
Welcome to my last issue of the A News. We have just returned from the 
Adelaide reunion which was a resounding success. When A Company puts 
on a reunion you can bet it’s a good one. Congratulations to Peter and 
Helen Hoskin for a happy reunion and a wonderful time in their city. More 
on the reunion later. 

As I have said this is my last news letter and am passing the editorship on 
to Barry (Frenchie) Francis who I know will do a great job. Many people at 
the reunion asked me if it was true I was stepping down and tried to talk me 
out of it. My response to them was that I was going to get very busy up here 
and I thought the newsletter would benefit from a frequent change of editors 
to keep it fresh and discourage the sense of ownership. Without exception 
when explained this way, all agreed it was probably a good idea. So, after 
the next reunion, should Frenchie need a break, there would hopefully be 
someone out there ready to step up and share the workload.  

When I took the job on I had no idea that it would make me step outside my 
comfort zone and my shed! Over the course of two years I have enjoyed 
meeting many new people and had new and rewarding adventures. I would 
like to thank firstly my favourite wife Wendy for teaching me the art of 
publishing a newsletter. Next, my old Skipper and good friend Terry 
Mellington who helped in many ways, especially on military protocol, and 
proof reading to mention a couple. Then there are all the wonderful 
members who sent in articles  to make the job of editor easier and to make 
the whole thing work.  The more material an editor gets from those who 
read the newsletter not only makes his job easier it also increases the 
variety and interest to all. So, please don’t stint, or think that what you have 
would be of no interest to anyone else. Warm up those keyboards or pens 
and fire off some articles for all to read. Letters to the editor are always a 
good way to get a point across. Criticism can be valuable as long as there is 
an element of constructiveness. Don’t just whinge. Changing address, 
phone numbers, mobile included or email contact details? Let the editor 
know!!  

My parting words in this editorial is this: At no time in my tenure as editor 
have I had any instruction from Rupert Murdock or Rebekah Brooks. I know 
how to make and answer a call on my mobile phone but have no idea on 
hacking. I wish you all prosperity and good health and who knows I may 
have another tilt at it in the future (but only if I learn to hack a mobile 
phone). All the best to Barry Francis, we too are willing to help but 
somehow I don’t think he will need us.  

Cheers, Chris and Wendy. 
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“A Veteran is someone 

who, at one point in his 

life, wrote a blank 

cheque made payable to 

Australia / NZ for an 

amount of ’UP TO AND 

INCLUDING MY LIFE’.  

That is Honour and there 

are way too many people 

in this world who no 

longer understand it.”  

‘A’News is the newsletter of the A Company 6 RAR Association. The Association is 

dedicated to fostering comradeship forged in service to our country.  
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 This letter I received on the 31/12/2011. I promised Kevin and 

Merle that I would include it in the January issue. For those 
who read the last newsletter you  would agree that I stuffed up 
and have since apologised to Kevin and Merle. I promised that 
it would be in the next issue and I am writing this while the 
printer is cooling down from the last print run. I also apologise 
to Al Jessop and his wife for my over sight. This letter is just 
the sort of thing we all like to read about. Ed. 

 

Hi Chris, 

Happy New Year to you and your family. 

We obtained the attached information from Alastair Jessop’s 
wife when Al was made a Life Member of RSL on 26th 
November 2011 in Perth WA. 

Al wouldn’t offer the information his self, but Kev & I along with 
his wife Judy, think he would be very happy for it to appear in 
the A News. 

Alastair has been a member of RSL since 1975 and held many 
prestigious positions at the Port Hedland Branch since  1987. 

Please see attached information we received from Judy 
Jessop, also a photo of Alastair receiving his award.  Hoping 
you can include some of this information in the News Letter.  

People may remember Al more for the wonderful rousing 
National Anthem he sang at the Anzac Service in Airlie Beach. 

Kev & I would also like you to mention our appreciation to Dr 
Laurent for the magnificent Photographic Record he has 
produced in the book, 

With Anzacs in Vietnam.  

