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The March 2021 

This Bully Tin has been printed with the generous assistance of the office of KATE DOUST MLC 
and posted with the generous assistance of BEN WYATT, MLA - Member for Victoria Park. 

Thanks to Greg Roberts for doing our printing. 

Next Muster Friday 5th Mar 2021 at 7pm at Wilson Community Hall 40 Braibrise Rd,  
Wilson, near Leach Hwy and Manning Road.  

MC Lorelie Tacoma 9365 2277 tlorelie@ymail.com Classic’s Reader Ann Hayes 

The Landing 
 
“Was this the face that launched a thousand ships 
and burnt the topless towers of Ilium?” * 
Fair face indeed – her ten year war would be 
the Odyssey of Grecian history. 
A tale of fighting men and gods and lust – 
of Trojan cities sacked and burnt to dust. 
For all of Agamemnon’s might and force 
the fate of Troy lay in a wooden horse. 
 
And on that stage where Grecian heroes strode 
–where Agamemnon’s dark black ships once rowed – 
a massive fleet assembled off the shore 
the prelude to another Trojan war. 
In ghostly mists ships rolled on oily swells. 
Grey battleships like monstrous citadels 
of fighting men who served at our behest. 
This day would put their training to the test. 
 
So then, in darkness, mustered on the decks 
the time had come. They made their final checks. 
A last soft hymn and then they had to go 
on laddered ropes to tenders down below. 
The sailors gave a muffled last salute. 
‘Off  caps,’ – the cheer they gave was silent, mute. 
Into the boats they lost all sense of time 
their orders, soft, in whispers and in mime. 
 
A mix of nerves, excitement and of fear 
men shivered, trembled, cursed – the shore drew near. 
Beneath dawn skies their boats came with the tide 
and found, a stony cove and Turkish pride. 
The men were landed on a dreadful beach. 
They dived for cover at the shrapnel’s screech. 
Then scrambled up the death soaked stones to find, 
a battle ground with angry guns behind. 

And those who made the sheltered, scrubby hill 
were faced with angry Turks who meant to kill. 
As men and half crazed mules ran in despair, 
loud whistles shrilled – barked orders rent the air. 
For here the fates had dealt an awful twist. 
They’d gone too far in that grey ocean mist. 
The smog of war on ghostly, oily swell 
that with the dawn, turned chaos into hell. 
 
A senseless war ensued – an endless stand.  
Until – like Troy – a bold deceit was planned. 
Our forces left to play a longer game 
And in retreat they forged the ANZAC fame. 
Their legend grows as their brave name grows old 
‘The Landing’ – like the tales that Homer told – 
must take its place with ancient prophecy 
for here began the ANZAC odyssey. 
  

*Doctor Faustus. Act V. Scene 1.  
  Christopher Marlowe. (1604) 

mailto:tlorelie@ymail.com
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President’s Preamble February 2021 

January was a highlight for WA Bush Poets with five successful shows on the Crystal Swan including a full house 

one afternoon. We were fortunate to have all our shows over before Covid reared its ugly head to bring a halt to 

Fringe for almost a week. Then a crowd of 200 people turned up at Wireless Hill for Australia Day. This is the     

biggest  audience I have seen there, no doubt encouraged by the mild day with a top of 26 degrees. Terry Bennetts 

brought us a fine selection of his music including many he has written with Cobber. Rob Gunn was a very capable 

MC and kept the program running smoothly throughout. Poets were in fine form with Arthur Leggett setting the 

pace. David Morrell was a welcome addition to the line-up bringing some poetry inspired by his life in the         

Kimberley. 

We were left with a big hole in our February program with Boyup Brook postponed to November so a few of us 

headed to   Binningup to help Tony and Sue at their beach house. Time stops for no one and circumstances dictate 

that they must now sell so willing volunteers set about trimming gardens and filling the skip bin. The real estate 

agent was very impressed so let’s hope the buyers appreciate our efforts. We all enjoyed spending time and       

socialising with our “poetry family” I write of often. 

The party continued to “Cobbers Corner” at Dinninup for a most enjoyable time singing, playing music and reciting 

poetry. But we all had to sit back and watch when Cobber and Pedro Blyth brought out the didgeridoos. They are a 

class act. 

