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Next Muster - November 2nd 2007, 7.30pm 
Mt Pleasant Bowling Club, Bedford Rd, Ardross
MC for November,

Wally Williamson

November is

Though the sweat on the ears
Gathers cold and they sob with distress
As they roll up the track,
They know just as well their success
As the man on their back.
As they walk through a dense human lane
That sways to and fro,
And cheers them again and again,
Do you think they don’t know?

Melbourne Cup Albany Show
Remembrance Day

Billed as The race that stops a nation,
The Melbourne Cup is Australia's major
annual thoroughbred horse race It is
for three-year-olds and over, and covers a distance of 3200 metres. The
event has been held on the first Tuesday in November since 1861, on the
Flemington Racecourse in Melbourne.
Seventeen horses contested that first Melbourne Cup, racing
for a gold watch and 170 pounds cash. It has been said that
the winner, Archer, walked 800km to the course from Nowra,
New South Wales, but it is possible he travelled by ship. A
crowd of 4000 watched the race, although it has been suggested this was less than expected because of news reaching Melbourne of the death of explorers Burke and Wills.
Archer won again the following year, but because the owner's nomination form arrived late the next year, Archer was
unable to contest a third cup. Many sympathetic owners boycotted the race which started with only seven horses, the
smallest number in the history of the cup
.We see many a story or poem about horse racing, about the
jockeys, the owners, the punters. But what about the horse?
Do They Know?
Banjo Paterson

Do they know? At the turn of the straight
Where the favourites fail,
And every last atom of weight
Is telling its tale;
And some grim old stayer hard pressed
Runs true to his breed,
And with head just in front of the rest
Fights on in the lead;
When the jockeys are out with the whips,
With a furlong to go,
And the backers grow white to the lips Do you think they don’t know?

Cup
of a
Has

fashions
past era
anything
changed?

And to commemorate Remembrance Day is “In Flanders Fields”
written by Canadian army physician, John McCrae .
It is a lasting legacy of the terrible battle in the Ypres salient in
the spring of 1915
In Flanders Fields

In Flanders fields the poppies blow
Between the crosses, row on row,
That mark our place; and in the sky
The larks, still bravely singing, fly
Scarce heard amid the guns below.
We are the Dead. Short days ago
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,
Loved, and were loved, and now we lie
In Flanders fields.
Take up our quarrel with the foe:
To you from failing hands we throw
The torch; be yours to hold it high.
If ye break faith with us who die
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow
In Flanders fields.

Do they know? As they come back to weigh
In a whirlwind of cheers,
Though the spurs have left marks of the fray,

Page 1

Scratchings

G’day again Members,

Where has October gone? It seems only a week or so ago
that I was writing last month’s “Scratchings”

The October muster was a try out for some of our new equipment. With the additional loudspeakers at the back of the hall, the sound quality is much improved and it is not necessary to have the front people being deafened so that those at the back can hear. A couple also tried using the radio microphones. Hopefully we will all get used to using them so that it will be unnecessary to have cordage draped across
the floor. It was great to see some new faces, also a couple from the distant past, Welcome back Geoff & Michelle, we
hope that you will become regulars once again. Also wonderful to see Sylvia Rowell back after some pretty dramatic
health issues a couple of months back. I don’t know what caused it, but somehow it just seemed to be a “Feel Good”
night. I would like to thank all of the poets for doing their part to make it so, also Beryl Silvester, our MC for the night,
ably assisted by Trish Joyce, along with those who helped to organise chairs, tables, backdrop etc but not forgetting
Edna and her “Cuppa crew”, the treasury department of Phyllis and Trevor, along with Dot scribing furiously and Grace
organising our library.
It was great to see most of the poets getting into the new way of doing things and ringing the MC before the muster to
confirm their attendance. Once again, we were able to start on time with the first half all sorted and ready to go. It would
be great if we could get all performers and MCs doing this automatically each month. Congratulations to John Hayes
on winning the gift voucher for his 16 liner relating to the pre election—you’ll find his entry tucked away among these
pages. In a few months, we’ll have another similar little competition
Well, the buying spree resulting from the two grants is almost
done, just a few bits and pieces to go, then of course all the
paperwork will need to be tidied up. You will see the biggest
acquisition around from time to time, it is a trailer, all decked out
with WABP&YS signage.