Happy New Year to all, 

Kevin White  Merle Gillan 

Kev. Also sent a copy of two certificates which don’t cut and 
paste well enough to be legible, so I will impart the text here 
the hard way. 

NOMINATION FOR LIFE MEMBERSHIP, PORT HEADLAND 
RSL. 

Mr. JESSOP   Alastair   John   Conrad 

Joined the RSL 1975  Years of membership; 36 

Junior Vice President                      1987    -     1995 

Vice President                                 1996    -     2001 

President                                         2001    -     2003 

Vice President                                 2003    -     2004 

Mentor                                             2003    -      Present           

  

Letters to Editor  

 

 

To the Editor, 

I would like to take this opportunity to thank all of the wonder-

ful people who were at the “A Company” reunion in Adelaide. 

I was feeling very hesitant  about  coming to the reunion on 

my own, I need not have worried.  

I had a fantastic  time, thanks to the many people that gather 

together for these reunions every two years. 

Thank you for all of your support and help.  

I am very proud to be a part of your gatherings.  It is in times 

like this that your true friends are there for you. 

“And” I am proud of myself for towing the van on my own.  

I am looking forward to the next reunion in 2014. 

See You There 

Sue Renehan 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Glad you came Sue and look forward to seeing 

you again in Maryborough. Ed. 
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Operation Bribie 

A short history on the Bribie battle, thanks to Wikipdia, Ed.  

OPERATION BRIBIE 

Also known as the Battle of Ap My An, was fought between  two 

companies of 6 RAR, Alpha and Bravo. The enemy being D445 

and likely reinforced by North Vietnamese regulars. During the 

night of 16th Feb. the Viet Cong attacked a South Vietnamese 

Regional Force compound at Lang Phouc Hai, before 

withdrawing the following morning after heavy fighting with 

South Vietnamese forces. Two hours later a Vietcong company 

was subsequently reported to have formed a tight perimeter in 

the rainforest 2 kilometres north of Lang Phouc Hai, near the 

abandoned hamlet of Ap My An. In response the Australians 

mounted a quick reaction force operation.  

On the afternoon of the 17th Feb. following an air mobile 

assault at 13:45 A Coy was subsequently surprised by a strong, 

well-sighted, dug in Viet Cong force. A Coy was soon contacted 

by heavy and small arms fire, with a third of the lead platoon 

falling wounded in the initial volleys. A Coy subsequently broke 

contact and withdrew under heavy fire from what appeared to 

be a Viet Cong base area,  

With A Coy providing fire support, B Coy Assaulted the position 

at 15:35 with artillery, air strikes and armour in support. From 

the outset the lead elements came under constant Viet Cong 

sniper fire from the trees and from machine-guns that had not 

previously been detected. The assault soon faltered with steady  

increasing casualties as the Viet Cong resisted strongly, 

withstanding multiple frontal assaults, including bayonet 

charges by two separate platoons. Surrounded and receiving 

fire from all sides, the lead elements from B Coy could advance 

no further against a determined and well dug in force, and all 

attempts to regain momentum were unable to dislodge the 

defenders. Initially the Australians had used their APC’s to 

secure the landing zone at the jungles edge, however with the 

infantry in trouble were dispatched as a relief force. Fighting 

their way forward, the M113’s finally arrived by 18:15 and 

began loading the most badly wounded as darkness 

approached. The Viet Cong launched two successive counter 

attacks, yet both were repelled by the Australians. During the 

fighting one of the APC’s was disabled by a recoilless  rifle at 

close range, killing the driver. 

