
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
JULY 2009 NEWSLETTER 

 
Simple slips and trips – it does seem that forever I receive criticism for ‘carping on’ about good 
housekeeping in the workplace, on keeping spillages controlled and wiped up or contained 
immediately on happening, on being careful whilst moving loads and ‘risk assessing’ the path 
ahead – well, I sit here – wounded - having just slipped on a wet decking, gashed my leg, 
bruised the rest of it and managed to have broken my finger in trying to save 15 stone of out of 
shape body from falling (failed!)  It damn well hurts so I feel fully justified on having another 
‘carp’ on the subject: 
 
·  Oil, water and chemical spillages are a ‘no no’ – clean it up – contain the spill – use 

absorbent granules – inform your manager – DO SOMETHING AND DON’T IGNORE THE 
HAZARD!! 

 
·  Electrical cable extension leads are a clear hazard in themselves – lying around and lying 

in wait for the unwary – THINK – get it up above head height where possible – reduce the 
problem by bringing the work to the tool instead of the other way round?  DO 
SOMETHING!! 

 
·  Good housekeeping makes good commercial sense – stored boxes instead of ‘kicking 

around’ on the floor will be saved and ready for the next job – left on the shop floor and 
over goes your work mate meaning pain and injury...another trained operative off work 
AND hurting like I am!!! 

 
·  Barrier off that temporary pit / hole / broken floor tile / stud – thinking is a start – action is 

next – information to your mates is mandatory!! 
 
My message is: 
 

“ELIMINATE THE HAZARD = SAFETY AT WORK” 
(But I still damn well ache!) 

 
 

Thought for the month: 
90% of accidents are man made – 90% of men are accidents! 
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A little more thought – a risk assessment as to loading, securing and to how to accommodate a 
thick driver who put his coach into the wrong gear!! 
 
From my American friend – and relevant in planning your work – Don’t assume! 
 

A Kentucky Sheriff stops at a ranch in rural Ky and talks with an old farmer. 
He tells the farmer, 'I need to inspect your ranch for illegal grown drugs.' 
The old farmer says, 'Okay, but don't go in that field over there.' 
The Sheriff verbally explodes saying, 'Mister, I have the authority of the Sheriffs 
Department with me.'  Reaching into his rear pant pocket and removing his 
badge. 
The officer proudly displays it to the farmer. 
'See this badge?  This badge means I am allowed to go wherever I wish...on any 
land.  No questions asked or answers given.  Have I made myself clear? 
Do you understand?' 
The old farmer nods politely and goes about his chores. 
Later, the old farmer hears loud screams and spies the Sheriff running for his life 
and close behind is the farmer's bull. 
With every step the bull is gaining ground on the officer.  
The Sheriff is clearly terrified. 
The old farmer immediately throws down his tools, runs to the fence and yells at 
the top of his lungs..... 
'Your badge! Show him your badge Smartass!  
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Be safe out there! 
��� ��� ��� ��� ��� ������ ��� ��� ��� 			 


 ��� ������ 


 ��� ���


 			 


 ��� ��� ��� ������ ��� ��� ��� ��� ��� ������ 			 ��� ��� ��� ��� ��� ���


