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Points of Interest:
• The deadline for
filing Income Tax
returns is April 30,
2022
• Good Friday is
April 15th
• Easter Sunday is
April 17th
• National
Volunteer Week
April
13—17,
2022
• Mending
of
clothing
is
available
for
residents at no
charge.
The
volunteer is here
Tuesday
mornings in the
Café.
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LITE CHATTER BY JACK PRESS
Easter is a time for
reflection
–
with
heavy thoughts on
the Crucifixion and
the Resurrection. We
experienced
a
‘resurrection’
the
other
day
on
attending at the front
doors of the Manor to
drop off a package
for Lindsey of the
Activation staff.
The pearly gates
opened - and there
were people in the
lobby, and after an
absence of two years
– it was thrilling to
see old familiar faces:
Ernie – in his usual
position at the ticket

selling table; and
Barry
–
well
positioned to monitor
the incoming traffic!
The type of event that
can bring a smile to
your face, and a tear
to your eye!!! For
Barry – tears of
happiness for the
way
his
Toronto
Maple
Leafs
are
playing! This must be
‘the light at the end of
the tunnel’! A time to
remember to be SASI
(Stay Active – Stay
Involved). Greetings
from - The Prattler.

Easter: A Time to Remember—To Believe—To Hope
He was born in an
obscure
village, the
child of a peasant
woman. He grew up in
another village where
He worked as a
carpenter until He was
thirty. Then, for three
years, He was an
itinerant preacher. He
never wrote a book and
never held an office.
He never visited a big
city and never travelled
two hundred miles from
where He was born.
He did none of the
things
usually
associated with great

men.
He had no
credentials but Himself.
At age 33, the tide of
public opinion turned
against Him. He was
turned over to his
enemies
and
went
through the mockery of
a trial. His friends ran
away. He was nailed to
a cross between two
thieves. While He was
dying,
His
executioners gambled
for His clothes, the only
property He had on
earth. When He was
dead, He was laid in a
borrowed
grave

through the pity of a
friend. More than 19
centuries have come
and gone, and today
He is still a central
figure of the
human
race and leader of
mankind’s progress.
All the armies that ever
marched, all the navies
that ever sailed, all the
parliaments that ever
sat, all the kings and
queens
that
ever
reigned—put together,
have never affected life
of man on earth as He
did.
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Horrible Harold
8pm is now the official
time to remove your
day pyjamas, and to
put your night pyjamas
on.
Twenty years ago, we
had Johnny Cash, Bob
Hope, and Bill Jobs.
Now – we have no
cash, no hope and no
jobs. Please – do no
let Kevin Bacon die!
Our cleaning lady just
called and told us she
will be working from
home and she will
send instructions on
what to do.
How come the liquor
stores
don’t
have

Welcome to
Your New
Home
Enjoy &
Make it
Yours

empty shelves. Are
people not realizing –
they
will
be
quarantined with their
spouses and kids?
‘That’ moment when
you’re worried about
the elderly and then
realize that you are the
elderly.
Night #1 of ‘no sports’:
My wife and I just had
an
hour
long
conversation.
She’s
really
nice
and
apparently works in the
medical field. Also
learned that TVs are
black when they are
off.

In prison, you get time
off for good behaviour.
At work, you get
rewarded for good
behaviour with more
work!

New Residents—March 2022
Angus Andrews
Jerrine Chute
Derek Hammond
Murray Coulas
Audrey Washburn

Beech Villa
Beech Villa
Cedar Villa
Maple Villa
Oak Villa

If We Never Meet Again
Soon, we’ll come to
the end of life’s journey
And, perhaps, we’ll
never meet anymore,
Til we
gather in
Heaven’s bright city,
Far away on the
beautiful shore.
If we never meet again
this side of Heaven,
As we struggle through
this world and it’s
strife,
There’s
another
meeting
place
somewhere in Heaven,

By the beautiful side of
the river of Life,
Where the charming
roses bloom forever,
And where separation
comes no more.
If we never meet again
this side of Heaven,
I will meet you on that
beautiful shore.
Note: Borrowed from
Merle Haggard

April, 2022

New Volunteers Are
Always Welcomed
We are looking for
volunteers to help in
the Courtyard Café,
the hairsalon and with
the
recreation
department.
Contact Jennifer at
613-968-6467
ext.
2244 if interested in
applying

