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Hello to you and welcome back to 

the shed. 

 

During the Christmas break the 

Bowling club ran a “Triples For 

Triers” competition over five weeks 

and our Shed fielded a team. Our 

boys started slowly, but improved 

as the weeks went by eventually 

winning several games. A big thank 

you to Simon, Bill, David and Ross 

you were all great competitors. 

 

We have had a new computer 

installed under the “Broadband for 

Seniors” programme. The internet 

is now available for us to use at no 

cost. In a few weeks time the 

computer will be loaded with a 

word package via Canberra. At the 

moment no word or spread sheet is 

available. 

 

Work has begun on the boat and it 

would be great if we could get most 

of the work completed during the 

fine weather that we currently 

enjoy. If you are looking for a job 

this boat project might just be the 

one for you, so hop in and help if 

you can, it would be much 

appreciated. 

 

Don’t forget we need helpers for 

our Easter market in April. Not 

only will we be running the BBQ 

with the two garden groups, we 

hope to sell some of our items from 

our stall as well. 

It was nice to see some new faces at 

our shed recently. New members / 

visitors need to feel  welcome and 

that they could fit in to our shed. It 

is up to ever one to encourage new 

members by talking to them and 

showing them around. 

 

I need to remind you to put your 

dollar in the tin at morning tea time. 

This helps to offset the cost of 

providing something to eat as well 

as paying for the tea, coffee etc,  It 

is also very important that we all 

sign in on arrival for insurance 

reasons and to let us know how 

many are attending and who they 

are. The names will also be 

required when we have our 

evacuation practices 

 

We are going to try changing the 

workshop layout in some areas to 

try and create some space and some 

additional bench areas. The 

machines that will be taken out will 

be folded up and kept in a stored 

area and when they are required 

will be re- assembled, used then 

packed up again. This might only 

be a trial to start with, we will see 

how it all pans out. 

 

Keep up the good work boys. 

Regards Bob 
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Made by the boys for 

The Community Garden 

 



applied for $5000 to assist 

with putting a veranda 

across the front of the 

Recycle shed at the 

Anglesea Tip. This is in 

conjunction with the Surf 

Coast Shire Council and the 

Community Bank. This 

project at the Tip is a great 

way of recycling and 

returning money back into 

the community through 

participating volunteer 

groups like Cancer Council, 

Foodlink and our shed. We 

are one of 650 applications 

for money across Australia, 

but we hope we have put 

forward a good case. 

The second grant is with 

Alcoa for $1000 to 

purchase a "Test & Tag" 

machine for testing all 

electrical leads in the shed. 

This is currently done at 

great expense by an 

electrician every year. This 

grant may be problematic 

with the closure of Alcoa at 

Point Henry and the 

announced sale of the 

Anglesea power station. We 

will wait and see. 

 

On Friday 7th March 2014, 

we are having an open day 

for the Ladies of the area. 

The reason is twofold: 1. To 

support Women's 

International Day. 2. To 

show the ladies what we do 

at the shed. They are some 

of our greatest supporters, 

so it will be good to open 

the shed for  them between 

9am and 12noon. We will 

need some help on the day 

to show them what we do. 

If you can help please let 

me know. 

 

The sheds of Torquay, 

Winchelsea and Anglesea 

are now meeting 4 times a 

year with the Surf Coast 

Shire to strengthen 

communication and discuss 

our needs. Our first 

meeting was on Wednesday 

26th February.  

We are in continual contact 

with the Community Bank 

who support the community 

so well. We are very 

fortunate to have such a 

committed business in town 

and I thank Shane Madden 

and all the staff most 

sincerely for their ongoing 

support. Please support the 

Community Bank as much as 

you can and remember: It is 

the Anglesea & District 

Community Bank and not 

the Bendigo Bank.  

  Thank you to all who come 

to the shed and make it a 

marvellous place to be, 

where we all can spend some 

time with other men 

enjoying one another’s 

company. Please remember 

to sign in the attendance 

book when you come to 

ensure you are covered for 

insurance and in the event 

of the need for evacuation. 

I look forward to seeing you 

soon at the shed and bring 

friends along for a visit.  