Seeking Volunteers— Remember last month, I
mentioned we are looking for a couple of YOUNGER, FITTER willing volunteers to help on Muster
nights. So far, we’ve not had any takers. I have
Poetry week is over for another year—This year saw our mem- applied to both Fremantle and Melville Volunteers
BUT we can’t arrange anything through them until
bers performing in the Murray St Mall, and at the Glasshouse.
such times as our insurance is finalised. So —
It’s a pity that the general public seem to have little interest in
Members — do you have anyone in mind for helppoetry, but I do feel it’s important that we maintain a presence
at these general poetry events. We do get a few people show an ing us setting up and putting back the chairs and
tables , PA system etc etc.
interest and some in the past have gone on to become members. A big thank you to Ben Jacobs, John Hayes and Geoff
Bebb who joined me in Murray St, also again to John, to Wayne
Bouquet - In my quest for electronic
Pantall, Grace Williamson, Catherine McLernon, Beth Scott and
equipment from the Grant money, I
Caroline Sambridge who joined with me to entertain a small but
chanced to go to Kosmic Sound in
enthusiastic audience at The Glasshouse. We even had a few of
Cannington.
the audience participate, one for his very first time in front of the
Here was I, a Bush Poet, entering the
microphone.
realms of Heavy Metal and Hard Rock —
a total opposition of cultures. Would we be able to
Don’t forget—the November Muster is time to don your Melunderstand each other? What did I know of guitars,
bourne Cup finery and perhaps you can take home the small
drums, distortion boxes, bass amps and such prize that’s on offer.
very little. What did they know of our needs? My request last month for suggestions for raising our income
initially nothing! BUT they had the electronic gear
has already had one response but we would like to see more
we needed, and it wasn’t long before we found commembers thinking about it, and also perhaps considering how
mon ground. In my three visits there, I have nothing
they could be personally involved— It’s YOUR association just but praise for the professionalism of their staff. They
as much as it is the committee’s
were very helpful in finding equipment suitable for
both our needs and our budget, in swapping one
Our acting Secretary, Joyce has now given up her position to
have more time for her family commitments. Joyce stepped into item that did not really fulfill our needs, and in giving
the job some 15 months ago when we were without a secretary. us a generous discount. Thank you Kosmic there’s just one little thing - do musicians really
With little knowledge of either a secretary's duties or knowing
much about our Assn, Joyce found it at times a bit of a struggle. have to try every amplifier at full volume..— lucky
I’m already partly deaf. If you are in the market for
Thank you Joyce for your endeavours.
musical instruments, PA systems, mixers, microWe now have another volunteer to fill the job, this time it is
phones, Guitar amps etc, then head on out to KosNoreen Boyd. We welcome Noreen onto the team and hope
mic—I’m sure you’ll find what you need at the right
that she finds personal fulfilment in the position.
price ,
Regards to you all, and we’ll see many of you at the November
Melbourne Cup Muster
Brian Langley, President WABP&YS Assn.
Sick List — The lurgy continues to get to our members. In addition, some others have had minor surgical procedures—We wish you all a speedy recovery
and /or convalescence.
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Walking Different Tracks

Folk in the Forest— Final reminder for Western Australia’s Smallest Folk Festival! Friday to Sunday 16 - 18
November 2007 at Dwellingup. see member Christine Boult
National Poetry Slam WA Final, Member Catherine McLernon from Geraldton had to endure the pressure of
being last on the list, but gave a very creditable performance to finish 4th overall. At least this time, the judging
was reasonable but I was appalled at the standard of some of the competitors (finalists from the heats) in particular, one idiot calling himself “Barry the Bush Poet.” Bush poet he was not, Idiot is probably too kind a word.
Are you looking for something to do on November Sundays. You might want to go along to a couple of events
that Member poet Wayne Pantall will be involved in. On the 11th in the afternoon, he will be Poetically MCing
the Chidlows Show and two weeks later will be doing his poetic best between acts at the Town of Victoria Park’s
Christmas Sreet Mall, in Albany Hwy East Vic Park, starting at 4pm. The MC for that event will be Jenny Seaton.
While we were all relaxing, enjoying the warm October weather, Arthur Leggett was over in South Australia winning a pocket full of Gold medals in the Masters Kayaking Championships. Not sure just how many he’s ended
up with but when I rang the tally was three with some races still to go. There’s no stopping him is there!