Finally, by 19:00 B Coy was able to break contact and withdrew 

after a five hour battle, moving into a night harbor near the 

landing zone with the remainder of the battalion. Mortars, 

artillery and air strikes covered the withdrawal, and then 

proceeded to pound the battlefield into the evening. After a 

tense night the Australians returned the next morning only to 

find that the Viet Cong had left the area during the night, 

successfully avoiding a large blocking force while dragging 

most of their dead and wounded with them. A hard fought affair 

at close range, the Viet Cong lost heavily during the fighting and 

anybody who has been in these sort of battles knows that it is 

hard to defeat a well  dug in enemy.  

Australia lost 8 KIA, 27 WIA and one APC destroyed.                             

THE ANNUAL OPERATION BRIBIE MEMORIAL 

SERVICE  

 

This ceremony is hosted by Bravo Company each year on 

the 17 February. Bravo suffered tremendous casualties 

during Operation Bribie.  

The organisers make every effort to include Alpha 

Company in the service who were also involved in the 

battle. Alpha took 8 WIA and all who took part will tell you 

it was a hard fought action.  Graeme Vibert and Ron Brett 

were the most severely wounded. Ron lost his leg in the 

action and later died in a vehicle accident. Greame was 

severely wounded and still suffers from these wounds. 

The Editor would like to thank Charles for this article. 

 

Charles Mollison laying the A Coy wreath at the 

memorial during the service.  

LEST WE FORGET 

Ray Bishop 

Ray passed away in December 2011. 

He was a veteran of 2 Platoon A Coy 66/67 

Ray was farewelled  with many of his mates from 6 

RAR in attendance.  

He is survived by his sister Carmel and Family. 



Free stuff 

Page 5 

Once again I urge all Vets to buy this book. Regardless of the 

year tour or battalion you were in. If you did Vietnam you will 

get something out of this book. Personally, I purchased one 

each for my Children, (shouldn’t call them that, there’re in their 

thirties) so they could get an idea of what we did in Vietnam. 

Like so many others I never spoke of my experiences in that 

unpopular war.  

It speaks of our coalition partners, Kiwis Americans, South 

Vietnamese, Koreans, Thais etc.  

A description of Nui Dat and Phuoc Tuy, the locals and the 

enemy. Weapons used by the friendlies and also by the Viet 

Cong and North Vietnamese. 

The use of ’Bushman Scouts’, patrolling, resupplies, choppers 

and casualties.  

The Horse Shoe, the mine field and the land clearing.  

There is much more and it is all displayed in an easy to read 

and very interesting pictorial history of a conflict our country at 

the time wished would go away. Those who have purchased 

the book have expressed their satisfaction of a first class 

product.  

To order. Contact Rob Laurent at: Blue Flyer Publishing  

roblaurent@blueflyer.com.au 

Ph. 07 4696 6108    PO Box 303 Highfields Qld 4352 

Great Book 

Have to thank Dusty Cammeron for this snippet. 

HARD TO ARGUE WITH THIS LOGIC 

Women always say that giving birth is way more painful 

than a man getting kicked in the nuts. 

Here is proof that they are wrong! 

A year or so after giving birth a woman will often say “It 

would be nice to have another baby”.  

You never heard a bloke say “I wouldn’t mind another 

kick in the nuts “. 

Case closed! 

Jim and Heather Wieland sent this little piece in for me. I 

have amended the last section by deleting a suggestion 

on who you should vote for in 2013 and what changes 

should be made in the political thinking. You can proba-

bly work those out for yourselves. Now you may think it 

a trifle conservative, and you’d be right. I just happen to 

agree with what is written below.                                

Can Australia survive given the following? 

The folks that are getting free stuff, don’t like the folks who are 

paying for the free stuff, because the folks who are paying for 

the free stuff can no longer afford to pay for both the free stuff 

and their own stuff. The folks that are paying for the free stuff 

want the free stuff to stop, and the folks who are getting the 

free stuff want even more free stuff on top of the free stuff they 

are already getting!  

