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

President’s Message

Mark this date on your social calendar for you and
your partner. Our Christmas party will not be held in
the clubroom this year but we have booked the Func-
tion Room at the Seven Hills RSL in Best Road Seven
Hills.
It will held at 12.00 noon on 16th December and the
cost will be $10 per head.

By the way, Graham Dawes has announced that he
has become a Justice of the Peace so if anyone needs
the services of a JP to witness signatures on docu-
ments, Graham is available.

Planned demonstrations for future Maxidays are:

16th September ..........Brendan Venner
21st October ............... Gary Light
18th November ........... Ken Copper

Bob Jarvis (9622 2741)

Library: See Ron Devine if you would like to know
what is currently available 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: We hear that Ken Rock is not enjoying the
best of health at present. Get well soon Rocky. There’s
a lathe here for you ready to turn more plane knobs.

Editor:
Bill Hartley (98716128)

williamhartley@optusnet.com.au

Catering Officer: Rohan McCardell.

Secretary:
Ian O’Connor (9715 3450)

ianroy56@bigpond.com

Treasurer and Membership Secretary:
Bob Young (9873 2773)

–––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
IN MEMORIUM
Sadly we report the sudden death this month of Elaine,
wife of our popular vice-president Tony Maberly.

Those members who made the
coach trip last year to Bungen-
dore and those who attended
our Christmas party will re-
member her fondly.

Our club was well represented at her funeral by mem-
bers wishing to support Tony and his family at this sad
time.
––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––

Western Sydney Woodturners

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

Ladies Day: 13th October

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

Saturday 15th September and Sunday 23rd September
Wisteria House
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Our resident poet Neil Guthrie has become pensive
again…

The Wood Turners Daydream

I have wondered what it feels like
To float and waft on air

Slipping off the thermal stream
With never thought or care

Soaring over green fields
Lifting on the breeze

Hanging like a lost leaf
Climbing now with ease

My workshop is my pleasure
My hobby turning wood

When I do this the hours go by
And joy is understood

To see the hidden beauty
Within a log or burl

And witness wood chips flying off
And watch the shavings curl

These days I get real pleasure
In every simple way

In every starry evening
And every Milky Way

It’s sad to rush from place to place
Like bees from flower to flower

And miss out on the simple things
Like sunshine through a shower

Like dew drops on a petal
Or ripples on a pool

Or autumn leaves just drifting down
Or log fires when it’s cool

The tinkling sound of music
The tear you just can’t hold

The love that swells up in your heart
That can’t grow faint or cold

That’s happiness as I’m aware
It’s there for all to see

The beauty in this wondrous world
Just let ourselves be free

Neil Guthrie

JUST FOR LAUGHS
A man who was born with no arms wished to seek employ-
ment. Fearing nobody would want to hire him with his obvi-
ous disability, he thought he'd answer a help wanted sign he
saw posted at his church. He rang the bell at the rectory and
when the pastor opened the door he was moved with pity.
He asked, "What can I do for you, my son?" The man said
I've come to answer your help wanted ad. The pastor be-
came concerned and said that ad is for a bell ringer. He
stammered that he didn't think he'd be able to handle the
job. The man pleaded and said won't you give me a chance
so I can show you what I'm capable of? The pastor relented
and hired him.
The time came when the church bell had to be rung. The
man made his way under the bell, took a running start and
threw his body against the bell which resulted in a booming
"BONNGGGG" as soon as the vibrations subsided, he took
another running start and threw his body into the other side
of the bell with the expected result of "BONNNGG" . . . and
so it went.
Now our armless friend was at the job for several months to
the delight of the pastor. One day the guy was running late
and in his haste he ran up to the belfry and got his running
leap at the bell without first getting under the bell. As he ran
right off the side of the tower he screamed. Everyone from
within the church filed out and just stared. Finally somebody
said "poor fellow, does anybody knows who he is?" To which
came the answer from someone in the back . . . "I don't know
his name, but his face sure rings a bell."


