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August 2024 

This Bully Tin has been printed and postage provided with the generous assistance  
of the office of KATE DOUST MLC 

Next Muster:  2nd August 2024 at 7.00 pm, at the Auditorium,  
Swan Care, Plantation Drive, Bentley 

MC: Christine Boult Christineboult7@bigpond.com 0438 995 609  

The 

The Author’s Farwell to the Bushmen 

Some carry their swags in the Great North-West, 
    Where the bravest battle and die, 
And a few have gone to their last long rest, 
    And a few have said: Good-bye! 
The coast grows dim, and it may be long 
    Ere the Gums again I see; 
So I put my soul in a farewell song 
    To the chaps who barracked for me. 
Their days are hard at the best of times, 
    And their dreams are dreams of care— 
God bless them all for their big soft hearts, 
    And the brave, brave grins they wear! 
God keep me straight as a man can go, 
    And true as a man may be! 
For the sake of the hearts that were always so, 
    Of the men who had faith in me! 
 
And a ship-side word I would say, you chaps 
    Of the blood of the Don’t-give-in! 
The world will call it a boast, perhaps— 
    But I’ll win, if a man can win! 
And not for gold nor the world’s applause— 
    Though ways to the end they be— 
I’ll win, if a man might win, because 
    Of the men who believed in me. 

Henry Lawson 

Farewell 

You came into a lonely life 
O'ercharged with stress and strain, 
And restless moods that rob and rife 
The heart of all its gain. 
 
You gave my fainting spirit drink, 
And veered my thoughts to where 
Fair sylvan pathways reach and link 
With cheerless roadways bare. 
 
And then you left — you left! Ah well! 
The dree that o'er my spirt fell 
I may not tell, I may not tell — 
As Heaven hears I loved thee well. 
My gentle friend farewell, — Farewell! 

 Louisa Lawson 

https://www.poetrynook.com/poet/louisa-lawson
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President’s Ramblings August 2024 

As I write this we are comfortably settled in to Derby for the annual Derby Cup Race Meeting and 26th annual Bush Poet ’s 

Breakfast. The Derby CWA has had an influx of younger members who have willingly taken on the running of the Bush Poetry 

with assistance from Alan Aitken. Alan was MC for the morning and kept the show on track and the audience of nearly 100 

engaged with his banter between poets. Bob Magor was in fine form and, while his memory has suffered following a stroke a 

couple of years ago, his performance and engagement with the audience was Bob at his best. 

Meg and I completed the southern contingent. Kimberley icon Sam Lovell read 

three poems from Jim Kelly, a well-known Kimberley poet from earlier times. 

Ivan Bridge came across from Halls Creek and told some of his stories before 

reciting Tom Quilty’s poem “The Drover’s Cook”. Primary school student Alice 

Hardman was outstanding as she recited a poem she wrote with her father 

about school. Dave Morrell brought us some of his excellent Kimberley poems 

including his classic “Walmajarrie Jimmy”, a gripping account of the tragedies 

that beset the Aborigines at the hands of the white settlers and Governments. 

Unfortunately Cobber was not able to 

make it to Derby this year due to family 

commitments and in the interest of his 

own happy marriage. His son was getting 

engaged and Cobber’s leave pass was 

cancelled. This is only the second time he 

has not been present in the 26years of the event. I felt compelled to bring one of his 

poems, “The Old Wongoondy Hall”. 

Poetry aside, my other two favourite activities in Derby are golf and the Derby races. I 

backed two winners and two seconds and fell just two dollars short of returning my in-

vestment on the TAB. I picked the first and second in the Cup but backed them the 

wrong way round. The quinella was the way to go. I did well on the horses when I was at 

school but haven’t had outstanding success since.  Nevertheless, it was a great social day 

and we enjoyed sharing it with Bob and Beryl Magor. 