Finale for the weekend was the Greenbushes Folk Group who meet once a month in a park to sing and enjoy    

themselves.  Stinger introduced us to this gathering late last year and they have welcomed Meg with her ukulele 

and those of us who are musically challenged and have to stick to the spoken word. It was a great way to wrap up 

a most enjoyable week. 

Another sad passing of one of our foundation members. Geoff Bebb passed away on Friday 19th February. Geoff 

was a member of WA Bush Poets in the early days and served as treasurer for several years. We extend our        

condolences to his partner Michelle. I have it on good authority that Geoff & Michelle used to perform               

Outstanding Duets, some of which they would take the trouble to wear Special Costumes for. Bloody Brilliant !! 

Our March program has been savaged by Covid. Downunder Country Music (Bridgetown) has been cancelled while 

Nannup is going ahead with limited numbers and strictly ticket holders only. That means we won’t be able to turn 

up on Sunday morning for the poets breakfast. I have every confidence that Stinger and Alan will do us proud. 

Musters will be back to “normal” at Wilson Hall this month. Don’t forget the special general meeting in April.      

Formal notice is elsewhere in this edition of the Bullytin. 

Bill Gordon….. President. 

Website update 

I have managed to get some historical information posted on the website. More to come. I would still 
like to hear from anyone who has moments of glory, historical information that should be recorded for 
posterity, or anyone who is able to fill missing gaps re competitions (written or performance). Look on 
the archives page and where there is a “button”, there is a gap in information. 
Challenge for the month  -  can anyone identify a photo on the Archives page headed History. There is a 
photo of three ladies, two of them are in period costume. Can you also identify where and what the 
event is? 
Meg Gordon (0404075108) 
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RULES (2021) FOR THE WA BUSH POETS AND YARNSPINNERS ASSOCIATION 

This information comprises a general description only of the proposed new 2021 Rules; a copy of the entire new Rules can be 
emailed to members on request via the addresses below. Hard copies will be available for distribution at the Special General 
Meeting on 9th April 2021. 
 
The proposed 2021 Rules will replace the existing 2010 Rules. They will take account of all aspects of the Association, from its 
aims, aspirations, and powers, and through all its functions and operations, and will detail how the Association is to carry out 
all its processes. 
 
The proposed Rules also provide for the introduction of Bylaws, to allow for specific matters not detailed in the Rules them-
selves. Two bylaws are included in this new Rules document: one to allow for the creation of a new category of membership – 
namely Associate members – and one to allow for the creation of external Branches of the Association, such as in country   
areas. 
 
Rodger Kohn 
Secretary 
Email:  rodgershirley@bigpond.com 
Phone:  0419 666 168 

WA Bush Poets & Yarnspinners Associations Inc 
Notice of Special General Meeting 9 April 2021 

and 
Proposed Special Resolution 

 

Dear Members, 

Please note that a Special General Meeting of the WA Bush Poets & Yarnspinners          

Associations Inc. (Association) will be held at Wilson Community Hall, 40 Braibrise Rd,  

Wilson WA 6107 at 7 pm on Friday 9th April 2021. 

The business of the meeting is to adopt a special resolution as follows: 

That this meeting ratifies and adopts the Rules passed by Special Resolution at 

the Annual  General Meeting of the Association on 3rd July 2015 and                  

subsequently amended by Special  Resolution of the Association on 4th August 

2017 (Proposed Rules) as its Rules in place of    the Rules adopted by the          

Association on 5th November 2010 for the purposes of Sections 30 and 51 of the 

Associations Incorporation Act 2015. 

An electronic copy of the proposed Rules is available from me by request and hard copies 

will be distributed at the Meeting on 9th April 2021. 

Rodger Kohn 
Secretary 

mailto:rodgershirley@bigpond.com
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Dave Morrell 

Pictured with the 2011 Derby Bush Poets’ Breakfast 

performers—third from the left (and yes, there are still 

quite a few poets readers will recognise). 

Dave first appeared on the Derby Bush Poets’ scene in 

2011—he had never been to a poets’ gathering and had  

never recited a poem in public.  However as our local vet, 

word had got around about how he was always putting on 

impromptu performances for his Broome staff.  Of course, 

we had to have him in Derby and as he was the vet who 

came across for the races, it fitted in well with his busy life—

that was before we knew he’d probably have come anyway!  