Now...The people who are forcing the people to pay for the 

free stuff have told the people who are RECEIVING the free 

stuff, that the people who are PAYING for the free stuff, are 

being mean, prejudiced, and racist. So…. The people who are 

getting the free stuff have been convinced they need to hate 

the people who are paying for the free stuff by the people who 

are forcing some people to pay for their free stuff, and giving 

them the free stuff in the first place. We have let the free stuff 

giving go on for so long that there are now more people getting 

free stuff than those paying for the free stuff. 

Now understand this: all great democracies have committed 

financial suicide somewhere between 200 and 250 years 

after being founded. The reason? The voters figured out they 

could vote themselves money from the treasury by electing 

people who promise to give them money from the treasury in 

exchange for electing them. Thomas Jefferson said it best: 

“Democracy will cease to exist when you take away from those 

who are willing to work and give to those people who would 

not”. The number of people now getting free stuff outnumbers 

the people paying for the free stuff. Failure to change that, 

spells the end of Australia as we know it. 

“The problem with socialism is that eventually you run out 

of other peoples money”— Margaret Thatcher   

 

   



Page 6 

 

Just on half a century ago Australia made the decision to 

decimalise its currency along with the system of units for 

length, volume and mass.  We converted from pounds, 

shillings and pence to decimal currency of the dollar and 

cents.  The conversion rate was 1.2 pence equalled the new 

Australian cent and one Australian pound equalled two 

Australian dollars.  The conversion did not take long and the 

productivity gains were quite substantial.  Similarly the 

measurement of mass, volume and distance was changed 

to the decimal system of grams, kilograms, litres and 

kilolitres and the units of length changed from miles, yards, 

feet and inches to the metric measurement system of metres 

and kilometres.  The conversion of units of measure took a 

little longer to be assimilated by the populous than for the 

currency conversion but it eventually became the norm and 

now even Naval Charts display depth and distance in 

metres, rather than the anachronistic fathoms and nautical 

miles!  These conversions to a metric system were 

undertaken to improve efficiency and accuracy, and became 

particularly important with the rapid advances in computer 

technology. 

One vital element however has been ignored – TIME. We 

are now well into the new millennium and the time has 

arrived where the world must metricate the measurement of 

time.  The productivity gain would be enormous and the 

process no more complicated than conversion to decimal 

currency. 

Metric Measurement of Time 

The concept for the metrication of time consists simply of 

converting the current hour to a metric hour by dividing by 

1.2.  That is, a metric hour equates to 1.2 current hours.  

Hence the current 12 hour clock becomes a ten metric hour 

clock, and the 24 hour day becomes a 20 metric hour day.  

There are 100 new metric seconds to the metric minute and 

100 metric minutes to the metric hour.  It is simple.  The 

length of the day remains exactly the same, we are simply 

measuring the time differently – as we did with distance 

when we converted from miles to kilometres, the distance 

between two points remained the same but where it was 

previously 5 miles between points A and B it became 8 

kilometres.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Metrication of the Calender 

The next logical step following the metrication of time and 

conversion to the metric hour, is the rationalisation of the year 

and its construct of weeks, fortnights and months.  Currently we 

have 12 months in a year, with each having varying numbers of 

days – 28, 29, 30 and 31. There are 52 weeks plus 1 day in each 

year and 26 fortnights plus 1 day in each year.  All these little 

variables cause considerable loss in efficiency and confusion 

when in a worldwide environment where companies are 

multinational and working across numerous countries.   

Currently there are 7 days in each week, traditionally 5 were 

working days, a Saturday for recreation and Sunday for rest and 

reflection.  This is no longer the case.  Shops are open 7 days 

per week, recreation and sport is no longer confined to Saturdays 

but is increasingly being held on any and every day of the week 

and people are increasingly finding the requirement to work on 

Saturdays and Sundays.  Hence rather than a 5 day working  

week centred on Monday to Friday, we now have a 5 day 

working week operating over the full 7 day week.  Obviously 

change is required to reflect these new arrangements.   