Page 3

Hastings Manor Auxiliary Volunteers—A Presence That
Remains in the Home
In December, 2021, it
was announced by Jack
Press,
Chairperson
of
Hastings Manor
Auxiliary,
that
the
group would be desolving their Charitable
Organization status after
more than 60 years of
volunteer
fundraising
service
to
Hastings
Manor and the County of
Hastings.
The
reasonings
for
this
decision
were
understandable
(dwindling
membership, pandemic
restrictions and change
in
personal

circumstances) yet the
news still came as a
shock for the residents
and team
members
who never wanted to
see
such
a
long
standing and
integral
part of the
Hastings
Manor
community
come to an end. Or has
it?
It is happily reported
that
since
the
announcement made in
December,
the
Auxiliary
volunteers
have
maintained
a
strong presence in the
home by continuing
their volunteer work.

Their support has
continued
through
work in: funding and
preparation of the
monthly
newsletter,
funding the cost of
music
entertainment,
shopping for items to
sell in the Café
Showcase, tours of the
home,
and
volunteering hours in
the Courtyard Café.
Their
continued
support
and
contributions towards
the residents comfort,
hope and happiness is
greatly appreciated!

April Showers
When April showers
may come your way
They bring the flowers
that bloom in May
So, when it’s raining,
have no regrets
Because it isn’t raining
rain you know
It’s raining violets.

And where you see
clouds upon a hill
You soon will see
crowds of daffodils
So just keep on
looking for a bluebird
And listening for his
song
Whenever
April
showers come along!

April Showers

Bring the
Flowers that
Bloom in May

Wise Words
Home is the place
where we grumble the
most, but are often
treated the best.
Thank God for what
you have. Trust God
for what you need.
The best thing parents
can
do for their
children is to love each
other.
Take time to laugh for
it is the music of the
soul.
Patience is the ability
to idle your motor

when you feel like
stripping your gears.
The choice you make
today will usually affect
tomorrow.
If anyone speaks badly
of you, live so no one
will believe it.
Happy memories never
wear out….re-live them
as often as you want.
Do what you can, for
who you can, with
what you have, and
where you are.
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Resident’s Council Summary Report
Resident meetings were held
weekly during the month of
March with the following
topics discussed:
• communications on the
status of COVID-19 in the
home and infection
prevention and control
protocols in place
• Managing food supply
challenges
• Entrée suggestions for
menu spring/summer
menu planning
• Plans for kitchen
countertop replacements
on the villas and how the
work will be done.

Indoor and outdoor
gardening activity
planning
• Use of air purifiers in the
home
The
Administrator
and
Leadership Team received
recommendations
from
residents on 3rd and fourth
floors for suggestions of
entrée food items to be
planned on the menu and
gardening plant choices:
• Shepphard’s
pie,
spaghetti & meatballs,
English muffins, bagels.
•
requested information
about the variety of
protein choices planned
•

on the breakfast, lunch
and supper selections.
• Plant suggestions:
cucumber, tomatoes, rhubarb, carrots,
hollyhocks, gladiolas, flowering shrubs,
sunflowers, portulaca
Resident
representatives
and the Vice President have
received the
responses
and will share them at the
resident meetings in April.
April 5th
2pm 2nd floor
April 12th
2pm 3rd floor
April 19th
2pm 4th floor
April 26th
2pm 5th floor
All residents are welcome to
attend.

A Great Place To Be by John Nicholas,Communications/Project Coordinator Hastings County
Anne, an 89-year-old resident of
Hastings Manor, who didn’t want
us to share her last name,
reached out requesting that we
tell her story about
living in
Hastings Manor.
In her words, she felt that
“someone should tell how great a
place this is, and how amazing
the staff have been, especially
during
the
dark
times
(pandemic).” Anne feels that “if
something ugly
happens, it
always hits the front page. I want
to share a positive story, and that
people should realize what a
great place it (Hastings Manor) is.
When you can’t stay at home, I
think that this is the best place
that you can be.”
With clear and vivid memories of
the names of individual team
members and specific activities
and events, Anne paints a picture
of a caring group of staff, and a
gratefulness and appreciation of
her home.
“We are very well looked after.
The food is fantastic, and the
activities
are
amazing.”
Hockey, axe throwing, and golf