Since 2011, he’s missed one Breakfast when he and his wife 

Helen were overseas. 

Dave grew up in the Kimberley on cattle stations, specifically 

Bohemia and Louisa Downs (between Fitzroy Crossing and 

Halls Creek) and his mother taught him by correspondence.  

The family also lived in Halls Creek, Derby and Broome at 

various times.  Dave worked as a wharfie in Derby and 

Broome and went away to High School and University.  He 

returned with his wife and first son to set up a veterinary 

practice in Broome in 1978. 

Since then he has been providing a veterinary service to the 

public, cattle stations, the live cattle export industry in the 

West Kimberley and when it was in operation, Lord Alistair 

McAlpine’s zoo in Broome.  He hasn’t mentioned anything 

about crocodiles, but at a guess, he’s probably been treating 

them too. 

The Cattle Spayer 

Spaying cattle is a skill confined to a few 

A spayer of note was a gent they called Blue 

The ovaries taken from a cow so she cannot breed 

All done by the spayer with remarkable speed 

 

The cow will get fatter with no offspring to rear 

And can be sold for a profit the very next year 

Bluey Truscott spayed cattle from Darwin the Bourke 

Repetitive, arduous and harrowing work 

 

He was paunchy and short with a gap in his teeth 

His left knee swollen where it had met with some grief 

As a being of beauty, he wasn’t a rose 

With scars to his face and a wart on his nose 

 

He was slightly bow-legged from years on a horse 

His language was rough and coloured and coarse 

His red hair was piled in an outmoded style 

But he was quick with a joke and a wink and a smile 

 

As station jobs go, spaying cattle is slow 

Men yawning and dozing, their boredom on show 

If you think it’s exciting that’s your mistake 

The hardest thing about spaying is keeping awake 

 

A Hibitane wash to the bovine’s side 

An incision made in the animal’s hide 

The spayer inserting his sterilized arm 

Ovaries cut and removed, to the cow there’s no harm 

Dave performing in Derby in 2011.   
Photo courtesy Meike Boynton 
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The Cattle Spayer (cont.) 

 

That day in the mob, the men noticed a steer 

Light bulbs exploded as they had an idea 

They’d send the steer to the crush 

Blue wouldn’t notice in his furious rush 

 

When inserting his arm, he’d find his mistake 

They’d be roaring with laughter and think the joke great 

But Blue was as canny as a terrified deer 

From the corner of his eye, he’d noticed the steer 

 

He finished the cow that was now on the stand 

Then hid both her ovaries in the palm of his hand 

The steer’s flank then cut in the usual way 

Spaying scissors were used to finish the spay 

 

He bought out both ovaries and put them aside 

The men were astonished, their mouths open wide 

Without breaking his stride, Blue sutured the skin 

The men still astounded, Blue hiding his grin 

 

Blue carried on in a nonchalant style 

Giving no hint of his cunning and guile 

He now had the men under his spell 

Whatever they were thinking, Bluey could tell 

Dave performing in Derby in 2018.   
Photo courtesy Anne Hayes 

Dave Morrell was a runner up in the Original Novice section 

at the 2017 Australian Bush Poetry Championships in   

Toodyay with his poem Walmajarri Jimmy, tho’ we had  

given him a few year’s practice on the Derby stage by then.  

Not bad for a first timer.  Unfortunately Walmajarri Jimmy 

is too long to include in my allocated space, so I have      

included one with a few less lines. 

Dave has just released his first anthology Johnny James and 

other verses.  Memoirs and poetry from the real Kimberley, 

by the Broome vet Dave Morrell.  The Cattle Spayer is      

included in the anthology. 

The book is a very entertaining read about Dave’s life and 

experiences growing up and being a vet in the West        

Kimberley.  His prose is very easy to read, his poems, tho’ 

very long, are very descriptive with a major focus on the life 

and times in the Kimberley.  The photographs are a visual 

bonus to a thoroughly enjoyable read. 

The book can be obtained online and from most bookstores 

(in the West Kimberley, you can just drop in to your local 

vet clinic!). 

