Nypol Reunion

It's the Nypol gang reunion
Old men are gathering at the bar
Looking expectant and hopeful
Some of them have come very far.

It's the friendly Annual “do”
Men and Women look forward to
Meeting old comrades again
And saying “How do you do” and “How are you”.

Men approach each other slowly
It's written on their puzzled faces
Do I know him, hasn't he changed
Then suddenly they're back in well know places.

The flood gates of memory are open
They shake hands and soon are back in old times
When they were young men with straight backs
Running around dealing with many crimes.

Riots and Rugby, Fishing and Football
You were busy men always on the run
Marching and Music, Cricket and Crocs
What a life you led, no time for fun.

Nypol men remember the Good Old Days
Working hard in the hot African sun
Dancing and Dining, Swimming and Sailing
So much to do, hectic lives for everyone.

The bar is busy, the boys are flushed
Laughter ripples float across the tables
Ladies join in the conversations
Suggesting incidents in their husband's fables.

It has been wonderful hearing your stories

From the Nypol men and the Nypol wives

Helping us all to remember when they had
The happiest days of their lives.

So to end with

I hope you will agree with me

If this is the last Nypol “do”

We can all say we have had a fabulous time
All thanks to Chris, his wife and ALL of you
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