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The Poseurs Jinx Two Thousand And Six

My lords, ladies & gentlemen, Surfs oafs & poltroons

Tonight I bring you the candidates for this years number one lampoon.

‘Tis the season once again to drink, laugh & poke fun

At those I choose to snigger at, and to giggle at what they’ve done.
The poser of the year title is the most prestigious reward

That a fellow of this sacred society can to his peer award

So let us look around the room to see whom we can find
Who could be the victim, to whom I can be so unkind?
He could be right across the room or sitting next to you

He could be eating or drinking right now, or possibly be in the loo.

No, I see my candidates are almost all in sight

That is apart from one, who couldn’t be with us tonight.

Our doctor John was an early thought for moving to dive with barramunda

But he couldn’t quite make it, coz now he’s buggered off down under

He even tried to name our new boat, his suggestion was Joe Blob

Which I can only assume is a reference to something to do with his job.

But a single act of being a beach bum on far away Bondai sands
Isn’t enough to remove this most prized of trophies, from my hands.

It takes a certain type personality, to warrant such attention

So now I’ll explain to you all, my next consideration.

Thankfully he’s made it tonight and I’m sure you will agree

That I couldn’t ignore the exploits of the one we’ve all been to see

Yes I’m talking about the one & only TSAC’s very own rock star

The incomparable, incredible, Jeff Pillay, on bass Geetar
Oh but I no, it’ll be overshadowed by his forthcoming Grammy

I guess I’ll have to think again, he can’t have a double whammy.

Maybe the award should be for something a little more adventurous

And to a man of action who’s choice of challenge is nothing less then vigorous

He swims, he sails, he climbs, he runs, a real mountain goat

And it’s always fun to see such a beast piloting a boat.

Yes, this time I refer to the roving Richard Scarsbrook

From mountain goat, to antelope, to dolphin deer and duck

But we’re not quite there, there’s still a few more that I should consider

Like our very own white pant wearing mechanical repairer

Now training is important to Mr. Makin Senior
But there’s no way he’ll lie on that floor before using a vacuum cleaner

And whilst we’re on the subject, of Makins makin waves

I think I need to talk about the one that doesn’t shave

Or Romeo, as he’s now known, in the Edinburgh vicinity

After copping off - no sorry I mean - asserting his masculinity

Drinking a pint sized cocktail of Baileys, Ice and Whisky

She was living proof, and it’s no spoof, that Dale makes women frisky

But sorry Dale, I can’t let you, have the award this time

There’s someone else, who has this year, managed to make better headlines

So gentlemen, all relax, and breathe a sigh of relief

This year I’m going to give, a lady some TSAC poseur grief

****
It’s only happened once before

That the fairer sex has won this award

So in the spirit of equal rights

And far be it from me to fight

The growing urge to make a fool

And reinforce the golden rule

That was almost the preserve of kings

Can be bestowed on all who do something

That’s daft and worthy of merriment

Like popping a rib, without intent

Boats seem to have become a regular theme

In the poseurs overall scheme

Despite her past work to keep afloat

Our then one and only boat

She kept it in good working repair

For the club to take most anywhere

That was until one fateful day

The tube got popped, what could she say?

Our former official had to admit

It had a hole – Oh crap – Oh shit

It was so embarrassing to bring it back

Less than perfectly intact

“The weather was awful, I did really well

To bring her back as more than a shell”

The excuses just made it worse

And brought about the poseurs curse

To embarrass herself just once in a year

Wasn’t enough to win for her
I’d like to offer a little advice

And honestly, I’m just being nice

When someone says, you should get lost

They’re only joking, think of the cost

Taking instruction so seriously

Our winner might now agree

Isn’t always advice for the best

And can make you seem a bit of a pest

Especially when lost at sea

Where’s that boat? Oops, silly me.

I’m sure it was just over there

But I can’t remember just quite where

****

Meanwhile on board the diving boat

The crew were starting to take a vote

Should we call the coastguard now?

How much time should we allow?

In the end they called for help

There’s someone missing, down in the kelp

And out did come a show of force

Every possible resource

They searched for her from sea and land

Using each and every available hand

She caused so much, of a scare

The helicopter was put in the air
In the end, she was found afloat

Just beside the diving boat

Not quite where she should have been

But there she was, the ocean queen

Thankfully back, all safe and well

Despite the crew being put through hell

Due to the cost attached to this prize
That is of a most enormous size

The clear winner this year that shone

Is none other that – you guessed it - Jill - - - - - - Deardon
