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July 2024 

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

Next Muster:  7th July at 7.00 pm, at the Auditorium,  
Swan Care, Plantation Drive, Bentley 

MC: Lorraine Broun 0411 877 551  
Reading from the Classics: TBA 

The 

Winter Rhapsody 

Winter has come; and tardily -- 

  Now little nipping winds are rife 

Where laggard leaves, on many a tree, 

  Still cling tenaciously to life. 

Spent Autumn with a myriad hues 

  Had laughed at death and mocked the worm. 

And now bluff Winter shouts glad news 

Of Winter joys, which I refuse, 

  I simply sit and squirm. 

 

For Winter, too, holds many joys, 

  Pert flappers, furred to ears and chin, 

With painted lips, to lure the boys, 

  And hose that lets the breezes in 

Go laughing by . . . A gladness cleaves 

  E'en to yon toiler, who with firm, 

Swift strokes, sweeps up the fallen leaves 

And, working, whistles. . . . No Man grieves 

  Save I who sit and squirm. 

He whistles on in merry mood, 

  And sweeps, and sweeps along the street. 

"How like all futile life," I brood. 

  Nought but frustration, death, defeat. 

For as he sweeps, poor toiling hack -- 

  Sweeps up dead leaf and deadly germ, 

Rude winds arise and sweep them back, 

And all's to do again!  Alack! 

  I sit, and sneer, and squirm. 

 

I squirm to hear the football fans' 

  Impassioned cry of "On the ball!" 

Lure of the links, the punter's plans -- 

  I squirm, I squirm, and scorn them all, 

I squirm while thrushes, fluting free, 

  Shout triumph over clammy care.... 

Ah, laggard leaf upon the tree, 

  Squirm on, and join my thenody; 

For Winter's only gift to me 

  Is woollen underwear. 

CJ Dennis 

https://allpoetry.com/Winter-Rhapsody
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President’s Ramblings July 2024 

It was with a heavy heart we received the news that Peter (Stinger) Nettleton passed away on the morning of Thursday 30th 

May. He had been battling cancer for some time and was in palliative care at St John’s, Subiaco at the time of his passing. 

Stinger was a foundation member of WABPYS and served as Vice President, President and committee member for several years 

until employment took him to the Kimberley where he worked with the Aboriginal Legal service. On returning to Perth he was 

again Vice President for nine years and recently took the responsibility of secretary, in which role his legal background came to 

the fore. 

Stinger was more than a Bush Poet. He was an entertainer in every sense of the word. A noted thespian, his talent for acting 

shone through in his delivery of poems, yarns, and songs. He won the Rusty Christensen Trophy for Yarnspinning at Toodyay in 

2021. With his mates in their band “Bluegum” he was always willing to provide music for our events at Toodyay and Wireless 

Hill. 

 

“The show must go on” was Peter’s motto right till the end. He kept     

going right till the end with no thought that tomorrow might not happen. 

Those of us who were at Downunder Country Music Festival this year well 

remember the Bush Poets Breakfast on Sunday morning. Once he took 

the microphone it was the Stinger of old in spite of the fact that he was 

barely able to move around. 

WA Bush Poets were well represented at his funeral and Roger Cracknell 

paid a fitting tribute on behalf of our association. And still the show did go 

on. Stinger’s wake at Roxy Lane Theatre was a celebration of life in song 

and poetry. What a way to go. 

We extend our sincere condolences to Peter’s partner and soulmate Jane. 

Their mutual understanding and support was something that is hard to 

find but was very clear to all who knew them. Jane has become a great 

supporter of WA Bush Poets and we all appreciated her Facebook posts of 

our events. Jane, you will always be welcome wherever poets gather. 

 

 

 

Meg and I have headed to warmer parts of WA although not necessarily drier places. We had to abandon our usual run up the 

coast because of rain through the Gascoyne region making our favourite station stays inaccessible. Our first stop on the Great 

Northern Highway was Paynes Find where we caught up with Daniel Avery at the wildlife refuge run by his friends Gail and 

Dave. A very interesting place to visit and a great way to start our trip. 

We had our first show last night at Pardoo Caravan Park. This park along with the neighbouring roadhouse was totally          

devastated last year by Cyclone Ilsa in April last year. Both are back in business now after a massive cleanup and rebuild. It is a 

tribute to the resilience of local people that they can make things happen so quickly when most cannot even get a house built 

in that time. 

Now it’s onward and upward toward Derby and the Bush Poet’s Breakfast on 21st July. 

