
As a “do-it-your-selfer,” Dale Gjerde has always been handy with tools, but he had to wait 

until he retired before taking his carpentry skills to a new level.  

After retirement, Dale  and his wife, Kris, started spending part of the year in Tucson.  At 

the wood working shop in the RV Park where they staying, a friend introduced him to the 

lathe and he was hooked. Over the years, his skill with the lathe has increased to the point 

where his hand-tooled creations have reached museum-level quality.  Becketwood 

neighbors have had an opportunity to view Dale’s work on display in the West Dining Rom.  

“There is a certain rhythm to the wood turning, you get a feel for the wood and how it re-

sponds to the lathe,” Dale explains. “When you are in the groove with lathe and wood, it 

feels good.  Most of the time the wood cooperates, but not always.” 

Before he puts his work on the lathe,  he needs to trim the pieces. Then he glues and 

sands them..  “A lot of time is spent waiting for the glue to dry before you can get  to the 

good part – shaping the bowl on the lathe,” Dale says. “There is a real sense of satisfaction 

when you have finished a project .  You have made something that is useful and looks 

good. For me , the challenge is trying to make each piece better than the last.  If I finally 

made the perfect bowl, I am not sure what I would do next.” 

Dale Gjerde: Becketwood’s Master Wood 

Turner 



 

Sister Annette Relf founded the Shel-

tering Arms Orphanage in 1883.  In 

1910 the orphanage relocated to a 

site on West River Parkway where 

Becketwood is now located.  

There once was a nun named 

Annette 

Becketwoodians must never 

forget 

With no money in hand 

She bought up the land 

And sheltered each child that 

she met. 

--Pat Cummings 

More Limericks  

We have had our lovebird, Olivier ("Ollie'), for 

close to ten years now.  He's never been one to 

perch on a finger and petting has been out of 

the question, but he does like to come out of his 

cage to "stretch his wings."  And since the Covid 

"lockdown", he seems to want our company 

more than ever before! 

To keep up with the news, I now sit down al-

most religiously around 5 pm and get to work 

on the day's sudokus and crossword puzzles.  

Ollie started coming over to sit on my shoulder 

for awhile, then on my chest (at first just the 

right side, now either side), but now almost 

every evening, he snuggles up by my neck and 

lets me stroke him with my cheek.  He'll tuck his 

head under his wing and take a nap too.  When I 

first sit down, if I haven't opened the cage door, 

he hangs upside down and gives me a vocal re-

minder that it's his time, too! 

Our Lovebird Olllie 

We've had a bird or two all of our married life, but 

never one who would hang out with us quite so 

much.  It's been a comfort to me to have a soft, 

warm feathery being up against my skin while 

sheltering in place here.  Life is good!  

 

Terry Vrabel Sonier and Ollie 



Across 

1.  Lawyers write them, some wear them 

6.  Michael uses them 

7.  Watch out for it 

8.  Perfect 

9.  Not “don’t” 

10. Down below – 

11. Introduction 

12. Looking at you 

 

Down 

1.  Baby wants it 

2.  Hardly ever 

3.  Carpet weaving  tradition 

4.  A perception 

5.  Ancient sport 

9.  Cozy place 

11 Small state 

Abbott: So, they're saying coronavirus  

       is now officially a pandemic. 

Costello: Who says? 

Abbott: Yes. 

Costello: Who did? 

Abbott: Of course, that's their job. 

Costello: Whose job? 

Abbott: Exactly. 

Costello: And what is the name of that organization? 

Abbott: Not what . . . WHO. 

Costello:  That's what I'm trying to find out! 

Submitted by Jon Riehle 

Who says? 

Becketwood Breeze 

Co-editors:  Bob Kirk and Iric Nathanson 

Design: Susan Greene 

Copy editing:  Phyllis Kromer 

Contributors:  Mary Ahler, Pat Cum-
mings, Terry Vrabel Sonier, Jon Riehle 

Send limericks to Wayne Tellekson  

Other submissions are gratefully re-
ceived by Bob Kirk or Iric Nathanson 



The weather has been perfect 
for my garden this year.  My lit-
tle plot with five tomato plants 
and climbing cucumbers has 
gone gang busters.  All the to-
matoes are heirlooms.  My 
daughter started them from 
seeds.  I have had two tomatoes 
two pounds each  from one 
Hungarian Heart plant.  I have 
been picking three-four cucum-
bers every other day. Yesterday, I 
picked 12 of them.  Lots of pick-
les, tzatziki sauce and cukes with 
cream.  Also, keeping lots of 
other folks well supplied.  Now it 
is starting to wind down – fall is 
on the way. 

What a year for gardens! 

Mary Ahler 