— Members— are you involved in other activities that you would like the general membership to know about—if
so, please send details to the Editor and we’ll try and feature your “Different Tracks” in this column

Remember Last month’s
profile had no picture,
well here we have one,
Catherine McLernon
from Geraldton. Taken
performing at the Glasshouse
She tells us that she has found a venue
for the group she is forming in Geraldton
and they will have their first get—
together in early November.
The group’s name for now is “Town and
Country, Midwest Rhymers” but this may
be changed later. We look forward to
keeping up with how they are going.

Book Launches:
This Month - Brian Langley has just published his
second booklet of poetry. “The Forest & Other
Verses” it runs to 40 pages and contains an assortment of his more recent poems.
December - John Hayes will launch his new 148
page poetry book “Grains of Gold and Stories Told”
- He will have it at a special launch price of $18

Remember to look in you Bully Tin envelope for
cards, receipts and any other documents we are
sending you

Note for Non Members reading
this Publication

Annual fees are currently - $15 Single, $20 Family. - Membership forms from the Treasurer or online—Members receive monthly newsletters and
reduced entry to WABP&YS events, performing or
writing members also get promotion on our website and from phone enquiries

16 liner—Election 2007
John Hayes
Its time once again for our federal election
Will Kevin Rudd have a star role, On Our selection?
Some may call him Ruddy Kevin, others Kevin Rudd
Just let us all hope he’s not, another labor dud.
Those disco bars in Asia did surely cause a shudder;
Will he keep Australia on course because he is a Rudder?

You can go overboard with John, if leaning to the Right.
He has done it all before and he knows how to fight.
While treasurer Costello is waiting in the wings,
Dangling from day to day upon the fiscal strings.
Independent Greens & Democrats surely must decide
If they’ll keep the others honest or be there for the ride.
One candidate, a real threat and that’s Maxine McKew,
If voters make her number one and Johnny number 2
Read her lips, hear her story, then ask if Right is wrong ,
Has Johnny Howard held his seat, too long at Bennelong?

Our website needs YOUR Poems
We are still looking for some poems to go on our website,
So far we have some from, Irene Conner, Brian Langley,
Arthur Leggett, Wayne Pantall, Hadley Provis and Val
Read . We’d like some from other writers. If you are wanting to sell your books then it helps if you have a sample of
your style for prospective customers to read. At this time,
we are limiting each poet to 2 poems, but we need a lot
more contributors.
Our website is the only way we have of keeping you, the
members up to date with what's happening, because it is
updated at least once a week (assuming there is any
changes) it is far more active than waiting until the next
newsletter or muster. Why not make it a habit to regularly
go to the website and check for updates. Better still, make
it your home page.
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Poet’s Profile - This month we return to the city but stay with the ladies. Until now, a non writer,
this lady has recently taken up the pen (or put fingers to keyboard) - I refer to :
Grace Williamson
I was born in Northam as Grace Dyer on the 16th November 1937 and lived
there for only two and a half years as my father's ill health necessitated us moving to Perth for his treatment.
I was the eldest of five children, with a sister, and born in Perth three brothers.
My interest in poetry came from my Maternal Grandmother, she lived in the
South West on a farm at Youngs Siding (near Denmark) and we would visit on
the Christmas school holidays. Grandma never read or told us a story, she always recited poetry, most of it written by her father and uncle. Her father (my
Great Grandfather was born in N.S.W. 1864 the same year as Banjo Paterson) so I guess the great Banjo inspired others to write poetry.
Anyway I absolutely loved listening to my Grandmother and loved the way she recited the poems all by heart, and
she did this into her nineties!. She died at ninety five. Other than that we did English poetry at high school and
would chant it as a whole class until we knew it off by heart. There was To Daffodils by Robert Herrick, Silver Poplars by Grace Crowell, England by H.G. Cone. It was only when I worked for 25 years as a school Library Officer
at Lathlain Primary School that my great interest and love of Australian Poetry was nurtured. In my job I would
promote new books to the children and in doing so would read stories, poetry and general knowledge to children. I
also taught the little ones to recite poetry so as they too would love it as I did.
Then one day in the local Community Newspaper I saw an article on the Western Australian Bush Poetry Assoc.
moving from the Raffles to Como Bowling Club. I had never heard of them before and thought I would love to attend a meeting and persuaded my husband Wally to take me along. I loved it and went again and again. Then
there began a lot of controversy about reading against reciting and Val Read was in the middle of it, in trying to
promote her new book "The Whistling Foxes" she would read from the book. Because I liked some of the poems
in the book I decided to learn one or two and recite them at the meeting. That was my baptism to poetry and I
have been reciting ever since.( thanks Val-- or some might say Oh no!)
I must tell you all, that by learning a poem and going over and over the words to learn other peoples work one
begins to live in their past and they become a friend and if dead, alive, and I hope that is what I convey as I bring
a poem to you.
Grace

