NOVEMBER 2018
Please forward all contributions, correspondence etc. to the editor at geralds@iafrica.com

The season opening was held on Sunday morning 21st
October and was well attended by members and several
guests. It was a beautiful sunny day with a slight breeze to
cool us all.
A lovely breakfast was served
by Mina and Lizzie. Thanks to
Marion for her assistance.
Speeches were made by Bernard Saven and Ken Morton
during breakfast, after which
we all moved to the bowling

greens for the flag raising ceremony
and a “spider”.
The donations collected during the
“spider” are to be donated to
charity.
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Participants looking for their bowl after the “spider”. Those of you that were at the opening
of the season must have been highly impressed with the condition of our greens.
David Epstein and his green staff should be complimented on the great job that they have
done in the off-season.

The first bowl of the new
season being delivered
by Graham Kemp of
Western Province Bowls.
And look where it
landed!!
Below is a view of the
first game of the season
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This social evening was held on
Saturday 3rd November and
was well attended, as can be
seen in the photos.
Members watched the
Springboks rugby game on TV
before the evening event.

Shirley, Lizzie and Pauline helping serve the delicious supper

Nick Pay entertained us with stories,
music and song

Many thanks to the entertainment committee for
their hard work in organising this successful and
enjoyable evening
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THE LEGEND OF THE POPPY
In ancient Cathay (China), long before Marco Polo first saw it’s wonders, and before Confucius lived
to spread his philosophy of gentleness and understanding, there grew a flower from which was distilled a potent drug. It was white in colour, and it was known as the “flower of forgetfulness”.
Timeless centuries passed; dynasties rose and fell. The Pharaohs lived their brief time span and
passed on. Europe emerged from her savagery, and fair cities spread across her smiling landscape.
In the year 1213, Genghis Khan turned his brutal armies westward after his victories in Mongolia.
These cruel hordes swept across Europe, destroying entire cities and killing thousands of men,
women and children.
To feed their need to get into a frenzy, Ghengis and his hordes carried their own poppy seeds. Inevitably some were spilt onto the earth in the dark forests of Europe where they lay dormant. Out of
the barren blood-soaked soil, the flower of forgetfulness sprang up in full bloom.
Through the centuries an even stranger event occurred. Emperors and Kings marched their armies
across suffering Europe in bloody conflict, and everywhere, on battlefields which before had been
bare wastes, there sprang up the poppy, it’s symbol carpeting the graves of men who had died. (It is
thought by some that the seed of the poppy was carried by these soldiers very much like that which
caused the establishment of the exotic plants, Cosmos and Khakibos, from South America and India
respectively, in South Africa by British forces, during the Boer War.)
During the First World War many of these forests were destroyed and the soil was exposed to sunlight for the first time. Mixed in with this newly turned soil was the blood and remains of those who
had been slaughtered in these killing fields.

