January 2017

The

Next Muster January

MC :

7pm - Bentley Park Auditorium, Bentley Park

Jack Matthews 9361 9793 jackmatthews@westnet.com.au

Distracted Drivers are Dangerous (2)
I was tearing down the freeway at
about a hundred K
A sign came into vision, though
yet quite far away;
It was high above the roadway, for
drivers all to see,
I peered at it intensely, what could
its message be?
‘Twas raining cats and dogs it was,
the sign was quite obscure,
But as I neared I worked it out,
each letter clean and pure.
It said distracted drivers are a
danger to us all;
But the message was a tad too
late. I’d hit the roadside wall.
(c) Brian Langley
2016-11-04

Nov. 4th

An entry in a Roadwise competition, the theme being “Distracted
Drivers are Dangerous.”
Please take care on the
roads over the festive
Season.

Make sure you attend . Lots of free events and lots of opportunities to hear great bush poetry.

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

President’s Preamble - January 2017
We are back in Queensland after our brief return to WA for Toodyay. Have met several poets recently who I have only heard of (and performed some of their works) in the past.
Rupert McCall is an incredibly passionate poet known for “Green and Gold Malaria” and “The Crocodiles Are Crying” which he wrote after Steve Irwin met his tragic end. He also wrote a poem for
the New York firefighters after the 9/11 twin towers disaster and they were so impressed they
flew him to New York to present the poem in person.
Bruce Simpson was a drover who brought cattle down from the Kimberley and Northern Territory
during the 1950’s. Many of his poems have been turned into song by the likes of Slim Dusty and
Ted Egan. Having been to Jack Brady’s grave on the Barkley Stock Route, I enjoy reciting
“Brady’s Ghost”. Bruce is 93 and still right on the ball. His book “Where the Outback Drovers
Ride” is an ABC classic. It has been a real pleasure to meet these two poets whose work has been
part of my repertoire for many years.
We spent a couple of days with good friends Jack and Stella Drake, and visited the final resting
place of that notorious cattle dog Woody (featured in “The Cattle Dog’s Revenge”). Bruce Simpson’s brother Jeff lives nearby, and he added more to the droving stories of Bruce. We also
caught up with Marco and Julie Gliori, and went with them to the Nobby Pub which is the birthplace of Steele Rudd of Dad and Dave fame. Our “Bush Poetry family” that I wrote about recently
continues to grow and add so much to our travel experiences.
While WA writers did not feature among the winners this year in the Bronze Swagman, it was
pleasing to find several of our members had their work published among the best from that competition. Congratulations to Peg Vickers, Keith Lethbridge and Val Reid (three) for being recognised in this way. As we move around we are constantly being complimented on the high standard of writers and performers we have in WA. Keep up the good work as we prepare to show our
talents next November at Toodyay.
Alan Aitken is making a mark in Bunbury. They set another new record with 30 attending the last
meeting. Alan signed up eight new members that night. Well done Alan, you are a great ambassador for WA Bush Poets. Alan will be MC and coordinator for Australia Day at Wireless Hill. Round
up your friends and bring them for a great afternoon’s entertainment.
Wishing all our members health, wealth and happiness for the New Year. And remember, life isn’t
about how to survive the storm, but how to dance in the rain.
Bill Gordon,

Meg,

President

Trish

Bruce

Bill
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Woody’s grave The Cattle Dog’s Revenge

Gettin’ Fit
An entry in a short poetry competition in which the theme
is Recycling
I’ve bought meself a bicycle to try and get me fit;
Me belly was expanding – (but by only just a bit);
Me puffer wasn’t puffing well when ere I climbed up steps
And I also found I got a pain in both me quadriceps.

