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THE STOKE BC NEWSLETTER
A Newsletter to Keep “You, The Club Member” Informed of What’s Going On in The Club.

Practical Suggestions for Future Issues are Welcome!    We would like ‘To Hear From You!’
Your Contributions are Welcome!     The Aim is to Keep it ‘Short, Simple and Informative!

CLUB WEBSITE http://www  .  stokebowlingclub  .  co  .  uk
E-MAIL ADDRESS stokebowlingclub@hotmail.co.uk

STOKES B.C. 2018 SEASON 
Stokes B.C. 2018 Season will start with the
opening of the greens on the 14 April 2018. 

The New Captains will be Brian Fear for the
Gents and Janet Jones for the Ladies.  We
wish them both the best of luck and lots of

success for the new season.

GOOD BOWLING AND BEST OF LUCK

“E V E N T S FOR 2018

SATURDAY 14 APRIL – OPENING OF THE GREENS

WEDNESDAY 18 APRIL – LADIES OPENING OF THE
GREENS

SUNDAY 8 JULY – LADIES GALA

SUNDAY 2 SEPTEMBER – CLUB FINALS DAY

SATURDAY 22 SEPTEMBER – CLOSING OF THE GREENS

FRIDAY 26 OCTOBER – CLUB DINNER &
PRESENTATION NIGHT

TBA – CHRISTMAS LUNCH
MORE DATES TO FOLLOW

WATCH NOTICE BOARD AND NEWSLETTER FOR ADDED
EVENTS

STOKE B.C. BAR DUTIES NEEDED   
Stoke B.C. needs members to volunteer for Bar

Duties to keep Stoke B.C. Club open every
evening. Please contact either John Barr or Bill

Jones.

WORK AND GREENS MANAGEMENT

Stoke B.C. would like to give a special THANK
YOU  to Dennis Wilkinson, Mike Watson and

Colin Brown for all the work they do week in and
week out on the GREENS etc.   

THANKS FOR SERVICES TO MR TERRY O’NEIL 
Stoke B.C. Management Committee would like to
extent their grateful thanks to Terry O’Neil for
his 17 years service to the club doing the TILLS
every week it was a Great Commitment THANKS

pairs of hands.  If you can help, please call them.

STOKE B.C. OPENING OF THE GREENS
SATURDAY 14 APRIL 2018 

Stoke B.C. Opening of the Greens will be on
Saturday 14th April 2018, commencing at 2pm

please arrive in plenty of time.  The Play sheet is
on the Gents Notice please can both the Gents and

Ladies sign up to play. 
The Opening of the Green will be a fish and chip

dinner. PLEASE come and enjoy a wonderful start
to the NEW SEASON.

STOKE B.C. LADIES OPENING OF THE
GREENS

WEDNESDAY 18 APRIL 
Stoke B.C. Ladies Opening of the Greens will be
held on Wednesday 18 April commencing at the

New Time of 2pm please arrive in plenty of time. 

The Ladies Opening of the Greens will be an
American Supper so can all Ladies sign up to bring
their contribution towards the American Supper. 

Sign Up Ladies and Come and Enjoy a Perfect
Afternoon.   

 

WEEDING PARTIES
Bill Jones, Pam and Mike Wright are continuing
with weeding parties on Tuesday mornings and
they would be very grateful for extra pairs of

hands.  If you can help, please call them.

JANET POOLER MADE HONOURARY MEMBER OF
THE WOMENS BOWLING ASSOCIATION

Janet Pooler has been made an honourary member of
The Womens Bowling Association.  This has been

award in recognition of her commitment and work for
the County. There are currently only 5 honorary
members and two belong to Stoke Bowls Club.

http://www.stokebowlingclub.co.uk/
tel:-
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MARRIAGE 
“When I married Donna, I could get both hands

around her waist,” said my husband’s grandfather.
Pointing at his full-figured wife, he boasted, “Now look

how much I got.  That’s what I call an investment.”

Shortly before our 25th wedding anniversary, my
husband sent 25 long stemmed yellow roses to me at

my office. A few days later, I plucked all the petals
and dried them. On the night of out anniversary, I
spread the petals over the bed and lay on top of

them, wearing only a negligee.  When he saw me, he
shouted, “Are those potato chips?”     

