. 

 

Wife: You don't love me anymore. 

Husband: Yes I do, but let's forget it for 

tonight. 

 

Wife: (Sob-Sob) 

Husband: Alright, I'll do it. 

 

Wife: What's the matter? Need a 

flashlight? 

Husband: I can't find it. 

 

Wife: Oh, for heaven's sake, feel for it! 

Husband: There! Are you satisfied? 

 

Wife: Oh, yes, honey. 

Husband: Is it up far enough? 

 

Wife: Oh, that's fine. 

 

Husband: Now go to sleep and from now 

on, when you 

want the window 

open, open it 

before you go to 

bed. 
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NEW CREDIT CARD SCAM 

THIS IS A NEW ONE.......Give this wide 

distribution.  Just when you thought you'd 

heard it all.  Be very careful out there!  

Beware of people bearing gifts. 

 

The following is a recounting of the 

incident from the victim:  

Wednesday a week ago, I had a phone call 

from someone saying that he was from 

some outfit called: "Express Couriers," 

(The name could be any courier 

company).  He asked if I was going to be 

home because there was a package for me 

that required a signature. The caller said 

that the delivery would arrive at my home 

in roughly an hour. Sure enough, about an 

hour later, a uniformed delivery man 

turned up with a beautiful basket of 

flowers and a bottle of wine. I was very 

surprised since there was no special 

occasion or holiday, and I certainly didn't 

expect anything like it. Intrigued, I inquired 

as to who the sender was. The courier 

replied, "I don't know, I'm only delivering 

the package." Apparently, a greeting card 

was being sent separately. (The card has 

never arrived!) There was also a 

consignment note with the gift. He then 

went on to explain that because the gift 

contained alcohol, there was a $3.50 

"delivery/ verification charge," providing 

proof that he had actually delivered the 

package to an adult (of legal drinking age), 

and not just left it on the doorstep where it 

could be stolen or taken by anyone, 

especially a minor. This sounded logical 

and I offered to pay him cash. He then said 

that the delivery company required 

payment to be by credit or debit card only, 

so that everything is properly accounted 

for, and this would help in keeping a legal 

record of the transaction. He added, 

"Couriers don't carry cash to avoid loss or 

likely targets for robbery." 

My husband, who by this time was 

standing beside me, pulled out his credit 

card, and 'John,' the "delivery man," asked 

him to swipe the card on a small mobile 

card machine with a small screen and 

keypad. Frank, my husband, was asked to 

enter his PIN number and a receipt was 

printed out. He was given a copy of the 

transaction. The guy said everything was 

in order, and wished us good day. 

To our horrible surprise, between 

Thursday and the following Monday, 

$4,000 had been charged/withdrawn from 

our credit/debit account at various ATM 

machines. Apparently the "mobile credit 

card machine," which the deliveryman 

carried now had all the info necessary to 

create a "dummy" card with all our card 

details including the PIN number. 

Upon finding out about the illegal 

transactions on our card, we immediately 

notified the bank which issued us a new 

card, and our credit/debit account was 

closed. We also personally went to the 

Police, where it was confirmed that it is 

definitely a scam because several 

households had been similarly hit.  

WARNING: Be wary of accepting any 

"surprise gift or package," which you 

neither expected nor personally ordered, 

especially if it involves any kind of 

payment as a condition of receiving the 

gift or package. Also, never accept 

anything if you do not personally know or 

there is no proper identification of who the 

sender is. Above all, the only time you 

should give out any personal credit/debit 

card information is when you yourself 

initiated the purchase or transaction! 
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A FEW HANDY 

HINTS FOR YOU 

and FOR YOUR 

HOUSEHOLD . . . 

   

Save Old Toothbrushes . . .  

Save old toothbrushes to use in your 

cleaning kit and tool box. Hard bristled 

toothbrushes work well for cleaning 

stubborn grout or hard to reach places. 

Soft bristled toothbrushes are effective on 

jewelry. They are useful for a variety of 

cleaning jobs.  

 

 

Eat Half Your Entrée . . .  