The Dugite in the Dunny
F. N. Robinson (He said: apologies to
Henry Lawson)
Common bush music tune The Drover's Dream
Collected by Rob Phillips and sung at
the recent Folk In The Forest Festival,
Dwellingup
Me ticker, it was tickin’ at some quite horrendous rate
As she served me with a middy the
And me Doc, he’d told me that the cause was what it was I
girl at Cocklebiddy
ate;
said “You really wouldn’t want to go
He said to cut me tucker down, lay off the fat and salt,
down there.
And sugar, that’s the worst of all, so eatin’ it must halt.
There’s a lot of constipation at that old
abandoned station
But you also gotta exercise, and I would recommend
There’s a dugite in the dunny down at
You get yourself a bicycle — go cyclin’ with a friend
Eyre.
Each and ev’ry mornin’ do ten laps around the park
And in per’aps a year or so, you’ll have a brighter spark.
I said “That sounds forbidding, but
you really must be kidding
Now I’d cycled in me younger days, when in me youthful
For dugites in these parts are rather
prime
rare”
Now I gotta take it up agen, do it a second time
and though I’m just a pom I’m really
So it’s time now for re-cycling to try and get me fit
not that dumb
And trim me belly, and me bum, by more than just a bit.
There’s no dugite in the dunny down
at Eyre.
(c) Brian Langley
2/11/1016
They bumped me down the track and
nearly broke me back
but they treated me with smiles and
loving care
and the curry was so hot
that I really quite forgot
Open: December 1st. Close: 30th April – 2017.
that dugite in the dunny down at Eyre.

National Henry Lawson Society
Award 2016-2017:

Theme: About Australia, Australians, or Australian
way of life. Prizes: $1,000 Trad. Rhyming verse.
$1,000 Short Story & $500 Free Verse.
For Entry forms & conditions, PDF. Lawsonian: December 2016 & March 2017.
Web: www.henrylawsonsociety.org. E-Mail. info@henrylawsonsociety.org Fee: $10 per entry, members & non-members. Secretary: Maree Stapledon.
M. 0408 100 896 P.O. Box 429 Brighton 3186 Vic.

Bill Gordon

Jack Drake
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But after pappadums and curry I went
out there in a hurry
and was greeted by a sight that made
me stare
For wriggling on the floor and making for the door
Was the dugite in the dunny down at
Eyre.
Now the warden’s pretty game and his
missus is the same
they really are a formidable pair
they rushed to the attack but the
snake slipped out the back
The dugite left the dunny down at
Eyre.
Now they’ve plastered up the hole (in
the back wall not the bowl)
and the snake has gone to waterholes
elsewhere
So now he’s just a part of the annual
report
That dugite in the dunny down at
Eyre.

The Wiree’s Song
The wiree sang that Christmas Day,
A rippling, limpid, liquid lay
In clump and cover trilling;
On ripened grain and gleaming road
The molten, golden sunlight glowed,
The lone land’s rapture stifling.
And health and strength and youth and grace
Were gathered down at Casey’s place
In mirthful mood of madness;
While, hidden in the currajong,
The wiree sang his limpid song,
Responsive to the gladness.
And Mary sparkled everywhere,
The sunlight weaving through her hair
The colours of December;
Ah, two shall strive — but one shall win
And one shall feel the javelin
’Twere poison to remember!
The silent bush that Christmas Day
In molten, golden sunlight lay,
Nor bough nor leaf a-tremble;
All hushed and mute, it scented asleep,
Or wrapped away in musings deep
That sleep itself resemble.

Graphic Design
Does anyone know of a graphic designer
who would donate their time for a small
job. Bev and I are talking about a bottomless cup for $10.00 for tea and coffee at
the championships. We would provide a
souvenir cup to be used during the festival and to be kept as a souvenir.

One voice the outer spaces filled —
That lilting lay the wiree trilled,
Like raptures of a lover,
“Wir-ree, Wir-ree, Itchong, Itchong” —
Then rippled through its liquid song,
Leaf-hidden in the cover.
And one has seen the love arise
To shade the light of laughing eyes
Like white clouds in December;
But one has felt the piercing pang
That thrilled the song the wiree sang —
And he shall still remember.

The information would need to say
Australian Bush Poetry Championships,
Toodyay 2016 and contain the WABP logo.
If they would also like to do a Bumper
Published in:
Sticker talk to Bev. That would need dates John O’Brien. Around the Boree Log and Other
and websites etc.
Verses, Angus & Robertson, Sydney, 1921

Contact Bev if you know someone,
0487 764 897.
Thanks ED.

**************************************

PS. This still needs discussion with the committee but
we have enough support to
begin to explore the idea.