My golf has room for improvement also, but Derby is an iconic course that could not be set anywhere else. With the beautiful 

setting of the race track and many boab trees adorning the whole course, it is a pleasure to play here. Naturally there is a fine 

for every boab one hits on the way round. So far my tally is one, but I’ll be sure to take plenty of gold coins for subsequent 

rounds. 

You will have now received notice of the AGM to be held before the muster on 6th September. This will start at 6.30 so as to 

not take too much time from the poetry. There are several spots to be filled on the committee so please give consideration to 

taking a spot among our illustrious decision makers. Meg and I will be back in Perth for the AGM. 

Bill Gordon        President. 

 
Next Month’s Muster: 6th September at 7.00 pm, at the Auditorium,  

Swan Care, Plantation Drive, Bentley 
AGM : 6.30pm - then followed at 7pm by normal Muster program 

MC: Robert Asplin 0448 150 757 roba58@bigpond.com  
Traditional night/CJ Dennis’s birthday  

Deadline for Submissions for September’s Bully Tin - 28th August 2024 
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WALKABOUT 
 

When the buffel grass is growing and the mighty Ord is flowing 

And the magpie geese come drifting out across the black-soil plain, 

Then I get the urge to wander through the hills and over yonder 

With my tucker-bag and blanket, going walkabout again. 

 

Can’t afford a picnic hamper, just some flour to make a damper, 

Sultanas for the Johnny-cake and brisket, salted down, 

Spuds and onions I’ll be getting, plus a little mozzie netting, 

Bit of canvas for the weather and a rope in case I drown. 

 

Then it’s off one early morning while the cockies screech their warning, 

Through the paddocks, over fences ’til I’m off the beaten track. 

Not a job to have me sweating, not a care to get me fretting, 

Just the grass around my ankles and the sun upon my back. 

 

There’s a donkey in the clearing and he must be hard of hearing 

‘Cause I’m nearly up upon him and he hasn’t raised his head, 

And the cattle see no danger in the quiet-treading stranger, 

But a wallaby gets startled from its shady gully bed. 

 

Now my steps are getting slower as the sun starts setting lower, 

Better grab myself an acre where I won’t disturb the crowd. 

While the brisket’s softly stewing and the billy tea gets brewing 

I can argue with a boab tree or chat a passing cloud. 

 

It looks a bit like raining but it’s little use complaining, 

I can duck beneath the canvas if she really starts to pour. 

I’ll be dry enough on Sunday, then it’s back to work on Monday. 

Then you wouldn’t hear me grumble if it rained forever more. 

                *  * * 

Now it’s sixty years thereafter, years of labour, love and laughter, 

And I’m heading up the Kimberley to sing one last refrain. 

In the interest of surviving, I’ll be fully stocked ... and driving, 

But it’s grand to be alive and ... going walkabout again! 

 

Kieth ‘Cobber’ Lethbridge 
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Vale Phil Strutt  
 

Message from Bill - I just received news via Facebook (Peter Capp) that another of our members, Phil 
Strutt, has lost his battle with cancer.  Phil was a talented poet even though he did not describe himself 
as a "Bush Poet".  
His bird calls and his impersonation of Mother McCue stand out in my memory. I saw Phil earlier this 
year at the Boyup Brook Hotel with Stinger and later at Bunbury Bush Poets. 

Vale Peg Vickers 

Everybody’s favourite poet, Peg Vickers passed away on 

Tuesday 23rd July at the age of 91. Peg was an outstanding 

writer and her short humorous poems were legendary. She 

published several small books of poems, many featuring 

Grandpa and his exploits. She recently combined these 

books with previously unpublished poems in a book she   

titled “I Made the Buggers Laugh”. 

Peg won many awards for her poetry including WA Original 

Humorous 2011 and Yarnspinning at the Australian       

Championships at Toodyay in 2017, but it was in the Poet’s 

Brawl that Peg excelled with her ability to lead one in a cer-

tain direction only to give a poem a twist that no-one saw 

coming. Peg also gained recognition in the Bronze Swagman 

written competition with poems published in their anthology 

and receiving a commended award for a poem. 

