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TRUST NEWSLETTER – JUNE 2020 

The Trust wishes to acknowledge the passing of Rick Langman and 

offers their condolences to Rick’s family and friends. 
 

 
Snippets from the June Trust Meeting:     

 Graeme and Bruce were very proud to speak of the mini-waterfall feature of the stream that  
has resulted when the water is flowing fully.  Very attractive they said. Adam has completed his work and 
will be asked to maintain the stream twice a year, if needed. 
 

 Pleasing to report that the Trust received approx $800, from our insurers, towards the new 
backwash pump.  Not often that we are able to claim back. 

 
 There have been a rew residents enquiring about the rates rebate.  I have to wait until the Council invoices 

us the rates amount and then I can fill in the details and get the form signed by Lindsay before I can give this 
to those of you who have previously qualified. 

 
 The Hobby Shed (Blokes Shed) was set up for those with hobby machinery and for valid reasons had to be 

away from the main residential area both for noise and dust etc.  A recent query re putting a pool table in 
there would not be a good idea.   

 
 Two of our residents have reported petty theft in the form of their garden hoses going missing.  One has 

been recovered, but to date, the other remains unfound. 
 

 You will be disappointed to find no Social News page from Heather in this month’s edition. However, in her 
absence, Heather has applied for the 6 monthly cleaning amount which has been granted by the Trust.   

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

That’s all for now folks. 

Phi 

Some winter blooms from my winter garden. (I wish!) 

A blind man visits Texas.  When he gets to his hotel room, he feels the bed. ‘Wow, this bed is big.’ 
“Éverything is big in Texas” says the Bellhop. 
The man heads downstairs into the bar and settles into a huge barstool and orders a beer. A mug is 
placed between his hands. “Wow, these drinks are big”. 
The bartender replies “Ëverything is big in Texas.” 
After downing a few, the blind man asks where the bathroom is. “Second door to the right” says the 
bartender. 
The blind man heads for the bathroom but accidently enters the third door which leads to the 
swimming pool, and he falls in.  Popping his head up from under the water and flailing his arms, he 
shouts “Don’t flush, don’t flush!!” 



 

 


