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Are we there yet?
Not quite! But as each day passes we get a little bit closer!

It has been a remarkable few weeks, and from what I have
heard, it seems everyone has coped really well with the
enforced isolation. Of course, it has been a differing
experience depending on individual circumstances including
those of us isolating with golf fanatics! ☺
This year we were unable to pay our
respects in the usual way with our
Anzac tournament but I am sure we
all marked the occasion in our way.
There were some wonderful
tributes across New Zealand from
the smallest poppy on a mailbox to
a haunting bagpipe solo on the
beach, our soldiers were
remembered as always.

We have all found our own ways of keeping in touch with
family and friends and made the best of a bad situation.
Hopefully, you have received the update from Tony which highlights the challenges that would have to be overcome in
order to get bowls underway in level 3. These challenges mean we’ll have to wait a bit longer before we can get back to
the Club. While our common goal is to get back on the green as soon as we can, our need to keep ourselves and those
around us safe is even more important. The aim is to have all our members getting through this so that we’re all there at
the end, enjoying bowls.
Remember to keep in touch with your bowling mates as much as you can and hopefully we’re see you all, fit and well,
down at the Club when the restrictions are lifted.

View from the Window from
around the world.
A Facebook group was set up to
encourage people to share the view
from their window as they live in
isolation around the world. Here are
some of the photographs that have
been shared, reminding us that we
are part of a bigger picture.

More!

Where in the world?
Can you guess where these
pictures were taken?
Results in the next edition

Were you listening? Results.
• 1968 The Platters, Only You
Only you can make this change in me. For it’s true you are my
destiny, when you hold my hand, I understand the magic that you do.
• 1974 Abba, Honey Honey
I'd heard about you before, I wanted to know some more. And now I
know what they mean, you're a love machine - Oh, you make me
dizzy.
• 1971 Barbara Streisand, Evergreen
You and I will make each night a first, everyday a new beginning, oh
everyday a beginning. Darling do you know you make my spirits rise,
spirits rise, and their dance is unrehearsed.
• 1992 Soul Asylum, Runaway Train
So tired that I couldn't even sleep, so many secrets I couldn't keep.
Promised myself I wouldn't weep. one more promise I couldn't keep.

Answers in the next newsletter.

What are they discussing?
Manchester
City are the
best team!

Oh no, not again, I just
want to enjoy my beer…

This argument never ENDS. Bring out
the whiskey and we’ll decide the
winner on SHOTS ONLY,

Thanks to Kerry Dye, and Heather Park for contributing to this caption competition. ☺

Excuse me!
Excuse me!

Lockdown

by Dick Smith

Lock down, lockdown, we’re all into lockdown,
Sitting in our houses and feeling very glum.
Lock down lock down, everyone’s in lock down,
Lying on their beds or sitting on their bum.
I want to go to golf, I want to have a swim,
Rugby, league or touch I want to go and view.
I ‘d like to ride my bike like dopey David Clark
But I’d end up feeling dumb and probly in the poo.

Lock down lockdown, we’re all into lockdown,
Drinking tea and coffee and feeling very sad.
Lock down lock down, everyone’s in lock down,
Fighting with their spouses and acting awful mad.
I like to find a bar with people by the score,
And music, girls and laughter, and wine and gin and beer.
I’d like to sing and eat and drink and then I’d drink some more
Then stagger home and fall asleep with not a single care.
Lock down lock down, we’re all into lockdown,
Playing cards and cheating hard and quarrelling a lot,
Lock down lockdown, everyone’s in lockdown,
Tempers fly and fists do too and no one cares a jot.

If only I could drive my car and go off to the mall,
Buy a coffee, have some cake and gather with my friends.
Without a mask and all that shit and keeping well away
I’m waiting for the happy day when all this business ends.
Lock down, lock down we’re all into lock down,
On our phones and ‘puter games and reading books galore.
Lock down, lock down, everyone’s in lock down,
Dreading that our Cindy girl will call for four weeks more.

I want to quickly launch my boat and motor out to sea,
I’ll bait my hook and drop my line and fill my bin with fish,
And then I’ll sail so quickly back and bring my catch ashore
And clean it up and cook it well and serve it in a dish.
Lock down, lock down, we’re all into lock down
Doing crosswords, jigsaw puzzles Sudoku grids and all,
Lockdown, lock down, everyone's in lockdown,
My six kids and my good wife they drive me up the wall.
I like to be like Simon and go off in my car
Pretend that I’m important and treat the rules with scorn,
To Wellington I ‘d bustle off and meet with other Nats
And eat and drink and talk and chat with others not forlorn.
Lock down lock down, we’re all into lock down
Waiting for our Cindy to take us down to three,
Lock down lock down, everyones’ on lockdown
Waiting for that moment when at last we will be free.

Wood turning

by David Featherston

Painting

by Diane Dickinson

Get well soon!
Our very best wishes to Eth & Tom
Wills who are both currently in
hospital. Tom continues to have
problems with his ankle injury and Eth
has broken a bone in her knee. They
have both been through some tough
times lately on top of the challenges of
the lockdown so join me in wishing
them both a speedy recovery.

Take care everyone!

