
 

 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

ISSUE: 619                                                                   Find us on Facebook                                                    January 2019 

Tewantin Noosa Lions Club meets at 6pm-6:30pm every 1st and 3rd Tuesday of 

every month at the Tewantin Noosa RSL Club. No meeting on 1 January 2019.  

Next meeting on 15th of January 2019 

Important: for Dinner Requirements and Apologies please email Christine Pullin 

                                                                     AT                                                 

                                                   info@noosakeys.com.au 

 
 information about events and rosters, visit our website: http://www.tewantinnoosa.qld.lions.org.au/ 

 

 

        January  Birthdays 

            Bill Battilana 

           Peter Smith 

                           

 



 

 

                PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 
 
A big thank you for the huge effort everyone has put in 
this month.     Raffle tickets and cake sales, Classy 
Ladies sausage sizzle, Bunnings, and the big one car 
parking. 
  
  Thanks to Bill and Louise, Dave and Alison for taking 
the toys and groceries out to Jericho,  all this at the same time as spending time with our 
families over the Christmas season. 
 
Car parking continues throughout January plus we have a Bunnings sausage sizzle and 
Australia Day Festival where we will need a good support of Lions to assist in this event.   
This event is 12 months in the planning by the organising committee.     Please come along, 
bring a chair so once your shift is over sit back relax enjoy the company of fellow Lions and 
the atmosphere and music of the Festival.  
 
I would like to take this opportunity to wish you all a very happy, safe and healthy New Year 
 
President Sheila 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                           

 

 



 

 

                                What is coming up 

 

 Car Parking:  December 2018 - January 2019 

 Australia day 26 January { Trevor Luff } 

 Bunnings Sausage Sizzles 12th January—25th May 

 Pirates Rodeo  5th January 2019 {cancelled} 

 AGM 15th January 2019 at Tewantin Noosa RSL 

 Festival of Surfing ? 

 Youth Of The Year February 2019  

                                            CAR PARKING 

For those not at the last meeting, I have been asked to look after the car parking this year 
and just to recap the information I presented at the last meeting, car parking this year has 
been extended by the council over the Christmas/ New Year period, as we all know this is 
our main money raising event for the year and with the extension of days will prove a 
very profitable  
 
It varies greatly from previous years as we will be doing the weekends leading into the 
peak Christmas – New Year period as well as the post weekends. Shown below are the 
dates. 
 
26 December 2018 through to 13 January 2019 (every day) 
 
Weekend of 19-20 January 2019 
 
Long weekend 26-27-28/1/2019 
 
I have attached a roster for the first two weekends – we need assistance for these days 
and if you could pick a shift and let me know what you would like to do 
 

Look in your E-Mail for the roster to car parking. 
 
Note – last shift only requires one person as no money is taken. 
 

Lion Ian Glew 
 

   Lions can do Anything 



 

 

                             CHRISTMAS PARTY A BIG HIT      

 

                              

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

                  RSL CAROL DRAWS LARGE CROWED 

 

 

 

If you are interested, Louise dog’s name is SAM 

 

 

Christine sees the funny side of the joke 

Can I have a doggy 

burger please? 

 

 



 

 

 

 

No chip van makes them happy 

 

 

Some of the crowd 



 

 

  CLASSY LADIES CHRISTMAS DISTRIBUTION AT THE J 

                

AT THE START OF THE DAY, SAUSAGES ALL ROUND 

 

 

 

SOME OF THE GOODS FOR THE 300 FAMILIES 



 

 

  CLASSY LADIES DONATED CHRISTMAS GIFTS TO THOSE OUT WEST 

 

 

LOADING UP BILL’S WAGON AFTER THE SHOW IS OVER 

 THESE GOODS ARE INTENDED FOR JERICHO AND OTHER SMALL TOWNS IN 

THE LOCATION JUST BEFORE CHRISTMAS.  

WE THANK THE CLASSY LADIES FOR THE GREAT JOB THEY DO. 

BY THE LOOK OF THE LOAD, “SAM” MAY HAVE TO STAY HOME? 

                           Christmas together in Jericho 

  

Part of the Jericho team 



 

 

 

Following the Classy Ladies Christmas event at the J, our Club was offered the residual 

goods to take out to our drought adopted town of Jericho. 

Food perishables were taken by Jay and Michael to various charity and food outlets 

for those not able to provide for themselves. 

