
 

Here stands a man of generous size                                                                                                              
And as for us, we  realize                                                                                                                                   
That Roger pulled a mighty oar                                                                                                                   
Each stroke just like the one before.                                                                                                               

The straining muscle, heaving chest                                                                                                 
Yes, nothing there is second best.                                                                                                      
The craft, it has a sliding seat                                                                                                                                      
To  move to front, and then retreat,                                                                                                             
It shapes the backside, nice and neat                                                                                                           
[  I’m trying hard to be discreet. ]                                                              

These rowers are  the sports elite                                                                                                                      
But none of them are built petite                                                                                                     
And yes, they are a cunning bunch                                                                                                        
For when it comes to final crunch                                                                                                     
Like politicians seeking cover                                                                                                               
They face one  way, but go the other.                                                                                                 

Then Roger chose to  commentate                                                                                                        
Around the place, and Interstate                                                                                                                 
With  ABC on radio                                                                                                                                 
We cross to Roger,  “ HEAR HIM GO ”                                                                                                     
Enthusiastic powerful call.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                           
Regatta Man.  He calls them all.                                                                          

He kicked a lengthy drop kick too                                                                                                                
From sixty yards they went straight 
through                                                                                
Well, so they say, but sixty yards?                                                                                                       
Is sixty feet more on the cards?    

At Forty Winks year after year                                                                                                             
He led the team,  a Marketeer                                                                                                           
“ This mattress Sir will suit your back                                                                                                  
And stop it going out of whack.                                                                                                                
And as for Madam, yes my dear                                                                                                    
Those aches and pains will disappear                                                                                                                                                        
You  feel  just like a newly - wed                                                                                                                                                                                                                                    
When Forty Winks supplies your bed . ”                                                                                                                                                           

He raises cash to keep the doctors                                                                                                        
Flying in their helicopters.                                                                                                                         
Around the traps he’s known to be                                                                                                                               
A stalwart in Freemasonry.                                                                                                                        

In candlelight, and when it’s dark                                                                                                              
He leads the Carols in the Park                                                                                                                                                                                                                                  
With Silent Night and Rudolph Red                                                                                                   
And Father Christmas on his sled                                                                                                                
The First Noel, and all of them                                                                                                                               
Along the road to Bethlehem. 

                                                                                                                           

 

 

But now this hero takes the role                                                                                                                   
Of President, in full control                                                                                                                                         
Of all of us, a motley crew                                                                                                                   
Who meet to greet.  Our Rendezvous.                                                                            

A final note. This Leader here                                                                                                                    
This happy soul, this buccaneer                                                                                                        
This lofty lively laughing guy                                                                                                               
This  voice that is no lullaby .                                                                                                                                                                                                                                       

Absorb his charm,  enjoy his jokes                                                                                                                    
And tell him he’s the best of blokes                                                                                                                                     
Then  stroke his hand, you really should                                                                                                                     
You see, his team is Collingwood.  
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