WOODLAKE PARK REPORT

CAPTAINS DAY 2017

Returning to Woodlake is well worth the drive and always a pleasure, as we are always made very
welcome and the course, which presents a good challenge, is always in good nick. The same cannot
always be said about the Welsh weather and this year we were treated to wind and rain.

Having arrived at the last outing in plenty of time, The Redge was back on form arriving as everyone
was getting their kit on, blaming this time, the location of the course. Poyner & McDowell narrowly
avoided a fine, sneaking in as Russ was clearing his throat.

As there was a ladies open competition following us, we were asked by the course marshal to keep
going and he came out at various “pinch points” to assist in locating any errant shot.

With vice Chris otherwise engaged, | was asked to stand in and with bacon rolls consumed, we
moved to the 1* tee to watch Captain Russ take the first drive, on this, his special day.

| say “we” in the loosest sense. Only about 6 of the 21 participants could be arsed to watch Russ’s
drive, which considering the tears welling up at the disappointment, was a good effort, the rest
staying in the clubhouse were afforded a fine.

Ron was sporting a pair of the loudest shorts seen this, or any other year and was determined not to
wear any wets to distract from their splendour. He also drew attention to himself by hitting his 1*
tee shot all of 4 feet, a new society record, of which | believe there is photographic evidence.

Out on the course the wind was making it presence felt, none more so on the elevated tee of the 3,
| sent one down the middle, only to see the wind shove it right into the undergrowth and Rob
Andrews sent one left into the adjacent property, both resulted in an 8 & 10 respectively.

The group behind us consisting of Ray Izod, Robbie Davies and James Bury, were determined to get
back home quickly, not waiting for the bell and driving through us on 6, while we waited for the
green to clear. “We couldn’t hear the bell due to the wind” (which happened to be in our face) was
their lame excuse and hardly surprising as we hadn’t reached it to ring it, hence a fine ensued.

Ray then gave us some entertainment on 13, taking 4 to get out of a greenside bunker but that was
not the last time the number 4 would feature, as he consumed 4 portions of ice-cream at the meal.

Having landed just short of the water on the 16™ Russ arrived to address his ball and as he was about
to it moved. He stepped away and tried again and it moved again. On closer inspection, he found
that his ball was resting on a tiny frog, who was trying to get the weight of a Titleist off his back.

Vic was making a pretty good fist of the conditions until the 15" where he scored a 12, followed by a
7 on the par 3 16™, 11 on the par 5 17" and a creditable bogey on 18. Things got worse when he was
later spotted, at Ross re-joining the M50 having taken a wrong turning. Don’t worry Vic, it’s our
secret!!



Russ had decided not to have a long drive but instead have
nearest the pinin 2 on 18.

Nev was leading this, when Moggy played his approach, which was
a little long, ending up off the back of the green, a full 45 feet from
the pin. He then putted it in for birdie. Matt had taken over from
Nev, firing his approach to within 8 feet but then left his birdie
attempt short.

Obviously fired up by the lack of a long drive hole, Gary Bish-Bash
drove just to the side of the 18" pin high, just in the rough no
more than 15 feet from the pin. The gathered crowd waited in
anticipation for him to chip in for eagle, or stiff it to claim the
spoils......he fluffed his chip ending up short of Matt!

At the end of the day the prizes were shared as follows

e N.P-Moggy Ford

e N.Pin2— Matt Sailes

e B.S.—-James Bury

e 3“-Cuth McDowell - 75
e 2" _Robbie Davies - 74
e 1"—Andy Price—73

Three fine scores, given the conditions and a close contest, between them and who will obviously be

—

hearing from Chopper Adams!

After golf, we settled down for our meal and had a strange feeling of
being looked upon from above.

An ex-resident who obviously did not find the food to his liking!

Next up the annual tour, watch out Swansea.




