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Summer 
 

ñTake me out to the ball game, 

Take me out with the crowd, 

Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack, 

I donôt care if I never get back, 

Let me root, root, root for the home team, 

If they donôt win itôs a shame, 

For itôs one, two , three strikes, youôre out, 

At the old ball game.ò 

 

Written in 1908 by 

Jack Norworth 

 

     The warm days of summer and glorious 
sunshine have arrived bringing forth a host 
of outdoor activities. It is a wonderful time of 
year to enjoy the garden, go for walks, lan-
guish by the pool , experiment with the  new  
patio barbeque, plan family picnics and engage in 
summer sports ,perhaps to try out that new hybrid 
golf club and even attend a few ball games. For 
some, it is an opportunity to get away by relaxing at 
the cottage with grandchildren. Summer is a mar-
velous elixir for the spirits. Enjoy! 
   Canada Day celebrations remind us that this 
great country is 140 years old on July 1, 2007. We 
celebrate our diversity and rich cultural mosaic 
which have contributed so much to the growth and 
development of Canada.  
  We, also, have an anniversary celebration and 
picnic planned for August 15, 2007 to recognize our 
4Th year as a Probus Club. It is a tribute to the 
many members of Northshore who have volun-
teered their time over the past four years in various 
management positions and to the host of volun-
teers who have assisted with committee work to 
shape this Club. And now, as we enter our 5Th year, 
we need your dreams and visions to guide us in our 
future growth. Wonôt you please consider accepting 

a nomination or nominating yourself to one of the 
executive positions, or volunteering to assist on one 
of the management committees? Your ideas may 
make a difference. Please complete and return 
nomination sheets to Dick or Bob on or before Au-
gust 1,2007.  
  A reminder to our members  that there is only one 
regular  meeting this month, July 4 ,2007 and one 
regular meeting next month , August 1, 2007. And 
as mentioned earlier, our anniversary festivities and 

picnic will be held at the Drope Farm on Au-
gust 15. Since last yearôs party was a smash-
ing success with over 90 Probus Members and 
guests attending this bash, I recommend that 
you see Sharron as soon as possible for tick-
ets. 
And a final reminder,  membership renewal 
fees of $30.00 are due no later than July 

31,2007. Since we have only one meeting this 
month, please assist Bruce Collins, Membership 
Chair, if you havenôt already done so, by handing in 
a post dated cheque today,  made out to The Pro-
bus Club of Northshore.  Hit a home run for The 
Club!!!! 
Hope you have a safe, relaxing and happy summer. 
See you at the ball park.  
 
President Chuck 
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Solutions to Juneõs Puzzles 

"I didn't attend the funeral , but I sent a nice letter saying I approved of it." -- Mark Twain 

Notices  

RESERVE THIS 

DATE!   

Annual Picnic and An-
niversary Party. 
Wednesday, August 
15, Drope Farm, Har-
wood. Tickets on sale 
July 4th. Price TBA  

...from the Vice President ......in response to a number of requests for a hard copy of your 
"thought for the day" from the June 20th meeting, here it isé... 

 

Jar and Two Cups of Coffee  

When things in your life seem almost too much too handle, when 24 hours in a day are not enough, 

 remember the mayonnaise jar and the 2 cups of coffee.  A professor stood before his philosophy 

class and had some items in front of him.  When the class began, wordlessly, he picked up a very  

large and empty mayonnaise jar and proceeded to fill it with golf balls. He then asked the students if 

the jar was full. They agreed that it was. 

The professor then picked up a box of pebbles and poured them into the jar. He shook the jar lightly.  

The pebbles rolled into the open areas between the golf balls. He then asked the students again if the 

jar was full they agreed it was. 

 The professor next picked up a box of sand and poured it into the jar . Of course, the sand filled up  

everything else. He asked once more if the jar was full. The students responded with a unanimous 

yes. 

The professor then produced two cups of coffee from under the table and poured the entire contents 

into the jar, effectively filling the empty space between the sand. The students laughed. Now, said the 

professor, as the laughter subsided, I want you to recognize that this jar represents your life. The golf 

balls are the important things-your family, your children, your health, your friends, and your favorite 

passions--things that if everything else was lost and only they remained your life would still be full.  

The pebbles are the other things that matter like your job, your house, and your car. The sand is eve-

rything else -- the small stuff. 

 If you put the sand into the jar first, he continued, there is no room for the pebbles or the golf  balls. 

The same goes for life. If you spend all your time and energy on the small stuff, you will never have 

room for the things that are important to you.  Pay attention to the things that are critical to your hap-

piness. Play with your children. Take time to get medical checkups. Take your partner out to dinner. 

Play another 18. There will always be time to clean the house and fix the disposal.  Take care of the 

golf balls first -- the things that really matter. Set your priorities. The rest is just sand. 

One of the students raised her hand and inquired what the coffee represented. 

 The professor smiled. Im glad you asked. It just goes to show you that no matter how full your life 

may seem, theres always room for a couple of cups of coffee with a friend.   