Robyn Bowcock 

February 2021 
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Special notes and news items 

Vale Wally Williamson 

To the Bush poets family I am so appreciative of all the e-mails, cards and phone  
messages of condolences that I received from you thank you. 
and especially a thank you to those that attended my Wally's funeral . 
Hope to see you all soon. ..Grace 

Results received from Janine Keating – Co-ordinator 17th February, 2021 
 
Judged by past winners David Campbell, Brenda Joy and Catherine Lee 
 
1st  Bittersweet Harvest   Shelley Hansen Maryborough Qld  
2nd  Billy Backytin    Glenny Palmer Jimboomba Qld  
3rd  Master Craftsman    Shelley Hansen Maryborough Qld  
 
Highly Commended 
 Convict Settlers    David Judge Bendigo Vic  
 If Only     Irene Trimpone Atherton Qld  
 Kadaitcha     Peter O'Shaughnessy Eaton WA  
 The Last Farewell    Mal Beveridge North Lakes Qld  
 Aussie Mateship    Shelley Hansen Maryborough Qld  
 
Commended  
 Bringing the Cattle Home  Irene Trimpone Atherton Qld  
 A Soldiers Fate - Trench Wall Grave  Mal Beveridge North Lakes Qld  
 Elegy      Irene Trimpone Atherton Qld  
 Old Man Drought    Tom McIlveen Port Macquarie NSW  
 The Landing    Peter O'Shaughnessy Eaton WA 
 
Congratulations to all who entered this hard-fought competition.  
Modern Australian bush poetry is striving and thriving. 
Claycraft Productions are acknowledged as supporters due to their involvement craft-
ing this unique trophy for the last 31 years from their base in Moonbi, NSW. 
Thanks to Jodi Wales and Tamworth Trophy Supplies for maintaining support and the 
Tamworth link. They have the expertise and inclination to fuss with the curved panel 
the Billy requires.  
The verse entries come in from throughout Australia. 
The stories and messages they contain are for everyone.  
Billy is good. Thank you to all who lend support. 
Congratulations and thanks to all who contributed to another  
exceptional harvest of quality rhymed and metred Australian poetry. 
Applause to the winners. 

Vale  Geoff Bebb  
It is with great sadness that we announce the passing of one of our well known poets  

on Friday 19th February 2021;Geoff was much respected in the poetry world  
and a valued member of WA Bush Poets & Yarnspinners Assoc.  

holding executive positions in the early days of our organisation. 

Next Muster  9th April 2021 MC Rodger Kohn 0419 666 168  

rodgershirley@bigpond.com 

Reader from the classics Bev Shorland 

Writing challenge: 16 line poem: My best friend 

mailto:rodgershirley@bigpond.com
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Author - Peter O'Shaughnessy 

The Figures on the Lake   

$20  ($25 posted) 

A Strange Attraction   

$15  ($20 posted) 

Sheds I Never Shore  

$10 ($15 posted) 
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A genuine Wilunatic, Peter was born and bred in the outback (Wiluna WA). He grew 

up in a typical bush pub on a diet of Banjo Patterson, Henry Lawson and the like, days 

when wool was king, cattle were still coming down the Canning Stock Route to    

Wiluna and bush pubs were still full of those wonderful characters that appear so 

often in our bush poetry. 

His poems cover a wide range of topics and are authentic recollections of an era that 

will soon only exist in our yarns and verse. 

A published author, his books include several collections of his Australian Bush       

Poetry, illustrated with paintings and drawings taken from several of his public       

exhibitions. He has won numerous awards for both bush and contemporary written 

poetry. His work also appears in numerous books and anthologies. 

A member of the Bunbury branch of the WA Bush Poets and Yarn-spinners since 2016, he is mainly a writer but has 

been known to perform his own poetry occasionally. 

You can contact Peter via e-mail:  peter.oshaughnessy@gmail.com or ph.:(08) 9725 1035 

Payment - send me a cheque in the mail.  e mail  your request  and we'll swap postal addresses to organise delivery 

OR pick up in EATON.. 

 

Writers/published poets please claim your place in the window next month,  

your books, CDs etc. if seen could be sold!!!!! 

mailto:peter.oshaughnessy@gmail.com
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OOPS! 
In polite circles it just doesn't do 
to talk about stools, bowel motions or poo 
Yet even those people who won't mention 'it'. 
When startled of frightened respond with a, 's**t' 
 
If you drop an egg, or stub your toe 
miss out on Lotto or the Lada won't go 
If you're cross with a friend, last year's trousers won't fit 
It's town to a brick the reaction is, 's**t' 
 
It's s**t the eggs broken, or s**t my toe hurts 
s**t I missed out on Lotto, this car gives me the squirts. 
If your spouse has upset you, causing a fit 
Or you're still between sizes and you danks have just split. 
The first word you come up with is sure to be s**t. 
 
