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April 2026 

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

Next Muster: 10th April 2026 at 7pm Plantation Drive, Swan Centre, Bentley  
MC: Brian Coogan - 0417 171 092 - briancoogan@briancoogan.com 

Theme: Anzac Day, Easter. Yarnspinning 2nd half if possible 

The 

My Dream 
 

Now it’s ANZAC Day and the big bass drum and the rattling tat of the snare 

stirs the digger’s souls with a steady thrum and they march with a steely stare. 

There are few men left from the last World War, from the First there are none at all, 

but we will still gather on ANZAC Day to the sound of their bugle’s call. 

The veterans march to the big bass drum and the rat, tat, tat of the snare. 

With their heads held high the old soldiers come with sad tales of lost mates to share. 

But the years go by and their numbers drop and our veterans are growing old. 

We hope that these marches will never stop though our thoughts of their deeds grow cold. 

But young men will march to the big bass drum and the rat, tat, tat of the snare. 

They may not know why, but there are still some who will honour the fallen there. 

I dream for the time there is no one left, not a one who has been to war, 

for never again should a Mum bereft have to bear what their mothers bore. 

For though we still march to the big bass drum and the rat, tat, tat of the snare 

we must never let our sad thoughts succumb, or forget just how much we care. 

It’s only a dream. It may come to naught, but I hope that this dream comes true. 

That one day the last awful war is fought then we’ll see the last veteran too. 

But we should still summon the big bass drum and the rattling, chattering snare, 

then stand with a tear as our minds go numb with the memories we should share. 

 

Peter O'Shaunessy 
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President’s Ramblings April 2026 

The world is in a state of utter chaos at the moment with Trump’s war in Iran and the situation in the whole of the 
Middle East. We might have to sit tight for a while and ride it out until some sense of normality returns. This is the 
time of year when Meg and I think of our northern winter escape. And this is the first year we have planned the 
whole journey north before we even left home. So much for being organised, now we don’t know whether we’ll get 
anywhere if we can’t get fuel. This might be the year we are forced to stay south and experience a winter! 

Meanwhile, WA Bush Poets have been active at southern festivals. Alan Aitken organised two successful Bush Poets 
Breakfasts at the Nannup Music Festival. It was pleasing to hear reports of some new poets performing at Nannup 
with rhyming poetry and good story lines, i.e. bush poetry rather than free verse. We are hoping to welcome some 
new members as a result.  

Following Nannup was the annual Downunder Country Music Festival at Bridgetown. David and Therese Higginson 
have been great supporters of bush poetry and allocate us spots on the main stage on Friday and Saturday before 
the Bush Poets show on Sunday morning. Sometimes it is a challenge to maintain audience interest when filling a 
spot in the music program but it is a credit to all the poets that they held the attention of the whole of the crowd 
throughout.  

Greg Joass will again be entertaining at the Balingup Small Farm Field Days in mid-April. This is a different venue 
with an audience quite unlike the country or folk music enthusiasts we generally encounter. It helps to have a wide 
and varied repertoire to catch their attention. 

Closer to Perth, we have the Moondyne Festival in Toodyay on Sunday 3rd May. This is always a good day out with a 
variety of entertainment and stalls through the main street. We have often stared our spot with one or two of our 
musician friends but with the support we have had from our poets in recent years, the committee has decided that 
we can do it on our own. This will allow poets to have more stage time to strut their stuff. It is always good to  
maintain the connection with Toodyay after holding our State Championships there for twelve years. 

Brian Coogan will be MC for our April muster which will have the usual Anzac theme. An innovation Brian is         
proposing is to feature yarnspinning in the second half. This is a good opportunity to dust off an old yarn that hasn’t 
been heard for years or maybe write a new one. Yarnspinning has been a big part of our association in past years 
and, apart from the competitions in Toodyay, has been sadly lacking in recent years. Older members will remember 
some of our legendary Yarnspinners such as Peter Capp and Kel Watkins. I welcome this initiative of  Brian’s and am 
sorry that we will be missing this muster as we are currently visiting relatives in NSW. We will be back for the May 
muster and for Moondyne. 

Bill Gordon.        President. 

Note: extract from Moondyne Festival web page 

 

Come along and join in the fun at the FREE to attend Moondyne Festival held annually in Toodyay township. Every-

one is encouraged to dress in pioneer period costume…come as a floozie, swaggie or street urchin. 

