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WELCOME TO THE 14TH  

‘KEEP SMILING” BULLETIN 

 
 

 

Here is Phil Joiner’s1 fourteenth, ‘New Year’ edition of his 
“Keep Smiling” bulletin.  
 
 

Don’t forget that tomorrow we resume our regular virtual 
speakers’ meetings: 
 
Thursday 7th January 2021 at 2 pm (log on from 1:45) 
 
Helen Fry on “Freud’s War” – How Sigmund Freud 
and his family narrowly escaped from Vienna, and how 
his grandson Walter went on to fight for Britain and was 
parachuted behind enemy lines in WWII. 
 
(see 3 Jan. email for details) 
 
 

The Executive Committee of Mill Hill U3A 
wishes you and your families every happiness 

and good health for 2021! 
 

 
1 Chairman and Newsletter Editor of Wanstead & Woodford U3A 
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A man  takes his place in the theatre for opening night, but his seat is way back in the theatre, 

far from the stage. The man calls an usher over and whispers: “I just love a good mystery, and I 

have been anxiously anticipating the opening of this play. However, in order to carefully follow 

the clues and fully enjoy the play, I have to watch a mystery close up. Look how far away I am! 

If you can get me a better seat, I’ll give you a handsome tip.”  The usher nods and says he will 

be back shortly. Looking forward to a large tip, the usher speaks with his co-workers in the 

box office, hoping to find some closer tickets. With just three minutes left until curtain, he finds 

an unused ticket at the window and snatches it up. Returning to the man in the back of the 

theatre, he whispers: “Follow me.” The usher leads the man down to the second row, and proudly points out the empty seat 

right in the middle. “Thanks so much,” says the man. “This seat is perfect.” He then hands the usher a fifty pence piece. The 

usher looks down at the coin, leans over and whispers: “The butler did it in the library with a revolver’. 

A man was sitting in a bar and noticed a group of people using sign language. He also noticed 
that the bartender was using sign language to speak to them. When the bartender returned to 
him, the man asked how he had learned to use sign language. The bartender explained that 
these were regular customers and had taught him to speak in sign. The man thought that was 
great. A few minutes later the man noticed that the people in the group were waving their 

hands around very wildly. The bartender looked over and signed: “Now cut that out! I warned you!” and threw the group 
out of the bar. The man asked why he had done that and the bartender said: “If I told them once I told them 100 times – 
NO SINGING IN THE BAR 

A woman was flying from Seattle to San Francisco. Unexpectedly, the plane was diverted to 
Sacramento along the way. The flight attendant explained that there would be a delay, and if the 
passengers wanted to get off the aircraft the plane would re-board in 50 minutes. Everybody got off 
the plane except one lady who was blind. A man had noticed her as he walked by and could tell the 
lady was blind because her Seeing Eye Dog lay quietly underneath the seats in front of her 
throughout the entire flight. He could also tell she had flown this very flight before because the pilot 
approached her, and calling her by name, said, 'Kathy, we are in Sacramento for almost an hour. 

Would you like to get off and stretch your legs? 'The blind lady replied, 'No thanks, ...  but maybe Buddy would like to 
stretch his legs.' All the people in the gate area came to a complete standstill when they looked up and saw the pilot 
walk off the plane with a Seeing Eye Dog! The pilot was even wearing sunglasses. People scattered. Some not only 
tried to change planes, but they were also trying to change airlines! 
 

A farmer gets sent to jail, and his wife is trying to hold the farm together until her husband 
can get out. She’s not, however, very good at farm work, so she writes a letter to him in jail: 
“Dear sweetheart, I want to plant the potatoes. When is the best time to do it?” The farmer 
writes back: “Honey, don’t go near that field. That’s where all my guns are buried”. But, 
because he is in jail all of the farmer’s mail is censored. So when the sheriff and his deputies 
read this, they all run out to the farm and dig up the entire potato field looking for guns. After 
two full days of digging, they don’t find one single weapon. The farmer then writes to his wife: 

“Honey, now is when you should plant the potatoes” 
 

Honey, I got hit by a car outside the office. Paula brought me to the Hospital. Doctors 
presently doing tests and taking X-rays. Severe blow to my head but not likely to have any 
lasting effects. Wound required 19 stitches. I have three broken ribs, a broken arm and 
compound fracture in the left leg. Amputation of my right foot is a possibility.  Love you.  
Wife’s Response:  Who's Paula? 

