
A Mountain lUde 

We rode ncross thc Ureat Dividc 
from the hu t nt the llowitt. S.prings 

\'/h~re the suow~gums twist on thc leve~ plains 
· and the snow-grass softl y cl ings . 

We were flceing a fir.e on t hc Gippsland side 
and our hors ca f led trom the smoke 

Whilc we prayed for rain we coutrol1ed the trot . 
but neither one of us spoke . 

The inferno was past but its threat remained 
. in the lap of God and the wind 

' And I .lmc'ii -my partner' s thoughts we r e mine 
as he turnc-J in his saddl e and grinned 

~or we ' d reached Magdala ' s pcak and broke 
f rom the smokc and the ash to sea 

The awe-inspiring s i ght of a storm 
bí'.i l<l ing u p 1 'it:i:.• ar.. angry sea • . 

There were layers of grey upcm layers of whi te 
rushing to us bef ore our eycs 

Then all darkcned and blackencd ~.s only ean be 
· in the hear·c of the mounta.in skies 

With Old Blnck getting edgy I slackened thc rein 
and he set„11led wi th quickcning gai t 

' And the mount of my partner f ell into its stride 
'~eath tha'li g:cin on tbc face of my mate 

'.ľhcn t h e force oť the e l ements let loose its roar 
and the ground seemed to grumble below 

And excitemcnt rushed throughout my body as I 
felt the thrill of the mountain- storm grow 

All became dark, then with one mighty crack, 
the lightni.ug turned everything white 

And I breathed deep the smell of the storm and the Hell 
which is natur c displaying her might. 

We were into the wooly-butt cvuntry by now 
. · ·ri.<).ing deep through those giants of ea.rth 

And the tops of the s t: nlpine·-ns h bent overhead 
while not Iroviag an inch at their girth . 

Thcn a deafcming thud hit the roof of · the trees 
hurling tonnage , besplintered to ground 

Bui; the horses, though start.led., plugged on none the le ss 
through thi s !rightening, wonderful sound . 

We broke into a cl<Hlring and cloud swirled around 
as we rode through its beautiful dnnce 

And looked into the gľnndiose valleys below -
deep and tur bul ent, wonderous expanse 

On. we went through the clamour, the crackles, the groans 
the hoof-beats and hissing of leaves 

And the hairs on. my b.ack stood ar; those of a dog 
and the unclergrowth ripped at our sleevcs . 

The ra.in bel.ted down and we t.ugg ed 011 our hats 
watch:i.ng ·i.;rJ.'v~~J. 1.: 0 "Lu·.u ť;u(l\J. 1:: .u t~, s ·t,i' >:ams 

And the hut on King Billy looi:!ed into our sight 
as in ends of om.· f avouri te dreams 

With the sa.ddles and bridles rcmoved from our mounts 
they're al l~wed to roam free and to fced 

'ľhen we strip by the f ire and bo:i.l up a brew -
two bushm~n now found without need. 