A more rational structure is a 10 day metric fortnight.  This can 

be relatively easily achieved by simply abolishing Saturday and 

Sunday to provide a 5 day week – a 10 day metric fortnight!  This 

would then result in there being exactly 73, 5 day weeks in a year 

with no spare day.  If 10 Months instead of 12 were implemented 

then there would be 36 days in all even months (2,4,6,8,10) and 

37 days in the odd months (1,3,5,7,9).   

How would this arrangement affect the working week with no 

Saturday or Sunday?  If the current system of having a 76 hour 

working fortnight over 14 days is used as the basis, then 45 

metric hours in the 10 day metric fortnight is the equivalent.  

Workers could structure their working life far more efficiently and 

flexibly by entering into agreements to say work 5 x 9 hour days 

with 5 days off or 9x 5 hour days with one day off, or anything in 

between!  Rostering would be simplified enormously and 

weekend penalty rates would no longer exist. 

There would still be a requirement for an extra day every 4 years, 

the leap year.  If this day were to be designated the leap day and 

not allocated a day of the week and obviously it should be 

recognised worldwide as a holiday to celebrate the metrication of 

time, then every date of every year into the future would occur on 

the same day of the week.  For example, if metric time were to 

commence on 1 January 2018, when New Year’s Day is on a 

Monday, then every year thereafter, 1 January would be on a 

Monday, Australia Day would be on a Tuesday, Xmas Day on a 

Wednesday and so on.  Think of the enormous advantages of 

such a system worldwide!!   So this is now my mission:To have 

metric time introduced on 1 January 2018. 

I think Julius Sumner Miller wouldn’t mind if I rechristened Terry: 

Julius Sumner Mello. Ed  “Why is it so”? 

We hold no licenses to run raffles. So we ‘redistribute’ donated 

goods after ‘redistribution tickets’ are bought. The Metric Clock 

opposite was donated by Terry and Judy Mellington.   Ed.             

Shown here is a metric (10 hour) clock. The time shown 

is 4:82 (or 18 minutes to 5) 

The Metrication of Time by Terry Mellington 
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Adelaide reunion 

On Saturday, Bill Wallace proved that we might be ageing but 

still have some working grey matter between our ears with the 

quiz night. Unfortunately many of 

us are not quite as knowledgeable 

as we thought or Bill is way 

smarter than we give him credit 

for, as some of the questions 

really tested us. The winners     

were the table made up mostly of 

South Australians and there was 

some quiet murmurs of collusion – 

only in jest of course. The quiz 

winners were Mick and Anne 

Storen, Leigh and Pauline Floyd, 

Alf and Jenny Lamb, Peter and 

Helen Hoskins and Mike MacNaught.  Congratulations to that 

team.  

On Sunday the buses collected us for a day at McLaren Vale. 

Peter Hoskin and Merv McInnes drove the buses and we had 

beautiful lunch at 

Wirra Wirra 

winery and made 

the odd purchase 

or ten after a 

very generous 

tasting session. 

Following lunch 

we ventured into 

the town of 

McLaren Vale 

where the 

chocolate shop 

and coffee 

lounges did a roaring trade before the rain set in again. The trip 

back to the caravan park in the rain proved very “entertaining”. 

Peter had some difficulty negotiating the gears and the demister 

switch proved very illusive which was a problem in heavy rain 

and 35 hot blooded breathing humans on board. As we 

crunched through the gears Mal and Laurie Holmes came to 

Peters’ aid by wiping the inside of the windscreen. Mervs’ bus 

was much 

quicker than 

Peters’ up the 

hills but Merv 

didn’t know the 

way home so we 

did a bit of 

passing and 

catching to the 

cheers and boos 

from all on 

board.  

Monday night 

saw us all 

dressed in our finery for the reunion dinner. John Schuman 

(from the band Redgum) was the guest speaker.  

The following pages are mainly the work of Nola Nichols who 

also supplied many of the photos. I will make some comments 

along the way denoted by italics and blue text. Wendy hates 

different colours in the text but in the interest of who is saying 

what has acquiesced. 