Peg’s performance style could best be described as 

“minimalistic”. She didn’t need expression or actions, her 

words did it all and had the audiences in stitches. Peg’s     

poetry will live on through some of our current poets who 

regularly perform her works, much to her delight. 

Peg was also a talented artist and Meg and I proudly display 

one of her paintings in our home. It was always a pleasure to 

be in her company. From humble beginnings on a farm at 

Mount Barker, Peg endured a hard life until finally released 

to allow her creative talents to emerge and flourish. It has 

been a very real pleasure to have known Peg and to have 

shared so much with her. Peg, we salute you. 

Bill Gordon  

 Grandpa and the Tiger Snake    
   

When Grandpa saw the Tiger snake 
Asleep beside the shed 
He felt it was his duty  

To see that it was dead. 
 

Grandpa said, They think I am daft 
And deaf and partly blind, 
But if I kill that Tiger Snake  

They'll have to change their minds. 
 

So Grandpa went and got the axe 
From down beside the wood, 

Then crept around the tank stand  
As softly as he could. 

 
Grandpa slowly raised the axe 

And gave a silent laugh 
Then rendered one almighty blow  

To cut the snake in half. 
 

When Grandpa told what he had done 
Unlovely words were said, 

He'd cut the hose pipe clean in two 
 And drained the tank instead. 

 
Peg Vickers 
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Bush Poetry at the Bunbury Shanty Festival article by Christine Boult 

The WA Bush Poets and Yarn Spinners were lucky enough to be included in the inaugural Bunbury Sea Shanty Festi-
val. A hearty “Hats off” to Captain Colin Anker and his crew.  This festival was exceptionally well organised, lots of 
fun and highly inclusive. 

We had three local poets, including our organising maestro, Ian Farrell from the Bunbury Bush Poets,  Roger Crack-
nell (Rockingham),  Peter Rudolf from Ravenswood (Pinjarra), Greg Joass (Noggerup) and Christine Boult (Perth). 

We performed a wide range of poetry including original works, classics – Banjo and Lawson, Bill Kearns , Peg Vickers 
and other contemporary poets.  I felt the two hour Saturday morning slot was best received and we all were given 
positive feedback.  By Sunday afternoon several people had begun their drive home so we had less of a crowd at 
the Mission to Seafarer’s. 

Most of us spent the majority of our time enjoying the music and shanties at The Bunbury Sailing Club. However, 
Ian and Paula attended the bush dance.  

While the Bunbury festival was predominantly a Shanty festival there were several folk acts from WA. These includ-
ed Warralakin, Duality , The Mucky Duck Bush Band,  The Mad Tatters Morris, International Dance, Boodji Creek, 
Spirit of Alba, Phil Beck, Peter Bugden and several others. Fiona from Spirit of Alba reminded us how important it 
was to support live music and praised WA’s South West for its amazing  proliferation of talented artists.  

There were also tours of the Marine Rescue Vehicles, a water cannon display, a bush dance, a virtual    Pirate Tav-
ern and several other community events.   

Several of us attended the Shanty writing competition.  Some great songs were presented and even Roger blushed 
red at some of the content. 

Greg, Heather and myself were thrilled to be included in a folk event. We found it reminiscent of the    seventies. 

The Bunbury Sea Shanty Festival grew from Colin Anker’s dream. He began the festival as Captain Colin and was 
promoted, at its finale, by his committee to Vice Admiral. Colin and his committee have     demonstrated what a 
small city can achieve with enthusiasm and teamwork. I wouldn’t like to see the festival become much bigger. How-
ever, the good news is that it will definitely go ahead next year. 

Well done and thank you Bunbury I’ve already booked my camp site for 2024. 

