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START-OF-SPRING 2020 

A WORD FROM THE PRESIDENT 
 
It is so good to see the Covid situation beginning to improve statewide. Our committee will 
look at the Premier’s response to the 6 week lockdown and then make decisions about our 
last 2 months. We meet next week and again in October. If you have any thoughts for us 
please let us know. 

Best wishes to Pam Fry who recently celebrated her 75th birthday. We hope you had a 
terrific day Pam and you were spoiled by your family. 

Happy Fathers’ Day to all of our Dads out there!  Enjoy the day with your family in 
whatever way you can. Below I have included a story about my father. I hope you enjoy it. 

Thank you to everyone who has sent us a story or a contribution for these bulletins.  
Please keep them coming! 
 

From our Members 

Fred Wheaton 

DOLLARS AND SENSE  

An old lady handed her bank card to a bank teller and said, “I would like to withdraw 
$500.” The teller told her, “For withdrawals less than $1,000, please use the ATM outside 
the front door.” The old lady then asked, “Why?” 
The teller irritably told her, “These are the rules Ma’am. Please leave the building if you 
have no other business because there is a queue building up behind you.” 
She then returned the card to the old lady. 
The old lady remained silent … but then she returned the card to the teller and said, 
“Please help me withdraw all the money I have.” 
The teller was astonished when she checked the account balance. 
 

CORANGAMITE 
           UNIVERSITY OF THE THIRD AGE 

GREY MATTERS 
 



 2 

  

She nodded her head, leaned down and said to the old lady, “My apologies Ma'am, you 
have $3.5 million in your account and our bank does not have that amount of cash 
currently. Would you make an appointment and come again tomorrow?” 
The old lady then asked, “How much am I able to withdraw now?” 
The teller told her, “Any amount up to $100,000.” 
The old lady then told the teller that she wanted to withdraw $100,000 from her account. 
The teller processed the withdrawal and respectively handed the stack of cash to the old 
lady. The old lady put the $500 in her bag and then asked the teller to deposit the balance, 
of $99,500, back into her account. 

Don't be difficult with old people ... we can outwit the young and dumb. 
I like the adage - 
"Old age and treachery will always beat youth and exuberance." 
 
Jan Ellis 

Well, lockdown again!! Who would have thought this time last year that we would be in 
this situation?  Fortunately we are in the “better” region of the state so we are thankful 
and hope we stay that way. It seems a little more difficult to motivate this time, but there 
are still plenty of chores out there when finished giving one’s self a good talking to!  

The garden still seems to harbour the little patches of weeds and always some more 
repotting to do. Only half way through my endless orchids which are looking very sad. 
I told my daughter I was sitting on the back step one afternoon, pulling weeds out of 
cactus (prickly) pots with a pair of tweezers! She thought I was being facetious. 

The 1000 piece jigsaw is coming along very slowly, frustrating as there is a lot of blue sky 
left and many pieces that don’t fit!! 

I have put more meaning into my morning walks (when not raining) over the last month 
by joining a team with my girls to walk for Fred Hollows Big Run fundraiser. They run, I 
walk! More motivation for those freezing windy, foggy mornings and a good cause! I 
have now reached my original target and set another few kms to hopefully achieve by 
end of August. I have included some early morning shots of our beautiful area. 

Missing my grandkids in Melbourne but also like many other families from round here! 
We will come through. 
Keep safe and well.  
Cheers, Jan 
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David and Marji Staggard 
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It seems we all have to wear masks!!!!!  

Source - Facebook  
 

 
 

 

Val Coverdale 
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Gary Kimber 

Not many know the full story of my Dad, Ken Kimber finding his family roots.  

Ken was made a ward of the state after being born in July 1921, to an unmarried Mum. 
For a woman to have a child out of wedlock was horrific back in the 1920’s.                                                                                                                           
Ken never knew about his parents until 1997 when he and his wife Roma applied for a 
birth certificate to then get a passport. Upon receiving the certificate, it told him that his 
mother was Phyllis Kimber of Clare, South Australia and his father was Max Tilbrook, 
also from Clare. You can imagine his reaction after 76 years of his life not knowing and 
indeed not wanting to know. 

