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Welcome to the Covid 19 Lockdown 

edition of the MMS Newsletter.   

Sadly, I have to report the passing on 

4.8.21 of a member who joined us earlier 

this year, Eric Saunders.   

 

He is survived by his wife, June, currently 

in an aged care facility in Padstow and by 

a son and 2 daughters. 

Eric was born at Hurstville on the 10th of 

October 1937, and for the first 20 or so 

years lived in the then village of Menai 

with his family who had been there for 

quite a few years.  So long in fact that 

Saunders Pl. at Bangor was named in 

honour of them.   

Like so many young men at that time Eric 

served his National Service with the 45th 

Batt. St George Regiment.  During this 

time, he met his wife, June, who he 

married in 1959.  On completion of his 

National Service deployment, he and June 

moved to Padstow Heights in 1960 where 

they spent most of their married lives. 

Eric served an apprenticeship as a 

toolmaker and along the way gained skills 

in the arts of fitting and turning and pattern 

making.  He worked for several firms in 

his time, the main organisations being 

Kirby Engrs., Braymar Valves and NSW 

Govt. Asset Services.  Here he worked his 

way up the managerial ladder of the fire 

protection, prevention and consultancy 

division to an NSW manager’s position. In 

1999 he was made redundant due to the 

privatisation of this group. 

He used the skills gained in fire services to 

form a fire consultancy and engineering 

firm, Afire, which with his daughter 

Allison he continued with for the rest of 

his working life.  To enhance his 

qualifications Eric attended various 

university courses to eventually gain a Fire 

Engineer rating. 

Eric learnt to play the bugle and trumpet 

from an early age and used this skill to 

play at local Public Schools for Anzac 

ceremonies.  He also played trumpet at 

Bass Hill RSL for their Anzac parade with 

another member of the Shed, Rob McLean, 

on bagpipes.  He enjoyed the social scene 

after these occasions, reminiscing old 

songs with his trumpet. 

Allison said her father, Eric, enjoyed what 

our Shed had to offer in the way of 

companionship, friendship, and the 

workshop environment that he missed 

from his earlier days.  After every visit he 

returned a happier man. 

On a happier vein this edition features a 

well-known member Gerry Flannery, 

pictured below. 

Born Gerard Noel Flannery in Dec 1939 in 

Galway on the west coast of Ireland (Eire), 

Gerry was the 2nd of 6 children.  He 
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excelled at school and at the age of 20 

attended Galway University where 

received a Diploma of Social Science. 

During his formative years he formed a 

close relationship with an uncle who, 

during the troubles, was an armed 

bodyguard for Éamon de Valera who was 

later to become the 3rd. President of 

Ireland. 

After university, Gerry spent the next few 

years in the motor trade.  It was during this 

period that he met his wife, Isabella, who 

he courted for 2 yrs.  

 

In 1969 Gerry emigrated to Australia and 

spent his first night here in Villawood 

Hostel.  He says that one night was enough 

and, with 2 friends he met on the flight 

over, rented a flat in Double Bay. For a 

short time, he worked as a travelling 

salesman and then took up lodgings with a 

local Priest for whom he performed small 

maintenance tasks in the church buildings.  

Gerry said he liked this man, who had 

been a Padre for the Australia Forces at the 

time of the Japanese capture of Singapore.  

With other troops he was imprisoned in 

Changi and on being liberated, at the end 

of hostilities, was given a small parish to 

look after on Dover Heights. 

1971 was a momentous year as he married 

Isabella on her arrival in Australia.   He

 

also began work as a drug representative 

for Wyeth Pharmaceuticals, supplying 

prescription medicines to doctors 

throughout NSW.  Here he found his 

calling.  Isabella and Gerry had 2 girls and 

a boy after moving to Dulwich Hill.   

In 1982 Gerry and his family returned to 

Ireland so their children could meet close 

family and relatives.  Gerry again began 

employment in the pharmaceutical trade, 

this time for Schering Plough.  In 1984 

Gerry returned to Australia to continue 

working for Schering Plough, the family 

taking up residence in Beverly Hills.  He 

liked his employer and they liked him and, 

after a start in sales to pharmacies, he 

worked his way up to eventually become 

Sales Manager for both NSW and 

Queensland, selling to pharmacies. 
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Gerry considers himself fortunate as his 

job enabled him to travel to many parts of 

the world with his family.  He says that he 

had great job satisfaction with a very good 

firm, retiring in 2005. 

Gerry moved to Alfords Pt. in 2000.  To 

occupy his time after retirement, he 

became a casual sample collector for 

Laverty Pathology and then joined Menai 

Community Services (the fore runner of 

the current Three Bridges Community 

Services) as a bus driver for clients of the 

organisation.  He enjoyed this position as 

he met many good people from both sides 

of the counter. 

Gerry joined MMS at its inception at 

Alfords Pt.  He has served on the 

Committee at various times with different 

responsibilities but recently stood down 

due to other pressures.  Before Covid he 

regularly returned to Ireland, using it as a 

base to travel throughout Europe. 