November Muster - will be a “special topic”

event. The two events that November is noted for
are the Melbourne Cup and Remembrance Day
The MC for the night will be Wally Williamson
on 9361 4265
Members and friends attending might like to consider wearing a suitable Spring Racing Festival hat or
attire (there will be a small prize) and performers
are asked to consider performing poetry representing horse racing, or Remembrance Day. .
We have a special treat for you. Country
member Corin Linch from Jurien will be joining us
for the first time and as few of us have seen him
before, he will get star billing and some extra time at
the microphone.

December Muster put on your Christmas fin-

ery (no prizes this month) and join us for an enjoyable evening of poetry and stories. No special topic,
but if you feel like it, something “Christmassy”
As a special feature, we will have folk singers Leslie
and Mike who will entertain us for a while with their
original songs about WA’s maritime history.
Poets, your MC for the night will be Rusty (Tel.
9364 4491) so please inform him if you are performing.

State Written Championships 2007
Time is running out to get your entries in for the 2007 WA
State Written Championships. Entries close at 5pm on
Nov 30th—NO LATE ENTRIES will be accepted—so time
to get writing. Remember, there are three levels of Competition, Primary School, Secondary School age and Open.
There is no restriction on topic or length of poem, but submissions must fit within the Bush Poetry confines to be considered. We all know that the essentials are: there must
be very good and consistent rhyme and rhythm and the
subject matter must be Australian, although “universal’ subjects are quite acceptable provided the language is Australian English.
In total there is $650 being handed out in prize money so
get your entry forms either from the Secretary or downloadable form our website. www.wabushpoets.com



YOU are WANTED



Practice your public speaking skills Muster MC & “Readings from the Classics”
There is an ongoing need
of people for these
Guidelines for both will be provided if needed
See any committee person
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A Thank You to the Poets.