Restaurant serving sizes are often more 

than a person can or should eat. Try this: 

as soon as the server sets down a plate, 

divide your meal in half. Eat half at the 

restaurant and take the other half home to 

eat for lunch the following day.  

 

Canned Cream Soups . . . 

Cream soups, like cream of mushrooms, 

make easy sauces for vegetables, sauces 

and casserole filling. Stock up on cream 

soups when they are sale, they are a great 

time saving staple to have in your pantry.  

 

 

Cleaning With Salt . . .  

A paste of salt and vinegar help clean 

tarnished brass or copper. You can cover 

spilled juice or wine with salt to absorb 

much of the stain. Soaking washable 

fabrics in salt water will help remove many 

stubborn stains. For cleaning purposes 

use plain salt not iodized salt.  

 

Cast iron frying pans and Woks that have 

an age old "seasoning" or oil patina, can 

be safely cleaned with salt, without 

endangering the patina or enraging the 

chef. 

Writing Notes on the Bathroom 

Mirror . . .  

When I need to do something in the AM, I 

jot a note on the bathroom mirror with a 

dry-erase marker at night. I see it as I am 

dressing and brushing teeth, and I can 

then wipe it off the mirror with a tissue. 

 

Give A Live Plant Instead Of A 

Bouquet . . .  

Instead of a flower bouquet that will be 

wilted and in the trash in a week or two, 

consider buying a plant. It could be a 

houseplant, an herb or something to plant 

in the yard in the spring.  

You can enclose a card saying, "Watch our 

love grow!" 

 

 

JUST SO YOU KNOW . . .  

  

Did you know that if you text 686868 when 

you are feeling depressed or suicidal, a 

crisis worker will text you back 

immediately and will continue to text with 

you? Many people don't like talking over 

the phone and would feel more 

comfortable texting. This is a free service 

for anyone In Canada. 
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FROM OUR UNIT 

#68 BUZZ RECIPE 

CORNER:                   

 

YUMMY CREAM CHEESE 

SAUSAGE BALLS 

 
.  

INGREDIENTS: 

 1 lb hot sausage, uncooked 

 8 oz cream cheese, softened 

 1 1/4 cups Bisquick 

 4 oz cheddar cheese, shredded 
           

METHOD: 

Preheat oven to 400F. 

 

Mix all ingredients until well combined. 

(You can use a Kitchen Aid mixer with the 

dough hook attachment)  

 

Roll into 1-inch balls.  

Bake for 20-25 minutes, or until brown. 

 

PLEASE NOTE: 

Sausage balls may be frozen uncooked. If 

baking frozen, add a few minutes to the 

baking time. 

 

ENJOY!!!! 

 

AN ‘OLDIE’ BUT DEFINITELY 

WORTH A NEW GIGGLE . . .  

 

A couple goes for a meal at a Chinese 

restaurant, and order the 'Chicken 

Surprise'.  
 

The waiter brings the meal, served in a 

lidded cast iron pot. 

 

Just as the wife is about to serve herself, 

the lid of the pot rises slightly and she 

briefly sees two beady little eyes looking 

around, before the lid slams back down. 
 

'Good grief, did you see that?' she asks 

her husband. 

 

He hadn't, so she asks him to look in the  

pot. 

 

He reaches for it and again the lid rises 

and he sees two little eyes, looking around 

before it slams down. 
 

Rather perturbed, he calls the waiter over, 

explains what is happening, and demands 

an explanation. 

 

'Please sir,' says the waiter, 'what you  

order?' 

 

The husband replies, 'Chicken  

Surprise' 
 

 (You're going to love this, and you're 

going to hate yourself for loving it!...) 

 

'Ah! So sorry,' says the waiter, 'I bring you 

Peeking Duck by mistake'....... 
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FINANCIAL PLANNING....  

Dan was a single guy living at home with 

his father and working in the family 

business.  

When he found out he was going to inherit 

a fortune when his sickly father died, he 

decided he needed to find a wife with 

whom to share his fortune.  