Starange isn't it though in the presence of some 
Like teachers and preachers and certainly Mum 
That the word you then use is likely NOT rude 
and the reason I'm sure is not that you're a prude 
You'll probably come up with damn, blast or bother 
Yet in the company of others, your mates or your brother 
When you hit some misfortune, or run out of luck 
The first word you think of is probably....,  
s**t. 
 
Steve Rogers 

What's In A Name. 
 
Half the population, I'm here to tell you. 
Is made up of us not called Robert or Sue 
names just like Dunny's - every house has a loo 
And most Aussie families  have a Robert or Sue 
 
Blokes that are not called Robbie or Rob 
Certainly seem to stand out from the mob 
While half of the girls, I can tell you 
either are, or they aren't called Susie or Sue. 
 
What happened to Harold and  Albert and Trevor 
Sometime I think our folks weren't all that clever 
And Myrtle and Gladys and Deirdre too 
All they could think of was Robert and Sue. 
 
You can try to disguise them with nick-names and such 
but that doesn't alter the facts very much  
Our parents I'm sure did not have a clue  
If their boys had been girls, their names would be Sue 
 
You can alter the spelling to make it stand out 
It's still the same name, of that there's no doubt 
Soosie, or Suszie or Susie or Sue 
That's just for starters, there are others too 
Robert, or Robbie or Bobby or Bob 
That's half the mates I know in a mob. 
 
Fifty percent of us won't know the shame  
of having to live with the other half's name 
Whether Lawyer, or teacher, worker or snob 
I'm glad, aren't you, I'm not Susan or Bob? 
 
Steve Rogers SLAPPABILITY 

 
What is it about people , that makes you want to slap 'em? 
They just so damned annoying, and you may not even know them. 
You know the type - supercillious grins, like they never farted. 
They crap you off before they've even started  
They've got single chins and haven't lost any hair. 
"Gosh, I'm so fat' (waist like a gnat), without a soupcon to spare. 
 
They never get drunk, and they always stay clean, even when they're drinking red 
Their hair's always perfect, tidy and neat, even if they're just out of bed  
Their clothes all stay pressed, with nary a crease, even in the foulest of weather. 
They never sweat, put on weight, or have putrid  breath - never ever. 
And in conversation they're never wrong, it's enough to cause you to snap. 
They' are the  people, you know the type, the ones you just want to slap. 
 
They've always done the same things you have done, except that they've done it more 
or better, for longer, when, the dollar was stronger, and they did it two years before. 
Their kids all excell, scholarships as well, and all go to the best private schools 
And captain the teams, they go to extremes to make your kids just look like fools 
Their smiles always shine,  
not like yours or mine,  
and they've probably not had a filling. 
( when they need one, I'll sure be willing!) 
I'm sick and tired of hearing their crap 
They are the ones that I'd like to slap! 
 
Steve Rogers 
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A WEEKEND OF POETRY AND MUSIC AT COBBER’S CORNER AND GREENBUSHES 

John Watkinson at Cobber’s Corner 

Peter Blyth, Stinger Nettleton, Cobber Lethbridge and Nancy Coe 

Listening to poetry at Cobber’s Corner 
Maxine Richter listening intently to Cobber 

It pays to have music and poetry in your             

repertoire! Stinger Nettleton at Greenbushes 

Girls and their G stings—Bev Shorland, Meg Gordon, 

Christine Boult and Heather Joass with spoons 

Meg Gordon and Trevor from Bunbury at Greenbushes 
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COMPETITIONS  AND EVENTS AROUND AUSTRALIA 2021 

WRITTEN EVENTS are in RED 
For more details and entry forms please go to the ABPA website  www.abpa.org.au  
 and www.writingwa.org 
 
Entries for the 2021 50th Annual Bronze Swagman Award for Bush Verse  
are now open with information at www.bronzeswagman.info Jeff Close,  
Hon Co-ordinator closeandmoller@gmail.com  
Closing Date 30th April 2021  
 

MARCH 

 

6 March - Milton Show Society Bush Poetry.  

8 am Poets' Breakfast and 11 am competition.  
5 February Closing Date.  
Milton NSW.  
 