Poets at Pingrup

I arrived on the Saturday afternoon, found the venue and Oh
Dear! What a mess but it had promise. It was inside one of
It’s hard to walk into a room of strangers on your own,
only 3 remaining original corrugated iron CBH grain silos in
to see not one familiar face and find yourself alone
the state. This one was fitted out some many years ago as a
among a group of people who all know each other well –
sheep shearing competition venue but has only been used
the feelings that arise in you, I have no need to tell.
for storing junk for the past 8 years or so. Dust, rubbish—it
was everywhere. However along came the cleaning crew
But when you find a group that cares to welcome strangers in, and in an hour or so with 3 ute loads of rubbish removed
that makes you feel a part of them, you know you’ve had a win. and everything swept it scrubbed up a treat. We put up our
The little group of poets that I met the other day,
backdrops and with some farm bits and pieces and heaps of
flowers and hay bales it began to look like an outback theaI’d like to thank for making me – a stranger – feel that way.
tre. Sunday morning I set up the PA system and Surprise!
Surprise, the acoustics were great. Seems that because
To Brian ‘n Dot who organized a wonderful weekend –
there wasn’t a flat wall in the place, there were no nasty echa very special thank you to these two I’d love to send.
To John and Ann, to Trish and Beryl, Hadley, Trish and Grace, oes. Following the arrival of Peter Blyth and Peg Vickers
from Albany and Wayne Pantall from Perth, we got underTo Cathryn and to Edna – these new friendships I embrace.
way at about 1.30. With an audience of around 50, it was a
great beginning to what is hoped will be an annual event.
The workshops we attended have allowed us all to share
We 4 poets presented a mixed bag of poetry, mainly humorideas and suggestions on a craft for which we care.
ous, but with the odd serious bit here and there. We were
very well received by the locals who grudgingly let us have a
It offered opportunity to stand up and recite
break at about 3.30. After a scrumptious afternoon tea it
without the fear of judgement on our every oversight.
was the turn of some locals and visitors to have a go. Beth
who runs a Bush poetry group in South Australia had come
It’s people helping people which enables us to grow
up from Albany just to hear us. She presented a couple of
into the type of poets that outsiders want to know.
“modern classics” She was followed by Jack, a local who
It’s listening to our errors and allowing us try
surprised everybody with his well thought out verses—No
that’s going to ensure that Aussie poetry won’t die.
one had known he was a closet poet. While he was very
nervous, it being his first time, he read his poems with clarity
So thank you for your company, and for your great support
and conviction. The last of the three was Kim from Broomein giving me the confidence to try the skills you’ve taught.
hill who gave us several of his verses. They too were well
presented.
I hope that in the future there will be another day
where we can share our knowledge and have fun along the way. We finally finished about 5.15. The locals were very appreciative of our efforts and have indicated that from their point
of view it was a great
Irene Conner
success. Proceeds
02/10/2007
from the day were donated to the Flying DocWrap from Winton, by Rusty
tor. The event was
driven by Leanne Grant
G'day Brian.
-Williams of the Pingrup
.
Progress Assn who
We had a good trip, the Outback Festival was interestshould be congratulating and the poetry was enjoyable and successful from
ed for her organisation.
our viewpoint.
Cobber won the overall Waltzing Matilda championship
as I thought he would. WA. poets have now won 2 of
the last 3 .
In the open section we had a trifecta, Cobber first, self
second and Ron third, Cobber won the Banjo Pat. section and I finished third. There were a few reasonable
poets in the comp. but the overall standard would have
been pretty ordinary if we hadn't have been there.

Brian Langley

Peg Vickers at Pingrup

Glenny Palmer won the Jolly Swagman written comp.
Poets in the Park
which Cobber was highly commended in last year, he
All is go for an afternoon of Bush Poetry at Wireless Hill on
wasn't notified this year so didn't enter, I could see he
the Afternoon of Sunday November 18th, commencing
was not impressed but has made sure he gets notice
next year. He intended to go to the last muster with this around 2pm.
information but was short of wheels,
This will be held near the Sunday Coffee Kiosk, alongside
the Wireless Museum and any poets who want to have a go
Regards, Rusty.
are welcome to come along. Please give president Brian a
ring beforehand however so that we have an idea of how
Well Done, WA Poets, and thank you Rusty for the
many will be there. It has had some publicity and will get
Wrap. - Ed
more, so we are hoping for a reasonable audience.
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October Muster Wrap-up