One evening, at an investment meeting, he 

spotted the most beautiful woman he had 

ever seen. Her natural beauty took his 

breath away  

"I may look like just an ordinary guy," he 

said to her, "but in just a few years, my 

father will die and I will inherit $200 

million."  

Impressed, the woman asked for his 

business card and three days later, she 

became his stepmother. 

Women are so much better at 

financial planning than men!!!   

   

DID YOU KNOW???? 

 

Did you know that if you text 686868 when 

you are feeling depressed or suicidal, a 

crisis worker will text you back 

immediately and will continue to text with 

you? Many people don't like talking over 

the phone and would feel more 

comfortable texting.  

 

This is a free service for anyone In Canada. 

GOOD ADVICE FOR THE 

FISHERS AMONG US . . .    

It was a cold winter day. An old man 

walked out onto a frozen lake, cut a hole in 

the ice, dropped in his fishing line, and 

waited patiently for a bite. He was there for 

almost an hour, without even a nibble, 

when a young boy walked out onto the ice, 

cut a hole in the ice next to him. The young 

boy dropped his fishing line and minutes 

later he hooked a Largemouth Bass. 

 

The old man couldn't believe his eyes but 

chalked it up to plain luck. But, shortly 

thereafter, the young boy pulled in another 

large catch. 

 

The young boy kept catching fish after 

fish. Finally, the old man couldn't take it 

any longer. "Son, I've been here for over 

an hour without even a nibble. You've been 

here only a few minutes and have caught a 

half dozen fish! How do you do it?" 

 

The boy responded, "Roo raf roo reep ra 

rums rrarm." 

 

"What was that?" the old man asked. 

 

Again the boy responded, "Roo raf roo 

reep ra rums rarrm." 

 

"Look," said the old 

man, "I can't 

understand a word 

you're saying." 

 

The boy spit the bait 

into his hand and 

said, "You have to 

keep the worms 

warm!" 

   

“After two years in Washington, I often 

long for the realism and sincerity of 

Hollywood.” 

--- Fred Thompson 
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(For English as a second language 

students: The old word for donkey, as 

used in the bible, is ass. When used in that 

sense, the word is no more obscene or 

objectionable than the word donkey.) 

 

THE PASTOR'S ASS 

 

The pastor entered his donkey in a race 

and it won. The pastor was so pleased 

with the donkey that he entered it in the 

race again, and it won again. 

 

The local paper read: 

PASTOR'S ASS OUT FRONT. 

 

The Bishop was so upset with this kind of 

publicity that he ordered the pastor not to 

enter the donkey in another race. 

 

The next day, the local paper headline 

read: 

BISHOP SCRATCHES 

PASTOR'S ASS. 

 

This was too much for the bishop, so he 

ordered the pastor to get rid of the donkey. 

The pastor decided to give it to a nun in a 

nearby convent. 

 

The local paper, hearing of the news, 

posted the following headline the next day: 

 

NUN HAS BEST ASS IN TOWN. 

 

The bishop fainted. He informed the nun 

that she would have to get rid of the 

donkey, so she sold it to a farmer for $10. 

The next day the paper read: 

 

NUN SELLS ASS FOR $10. 

 

This was too much for the bishop, so he 

ordered the nun to buy back the donkey 

and lead it to the plains where it could run 

wild. 

 

The next day the headlines read: 

 

NUN ANNOUNCES HER ASS IS WILD 

AND FREE. 

 

The bishop was buried two days after that. 

   

SEEK AND YE SHALL FIND…  

I came across a letter that had been 

written to me 12 years earlier while I was 

in college. I still fondly remembered the 

sender -- a Shakespeare-quoting, truth-

seeking young man -- and wrote to his 

parents, asking where I could contact him.  

 

My letter was returned promptly, with this 

note scrawled across the bottom: "Our 

son went on to law school and is a 

successful attorney. He is active 

politically, unmarried and, believe it or not, 

lives at home. PLEASE COME GET HIM!"  

   

DID YOU KNOW???? 

 

It has been determined that having sex 

before participating in athletic activity, 

such as a marathon race, does not impair 

the athlete's abilities. 