Bill, Louise, Alison and I took the balance of goods and toys out to Jericho. My Land 

Cruiser and Bill's were packed to the gunwales and Bill towed a full trailer which 

carries 2 tonnes and couldn't fit another thing into it. 

In Jericho we assisted with the wrapping of presents on Friday afternoon and assisted 

with the setting up of the Christmas function held 

late Saturday afternoon. 

The goods consisting of tea, coffee, toothpastes, 

toilet rolls, body lotion , washing liquids, tinned 

fruit, clothes and many other items were laid out 

on tables for people to access with them being 

able to take one of each. We estimated that at 

least 90% of the goods went and the residual will 

be spread among 50 Christmas hampers which 

the local policeman has arranged to go out to 

surrounding properties where some are doing it 

tough. 

At first some were reticent to take up the offer of the goods but once it got going you 

knew everything was going to help them especially those from the properties. 

Some of their predicaments brought tears to our eyes but you have to give it to them, 

they are battling on.  

Santa arrived on the local fire engine and during the wrapping on Friday, toys were 

allocated to age groups with names attached. Santa called out all names and we saw 

the happiest kids you could imagine when the presents were opened. Each child 

received at least 3 presents each. 

 



 

 

 The locals put on a great night with a bar and burgers available. It was all very casual 

and friendly.  

The spirit of the community was something to behold taking in the trials and 

tribulations some are going through. 

We were to be joined by Lions from Townsville but they pulled the pin with the 

predicated weather but 4 Lions from Emerald came out and assisted with the raffles. 

So after some 1900 kms and a wet ride home we are very appreciative in the way that 

Lions are held in high regard in the local community and a big thanks to Lorraine at 

Classy Lady. 

 

David Watts  

 

Weekend Car Parking 

 

Lion Luffy teaching new member Ross {to be} the ropes to car 

parking 

                             Lions can do anything 

Listen to me 

Ross. 

I will put you 

right. 



 

 

Lions at the December 18th Dinner Meeting getting prepared 

for the Irish pass the parcel around the table which means you 

could end up with anything { non explosive} 

 

 

   

 

                

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

                                         May’s Health Report 

We have to keep in mind people who are unwell like Geoffrey and 

Carolanne Bowden, Delwyn Hallett, Colin Crisp, Michael O’Brien and Phil 

Ryan who may be visited. 

May says if you don’t let her know people are ill she cannot contact them to 

see how things are.      Mays Phone Number is 5474-1185 

Keep up the good work, May. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tewantin Noosa Lions Club members, 
 
As time passes so do our members and our memories so I thought it would be 
of interest to put into print the Eulogy I presented at the funeral of our late 
member Lion Keith McDonald four years ago. 
 
This is just a small snapshot of Keith’s involvement in this community and also 
a time line of when a few of the memorable events occurred.  
 
Of course, this is presented with the kind permission of Lola. 
 
Thank you, Lola. 
 
Kind regards 
 
Trevor Luff 
TNLC 

 
  



 

 

Keith John McDonald…………. 21
st
 June 1933 to 21

st
 November 2014  

Funeral 28
th

 November 2014  

Eulogy by Trevor Luff 

 

Dear Lola called me on Sunday 23
rd

 November and asked if I could say a few words for 

Keith about his involvement with Lions over the past 44 years. Keith joined Lions in 1970, 

Lions President 77/78 and again in 2000/2001. It is indeed an honour to be asked to perform 

such a task. I just hope I can do justice for Keith and give Lola and family comfort, knowing 

he was just no ordinary plumber.  

Barbara and I with our little family of three moved to Cooroy in January 1972. Perhaps that 

was the first year I was invited to be a guest speaker at the Tewantin Noosa Lions Club! Not 

long after the first meeting, Barbara and I became very involved in every event or party 

happening under the banner of the Tewantin Noosa Lions Club and soon we came to know 

most of the members. Barbara had constant contact with one of these members namely Keith 

McDonald who was the plumber on properties she was managing out of 6
th
 Avenue Real 

Estate. Barbara was in a flash new building on Hasting Street called Fairshore. 

During one Noosa Perfect Day, Barbara had the flash new reception area crowded with eager 

tourists and even more eager property buyers from the south and who should walk in but one 

plumber namely Keith McDonald. Well, Keith was dressed in a tatty pair of shorts and shirt, 

no boots and had mud from his toes up to his arm pits. Barbara stood up on her high heels 

more than 6 feet of her, gave Keith the death stare and told him to get his muddy feet and 

backside out of her office and so the name Muddy McDonald was born. Muddy always 

referred to Barb as his girl friend from that day on. 