Gerry admits to not being very practical, 

but does have a fine wishing well in his 

front garden that he and Kurt Balkenhol 

built at the Shed. 

 

Gerry, along with others, is an essential 

part of the group who organise the 

Bunnings sausage sizzles.  He also takes 

pleasure in organising coffee outings on a 

monthly basis, usually now in Club 

Central at Menai barring Covid.  When we 

get back together, ask him for the next 

date.  

Below are pictures of Gerry in, I believe, 

the one and only cricket match the Shed 

has ever played and also of his extended 

family. 
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Now a few dads’ jokes courtesy of Bill 

Black & Woodworkers Top Jokes. 

A woodworker called his brother-in-law, 

who was always borrowing something. 

“Is it okay if I bring my table saw over and 

leave it in your garage?” he asked. 

“Well, of course. But why?” 

“Oh, it’s a little lonely. It wants to be near 

the rest of my tools.” 

Quick Quips… 

• Depending on your personality, 

making holes is either drilling 

or boring… 

• My brother fell into the table 

saw, and now he’s my half-

brother… 

• A carpenter ant walked into a 

saloon and asked: “Where’s the 

bar tender?” 

• Every woodworker needs a 

wood stove. 

• If you can’t glue it, then screw 

it. 

• Do it right now, or do it right, 

now. 

• If the joint isn’t perfect, try a 

bigger hammer. 

• A blind woodworker picked up 

a hammer and saw. 

• If you don’t think money grows 

on trees, try buying clear cherry. 

• Measure twice, cut once, fill, 

sand, fill… 

 

 

 

Holier Than Thou 

“Don’t forget to fill the knotholes before 

staining.” The journeyman said. 

“You mean, the holes?” asked his new 

apprentice. 

“Yes, the knotholes.” 

“I’m confused. Are they holes, or are they 

not holes?” 

Nailed Again! 
An apprentice carpenter approached a 

hardware store clerk. 

“A pound of nails, please,” he said timidly. 

“How long do you want them?” 

“Well, I think we’ll need to keep them…” 

Chain Reaction 

There was the old Norse woodworker who 

liked to fell his own trees using the saw his 

grandfather used. He could cut about four 

cords a day. One winter morning, his 

grandson saw him working and suggested 

that he upgrade to a chainsaw. The boy 

thought that he could double his output. 

Well, Sven thought it over for about a 

week and decided to give it a try. He 

walked into town and bought a brand-new 

Stihl Magnum with a long bar. 

The first day was a learning experience 

and he only harvested half a cord. The 

second day wasn’t much better, and by the 

middle of the third he slung the saw over 

his shoulder and marched back to the store. 

“This darn thing doesn’t work at all!” he 
complained. 

“Well,” the salesman said, “it looks like 

the chain is a little dull, but not too bad.” 



    

Jo Buchan 24.8.21 Page 5 of 8 
 

He bent over the saw, pulled the cord and 

the engine started on the first try. 

“What the heck is that noise?” shouted 

Sven… 

 

Now a piece of interesting trivia: 

My wife and I were at a big dam recently 

up in the Snowy’s with a group from our 

Probus Club.  Like all visitors we wanted 

to walk across the top of the big wall to be 

amazed at the water on one side and the 

height of the wall on the downstream side.  

We reached about the 250 mtrs mark and I 

realised that we had not locked our car.  It 

was in clear sight, so a member of our 

group said put your key to your head and 

press the locking button.  I did this and, as 

I pressed, I watched my blinkers flash 

once, indicating the car was now locked.  

From 250 mtrs.?  I’m still not sure how it 

worked, but when the locking button was 

pressed away from my body, nothing!  

Can anyone explain?  I use this now as a 

trick if any kids are about. 

Covid is preventing us from travelling 

but I have a link to a very interesting site 

that shows a very good moving display of 

the hangars and aircraft of the wartime era 

at Temora airfield.  

https://vrtour.aviationmuseum.com.au/. 

I have been there, as others may have too, 

but for those who haven’t this may be of 

interest and occupy some spare time. 

 

 

 

 

Courtesy of Grant Fuller, Loftus Probus. 

 
 

Romance Senior-Style. 

An older couple were lying in bed one 

night. 

The husband was falling asleep but the 

wife was in a romantic mood and 

wanted to talk. She said: "You used to 

hold my hand when we were 

courting. “Wearily he reached across, 

held her hand fora second and tried to 

get back to sleep. A few moments later 

she said: "Then you used to kiss me." 

Mildly irritated, he reached across, 

gave her a peck on the check and 

settled down to sleep. 

Thirty seconds later she said: “Then 

you used to bite my neck." 

Angrily, he threw back the bedclothes 

and got out of bed. 

"Where are you going?" she asked 

"To get my teeth!" 

The politically correct way to fire a 

woodworker is to tell him he’s finished. 

Lumberjacks, on the other hand, usually 

just get the axe. 