SECRETARY’S 

REPORT 

Since our last newsletter I 

have had a busy Christmas 

and New Year with family 

(14 extras), enjoying the 

beach and holiday time 

without meetings. However 

we are now back into the 

swing of normality and you 

can usually get a car park at 

the shops. 

 

At the shed, numbers have 

been pretty good and the 

shed is busy. We have 

several community projects 

underway and we always 

need helpers with these. I 

would like to remind all 

members of the importance 

of safety in the shed, along 

with the need to put tools 

away and clean up after you, 

not leaving it to the last one 

out to clean up. We have got 

much better with all of this, 

but there is always room for 

improvement. 

 

I have applied for 2 grants 

lately. One has been for a 

grant with SITA, the 

recycling people. We have 

 



TREASURER’S REPORT 

 

Crrent Balance is: $7,888.09 
 

Significant income since 1st December 2013 included: 

  

       $206.06 from Shed Tip Shop 

 

Significant expenses since 1st December included:  

 $207.25 Duct System Bends and Clips. 

$275.05 Rotary Cowel, Wheel Cut Off, Dust Elbow. 

$111.00 Sanding Blocks, Dust Hose and Hoop Iron  Strapping 

 

DIARY 

 

NEXT FILM DAY 

 

THURSDAY 27th MARCH 

WINNERS ARE GRINNERS 

at the  

TRIPLES FOR TRIERS BOWLS COMPETITION 

Amish Elevator 
 

A 15-year-old Amish boy and his 

father were in a mall. They were 

amazed by almost everything they 

saw, but especially by two shiny, 

silver walls that could move apart 

and then slide back together again. 

 

The boy asked, 'What is this Fa-

ther?' 

 

The father (never having seen an 

elevator) responded, 'Son, I have 

never seen anything like this in my 

life. I don't know what it is.' 

 

 

While the boy and his father were 

watching with amazement, a fat, 

old lady in a wheel chair moved up 

to the moving walls and pressed a 

button. The walls opened, and the 

lady rolled between them into a 

small room. The walls closed, and 

the boy and his father watched the 

small numbers above the walls light 

up, sequentially. 

 

 

They continued to watch until it 

reached the last number . and, then, 

the numbers began to light in the 

reverse order. 

 

Finally, the walls opened up again, 

and an absolutely gorgeous 24-year

-old blond stepped out. 

 

 

The father, not taking his eyes off 

of the young woman, said quietly to 

his son... 

 

'Go get your Mother!' 

VALUED SUPPORTERS OF OUR SHED AND THE COMMUNITY 



 

MEMBER PROFILE 

 

Born Oct /19 /1946 in Vlissingen 
on the Dutch coast, eldest of 4 
kids. After wars end Dad moved 
his family to Australia by ship, 
arriving in Sydney May 1952. 
We travelled to Brisbane 
overnight by train, then a further 
18 miles to Kallangur in the 
Australian bush, now a suburb 
of Brisbane. As a result I still 
prefer the bush to the city. My 
parents toiled helping raise a 
variety of crops, and began 
paying off the loan borrowed to 
emigrate. Life was very basic, 
we lived in a tent till my 
grandparents arrived, and we 
moved with them into a single 
roomed dwelling that my 
grandfather constructed. 
Dad was a welder, he’d been 
taught his craft during the 
German occupation, He had 
much difficulty obtaining 
permanent employment here in 
the early years, mainly because 
he didn’t have certification for 
his trade, although his welding 
ability was proven excellent. 
Next we moved to Dalby 150 
miles west of Brisbane where 
dad got work, making farm 
implements. 
In 1960 the family moved to 
Whyalla, 45 miles south of Port 
Augusta S A, for abundant work 
in ship building. After finishing 
year 9, I took a position as 
trainee store manager at Coles, 
But I preferred working outdoors 
and landed a job as a pipe layer, 
installing the new sewerage 
system in Whyalla. Being a 
rebellious teen I ungratefully left 
home where I paid board. To 
live for nothing in the workers 
camp, my own hut + meals & 

showers supplied free! Then in 
1966 I moved to Geelong having 
finally found the answer to my 
search for God. The rest of the 
family followed some time later. 
As a young lad I had answered 
the alter call at a Billy Graham 
crusade, but left feeling totally 
let down. 
 
