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Greetings  
The month of May has flown past.  The 2nd of June is ('was' by the time you read this) a public holiday in New 
Zealand, the last one until Labour Weekend in October when we will be holding another RV.  Right now it seems a 
long way off, but I bet it arrives sooner than expected given the pace of modern life.  There never seems to be 
enough time to do anything these days, life drains away faster than a tank of petrol, so I hope you find time to sit 
down and enjoy reading this newsletter. 
 
Obituaries 
Peter Cragg died in Harare on 30th May 2008.  Those 'old timers' from the Southern Rhodesian Staff Corps days of 
the late 1940s/early 1950s will remember Peter well.  After leaving the SR Staff Corps he forged a career in Native 
Administration, both in Kenya and Rhodesia, including the management of Highfields Township in Salisbury in the 
1970s.  Peter died of cancer a few months short of his 80th birthday.  He is survived by his wife, Madeleine, and his 
five children and their families, including 11 grandchildren. 
 
Off the radar 
Sally Kessler who lives in Borradaile, Marondera, writes in reference to her appeal in the May newsletter in order to 
try and find her friends: 
“Thanks for your e-mail received 11th May updating your efforts to ascertain Deborah Frosdick's e-mail address 
for me.  Yes, James Cosgrove was from Gatooma.  John was the older brother and they did look very much alike, 
but not twins.  The family were our neighbours, our children all great friends. 
James Cosgrove's last e-mail was James.Cosgrove@ast-uk.com his home address: 8 Park Close, Randelsham, 
Woodbridge, Suffolk, England IP12 2UG. 
Deborah Frosdick's (nee Cosgrove) last address:  52 The Street, Rockland St., Mary, Norwich, Norfolk NR14 
7AH.   
Phone Surlingham 498. 
John and Margaret Cosgrove (parents) 32 Roserbery Road, Norwich, Norfolk, NR3 3NA.” 
 
If anyone receiving this lives near any of the addresses above, perhaps you would consider dropping by and seeing 
if you can find out where the Cosgroves are now or, if they are there, to get their email address for Sally.  
Please reply to hbomford@clear.net.nz and I will forward all information along. 
 
Craig Fourie craig.fourie@swedishmatch.co.za writes: 
"I would really appreciate any help on the following personnel killed in the war: 
727668 Cpl GD Swan - killed June 1977  
108995 Cpl RE Lee - killed may 1977 I'm looking for their units plus how they were killed please, ie KIA or KOAS. 
Many thanks, Craig" 
 
Cliff Argent sylviacliff@orange.fr writes: 
"I would like to contact my brother in law who was in Harare where I lost contact 20 years ago.  Ron Sileno - he 
lived in Cotsworld Hills, Mabelreign.  
All the best Cliff" 
 
 
The BIG Bomb 
The following article is published by kind permission of Eddy Norris.  Once again I would recommend that you write 
to Eddy orafs11@gmail.com and ask to be on the Old Rhodesian Air Force Sods (ORAFS) mailing list.  ORAFS 
produce material of interest for all sectors of our far flung community. 



 
Peter 'PB' Petter-Bowyer remembers:- In times when the Iraqis were seen by the West as the good guys and the 
Iranians were the baddies I was still working for Shell and BP.  It was 1982 when a person acting on behalf of the 
Iraqi Air Force approached me.  He explained that in their war against Iran, the Iraqi Air Force was perplexed by its 
inability to effectively counter the Iranian enemy in marshlands because all the weapon systems they possessed 
were rendered useless in reeds, mud and water.  The Iranians were aware of this and took every advantage of 
those conditions.  
 
Whilst seeking a solution to this problem, the Iraqis learned of Rhodesia's effective cluster bomb system used by 
Canberras.  This was the Alpha bomblet system in which each bomber could place down 300 bouncing air-bursting 
units that functioned off all surfaces, including mud and water.  
 
To cut a long story short, I visited the engineers that had converted my vision of wide spreading, retarding and 
bouncing bomblets into the effective Rhodesian air weapon system we all know about.  We then visited Iraq where 
we learned that bombers of any type were out of the question and that their need was for our bomblets to be 
delivered in under-wing packages from high speed fighter-bombers passing over target at 1000 kph at 100 metres.  
We said we could do this and eventually succeeded in supplying Iraq with their very successful CB 470 cluster 
bombs. 
 