As we gradually arrived in sunny Adelaide for the start of 

another A Company reunion the weather was showing great 

promise as we sat around and welcomed each group of new 

arrivals. Directions were given to the camp kitchen – the only 

place to be 

from 4pm each 

day. The noise 

level grew 

each day as 

the crowd 

increased and 

the laughter 

and back 

slapping 

brought a few 

queries from 

onlookers in 

the park not 

fortunate enough to be involved in the happy group. There 

were many stories exchanged or the trials and tribulations 

involved in just getting there and what we had all been up to 

since we last saw each other at Airlie Beach in 2010. A few 

new faces appeared and Mal was particularly pleased to 

finally catch up with Robert (Nobby) Noble (now known as 

Moose) who he has not seen since leaving Vietnam in 1970. 

Meet and Greet 

was on Friday 

20th and by 

then the rain 

and wind had 

set in with 

vengeance but 

no one let this 

dampen the 

enthusiasm or 

the laughter 

and the BBQ 

went down a 

treat.  

Saturday morning a trip was booked to go to Handorf. A town 

with a strong German history up in the Hills of Adelaide. 

Shane Hinze was the driver on this excursion. He took us to a 

small town where there were some markets operating first. I 

think like the rest of us Shane needed a caffeine hit. When we 

arrived at Handorf we split up and checked out the boutique 

curio shops and menus in many establishments. As I have 

said there was a strong German culture here and we all 

looked forward to sampling things like, German sausages and 

sauerkraut and German cuisine in general. It was a pleasant 

day and Handorf needs a lot longer than we had to appreciate 

it’s history.  

Chris Weigand Barry Francis Robert noble 

and Mal Nichols 

Camp Kitchen 

A fine example of 1 Platoon blokes 

Valliant 3 Platoon members 

Quiz night with Bill Wallace 



Friday we saw a whole different side to some people as they 

dressed in retro gear to bop along to Mike MacNaughts’ 

music machine. I 

really thought I had 

seen it all at 

reunions until a 

very pregnant 

Hanna Phillip gave 

birth to a baby after 

arriving dressed as 

a pregnant hippie – 

it was one of those 

moments you just 

had to be there for 

–there are no 

words to 

adequately describe the moment. Di Nicholls and Helen 

Hoskin obviously shopped at the same dress shop for their 

mini dresses but Di won best dressed – I think it was the false 

eyelashes that got her the prize. 

During the reunion we 

gathered each night at the 

camp kitchen to distribute 

many donated items. Every 

one paid up to try and get 

something from the donation 

table. Many of our very 

talented members donated 

large items that they had 

made or had acquired and 

competition was fierce for 

these with the winners being 

as follows. Maureen Cahill 

(McInnes) donated a reunion 

wall hanging collected by 

Trevor and Raelene Steer. 

Barry Francis made a clock, lantern and jewellery box with his 

woodworking skills. These were taken home by Eva and Blue 

Holley, Trevor Steer and Ian and Jan Lade respectively. 

Trevor and Raelene Steer donated a wooded camp table, a 

set of Vietnam medallions, and three signed books by Barry 

Heard. Janine 

Williams, Mike 

MacNaught, 

Barry Francis, 

Mick Storen and 

Charles Mollison 

are now the 

proud owners of 

these. Chris 

Weigands’ belt 

now resides with 

Jim Duncan and 

the beautiful burl 

clock made by Shirley Watson now has pride of place in 

Peter and Helen Hoskins’ home. Pat and Ray Corry are still 

trying to tell the time by the decimal clock that Terry 

Mellington made and PC and Rose Smith are enjoying Doc 
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Adelaide Reunion Cont’d 

The golf day on Tuesday was attended by 13 who braved the 

intermittent rain and icy winds to play at Westward Ho golf club 

and all returned smiling through their blue lips and frozen 

fingers. The winning team was Nigel Snatchell, Gordon Best, 

Terry Keys and Mick Storen with a burglar’s score of 60 7/8s. 

