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New Building Works- Silverdale
We have just received great news.  The Hibiscus Men’s Shed applied for an Auckland City 
Council grant recently and this week we were advised that approval have been given a grant 
of $50,000 plus nearly $2,500 for additional machinery.  So now we can forge ahead with the 
laying of the concrete slab just as soon as the earthworks have been completed.  Further 
good news this week was that the earthmoving company, Boococks, have indicated that they 
will start their work on site week commencing 24 May.  It’s a big relief for everyone that we 
can at last get underway.

Silverdale Site Storage
There is a building on site currently that is about the size of a double garage that is lying 
vacant.  After some negotiation with the Council, the Men’s Shed has acquired the lease for 
these premises which will be extremely useful for additional on-site storage.  We have to tidy 
up the building inside and out but that will be a very welcome labout of love for volunteer 
members.

Covid 19 Protective Masks
The ever talented Eric Williams has responded to the current need for protective equipment 
by setting up his own production line at home to produce a simple and effective full face 
mask.  Each one takes about an hour to produce and finished items are then delivered to a 
hospital liaison member for ongoing distribution to hospital staff and rest homes.

Workshop Attendance Schedule
Owing to the current need for social distancing, Andy Kramer has drawn up an attendance 
schedule so that members can nominate a time to be on the premises.  This has been done 
to ensure that we have a maximum of 10 persons in the work area at any one time.



Coffee Club
Future meetings are suspended until further notice.

Builders’ Corner
There was a builder who was a very good golfer.  He was also a very religious person and 
being a good catholic, he went to see his local priest to make a confession.  The priest 
greeted him and said, “What is it you want to confess my son?”

The builder replied, “Well I was playing an important golf match yesterday and on the final 18 th

hole which was a par 4, I became so frustrated that I lost my self control and uttered the ‘F’ 
word”.

Well, the priest, who also happened to be a keen golfer said, “I can understand it can be a 
very frustrating game so tell me what happened”.

The builder replied, “Our group got to the tee off area on the 18th and had to wait for some 
players on the fairway that were particularly slow and kept us waiting there for at least 20 
minutes.”

The priest replied, “I can understand that would be really annoying so using the ‘F’ word then 
would be a natural thing to do.

The builder then said, “Oh no Father, I didn’t use the ‘F’ word then.  The group in front 
signalled us to play through so I teed up my ball and played the best drive I’ve ever done.  It 
flew for nearly 300m but hit the golf buggy of one of the slow players and rebounded into the 
rough.”

The priest said, “Well that would be really infuriating and I’m sure using the ‘F’ then was 
almost justified.”

The builder replied, “Oh no Father, I didn’t use the ‘F’ word then.  I found my ball in the rough 
and the lie wasn’t too bad.  There were some tall trees in front of me so I used my no. 7 iron 
and managed to clear the trees.  The ball was going straight towards the hole, it hit the edge 
of the green but because of the back spin, it rolled back and ended in the bunker.”

“Well, that would be really disappointing after such a well executed shot and I’m sure using 
the ‘F’ word then would be absolutely understandable.”

Then the builder said, “Oh, no Father, I didn’t use the ‘F’ word then.  I got to the ball and 
because it was going to be my 3rd stroke on a par 4 hole and gave me a great chance to win 
the match, I concentrated on making a really good shot.  Well, my stroke was almost perfect, 
the ball chipped up over the edge of the bunker, rolled along the green and stopped 150mm 
just short of the hole.”

Whereupon, the priest stood up and in a loud exasperated voice said, “Don’t tell me you 
missed the f…..g putt?”
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