- by Dot

First off apologies to Rusty for spelling his family name wrong last month but I’ll lay most of the blame on the
“auto correct” on my computer—it doesn’t like Christensen and changes it— I’m sorry but I missed the change. .
Beryl Silvester who was ably assisted by Trish Joyce was our MC for the night.
Amongst the Housekeeping from Brian was the very big Welcome back to Sylvia and Harold Rowell. Brian presented Sylvia with the first of the anthologies. Sylvia had decided on the 10 poems that would be in this our first
compilation printed for the Association to be used as presentation gifts. Welcome back to some familiar faces
Geoff Bebb and Michelle Denise, not seen you for a while and we hope you will stick around for some more of the
good poetry that this group presents.
This muster was a night to remember with an electric atmosphere. Brian showed off some of the new microphones and with a bigger sound system the audience down the back could hear without the distractions from the
bar.
The evening’s proceedings started with Wayne Pantall who hasn’t been seen for a while. He has been involved
in the making of a documentary about Aussie character and what his life is all about. For this film he has written
two new poems the first The Song o’ the Gospel o’ Billy O’ Tea tells about this old mate who tells the stories of
his life time sitting around the fire sharing a cup of tea. The chorus bursts into song as a refrain that will also possibly run through the movie.
The second poem Gotchas would have us believing in those things that go bump in the night. These Gotchas are
partial to fingers and toes and can be found down by the river where they like crocodile liver. So beware these big
hairy buggers as they keep the bunyips at bay but listen carefully for the rustle and splash for then you will need
to run and hide.
One of our emerging poets Caroline Sambridge did her newest poem Junk Food Feast and she performed it
without using her piece of paper. This was a tale of all the KFC and Big Mac’s that make up a Food addicts life.
Well done Caroline for memorizing and performing your poem.
While they have been absent from Bush Poets for some considerable time, Geoff Bebb and Michelle have been
co writing a book about a lady who is mugged and all her ID is stolen and her search all around the world. His poem Rum and Water by Thomas Spencer is about a Missionary preacher visiting the stations to tell of the demons
of drink. One hairy fella questions his sermon asking what has caused the greatest slaughter, is it booze or is it
water?, When considering the great flood, and aquatic disasters in the bible, I think you will find that water has
caused the greatest chaos.
While watching the honey eaters in the bushes Grace Williamson was reminded of The Morning Song by CJ
Dennis. With the Thrushes in the wattle bush and the Blue Caps dodging about it is good to see the forest in the
morning washed with dew. With friends in the trees and the whole of the under bush singing it is good to be alive.
John Hayes found that sometimes it would be better to do a good inspection before buying and with his The Bargain he told of these red eyed and long horned cattle be should have waited a while. These cattle took off
through the mallee scrub and across the salt lakes but when they saw us trying to change their direction they
gave a bellow and chased the blokes back up to the house.
In Bare Facts Trish Joyce told of the mother’s dilemma when the baby fell and lay unconscious. Dad was summoned from the shower and while mother went for assistance from the next-door neighbour. It wasn’t until she
had left that he realized he was sitting in the all together.
Frank Heffernan’s poem about his attempt to look after himself when Mary went away taught him a lesson, because if you have microwave oven, meat and veggies, all you do is peel and dice them and call it a stew. The
stew turned blue and with plates on the floor and the dishwasher broken it obvious he needs a woman. Looking
after himself is just no good as he burns the toast.
After the workshops on writing and performance one of the participants, Irene Conner sent Brian her poem as a
way of saying thanks. Brian read Irene’s poem which is printed elsewhere in this newsletter.
With the cricket season starting Brian Langley did his Cricket Match with us against the Pommies up at Lilac Hill.
When the game got a wee bit boring there appeared a streaker who entertained the crowd for quite a while as the
policemen and the players chased her around the pitch. When eventually they caught that naughty lass he noticed that she was his wife!
As a way of breaking up the evenings entertainment Hadly Provis suggested that we run a small competition on
some of our Muster nights and tonight’s was a political theme with a 16 liner poem with a theme of The Coming
Election had five poets present their poems. Sylvia, Brian, John, Hadley, and Grace. Grace was encouraged by
her attendance at the workshop on writing poetry to give it a try. For her very first attempt at writing, congratulations Grace for your effort.