The photograph below shows the hand made CB470 prototype and the small project team - PB and Bill Brown (less 
our technical draftsman Norman and design engineer "B"). 
 

 
 
 
The photograph below is of an early production unit undergoing a static test to confirm the variable speed 
deployment of bomblets needed for effective target coverage. 
 

 
 
We developed a number of weapons but one created an amusing incident that caused me to consider writing this 
article.  It involved another Iraqi Air Force request arising from Rhodesian successful use of ANFO Golf Bombs 
from Hunter fighter-bombers.  But now the Iraqis reversed the roles by saying this was to be for bombers, not 
fighter-bombers.  And what is more, they wanted 10 ton ANFO bombs, not piddling little 450 kg units. 
 
That was fine with us and "B" soon had a prototype unit constructed.  But this had to be delivered to a high security 
rail point for onward shipment to Iraq, which necessitated security passes for personnel and vehicles.  No problems 
there but the bomb, as can be seen from the photograph, was huge and needed to be moved through highly 



populated areas.  So "B" hired a Queen Mary-like trailer to carry the bomb.  He then hitched the trailer to his 
beloved Range Rover and covered the bomb with a large canvas cover. 

 

 
 
 
Off went "B" and Bill with me following in my own car.  At the entry gate to the high security area five men came 
over to check out personal and vehicles passes.  Four of these men were using large sized mirrors on wheels to 
check under the vehicle and trailer for hidden bombs.  Considering that the largest bomb in Africa was on the trailer 
and the guys searched every inch of the underside of car and trailer, it amazed and amused us that "B" was waved 
through.  It showed us how easy it would be to plant a unit that size, filled with explosive and primed for command 
detonation, in almost any location. 
 
Bill Brown remembers:-  

 

 
 
We made four of these weapons.  The first was sent to Iraq and PB carried out fitment trials, then demolition in the 
desert to show the Air Force its destructive powers.  PB handled the demolition after a quick course on the use of 
safety fuse, detonators and cortex.  This trial proved successful, even though PB suffered badly from sunstroke on 
the flight back to RSA via Frankfurt.  So we fabricated three more and off they went to the filling plant in Iraq.  The 
first weapon was water filled and dropped from a TU22.  It proved very stable, released nicely and hit the ground 
about half a km away with a resounding thud (and miles away from the target).  We were told the bomb aimer would 
get it right next time.  
 
The bombs had nose and tail boosters fitted with interlinked circuits to an airburst electronic fuse to give a 
maximum horizontal blast effect.  High explosive content was approx 4 tons.  I was invited to an explosive area 
where the filling was to take place.  This was a large steam heated explosive melting plant with a number of steam 
heated kettles and pouring points for TNT, RDX/TNT and TNT/ammonium nitrate.  From what I could see, the Iraqis 
were making or importing bomb casings and filling them in this plant.  The housekeeping was non-existent.  TNT 
crystals, lumps, and dust covered the floor around the filling points on which everyone was walking.  The bigger 
units were filled simultaneously with crushed TNT and liquefied melted TNT (poured at approx 100°c).  I was very 
glad to leave the building - my buttocks were so tightly clenched crunching through the TNT spillings I reckon I could 
have cracked macadamia nuts in there!  But the excitement was not over yet! 
 