Bill Gordon, President 

Pete Nettleton at Greenbushes 2021  
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A PIECE OF CAKE 
 
Y’ know that housework caper the sheilas rave about, 
That grinds their fingers to the bone and wears their patience out? 
That cooking, mopping, scrubbing floors, the endless beds they make? 
Well let ‘em moan, the truth be known, it’s all a piece of cake! 
 
The missus went to hospital; some female operation, 
So naturally, it’s up to me to save the situation. 
Y’ see, we’ve got four children … I don’t know why we need ‘em, 
Or who’s to blame, but all the same, I guess we have to feed ‘em. 
 
The wife goes into panic mode; instructions left and right, 
But I just brush it all aside and tell her: “She’ll be right!” 
I wasn’t hatched out yesterday, and though I hate to brag, 
By half past three I guarantee I’ll have it in the bag! 
 
You can’t compare a woman’s work to all the skills I’ve got. 
It takes no brains to boil an egg, or scrub a cooking pot; 
And could she drive a ten-ton truck, or plough a firebreak, 
Or drench a sheep …?  Don’t make me weep!  It’s all a piece of cake!  
 
Now first on the agenda folks, I’m laying down the law. 
We won’t be wasting endless hours on washing clothes no more, 
So if the colours mix and match, I don’t want Chrystal cryin’, 
And since they swear it’s wash and wear … I’ve tossed away the iron! 
 
Now Shannon, eat your vegetables and don’t hurt Daddy’s feelings; 
They take away the goodness when they scrape away the peelings. 
The finest, healthy vitamins are locked up in the skin, 
So eat your share and don’t you dare to throw it in the bin! 
 
And Clancy, settle down a bit, and keep the language clean. 
There’s nothing in the Scriptures saying custard can’t be green! 
So if it turns out lumpy, or slightly on the nose, 
Just chew it well, ignore the smell, and down the hatch she goes! 
 
Now first thing every morning, Jesse, don’t forget your bed. 
There’s nothing wrong with sleeping bags for those who use their head. 
I’ve introduced efficiencies like piglets to a sow. 
Those endless showers you took for hours … they’re all behind you now!  
 
The biggest single challenge, folks, is watching T V shows. 
Judge Judy; Oprah Winfrey; they get right up your nose. 
Then Neighbours, Ricky flamin’ Lake; you know the ones I mean. 
I take a nap while all that crap contaminates the screen. 
 
But something quite miraculous has happened out our way: 
The kids have found religion; they’re learning how to pray! 
They pray for Mum to hurry home, to give us all a break, 
But stone the crows, the whole world knows  
We’re miles ahead, and like I said: It’s all a piece of cake! 

There’s a fair bit of truth in 
this poem.  The young folk still 
haven’t forgiven me for my 
cooking while Mum was away.  
I remember them lining up on 
the veranda to greet Mum 
with their litany of complaints.  
Fortunately, we all survived. 
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Feathered Trophies 
 
Along the dusty outback roads death speeds oblivious of codes, 
or with respect or even care for creatures on these roads they share. 
And grim the harvest every night of those caught in the blinding light, 
and morning shows the grisly scene of dead and dying everywhere. 
 
And then the thing I most abhor, are battered eagles by the score, 
they’d come to feast on roadkill, and in turn are slaughtered daily too. 
Like feathered trophies near each kill, grotesque in death their life bloods spill, 
undaunted by the risks involved - into the face of death they flew. 
 
Like most I’m hardened by the scene of Roo’s whose deaths have been foreseen, 
conditioned to this awful sight into acceptance in some way. 
Brain washed I guess it’s fair to say to now accept these sights each day, 
but even I a hardened soul, could weep to see these birds of prey. 
 
Majestic in the outback skies - this not the way an eagle dies. 
                                                   -------- 
 
©T.E. Piggott 

Bill Gordon at Paynes Find where we caught 

up with Daniel Avery at the wildlife refuge 

run by his friends Gail and Dave.  
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Frank Heffernan's Book Launch Thursday 23rd  May 2024 

saw the launch of Franks new poetry book in Narrogin in front of 45 people  

including Narrogin Shire President Mr Leigh Ballard who introduced Frank.  

The book comprises 45 poems he has written in the last ten years. Frank recited several of the poems to 

the appreciating crowd before they were treated to a delicious afternoon tea supplied by Mary. 

Three weeks later a smaller but similar launch was held at the Community Resource Centre in Wickepin. 

“It’s Rhyme Time Again” by Frank Heffernan and illustrations by Trevor Stringer.  

