
  

Blackwater Valley U3A 

Episode 3              JUNE 2020 

Picture: June Turner 

 
 

 
        

NORMAL DID YOU SAY? 

Girls, having a bad hair day 
and can’t get to the hair-
dressers? 

June gets the answers on 
page 4. 

 

Comment page 6 
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Be sure your brilliance becomes not a chore 
‘Cos it’ll be exploited – that’s for sure 
In these days of long isolation 
(forced on upon us across the nation) 
The list of jobs has become a bore. 
 

Now ensure every task is fully planned 
Investigated, researched, and materials scanned. 
‘Cos if you don’t and things go wrong 
“You’re to blame” will be the song 
Even though it wasn’t your plan 
 

In the first place, boys, contemplate 
How long can you procrastinate? 
The chance of “resting” for another hour 
Reduces, if you haven’t the power 
To devise a reason why now it’s late 
 

“The shops are shut” – “can’t get the paint” 
“The nails are rusty” – “I feel faint”. 
“Where’s the hammer?” – “You had it last!” 
“Yes you did – when the mower ‘passed’  
  Away”. 
 

The Tip is closed – you have to book. 
A visit – even just to have a look 
It’s better just to sit right here 
And open up another beer 
 

To plan and plot, by hook and crook 
How to make the jobs last through. 
The isolation. How long?  Not a clue. 
“Keep Safe” and clap the NHS 
Go to Tesco’s.  Now that’s duress!  

By Martin Brooks 

One for the boys 
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June Turner with  phone at hand 

Jan Baker likewise but has a camera 

What I saw on our Walk wrote June     
following a morning stroll with husband 
Dave along the River Blackwater. The 
route is a familiar one for the couple as 
their home is but a short step from 
Shepherd Meadows. June tells me that 
they often meet fellow Club members 
when they are out [you’re keeping  to 
social distancing rules ̶  we trust, June].  

June’s picture shows a baker’s dozen of 
Canada geese goslings. Although pretty 
they are considered  by many to be a 
pest species and an unsympathetic re-
sponse from our editor was: “We have 
lovely Moorhens chicks at our better 
class pond on Yateley Green”. To which 
our June  replied: “Phil, you are so 
snobbish!” 

A welcome visitor during lockdown     
says Jan whose picture shows a hedgehog 
emerging from beneath one of the plants 
in her garden in broad daylight. 

Remarking about the conditions our Edi-
tor who considers himself an expert 
about almost anything commented that it 
was hot and quite bright not exactly the 
right conditions for him [her]. 

Jan replied that the photo was taken 
about mid day. It was hot and unusual to 
see a hedgehog in daytime.  

There was plenty of water in plant sau-
cers and the hedgehog stayed around most of the day and then took himself 
off.  

Great to see him though. [No worry about Jan being able to gender identify.] 
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So now it’s up to YOU! 
We said this last time. We would like to see your pictures or selfies of life in 
isolation along with articles or observations that will amuse, entertain or 
even educate. E-mails to: bvu3anewsletter@gmail.com 

Hi June, 

I've had an estimate from the 
travelling  barber. 

I said: "I want to look like Steve 
McQueen". 

He said: "Who's he?”. 

I said: "He's a cowboy in The 
Magnificent Seven". 

He said: "I know him". 

"Cut and be damned" I said. 

Luv, 

Phil x x  

Hi June, 

I must have dozed off. When I woke up 
and looked in the mirror I grabbed him 
by the S&Cs and shouted: "I thought you 
said you knew Steve McQueen!" 
 

"I do!" he said: "He made that other  
picture with Deborah Kerr: The King and 
I." 

Or do you prefer the story of the wife 
with a sense of humour . . .  

Luv, 

Phil x x 

Who loves ya baby? 

 

mailto:%20bvu3anewsletter@gmail.com
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 You must have the plot by now! 
We will print any contribution be it prose, poem or picture from our BVU3A 
membership as long as there is no blatant infringement of copyright.  
E-mails to: bvu3anewsletter@gmail.com 

A paragraph for the "Girls": 

H ere are my top tips to try to beat Coronavirus Blues.  If you are having a 
"blip" and -let's be honest - there are very few of us who haven't had a 

bad day in recent weeks - here (for what it's worth) are my top tips: 

1) Wear something really colourful - no beige, no grey, no black.  It may not be 
your usual style -  but the jazzier the better! 

