


Ode to a cup of tea

When the world is at odds, and the mind is all at sea

Then cease the useless tedium and brew a cup of tea.

There is magic in its fragrance, there is solace in its taste
And the laden moments vanish somehow into space.

And the world becomes a lovely thing, there’s beauty, as you'll see;
All because you briefly stopped to brew a cup of tea.

Author Unknown



























THE G‘UM CURVE

BiNIT
YOUR WAY

STEP AWAY FROM A FINE OF UP 10 $80

— ———







Ao
(A

N

~

L) e W










\BD CLEAR OF
Lo thaes

/ oy,

//////IIII/I////I/////I////I,I!Hﬂ!lHIHlIHIIIIIIIlll'l‘ll\\nl\\\l\\\\\