The cost of the book is $25 and is proving very popular. 
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The Healthy Diet  
 

“You served me bloody lettuce,” yelled out Jack, and stamped his feet. 

“You know a man can’t work on that; it’s what the rabbits eat!” 

But Sue was not perturbed, for she’d found this low carb. diet.  

“Now Jack, my dear, it’s good for you, you should really try it.”  

 

“But must I be the guinea pig for all your bright ideas? 

I’d sooner have a pie and chips and wash it down with beers. 

For that’s the food I like to eat,” said Susan’s husband Jack. 

“Some steak and eggs, and piles of cheese would make a tasty snack”. 

 

“But what about cholesterol, and all that sugar, salt, and fat? 

Remember what the Doctor said, you’ll have to stop all that. 

I could make a healthy salad with lovely herbs and spice. 

It’s better for your health;” she said. “The taste is really nice.“ 

 

Well Jack was not a happy chap, but Susan wore the pants, 

She introduced her vegan plan with stuff that grows on plants. 

With no more tripping to the pub, and no more meat and pies. 

So soon the weight was shedding off before their very eyes. 

 

Then Jack was feeling frisky on this wondrous eating plan, 

The ladies started flirting with this new age muscle man. 

They thought he looked so handsome, suave, and neat and trim. 

And soon the girls were lining up so they could be with him. 

 

The ladies threw him kisses; Jack responded with the same. 

He liked his great good fortune and delighted in the game. 

But Sue became a jealous cat; she knew she’d been a goose, 

She quickly hugged and kissed her man and made him sign a truce. 

 

Now, celery and lettuce have been thrown out in the bin, 

and takeaways are all the go, in plastic wraps or tin. 

Our Sue and Jack are quite content, and often share a treat. 

Like choc’late cakes and creamy sauce, and gourmet plates of meat! 

 

Frank Heffernan  
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Bush Poets Muster Writeup Friday Poets Muster  

Bill Gordon welcomed everyone present in his words a small but quality group. 

MC—Bev Shorland welcomed everyone . She spoke of Stinger Nettleton's passing  and offered condolences to all 

his family and friends. 

Heather Denholm had an assortment of hats on display and spoke briefly about the history and importance of 

them. Heather then recited her -  poem about Akubra hats; a very Australian item made form rabbit fur and the 

stories that come from each hat we have in our lives. 

Jem Shorland performed poem about hats – the only one he does in public. ‘He lost his hat, Pat McGraw’  

Deb McQuire read her poem Life’s Hats a poem that speaks about the different hats we wear as we pursue our day 

to day lives. She then introduced the newly developed School’s Resource book and invited members to help with      

distribution to local schools. This booklet supplies a resource for teachers and educators to work with their          

students, guiding them to write and appreciate Bush Poetry. 

Colin Tyler shared a yarn about his lucky hat, bought by family from a village, to ward off bad spirits and bring good 

fortune, and how it had brought him some good luck. 

Bill Gordon presented Blue the Shearer - Col Wilson’s poem about hats—tells how special the Akubra made him 

feel, until he lost it a local dump when off loading rubbish following a Christmas gathering. When his hat blew off 

his head into the pit at the Wellington tip and a truck dropped rubbish onto his wonderful Akubra.  

Daniel Avery ‘Who the hell is normal’  a story about growing up at school with his difficulties but how his mates 

stood by him and he has pursued life a full in his Ute enjoying travelling into the bush and enjoying other activities. 

Always thankful to his parents for encouraging him. 

Christine Boult ‘Mary Called Him Mister’ – Henry Lawson. A story of hidden romance between a country girl and a 

swell.  

Brian Coogan – told a yarn about a bloke he knows who wanted to write a poem about hearing loss and how ego 
and denial got in the way of getting help for hearing deficit. A Story about himself after contracting polio and his life 
as a radio presenter, how playing music way to loud had impacted his hearing. Other issues where always more 
important only resorting to hearing aids quite late in life. Hi advice - don’t let denial or ego get in the way of good 
hearing. 
 
Meg Gordon – presented a poem about hats by Peg Vickers -  ‘Grandpas Hat’ how grandpa didn’t want a new    
Akubra but grandma plotted to get him a new one. Lying about the cost ($200/$14) and how this backfired when 
grandpa sold his hat to a visitor ($50) and he was happy he’d made a profit… 
 
Rob Gunn – spoke about his mornings in Pinjarra Village sharing poems on Mother’s Day. Told about his mother 
being such a great person and support and why she objected to him doing bungee jumping. Spoke about some of 
Tom Quilty’s life and achievements including the Tom Quilty Endurance Riding competition.  He then presented 
Tom Quilty’s poem  - ‘The Drovers Cook’  
 
Deb McQuire – Cruising a tale of the pros and cons of a cruise she went on recently. 
 