On 8/8/1988 while on long 
service I rolled our vehicle in the 
outback, and coming to, lying 
across the center consul unable 
to move, I realized something 
had happened, that would 
permanently impact on the rest 
of my, and my family’s life. We 
were into our first week of 7 of a 
long service trip that would 
probably be our last as a family, 
as the eldest was 18 and 
looking to start work. 
 
I had climbed Ayers Rock the 
day before, now suddenly I was 
going no where. My 11 year old 
son dragged me from the 
vehicle, a Mazda van. How 
much more damage the 
exercise caused I’ll never know, 
then we waited for help to pass 
by. We had left the rest of the 
family my wife and 3 other 
children at Kings Creek Station 
to back track some 60 miles for 
unleaded fuel that wasn’t readily 
available yet. A tourist bus 
arrived on the scene more than 
3/4hr later, and after exchanging 
details with a nurse and tour 
guide I allowed myself to slip 
into unconsciousness.  
 
I came to some days later while 
being transported to the Alice 
Springs airport in an ambulance 
for a flight with the Flying Doctor 
to Adelaide. 
During the intervening time I had 
been taken to the Kings Creek 
roadhouse, evening was 
approaching and not having 
flares they soaked the biggest 
percentage of their toilet rolls in 
diesel for use as flares to guide 
a small plane to ferry me my 
wife and young son to the Alice.  
Leaving 3 kids in the care of 
total strangers. 

On coming home, my wife 
assisted the carers but it 
absolutely wrecked her 
physically, requiring a hip 
replacement. 
The fact we’re still together is a 
miracle,although our relationship 
is basically a carer patient one. I 
witnessed many instant 
breakups while in hospital, there 
certainly wasn’t any in sickness 
and in health till death do us part 
philosophy. And others took 
their own lives or tried to, being 
unable to cope with the drastic 
change in their circumstances. 
 
Some time after my release from 
hospital I chose not to return 
back to work. In hindsight a 
dumb decision, but mentally I 
couldn’t cope returning to an 
environment where previously 
I’d been in charge and on my 
feet. I tried oil painting but it 
didn’t grab me as a constructive 
exercise. A friend suggested I 
get a home computer, as a 
means of reading my Bible, and 
passing the time, because 
holding open any book and 
turning pages becomes a real 
challenge. I had always believed 
in GOD, and rather than 
dampening my faith, my reliance 
on him increased. As I full well 
know that’s where the only real 
answer to my predicament lies. 
I had always been brought up 
with a respect for God and 
attended the Lutheran church. 
Here I was “confirmed” but felt 
sick in the guts taking my first 
communion, something just 
didn’t sit right.  Eventually I 
stopped going, I knew God 
existed but where? How did you 
contact Him. I questioned why 
so many Christian 
denominations based on one 
Bible. One answer I got was, 
heaven is like at the top of a hill, 
and we’re all coming up from 
different sides?.....Really? 
The Bible taught me 

One Lord, one faith, one 

FRANK DEBOY 



 
One Lord, one faith, one 

baptism, Eph:4:5. 
And of….“the common 

salvation, & to earnestly 
contend for the faith 
which was once 
delivered unto the saints. 
Jude:1:3 

I was baptized as a baby, 
but did I repent? 
Ac:2:38:what baby 
understands anything. 

Was my baptism as a result 
of a good conscience 
toward God? 1Pe:3:21 

John 3-3 except we’re born 
of water and the Spirit 
we can’t see, let alone 
enter the kingdom. 

