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Caretaker – Ian Titterington 
 

I’ve been on the job for about 8 weeks now as the new Caretaker.  I have a midnight start.  

The one thing that I find still happens occasionally, and gives me a bit of a laugh, is that at 

finishing time I look up and wonder where everyone came from.  One minute it’s quiet and 

still, and the sun is rising and sending different light streaming through the big glass 

windows and doors, and next there’s the hustle and bustle of staff and students.  
 

I’ve been in the cleaning game for years now, but only in the last few have I stepped up to 

a leadership role, previously this was at a rest-home and hospital, with the focus on medical 

cleaning and safety.  This year, I decided to branch out and add some more life experiences 

and up my skill base, hence applying for this fantastic opportunity, as well as jumping out 

Of a plane this year as part of my new rule in life, to do something every year to remember to live, not just to work.  I believe 

in this position with this institution I am going to find the balance.  I have to say my staff rock! They’ve rolled with the punches 

of a new Supervisor and been patient with me learning the ropes and I am sure that together we will be a dynamite and 

dynamic team. 
 

They’re starting to get to know my pet projects - door handles and door glass!  for one and they have taken this on with 

enthusiasm which I just love and find a breath of fresh air.  

 
 

 

 
 

Maintenance Electrician – Paul Edmonds 
 

Hi Everyone 
 

My name is Paul and I am the new maintenance electrician for FMD, yes I am a pom.  Judy has asked me to write a piece 

for the Facilitation so sorry about this but you could just skip to the joke at the end.  
 

Many of you will know me from working here as a sub-contractor helping out during the busy times so when Paul’s job 

came up I jumped at the chance to work here luckily I got the job, wonder how long before they regret that ha -ha. 
 

I arrived here 7 years ago with my young son and wife and have worked for a couple firms in Hamilton. I’m sorry Trent  but 

I have the best boss ever in Gary Dancocks. Hopefully that bit doesn’t get edited out. I like fishing and Rugby also  

taking long walks on the beach just as the sun is setting well maybe not that last one being English I would just get bit to  

death by the bitey bitey things. 
 

Not too sure what else to put I’m just filling up space now some would say that’s normal for me,  anyway I look forward to 

meeting you all so come and say hello if you see me around promise I won’t bit well not on the first date.  
 

I went fishing one morning 

But after a short time I ran out of prawns. 

Then I saw a redbelly black snake with a frog in his mouth. 

Frogs are good barramundi bait.      

Knowing the snake couldn't bite me with the frog in his mouth 

I grabbed him right behind the head, took the frog, 

And put it in my bait bucket. 

 Now the problem was how to release the snake 

Without getting bitten. 

So, I grabbed my bottle of Jack Daniels 

And poured a little whiskey in its mouth. 

His eyes rolled back, he went limp. 

I released him into the lake without incident 

And carried on fishing using the frog.  

A little later, I felt a nudge on my foot.     

It was that bloody snake, with two more frogs. 

 

Paul Marsh has had a change in role – he was appointed to the 
position of Maintenance Diagnostics Electrician. 



 
Facilitation will be produced bi-monthly .  This publication is av ailable online (where the pictures are a lot clearer) at http://www.waikato.ac.nz/f md/ 

For communications relating to the FMD newsletter please contact Judy  Swetman, ext 4980, email judy b@waikato.ac.nz. 

 

 

 

 
 

  

The FMD Mid-Year Christmas Function 
 

A while ago Faye mentioned to me that the FMD mid-Winter Christmas Dinner was coming up on June 26 th, and was I interested?  
Being a bit miserable (in the cheap skate sense) I thought that could be a bit of an expensive Friday night out, certainly mo re 
expensive than Fish and Chips in front of the TV.  Then she said that the $2 that I put each week into the FMD raffle also made me 

a member of the Social Club, and therefore eligible for a substantive discount on the price of the dinner, so I thought, why not?!?  
And that also means that all  of you good people out there who are putting $2 into the weekly raffle and do not realise that you are 
Social Club members – well you are.  Likewise for all  you other people out there $2 a week will  make you Social Club members and 
not only give you really good discounts for Social Club events, but also puts you into the weekly draw for a $50 windfall.   But 

anyway, back to June 26th, and the mid-Winter Christmas Dinner, or as I prefer to call  it the mid-Year Christmas Dinner.  I do not 
consider the end of June to be by any stretch of the imagination to be mid-Winter, but that is just a l ittle aside.  But back to the big 
night out!  I, and the Dragon Lady, arrived at the Hamilton “Workers” reception and announced who we were, only to be told th at 
our names were not on the list.  We had become Mr and Mrs Nobody.  It was starting to look like Fish and Chips after all.  Then 

Mrs Nobody asked the lady on reception if Jayne Bentley was inside.  The lady perused the list and said yes.  Well, can you ask her 
to come out said Mrs Nobody?  So Jayne was summoned, she came, she saw she vouched for us, and she was somebody, so we 
became Mrs and Mrs Somebody and we were in --- in l ike Flynn!! 
 