 

Poets -  (left to right)  
Peter Rudolf, Greg Joass, Christine Boult, 
Roger Cracknell, Ian Farrell, Greg Gary Palfrey
-Jones and wife from Bunbury  

‘Rum Jungle’ from Geraldton  
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Bush Poets Muster 5th July Muster Writeup ..by Christine Boult 

Around 25 people braved this cold wintry night. Lorraine Broun and Daniel Avery were our comperes.  Lorraine had 
rung around and enlisted several poets so there was more reading than usual.   This is because several of our flock 
are seeking the warmer climes of northern WA. 

We were thrilled to welcome Dot and Brian Langley and a couple of poets that used to attend our musters many 
years ago. It was also great to see John and Ann Hayes looking so well. Lorraine decided if there was a competition 
for the most badges on a hat, John would be the winner. 

There were lots of anecdotes and informal chats about Broome and places. Daniel advocated Auslan as we become 
more prone to lack of hearing. At times the lines between audience and performers became happily blurred. 

Christine Boult (original) The Brick. Christine is forced to leave her bag at home.  However, Frank decides she 
should always take it with her because of its useful contents. 

John Hayes: City Bushmen by Henry Lawson 

Though they were good friends Henry Lawson and Banjo Paterson had a friendly rivalry about the poets of the bush 
and the city. Lawson writes this poem City Bushmen in reply to Paterson’s Up the Country or some of his similar 
poems. 

Brian Langley (original) The Higgins Park Dilemma This poem comments on the fact that the local council has not 
provided any dog poo bags for the local junior footy club’s home.  This has gone on for over a month and people 
are becoming quite irate.  Council has seen fit, however, to spend several hundred thousand dollars on new lighting 
as part of the park’s (as yet unfinished) major upgrade.  

Brian Langley (original) A Thousand Miles To Catch A Dream is a poignant reminder of the far too often story of 
people fishing from dangerous rocks, never to see their loved ones again.  It ponders upon why they ignore warn-
ing signs of danger. 

Dot Langley Going East by Dryblower Murphy 

Dot read one of her favourite Dryblower Murphy poems. Going East (Perth Sunday Times, May 31st, 1903).  This 
poem graphically describes the hopes, plans, dreams and despairs of passengers aboard a steam ship leaving      
Fremantle.  The ship turns to head sound into the Indian Ocean swell, it rounds the turbulence of Cape Leeuwin 
before crossing the Bight on its way eastward. 

Brian is currently finishing a major book on Dryblower Murphy, one of our most prolific early poets. 

Cobber (Keith) Lethbridge (original) Walkabout 

Cobber began by playing “Cherry Pink & Apple Blossom White”on his mouth organ. 

Weekends in the East Kimberley are great for wandering, especially along the banks of the Old River.  This poem 
was first written in 1964, when Cobber  was employed as a farm-hand at the Kimberley Research Station.  The final 
verse, recently added, talks about re-visiting the area (which Cobber does  from time to time).  Mainly by motor-
car, with a better range of equipment & tucker! 
Brian Coogan  Stringybark Creek by Anonymous 

A bushranging poem telling of Ned Kelly at Stringybark Creek. 

Lorraine Broun (original) Welsh boys larking around in Port Talbot.  They wreck a green house and billy carts are 
now banned from the area. 

Rob Asplin Jack by Frank Daniels Frank’s impressions of Jack 

Daniel Avery (original) Australia Daniel talks of our wonderful country, his pride and our need to get along with 
each other. 

Break for snacks.  Thanks to Sue and Maxine for organising and everyone who pitched in with the great tucker. 
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Reminder: Could everyone who performs at Musters please  have a synopsis available on the night or send 
one via email  to shorland@iinet.net.au for the Muster write up.  Thanks in advance Bev  

Bush Poets Muster Writeup Friday  
Second half: 

Lorraine Broun - Reading from the classics. 

Henry Lawson: Andy’s Gone With Cattle  Andy is sorely missed and they wait for his return. 

Henry Lawson  When Your Pants Begin to Go. This poem is still relevant today, with the hundreds of homeless peo-
ple in Perth.  Who wants to know you when times are rough? 

