The day would soon arrive when I could not ignore the rash
I was obviously ill and so I called on Doctor Nash

“Doc, I wonder if you might explain this allergy of mine
I get these pins and needles running up and down my spine
From there, across my body, it will suddenly extend
My neck will feel a shiver and the hairs will stand on end
Well, the doctor scratched his melon with a rather worried look
His furrowed brow suggested that the news to come was crook
“What is it Doc?” I motioned “Have I got a rare disease?
I’m man enough to cop it sweet so give it to me please”
“Well    I’m not too sure” he answered, in a puzzled kind of way
“It seems you’ve got some kind of fever but it’s hard for me to say
When is it that you feel this most peculiar condition?”
Well I thought for just a moment and then I gave him my position
Well doc it starts around Tuesday and builds up during the week

I have trouble sleeping on Fridays and wake up with an extra beat

You see I get it when I’m standing on the deck, on a Saturday in the sun
And I get it when I’m watching Moose churn out a masterful ton

I get it every time Spanner walks out to the batting crease

I even get it when I hear Daisy on the deck, causing a disturbance of the peace
I get it when I watch the young guns like Bryce, Matty & Butts
I get it when Xmas bats all day, and he drives the opposition nuts

I get it when I walk in the rooms and Frankie yells g’day!
And when Bristow gets his back up, never afraid to have his say
I get it when I see Glen and Sue doing great things around the place

And I get it when I check the ladder and see the Bushmen winning the race

Doc I get it when I see Shep with the clipboard in his hand

And I get it when I see a kid dig in and take a mighty Bushmens stand
I got it when the firsts won the flag and when Smithy cleaned up Palmy
I even get this almighty fever when Robbie sings Mudgee Army
I had the fever watching Wayno in the semi and in the GF

I had the fever watching Boyley send em down without fear, without regret

And I got it last year when Parky worked hard and the 3rds held up the Cup
I had it in March watching Baeuy and Hinzey, they really did lap it up
Now big Shortys not playing this year no doubt he will be missed

But I still get this strange fever when I see him coaching our Mudgee kids
After a win it hits me the hardest when we all sing the Bushmens song
You see we sing it proud and we sing it loud and we sing it all night long

Whatever it is I know Griffo’s got it and that Con started it true
Now Keithy Reynolds has got the fever and Gaz has got it too
So tell me Doc” I questioned “Am I really gonna die?”
He broke into a smile before he looked me in the eye
As he fumbled with his stethoscope and pushed it out of reach
He wiped away a tear and then he gave this stirring speech:
“From the border at Tweed up to the Gulf of Carpentaria
We Local doctors on the Coast call it the Bushmens Malaria’
But forget about the textbooks son, the truth I shouldn’t hide
The rash that you’ve contracted here is ‘good old Mudgee pride’
You see when you get the Bushmens Malariar it’ll hit you like a truck
Cause there’s only one club, its Mudgee I say, and the rest can go and get stuffed!
(modified from a poem by Rupert McCall)

