                   WHAT’S THAT      Poem By:  A very respectable shop keeper.
It’s a short poem tonight,

So don’t skip to the bar.

Co’s the tale I tell, is from a far.

Isle of Skye is a wonderful place.

With mountains and rivers

Which we can all embrace….

You’re thinking I’m safe

T’is not me this year!

But theirs someone who’s thinking.

T’is going to be me.
I’ll set the scene

I’ll mention three words.
Bridge, van and boxes

And your Fait accompli begins.

Road traffic Act 1991 does state,

That all big boxes must be held with restraint !

Going round twisting bends

Take care with your speed

Or you’ll lose your load

And Mr Deardens JUMP LEADS..

He’s not going to like it !

But Poseur this year.

Is Mr Botting my driver
And my still a friend
So enjoy the Trophy of shame!

Keep it quiet clean 

Cos it’ll be back  with shopkeeper

For safe keeping next YEAR.
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