Wally Russell A poem about being a cricket team member.  Was he the bat? 

David…Two well-known poems. 

The Ballad of the Drover by Henry Lawson Harry Dale’s story. 

Saltbush Bill by Banjo Paterson 

How the best day's work that he ever did was the day that he lost the fight.” 
John Hayes (original) Check Mate A story of a shearer who was rather cautious about using cheque books.  So for 
the long run from Tasmania to Northern New South Wales he always carried cash.  Eventually for safety reason his 
shearing mates persuaded him to open a cheque account.  The poem tells the story about the lack of knowledge 
that the shearer possessed about banking. 

Christine Boult (original) Tea Towel Memories…Friends return with souvenir tea towels.  However, the one that 
strikes Frank’s fancy comes from India. 

Dot Langley   The Rescue by Edward Dyson 

Edward Dyson (1865 -1931) born in Ballarat, Victoria.  Dyson was a journalist, poet, playwright and short story 
writer. 

The Rescue is a dramatic poem with the men form the mine working to free a man caught in a rock fall. 

“From the black belt of bush comes the miners and they gather while the relay hurry into recue, caring not for the 
danger.  It’s not toil, but a battle that they are called to and like heroes the miners respond.   

There is a sudden fierce clang of the knocker and then the sound of a voice in the shaft shrieks words that a man is 
caught in the rock fall.  Everyone needs to work quickly to get him out.” 

Daniel Avery  Time to Go by Chris Taylor.  Preparing for a journey but take your time and reduce your speed. 

Brian Coogan   Clancy of the Overflow by Banjo Paterson 

Wally Russell Rudyard Kipling The Camel’s Hump A comment on those who “ get the hump.” 

Cobber (Keith) Lethbridge (original) The Six Mile War 

This poem describes the Six Mile pub in the 1960s, when it was a lively joint.  Especially when meat-workers 
shared the pub with cattle-men (& the occasional woman).  “Bull fighting” was a “sport” often played on the front 
verandah.  This story is highly exaggerated, but based on events that many old Kimberley residents & visitors 
would recognise. 
Brian Langley (original) Driving in the Outback Australia can be a dangerous place for the unprepared who drive 
beyond the bitumen.  Driving in the Outback describes how Brian, with his wife had left the bitumen and found 
themselves on tracks rarely crossed.  However, when answering the call of nature, other vehicles seem to auto-
matically appear.  Brian believes this to be a universal law.  He urges every man to ensure that his family knows 
that “should you have a breakdown when driving outback tracks, to get assistance there and then, simply drop 
your daks. 

Rob Asplin Anger by Frank Daniels 

We ran a little over time before heading out into the night. We were cold but happy from a wonderful evening. 
Thanks to everyone involved. 
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Announcing the release of our new initiative! 

 ‘A Resource Book for Teachers and Educators’  to encourage the writing of and    
performance of Bush Poetry.  

We would like to offer this booklet ‘free’, as a resource for teachers and other      
educators to utilise as part of their programs for the appreciation and development 
of literacy in all its forms. 

Members of WABP .. could you assist with the distribution of this booklet by hand       
delivering it, along with an introductory letter to the Principal of the schools in your 
area. If you are able to help in any way please contact Deb McQuire via email - 
deb.mcquire@bigpond.com to organise a copy or copies to help spread the word, 
and share the joy of Bush Poetry. 

Thanks in advance…... 
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2024 BULLY TIN ROADWISE TOODYAY CHALLENGE      

SHORT POEM COMPETITION  

Prize sponsored by the Bully Tin 
Sponsorship has now been approved please see entry form below for full conditions 

This year’s theme is still * Fatigue 

Conditions of Entry: 16 Lines of Verse with good Rhythm and Rhyme  

(Sorry Please Note Change to number of lines) 

Poems to be read or performed on Sunday at Toodyay Bush Poets Festival  
8th - 10th Nov 2024 (check program for details when available) 
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COMPETITIONS  AND EVENTS AROUND AUSTRALIA 
WRITTEN EVENTS are in PURPLE 
 
For more details and entry forms  
please go to the ABPA website  
www.abpa.org.au and www.writingwa.org 
 

AUGUST 2024 

* 23-25 August — Camooweal Drovers Camp Festival and Bronze Spur written poetry competition  

(see 19 July closing date), Camooweal, Queensland. 