Baptism is a symbolic burial 
of one’s old life and 
resurrection of the new 
by full immersion in 
water Ro:6:4 

It wasn’t until the late 60s that I 
finally discovered the truth, in 
Geelong, and for the first time in 
my life found the answer to my 
many questions at Geelong 
Revival Centre from the Bible, I 
was baptized by full immersion 
in water and received the Spirit 
with the Bible evidence of 
speaking in tongues. 
There was no internet back 
then, but there did exist a 
localized BBS system, on this an 
early CAD drafting program 
caught my attention. After 
making some inquiries a local 
drafts person sent me some 
CAD magazines, further exciting 
my interest. Soon I found myself 
in TAFE night classes, which I 
enjoyed. Being able to draw but 
not having the technical 
qualifications for drafting, I found 
limited work experience. 
So I decided to go to TAFE full 
time, it was a 6am start for my 
carers. Some teachers had an 
acceptability problem with my 
disability. But eventually couldn’t 
do enough for me when they 
saw me putting in. 
I completed my Diploma in 
Building Design and Technology 
in 2009. I’ve found it difficult 
obtaining work experience, even 

utilizing agencies who put the 
onus back on myself rather than 
advocating on my behalf. I have 
limited arm, hand function, but 
can push myself around, on 
reasonably level surface or 
carpet. I can use a computer 
with the aid of a typing splint 
and a track ball. 
I’m constantly thinking, 
imagining, dreaming, as though 
physically able. But encounter 
much negativity, reminding me 
of my limitations and the 
seeming impossibility of what I’d 
like to achieve.  Whereas I’m 
looking for a way around or past 
and don’t dwell on those 
limitations. 
Prior to my injury I had 
constructed my own home, was 
building a jet boat and had 
refurbished a diesel engine. I 
worked at Alcoa for approx 10 
years and was a foreman in the 
smelter. After my accident I was 
at a loss as to what I could 
constructively pursue as a 
Quadriplegic. I designed a 
wheelchair accessible caravan 
and had it built. On selling that I 
purchased a 45 seat school bus 
and redesigned it as an 
accessible mobile home, 
overseeing it’s construction and 
obtaining an engineer’s report. 
In 1997 I won the Entrepreneur 
Award from Victorian 
Employability for running my 
own business, making 
schematic drawings for 
Environmental Health, but was 
not getting paid so stopped. 
I completed a small business 
course through the New 
Enterprise Incentive Scheme. 
Dreaming to start an accessible 
boat charter on the bay. But was 
unable to gain available funding, 
and my wife wasn’t sufficiently 
convinced to sign any cheques.  
I had also passed my coxswain 
certificate and marine radio 
license. And although the 
coxswain certificate needs 
renewing, the marine board 
indicated they were prepared to 
look favorably on a charter 
venture, provided certain 
conditions were met. 

In conclusion make sure you 
have ambulance cover. And 
have life insurance for a few 
million or drive a Victorian reg 
vehicle, even when hiring 
vehicles interstate.TAC is not 
Australia wide. 
People have found themselves 
in similar situations to myself 
slipping on the dance floor, or 
the front step going out the door. 
I never contemplated being 
disabled, but the enormity of the 
change in your life, and lifestyle 
of those affected around you, as 
well as the significant costs 
involved as a result of disability, 
are only amplified by the lack of 
financial ability to cover those 
costs. 

NEW 

AQUISITIONS 

 



 AROUND AUSTRALIA  IN 
250 DAYS  

 
(apologies to Jules Verne)  

Goldstream camper trailer just 
over 4 metres long equipped 
with shower and toilet at the in-
sistence of spouse Cecily. We 
carried 185 litres of water allow-
ing us to free camp for up to a 
week at a time. The van was 
towed by a Mitsubishi Triton 
dual cab diesel. The rig travelled 
well, allowing us to get to some 
very interesting off road 
places in relative comfort We 
fitted light truck Bridgestone 
tyres with heavy side walls, no 
punctures  and they still have 
plenty of tread. We used over 
3,500 litres of fuel. 
 
During our trip to Tassie and 
around Oz we managed to visit 
the southernmost point at South 
Cape, easternmost at  Byron 
Bay, tip of Cape York in the 
north and westernmost at Steep 
Point in WA .There are so many 
great places to visit in Oz but for 
us without doubt the  Kimberley 
is a "must see"  for both  its 
spectacular scenery , and the 
experiences you can under-
take,.We really enjoyed flights in 
seaplanes over the Buccaneer 
Archipelago to the horizontal 
waterfalls and over Lake Argyle 
to the Bungle Bungles and 
swimming in the middle of Lake 

Argyle at sunset on a spectacu-
lar sunset cruise through wet-
lands . 
The most beautiful beaches we 
saw were around Esperance in 
southern WA , particularly in 
Cape Le Grande National Park 
where the sand is pure white 
and the water brilliant green -we 
were lucky to watch a pod of 

dolphins less than a hundred 
metres off shore herding fish 
into the shallows for over an 
hour! 