The legend of Moondyne Joe, the Avon Valley’s legendary bushranger transforms the picturesque historical town 
of Toodyay, Western Australia into a lively all day festival, the highlight of the day being the re-enactment of      

Moondyne Joe’s various escapades throughout the town, his arrests and mock trials. Join in the fun with         
Moondyne Joe as he runs around town, robbing shops, escaping custody and being a general menace.  

Cheer on Joe’s gang, ‘floozies’, coppers, swaggies and the Town Crier.  
Listen to the bush ballads and poems narrating a story from the times 

https://moondynefestival.com.au/history-of-moondyne-joe/
https://moondynefestival.com.au/attractions/street-theatre/
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OLD MATES 

 

True mate or maybe treasured friend, 

a special bond you must defend 

and if by chance there is a blue, 

you’ll stand by him and him by you. 

No matter what the rights or wrongs, 

or where the rightful blame belongs. 

No questions will be asked by you, 

this is your friend, you’ll see it through, 

for little do you really care, 

your mates in strife so you’ll be there. 

 

You think of times when things were grim 

and you’d have lost if not for him; 

mistakes you’ve made along the way, 

or foolish things you sometimes say, 

your old mate shrugs and gives a grin 

and any thoughts are kept within. 

You sit around the camp at night 

and watch the flames dance high and bright; 

you’re deep in thought - the hour grows late, 

no need for words - you’re with a mate. 

 

****** 

© T.E. Piggott 2012 
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WEST AUSTRALIAN BUSH POETS & YARNSPINNERS ASSOCIATION  
SILVER QUILL WRITTEN POETRY COMPETITION 2026 

 
17 March 2026 

Greetings 
 
The WA Bush Poets Association is pleased to announce the opening of this year’s Silver Quill competi-
tion, and is looking forward to receiving entries from the authors of poems or yarns – including those 
people who have put in items for earlier competitions, and also those folk who are yet to submit any 
items. This includes anyone who has not ever made a submission and is launching themselves into the 
world of written poetry. Also, prior applicants may  re-submit items which they have submitted to this 
competition previously. 
 
Attached to this letter are the Entry Form and the list of Conditions which apply to the 2026               
competition. Information is, or will be soon, on the websites of: 
1. WA Bush Poets Association ..… wabushpoets.asn.au  and  
2. Australian Bush Poets Association ….. abpa.org.au   
 
Wishing you all the best 
 
Rodger Kohn, Secretary 
rodgershirley@bigpond.com 

The WA Bush Poets & Yarnspinners Association  

invites Teachers and Home Educators 

to come along to our Muster  

(A monthly event presenting Bush Poetry  

for members, open to the public.) 

Friday May 1st 2026, 7.00 pm to 9.30 pm,  

at the SwanCare Auditorium, Plantation Drive, Bentley 

This will be an evening of Bush Poetry,  

presented by our poets  

with a focus on both modern and traditional poems,  

written for children aged 7 to 14 years  

Free entry, supper provided,  

plus a free copy for teachers and educators 

 of our book Bush Poetry for School Students, 

which contains guidelines and  

examples to introduce Bush Poetry to young writers. 

RSVP - 24th April  

deb.mcquire@bigpond.com 

(www.wabushpoets.asn.au) 
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KISS AND TELL 

 

Relationships should be built, 

Out of honesty not guilt, 

It’s a philosophy I’ve heard expressed often in the past. 

But then if you kiss and tell,  

It’s a shortcut straight to Hell. 

You have to tell a few white lies if you want the thing to last. 

My wife struggled with bad breath,  

It was like the kiss of death, 

So in the spirit of honesty, I tried the truth to tell.  

“Please take a breath, take a hint, 

You should chew a polo mint, 

In fact you should chew a packet full, to cover up the smell.  

Like a newly opened tomb,  

It can fill the whole damn room, 

It can’t have come up from your lungs, but directly from your bowel.” 

Well she didn’t like this truth, 

And provided me with proof, 

As she promptly set about me with an angry banshee howl. 

Well, I’m out of traction now, 

Feeling better anyhow, 

And I’ve learnt a vital lesson; there’s things best that she not know. 

That is why these days I find, 

It’s best not to speak my mind, 

The truth, but not the whole truth, is a much better way to go.  