The two filled bombs were fitted to TU22 aircraft and these were to be armed by "B" and me.  The first was a simple 
procedure.  Insert the exploder, screw in the airburst fuse and fit the arming wires.  (NB these aircraft have their 
own built in bomb hoisting system.) The second bomb had just been installed in the bomb bay.  The casing was hot 
to touch.  I put my hand in the exploder pocket and was just able to withstand the heat.  Much to our alarm the 
bomb had exuded some TNT from the filling point and was hissing quietly.  Obviously the unit had only recently 
been filled and had not been allowed to "degas" in the cooling process.  Once again I was crunching around on TNT 
spillings with a 9 ton bomb hanging over my head and worst of all the exploder would not fit in the exploder pocket.  
The exploder was a 1kg cylindrical explosive device cast in "pentolite", with a hole at one end to accept the fuse 
detonator.  Meantime, we had been told to hurry up as the aircrew were waiting(typical!).  "B" and I were able to 
reduce the diameter, carefully scraping with a hacksaw blade and a penknife.  Whilst delicately doing this, a truck 
tyre quite close to us burst with a loud bang.  Iraqi air and ground crews ran over to view the remains of the mad 
"Englishmen", but happily, pale faced and trembling a little, we survived the experience.  We managed to fit all the 
components and crunched away from the aircraft.  Reading this, you must understand that the three of us were in 
Iraq on our own.  Any damage, deaths or aircraft write offs caused by us could have been extremely painful - 
Saddam would not have been best pleased! 
 
And so to the bombing range by Mil8 (Russian) helicopter - a horrible device that bounced and vibrated quite 
violently.  We had been to the range previously - a piece of desert selected for its remoteness and lack of shade.  
There were no controllers but we could hear transmissions between the TU22s and the helicopter - hopefully the 
TU22s were aware of our ground position.  "Bomb gone" was the start of the programme.  We couldn't see the 
aircraft or the falling bomb.  Through our 'binos' we spotted the TU22 at around 22,000 feet, but I didn't see the 
bomb until it detonated with a satisfying, ground trembling Cer..ump!(We learnt later, fusing was not selected and 
the impact detonation made a hole the size of half an aircraft hangar.  This unit was filled with RDX/TNT whereas 
we had initially planned for it to be safe-to-load and higher blast ANFO.  The Iraqis ignored those cheap explosive 
plans given by Rhodesians who knew the value of Golf bombs. 
 
I spotted the second aircraft but did not see the bomb fall (our hot 'bum trembling' hissing monster).  This one also 
detonated with a satisfactory ground shaking crump - the air burst fusing worked - but a fair amount of black smoke 
accompanied the detonation, an indication of a poor filling procedure.  However it still produced a high level of 
ground blast damage. 
 
You would think our stressful adventure was over, not so.  They wouldn't let us leave Iraq because our passports 
were not stamped correctly.  Finally released through immigration they placed us on an aircraft bound for Budapest 
and London.  We knew "someone" had copied our units and we were very afraid of being yanked off the aircraft in 
Budapest to make more units for the Eastern Bloc - fortunately this did not occur. 
 
Text by Peter Petter-Bowyer and Bill Brown. 
Photos by Peter Petter-Bowyer, Clive Mayo and Phil Wright ORAFs records its thanks to all these folk for their 
memories. 
Distributed to ORAFs and Friends.   
 
Museum News 
 
Display area at the Classic Flyers Museum, Jean Batten Drive, Mount Maunganui 
 

 
Trooper Simon Clark 1958 – 1978 

 
We have made progress on the Simon Clark Display this month and now that the glass (kindly supplied free by the 
Classic Flyers Museum) is in place, we have been able to start to put various pieces in place. 
 
The instigation of this display was brought about when we made contact with the mother of a New Zealander, 
Simon Clark, who was killed in action with the RLI in August 1978.  We had a request from a former comrade of his 
to try and locate his friend's family.  By a great deal of good fortune we made contact with Mrs Clark.  She offered 



us various pieces of her son's effects and letters.  Inspired by this we decided to make a display in tribute to the 
New Zealanders who had served in Rhodesia, dating back to the formation of Rhodesia.  The most complete 
records begin in the 1800's when the 4th and 5th Contingents from New Zealand sailed to Beira, went by train to 
Umtali, then marched to Marandellas, where they were based, to train, be armed and equipped.  They then became 
part of the Rhodesian Field Force and marched south with the Rhodesians to face the Boers.  
 
One New Zealander lies buried in a cemetery near where the Three Monkeys Inn (as it was years ago) is.  We 
would be most grateful if someone could take a photo of the grave.  If you can help, we will give better details of 
location by email. 
 

 
The Simon Clark Display, Classic Flyers Museum, Jean Batten Drive, Mount Maunganui, New Zealand 

 
The photo above shows the current state of the display.  We welcome more material.  We have items, not yet on 
display, pertaining to the Empire Air Training in WWII and the Long Range Desert Group.  There is much to be 
done with labels and short histories which will be done as and when time permits. 
 
