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Roast 09

Welcome one, welcome all,

The pride does come before the fall.

A distinguished career, full of highs,

The winning, the B and Fs, the jubilant cries.

But all of those accolades now pale into the background,

Seeing as there are so many moments that I have found.

Not by myself, I’ve been given a hand to share,

By all and sundry who care.

When a retirement is announced by our beloved,

Surely Luca’s roast will have it covered.

No complications, I’ve done a few.

But what, my compadres, can I do,

When the total of retirements at LUSC reaches two?

Like J. Edgar Hoover, minus the skirt,

I’ve spent a lot of time sifting through files to dig up some dirt.

Oh the memories are grand and you guys have been quite a hit.

But now it’s time to talk about some crazy shit.

Renda and Finanzio, two peas in a pod.

One word that sums up both characters? It’s got to be odd!

But what to talk about, what to leave out?

When one’s a pisspot, the other a lout?

Which one’s which, I suppose is what you want to know.

Oh shit, they’re the same so here we go.

But seriously, I’ll need some system to get through this or we’ll be here all night.

From none other than David Letterman I’ve gathered some insight!

For each of them, I’ll break it down, so many accomplishments for these men.

So buckle your seatbelts and hold onto your hats for a best of the best; a top ten!

Age comes before beauty, I’m really sorry,

But that means first up is our pal Laurie.

10: Just ask Gabby and Damir, you’re the best tackler at the club by far,

9: Moutis and I will never forget that mess you left a couple of weeks ago at the Willow Bar.

8: He used to be part of the committee, Gab one day he’ll find those receipts

7: That own goal he scored by smashing it into the back of our own goalkeeper’s head was quite a feat!

6: To the suspensions, red cards, yellows cards, so many to mention

5: Laurie, another bar called, said they found all your missing credit cards from all our past functions!

4: We want to know where you go at the end of a long night, you rapidly hit the skids

3: At half time you’ll see him mixing it with the best; at half time he’s king of the kids.

2: It’s coming to a close, number two is really only going to be used to rhyme

1: With, Laurie is a bloke you can depend on time after time….. or not

We shift our attention now, to the second in line,

We’ll give Nanz some time to reflect, I’m sure he thinks he’ll be fine.

The first out, the last to leave,

Many functions, like our friend Laurie, have been finished with an almighty heave.

10: You’re the only guy to have won that many B & Fs and in those seasons been suspended,

9: Like Laurie, many of your tackles on opponents have had them upended.

8: You’ve been outspoken, calling many things a farce,

7: For those who went to Bondi, do you remember Marco publicly flashing his arse?

6: Our coaches have always been professional, gracious in defeat, but not our boy,

5: Stacking everything on Johnny A’s bed in GC, brought all of us much joy.

4: Ballarat, Geelong, Hobart, Bondi, Cairns, Adelaide and Gold Coast, this lad is determined to be the party king,

3: Cuonga, AD and myself can attest for this, sitting on the beach in search of points on the Gold Coast at 6:30 in the morning.

2: Injury after injury you kept coming back,

1: The joys of playing alongside you, what a craic. 

The ode is done for another year,

Just remember no one is immune live your life in fear.

For it may be you whose life I will harass,

The sole point of these odes is to embarrass.

So there it is guests, you’ve been witness to

A right old roasting, you’ve got to give credit where credit is due.

Ornaments to our club, these two chaps

So everyone, can we please give them both an enormous clap!