Runners up were Shane and Zac Hines Andy Dewar and Ian 

Lade with 65 1/4. Hosko, Charles and MacNaught came in with 

a cricket score. The winning team donated their winnings of 

$200 to Legacy, a truly wonderful gesture. I think they should be 

careful of their amateur status. Charles was late on parade and 

I believe still could face an A4. The umpire strikes back.   

ANZAC day dawned with quite a few heading off to Henley-

Grange RSL Club for Dawn Service. The buses collected us 

from the front of the caravan park for the trip into Adelaide for 

the main march. The sun smiled on us at last and the weather 

stayed fine for the very long march. It is always so pleasing to 

see the men so proudly marching even if some of them are not 

quite in step! As for the march I thought the drummer was out of 

step, couldn’t have been us. We all adjourned to the Adelaide 

Casino for a beautiful buffet lunch to boost the energy reserves 

and moisten the throats. Many of us were back at the caravan 

park by mid 

afternoon 

thoroughly 

exhausted and foot 

sore but everyone 

agreed it was a 

fabulous day. It 

was a very quiet 

caravan park that 

night. Thursday 

was R&R and 

many people 

looked like they 

definitely needed 

this but some 

headed off to play 

tourist around town 

and all agreed 

Adelaide is a 

beautiful city. 

As the reunion 

drew to a close on 

Di Nichols, Queen of the Ball 

Champion Golfers in trying conditions. Nigel 

Snatchell, Gordon Best, Terry Keys, Mick 

Storen.  

Judy and Wendy at Mclaren Vale  

Anzac Day march led by Charles Mollison and William Wallce 

Wally’s lost tribe, or the intrepid 2 Platoon 
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Adelaide Reunion Cont’d 

 Laurents book – “With ANZACS in Vietnam”. 

During the reunion we donated $1680 for a chance to win 

something – well done to the people who brought items and 

to those lucky enough to have acquired some special 

mementos. Collecting took on new meaning at the reunion 

with South Australia having a 10 cent deposit on cans and 

stubbies. We all diligently put our empties in the trailer as 

instructed with the refunds all being donated to Legacy – 

Andy Dewar is very involved with Legacy in Adelaide. In all 

Andy and you all raised $ 400 for Legacy, well done. It really 

is a shame that this does not apply to wine bottles – they 

would never need to fund raise funds again if they took our 

wine bottles. Many thanks to Peter and Helen Hoskin for the 

wonderful organisation and planning that has made this 

reunion such a happy and memorable time for us all.  

Unfortunately all good things must come to an end and it is 

always sad as the departures start and farewell hugs just 

seem to go on and on but we will all be together in 2014. 

There were two options. One was a cruise to NZ organized 

by Terry Bell but lost to Barry Francis who has bravely 

volunteered to host us all in Maryborough Queensland. Hope 

to see you all there. 

Mal and Nola Nicholls 

After the reunion Alan and Kay Abrahams set the ’Nancy Nav 

Man’ and set off on the drive toward Sydney. Sat nav sent 

him on the old road through the Adelaide Hills. As the car 

levelled off on the freeway his car caught fire in the catalytic 

converter and destroyed the mechanical undercarriage and 

wiring. Alan, Kay, possessions and van are fine. Nissan 

Pathfinder, dead, write off. Never did like Datsuns. Kay flew 

home and Alan stayed on to organize transport of van and 

insurance and has since gone home. Q. Was Alan angling for 

another DUST OFF? Pleased you are both safe. Ed.           

Di Nichols presenting hosts Peter and Helen Hoskin with gifts for 

a reunion well organized and run. 



 

Anzac Day in Adelaide Photo Gallery 

  Page 10 



Thomas Douglas was 

missing from the database 

which I send out annually. He 

was still receiving the news in 

the mail but was concerned 

he was being fazed out. So 

he sent me a $50 to ensure 

he was still one of the boys. 

