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The Good Ship Venus.

The tale of this years poseur is good

This year it starts with some dodgy food

In Egypt he ate a local delight

It really made him want to… poo.

Anglesea was the first outing for Venus

And by Christ you really should have seen us

Deployed the anchor with no rope in place

Oh how the hell do we now save some face

So on we go to the next weekend dive

Beadnell knew we had arrived

World War 3 between lifeboats and coastguard

Venus our poseurs wife, wanted to discard.

Once again the boat is bobbing

His wife’s head really is throbbing

Broke down again the boat is starting to sink

Old tango tubes really does stink.

Now the boats running well decide to put it through paces

I should have buckled in with belt and braces

Next thing you know off the back I go

Lost my glasses to add to my woe.

There are many more events I could mention

But surely he doesn’t want more attention

At least the reasons for winning this year

Are nothing to do with him buying some gear.

Poseur of the year 2005 – Phil Robinson.

