Good Old Uncle Fred By Keith Warren
Hi Eve ryone !
Happy
Ne w Ye ar!

I have had a wonderful holiday!!!
Did not do all I originally planned,
but there was lovely moments
along the way!!!
May all your dreams for 2012 be
realised...

My Theme Song at
The Moment!
Follow That Dream (Elvis)
Follow that dream,
I gotta follow that dream
I've got to follow that dream
wherever that dream may lead
I've got to follow that dream to
find the love I need
When your heart gets restless,
time to move along
When your heart gets weary,
time to sing a song
But when a dream is calling you,
There's just one thing that you can
do
Well, you gotta follow that dream
wherever that dream may lead
You gotta follow that dream to
find the love you need

Note: Valentine Admission $10.00 to CMC Members
Gawler Country Music Club Treasurer Louise displays
details of the ten Walking Frames purchased by our club as a
result of donations from our Club M embers.
The frames will be distributed throughout our local
community by suitable health professionals.
Thanks to everyone who helped by chipping in at our recent
Christmas event.
It is better to take many small steps in the
right direction than to make a great leap
forward only to stumble backward.
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Ga wler Country Music Club Member Fredrick Alexander Champion was born 3 rd October 1932 in Swan Hill Victoria.
His proud parents were Harriet (Connie) & James (Jim) Dairy Farmers of Lake Boga. Fred was the eldest of 6 children.
When Fred was 10 years old he would help his father cart market garden produce to Melbourne market, 180 miles away.
Fred would have a pillow under his bum and behind his back as his father drove the truck.
When they got to the market Fred would unload the truck.
Before going to school Fred would help his mother milk the cows by hand. The cows
would be milked 3 times a day to help service the Air Base at Lake Boga.
(T hey milked by hand as the Air force people didn’t like rubber taint from the
machines.) Fred’s family moved to Coberg an outer suburb of Melbourne where Fred
took on driving semi trailers after doing other short term work.
When he left school, his first trip to Adelaide was when he was 14years three
months old. He drove a Seda Semi to Adelaide. After several trips his mate said
he knows where there is a couple of great Sheila’s.
I’ll take you to meet them and have some fun. Fred took one look at Joy and fell
in love; he was such a gentleman. They will have been married 58 yrs this year.
Fred purchased his own truck at 16 years of age. He carted cars to Brisbane. He
thought he had almost paid for it when it was repossessed. He trusted someone
to pay for it, but they had kept the money. Fred was under age to borrow money.
Fred was inducted into the T ransport Hall of Fame in August 2007. He said apart from his marriage it was one of the
most exciting things in his life.
Fred suffered his first major stroke in February 2008. Joy was told by Q.E.H. medical staff he would not make it; that he
was too far gone.
He proved them wrong... He suffered another stroke in June 2009. Because Joy recognised the symptoms, he was treated
quickly.
I (Keith Warren) have known Fred & Joy since I was around eleven years old. He has been a strong supporter of
Country Music in S A for as long as I can remember.
He has a heart of gold.
Fred will always call a spade a spade. What you see is what you get with Good Old Uncle Fre d.

KATRINA BURGOYNE FINDS GHOSTS
When Katrina returned to her century old family home at Gunnedah after a stint in Brisbane she
found an extra resident - a ghost.
Instead of haunting her, Ghost became the entrée song for her debut disc produced by guitarist
fiancé Michael Muchow.
Katrina aided by a $12,000 APRA development grant, recently spent a month in Nashville. Her
talents extended to writing 11 songs for her new disc with a little help from her Ghost co-writer Bill Chambers.

Dot’s Spot
A Willaston wife asks her computer engineer husband
"Dear, could you go to the shop for me and get a litre of milk? And if they have eggs, get six."
The husband returns with six litres of milk.
"Why on earth did you buy six litres of milk??" screams the wife.
"T hey had eggs!"

(It took me a while to click too!)
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