Just a slip up Tom and you 

are back on that list. Thanks 

for the donation.   

Contact the editor; 
Barry Francis 
33 Chapman St. 
Tinana Qld 4650 
07 4123 4039 

bm.francis@hotmail.com 
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DONATIONS 

Thank you, to the donors who’s 

contributions keep the newsletter 

chugging along with out me having 

to worry about whether we can 

afford to print it and send it out.  

We are travelling quite well thanks 

to your generosity.  

Remember if you can’t afford it, 

don’t send it.    

The Game 

This is your newsletter and your 

input is encouraged. If you have 

a story that you think would 

interest others out there, send it 

in to Barry Francis. In 

anticipation, thank you. Ed.     

My thanks to David Buckwalter for this 
piece . It seems he was one that was 
afflicted with the virus. Ed 
 
 
 
When the battle scars have faded 
And the truth becomes a lie 
And the weekend smell of liniment 
Could almost make you cry 
 
When the last rucks well behind you 
And the man that ran now walks 
It doesn’t matter who you are 
The mirror sometimes talks 
 
Have a good hard look old son 
The melons not that great 
The snoz takes a sharp turn sideways   
Used to be dead straight 
 
You’re an advert for arthritis 
You’re a thoroughbred gone lame 
The ask yourself the question 
Why the hell you played the game 
 
Was there logic in the head knocks 
In the corks and the cuts 
Did common sense get pushed aside 
By manliness and guts 
 
Do you sometimes sit and wonder  
Why your time would often pass 
In a tangled mess of bodies  
With your head up some ones arse? 
 
With a thumb hooked up your nostril 
Scratching gently on your brain 
And an overgrown Neanderthal 
Rejoicing in your pain! 
 
Mate, you must recall that jersey 
That was shredded into rags 
Then the soothing sting of Dettol 
On a back engraved with tags! 
 
It’s almost worth admitting  
Though with some degree of shame  
That your wife was right in asking  
Why the hell you played the game? 
 
Why you’d always rock home legless 
Like a cow on roller skates 
After drinking at the clubhouse  
With your low down drunken mates 
 
Then you’d wake up—check your wallet 
Not a solitary coin 
Drink Berocca by the bucket 
Throw an ice pack on your groin 
 
Copping Sunday morning surmons 
About boozers being losers 
While you limped like Quasimodo 
With half a thousand bruises! 
 
Yes—and urge to hug the porcelain 
And curse Sambuccas name 
Would always pose the question 
Why the hell you played the game 

 
And yet with every wound re-opened 
As you grimly reminisce it 
Comes the most compelling feeling yet 
God, you bloody miss it!   
                                                              
From the first day that you lace a boot 
And tightened every stud 
That virus known as rugby 
Has been living in your blood   
 
When you dreamt it when you played it 
All the rest took second fiddle 
Now your standing on the sideline 
But your hearts still in the middle 
 
And no matter where you travel 
You can take it as expected 
There will always be a breed of people 
Hopelessly infected 
 
If theres a teammate then you’ll find him 
Like a gravitating force 
With a common understanding  
And a beer or three of course 
 
And as you stand there telling lies 
Like it was yesterday old friend 
You’ll know that if you had the chance 
You’d do it all again 
 
You see—that’s the thing with rugby 
It will always be the same  
And that I guarantee 
Is why you played the bloody game    
   

 

 
Perth Reunion 

 

For those who are interested in 
attending the Perth reunion please 
contact Arthur Willemse who will 

send you a form. Or visit the 6 RAR 
Association website for all the 
information and a list of those 

attending. 

 

<arthur06@tpg.com.au> 

07 3369 1895 

For all those who are going we hope 
you have a great time.  

 
 
 
 

 
A Kiwi Muslim was caught having 

sex with a sheep today. 
  

He said it was “Islamb and he could 
do what he bloody wanted with it”. 