 

Greg Joass 

 

Date: 13/02/2026 

 

(Poet’s brawl entry – Boyup Brook 14/02/2026. Line was ‘Take a breath, take a hint’.) 
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Poets Muster 6th March 2026 courtesy of Bev Shorland 
MC Meg Gordon welcomed everyone to the muster and introduced the first poet for the night: 
 

Terry Piggott  'Annette 2'        by Terry Piggott 
A young Terry has memories of his last night in Broome, her name was Annette, they strolled along the beach on a 
beautiful moon lit night - ah the romance of it all; but he left the next day to go to Coober Pedy. 
 

Daniel Avery   
Daniel gave us a wonderful report on reciting poetry at the Nannup music festival. The poets breakfast each day 
were well attended, and he really enjoyed all the different genres of music from local and international artists. 
    'This Land called Australia'     by Daniel Avery 
Daniel describes his love for this land Australia and how we must teach our children to love and respect it, and all 
who live here. 
 

John Hayes   'The Widow Maker'      by John Hayes 
The Widow Maker is a poem John write for his mother in 1985. It tells the stories of the miners who inhaled the 
dust from Stevenson's Drill while drilling the Quartz underground and inhaling the silica dust. John's father died in 
1939 of pneumonia and other complications. 
His Mother remarried, Arthur Smith who retired from mining in 1946 on a pension as he was 75% affected by the 
mining dust. 
 

Ellen MacKenzie  'Mullet'        by Jaquie Mackenzie 
A fashion conscious 'bogan' he wears his mullet with pride, as well as his tight and tiny shorts, ugg boots, and track-
ies to the night club. 
 

Bev. Shorland  'Truck Driving Sheila'      by Keith Lethbridge 
In her smoking 40-wheeler, nothing is going to stop this Truck Driving Sheila from getting through. 
 

Lorraine Broun  'Light and Dark'       by Lorraine Broun 
A deep and thought-provoking poem. ' Why do men work Northwest of hell, whatever was the goal?' 
 

Greg Pastoll   Two Squares, Who Cares?     by Greg Pastoll 
A delightful and rollicking poem about 'Chocolate Chomping Chickens' 
and the chaos they cause around the hotel. 
 

Jadwiga Poulson  ‘The Wittenoom Races’      by Jadwiga Poulson 
As a young secretary at a mining company, she was sent one weekend and a day to visit the site. She packed light, 
some short shorts and some little tops. Unaware that it was the weekend of the Wittenoom Races and the 
Wittenoom Ball... she was a hit in her short shorts and little tops. 
 

Heather Denholm  ‘HMAS Sydney’       by Heather Denholm 
Sitting at the beach the day after the location of the wreck of the HMAS Sydney was found Heather wrote this po-
em remembering all those who lost their lives. The battle against the German ship Kormoran that was headed to 
our shores; their sacrifice that kept Australia free. Lest we Forget. 
    ‘To The Little Ones’      by Heather Denholm 
A very personal poem remembering the little one who did not live to be held in her mother’s arms. March 6th a day 
remembered. 
 

David Sears   'The Ballard of the Drover'         by Henry Lawson 
Droving is done, keen to get home to the girl he hopes to marry, He tries to cross the flooded creek, and is swept 
away. 
 

Meg Gordon  'Poetic Justice'        by Peg Vickers 
Jailed for stealing some diamonds, the robbers are driven mad by an old drunk poet who recites poems very loudly 
all night. 
After Supper the One Minute challenge ‘Message from Above' 
 

Heather Denholm     
Encountering a very black cloud that was low in the sky, it seemed quite menacing. After driving through the cloud 
into the sunshine, the cloud followed them and dumped a huge amount of rain on them. It did some good, for the 
animals and soil. Big black clouds do have a silver lining. 
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Reminder: Could everyone who performs at Musters please  have a synopsis available on the night  for our 
scribe or send one via email to deb.mcquire@bigpond.com for the Muster Write Up.  Thank you in advance  

Next Muster: 1st May 2026  at 7pm Plantation Drive, Swan Centre, Bentley  
MC: Lorraine Broun 0411 877 551 pelican.10@bigpond.com 

 An evening focused on poetry for children - with our special guests - Teachers and Educators 
16-line poem: Topic: It’s done 

Submissions for May’s Bully Tin due 21st April 2026 

John Hayes   'Who Gives the Bride Away'      by Bob Magor 
The father of the bride tells us what the wedding has cost him, his wool check and more; the only thing left is to 
give away his daughter. 
 

Terry Piggott  'Walking with Ghosts’       by Terry Piggott 
A poem about revisiting the goldfields long after they had been abandoned.  All the signs of the past are still there, 
but there’s only silence to greet you. Leaving you sensing that you’re surrounded by the ghosts of yester- year. 
  