Apart from the bull dust and cor-
rugations getting a bit painful 
after a  few months the only 
other downside to the trip was 
one of the worst fishing years on 
record as there had not been a 
real wet season to flush nutri-
ents down the rivers, but this 
year is supposed to be much 
better. 
 
For those considering such a trip 
we found that starting off early 
winter travelling anticlockwise 
got us out of the cold quite 
quickly, and from then on for 
nearly 7 months we had cloud-
less  skies and wore shorts con-
tinuously! 
 
We used our IPad with a gps 
app which worked most places 
with Telstra and it also was 
great for taking photos emails 
reading the news on line and for 
checking how good campsites 
were, in that regard we found 
the Badgers  site to be excel-
lent. We also downloaded all of 
our music onto the IPad and 
purchased a little boom box 
wireless speaker which gave us 
great music at any time 
 
So shedders if you are thinking 
of doing such a trip our advice is 
-don't put it off -its a great coun-
try to experience! 
 

Cheers   Laurie 

Dave suggested some of you 
may want to know where I have 
been for the past eight months 
and what may be of interest to 
anyone considering a trip 
around Oz. 
In brief we started in early April 
travelling anticlockwise around 
the coastline arriving home mid 
December having covered over 
33,500 km, we stuck mainly to 
the coast except for a 600km 
detour into the Hammersley 
Range IN W.A to Karijini Na-
tional Park and it's beautiful 
gorges. 
 
Before this trip we spent five 
weeks in Tasmania testing out 
our camper trailer for suitability 
off road and also took the oppor-
tunity to see if it was feasible to 
take our small dog Winnie with 
us ,both van and dog performed 
well on both the Tassie and Oz 
trip, ( it is somewhat comforting 
when you are in very remote 
areas camping to have an early 
warning system at night). 
The other good thing we did in 
preparation was to heed advice 
from both Alistair and Daryl in 
our shed who both gave excel-
lent advice on where to go. 
For those technically minded our 
accommodation was an off road 



HANDYMAN  HINTS 

 

Build scrap wood brackets 

 

Here's how to store your lawn 

and folding chairs so they're out 

of your way. Take two pieces of 

1x4 lumber (any scrap lumber 

will do) and create some simple, 

cheap and useful brackets on the 

wall. Cut each board 7-3/4 in. 

long with a 30-degree angle on 

both ends. Fasten pairs of these 

brackets with three 2-in. screws 

to the side of the exposed wall 

studs, directly across from each 

other, and you've got a perfect 

place to hang your chairs.  

Cord organizer

 
 

Stretch cords around PVC 

pipe 

 

Elastic cords can quickly be-

come a tangled mess. Find the 

one you need at a glance with 

this handy rack made from 3- or 

4-in. PVC pipe. Just drill 1/2-in.- 

diameter holes in the pipe to 

match the slightly stretched 

lengths of your cords. Keep it in 

your garage, trunk or shop, out 

of the reach of children.  

 

Make hangers from ABS plas-

tic pipe 

 

Hanging electrical cords and 

hoses on thin hooks or nails can 

cause kinks and damage the 

sheathing and wires. Use pieces 

of 3-in. ABS plastic plumbing 

pipe to make simple, inexpen-

sive hangers.  

Easy chair storage Cord & hose hooks  

Dave and Jim were a couple of 

drinking buddies who worked as 

aircraft mechanics in Melbourne, 

Australia . 
One day the airport was fogged in 

and they were stuck in the hangar 

with nothing to do. 

 

Dave said, 'Man, I wish we had 

something to drink!'  

 

Jim says, 'Me too. Y'know, I've 

heard you can drink jet fuel and 

get a buzz. 

 

You wanna try it?'  

 

So they pour themselves a couple 

of glasses of high octane booze 

and got completely smashed.  