Mrs Nobody had heard that she would not know anybody but no worries.  Sandra was there, Marie was there,  Mike was there, 
Janet was there and the aforementioned Jayne was there.  She just about knew more people than me.  All  the best people were 

there.  A shortless Neil was there as was an equally shortless Claire.  Shar in a dress and a hatless Steve was there as were a couple 
of notable dignitaries, including Mr Dicks and Mr Cameron. 
 

We all sat at our assigned seats (well there was some musical chairs).  We chatted, we laughed, we drank our free wine and wa ter 
and some people even spent at the bar.  Everyone was happy and the atmosphere really great.  Then came the time to eat.  We a ll  
trooped up to the buffet counter and helped ourselves to ample amounts (some people, not to mention names, more ample 

amounts than others) of main course and dessert.  The food was lovely, it was divine, and it was to die for.  It was very very nice.  
It must have been good because even the Dragon Lady, oops Mrs Nobody cleared her plate without complaint.  There were some 
people who thought that the food was so good they only wished that they could get more of it on the plate.  But then some people 
you just can’t take anywhere … 
 

Finally the best time of the night came for the young at heart, Santa time.  There was a time when I was not just childlike.  I was a 
child and this Santa did not look like the Santa of my childhood.  She was very smiley and she wa s very jolly but she certainly was 

not hairy and fat.  Her name was Santa Wendy and she did have a big red bag.  Out of this bag was to come a number of awards 
and gifts that were matched to numbers on the back of our table place names.  I had number 9 on mine but Number 6 won a prize.  
It did occur to me that I could turn my place name upside down in an attempt to claim the prize but I did not want to be “one  of 

those people that you can’t take anywhere.”  Among the gifts that were given out were a couple of notable awards:  The very 
youthful, sprightly and inspiringly Mrs Leong received an award for having celebrated the most mid-year Christmases and Claire 
received a “Raisin” pay certificate and Anne won a toilet brush. 
 

The evening culminated with music from the Emerald Brothers.  Marie really l ikes this band and has spent much time promoting 
them.  After a fairly slow start they warmed to their task and put on a performance enjoyed by all.  
 

The evening was enjoyed by all  present.  As already mentioned, excellent food, excellent company, chit chat and laughter, 
relaxation at its best.  What more could we have asked for?  So for all  of you that were not present, see you there next time!!  None 
of this would have been possible without the efforts and enthusi asm of Wendy Littlejohn (alias Santa) and Lorraine Prout.  So on 

behalf of everybody and nobody I would like to give a very very special thank you to Wendy and Lorraine for their invaluable 
contribution to the evening. 
 

When I was young, i.e. very young (younger than I am now) I often came across the writings of someone called Anon.  This Anon 
was a prolific writer – everything from poetry to short stories.  Anon seemed to write mountains of stuff.  I thought by crikey, this 
Anon character can’t ever sleep, I wonder who he/she is?  Now I know who Anon is.  It is the person that wrote this article!!  

 
 
 
 

Mailroom Assistant  
Matiu Wharewera 

 
Tihei mauri ora 
 
 
 
 

Ko Putauaki te maunga 
Ko Orini te awa 
Mataatua te waka 
Toroa te tangata 
Ko Ngati Awa te Iwi 
Ko Ngati Hokopu ki te Rahui te Hapu 

Ko Te Hokowhitu a Tumatauenga te Marae 
Ko Matiu toku ingoa 
No reira, Tena koutou, tena koutou,tena tatou katoa. 
 

My name is Matiu and I have been working as a Mail assistant 
since 6th July 2015. I’m currently still in the training/learning 
stages of the job, and I am receiving good training and support 
from the guys down at the Mail Centre, not only do they give me 
good tips about what to look out for when out and about on the 

Campus but also to be aware of students who have a kamikaze 
attitude when they are going from place to another, good 
example was when a student stepped out on the road and didn’t 
even look before crossing, ummmmm yea, so anyway, I’ve met 
so many friendly/awesome people since I’ve been here and I look 
forward to meeting many more. 
 

Na reira, e mihi atu kia koutou katoa 
 

PS: Please forgive me if I can’t remember your name as there so 
many people to get to know. kia ora 
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