The Bracken Bash

We met at Ingram 
twenty nine cheery folk
Parking on the grass
a few had barely woke

My flapjack was tried
It went down well
With raspberries and oats
calories for the fell

So off we set
at 9am prompt
After Dave’s history brief
to the hills we stomped 

It was fifteen miles
no wind or breeze 
And hot as larva
that buckled our knees

John now called Trigger
wanted pillars to tick 
Well he managed two
feeling proud and slick

Lesley B's little rucksack 
smells like a Costa shop
Her flask top gave up
and decided to.. "Pop!"

Dave Clifton did well
"Has he done it before?"
If he wasn't a geordie 
I'd give an encore! ..

@Paul Ashman
