October 2016

Monday

3rd

Bingo

Tuesday

4th

Pancakes

Wednesday

5th

Fun with Liss

Thursday

6th

Pamparazzi and Fun with Liss

Friday

7th

Garden Party

Monday

10th

Bingo

Tuesday

11th

Savoury muffin bake

Wednesday

12th

Bowls

Thursday

13th

Stringybark Ck Trip

Friday

14th

Happy Hour

Monday

17th

1.30pm Benaller Players Concert

Tuesday

18th

Pudding Bake

Wednesday

19th

Hoy

Thursday

20th

Racetrack Trip—TBC

Friday

21st

Happy Hour with Bush Donuts

Monday

24th

Bingo

Tuesday

25th

2pm - Buckland Men’s Shed with special guest Bill Roman,
RSL rep & wood turner.

Wednesday

26th

Bowls

Thursday

27th

10.30am - Church

Friday

28th

Denis Tucker Concert

Saturday

29th

Mansfield Spring Carnival and Grand Parade. We hope to
enter with a Christmas Choir theme, singers needed.

2pm - Party for Keith & Gwen

October Birthdays
Congratulations this month to Marge 8th,
Peg on the 21st, and to Ellen on the 29th.

And Happy 60th Wedding
Anniversary to
Keith & Gwen on the 27th.

Bindaree girls’ cooking up a storm….

Residents having fun with the many pets of
James Reid…...

Marge & mate…..

Keith having a
cuddle….

Doreen & the kitten….

Residents having fun with the many pets of
James Reid…...
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Keith & Magic….

Gail’s new dog meeting Marge…..

Len Daulby

1929-2016

Len Daulby was English through and through. Born in 1929, he
was the grandson of a Devon sailor who had been lost at sea.
Growing up in Liverpool, he married a Shropshire lass, Joan, and
they were celebrating 66 years together this year. Len was a
hard worker, and had been a painter, a gardener, a green-house
keeper, a factory hand, and a bus conductor. At the end of World
War Two, a young Len went to Germany with the army to help put the pieces of that country
back together. He would often speak about this time, he found it heart-breaking to see all the
orphans, but he enjoyed living and working beside the German people. This was characteristic
of Len – to be positive and not to speak ill of others. His own mother had been a hard, difficult
woman, but for Len this gave him an appreciation for the importance of home and family. In
1968 the family made the difficult decision to emigrate – Len, Joan, and children Anne and Ed.
They were never to regret this opportunity to live here in the land of sunshine. Len in his
prime was an enthusiastic gardener, tinkerer, a reader, and a musician. He was skilled on the
piano, banjo, ukulele, and guitar. He loved all music, but especially country and western, Foster
and Allen, and of course The Beatles, as Len had known Ringo Starr as a fellow Liverpuddlian.
This appreciation of music was much in evidence here at Buckland, every day Len would sing
with Denis Tucker, Lex , or the nurses. One of the songs in particular was Cockles and Mussels,
as his mum used to work in the fish market. He loved to reminisce about the old tunes, and also
the occasional ditty from The Days of Old When the Knights were bold. Len was perennially
cheerful here at Buckland despite his health problems, and all of our staff loved to spend time
with him. Joan told us that Len’s last few years in care were among the most peaceful and happy times in his life. He looked forward each week to seeing his family, including Pumpkin and
Jess his beloved dogs. Thinking about Len, I am reminded of this verse by Adam Lindsay Gordon:
Life is mostly froth and bubble;
Two things stand like stone
Kindness in another’s troubles
And courage in your own.