Festival of Waters and Country Music Festival: 

I eventually joined Lions persuaded by one John Crossley (thanks for that John) Keith Stokes 

and a few others and so the journey began. Many, many fund-raising events occurred in that 

era and today there is still no let up. I will highlight a couple of events back in the 70’s and 

80’s including the Festival of the Waters and the Country Music Festival which ran from 

1975 when Ken Dodt was president up to 2008 when Dave Watts was president. That was 33 

consecutive festivals which raised many thousands of dollars and provided Blue Nurses with 

one car a year and sometimes two. Muddy McDonald was in absolutely everything except a 

ham sandwich. (He ate it!). Sometimes you would see him turning snags on a hot plate in the 

old food van or serving beers in the big yellow four x tent, running the bucket collection or 

quietly sitting on a chair selling books of raffle tickets. Just to put the tent up, sell beers all 



 

 

day and half the night, have a few drinks and pull the tent down before midnight became a 

way of life for many years. That cursed tent is still the bane of our lives.  

 

At one Festival of the Waters event Keith and Lola managed to squeeze 7000 doughnuts out 

of a doughnut machine. Muddy reckoned he did not put on weight that weekend as the 

doughnuts had a hole in them. At another Festival of the Waters Event I remember Muddy 

and Barry Treloar water skiing each dressed in Tutu’s. 

Meals on Wheels, Building: 

On to the 90’s saw the Meals on Wheels ladies’ approach one of our members John Crossley 

and asked if the Lions Club could build them a kitchen. They had sixty thousand dollars in 

the bank and were cooking meals in a tin shed just around the corner in Goodchap Street. 

John could not see any reason why not as we had carpenters, bricklayers, sheet metal 

workers, electricians, draughtsmen, brick suppliers, accountants and bankers just to name a 

few suspects in our club, and so began another journey.  

 

Within weeks John had secured land in Wallace Estate from the Noosa Shire Council, had 

the paper work in place and from a standing start on 25
th

 June 1993 the building was 

completed on 18
th
 September just three months later. One quarter of a million-dollar building 

for just sixty thousand dollars!  I have a vivid memory of turning up on site one day to check 

when the site would be ready for the Clay blocks and there was one Muddy McDonald, 

alone, laying sewer pipe. It was a red soil site, had been raining and once again there was 

Muddy, bare foot and up to his armpits in red mud. I am also sure he had a dozen paying 

customers waiting for him to turn up and fix their leaky taps etc! 

 

Hands up those involved in this one event.  Whoever said you could have too many cooks in 

the one kitchen was sadly misinformed. (Sixty plus hands went up) 

 

BUSH KIDS: 

 

Somewhere along the road Keith and Lola hosted a bus load of State Ward kids from the 

bush who had never seen the ocean or experienced a normal family life. The joy that Keith 

and Lola gave those kids I believe was priceless.  



 

 

 

CASH FOR CANS: 

  

Muddy and his Steptoe habits saw him start collecting cans to sell for cash. He coerced his 

mate Billy Battilana into using the Bus Depot as a collection point and very soon it looked 

like the town tip. I must add that old mate Muddy also took cans home with him and it 

wasn’t long before Lola had trouble finding her front door. After a few years of this bother 

for Lola and during one of Keith’s not so good moments, health wise, the club decided to 

help Lola with a clean-up. It took a Sims Metal dump truck plus an end loader to clean the 

site and you guessed it, there was a house under the mountain of cans. 

 

I do not know how much money was raised but I do know that many thousands of dollars 

went to Youth of the Year, Junior Sports, the new YMCA Hall, to Barry and Vilma Bridges 

favourite project Lions Emergency Housing in Nambour and to Seeing Eye Dogs just to 

mention a few. As always Keith could only ever think of others who were worse off than 

himself and his own family.    

 

Mary Valley Lions & Gympie Muster: 

 

Our club at some stage sponsored the Mary Valley Lions Club and for many years Keith and 

Lola would tow our chip van out to the valley and help the Mary Valley Lions Club with 

their favourite annual project, The Gympie Muster. $6,000.00 plus, raised each muster, 

comes to mind. 

