
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 GROUP NEWS  

29th May, 2020 

  

 

Bed Making 

This group will re-learn how to make beds every morning as you wake using bed sheets in the old fashioned way, 

remember those folded corners?  Those members still using bedsheets every day can join the advanced class to 
learn how to fold a towel to make those crazy creations that hotels place on your bed each day. 

Counting people 

For those that cannot sleep, just sit by the window counting how many people pass by.  If you find you need more 

than one hand to count then please report to the authorities; that is if you haven't dozed off by then. 

Garage Cleaning 

Bite the bullet and clear out 30 years of hoarded rubbish.  Just make sure you do it bit by bit otherwise it won't all 
fit in that black sack (as remember the council tip is closed) 

 

 
From friends in the USA 

The Church Ladies bulletins 

Thank God for the church ladies with typewriters. These 

sentences actually appeared in church bulletins or were 

announced at church services: 

Irving Benson and Jessie Carter were married on 

October 24 in the church. So ends a friendship that 

began in their school days.   

A bean supper will be held on Tuesday evening in the 

church hall. Music will follow.   

At the evening service tonight, the sermon topic will be 

'What Is Hell?' Come early and listen to our choir 

practice.   

And some from our friends in Canada: 

A hole has been found in the nudist-camp 

wall. The police are looking into it. 

Time flies like an arrow. Fruit flies like a 

banana. 

Atheism is a non-prophet organization. 

Two hats were hanging on a hat rack in the 

hallway. One hat said to the other: 'You 

stay here; I'll go on a head.' 

Tommy Cooper quips: 

A man walked into the doctor's, the doctor said 'I haven't seen you in a long time' The man replied, 'I 

know I've been ill'. 

A man walked into the doctor's, he said 'I've hurt my arm in several places'. The doctor said 'well don't go 

there any more'. 

So I knocked on the door at this Bed & Breakfast and a lady stuck her head out of the window and said: 

'What do you want', I said, 'I want to stay here'. She said, 'Well stay there' and shut the window. 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WARNING 

THE FOLLOWING PAGE CONTAINS BLACK HUMOUR ABOUT THE 

CORONAVIRUS. IF YOU FEEL THAT THIS IS INAPPROPRIATE, THEN PLEASE 

DO NOT SCROLL DOWN ANY FURTHER. 

 

RAIN by Dee Gordon 

 I only went into the art gallery to escape the downpour.  And there 

he was.  The one. 

 Until then, I’d never believed in love at first sight.  It was 

ridiculous.  I knew nothing about him.  He wasn’t even good-looking.  

He was obviously artistic, studying the canvases closely, slowly, with 

interest. 

 Dare I approach him?  I wasn’t shy – just afraid that someone that 

intellectual would regard me with indifference, even distaste. 

 He must have felt my gaze, because he turned round.  “I hope 

you’re not going to ask me anything about art.”  He smiled.  “I’m only 

sheltering from the rain.” 

 

American Road Signs 



    

Best wishes, 

Ruth and the Team 

 

The first person to buy fish 

and chips on the seafront 

after lockdown 