 

In fact, men have known 

and displayed this for 

centuries. After sex, they 

glance at their watches 

and say, "Oops, gotta 

run!" 
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A TOUCH OF GRANMA 

HUMOUR . . . 

A grandmother overheard her 5-year-old 

granddaughter playing 

"wedding."  

 

The wedding vows 

went like this: 

 

"You have the right to 

remain silent, 

anything you say will 

be held against you, 

you don't have the 

right to have an 

attorney present, but 

you may kiss the 

bride." 

ANOTHER ‘OLDIE’ FOR YOU 

TO ENJOY. . .  

A kind-hearted fellow was walking through 

Stanley Park’s flower gardens and was 

astonished to see an old man, fishing rod 

in hand, fishing over a beautiful bed of 

lillies. 

 

"Tch Tch!" said the passerby to himself. 

"What a sad sight. That poor old man is 

fishing over a bed of flowers. I'll see if I 

can help." 

 

So the kind fellow walked up to the old 

man and asked, "What are you doing, my 

friend?" 

 

"Fishin', sir." 

 

"Fishin', eh. Well how would you like to 

come have a drink with me?" 

 

The old man stood up, put his rod away 

and followed the kind stranger to the 

corner bar. He ordered a large glass of 

beer and a fine cigar. 

 

His host, the kind fellow, felt good about 

helping the old man, and he asked, "Tell 

me, old friend, how many did you catch 

this morning?" 

 

The old fellow took a long drag on the 

cigar, blew a careful smoke ring and 

replied, "You are the sixth today, sir!" 

   

MY THOUGHTS EXACTLY . . .  

My face in the mirror 

Isn't wrinkled or drawn. 

My house isn't dirty. 

The cobwebs are gone. 

My garden looks lovely, 

And so does my lawn. 

I think I might never..... 

 

Put my glasses back on. 
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A SMART WOMAN . . .  

 

A husband is at home watching a football 

game when his wife interrupts, "Honey, 

could you fix the light in the hallway?  It's 

been flickering for weeks now." 

 

He looks at her and says angrily, "Fix the 

lights now? Does it look like i have ‘GE' 

written on my forehead? I don't think so." 

 

“Fine," then the wife asks, "well then, 

could you fix the fridge door? It won't 

close right." 

 

To which he replies, "Fix the fridge door? 

Does it look like i have ‘Westinghouse' 

written on my forehead? I don't think so." 

 

“Fine," she says, "then you could at least 

fix the steps to the front door? They are 

about to break."  

 

"I'm not a carpenter and i don't want to fix 

steps." He says, "Does it look like i have 

'Home Hardware' written on my forehead? I 

don't think so - I've had enough of you. I'm 

going to the bar!"  

 

So he goes to the bar and drinks for a 

couple of hours. He starts to feel guilty 

about how he treated his wife, and decides 

to go home. 

 

As he walks up to the house he notices 

that the steps are already fixed. As he 

enters the house, he sees the hall light is 

working. As he goes to get a beer, he 

notices the fridge door is fixed.   

 

“Honey," he asks, "how'd all this get 

fixed?” 

 

She says, "Well, when you left i sat outside 

and cried. Just then a nice young man 

asked me what was wrong, and I told him."  

 

"He offered to do all the repairs, and all i 

had to do was either go to bed with him or 

bake him a cake."   

 

He says, "So what kind 

of cake did you bake?"  

 

She replies sweetly, 

"Hellooooo... Do you 

see 'Betty Crocker' 

written on my 

forehead?” 
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I NEVER REALIZED . . .  

A little boy was walking down a dirt road 

after church one Sunday afternoon when 

he came to a crossroads where he met a 

little girl coming from the other direction.  

 

"Hello," said the little boy  

 

"Hi," replied the little girl.  

 

"Where are you going?" asked the little 

boy.  

 

"I've been to church this morning and I'm 

on my way home," answered the little girl.  

 

"I'm also on my way home from church. 

Which church do you go to?" asked the 

little boy.  

 

"I go to the Baptist church back down the 

road," replied the little girl. "What about 

you?"  