Now, however, a strange transformation had taken place and with the sunlight and disturbance of
the soil, flowers arose in these fields. They also sprang up among the graves of these combatants,
but the once white “flower of forgetfulness” had turned blood red; and in the centre of each flower
was outlined a black cross, and the sac that produced the drug had vanished as though nature herself was crying in protest at the wanton slaughter. The poppy now carpeted the graves of men who
had died.
A Canadian Army surgeon, so moved by this phenomenon that he pencilled a poem during the intervals of tending the wounded of the Second Battle of Ypres in 1915. This remarkable poem, written
under fire, may not be the greatest of poetry, but it spoke of the spirit of wartime England and her
allies. This army doctor, Colonel John MacCrae, Royal Canadian Medical Corps, sadly did not survive the war and he, himself lies “In Flanders Fields”, the haunting title of this world-known soldiers’
sad lament.
……………..continued on next page
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When “In Flanders Fields” was reprinted in America, it made such a deep impression on an American YMCA worker, Miss Moyna Michael that she wrote a sequel entitled “The Victory Emblem.” It
was Miss Michael who envisaged the idea of wearing the “Red Poppy of Remembrance.” One of
her French colleagues, Madam Guerin, took this idea a step further and in 1921 started manufacturing artificial poppies to be sold to help ex-servicemen and their dependents in need.
The British Legion, under the presidency of Field Marshal Earl Haig, adopted this symbol of sacrifice
and remembrance to honour the dead and help the living. In November, when you wear your poppy, remember that our freedom was bought, for which thousands paid the supreme sacrifice.
After World War 1, in 1920, the British Legion was formed to foster the interests of ex-servicemen,
and the late Field-Marshall Earl Haig, the first Grand President, sought for a symbol which would
honour the dead and help the living. Interestingly, the first congress of this British Legion was held
in Cape Town from the 28th February to the 4th March 1921 when our organisation, the South African Legion, was initiated.
What more natural that the poppy, with its strange symbolism, should be chosen? And it has since
then been known as the “flower of sacrifice and remembrance”.
The 11th day of November – the day on which the Armistice was signed, declaring the end of World
War 1 – has become the Day of Remembrance for the dead of both world wars, and in the Commonwealth countries (including South Africa), of all subsequent conflicts including “the freedom
struggle”.
Poppy Day, is the day when the South African Legion holds a street collection on the Saturday before Remembrance Day (the second Sunday in November) every year to gather funds for it’s welfare work. The SA Legion offers a poppy in return for a donation.
In keeping with the Commonwealth tradition, red paper poppies are worn on the person as a sign of
remembrance to those who have died in all conflicts, generally from the 1st of November to at least
the 11th of November or until the Remembrance Service has been held (if after the 11th of November). Unfortunately, some South Africans only wear the poppy on the 11th.”
What more natural that the poppy, with its strange symbolism, should be chosen as the “flower of
sacrifice and remembrance”.

Click on link below

https://www.facebook.com/April23rd/
videos/10156446910547780/
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The wedding ceremony came to the point where the minister asked
if anyone had anything to say concerning the union of the bride
and groom.
The moment of utter silence was broken when a beautiful young
woman carrying a child stood up. She starts walking slowly towards the minister.
The congregation was aghast - you could almost hear a pin drop.
The groom's jaw dropped as he stared in disbelief at the approaching young woman and child.
Chaos ensued.
The bride threw the bouquet into the air and burst out crying.
Then the groom's mother fainted.
The best men started giving each other looks and wondering how
to save the situation.
The minister asked the woman, "Can you tell us why you came forward ? What do you have to say ?"
There was absolute silence in the church.
The woman replied, "We can't hear you in the back."
And that illustrates what happens when people are
considered guilty until proven innocent.
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In Australia , the curbside garbage carts are called "wheelie bins."
A garbage collector is driving along a Sydney street picking up the wheelie bins and emptying
them into his rubbish truck.
He goes to one house where the bin hasn't been le out.
In the spirit of kindness and a er having a quick look about for the bin, he gets out of his truck,
goes to the front door and knocks.
There's no answer.
Being a conscien ous bloke, he knocks again - much harder.
Eventually, a Japanese man comes to the door.
"Harro!" says the Japanese man.
"G'day mate, where's ya' bin?" asks the collector.
"I bin on toilet," explains the Japanese bloke, a bit perplexed.
Realising the fellow had misunderstood him, the bin man smiles and tries again.
"No mate, where's ya' dust bin?"
"I dust been to toilet, I toll you!'' says the Japanese man, s ll perplexed.
"Listen," says the garbage collector. "You're misunderstanding me. I mean, where's ya' wheelie
bin?'"
"OK, OK. " replies the Japanese man with a sheepish grin, and whispers in
the collector's ear. "I wheelie bin having sex wiﬀa wife's sista!!!"
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Congratulations to all who are celebrating a Birthday during this month.

We wish all of you very good health and enjoy your special day
Miriam Bilski 1st, Noreen Kearney 1st, Irma Chait 3rd, Michael Zartz 3rd,
Gary Chernotsky 13th, Brett Leon 13th, Jack Susman 21st, Fanny Chemel
22nd, Steven Dawn 22nd, David Epstein 27th, Raphael Capelouto 28th

It has been suggested that all those who are celebrating their birthday this month and
would like to bring cake/s to the Thursday evening braai should contact each other to arrange which date they will bring cakes, so as to prevent too much one week and nothing
the next

PAGE 10

GLEN COUNTRY CLUB