Our family (my 2 brothers and partners, grandkids) were happy for Dad to try to find 
more about his family. Thus, I rang several Kimbers in Clare until I got one who indeed 
turned out to be a relative of Ken’s. After phone calls and letters, Ken discovered that 
Phyllis married Roy James and they had 2 children – Pauline and Peter. Thus, Ken now 
had 2 step siblings. He discovered that Phyllis died in 1989 and that only 2 very close 
friends knew of Ken’s birth and no one else knew. So you could imagine their shock!! 

After the many phone calls and an understanding of being related; Ken, Roma, their 3 
sons and partners went to Clare in June 1998 for a “Kimber Reunion”. It was amazing as 
we were all totally accepted by everyone in Clare and Dad was the proudest person in 
the room. 

The Kimbers in Clare were originally pastoralists and well liked. Their patriarch was 
Charles Kimber who first came to Clare in the late 19th century. He came from Newbury 
in the UK. Marilyn and I have been lucky to visit there and indeed see the Kimber Mace 
in the city hall, as Charles had been the Mayor.    

Several visits have been made to and from Clare since and I well remember on Mothers’ 
day in 1999, Dad proposing a toast to all Mums including his own Mum Phyllis. Tears 
flowed!    Interestingly his half-brother did indeed resemble Ken and Phyllis’ birthday 
was on 27th September– the same date as her great granddaughter Megan Kimber (our 
daughter)!   
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Sent to Secretary from Gwen Steele 

Lyrics written by conductor Guy Noble to the tune of When I Was a Lad, from HMS 
Pinafore by Gilbert & Sullivan - if you want to watch the actual clip Google H.M.S Pinafore 
| Guy Noble and WASO 

      2020 is a year I fear  
That I really wish would disappear  
This virus thing is a pain in the ass  
Like a kidney stone I wish would pass  
Like a kidney stone he wish would pass  

It’s hard to play and dance and sing  
When you’re social distancing  
It’s hard to play and dance and sing  
When you’re social distancing  

Who would believe that Woollies and Coles  
Would have to ration toilet rolls?  
3 ply, 2 ply flying out the door  
They bought so much then there was no more  
They bought so much then there was no more  

What were these people going to do?  
How many times can you go to the loo?  
What were these people going to do?  
How many times can you go to the loo?  

Donald Trump’s not doing so well  
He’s in a kind of Covid hell 
 “The virus is going to go away”  
Sorry Donald, doesn’t work that way  
Sorry Donald, doesn’t work that way  

His face looks odd, like a moldy peach  
I think it’s because he’s drinking bleach  
His face looks odd, like a moldy peach  
We think it’s because he’s drinking bleach  

People say Guy, what did you do?  
When the concerts stopped for you?  
I cleaned a cupboard, I baked some bread  
Sometimes I didn’t get out of bed  
Sometimes he didn’t get out of bed  

No-one to rehearse, no orchestra for that  
So every day I conducted the cat  
No-one to rehearse, no orchestra for that  
So every day he conducted the cat 

David: Bruce and I both have a link to the WASO – for 4 years in the early 80’s I was the Front-of 
House Manager at it’s performance venue, the Perth Concert Hall, and then in the early 90’s Bruce 
worked with the WASO for a few years as its Orchestra Attendant before we came to Victoria. 
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Can you remember the names of these programs? 
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Have a go at this one. Good luck!!! 
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   CAN YOU MATCH THESE THINGS WITH THEIR NAMES? 
 

   1. The space between your eyebrows. 
  2. The way it smells after the rain. 
  3. The plastic or metallic coating at the end of your shoelaces. 
  4. The rumbling of your stomach. 
  5.  The cry of a new born baby. 
  6. The prongs on a fork. 
  7. The sheen or light that you see when you close your eyes and   
      press your hands on them . 
  8. The tiny plastic table placed in the middle of a pizza box. 
  9. The day after tomorrow. 
  10. Your tiny toe or finger. 
 
 
  tines    aglet     overmorrow    vagitus   glabella    
   minimus     petrichor   wamble    box tent    phosphenes 
 

 
 
 

We are proudly supported by the Cobden & Camperdown Community Banks (Bendigo Bank)   
and Helloworld, Camperdown 

 

  

 