The first thing we completed was to have all the flags that were used in Rhodesia printed on vinyl.  Each flag is 
crossed with the New Zealand flag, see above.  There is a key for the viewer to refer to.  We are really pleased with 
how these have turned out and with the shape of the display case it really makes for something different in the 
Classic Flyers Museum. 
 
The picture was difficult to take because of reflections but the reader should be able to see on the top shelf a .303 
bandolier from the Boer War.  Below that is a photo of Simon's father meeting Ian Smith.  To the right is a framed 
photo donated by Danny and Elaine Hartman entitled “Southern Rhodesia 1900. ‘A’ Squadron New Zealand 
Mounted Riflemen on the road to Bulawayo after an abortive invasion of Southern Rhodesia by the Boers” 
 
On the left is a walking stick that Simon bought in Rhodesia and sent back to New Zealand for his grandfather. 
Simon's RLI plaque is below that and, on the bottom, Simon's soapstone chess set.  Further along the bottom are 
some paper cuttings and on the right is some material provided by Steve Kennedy, another New Zealander who 
served in the RLI. 
 
This is an overview of the whole display area currently. You should be able to make out from the left the 2 original 
displays with the 450kg Golf bomb between them; on top of the second display is an area that we are working on 
relating to Sqn Leader Nettleton VC; the tail of a Hunter in the background; centrally is the audio visual display; right 
of that is the beginnings of the Ian Smith Display and in the right hand foreground the Simon Clark Display which is 
under the wing of the Hunter. 
 



 
 
The audio visual display has been completely revamped over the last few months and we owe a BIG thank you to 
Harmon Cusack of Msasa Enterprises http://www.rhodesianvideos.mazoe.com for his supply of this unique 
collection of archive material. Mechanically it is all working as planned (as long as no one pulls plugs out around the 
back!) so the input from Ian Fisher and Tony Griffits is standing up to the usage of visitors. 
 
The October RV – Tauranga 24th, 25th, 26th October 2008 
The next public holiday in New Zealand is Labour Weekend and this is the weekend that we hold the RV in 
Tauranga.  So there is no time like the present to start making your plans and booking accommodation because, as 
we have found in the past, motels soon get booked out on that weekend and people are advised to book well in 
advance. 
 
The basic plan for the weekend is along similar lines as in the past: 
Friday 24th - food and 'movies' at the Garrison Club from 4.30pm, 'movies' start 7pm. 
Saturday 25th - golf in the morning, RV includes braai and auction in the afternoon and evening Sunday 26th - 
breakfast and De-brief (AGM) at the Classic Flyers Museum. 
 
Tickets will go on sale in August. 
 
ANZAC DAY 25th April 2008 
This photo of one of our members, Alan Dempsey, appeared in the June edition of the RSA Review. We are 
grateful to Mr Clas Chamberlain, the photographer, for allowing us to use it. 
 



 
Alan Dempsey and his grandson James Lockyer attending the local ANZAC Day Dawn Parade 

 
Alan is a New Zealander who served with 1 Royal New Zealand Infantry Regiment for three years of which two were 
in Malaysia during the Indonesian confrontation. He went to Rhodesia where he was a teacher in Bulawayo and did 
his call ups with PATU. This is a photo of Alan posing with his daughter Michelle outside his Bulawayo house, about 
to set off for a stint with PATU. He assures me that he only used the Vespa scooter in the background on one 
occasion to meet up with his stick. On all other occasions personal pride overcame the shortage of fuel and he used 
a car! 
 

 
 
Books for Africa 
I again remind you that all the books and audio visual disks that I stock and sell are listed at 
http://www.rhodesianservices.org/Books.htm  These sales are my own hobby and income from sales is directed to 
me and not the Rhodesian Services Association.  However, the Association does benefit indirectly from these sales. 
 
There are new books coming on stream all the time and so I recommend that you visit the web page 
http://www.rhodesianservices.org/Books.htm on a regular basis to see what is on offer in the way of books as well 
as DVDs and CDs. 
 