Kieth ‘Cobber’ Lethbridge  – played a tune on his harmonica ‘Danny Boy’. He then related that he went to Boyup 
Brook school in Bill’s absence spoke of the kids enjoying and joining in the song with ‘Woof Woof’  the kids were 
very involved and found it hard to stop so Cobber challenged tonight’s audience to join in with  ‘Two of a Kind’ 
about a bad-tempered dog, psychotic and mangey dog. 
 
Julian Illich -  presented a poem for WA day a poem by George Essex Evans – ‘The Women of the West’ describes 
how women left their comfortable lives in the city to face the wilderness 



8 

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  

 
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  

Bush Poets Muster Writeup Friday  
Supper… 
 
Christine Boult recited Henry Lawson’s poem – ‘There’s a Woman Who Waits’  - as she waits for Bill at the prison 
gates. 
 
Heather Denholm – read a poem written by a friend – ‘My Little Tin Clown’ about his treasures from childhood 
particularly about his little tin clown. Then she recited her own poem about the difficulties of being vertically chal-
lenged. i.e. 4’8” how she calls on those taller when shopping etc but also offers to help get things off the low 
shelves. 
 
Rob Gunn – spoke about his choice of hats and how that has changed over the years as fashion has changed and 
some are now not made anymore. Mick Collis poem – ‘Mother’s Day’ as told by my father. A discussion between a 
father and son about the importance of his mum. An all round skilled person who covers so many tasks and why 
he should value his mother. 
 
Keith ‘Cobber’ Lethbridge  – ‘A piece of Cake’ a story based on a fair bit of truth. Relating a story about the man of 
the house taking over the woman’s roles for a family of four…. 
 
Julian Illich –  when he was a kid he enjoyed stories from the bush, and shared a tale by Peter Blythe ‘After You’ …. 
Telling the story of cocky checking the farm and how he had to rescue a ewe from the dam having stripped down 
as viewed by the local stock agent ‘Spot the Hazard, Asses the Risk and wear. 
 
Deb McQuire – read her poem ‘A Lonely Road’ – the story of a recent hit and run accident that affected a family 
friend. 
 
Meg Gordon –  shared ‘A Cruise’  by Peg Vickers.  – a tale of a lady on the look out for a new husband. And the ex-
pectations of being on a cruise. Don’t trust a man on a cruise. 
 
Bev Shorland poem written by Peg Vickers - ‘Grandpa’s Balaclava’. Story about Grandpa approaching the man 
who he thought had stolen his balaclava but was in fact a potential bank robber.  
 

Daniel Avery – a story about life issues when his mum gave him a slap on his leg that was a bit numb, and his mum 

slapped him in the other….. A special poem for his girlfriend he shared with us all. ‘Childhood sweethearts’  

Bill Gordon closed out the evening with thanks for Brian Coogan and Daniel Avery for sharing some insights into 

their childhood struggles. Thanked Deb for her work  producing of the Schools Resource Book. Bill congratulated 

‘Cobber’ on his win in the Bronze Swagman for the second time. Shared details of Stingers funeral on 17th June at 

Karrakatta 11.30am His closing poem by Henry Lawson ‘Sweeney’ Bill feels this is Henry Lawson’s epitaph. 

Closed meeting 9.30pm 
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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 
 

JULY 2024 

* 19 July — Closing Date — Bronze Spur written poetry competition, Camooweal, Queens-

land. 

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. 

 

*******   ONLINE PERFORMANCE COMPETITION - BRISBANE EKKA   ******* 

Special Note: WA Bush Poets are invited to enter the Virtual Performance Competition at the EKKA 

(Brisbane Royal Show). Bush Poetry has had a big presence at the EKKA for many years.  

During Covid a Virtual Competition was held and has continued since.  
To   enter you are required to submit a video of you performing a poem to  

https://www.ekka.com.au/competitions/agriculture/bush-poetry/  Maximum file size is 500mb, 
in .mp4/.mov/.avi format and no longer than 6 minutes. You might need to get a grandchild to help you 

with the technical side of this. The poem selected can be any poem from any published author or a    
poem written by the performer. First: $200, Ribbon; Second: $100; Third: $50.  

There is a limit of two poems per entrant. Closing date is 15th July 2024 

https://www.ekka.com.au/competitions/agriculture/bush-poetry/
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  
Jem 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

