GRACE - RTC

26 Nov 2005 

Lord we pray on this occasion
As we end another year

That you bless us as we gather in this mess

Keep us all in constant safety
Let our hearts be full of cheer

And may alcohol intake reduce our stress

For indeed it has been stressful, our poor commandant is shot

Or at least he has been shooting all around

And to add to his dilemma with the Oceania lot

‘Twas a female kiwi nailed him to the ground

Now someone saw him crying 
– his protruding bottom lip

And his sadness showed a soul bereft of cheer

So they put their heads together and they found another pip

And said “Old Chap we’ll make you brigadier”

So with pip upon the shoulder and a focus strong as steel

And a unit that has now got several names

And intent on Kiwi thrashing its no wonder that we feel

There’ll be a golden medal at the games.

Now old George is a survivor he’s been round a hundred years

And he’s going on to Run DRSC

And we feel for those employers as he drags them through their fears

As they find what the Reserves cut out to be.

And the RSM is spewin 
as for Pucka he is bound

And it wasn’t on his list that he’d approved

Cause he thought it was Tasmania that he might be travellin around

But now he’s had the second head removed

And it’s only a few months since he got a big surprise

When he realised he’d been here for 50 years 

And he found that his wife Shelley can sneaky as well as wise

With a party with some good friends, food and beers.

Now the next one that I’ll mention  
is my friend and colleague Ewan

As I thought he might retire from stress and cares

And I mentioned this proposal But he said no Nothing Doin

I’m still paying off the bill for smash repairs

And the operations officer has been acting really strange

He’s been singing little ditties to himself

And they say what he’s been singing is “Home, home on the Range”

Yes - sometimes postings are good for your health!

And while we’re there in Ops we should mention Adrian Brown

He is going to the Dark Side so it seems

And when asked about a footy team in Melbourne he just frowns 

Cause he’s taking down a family football team

Yes our fond congratulations we impart to him and Liz

With the birth of Little Tyler their new man

But we know he wont be resting till he numbers 15 kids

So Liz just keep your distance if you can.

And theres more congratulations for promotions there have been 

With new Warrant Officers Millers and Dixon

And Grumpy Gus from now on round 3 CSSB will be seen

To see if there is anyone needing fixin’.

Now there’s lots of people staying, theres Mick Avery for one

He can still watch all his serials during lunch

And Denise will still be smiling - She gives help to everyone

And is the nicest person in our bunch.

And tonight a hearty welcome to our partners and our guests

The Staff Cadets as well on this occasion

We applaud you in your training and we know you’ll do your best

And hope the times are good till graduation

And so here the sermon endeth from the padre grey and dotty

And its been great to be with you these years

This grace it needs an ending so I pray “Beam me up Scotty”

And lets get back to drinking wine and beers.

AMEN