After supper, Trish Yensch did the Readings from the Classics with The Alternative, from Tom Wilson better
know as Crosscut, . Who has it better those who work in the mine or those who work in city? For the miners it is
work or starve and die, as they chuck grit about and dare not stop to spit it out. Toiling in the treacherous dim
darkness for solid pay for work they must keep on doing.
Another of our poets Margaret Taylor hasn’t been for a while and it seems she has been sailing on the Leuwin on
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a ‘working’ holiday and for someone in her late 30’ies (hmmmm) with her families concern she had learnt to belay
and what the top sails are for. With sea sickness a dreadful problem she also watched a whale breach and got
thoroughly drenched getting in and out of the boat as it went into the shore and back.
Well the new microphones, lapel and headset that we all practiced with at the workshop were bought out again as
Anne Hayes presented one of John’s poems, Dream Artist. Ann enjoyed the chance to move about with her radio headset on, whilst she performed this poem about painting a picture with rainbow pastels to colour the land.
With a brush filled with magic this masterpiece can only be a dream. A very good effort with her first try at performing, and she only needed the piece of paper towards the end.
For his second poem Geoff Bebb did one of his own, The Wall. With reflections of yourself when you build a wall
you can emerge as a butterfly with inner joy and happiness when you stand upon it. You can retreat within your
comfort zone with years of sacrifice but when you take a risk and climb the wall you find inner peace.
Returning to the microphone, John Hayes told of the story of the Widow Maker part of the lives of his parents on
the Kalgoorlie gold fields. When the earth is talking and the miner breathes the dust of doom with shadows or the
phantoms on the wall as the piston drill creates the dust of silica. As they drill deeper and deeper another miner
surrenders to the earth as a wife looks for her man. When the sirens sound and the golden mile quakes they
curse the widow maker.
With Bed Time Trish Joyce told of the children wearing you to a frazzle and a hectic time when they want to play
and all you want to do is go to bed.
In a tribute to CJ Denis Frank Heffernan returned with What Keeps Farmers Going, With almost a sing song
presentation he told of the farmers thrill of producing food, with sowing and growing wheat. With the weather behaving good and the rhythm of the harvester and the knowledge that people have to eat.
Brian Langley returned with one his short ones Mobile Phones told of his amusement when seeing folk chatter
on their mobile phones but when they have lost it can they come and talk to him? His second and longer verse,
Obiri Rock is about the aboriginal dream time and the later coming of the Dutch sailors which they drew on the
rock face. Little did they know what impact this would have on their future lives and ours.
With a reminder to all of us that favorite footy team is the Dockers (where it seems it would be quicker to teach
Jacarandas to dance) Wayne Pantall returned with his Old Albany Road. A poignant memory of the old road
where the warm smell of bread baking catches the breath as the wagons come rolling from Albany way. With the
rattle of the till the spending of a penny the little girl runs home to have some fresh bread and jam.
For the last poem of the evening Sylvia Rowell did one of her own about the spirit of man within the great grey
chaos and nature gives nameless graves by the grey water. A somber note to finish on but a tremendous joy to
see Sylvia getting up and entertaining us once again. Well Done.
Dotnote: You need three bones in your life.
Backbone needed for courage and purpose.
Wishbone needed to follow the dreams of your heart
Funny bone to be able to laugh when the going gets tough.

Letter to the Assn
We want to thank you very much for inviting us to your
September Muster. It was a most enjoyable evening and
we were very impressed with the talents, skills, organization and dedication of the Bush Poets Society. We regret
that we couldn't stay on to the completion of the muster.
We hadn't known that such an organization like yours existed till then. It beats going to the cinema or watching a
DVD anytime!
Thank you also for organizing the competition which gave
all the children an opportunity and incentive to write poetry and remember Australia's roots and distinctiveness.
You have played a very encouraging and benevolent role
in developing our younger generation.
Douglas, Ming MIng, Hannah and Joshua Th’ng

Letter to Grace as Comp Coordinator
Thank you so much for the beautiful book and
prize money. I was so excited to come third in
your competition. I love writing poems and it was
fun taking part in the competition. I really appreciate the time and effort you put into organizing the
competition and prizes. I also appreciate the
judges comments. It is always good to get instructive feedback on my work.
I have told all my friends about winning and they
are keen to try out their writing skills if you hold
the Junior poetry competition again next year
Alanna van Mierlo

Why wait until next year Alanna, we have a junior
section in our competition closing at the end of
November— Ed
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Committee Members—WA Bush Poets & Yarn Spinners 2007—2008
Brian Langley
Tom Conway
Noreen Boyd
Phyllis Tobin
Edna Westall
Grace Williamson
Anne Hayes
Trish Joyce
Rusty Christensen