APRIL 
 
8-11 April - Man from Snowy River Bush Poetry & Music Competition,  
Corryong, Victoria. See 26 February Closing Date.  
 
19 April - Closing Date - Sutherland Shire Literary Competition.  
Rhyming verse section. Sutherland NSW. 
 

Open for entries from 30 April. 
Queensland State Championships for written bush poetry,  
North Pine, Queensland.  
 

30 April 2021 - Closing Date  

50th Bronze Swagman Award for Bush Verse.  

Winton, Queensland.  

 

MAY 
 
28 May - Closing Date - Queensland State Championships for written bush poetry,  
North Pine, Queensland. Open for entries from 30 April. 
 

JULY 
 

2 July - Closing Date - Adelaide Plains Poetry Competition - Recovery, Redbanks SA. 

ENTRY FORM 
 

30 July - Closing Date - Nandewar Poetry Competition  

with new best first-time competitor award,  

Narrabri NSW. 

 

SEPTEMBER 

 
20 September 2021  - 50th Bronze Swagman Award For Bush Verse  
Windermere Station, Winton. 
 
24-25 September - King of the Ranges Bush Festival  
with humorous and serious written competition. Murrurundi NSW. 
 
 

NOVEMBER 
 
21 November - Closing Date - Creative celebration of the  
International Year of Caves and Karst – Australasia.  
Write a story, rhyme, poem, song, sketch, paint, sculpt,  
photograph or create a video. 

Please Note: These upcoming events may be altered 

due to ongoing Covid Restrictions across 

Australia, please check with on relevant 

websites and with contacts for           

confirmation as the year progresses 

The BT Editor’s Monthly Call  
 

I’m editor, compiler so I am on the trail;      
Each month to track down poems, set sight on quirky tale  

Of days of old and current times some good or sometimes grim. 
For  members all sat waiting to read next Bully Tin. 

 
I’m editor, compiler please send me an email 

Your efforts on computer; perhaps use old snail mail. 
There’s little point me poaching old words just off a ‘page’  

This information munching in time will show its age.  
 

I’m editor, compiler, I’m at your beck and call.  
Please save me from the danger of hitting head on wall.  

Write some verse, send it in by ‘puter or postie’s bike 
Poems past and present: Aussie bush style that we like. 

 
© DM-In Verse (Deb McQuire) – 21st July 2020  

http://www.abpa.org.au/Files/event_2021_AdelaidePlainsRecoveryCompetition.docx
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WA Bush Poets Muster         February 5th 2021     Zoom Meeting. 
 

MC: Tess Earnshaw.   
 
Presented by                   Poem             Author 
 
Bill Gordon and Greg Joass were the poets who opened the meeting.  
I was unable to view these performances, but I am sure they thrilled the crowd.  
I could not review their poems, but I know they were excellent! bas)   
 
Meg Gordon      The Useless Kelpie Sheep dog      Peg Vickers 
The dog was useless doing any sheep work on the farm, but the young farmer kept the dog because he could drive the truck. 
 
Paul Browning  My Country                             Dorothea MacKellar 
After a little bit of history about the author and why she wrote the poem, Paul gave us a beautiful recital of this well known 
poem.  
 
Tess Earnshaw  The Pom's Lament    Tess Earnshaw 
Describing the awful  food and conditions of living in a migrant hostel after first arriving from England, but things change for the 
better once living in their own home and having a job. 
 
Nancy Coe     The Mystery of  This and That        Nancy Coe 
A delightful adventure/frolic by Nancy and a child ends up with a cat up a tree. 
The mystery – what happened to the cat? 
                                The Amaroc     Nancy Coe 
Taken for a delightful ride in a  new car. A far cry from a VW Beetle to a 4WD. 
 
Cobber Lethbridge  Scruffie     Keith Lethbridge 
Sometimes inspiration can be found in the most unlikely circumstances. A young bloke in the lock-up finds that a very old, 
rough and scary looking prisoner un expectantly has words of kindness and compassion. The lesson of this experience stays 
with him for the rest of his life. 
 