Dear Members,
Remember it’s time to renew your membership.
Also there is a change of compere, check the
front of the magazine.
Jack Matthews will be our compere for January.
Also bring in your 8 line poem…Resolutions.
Have a wonderful New Year.
ED.
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For some time, the committee has been intending to formalise the inclusion of regional branches
under the banner of our association. Following the last AGM, I have been tasked with drafting appropriate by-laws to achieve this end. My draft by-laws are hereunder for purposes of general discussion. Once settled, the by-laws will need to be accepted by a general meeting of members.
Please feel free to let me have your comments, suggestions and questions at stinger@inet.net.au.>>
Thanks, Peter Nettleton 0407770053
WABPYA By-laws– Draft Resolution
That this General Meeting of the WA Bush Poets and Yarnspinners Association Inc (Association)
adopts the following by-laws pursuant to Rule 24 of the Rule Book of the Association;
The Association, by ordinary resolution of its Committee (Committee), may establish such
Branches as it sees fit;
A Branch may be comprised of at least 3 but otherwise an unlimited number of persons;
A Branch may not be incorporated;
A Branch must include at least 2 persons who are full financial members of the Association;
A Branch must also have at least 1 representative who is a member of the Committee;
Branch Activities must be authorised in writing by at least 3 Committee members;
The Branch representative on the Committee or his or her delegate must report on the activities and finances of the Branch to the Committee on at lease a quarterly basis and to the
Annual General Meeting;
The name of a Branch shall be as recommended by the Branch members and approved by the
Committee;
The Committee shall do whatever is required to ensure that Authorised Branch Activities are
supported by the Association;
The Committee shall ensure that appropriate Volunteer and Public Liability insurances are in
place in relation to Authorised Branch Activities at all times.

Give Yourself A Show: New Year's Eve
TO my fellow sinners all, who, in hope and doubt,
Through the Commonwealth to-night watch the Old Year
out,
New Year’s Resolutions are jerry-built I know,
But I want to say to you, “Give yourselves a show”.
You who drink for drinking’s sake, love for lust alone,
Thinking heaven is a myth and the world your own—
Dancing gaily down to hell in the devil’s dance—
This I have to say to you: “Give your souls a chance”.

We have all been enjoying Lorraine’s Bran
Loaf…so hear is the recipe.
Thanks Lorraine!

You who drink because of shame that you think will last,
Or because of wrong done you—trouble in the past—
“Nothing left to live for now,” you will say, I know;
But you have your own self yet, give that self a show!

BRAN LOAF
1 cup of the following:
Allbran (original type)
Raw sugar ( slightly less is also OK)
Mixed fruit or sultanas alone or with
chopped dried apricots or with glace cherries
Skim milk or apricot nectar

You who want all things on earth—money, love, and fame
Having the advantage of worldly place or name—
You who have more than you want, even than you know,
In the glorious New Year give someone else a show.
You, the mischief-makers all, who in secret glee
Love to tell the villainies of a scamp like me;
There are things he’ll never tell—things you’ll never
know—
Look into your own lives first—give the man a show.
You, the politician, who, for jealousy or gold,
Or for mean ambition, sell, or see your country sold,
Pandering to the hollow crowd, toadying to the low,
For shame’s sake banish selfishness—give your land a
show.
Henry Lawson
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Mix the above then add a cup SR flour.
Place in log tin and cook at 180C for 50-60
mins.
Do you want to be part of the National Scene — Then you might consider joining the
Australian Bush Poets Assn
www.abpa.org.au . Annual membership
$35/45
Stay up to date with events and competitions right across Australia

