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Macy Verse

From a Sail in Indonesia

Julie and Dave were racked with fear

When they hear brother Fritz would appear

Where to meet, when will he come?

How are we going to ration the rum?

Â 

First he took a flight from Bangkok

Due to arriving Bali at two o'clock

Then a hop to Lauban Bajo

That's the place where we'd all go

Â 

This place is crawling with too many tourists

That's not for us, we're purists

So we're off and sailing to an island called Rinja

That's the place where we'd first stop and linga

Â 

We went to see the famous Komodos 

Hanging about posing for photos

And there they were sitting around

Those giant monitors really did abound

Â 

There's also monkey and buffalo to stalk

But for that we had to take a two hour walk

We marched and trooped and had a sighting

Hey watch out fat thing, the monsters are biting

Â 

All it takes is a wee little nip

A bacteria they release then goes on a rip

The lizards patiently wait for the death of the beast

Although it can be a month before the feast

Â 

But mostly they sleep, fat and lazy

With moments of frenzy when love crazy

However, we're told sexy time has past

So now just be careful of Mrs. Dragon moving fast

Â 

Our next adventure was a snorkel on the reef

Boy for a sight it's beyond belief

Fish of all colors and heavenly hues

Yellow and purple and bright, bright blues

Â 

Flat ones and box ones and round ones all there

Long noses and short noses, any with hair?

The sizes and strips are so incredible

We kept wondering are they edible

Â 

We also saw turtles as big as a platter

And a bat ray that was wavy and also quite flatter

Red starfish and blue littered the floor

And coral and coral, and coral galore

Â 

After that we were off following the waves

Sails up, motor off, boy this is gonna be rave

Racing along doing seven plus knots

This is even better than playing the slots

Â 

Dolphins off the starboard bow

Leaping and diving, now that's a wow

They easily swim ahead of our wake

Moving along with barely a shake

Â 

But then the gale turns to a breeze

My god this weather is such a tease

So we look for an anchorage in our own little cove

My gosh, there it is beside a coconut grove

Â 

Sail in, anchor down, everything's set

So we jump over to get wet

Up on the beach boys are climb the trees

Eighty feet up just like monkeys

Â 

To the market we head the next morn

For bananas and bread and maybe even corn

We thought we heard only three kilometers to the place

For that, we figure a leisurely pace

Â 

After a while we hop on a motorbike

Hey, it's better than making the whole hike

By this time we figure everything will be right

But where we stop, there's no market in sight

Â 

To Bima we're told we need to go for our shopping

There's nothing here where we're stopping

Is it three or thirty kilometers, that's our concern 

What they're saying, we can't discern

Â 

But we're ushered into a truck for the flight

Then to a car that's all shiny and bright

Up through the mountains, the valleys all verdant

We're in for a long ride, that's apparent 

Â 

After many twists and turns on this ride

Bima arises there, Sumbawa's pride

So we're here, we made it, it's time to sing

But wait, how much cash did we bring?

Â 

We count and realize we have just enough

To pay for our mangoes and other stuff

The amount that is left to pay for the car

We're afraid that we can't stretch it that far

Â 

We telephone a friend to help translate

Who explains to the driver he'll just have to wait

So we eat and we buy and fill up our tote

Then drive all the way back to the boat

Â 

Thus our one hour walk turned to four

But for that, Sumbawa we got to explore

Now pull up the anchor, on to the bridge

To the next adventure over the ridge

Â 

It's time for the promised passage at night

That's what we need to prove our real sailor's might

Four hours for sleep, on watch for two

For boats at sea, lights are our clue

Â 

Phosphorescents litter the sea

You can see them when you lean over to pee

But lean too far and you'll fall of course

This is sort of like riding a horse

Â 

By four a.m. the stars are a riddle

With the Milky Way down the middle

We know it up there, Scorpio and Orion

Guess which is which, we're a tryin'

Â 

Ramadan's nearly over, from the moon Mars is free

It's the very same thing that Mom is able to see

Then a shining red orb, Venus rising in the east

My gosh, what a glorious celestial feast

Â 

To the island of Lombok is our next slide

Getting there Disney couldn't have invented a better ride

How does Macy maintain that heeling sixty-degree lean?

But that's okay, at least the decks are all clean

Â 

The winds continue to play their game

First the main, then the jib, it's all the same

Spinnaker up, spinnaker down, staysail is next

This gusting and gailing has us all vexed

Â 

But we make it to the last port of call

Boy have we all had a terrific ball

We've done it all in these two weeks past

Riding the waves has been a great blast

Â 

David and Julia deserve a tribute for sure

For providing this great Macy adventure

There was certainly nothing about it ho-hum

Now their off to find more bottles of rum

