
                             THE  BOSSMAN.
Bruce Carter is the Manager, of the club where we play our game,

I refer of course to the ‘Keen – Agers’, which is our chosen name.

Now Bruce is quite a laid back man, who never seems to worry,

But looks can be deceiving, when things have to be done in a hurry.

He is always there when needed, he’s simply that type of man.

Always smiling, never grumbling, simply waiting to help where he can.   

We look forward to his input, in the way that helps us all,

Be it giving your bat a new rubber, or replacing a crumpled ball.

To put simply into context, we love the way things are run,

That’s all because of Brucie, the very well chosen one.

I must also must mention his humor, which sometimes comes to the fore,

Especially when one of his buddies has taken to the floor.

He will sit there with that smile of his, and then he begins to stir,

It could be towards any one of us, be it a him or even a her.

But nobody ever takes offense, because we all have respect for Bruce.

And if somebody even dared to complain, it would be of no use.

Everybody in the team, thinks Bruce goes out of his way,

To see that every time that we go there, we have a very enjoyable day.

       Thanks Bruce for an extremely well run club.  

From all your appreciative members. ( Your Resident Poet )