December Muster: Friday 2nd December, by Sue Hill
MC Nancy Coe - Nancy stated proceedings at 7.10pm
Nancy Coe – recited “Animals at Dawn” “Looking Good” a poem about all the animals and nature and how the world is looking good and how grateful one is to be able to enjoy it all.
Dave Smith – a yarn “Recipe for a Xmas Cake” A humorous yarn describing a novel way to
make a Xmas cake. One has to sample the Brandy during the whole of the mixing process, just to
make sure it’s good enough to go into the cake.
Grace Williamson – Recited the poem “Christmas”
The poem expresses the sentiments of the giving of Christmas Card. Telling what it means if I
send cards to you, that it comes from the heart for each remembered name and the joy of meeting you and the part you play in my life.
Tony Hill – Recited a poem “Christmas” by Marchette Chute.
A different Christmas poem about getting excited and organised for Christmas and trying to remain calm.
Robert Gunn - Recited “Sinbad Smith” by Dixie Solley
A humorous poem of how Sinbad Smith went to the local show, and whilst admiring a tractor, a
keen tractor salesman put him in the seat of the tractor, unfortunately for the salesman he wasn’t
aware that Sinbad had never learnt to drive, hence when he took off he caused havoc around the
show grounds.
Caroline Sandbridge – Recited her poem “Gifts bring Joy”
How a gift should bring joy and not cause the receiver concern.
“Lost the Plot”
A turkey who ran away from the Turkey farm, he didn’t want to be Christmas Dinner.
Jem Shorland his poem “Two by Two”
A poem in which Jem refers to many of the partnerships such as Abbott and Costello, Morecombe
and Wise, Bonnie and Clyde, Laurel and Hardy along with many other well-known two’s describing
in various ways how they became known for their various ways of entertainment.
Anne Hayes – written by her friend. Gwen Hand “Destiny” A poem about her friend’s journey,
who is very ill and dying of cancer.
Alan Aitkin – Recited “My Country” by Dorothea Mackellar - A beautiful poem describing our
country Australia.
Christine Boult – “Along by Merry Christmas Time” by Henry Lawson
How family always come together at Christmas time.
Peter Nettleton – “The Wiree’s Song” by John O’Brien
A poem describing the Wiree birds trilling on Christmas Day.
Bev Shorland “Black Bonnet” by Henry Lawson
A poem describing the life of days long gone of an elderly lady in a black bonnet walking to church
and the hardships she had endured over the past years.
John Hayes “My Grandfather’s Clock”
John played his guitar and sang “My Grandfathers Clock” and those who knew the words also
joined in the singing.
Supper of Port and Pies were served with Nancy and Keith entertaining us.
Loraine Broun – Classic Reader - “The Old Bush School” by John O’Brien
Recollections of school days, the fun and the mischief.
Page 6

Barry Higginson – “Christmas Cocktail” by Syd Hopkinson.
A humorous tale of Rosie the barmaid and her bath of champagne. The publican not wanting to
waste good champagne then proceeded to rebottle the champagne after her bath and sell it, he
couldn’t understand why he ended up with more bottles than were originally emptied into the
bath?
Dot Langley – “The Night Before Christmas” by Clement Clark Moore.
A poem telling the story of how Father Christmas and his reindeers are out and about delivering
presents to all the children on Christmas Eve.
Terry Piggot –“Behind The Shed”
Terry’s poem remembering as a girl and boy meeting secretly behind the shed and stealing a kiss,
they were all of 9 and 10 years old.
Country Dance
Remembering the days of the Country Dance and meeting with a girl one had danced with before
and hoping to dance with her again and start a conservation.
Bob Brackenberry - “The Christmas Gift” by Terry Piggot
This poem relates to a couple of mates with an opal mine who are down on their luck and although Christmas was upon them they still worked their mine. They spent a very lean Christmas
Day with some friends, fortunately one of the mates told their fortunes and told of good luck coming their way, the two men went down to their shaft to check out where they had set their last
blast and were greeted with a large seam of opal, A wonderful Christmas gift.
Loraine Broun - “Mother” by Loraine
Joyce Alice Loraine’s mother, a poem describing her vivacious mother and her antics of her youth
and Loraine’s childhood.
Brian Langley –“Christmas in Australia”
A little ditty reminding people that although most of the Christmas cars we send show winter
scenes, here in Australia, Christmas is usually “stinking bloody hot”
Summer Days
Brian’s poem about having reluctantly spending the day at the beach where he got sunburnt, ate
fatty fish and chips and had to pay big doctor bells when the kid fell off the rocks and bust his
knee, then spent hours going home in the weekend traffic, he tells his workmates that he had a
great time, and though he’s rather stay home and watch the cricket, he knows he’ll likely go to
the beach again next weekend.
Breakfast Sitting Down
Summer is a time to be at the beach fishing and unlike living in the city where breakfast is a formal affair, summer breakfasts are eaten “on the run” on the way to fishing, but he doesn’t catch
anything big enough to eat. His wife sympathises, reminding him that there’s never fish this time
of year, but when we get home you can eat your breakfast sitting down.
Keith Lethbridge – entertains us with a tune on the harmonica and his sticks and then recites his
poem. “Kimberley Saddle Tramp”
This is a little bit about a Kimberley identity, now passed away. He worked with cattle at Ivanhoe
and other Stations and occasionally as a farm hand at the Kimberley Research Station, where
Cobber first met him in 1963 He used to say “I’m just a saddle tramp, just a saddle tramp.”