are a few that immediately come
to her mind. “The
activities
that they put on - I would never
have been exposed to at home.”
In addition, she mentions the
exercise room and physiotherapy
team.
Anne speaks about the Home
itself, describing how open and
spacious it is and especially about
the views. “Every way you look out
you can see
outside. My
window is to the north that
overlooks the
courtyard. Kids
come to fly a kite, and people
bring their dogs for a walk – it’s
great!” She also speaks about
going to the balcony or out front to
the south end. “We have a
beautiful view of the Bay of
Quinte.”
She
speaks
about
the
misunderstanding
that
many
people in the public have about
Hastings Manor. “I was riding the
transit bus and another woman
asked me where I live, and I told
her Hastings Manor. “You live
there, and they let you come out?”
was her response. It’s amazing
the ideas that some people have

about Hastings Manor.”
The many residents at Hastings
Manor are also a great part of the
Home. “The other residents are so
interesting. You meet so many
people that have had such
interesting lives.” She highlighted
one gentleman, a veteran, who lived
in many European countries while
working in the armed forces.
“The staff are so kind and caring.”
This is a sentiment that she repeats
again and again. “From the
management to the maintenance
staff and PSWs, and everyone.
Early on when we had to be
confined to our room – the many
extra steps that they took to make
sure that we were taken care of, and
always with a smile. It takes special
people to look after the residents, I
couldn’t do it. I can’t thank them
enough.”
Anne finished off by expressing her
gratitude once again. “What a great
country we live in. I thank the Lord
every day I live in Canada and that
we have places like Hastings
Manor.”

April, 2022
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Here’s What’s Happening

Volunteers—An Integral Part of the Hastings Manor Community
Hastings
Manor
volunteers continue
to give their time in a
variety
of
ways
within the home.
This demonstrates
their dedication to
not
only the
organization, but to
the residents and
team members who
appreciate the ways

in
which
they
contribute to the
Hastings
Manor
community:
pet
therapy visits, hair
salon, the fitness
centre,
mending
clothes,
Café,
spiritual care and
monthly
Manor
Times newsletter.

April 17th to 23rd is
National
Volunteer
Appreciation Week.
Hastings
Manor’s
volunteers will be
receiving a special
invitation by mail, to
attend a celebration
in
May,
in
the
pavilion.
With the Ministry of

Long Term Care’s
gradual easing of
restrictions related to
COVID-19
Pandemic, we look
forward to the ability
to offer a celebration
in
a
beautiful
outdoor setting for
all to enjoy!
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Farm Funnies
What did the Mama
cow say to the baby
cow?
It’s ‘pasture’ bed
time!
How did the farmer
find his wife?
He’ tractor’ her
down!
If you wear cowboy
clothes…..
Are you ‘Ranch’
dressing?
I’m a second –hand
vegetarian.
Cows eat grass – I

eat cows!
You know you were a
farm kid if you licked a
salt block,
just to see what it
tasted like – and it
wasn’t bad!
Why did the cows
return to the marijuana
field?
It was the ‘pot’
calling the cattle back!
There are three kinds
of men – The one that
learns by reading
The few who learn

by observation – and
the rest of them
Have to pee on the
electric fence, just to
see for themselves!

Deceased Residents—March, 2022
Malcolm “Mac” Graham
Ahmed Mustafa
Sandra Nye
Antonio Villanueva
Gloria Gilham
Thomas Jordan

Birch Villa
Maple Villa
Beech Villa
Oak Villa
Maple Villa
Pine Villa

April Birthdays
Christine Bone
April 3rd
Oyvind Strand
“ 4th
Derek Hammond
“ 8th
Louise O’Donnell
“ 13th
Glenda Craig
“ 14th
Douglas Clarke
“ 15th
Karen Scanlan
“ 16th
Ash “Vera” Primrose “ 19th
Marcella Svobda
“ 19th
Ken Frost
“ 19th
Pam Holder
“ 23rd
Vi Christopher
“ 26th
Bev Mayoh
“ 27th
Muriel Mallia
“ 28th
Ivadell McIntosh
“ 28th
Neville Symonds
“ 28th

Madeline Brodie
April 29th
Therese Boudreau
“ 29th
Laura Forestall
“ 29th
Stan Gaebel
“ 29th
Donna Morley
“ 29th
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Imagine
Imagine there’s no
Heaven,
It’s easy if you try.
No Hell below us.
Above us – only sky.
Imagine all the people –
living for today!
Imagine there’s no countries,
It isn’t hard to do.
Nothing to live or die for,
And – no religion too!
Imagine all the people,
Living life in peace!