 

 



LOOKING BACK TO 2O2O WITH PAUL THOMAS (ORIGINALLY PUBLISHED IN THE DAILY MAIL) 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

A SAD END TO 2020 
 
The dumbest thing I ever bought was a 2020 planner. 
2019: Stay away from negative people. 2020: Stay away from positive people. 
The world has reversed. Old folks are sneaking out of the house and their kids are yelling at them to stay indoors! 
I saw a neighbour talking to her cat. She thought her cat understood her. I  told my dog....   We had a good laugh. 
Every few days try your jeans on just to make sure they fit. Pyjamas will have you believe all is well in the kingdom. 
Does anyone know if we can take showers yet or should we just keep washing our hands? 
I never thought the comment, “I wouldn’t touch him/her with a 6-foot pole” would become a national policy 
I need to practice social-distancing from the refrigerator. 
I hope the weather is good tomorrow for my trip to my garden. I’m getting tired of the Living Room. 
Never in a million years could I have imagined I would go up to a bank teller with a mask on and ask for money.  
 

HORRIBLE PUNS TO START 2021 

A butcher is for life, not just Christmas and The New Year 
When one door closes and another door opens, you are probably in prison. 
To me, "drink responsibly" means don't spill it. 
Age 60 might be the new 40, but 9:00 pm is the new midnight. 
The older I get, the earlier it gets late 
When I say, "The other day," I could be referring to any time between yesterday and 65 years ago. 
 I had my patience tested. I'm negative. 
When you ask me what I am doing today, and I say "nothing,"  It does not mean I am free. It means I am doing nothing. 
I finally got eight hours of sleep. It took me three days, but whatever. 
I hate  it when a couple argues in public, and I missed the beginning and don't know whose side I'm on. 
When someone asks what I did over the weekend, I squint and ask, "Why, what did you hear?" 
I don't mean to interrupt people. I just randomly remember things  and get really excited. 
When I ask for directions, please don't use words like "East." 
My luck is like a bald guy who just won a comb. 
I  performed in an Indian Restaurant It was CurryOK 
My dog ate my  son’s computer science homework. It took him a few bytes 
I get nostalgic when reversing my car. It always takes me back 
My friend is a denim expert. More than that he’s a  jeanius 
If you mention having had  Botox, no one even raises an eyebrow. 
The Dog Food Company went bust. They've called in the retrievers.. 
Having too many vowels in a game of Scrabble is a consonant struggle 
 

 

SAVING GRACE 
 
Today I have been brave or stupid. I’ll let you decide. Nine months was just too long for me to stay locked up inside. 
It’s been so hard and something snapped. I have had enough. Lockdown for me at least had proved to be too tough. 
Normally outgoing, I am quite a cheery soul. But loneliness and solitude have taken such a toll. 
At my age  I am at risk and vulnerable to the virus and I understand the Government has a duty to advise us. 
However I say this, knowing some folks won’t agree Other people don’t know what it feels like being me. 
And so today undaunted, I took myself outside. Walking in the sun felt good, it cannot be denied. 
I sat down on a bench just to take in nature’s glory. A child nearby was listening as her Mother read a story. 
She looked at me and asked if I would like to listen too, I was already, but said ‘thanks, I don’t mind if I do’ 
‘Me and Mum come every day, she helps me with her reading.’ Contact time was also just what I was needing. 
Her Mother finished reading and reminded me once more. See you here tomorrow come at  half past four’. 
I walked home feeling lighter with a smile upon my face. A Mother and a child might prove to be a saving grace. 
Something to look forward too and friendships made anew. With a little help, I think I’ll see this lockdown  through. 
 
 

Poem from Margaret Healy, Dunfermline, originally published  in The Daily Mail 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



DINGBATS  SET A 

 

DINGBATS  SET B 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



DINGBAT ANSWERS 

SET A   

1. Green with envy 
2. Scrambled eggs 
3. Tennis Shoes 
4. Dinner’s on the table 

5. Partridge in a pair tree 
6. Free for all 
7  Dr. Doolitle 
8. Blanket 
9. Three strikes and you’re out 
10. Hole in my underwear 
11. Sit down and shut up 
12. Inside Information 

SET B  

1. Tally Ho 
2. Waterfall 
3. Home Stretch 
4. Count me out 
5. Makes no difference 
6. Paralegals 
7. I ran over him 
8. Splitting headache 
9. Mother in Law 
10. Back Street driver 
11. Gross Incompetence 
12. Two goes into eight four times 

 
 

AND FINALLY………. NOW THAT CHRISTMAS AND NEW  YEAR  HAS GONE 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 