 

If you have read enough books, finished the 

garden and the odd jobs, are interested and 

have some time, check this site for some 

interesting videos on sawing timber. 

https://topwoodworkingadvice.com/ 

 

 

https://vrtour.aviationmuseum.com.au/
https://topwoodworkingadvice.com/
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Some definitions you may be familiar with: 

DRILL PRESS: 

A tall upright machine useful for suddenly 

snatching flat metal bar stock out of your 

hands so that it smacks you in the chest 

and flings your beer across the room, 

denting the freshly painted project which 

you had carefully set in the corner where 

nothing could get to it. 

WIRE WHEEL: 

Cleans paint off bolts and then throws 

them somewhere under the workbench 

with the speed of light. Also removes 

fingerprints and hard-earned calluses from 

fingers in about the time it takes you to 

say, “Oh, S—!” 

SKILL SAW: 

A portable cutting tool used to make studs 

too short. 

PLIERS: 

Used to round off bolt heads. Sometimes 

used in the creation of blood-blisters. 

BELT SANDER: 

An electric sanding tool commonly used to 

convert minor touch-up jobs into major 

refinishing jobs. 

HACKSAW: 

One of a family of cutting tools built on 

the Ouija board principle… It transforms 

human energy into a crooked, 

unpredictable motion, and the more you 

attempt to influence its course, the more 

dismal your future becomes. 

VISE-GRIPS: 

Generally used after pliers to completely 

round off bolt heads. If nothing else is 

available, they can also be used to transfer 

intense welding heat to the palm of your 

hand. 

OXYACETYLENE TORCH: 

Used almost entirely for lighting various 

flammable objects in your shop on fire. 

Also handy for igniting the grease inside 

the wheel hub out of which you want to 

remove a bearing race. 

TABLE SAW: 

A large stationary power tool commonly 

used to launch wood projectiles for testing 

wall integrity. 

HYDRAULIC FLOOR JACK: 

Used for lowering an automobile to the 

ground after you have installed your new 

brake shoes, trapping the jack handle 

firmly under the bumper. 

BAND SAW: 

A large stationary power saw primarily 

used by most shops to cut good aluminum 

sheet into smaller pieces that more easily 

fit into the trash can after you cut on the 

inside of the line instead of the outside 

edge. 

TWO-TON ENGINE HOIST: 

A tool for testing the maximum tensile 

strength of everything you forgot to 

disconnect. 

PHILLIPS SCREWDRIVER: 

Normally used to stab the vacuum seals 

under lids or for opening old-style paper-

and-tin oil cans and splashing oil on your 

shirt; but can also be used, as the name 

implies, to strip out Phillips’s screw heads. 

STRAIGHT SCREWDRIVER: 

A tool for opening paint cans. Sometimes 

used to convert common slotted screws 

into non-removable screws and butchering 

your palms. 

PRY BAR: 

A tool used to crumple the metal 

surrounding that clip or bracket you 

needed to remove in order to replace a 50-

cent part. 
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HOSE CUTTER: 

A tool used to make hoses too short. 

HAMMER: 

Originally employed as a weapon of war, 

the hammer nowadays is used as a kind of 

divining rod to locate the most expensive 

parts adjacent the object we are trying to 

hit. 

UTILITY KNIFE: 

Used to open and slice through the 

contents of cardboard cartons delivered to 

your front door; works particularly well on 

contents such as seats, vinyl records, 

liquids in plastic bottles, collector 

magazines, refund checks, and rubber or 

plastic parts. Especially useful for slicing 

work clothes, but only while in use. 

Son of a bitch TOOL: 

Any handy tool that you grab and throw 

across the garage while yelling “Son of a 

bitch” at the top of your lungs. It is also, 

most often, the next tool that you will 

need. 

Bearing in mind the current restrictions 

and controversies about isolation and 

wearing a mask, I found the following 

pictures from many years ago. 

 

 

Flu ward at Walter Reed Hospital in 

Washington D.C., during the influenza 

pandemic of 1918. 

 

Streetcar conductor in Seattle not allowing 

passengers aboard without a mask, during 

Spanish Flu Pandemic in 1918. 

And for history buffs 

 

The Schienenzeppelin in Berlin, June 1931. 

A train on the way to Hamburg passes the 

newly arrived rail zeppelin at Spandau main 

station. 
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Five Malta-based pilots sitting in front of 

two fighter aircraft at Luqa. 1943. 

 

General Francisco "Pancho" Villa in 1914, 

during the Mexican Revolution 

 

The Statue of Liberty - Paris, France, 1886, 

before it was transported to America. 

 

"The man who started WW1" On June 28, 

1914, Gavrilo Princip, firing the first shot of 

World War I as he assassinated Archduke 

Ferdinand, 

  

For some time wasters, check out ‘Simply 

Daily Puzzles’ on the net, supposedly easy 

crosswords, both cryptic and ordinary. 

 

There were some small changes to this 

edition, thanks to the Covid lockdowns 

and me looking for something to do.   

 

Please stay safe. 

 

  josephbuchan14@gmail.co 

 


