ODE TO THE COPS
KNOWN TO US SIMPLY AS COPS,

A GROUP THAT PULLS OUT ALL OF THE STOPS,

FROM AROUND THE WORLD THEY ARRIVE,

OUR JOB TO MAKE SURE THAT THEY ALL SURVIVE.

THIS TEAM ON A BREAK FROM DEFENDING,

THE PUBLIC UPON WHOM THEY ARE NOW DECESENDING,

THEIR LIMITLESS CHEER,

THEY HAVE BROUGHT TO US HERE.

FOR AS WE HAVE SEEN ON THIS SKI HILL THEY RACE,

SOME AT QUITE A FRIGHTENING PACE,

THIS GANG OF ASTEEMED COMPODRERES,

RISK ALL WITHOUT FEAR FOR THEIR BODIES.

I SET OUT TO TRAIN WITH MY WEE TEAM, READY TO FLY,

WITH JULIE AND DI, BTH WHOM DOTH CAUGHT MY EYE,

IN FULL RACE TUCK THE BONNIE BRAVE LASSES, 

SWOOSGED PASSED SHOWNING ME THEY HAD GREAT FORM.

THEN THERE WERE CHARLIE, IAN AND BILL,

A TRIPLE THREAT NEVER BEFORE SEEN BY OUT SKIING HILL.

I SAY INCONCLUSION, I HAVE NO ILLUSION, I HAVE SKIED WITH

MY GANG WITH BARLEY A PRANG, I SAY TO YOU HONESTLY,

WITH ONLY A FEW PUFFS I HAVE AVOIDED THE NEED TO BE

PUT IN THE CUFFS.

UNTIL THE NEXT SEASON WHEN THE TEAM COMES ALONG

I WISH THEM SAFE TRAVEL AND HOPE THEY STAY STRONG,

FOR AS IT COMES DOWN TO THE FINALE AND END,

THIS WEEK I HAVE SKIED WITH MANY GREAT FRIENDS.