* 31 August — Closing Date — The Betty Olle Poetry Award, Kyabram, Victoria. 

SEPTEMBER 2024 

* 21 September — Logan Muddy River Performance Poetry Competition, Beenleigh, Queensland. 

* 30 September — Regular Deadline — Australian Poetry Film Festival, Guyra NSW. 

OCTOBER 2024 

* 1 October — Closing Date — Silver Quill written competition, Toodyay, WA. 

NOVEMBER 2024 

* 8-10 November — WA State Championships, performance and written, Toodyay, WA. 

See 1 October closing date for Silver Quill written competition. 

* 12 November — Late Entries Deadline — Australian Poetry Film Festival, Guyra NSW. 

* 16-18 November — Australian Poetry Film Festival, Best Australian Poetry Film, Bush Poetry Film,        

Student Poetry Film, Guyra NSW. See 30 June Early bird Deadline, 30 September Regular Deadline,  

• 12 November Late Entries Deadline. 

********** 

 

LAMBING FLAT YOUNG REGIONAL BRANCH 

 2024 ANNUAL WRITING COMPETITION 
   
Calling all Writers!! Help us celebrate our 42nd Annual Writing Competition. 
  
Writers of all levels, all ages and any genre are encouraged to enter our 2024 Annual Writing Competition. Entries are now 
open and close October 11, 2024. Past prize winners include first time entrants to those who have dusted off a piece of 
writing from a drawer. 
  
There is no set theme for short stories up to 1500 words (please show your word count) and poems up to 50 lines. Poetry 
form can be as you choose – traditional rhyming or free verse. 
  
Entries from school students are welcome. See entry form for word and line limits. Students may enter as individually or as 
part of a class ‘project’. A separate Schools Section information sheet is available. 

mailto:info@writingwa.org
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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 details see front page                                                                                                                                       
     - 7pm Bentley Auditorium, Bentley Park WA  

 

Bunbury Bush Poets:  1st Monday every ‘even’ month   Ph. Alan Aitken - 0400 249 243  
     - The Parade Hotel,  

     1 Austral Parade, East Bunbury.   or Ian Farrell 0408 212 636                                    
 
 
 

Goldfields Bush Poetry Group:  1st Wednesday each month.     Ph. Ken Ball - 0419 94 3376  
     - 7.30pm 809 Kalgoorlie Country Club,  
     108 Egan St. Kalgoorlie  
 
 

Committee Members - WA Bush Poets & Yarn Spinners  2024 

 
President   Bill Gordon     0428 651 098  billgordon1948@gmail.com  
Vice President  Rodger Kohn   0419 666 168  rodgershirley@bigpond.com 
Acting Secretary  Rodger Kohn   0419 666 168  rodgershirley@bigpond.com 
Treasurer   Sue Hill    0418 941 016  suzi.tonyhill@bigpond.com  
 
Committee 

 
Meg Gordon  - Toodyay Festival  Sec.  0404 075 108  meggordon4@bigpond.com         
    - Web Control 
    - Secretary of the ABPA 

Bev  Shorland       0487 764 897  shorland@iinet.net.au  
Anne Hayes        0428 542 418   hayseed1@optusnet.com.au 

Don Gunn        0418 930 821  bigunnz@iinet.net.au 
Maxine Richter        0429 339 002  maxine.richter@bigpond.com 
Deb McQuire            - Bully Tin editor   0428 988 315  deb.mcquire@bigpond.com 
Irene Conner  - State Rep APBA   0429 652 155  iconner21@wn.com.au                      

mailto:billgordon1948@gmail.com