 

"I go to the Methodist church back at the 

top of the hill," replied the little boy.  

 

They discover that they are both going the 

same way so they decided that they'd walk 

together.  

 

They came to a low spot in the road where 

spring rains had partially flooded the road, 

so there was no way that they could get 

across to the other side without getting 

wet.  

 

"If I get my new Sunday dress wet, my 

Mom's going to skin me alive," said the 

little girl.  

 

"My Mom'll tan my hide, too, if I get my 

new Sunday suit wet," replied the little 

boy.  

 

"I tell you what I think I'll do," said the little 

girl. "I'm gonna pull off all my clothes and 

hold them over my head and wade 

across."  

 

"That's a good idea," replied the little boy. 

"I'm going to do the same thing with my 

suit." 

 

So they both undressed and waded across 

to the other side without getting their 

clothes wet. They were standing there in 

the sun waiting to drip dry before putting 

their clothes back on, when the little boy 

finally remarked 

 

"You know, I never 

realized before just how 

much difference there 

really is between a 

Baptist and a Methodist!”  

   

   

GGGRRREEEAAATTT   AAADDDVVVIIICCCEEE   ...   ...   ...      
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A GREAT STORY . . .  

This explains why I, as your editor, 

forward jokes and neat stories to our 

readers through our Buzz . . . .   

A man and his dog were walking along a 

road. The man was enjoying the scenery, 

when it suddenly occurred to him that he 

was dead. 

 

He remembered dying, and that the dog 

walking beside him had been dead for 

years.. He wondered where the road was 

leading them.   

 

After a while, they came to a high, white 

stone wall along one side of the road. It 

looked like fine marble. At the top of a long 

hill, it was broken by a tall arch that 

glowed in the sunlight.   

 

When he was standing before it he saw a 

magnificent gate in the arch that looked 

like mother-of-pearl, and the street that led 

to the gate looked like pure gold. He and 

the dog walked toward the gate, and as he 

got closer, he saw a man at a desk to one 

side. When he was close enough, he called 

out, 'Excuse me, where are we?'  

 

'This is Heaven, sir,' the man answered. 

'Wow! Would you happen to have some 

water?' the man asked.    

“Of course, sir. Come right in, and I'll have 

some ice water brought right up.' The man 

gestured, and the gate began to open.  

  

'Can my friend,' gesturing toward his dog, 

'come in, too?' the traveler asked.  

  

'I'm sorry, sir, but we don't accept pets.'  

 

The man thought a moment and then 

turned back toward the road and 

continued the way he had been going with 

his dog. 

 

After another long walk, and at the top of 

another long hill, he came to a dirt road 

leading through a farm gate that looked as 

if it had never been closed. There was no 

fence.  

 

As he approached the gate, he saw a man 

inside, leaning against a tree and reading a 

book.  

   

'Excuse me!' he called to the man. 'Do you 

have any water?'   

 

'Yeah, sure, there's a pump over there, 

come on in.'  

   

'How about my friend here?' the traveler 

gestured to the dog. 

 

'There should be a bowl by the pump.'    

 

They went through the gate, and sure 

enough, there was an old-fashioned hand 

pump with a bowl beside it. 

  

The traveler filled the water bowl and took 

a long drink himself, then he gave some to 

the dog. 

  

When they were full, he and the dog 

walked back toward the man who was 

standing by the tree.  

 

'What do you call this place?' the traveler 

asked. 

 

'This is Heaven,' he answered.   

 

'Well, that's confusing,' the traveler said. 

'The man down the road said that was 

Heaven, too.'  

 

'Oh, you mean the place with the gold 

street and pearly gates? Nope. That's hell.' 

 

'Doesn't it make you mad for them to use 

your name like that?'  
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'No, we're just happy that they screen out 

the folks who would leave their best 

friends behind.'   

  

Soooo... 

 

Sometimes, we wonder why friends keep 

forwarding jokes to us without writing a 

word. Maybe this will explain. 

  

When you are very busy, but still want to 

keep in touch, guess what you do? You 

forward jokes.   