Great Poetry site:
eMuse: Independent Bush Poets Newsletter. 1300 plus subscribers (on-line free!) AustraliaWide! Through his free distribution of this most informative, 20 page eMuse, (An Independent Bush poetry
newsletter) Editor: Wally “The Bear” Finch. P. O. Box 68, Morayfield, 4506, Qld. Phone: (07) 54 955 110.
E-Mail: wmbear1@bigpond.com
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Committee Members—WA Bush Poets & Yarn Spinners 2015—2016
Bill Gordon
President
97651098 0428651098 northlands@wn.com.au
Peter “Stinger”Nettleton Vice President
0407770053 stinger@iinet.net.au
Rodger Kohn
Secretary
93320876 0419666168 rodgershirley@bigpond.com
Jem Shorland
Treasurer
61430127
0487 764 897 shorland@iinet.net.au
Committee
Alan Aitken
0400249243
aaitken@live.com.au
Irene Conner
State Rep APBA
0429652155
Iconner21@wn.com.au
Meg Gordon
0404075108 meggordon4@bigpond.com.au
Dave Smith
0438341256 daveandelainesmith1@bigpond.com
Bob Brackenbury
93641310 0418918884 oddjobbob@bigpond.com
Maxine Richter
Bully Tin Distributor
0429339002 maxine.richter@bigpond.com
Not on the committee, but taking on the following tasks:
Colin Tyler
Supper
Rhonda Hinkley
Librarian
0417099676
gun.hink@hotmail.com
Nancy Coe
Muster Meet/greet 94725303
Brian Langley
Webmaster
93613770 93613770
briandot@tpg.com.au
Robert Gunn
Sound gear set up
0417099676
gun.hink@hotmail.com
Christine Boult
Bully Tin Editor
9364 8784
christineboult7@bigpond.com
Regular Events
Bunbury Bush Poets will have their meeting at Rose Hotel cnr Wellington & Victoria Sts.
Bunbury


Monday 5th August 7pm - Parade Hotel, Austral Parade, Bunbury. Contact Alan Aitken for details

Albany
Bush 6th
Poetry
group 7pm September Muster,
4th Tuesday
each
month
Peter
9844 6606

Friday
September
Bentley of
Park
Auditorium—
Traditional
/ Classic
poems only please
Bunbury Bush Poe ts
First Monday of every second month
Alan Aitken 0400249243
Geraldon Bush Poets

Second Tuesday of the month. Contacts: Roger & Jan Cracknell
0427 625 181, or Irene Conner 0429652155.
6pm at Recreation room, Belair caravan park, Geraldton. Bring and share snacks for tea.

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

Don’t forget our website

www.wabushpoets.asn.au
Please contact the Webmaster, Brian Langley on 93613770 if you would like to
see your poems featured in the Members Poetry section.
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.asn.au
Go to the “Performance Poets” page

Members’ Poetic Products
Victoria Brown
CD
Peter Blyth
CDs, books
Rusty Christensen CDs
John Hayes
CDs & books
Tim Heffernan
book
Brian Langley
books, CD
Arthur Leggett
books,
inc autobiography
Keith Lethbridge
books
Corin Linch
books

Address correspondence for the
Bully Tin to:
The “Bully Tin” Editor
Box 364,
Bentley WA 6982
christineboult7@bigpond.com

Address all other correspondence to: Address Monetary payments to:
The Secretary
WA Bush Poets & Yarn Spinners
Box 364,
Bentley WA 6982
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Val Read
books
Caroline Sambridge book
Peg Vickers
books & CD
“Terry & Jenny”
Music CDs
Terry Piggott
Book
Frank Heffernan
Book
Christine Boult
Book, CD
Pete Stratford
Book, CDs
Roger Cracknell
Book, CD
Bill Gordon
CD

The Treasurer
WA Bush Poets & Yarnspinners Assn
Box 364, Bentley. WA 6982