Current popular titles are: 
Masodja by Alexandre Binda and Brig. David Heppenstall.  This book includes the award-winning BBC 
documentary DVD 'Frontline Rhodesia' $140.00 plus P+P 
The Saints - The Rhodesian Light Infantry by Alex Binda, compiled and edited by Chris Cocks This book includes 
a 90 minute DVD containing previously unseen combat footage compiled and produced by Msasa Enterprises.  
$140 plus P+P 
Winds of Destruction - The autobiography of a Rhodesian combat pilot by P.J.H.  'PB' Petter-Bowyer $60.00 



The Kevin Woods Story - In the Shadow of Mugabe's Gallows by Kevin Woods $55 
Paget's Progress: A Tale of High Adventure and Low Salaries by Dick Paget $50.00 
 
 
CQ Store visit http://www.rhodesianservices.org/The%20Shop.htm to see what is in store 
for you 
 
We have some new products in stock, please see the list below and contact me with your requirements 
hbomford@clear.net.nz or by cell +64 21 045 8069 
 

ITEMS EXCLUDING POSTAGE PRICE in NZ$ 
4RR Hackles $17.50 
Business Card Holder – stainless steel with Lion & Tusk engraved $20 
Berets $50 
‘Gun control’ t-shirt – only 1 left $20 
Lion & Tusk Baseball Caps $23 
Lion & Tusk Beanies green, black or other (even pink!) on request $20 
Lion & Tusk Dog Tags ‘silver’ or ‘gold’ $30 
Lion & Tusk Polar Fleece jackets – long sleeved in green, black, 
navy NEW PRODUCT! $60 
Lion & Tusk Polo shirts - black or green $36.50 
Lion & Tusk T-shirts - black or green $30 
Lion & Tusk Women’s v-neck stretch shirts - black $30 
Number plate surrounds – 4 styles to choose from $12 
Regimental Badges – RLI, Intaf, RAR, RDR, BSAP, Grey’s Scouts, 
RRR, RR, Service Corps, Staff Corps, RWS, DRR and more 

Priced from $20 – 
inquire for details 

Regimental ties – Rhodesian Light Infantry $35 
Regimental ties – Rhodesia Regiment NEW PRODUCT! $40 
Regimental ties – Rhodesian African Rifles NEW PRODUCT! $40 
Regimental ties – SAS NEW PRODUCT! $55 
Rhodesian Army Recruitment poster copy “Be a man amongst men” $15 
Rhodesian General Service Medal full size medal copy with ribbon $100 
Rhodesian General Service Medal full size medal copy (solid silver) 
with ribbon $125 
Rhodesian General Service Medal full size ribbon $10/length 
Rhodesian General Service Medal miniature medal with ribbon $35 
Rhodesian General Service Medal miniature ribbon $10/length 
Unofficial Rhodesian Combat Infantry Badge $23 
Various medal ribbons – please inquire POA 
Various small embroidered badges (RLI, BSAP & Nyasaland Police) $5 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal full size copy with ribbon $50 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal full size ribbon $10/length 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal miniature medal with ribbon $35 
Zimbabwe Independence Medal miniature ribbon $10/length 
‘Zippo’ type lighter $25 
  

Watch this space for new items coming on stream in the future 
 
 
 

The Rhodesia Regiment – From Pioneer Column to Independence 1890 – 1980  
 

We are currently on Chapter 7 which deals with The Lumpa Rising, The Crocodile Gang, U.D.I. and International 
hostility from 1964 to 1970. So far for this chapter we only have information from DRRR, 2RRR, and 10RRR so we 
are keen for wider input. If you can help please contact me: 
 
Photos for this book are to be sent to me: 
PO Box 13003, Tauranga 3141, New Zealand or email hbomford@clear.net.nz 
 



We do need scans to be at 300 DPI for any illustrations please. 
 
This is a unique chance to get your memories and experiences recorded for posterity, I urge you to become 

part of this project. 
 
