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For good food  
For good fellowship 

And the privilege to be with friends 
We give thanks 
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Welcome to the February edition of the newsletter, 
 
LAST MEETING: The Australia day breakfast was well attended and it 
was not only in a beautiful setting but also was wonderfully catered for by 
Narelle with Alan ensuring everything was working. A big thank you to 
Alan and Narelle for having us to their home. 
 
It was nice to see so many there to celebrate Australia Day and a great 
morning was had.  
   
NEXT ACTIVITY – 
When :  Thursday 13th February 2014 
 
What Time: 12.00 for 12.30 pm 
 
Where:  Club Lennox (formerly Lennox Head Bowls Club)  
 
How Much:  CASH ONLY. Prices on the menu board. Photo appears on 
the next page. 
 
RSVP by    Thursday 6th February either on  or email 

 
Duncan and Prue 
 
A mechanic noticed his co-worker drinking brake fluid at lunch. 
 
"What are you doing, man? You can't drink that stuff!" 
 
"Relax," replied his co-worker, "this stuff tastes pretty good, and I don't 
drink it all the time." 
 
"Seriously," the mechanic exclaimed, "that brake fluid is poison!" 
 
"Hey, man" yelled the co-worker, "back off! I can stop any time I want." 
 
 
Did you hear about the two blondes who froze to death in a drive-in movie?  
 
They had gone to see 'Closed for the Winter.'                                                                        



 

 
 
A young couple moved into a new neighbourhood. 
 
The next morning while they were eating breakfast, the young woman saw 
her neighbour hanging the wash outside.  
 
'That laundry is not very clean,' she said. 'She doesn't know how to wash 
correctly. Perhaps she needs better laundry soap.'  
 
Her husband looked on, but remained silent.  
 
Every time her neighbour would hang her wash to dry, the young woman 
would make the same comments.  
 
About one month later, the woman was surprised to see a nice clean wash on 
the line and said to her husband: 'Look, she has learned how to wash 
correctly. I wonder who taught her this.'  
 
The husband said, 'I got up early this morning and cleaned our windows.' 