 

Lions Conferences & Protocols: 

 

Keith just loved going to conferences interstate and overseas. As the years passed it became 

harder for him to travel and he just could not attend the one in Tamworth this year. Lola 

finally put her foot down and said no, as she did not have room for a medivac team to travel 

with them. A very sad day for Keith not helped by me I suggested if he hooked a camper 

trailer to his mobility scooter, threw on a couple of solar panels, fitted two extra batteries one 

for big heart and the other to carry his butt then he would make it in time if he left three 



 

 

months early.  At conferences and in our club, Keith was a stickler for the paper work to be 

correct, the money count to be exact and distributed to the correct areas. If there was one cent 

missing or out of place or if there was a change in the wording of a document, Keith would 

pick it up and quietly have it attended to and corrected. Keith never raised his voice over any 

matter whatsoever. He just went about the business in a quiet and softly spoken manner. 

 

Fire Posters: 

 

Keith ran the fire poster competition/education/smoke alarm installs etc with the schools and   

Fire Brigade for ten plus years. I do know he was devastated as we all were when the 

Golinski fire tragedy occurred on Boxing day 2011. Could he have done more, was his 

statement to me after the event, with tears streaming down his cheeks. 

 

Tail Twisting: 

 

I cannot finish this storey without mentioning the tail twisting that goes on in our club. Poor 

old mate has been the butt of many a fine over the years from myself. I must mention just a 

couple of the fines I have managed to get in. The first one goes back to Keith and Lola’s 

wedding day. After the big wedding it was time to set off on the honeymoon. The car was 

loaded, the driver was keen to get down the road, so they set off to a fanfare of well wishes 

plus the usual tin cans and rubbish tied to their car. Well, it was late at night and they had not 

even passed the last street light when they ran out of fuel. How many servos were around in 

the 50’s and how many garages would be open at midnight to sell petrol. Absolutely none!   

 

Illness 

 

Poor old mate first fell seriously ill back in 2001 just when I had vacated the chair and Keith 

was due to step up again. I had to go back as President with help from JC and carry on for 

most of the year as Keith slowly regained his speech and some semblance of health. Over the 

last 13 years his quality of life had been somewhat reduced, however, he would always 

manage to get to the dinner meetings. I have seen him at meetings in very poor condition, at 

times with bits and pieces hacked out of his head and body. I reckon it was the Scotsman 



 

 

coming out in him and he had finally found a way to beat the undertaker’s bill. He had so 

much missing from him at times I was sure he was getting the doctor to bury him bit by bit 

and cut Mark out of his fee. He would always say he would get me one day and he did 

manage to get in a couple of free kicks.  

 

At the end of my eulogy I asked the Funeral Director if I could have another minute or two. 

He agreed and so I was able to get in what I thought would be the last fine. 

 

During the first part of the service I was sitting up the back with another well-known local, 

Neil Strid. Neil and family were also heavily involved in Net Ball along with Lola and Keith. 

Neil was also very involved in the Rugby Union Club with me. During the service Neil 

whispered this storey to me.  

 

They were running a Net Ball carnival in Tewantin a few years ago and at the end of the last 

day the committee were not keen on pulling down tents, putting away the eskies etc and 

picking up rubbish so they decided to leave it until the next day.  

 

Site security came up and Muddy elected to go home, pick up his caravan and camp the 

night on site. Three cheers for Muddy and his bottle of scotch.  

 

Next morning the crew turned up at the park and all they found remaining was one lonely 

caravan surrounded by a few tent pegs sticking out of the ground and a whole lot of rubbish. 

The committee members were alarmed at the sight before them and eventually someone 

had the bright idea to knock on the door of the caravan. Low and behold who should open 

the door but old mate Muddy rubbing his bleary eyes. They asked the question, where are 

the tents and eskies?  Muddy looked around and said, what tents and eskies! 

 

True enough, they had been stolen.  

 



 

 

After telling this storey I looked down at the family and there was Lola slowly raising her 

hand holding a gold coin. I asked the gathering if they saw a hand come out of that box up 

the back because Muddy has just managed to get the last kick in and pay the fine. 

 

Rest in Peace Muddy, you will never be forgotten. 

 

Trevor Luff 

Tewantin Noosa Lions Club 

 

 

 

           HAPPY NEW YEAR LIONS FOR 2019 

 

 

 

 