Daniel Avery  'A yarn about Daniels Early life.     by Daniel Avery 
Daniel told us about his early childhood, Spending time in Broome, living with his Grandparents, going to a special 
school. And having fun despite his disability.  
 

Ellen MacKenzie  A Yarn - A message from Above...or somewhere 
Going to an Auction, but the house she wanted was passed in. so after a coffee in the local cafe, a number kept 
crossing her mind. She returned to the agent and put a bid in for the number that kept coming into her mind, The 
house was sold to her. 
 

Lorraine Broun  'The Northwest Hustle'       by Lorrain Broun 
On a hot Pilbara day, the young boy is taken shopping to the supermarket. While mother is busy getting everything 
on her list; the boy disappears into the sweets and toy aisles. 
 

Greg Pastoll     
    'The Bugaloo Bird'        by Greg Pastoll 
Bugaloo Birds eat bugs, borers mostly. but the thing they like to do best of all is to scare half to death with their 
squawking and screeching sleeping explorers who have been waiting all night to catch site of the bugaloo birds. 
 

Heather Denholm   'The Flying Dogma'        by Keith Lethbridge 
The outback Preacher invites a drover to fly with him to Meekatharra. 
And the Drovers miraculous 'conversion' on the flight. 
 

David Sears      'Where the Pelican builds'               by Mary Hannay Foott 
The riders went off to explore and find the green pastures away to the west. But three seasons of wet and dry they 
failed to return. 
 

Lorraine Broun  The River Day Adawning       by Lorraine Broun 
A morning ride by the river, the pelicans are cruising along and fishing. The Dragon boat crew are practicing; it’s a 
beautiful cool start to this summer day. 
 

John Hayes   'The Quondong Cafe'       by John Hayes  
Stopping at the Quondong Cafe' for a break from their drive. An Aboriginal man sits and plays his guitar, and sings. 
He tells the story of how he became a born-again Christian. 
 

Bill Gordon recited  ‘The Saga of the Sexual Saddle’    by Jack Drake. 
 A gullible lad is tricked into buying a saddle believing it will improve his chances of romance. His plan to take a girl 
out for a ride came unstuck when she galloped off leaving him trying to work out which way she went. 
Bill then closed the evening with 
     ‘The Old Wongoondy Hall’      by Keith Lethbridge. While in-
vestigating an abandoned hall a traveller finds an old piano inside. Magic happens as he starts playing and ghosts 
danced through the air. A beautiful poem which takes one on a mystical journey. 
Bill thanked everyone and ended the evening at 9.30pm 

mailto:pelican.10@bigpond.com
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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 
 

 

April 
 
16-19 April — Man from Snowy River Bush Festival  
(incorporating the Victorian Bush Poetry Championships), Corryong, Victoria. Performance 
& Written competitions. See 27 February closing date. 
 

May 
 
3 May — Closing Date — Grenfell Henry Lawson Festival Poetry and Short Story Prize, Grenfell, NSW. 
ENTRY FORM (online) 

October  
 
9 October — Closing Date — Silver Quill Written Poetry Competition, Pinjarra, WA. 
ENTRY FORM      CONDITIONS (online) 

November 
 
7 November — Pinjarra Bush Poetry and Country Music Day, Pinjarra, WA. 

mailto:info@writingwa.org
https://henrylawsonfestival.com.au/content/short-story-verse-competitions/?portfolioCats=14
https://www.abpa.org.au/files/event_2026_SilverQuillWrittenCompetitionEntryForm%202026.pdf
https://www.abpa.org.au/files/event_2026_SilverQuillConditions.pdf
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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 2025 

 
President   Bill Gordon     0428 651 098  billgordon1948@gmail.com  

Vice President  Keith Lethbridge   0437 336 296  keithlethbridge@hotmail.com 
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 
    - ABPA Representative 
Don Gunn        0418 930 821  bigunnz@iinet.net.au 
Maxine Richter        0429 339 002  maxine.richter@bigpond.com 
Greg Joass        0429 345 150  gjoass@gmail.com 
Heather Denholm  Peel Poets Representative 0429 052 900   h.e.denholm@gmail.com   

Deb McQuire            - Bully Tin editor   0428 988 315  deb.mcquire@bigpond.com 

mailto:billgordon1948@gmail.com
mailto:h.e.denholm@gmail.com