 
The Global Forked Stick 
Rhodesian Decorations and Awards 
Recently I have been in comms with David Saffery, author of Rhodesian Medal Roll, over a couple of matters.  
David's book is the most complete publically available reference there is, recording the honours and decorations 
from 1970-1981 awarded during the Rhodesian conflict.  For more info and to purchase please use this link 
http://www.jeppestown.com/rhodesiamedalroll/index.html  Of great interest to me was that David has available at 
http://www.jeppestown.com/rhodesiamedalroll/addendat.html  for additions and corrections to the earlier editions of 
his book (like mine).  These additions are largely of a final award of Rhodesian medals gazetted in 1982, six months 
after the Republic of Zimbabwe Statutory Instruments 74-75 of 1982 had abolished them and made their further 
award illegal! 
 
It had been brought to my attention that a Field Reservist had been called on, in person, by a Zimbabwe Police 
Officer who delivered his Rhodesian Police Reserve Long Service Medal and his Zimbabwe Independence Medal in 
1982! 
 
Evicted Farmers 
Nick Tselentis (ex Rhodesian Air Force) writes: 
"Hello Hugh, At work I am working with a USAF team as we have got a contract with USAF upgrading their F-16 
fleet based in Europe.  One of the USAF people working for the US DCMA (Defence Contract Management 
Agency) who audits our work is doing a University Course and has been assigned to do a task/paper on the evicted 
farmers in Zimbabwe and would like more info on this matter. 
 
If possible could you put him in touch with a few people so as he may obtain the correct info-data and not the stuff 
that "Mugs Mugabe and his flying circus" are putting out - he would really welcome info on this matter. 
 
His name is Major Tim "Nate" Tart email timothy.tart@dcma.mil 
Thanking you and best wishes 
Nick T." 
 
Ste Marguerite-des-Loges, Normandy – extract from ORAFS newsletter 
Martin Dives writes:- This to let everyone know that the annual memorial service which commemorates all 
Rhodesian Airmen who lost their lives in World War II will be held on Sunday 20 July 2008 at Sainte Marguerite-
des-Loges in Calvados, Normandy.  If anyone plans to attend, please email me and I can provide more detailed 
information.  For those interested also in the Normandy Campaign it is located in the Falaise Pocket, where the 
Allies pulled tight the noose around the escaping Nazi armies. 
Martin is on eMail: martin.dives@gmail.com 
 
The Last Adventurer U.S. Special Forces vet joined fight against Mugabe 
Use this link http://wnd.com/index.php?fa=PAGE.view&pageId=65173 to read the article published 24th May 2008 by 
Anthony C. LoBaido on WorldNetDaily concerning Zimbabwe and features an interview with former Rhodesian 
African Rifles Captain Joseph Columbus Smith. 
 
John Coey Memorial Service Invitation, Ohio, USA. 



 
 

 
 

John Alan Coey, served in the Rhodesian SAS and was KIA July 1975 while serving as a Medic in the RLI 
 
 
Rhodesian Prison Service information required 
Wayne Kennerly wkennerley@yahoo.com writes: 
“I am researching the various Prison Services/Departments of Rhodesia. I would be grateful for any additional 
information readers may be able to add to this such as photos, scans of documents (I am especially after service 
certificates or anything showing rubber stamp marks), etc.  One area I need some info on is the actual formation of 
the Service way back when and when changes in name occurred.  I would also like to find a diagram of the rank 
structures and photos of ranks (or of personnel showing ranks) and confirmation of what gorgets were worn by 
various Directors, Dep. Dir etc.” 
 
Poem by Chris Higginson 
This poem by Chris was published in a recent ORAFS newsletter. 
 

Absent Rhodesian Friends 
 

I know I'm one of millions, displaced from my old home 
I've been forced to wander highways and the byways as I roam 
I haven't had new chance to make the friends I had back then 

The ones who knew my history and think the way 'I ken'. 



 
I think of them in rosy hue, for memory is kind 

The number now is just a few: those ones now left behind 
Stewie lived and laughed with us, he was so full of joys 

He crashed and burned without a fuss, he played with adult toys. 
 

And Trevor and his wife were killed one dark and lonely night 
Their hearts and lives untimely stilled, they went without a fight 

That racing drunken unlit truck, it swiped them off the board 
Their little kids at home not struck, no memories to hoard. 