Bev. Shorland  The Cast Iron Ladle    Keith Lethbridge 
Digger's situation is changed for the better through a cast iron ladle and an interfering Mother . 
 
Rob Gunn            The Cockey’s Curse    Dixie Solly 
Dixie Solly, was a West Australian farmer/poet, He published a book of his poems called 'That's Life, After Rob heard that Dixie 
recently passed away ,chose to recite one of Dixie's poems....I hope we hear more... 
All the difficulties the farmer is subjected to by 'bloody mallee roots'!  
 
Alan Aitkin   The Bush Christening   Banjo Patterson 
A young boy gets christened by a visiting Priest, who forgets the name he is to   
give the lad, and christens the lad McGuinness, after his favourite whisky, and on the bottle he threw at the lad).  
 
Jem Shorland      Should I Have Rescued this Dog  Long John Best  
Long John  expects his wife to give him medical treatment, not the family dog.     
     
    Night Manoeuvres      Jem Shorland 
Midnight pees. A light comes on, and goes off. There is a good reason for this. 
 
Tess Earnshaw   A Visit to the Doctor    Tess Earnshaw 
I took my sick budgie to the vet, he said the bird was lonely and need a mate, I feel lonely too may be I should visit the vet in-
stead of the doctor 
 
Deb McQuire   Lies Like a Virus Spread   Deb McQuire 
Lies like a virus lies spread nothing but harm  
    Pieces of Gold    Deb McQuire 
Words of kindness are like pieces of gold. 
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WA Bush Poets Muster         February 5th 2021     Zoom Meeting cont... 
Presented by                     Poem             Author 
 
Heather Denham   The Dreaded Lurgie    Heather Denham 
All the smoke gave me the dreaded lurgie. The Doctor gave me  two pills. One for today, one tomorrow, and you may survive.  
 
Bill Gordon    The Circus Trainer    Bill Gordon 
Bill has a special talent. He trains performing fleas.  
 
Greg Joass    Jones' Selection    Iron Bark Gibson 
A new chum takes up farming on a mountain block. After lots of hard work, and the rain the land slides down the hill, and bur-
ies  poor Bill. 
 
Nancy Coe    The Sunday Drive on Monday  Nancy Coe 
She goes to  get blood test result, which was really good. So on the way back from Fremantle, all the sights were even more 
delightful! 
 
Cobber Lethbridge              Digger's Mule.                     Cobber Lethbridge            
Under financial stress, Digger decides to raffle his old mule. Sells 100 raffle tickets for $1 per. Unfortunately the mule dies be-
fore the raffle is drawn. Digger uses all his cunning to save the situation ….. and keep the money!         
 
Paul Browning             Fire at Ross's Farm    Henry Lawson 
The squatter and farmer had a rivalry. A Christmas Day fire threatens Ross's wheat crop. The squatter thinks, 'Good riddance'. 
When all seems lost, the squatters son and workers ride to the rescue and save the crop. A strong friendship is formed.    
 
Terry Piggott    A Trashing of Heroes.   Terry Piggott  
War is terrible. You volunteer, do what has to be done, and there are those who do not wish to praise you. The politicians and 
the media cannot be trusted to honour you, but are happy to discredit you. Who hides behind the mask?   
 
Bev Shorland    Reedy River     Henry Lawson    
A beautiful tale of young love, and a happy marriage, but only a deserted block remains. This poem was superbly rendered.  
 
Rob Gunn    Under the Weather    Sid Hopkinson  
A lad always wanted to be a radio announcer, but has difficulty pronouncing the names of towns and the outback stations 
while giving  the weather report. 
 
Cobber Lethbridge             The Crew     Cobber Lethbridge  
Sailing on a second hand boat, Cobber wonders how he got into this situation - he had a second class boat, but had a first class 
crew.  
 
Terry Piggott    At the Crossroads – the Opal life  Terry Piggott  
To a dusty town, where the gems are found, is where I chose to be.   
That's where we made our fortune, the hard but rewarding life as a prospector. 
Then he meets the love of his life. 
 
Nancy Coe    The Sunset Glow    Nancy Coe 
Nancy describes a beautiful sunset, while watering the garden, in the evening, at Toodyay.  
 
