
 DIGBY MANOR 

NEWS! 

Hello every body and welcome to Aprils newsletter.  We hope you all had a great Easter.  

At Digby Manor we had a restful weekend which included lots of chocolate and a good 

Easter film. 

I would just like to update you with our ongoing renovation and redecoration.  Next week we are 

having a new bath and hoist being fitted into our main bathroom.  So this will be out of action for a 

short while.  But don’t worry we have plenty of other bathrooms to use.  This will also have com-

plete  new re-decoration soon after.  The storage in that room is being moved to another bathroom 

which will provide more space for ease of use for the residents. 

Waseem (our plumber/handy man) will be removing a door in b-zone lounge next week. 

The flooring is scheduled for June and the Directors are finalising the details for the new porch.  

So as you can see work is on going. 

You may also have noticed that on all the communal bathrooms there is now FREE/ENGAGED sliding 

panel door plates.  This is to promote Dignity and Privacy to our residents when using the bathroom 

facilities. 

 

                  ANOTHER GENTLE REMINDER  

 

We are trying to organise a dentist to come into Digby Manor 

to review the residents, but they still require some information 

that we do not currently have for some residents.  We there-

fore require relatives/NOK to come to the office and fill in a 

form regarding family history of illnesses and  acknowledge-

ment of any receipt of benefit which may  allow your loved one 

to have free NHS treatment.  The sooner we can complete the 

documentation the sooner we can get the dentist in. 



Thank you to Michelle Lewis and Waitrose for all the Easter eggs .  We 

are still trying to get through them all !!  



Joan has finally  learnt how to do 

her favourite lemon meringue.  All 

enjoyed cooking class. 

Our resident Artist Peter has done 

some fabulous art work  along side art 

work from other residents. 



HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO SANDRA WHO HAS REACHED A MILE 

STONE  RECENTLY. 

TOM AND LINDA STILL COME REGULAR TO ENTERTAIN OUR RESIDENTS WITH LIVE 

SINGING AND MUSIC TO MOVEMENT, AND THE RESIDENTS  CONTINUE TO ENJOY 

THEIR VISITS. 

Congratulations to Nicola  

Gardner for  

employee of the month. 

Thank you for your hard work. 

We would also like to congratulate you 

on completing the Dementia training 

with the university of  

Tasmania. 



When  I Wander 

When I Wander                                                                                                       When I push you away 

Don’t tell me to come and sit down,                                                                    While your trying to help me wash or get dressed, 

Wander with me.                                                                                                     Maybe it’s because I have forgotten what you have said. 

It may be because I am hungry, thirsty, need the toilet.                                  Keep telling me what you are doing. 

Or maybe I just need to stretch my legs.                                                            Over and over and over. 

                                                                                                                                   Maybe others will think 

When I call my mother                                                                                         you’re the one that needs the help. 

Even though I’m ninety! 

Don’t tell me she has died.                                                                                    With all my thought’s and maybe’s 

Reassure me, cuddle me, ask me about her.                                                       Perhaps it will be you 

It may be that I am looking for the security                                                         who reaches my thoughts, 

that my mother once gave me.                                                                               Understands my fears, 

                                                                                                                                       And will make me feel safe. 

When I shout out 

Please don’t ask me to be quiet, or walk by,                                                         Maybe it will be you 

I am trying to tell you something,                                                                            Who I need to thank. 

But have difficulty in telling you what, 

Be patient.  Try to find out.                                                                                       If only I knew. 

I may be in pain 

 

When I become agitated or appear angry, 

Please don’t  reach for the drugs first, 

I am trying to tell you something. 

It maybe too hot, too bright, too noisy, 

Or maybe it’s because I miss my loved one, 

Try to find out first. 

 

When I don’t eat my dinner or drink my tea 

It may be because I’ve forgotten how to. 

Show me what to do, remind me. 

It maybe that I just need to hold my knife and fork 

I may know what to do then. 

 

 

 

 

 