You may say I’m a
dreamer,
But, I’m not the only
one.
I hope some day you’ll
join us
And – the world will be
as one!
Imagine – no possessions,
I wonder if you can.
No need for greed or
hunger,
A brotherhood of man.
Imagine all the people,
Sharing all the world!

You may say I’m a
dreamer,
But – I’m not the only
one.
I hope some day you’ll
join us,
AND THE WORLD
WILL BE AS ONE!
Thanks to John Lennon

Ever Wonder Why?
Why do banks leave
their vault doors open
and then chain the
pens to the counter?
Why is the man who
invests all of your money called a ‘broker’?
Why is it that doctors
and attorneys call what
they do – ‘practice’?
Why is it that the time
of day with the slowest
traffic is called ‘rush
hour’?

Why is it that we leave
cars worth thousands
of dollars sitting in our
driveways, and put our
useless junk in the
garage?
Why
is
it
that
supermarkets
make
the sick and the elderly
walk all the way to the
back of the store to get
their
prescriptions
while healthy people
can buy cigarettes at

the front?
Why is it that if flying is
so safe, they call the
airport ‘the terminal’?
Why
is
it
that
‘abbreviated’ is such a
long word?
And, why didn’t Noah
swat
those
two
mosquitoes?

Wedding Anniversaries—April
Stan & Judy Gaebel

April 15th

Why is it that
the time of
day with the
slowest
traffic
is
called ‘rush
hour’?

HASTINGS/QUINTE LONG TERM CARE SERVICES
Suggestions for stories or news
articles can be sent to:
Hastings Manor Recreation
Department
476 Dundas Street West
Belleville, Ontario
K8N 5B2
613-968-6467 extension 2244
leclairj@hastingscounty.com

Printed 300 copies. The Manor
Times is
produced monthly
by the
Hastings Manor
Administration. The Manor Times
is distributed to residents, spare
copies are
available at the
reception desk.
The monthly
newsletter and activity calendars
are available on the first day of
each month and can be viewed
online at www.hastingscounty.com

Mission Statement
Hastings/Quinte Long Term Care Services is committed to excellence where
residents may live with dignity, safety and comfort.”
THE HISTORY OF THE APRON
I don't think our kids
know
what
an
apron
is!
The principal use of
Grandma's apron
was to protect the
dress underneath
because she only
had a few and
because it was
easier
to
wash
aprons than dresses and aprons required less
material. But along
with that, it served
as a potholder for
removing hot pans
from
the
oven.
It was wonderful for
drying
children's
tears,
and
on
occasion was even
used for cleaning
out
dirty
ears.
From the chicken
coop, the apron
was
used
for
carrying eggs, fussy
chicks,
and
sometimes
half
-hatched eggs to be
finished
in
the
warming
oven.
When
company
came, those aprons
were ideal hiding
places for shy kids.

And when the
weather was cold,
Grandma wrapped
it around her arms.
Those
big
old
aprons
wiped
many a perspiring
brow, bent over
the
hot
wood
stove. Chips and
kindling wood were
brought into the
kitchen in that
apron.
From the garden, it
carried all sorts of
vegetables. After
the peas had been
shelled, it carried
out
the
hulls.
In the autumn, the
apron was used to
bring in apples that
had fallen from the
trees.
When unexpected
company drove up
the road, it was
surprising
how
much furniture that
old apron could
dust in a matter of
seconds.
When dinner was
ready,
Grandma
walked out onto
the porch, waved
her apron, and the
men folk knew it

was time to come in
from the fields to
dinner.
It will be a long time
before
someone
invents something
that will replace that
'old-time apron' that
served so many
purposes.
Send this to those
who would know
(and love) the story
about
Grandma's
aprons.
Remember:
Grandma used to
set her hot baked
apple pies on the
window sill to cool.
Her granddaughters
set theirs on the
window sill to thaw.
The Govt. would go
crazy now trying to
figure out how many
germs were on that
apron.
I don't think I ever
caught
anything
from an apron- but
love...

