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Welcome to my February 2020 newsletter, I hope you are keeping
well considering the cold and damp weather we are currently
experiencing. Four of the group attended The City of London North
Chapel to say farewell to Joyce Cooper on Monday 13th January, as
Joyce had no immediate family her friends and neighbours attended
the ceremony, her good friend and neighbour Kevin Feerick who with
the help of the undertaker made all the arrangements on behalf of
Joyce, and his eulogy was very endearing as this dear ladies life had
been enjoyed by all those who knew her. Kevin on behalf of the King
of Hearts we thank you for all your kindness to Joyce on this sad
occasion, well done sir.
As Joyce requested a donation be made in place of flowers the group
donated the sum of £50.00 plus another £10.00 donated by our new
member Robert Lindsey to the Charity Help for Heroes, I as an old
soldier would like to thank all the group members for this kind
donation which I am sure will help servicemen and women whatever
their needs are.
I would like to remind you all that at the March meeting we shall be
involved in the group AGM and I would like to ask the committee
members if they wish to be re-elected for another year, also I would
like to ask if any members would like to join the committee if so
could you take the time to give me a call, my phone number is to be
found on the newsletter thank you.
I would like to thank Karen for her excellent talk about our heart
problems, she stood in for our official speaker at short notice so the
January meeting went well her talk was received with thanks from us
all, well done Karen. I would also like to thank Janet, Peter, Angela,
and Alan all of which look after the needs of the group members at
each meeting, I would also like to thank you all, please carry on with
the your good work.
I look forward to our February 12th meeting and I can’t wait to hear
our special guest deliver a talk on bee keeping, he has promised to
bring some of his honey to the meeting. Please keep well, best wishes,
and please be careful, and keep safe.
Regards
Henry Phillips Chairman
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Joke of the Month
An Old Italian chap lived alone in New Jersey. He wanted to plant his annual tomato garden,
but it was very difficult to work, as the ground was hard. His only son, Vincent, who used to
help him, was in prison. The old man wrote a letter to his son and described his predicament.
Dear Vincent, I am feeling pretty sad, because it looks like I won`t be able to plant my
tomato garden this year. I’m just getting too old to be digging up the garden plot. I know if
you were here my troubles would be over. I know you would be happy t dig the plot for me,
like in the old days. Love Papa.
A few days later he received a letter from his son.
Dear Pop, Don`t dig that garden. That`s where the bodies are buried.
Love Vinnie.
At 4amthe next morning, FBI agents and local police arrived and dug up the entire area
without finding any bodies. They apologise to the old man and left.
That same day the old man received another letter from his son
Dear Pop, Go ahead and plant tomatoes now. That`s the best I could do under the
circumstances.
Love you Vinnie.
Memories
Oh how I wish for the days gone by
When men would whistle as they toiled on high.
When it was safe to go for a walk at night
When it with doors left open, and people were polite.
When a man`s word and a shake of the hand
Was all that was needed to make a stand?
When children had manners and never were rude.
When it was never the practice to say anything crude.
We worked hard for most hours of the day.
We helped one another and expected n pay.
There were no drugs to be had or no foul language so bad.
There was humour and pride of which to be glad.
Those days are long gone, and so with a sigh
Us `oldies` must yield and kiss them goodbye.