 

The next morning Dave wakes up 

and is surprised at how good he 

feels. 

 

In fact he feels GREAT! NO 

hangover! NO bad side effects. 

 

Nothing! 

 

Then the phone rings. It's Jim. 

Jim says, 'Hey, how do you feel 

this morning?' 

 

Dave says, 'I feel great, how 

about you?' 
Jim says, 'I feel great, too. You 

don't have a hangover?'  

 

Dave says, 'No that jet fuel is 

great stuff -- no hangover, noth-

ing. We ought to do this more 

often..' 

 

' Yeah, well there's just one 

thing.'  

 

'What's that?' 

 

'Have you farted yet?' 

 

'No.' 

 

'Well, DON'T - cause I'm in New 

Zealand '  



 

OUR SHED 
 
Now here's a tale 

About a place 
Down the beach in Anglesea 
Where men can come  
To rest their souls 
And share their tales with glee. 
 
It's a special place 
With no demands 
Except the age old guide 
To him do all 
You wish for you 
And nothing else beside. 
 
Men come to town 
From far and wide 
Decked out in bib and tucker 
It matters nought 
From whence they came 
Or things long gone a'mucker. 
 
There's Bob and Simon 
Steering things 
And Douggie keeping tally 
And Al the pal  
To knock things up 
Thank God he ain't no Sally. 
 
And Graz of course 
With his friend Jeff 
Like guide dogs always near 
To keep the gang 
Tucked up and safe 
No broken bones to fear. 
 
And Bruce takes care 
To keep guys fed 
With snags and rashers plenty 
It's no small task 
With men like these 
And all for just a penny. 
 
There's Ross and Geoff  
Baz, Max and Harry 

Too many names to 
mention 
No matter which is 
called to mind 
They all command at-
tention. 
 
They say the place 
Just jumps with fun 
All sorts of groovy stuff 
Like flicks and trips 
and more besides 
Cor blimey mate it's 

tough! 
 
And now it seems 
We're on the web 
All we needs a finger 
Steve's got the key 
He just can't wait to  
Put us through the wringer!   
 
You'll find us tucked 
Beside the greens 
In tandem with the bowlers 
In starched white duds 
They strut their style 
No place for any howlers. 
 
The streets around  
abuzz with chatter 
The girls are all a'flutter 
What must go on 
Down in that Shed? 
It's all just such a wonder. 
 
Another year has just flown by 
New friends have joined the 
ranks 
Our numbers (and our tools) just 
swell 
As our hearts join hands in 
thanks 
For all the blessings (and some 
pains) 
We've shared with others dear 
Our thoughts reach too to those 
who've gone 
As we wait the seasons cheer. 
 
And then of course 
There's left yours truly 
A sad and sorry sight 
More noise than poise 
And cheek indeed 
To dare this ode to write.  
 
Gazza 
9 December 2013 

  
There was a man who lost one of 

his arms in an accident. 

He became very depressed be-

cause he loved to play golf. One 

day in his despair, he decided to 

commit suicide. 

 

He got on an elevator and went to 

the top of a building to jump off. 

He was standing on the ledge 

looking down and saw this man 

down on the side walk skipping 

along, whooping and kicking up 

his heels. 

 

He looked closer and saw that this 

man didn't have any arms at all. 

 

He started thinking, "What am I 

doing up here feeling sorry for 

myself? I  still have one good arm 

to do things with." 

 

He thought "There goes a man 

with no arms skipping down the 

sidewalk so happy, and going on 

with his life." 

 

He hurried down to the side walk 

and caught up with the man with 

no arms. and   told him how glad 

he was to see him because he lost 

one of his arms and felt useless 

and was going to kill himself. He 

thanked him for saving his life  

and said he knew he could make it 

with one arm if the guy could go 

on with no arms. 

 

The man with no arms began 

dancing and whooping and kicking 

up his heels again. 

 

He asked, "Why are you so happy 

anyway?" 

 

He said, "I'm NOT happy. My 

balls itch." 

 
 

Are you a Lexiphile? 

The batteries were given out free 

of charge. 

 

Police were called to a day care  

where a 3 year old was resisting 

a rest 


