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“I just want you to know that I really love living here in Parkwood.   

I can’t imagine a better place to be.  Thank you” 



              BUNCO ANYONE? 
Looking for Residents interested  
in playing (or learning to play) this   
game of dice. It’s really easy to learn  
and a LOT of FUN! All Residents are welcome.  
If you would like more information, please  
contact Berit @ 360-681-7502, bcole@olypen.com or Joe @ 661-301-
8487, stevejow@wavecable.com. 

Let’s get ROLLIN’ Parkwood! 

Happy new year Parkwood. As we go into 2022 let’s hope Covid-19 will start to wane. We have 
been through two tough years and I think Covid-19 is going to be with us for a long time. What 
we can we do is to get vaccinated. If you feel sick get tested. If you come up positive stay home.  
I heard that the flu and Covid-19 symptoms are very much the same. If any doubt get tested.  
The great influenza pandemic of 1918 killed millions of people as we had no antibodies.  
Hopefully as Covid-19 goes on we will start getting antibodies in our systems to combat it.  
As always keep water and food in your house in case you cannot get out. Please be safe and  
may 2022 be a fantastic year. Looking forward to seeing you all soon.   ~ Goose. 

Many thanks for the great Christmas dinner, 
the drive by was the perfect solution  

to dealing with Covid.  

Thank you PERT volunteers and thank you 
Gibson family, it was delicious!  

Yes it was very good! Thank you to  
all the volunteers  

thank you Jewels for bringing it to our house. 



The Twelve Birds of Christmas  
by Jane Nicholas and Ida Domazlicky 

 

    We've all likely heard and have sung, or at least attempted to sing, the classic "keep the kids busy 
in the car on the way to Grandma's house" aka: The Twelve Days of Christmas.  We always started 
out slowly, but by the end we were figuratively running down hill as fast as we could, getting loud-
er and louder and trying to get through the whole last verse in one long breath. WHEW! Try it 
sometime, but not AFTER a big dinner.  
   We thought we'd switch things up to give you our new birdie version of this cherished, by some, 
loathed by others, holiday tune. 
   In case you don't sing, the original words were actually written as a chant back in the early 
1700's, so you can do this as a recitation. The melody we know today was added much later by the 
English composer Frederic Austin.  I hope will enjoy singing or chanting this version with your 
family and friends this holiday season.  Have a very birdie holiday!                         

I'll simplify the song here for the sake of space starting with 12 and going backward to the big finish one time 
through. I leave it to you to flush it out into its long, long, long, repetitive version. 

 

On the twelfth day of Christmas my true love gave to me:  
                                               Twelve Dippers dipping, 
  Eleven Wigeons splashing, 

Ten Sandpipers peeping, 
Nine Herons fishing, 

Eight Nuthatches hatching, 
Seven Swans a swimming, 

                                      Six Eagles soaring 
                                  F I V E      SPOT  TED        TOW HE E S,   

                              Four Hummingbirds, 
                               Three Bushtits, 

                                Two Mourning Doves, 
                               And     a    Barred.   Owl     in    a   fir     tree!   

                              HOOT HOOT HOOT! 

      



“The parade was terrific.  

It made me smile.” 


