AEMSC 2025:
Numbers at our Christmas gathering were down on last year
That was of no concern, we still had Christmas cheer.
Our worthy leader Joy Lynch opened the AGM
Summarizing how our year went, then released a gem.

This was part of our long established tradition
Where certain members are mentioned, before extradition.
Those named were smiling and looking forward to the trip
A touch of disappointment to find they only got life membership.

Three worthy recipients, yes, you can have a look
Julie Stjepanovic, Bronwen Cole, and Robert Cook.
Congratulations to those who have swum Austi pool for 40 years	
Secretary Brian passed me a list of life members, I cried real tears. 

On checking the twenty four names, 4 were already marked as “deceased”
Including the first named whom I follow, my blood pressure now increased.
I asked Brian if my name could be removed, to save my fate
His response was simple and to the point, “you’ll just have to wait.”

You know,  I realise I have been inadvertently remiss
Having failed to mention something important; it was this.
Was it last year, or perhaps the one before that,
When early, a group of females gather in the pool to chat.

The true swimmers found, we had to be careful to avoid an obstruction,
Which had blocked our lanes. This was achieved without seduction.
I know all are keen to find out just who these women may be?
Well, I could ask you come earlier so these women you can ask then see.

We all know Cookie is one of the first in and out of the pool,
During summer when warm or winter when cool.
In no particular order, we have Shelley Cox, who by far
Has the cutest grin and likes swimming with a star.

Recently retired and traveler with husband is Lynne Kelly
Making it easy for me, as she stops and chats with Shelley.
Though I have been told that she habitually practices a sin
When in her husbands company, by sinking a glass or three of gin.

Another recent retiree, Judi Hammond, likes to swim in the ocean
Preferring waves over the flat water, or just going through the motion.
Loved by the dogs who gather, so Judi they can greet.
Knowing she will arrive and give them all a treat.

There has been a change in birthday celebrations at the pool
Men still get a mention, done with chalk, women now have a new rule.
We have all seen the restaurant styled set up, with champagne
All organized by Michelle (Shell) Hamilton, that’s her name.

Jo Phiels loves being on the dance floor and ocean swimming
Though she trains lap by lap in the pool, her confidence brimming.
To Europe just for a swimming holiday, much better than working a job,
And why she works so hard in the pool training with Rob.

Julia Stjeppanovic, a camera addict, has competition in this field
Be it sunrise or scenery, Kirk Gilmore, his No. 1 spot, he will not yield.
Julia does not confine her photography to this area alone.
Travels broadly by train and foot to capture with camera or phone.
 	
A traitor, sits amongst us, she comes from over the ditch.
She is a lover of the All Blacks, which doesn’t make her a witch.
There is concern about Karen Mathiesen who does not feel the cold
Walking bare feet or in thongs during winter, so I am told.

Jane Higginson is described as always busy, kind and sweet. 
A silent swimmer,  logical and wears shoes on her feet.
Edwina arrives, and waits for me to leave to takes my parking spot
Described as super fit a pocket rocket, who works out a lot.

We all know Christmas and New Year is a busy time.
People come here pitch a tent, which was not a crime.
However, our council got their own pop up illuminated sign, 
“No cars on grass or camping, do it and you’ll geta fine.”

This was to apply between Christmas and New year,
But Christmas morning, tents everywhere, obviously , “No fear”.
Boxing day until new years day, it seems the message was being heeded.
No cars on grass nor tents had been set up people were not impeded.

Arriving at the pool one morning, a wet path beside the surf club,
Water running freely down the path but the nearby Pine got a snub.
This continued for a week, or possibly three before something was done,
The path itself was blocked with plastic tape as if for fun.

Then rectification work commenced, two saw cuts across the path,
It was good to see, though concrete dust everywhere was the aftermath.
The following day, concrete now removed and the earth displaced,
Water still running freely, I wondered, had the pipe been misplaced?

Next morning, the ground was drying up though the large hole remained,
It was another week when concrete was mixed and in the hole retained.
The plastic barrier kept people of that path for another three weeks,
I’m sure we all hope and pray that we develop no more leaks.


No doubt you are all aware Leisl’s dog Leroy and I don’t get along.
 Every time our paths do cross, Leroy always burst into song. (he barks)
Mark and Jo got a new  hound, no it didn’t come from the pound,
I was handed a treat; to give to Nina, she has never barked or made a sound.

It was nearing winter when our dual members  became aware,
The surf club’s showers were due for renovations and wouldn’t be there.
As cold weather settled in, those who enjoyed a warm shower were aghast,
How long before the showers are ready? Get them fixed and do it fast.

This never happened causing members to think and then to improvise,
Several things happened, bringing hot water in a drink bottle won the prize.
It was fun to watch our swimmers trying to get warm with a 2 litre bottle,
They kept doing this every day they swam, till the bloom of the wattle.

As spring came along smiles got larger with the sun’s rays shining down,
Cameras were now out, capturing sunrises smiling, no need to frown.
But were we aware the renovations were still being worked upon?
With our annual gathering fast approaching, the toilets are all gone.

An emergency meeting was convened by dutiful president Joy,
Discussions held and suggestions debated, a decision made, oh boy!
Work won’t be finished in time, there is only one thing to do, is cancel, I fear
An email was sent to our members, No Christmas gathering this year.

Well, my annual poem was on the verge of being my best one yet,
When I got the news, this poem was concluded, please don’t fret.
Continuity is a matter of concern, as the poems sit in council’s archive
This will be passed along to council as their readers , I can’t deprive.

Alas, women as they sometimes will take control,
Some have agreed to set up tables, with cloth to unroll.
No AGM, nor election  with no new life member
They will have to wait until next November.



Another Roscoe original 27/11/2025. When our party would have been.





















