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Susan
“Are our ding dongs merrily on high?”
Nikki
“If I were you, I'd start knitting.”
Micki:
“I am a vicar’s daughter, a single mother and the church organist...
and if I'm not going to get them out now, when am 1?”
Carole:
“I have never had a problem with age, my dear,
it has only ever had a problem with me.
Barbara:
“The thing is not all of us are Chrises... some of us are Ruths.”
Jeannie:
“I don’t mind playing golf... it’s just the old bags | have to play it with.”
Nancy:
“Tuesday night is badminton night and will remain badminton night,
regardless of whether or not Chris has disappeared to the
Yorkshire show with the badminton net.”
Angela:
“Yes5555555555555555S.”
Kiane:
“Come with me as | invite you to the fascinating world of...”
London:
“I'm Elaing from the Craven Health Spa. Here’s my card.”
Wayne:
“Thrill me, tell me something | didn't know about broccoli.”
Brad:
“l am so busted.”
Zeke:
“I think | left my bike on a bend.”
TJ:
“Okay, Andy, let there be light!”
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