Tess Earnshaw    My Circus Life    Tess Earnshaw 
The clown who smiled at her, and stole her heart. 

The Zoom 
muster  

closed at 9.10 

Zoom Muster 

Thank you to those who joined us for our Zoom Muster, we had an 
enjoyable evening.  Greg Joass joined us from the Pilbara and Paul 
Browning tuned in from Kalgoorlie. I sent out 22 invitations and we 
had 14 participants. 
Let’s hope if the opportunity presents itself again we can come 
together each month whatever the world situation! 
I am looking for expressions of interest for others who cannot make 
the Perth Musters and would like to Zoom in. 
Please let me know and I will organise a link. 
meggordon4@bigpond.com.au 
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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 website - Go to the “Performance Poets” page 

Don’t forget our website www.wabushpoets.asn.au   
Please contact the Webmaster,  if you would like to see your poems featured in the Members Poetry 

section. 

Address correspondence for the “Bully Tin” to: Bully Tin Editor, PO Box 364, Bentley 6982 or deb.mcquire@bigpond.com 
Address correspondence for the Secretary to: WA Bush Poets & Yarnspinners Assoc, PO Box 364 Bentley  6982 

Correspondence re monetary payments for Treasurer to: WA Bush Poets & Yarnspinners Assoc, PO Box 364 Bentley 6982 
Bank Transfer: Bendigo Bank BSB 633 000  A/C#158764837  

Please notify treasurer of payment : treasurer@wabushpoets.asn.au 

If you would like to be part of a forum—post your poetry, see what other contemporary bush poets are writing, keep up to 

date with poetry events throughout Australia—visit www.abpa.org.au or www.bushverse.com  

 Regular Events  
WA Bush Poets:   1st Friday each month  MC for Mar                                                                                                                                     
     - 7pm Wilson Community Hall  40 Braibrise Rd, Wilson  

Albany Bush Poetry group:  Last Tuesday each month    Ph. Peter  Blyth -  9844 6606 

       - 7.30pm 1426 Lower Denmark Rd, Elleker 
 

Bunbury Bush Poets:  1st Monday every 2nd  month   Ph. Alan Aitken - 0400 249 243    

     - Rose Hotel Cnr. Wellington & Victoria St  Bunbury   or Ian Farrell 0408 212 636                                                       
 

Geraldton Bush Poets:  2nd Tuesday each month    Ph. Roger & Jan Cracknell  - 0427 625 181                                            
       - 6pm Rec. Rm, Belair Caravan Park, Geraldton.  or   Irene Conner - 0429 652 155.             
     * Bring and share snacks for tea.  
 

Goldfields Bush Poetry Group:  1st Wednesday each month.     Ph. Paul Browning - 0416 171 809                                       
     - 6.30pm 809 Kalgoorlie Country Club, 108 Egan St. Kalgoorlie  

Committee Members—WA Bush Poets & Yarn Spinners  2019- 2020 

 

President   Bill Gordon     0428 651 098  billgordon1948@gmail.com  
Vice President  Peter “Stinger” Nettleton  0407 7700 53  stinger@iinet.net.au 
Secretary   Rodger Kohn   0419 666 168  rodgershirley@bigpond.com  
    - Bully Tin Mail  Out         
Treasurer   Sue Hill    0418 941 016  suzi.tonyhill@bigpond.com   
 

Committee 
 

Irene Conner  - State Rep APBA   0429 652 155  iconner21@wn.com.au                       
Meg Gordon  - Toodyay Festival  Sec.  0404 075 108  meggordon4@bigpond.com         
    - Web Master 
    - ABPA committee                                                                         
Bev  Shorland       0487 764 897  shorland@iinet.net.au  
Bob Brackenbury       0418 918 884  brack123@gmail.com 
Robert Gunn  - Sound gear set up  0417 099 676  gun.hink@hotmail.com 
Rhonda Hinkley  - Librarian    0417 099 676  gun.hink@hotmail.com 
 

Not on the committee, but taking on the following tasks: 
 

Deb McQuire         - Bully Tin editor   0428 988 315  deb.mcquire@bigpond.com 
Tony Hill                          - Supper  &  BT Mail out  0418 929 493  suzi.tonyhill@bigpond.com 

mailto:billgordon1948@gmail.com
mailto:brack123@gmail.com