 

When you have nothing to say, but still 

want to keep contact, you forward jokes. 

 

When you have something to say, but 

don't know what, and don't know how, you 

forward jokes. 

 

Also to let you know that you are still 

remembered, you are still important, you 

are still loved, you are still cared for, guess 

what you get? 

 

 A forwarded joke. 

 

So, next time if you get a joke, don't think 

that you've been sent just another 

forwarded joke, but that you've been 

thought of today and your friend on the 

other end of your computer wanted to 

send you a smile. 

 

You are all welcome at our Buzz water 

bowl anytime!   

 

And . . . Please keep forwarding those 

jokes and stories to me . . . . .  

   

““TToooo  mmuucchh  ooff  aa  ggoooodd  tthhiinngg  iiss  

wwoonnddeerrffuull..””  

  
--- Mae West (1892 - 1980)  

   

OOOHHH   SSSOOO   TTTRRRUUUEEE   ...   ...   ...   ...      

Four senior women were in a beauty parlor 

getting their hair done when a young chick 

with a low cut blouse that revealed a rose 

bud tattoo above one breast walked in. 

 

One lady leaned over to another and said, 

“She doesn’t know it yet but in 50 years 

she’ll be wearing a long stemmed rose in a 

hanging basket!” 

  

IIff  lloovvee  wwaass  aa  rraaiinnddrroopp  

II  wwoouulldd  sseenndd  yyoouu  aa  sshhoowweerr  

IIff  hhooppee  wwaass  aa  mmiinnuuttee  

II  wwoouulldd  sseenndd  yyoouu  aann  hhoouurr  

IIff  hhaappppiinneessss  wwaass  aa  lleeaaff  

II  wwoouulldd  sseenndd  yyoouu  aa  ttrreeee  

IIff  yyoouu  nneeeedd  aa  ffrriieenndd  

yyoouu  wwiillll  aallwwaayyss  hhaavvee  mmee!!  

HHAAPPPPYY  NNEEWW  YYEEAARR  TTOO  AALLLL  OOFF  

OOUURR  CCOOMMRRAADDEESS  AANNDD  FFRRIIEENNDDSS!!  

MMAAYY  22001199  BBEE  TTHHEE  BBEESSTT  YYEEAARR  

YYEETT  FFOORR  AALLLL  OOFF  UUSS!!!!  
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IIINNN   LLLOOOVVVIIINNNGGG   MMMEEEMMMOOORRRYYY   ...   ...   ...      

This section is dedicated to my beloved 

partner and soul mate Fred, who is sadly 

missed every moment of every day . . .  
 

RReemmeemmbbeerriinngg  ..  ..  ..  

Fred and I spent many a New 

Years Eve at our Unit #68 

Dance Parties over the 

years, happily dancing the 

night, and old year, away. 

 

Then . . . old age seemed to slowly creep 

into our lives and our special New Years 

Eve evenngs were spent cuddling, 

enjoying a glass of wine (of course) with 

ice, and trying our best to stay awake until 

the Midnight Hour!! It rarely happened! 

 

MMyy  ttwwoo  bbeelloovveedd  GGuuaarrddiiaann  AAnnggeellss  
wwhhoo  wwiillll  wwaattcchh  oovveerr  mmee  aallll  
tthhrroouugghh  tthhee  ccoommiinngg  yyeeaarr  22001199  ..  ..  ..    

  

FROM YOUR 

EDITOR MARDI . .   

Wishing all of my Friends and 

Comrades a Very Happy and Healthy New 

Year 2019! As I always say - please give your 

friends and comrades a hug and tell them 

how very much they mean to you now and 

always!  

I remind you all once again that I do repeat 

items from time to time – it’s definitely my 

‘old age’ creeping up on me – but then again 

I do it because I feel they are meaningful 

and/or funny and deserve another read!! 

 

Hoping you will continue to enjoy our Buzz 

throughout the coming year! 

 

Wishing you many special memories and 

cherished moments to treasure well into our 

new year!! Enjoy!! Enjoy!! 

Your Editor                                          

MARDI 


