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SAY “HELLO” TO YOUR NEW NEIGHBORS!

My name is Marie Finnegan
and I moved into #314 from a
condominium I owned for
several years. I am retired from
South St. Paul Hospital where I
worked for 10 years in
admitting. I raised four boys
and have 10 grandchildren and
11 great grandchildren. I enjoy
swimming and going out to
lunch. I look forward to
making lots of new friends!

My name is Jerry Pavlak and I
moved into #210. I am also a
CCM 'Alumni'. I lived here at
CCM in the 55 building several
years ago. I was married for
36+ years, raised 5 children and
have 9 grandchildren. I enjoy
playing cards, vacationing in
Florida, spending time with
friends, walking and just plain
living! I look forward to seeing
some of my old CCM friends
and making some new ones
too.

FROM TERESE'S DESK
HAPPY NEW YEAR!! 2011....here we
come! I hope this note finds you all well
and, you survived all your Holiday
festivities. We won't discuss any New
Year's resolutions, as I never seem to
follow through. However, I know I'm
packing a few extra pounds and may work
a little harder at removing those.
The Christmas Party was a magnificent
success! We had a great turn out, good
food, drink, and entertainment! A BIG
'Thank You!' goes out to Mary & Lee for
their generosity in hosting this beautiful event, yet again!
I would like to also take this opportunity to personally THANK
everyone at CCM for all the cards, generous gifts and well wishes
I received over the Holidays. It is my sincerest pleasure to work
here at CCM and cherish the lasting friendships I have made.
The weather has been tough this last month and taken a toll on
CCM's grounds. We are doing our very best to physically keep
up with the snow shoveling and snow removal. Due to the 30+
inches of snow fall, you can all see, we are having a hard time
finding a place to move it to. Please be patient and be safe when
navigating the parking lot and feel free to call me in the office
with your concerns.
We would like to say "Goodbye" to Lu Newcomb. Lu had been a
resident here at CCM since 2006. She passed away this week in
the Long Term Care building she had moved to recently. We
will miss her very much.
Until next month...

Terese

A MESSAGE FROM MARY
Happy New Year Everyone!
Thanks everyone for all the cards and
gifts. The Party was well attended and
everyone had a great time, looking at
all the cards I have gotten. I trust
everyone had a Blessed Christmas and
enjoyed your families.We had a very
nice Christmas and I especially
enjoyed our son Donald who came
home
from
Las
Vegas
for
Christmas. It is realy nice to spend the
Bldg Owners, Mary & Lee
extra time with everyone.
I would like to remind everyone to be careful walking and
driving out there. We have way more snow than normal and it is
hard walking outside. Just be thankful we don't live out East;
they have it much worse.
We are required by the Fire Dept now to check smoke detectors
in all units in the month of January so watch for the notice for the
inspections. I know we checked one fourth of the complex in
November, but it seems like the City and Fire Dept. do not know
what the other one is doing. Our tax dollars hard at work, I
guess.
I would like to welcome our new residents. Thanks for making
Country Club Manor your home.
I would also like to extend my sympathies to the family of
Lucille Newcoumb. You will all be in my Prayers.
I see you are going to have a New Years Eve party again this
year. I think that is really smart, no driving and I know you will
have a really good time. Have fun and don't drink too much.
See you around the building and till mext month, Have a great
one and God Bless,

Mary

NOTES FROM OUR “SOCIAL DIRECTORS”
Hi all, and Happy New Year!
Well here we are with another year
beginning.
Time sure does pass
quickly.
We had a very busy
December. Thanks to Cindy and all
the CCM elves who decorated the
Club Room and buildings. You all
did a beautiful job. Thanks also to
Lee and Mary for a very nice
Christmas Party.
Food and
entertainment was great and we had a
Terese & Soc. Director Kathy wonderful time. Kevin and I would
like to give a special thank you to all of you wonderful friends
and neighbors who remembered us with Christmas wishes, cards,
and gifts. All of you are like family to us and we cherish your
friendship. Hope you all had a beautiful Holiday season.
Our Saturday Brunch this month will be on Jan. 15th. The
monthly casino trip will be to Treasure Island on Thursday the
13th. Birthday/Anniversary Potluck is on Monday the 31st. The
last Viking game will be on Sunday the 2nd in the Club Room.
Thanks to all of you who came to the games, we did have a good
time and hopefully our team will do better next season. (it's kind
of hard to do worse) What a season this was. We hope many of
you will participate in these functions. We really have a fun
time. That's it for this month.
Love,

Kevin + Kathy E.

BEAUTIFUL CHRISTMAS PARTY!

JANUARY BIRTHDAYS

THE FUNNY BONE
During a visit to my doctor, I asked him, "How do you
determine whether or not an older person should be put in an old
age home?"
"Well," he said, "we fill up a bathtub, then we offer a teaspoon, a
teacup and a bucket to the person to empty the bathtub."
"Oh, I understand," I said. "A normal person would use the
bucket because it is bigger than the spoon or the teacup."
"No" he said. "A normal person would pull the plug. Do you
want a bed near the window?"
Bob, a 70-year-old, extremely wealthy widower, showed
up at the Country Club with a breathtakingly beautiful and very
sexy 25 year-old blonde. She knocks everyone's socks off with
her youthful sex appeal and charm and hangs over Bob's arm and
listens intently to his every word.
His buddies at the club were all aghast.
At the very first chance, they cornered him and asked, "Bob,
how'd you get the trophy girlfriend?"
Bob replied, "Girlfriend? She's my wife!"
They're knocked over, but continued to ask. "So, how'd you
persuade her to marry you?"
"I lied about my age", Bob replied.
"What, did you tell her - that you were only 50?"
Bob smiled and said, "No, I told her I was 90."

