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President’s Message

Welcome to new members Don Nixon, Scott Landall,
Tom Stalley and Claudio Sandoval and hope you en-
joy the fellowship we experience here at the club as
well as learning some skills of woodturning.

Our Christmas Party this year is being held on Sunday
16™ December from 12 Noon. The cost is $10 per per-
son and please get your money in by 9™ December to

take advantage of this discount price.

All members have been notified in the last newsletter
of the Annual General Meeting to be held after lunch
on the next Maxiday 18" November.

The president of the Guild, Barry Belford has agreed to
conduct the AGM

The last meeting for the year is on 19" December and
there will be a break till we reopen on g™ January.

Bob Jarvis (9622 2741)

Library: See Ron Devine if you would like to know
what books, videos and magazines are currently avail-
able from our library.

Please remember that all care should be taken with
borrowed items and to bring them back as soon as you
are finished. Just as in other libraries one month is
usually sufficient time to have an item out.

Stores, Equipment & Maintenance: Graham Dawes,
Alan Phelps and Dave Matthews. Please let them
know if you find any problems with any of the machin-
ery in the hall.

Sick List: : If anyone knows of any of our members
or their partners who are on the sick list, please con-
tact Graham Murray (0412 913 508) who will send a
card on behalf of the club.

Editor:
Bill Hartley (98716128)
iliam .

Catering Officer: Rohan McCardell.

Secretary:
lan O’Connor (9715 3450)
ianroy56@bigpond.com

Treasurer and Membership Secretary:
Bob Young (9873 2773)

Twin Gums Retreat Address: Cnr Northcott Rd & Diane Dr, Lalor Park

Western Sydney Woodturners

Workshops:
Tuesday and Wednesday from 9.30am (Entry $4)
and every Friday Night starting at 7.00pm (Entry $2)

Ladies Day: Various. See Anna Dawes.

Maxidays:

Third Sunday every month from 10.00am (Entry $5)
Usually a guest turner gives a demonstration, then
Show & Tell.

Lunch is provided.

Committee Meeting:

The committee meeting is held on the second Tues-
day of the month starting at 7.00pm at Twin Gums.
All are welcome to attend.

Coming Outings: Will be listed in the 2008 schedule
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Two unlikely candidates for Safety Officer!

A Golfing Handicap
How was your game, dear?" asked Jack's wife Tracy.

"Well, | was hitting pretty well, but my eyesight's gotten so
bad | couldn't see where the ball went," he answered.

"But you're 75 years old, Jack!" admonished his wife, "Why
don't you take my brother Scott along?"

"But he's 85 and doesn't play golf anymore," protested Jack.

"But he's got perfect eyesight. He would watch the ball for
you," Tracy pointed out.

The next day Jack teed off with Scott looking on. Jack swung
and the ball disappeared down the middle of the fairway. "Do
you see it?" asked Jack.

"Yup," Scott answered.
"Well, where is it?" yelled Jack, peering off into the distance.

"| forgot.”




Ode to the Jacaranda

We woodies are a sentimental lot, seemingly sensitive
to the beauty of all trees and of the objects which we
can produce from their timber.

Here are two poetic tributes to the lovely Jacaranda—
the first by the an American folk singer and the second
by our own resident poet Neil Guthrie.

Your love to me is illusive as the colour of a Jacaranda tree
bright bold and brilliant yet | can't find the words to describe it,
name it

nor tame it

running wild and free

you colour everything | can see

my crazy Jacaranda tree

how high will we go

only Jacaranda knows

so deep in me are the roots of your tree

can't shake it, break it, won't let nobody take it
my pretty Jacaranda tree

all of those days | spent in your shade
never quite seeing your beauty

standing beside I finally opened my eyes
to your technicolour dream come true

your love to me is still illusive as the colour of a Jacaranda tree

but I love it, love you, love what it makes you to me
love it, love you, love what it makes you to me

love it, love you, love what it makes you to me

my pretty Jacaranda tree

Song by Trina Hamlin

Trend Timbers Pty Ltd

Specialists in fine woods from Australia and around the world.

Monday - Friday: 8am - 4pm Saturday: 8am - 11.30am Sunday: CLOSED
Please note we are closed all long weekends and public holidays.

| was sitting in the coolness

Of the shady back verandah
And | watched a blackbird flitting
Through the flowering Jacaranda

He was busy, always busy
Dropping down among the flowers
Scuffling leaves aside for grubs
| could watch him work for hours
Darting movements are his trademark
Darting here and darting there
When he's splashing in the birdbath
Water's going everywhere
Then he lifts to sit on some small branch
Purple flowers all around
And makes his song of happiness
To us here on the ground
He knows not what I’'m thinking
| covet his domain
And when I'm finished with his tree
Il never be the same
His lovely Jacaranda
Just fills my heart with glee
For wood turners see the timber
Before they see the tree
His happy warbling carol
Will not drown out the sound
Of my trusty little chain saw
As | bring it to the ground
I'll make a lot of lovely bowls
He'll find another place
| try hard not to think of him
He's gone without a trace