President
V. President
Secretary
Treasurer
Amenities
Schools Prog.
Committee
Committee
Past President

9361 3770
9339 2802
9472 1384
9364 4323
9339 3028
9361 4265
9377 1238
9493 1995
9364 4491

briandot@tpg.com.au

ewestall1@bigpond.com
gracewil@bigpond.com
hayseed4@optusnet.com.au
rustnjude@bigpond.com

Members please note— Please contact any of the above committee members if you have any queries or
issues you feel require attention


 Upcoming Events 
Please let the editor know if you are aware of any event which might be of interest to the general membership
Oct

31

GIPPSLAND WATTLE Vic

Closing date $1000 first prize Written Comp bjdraper@netspace.net.au SSAE PO Box 453, Maffra Vic 3860

Nov

2
3
9-10
16-18
22
30

WAPB&YS Muster
TERALBA NSW
Albany WA
Dwellingup WA
Albany
TAMWORTH NSW

Nov 30 WA State Written Comp

Mt Pleasant Bowling Club
Melbourne Cup Night Horses / Racing Theme — Wear your “Cup Hat”
Hunter Bush Poets Performance Comp www.hunterbushpoets.org.au
Albany Show Poets Breakfast—featuring many Poets inc. members WABP Peter 9844 6606
Folk in the Forest—(see “Walking Different Tracks” page 3)
WA Regional Regular BP Events - Peter 9844 6606
Closing Date Blackened Billy verse Comp janmorris@northnet.com.au
PO Box 3001 West Tamworth 2340
Entries Close— entry forms from website or SSAE Secretary (contact details above)

7
?

WAPB&YS Muster
Mt Pleasant Bowling Club

Mt Pleasant Bowling Club - Christmas with Guest Artists, Folksingers Leslie and Mike
Christmas Dinner—check the Bowling Club Notice board—get in quick

WAPB&YS Muster
Tamworth BP Comp
WAPB&YS Muster

Mt Pleasant Bowling Club
West Tamworth Leagues Club NSW
Mt Pleasant Bowling Club

Dec
Dec

Jan
4
Jan 23—26
Feb
1

Don’t forget our website
www.wabushpoets.com

Country Poets

Coming to the City? - City lights are fine, but 1st Fridays could see
you shine at our Muster. If you are coming to the big smoke on a
muster night why not come along and be part of our get together.
Give us a bit of notice and you might even find yourself being star
act (but only if you want to be). This applies also to Bush Poets from
other places and those past member poets whose lives have now
gone in different directions.

SSAE Jan Morris, PO Box 3001 West Tamworth 2340

Do you want to be part of the National Scene — Keep up with
what’s going on in Eastern Parts — Be up to date with competitions
across the country — Bi-Monthly Newsletters - Then you might
consider joining the Australian Bush Poets Assn www.abpa.org.au
Annual membership $30 payable to Treasurer Margaret
coffsmixture@hot.net.au (02) 6652 3716

Country Poets -Is there anything poetic going on in your neck of the woods.
If so, why not drop us a line and tell us about it
Members—Do you have poetic products for sale? If so please let the editor know so you can be added to this
list
Members can contact the poets via
the Assn. Secretary or visit our website www.wabushpoets.com Go to
the “Performance Poets” page

Members’ Poetic Products

Rod & Kerry Lee
Arthur Leggett

Address correspondence for the
Bully Tin to:

Address Monetary payments to:

Address all other correspondence to

The Treasurer
WA Bush Poets &Yarnspinners
8 Fionn Crt Ardross 6153

The Secretary
WA Bush Poets & Yarn Spinners
12 Getting St, Lathlain, 6100

The Editor “Bully Tin”
86 Hillview Tce, St. James 6102

Peter Blyth
Rusty Christensen
Brian Gale
John Hayes
Tim Heffernan
Brian Langley

CDs, books
CDs
CD & books
CDs & books
book
book &
laminated poems

CDs
books,
inc autobiography
Keith Lethbridge
books
Corin Linch
books
Val Read
books
Caroline Sambridge book
Peg Vickers
books
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