My ex and I had a very amicable divorce, I know this
because when I wrote the Facebook status “I’m

getting a divorce,” he was the first one to click Like.   
                                          

For our 20th anniversary my husband and I vacationed
in Hawaii, where we went snorkelling. After an hour in
the water everyone got back on the boat, except for

me and one handsome young man. As I continued my
underwater exploring, I noticed that everywhere I

swam, he swam. I snorkelled for another 40 minutes.
So did he, I climbed back in the boat; so did he.  I felt
very flattered and , as I took off my fins, asked him

coyly why he had stayed in the water for so long. “I’m
the lifeguard,” he replied matter-of-factly, “I couldn’t

get out until you did.” 

BIRTHDAYS 

Every year on my birthday, I looked forward to my
aunt’s gift – a scarf, hat, or sweater knitted by hand.

One year, she must have had better things to do
because I received a ball of yarn, knitting needles,
and a how-to-knit book. Her card read “Scarf, some

assembly required.”     
* * * * *

I’ve never enjoyed my surprise birthday parties
because all I can think is how good my friends are at

lying to my face.     
* * * * *

Some employees bought their boss a gift for his
birthday. Before opening the gift, the boss shook it
slightly and noticed that it was wet in the corner.

Touching his finger to the wet spot and tasting it. He
asked, “A bottle of wine?” His employee replied,
“No.” Again he touched his finger to the box and

tasted the liquid, “A bottle of scotch?” “No,” replied
his employees. Finally the boss asked, “I give up.
What is it?” His workers responded, “A puppy.”

* * * * *

Forget about the past, you can’t change it. Forget
about the future, you can’t predict it. Forget about

the present, I didn’t get you one.     
* * * * *

MONEY
That awkward moment when you leave a store

without buying anything and all you can think is “act
natural, you’re innocent.”           

We were eating at one of the trendier restaurants in
town when my friend pointed to the menu and told

the waitress, “I’ll have the 24.” “Uh Jim,” I whispered,
“that’s the price not the meal number.” “Oh,” he said,

“Then give me the 12.”  

To this day, the boy that used to bully me at school
still takes my lunch money.  On the plus side he

makes great Subway sandwiches.         

I was in a small claims court when I listened in on the
case of a woman who held a good job but still had

trouble paying her bills on time. “Can’t you live within
your income?” asked the judge.  “No your Honour,”
she said. “It’s all I can do to live within my credit.”

Pulling into my service station 45 minutes late one
morning, I shouted to eh customers, “I’ll turn the

pumps on right away!” What I didn’t know was that
the night crew had left them on all night. By the time I

got to the office, most of the cars had filled up and
driven off. Only one customer stayed to pay. My heart

sank. Then the customer pulled a wad of cash from
his pocket and handed it to me. “We kept passing the

money to the last guy, we figured you’d get here
sooner or later.” 

WEIGHT LOSS

   A whale swims all day, only consumes fish and water, and is
fat. A rabbit only eats vegetables, runs and hops all day long,
and only lives 5 years.  Meanwhile a tortoise doesn’t run and
does nothing energetic, yet lives for 450 years, and you tell

me to eat well and exercise! I don’t think so. 

I don’t need a personnel trainer as much as I need someone to
follow me around and slap the unhealthy foods out of my

hand.         
          

  Although I knew I had put on a few pounds, I didn’t consider
myself overweight until the day I decided to clean my

refrigerator. I sat on a chair in front of the appliance and
reached in to wipe the back wall.  While I was in this position
my teenage son came into the kitchen. “Hi, Mom,” he said.
“Whatcha doing’, having lunch?” I started my diet that day. 

Although I was only a few pounds overweight, my wife was
harping on me to diet. One evening we took a brisk walk
downtown, and I surprised her by jumping over a parking

meter, leapfrog style.  Pleased with myself , I said, “How many
fat men do you know who can do that?” “One,” she retorted.  

   After noticing how trim my husband had become, a friend
asked me how I had persuaded him to diet. It was than I

shared my dark secret: “I put our teenage son’s shorts in his
underwear drawer.”  