2) A spritz of perfume and a bit of lippy works wonders! 

3) If you are able to go shopping - treat yourself to a Pot Plant or a bunch of 
flowers for the house.  (if not, perhaps you can find some in the garden) 

3) Look for something NICE happening every day.      

4) Phone a friend for a chat -- they may be feeling a bit down too. 

5) Don't watch the Daily Coronavirus Update! And thereby resist the tempta-
tion to hurl your mug of tea at the TV - if you smash the  TV screen you will   
only make matters worse! 

Good luck, keep smiling - hopefully we will be back at U3A meetings before 
long.    
               "ANON" 

 

PS Perhaps you could get one of the guys to write a similar  set of suggest-
ions  for the "boys". 
 

Well, she sent out the challenge chaps. How about a response! 

mailto:%20bvu3anewsletter@gmail.com
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W hat a delight it was to have a partial relaxation of the lock-
down regulations recently and see Yateley returning to its 
former  glory. 

    No more will we have to endure a grass-only Green without any of those 
picturesque heaps of gaily scattered boxes placed seemingly at random by 
happy carousers;  no more the sight of empty pavements bereft of colour 
afforded by the dead chicken company’s advertising logo;  no more the    
absence of the our friendly wildlife: Rattus norvegicus and Vulpes vulpes. 

    “Hooray!” say I for the freedom to do as you want without a care. 

What a boring litter-free lockdown this has been. Let’s get on and open all 
the pubs, then we’ll see some action. Our resident drinkers have been hard 
put to get well and truly boozed on the odd dozen or so bottles of wine 
that’s consumed nightly on the Green. 

    “Hooray!” Say I for freedom but if you’re still bored let’s all go down to 
Dorset and watch the wild life entertain at Durdle Door. There’s always lots 
to see but mind where you tread or spread your beach towel if the loos are 
still closed. 

W e are considering trialling a Virtual Meeting using 
Zoom and would ask our members to let us know 

whether they would like to join us for an online talk so that 
we can decide whether this is something worth pursuing 
while we are unable to meet as customary. 

Please send your views on this matter to me at the News-
letter address on: bvu3anewsletter@gmail.com 

Keep safe! 

 
DAVID DICKINSON 

mailto:%20bvu3anewsletter@gmail.com
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  Pat Dickinson also has an eye for a picture 

P at would like us to be 
suitably impressed by 
the size of this  Stag 

Beetle she found lurking in her 
garden. We were very unkind and 
asked her if she wanted us to em-
phasise the fear she felt when she 
was confronted by a horrible crea-
ture  outside and we were not 
talking about Dave. Stag Beetles 
grow in size to  35-75 mm and this 
one is certainly big enough to 
make anyone wary.  Pat asked the Beetle where he was going : “To the party,  
of course, where else?” 

   Min Gardiner a regular contributor 

I t’s lonesome walking without my Walking Group  and I've had to 
resort to taking the dog out, whether she wants to or not.  The 
dry weather does mean that some of the bridle paths around the 

common are more accessible and the wild-flower display continues to 
be magnificent. 
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Another one for the boys 
 

Jobs to do; where’s my list?  In my head I insist 
 
 

 “The kitchen needs doing”.....and the ceiling” 
 “Already chaps, my head is reeling”  
 “Oh plus the loo downstairs needs a spruce.   
 “We don’t go there to have a natter 
  (So really - does it matter.....?)”  
 

  “The garden wants doing.....all the edges 
  Plus the weeds and the hedges. 
  Garage needs clearing of all that stuff- 
  Old paint, timbers, both smooth and rough 
  Screws and nails, plus rags and brush”. 
 

   Once they’ve gone - in she’ll rush. 
   “Can you store the Hoover with this brush? 
   This broken tea set, ‘twas Mums best  
   Don’t want to throw it, although it’s smashed 
   and this basket with its memories. 
   And these mags - I want the recipes. 
   Look there’s room now you’ve cleared your crap 
   I’ve enough’ to fill the gap. 
  
     Get the spade, quick, it’s stopped raining!   
     Dig the patch for the beans. 
     Be careful – or you’ll ruin your Jeans.” 
 
 

So Guys think things through very, very carefully.  Take time.  Keep 
a steady head. 
    After filling and now storing over 40 black sacks I am still won-
dering where I went wrong! 
 

And THE LIST IS GROWING! 

By Martin Brooks 