 
A cancer struck one Charlie back, another had a stroke 

Arnold who had heart attack was such a lovely bloke 
Joe was killed one youthful night upon the Plumtree road 

He swerved too late to save a hare, and so his life was mowed. 
 

Then Andrew died the day he drowned in great Kariba lake 
'To save his young black friend' they found, he put his life at stake 

And when they pulled his body from that unforgiving water 
His folks bereft were overcome, left only with a daughter. 

 
Then Peter blew himself apart with home-made high explosive 

Inventor in his heart he searched for things he thought corrosive 
Remember Jamie, quiet man, who couldn't stand the strain 

Fall down a mine shaft was his plan, a silent cry of pain. 
 

Then there came the bitter years when warlocks stalked the land 
And people died for cause and fears they'd never understand 

Heroes rose as heroes do, and stood for kith and kin 
I'm always grateful to those few, who died so we might win 

 
Some were swatted from the skies, unsuspecting of their fate 

Sacrificed like nature's flies on altars made of hate 
Others hunted in their homes by demons in the night 

People of all kinds, now tomes, are written of their plight. 
 

Myros' son became a terror thus took his part in raids 
His other loved a chum in error then he died of AIDS 

Waloosa, Kaise and Chrispin all suffered at the hands 
Of their own people greedy for re-distributed lands. 

 
Bill was shot while in his 'chute just floating to the ground 

Victim of another shoot he died without a sound 
And silence ruled again one day when Garth and John were killed 
Ian, Mike and André's play was stopped when they were stilled. 

 
My other friends I find them there short listed on the Roll 

An entry here, a mention there, a name upon a Scroll 
And yet we loved the war we had, the thrill of 'giving stick' 

'Backs against the wall old lad', 'We'll show them a new trick! ' 
 

Just because you fight against insuperable odds 
Doesn't mean 'surrender', or 'kowtow to their Gods' 
There's a kind of fighting spirit that unifies all men 

And the women who support them inside the laager pen. 
 

But people, in the scheme of things, now matter not a lot 
A leader of a foreign land will on a paper jot 

And a million other nationals will die not knowing why 
Because they think a different way, they are condemned to die. 

 
So then the moment came to all, a bomb burst from the land 

That all had hoped to unify to make a peaceful stand 
The people left in droves of flight to find somewhere to stay 

A place where right is always right and madness stays away. 
 

And now we look at messages of what has happened since 
The death, starvation, thuggery, enough to make you wince 



But in a way, those now lost lands are like discarded wives 
Divorced deserted desert sands, we've started brand new lives. 

 
So when I hear a plea for help, for sympathy or care 
I feel it's confirmation of the fights we had back there 

I know that what I did was right, to leave that frenzied land 
And get a brand new place in sight, my kids a better stand. 

 
But homelessness now is the norm for millions just like me 

For reasons varied as the plots of novels mystery 
For some they feel their God has gone, deserted them alone 

With natural cataclysms that stun and drown with foam. 
 

Or maybe with an earthquake, a mudslide or a flood 
That takes away their livelihood and drains away their blood, 

But those who have by politics been forced to leave their lands 
Must be more pissed off than all those, and scheme vendetta plans. 

 
So who knows now what is the end, of these unhappy States 

Where logic can not now defend and news just reinstates 
What I have thought for ages, twenty years without the sun 

That those who've got 'get up and go' have now already gone. 
 

(Chris Higginson, 'Perverse Verse' ISBN: 978-0-9805083-1-4) 
 
 
Until next time - go well 
  
Cheers 
Hugh 
 
The Rhodesian Services Association Inc. is registered as an Incorporated Society under the Incorporated 
Societies Act 1908. Our registration number is 2055431. 
 
The Rhodesian Services Association Inc. has applied to become a Registered Charity under the Charities 
Act 2005. Pending our acceptance our application number is RHO13905. 
 
This newsletter is compiled by Hugh Bomford, Secretary of the Rhodesian Services Association.  
It contains many personal views and comments which may not always be the views of the Association or 
Committee. 
  
If for any reason you would like to be removed from the mailing list, please send an email to 
hbomford@clear.net.nz with the word ‘remove’ in the subject line or body. 


