
                                                I PLAY GOLF 

I play golf with people who moan about the state of the course but need a gentle prod to repair a 
bunker, a divot, a pitch mark, 

I play golf with people who shout fore just after the ball lands on the opposite fairway, 

I play golf with people who always find their ball just after I’ve turned away to play my shot, 

I play golf with people whose favourite phrase is “did you see where my ball went”, 

I play golf with people who walk on my line so often I don’t even mention it anymore, 

I play golf with people who like to shout to John or Sam on the opposite fairway just as I’m about to 
putt out, 

I play golf with people who give you helpful tips like “that weak grip of yours is gonna cause you 
trouble one day" just as I’m about to hit in to the 1st green, 

I play golf with people whose favourite phrase is “ that’s 4 for .....2 isn’t it,” 

I play golf with people who moan about the litter on the course as they flick another dog end away, 

I play golf with people who want to have a chat as my partner is on his back swing, 

I play golf with people who wouldn’t admit they’re slow even under waterboarding torture, 

I play golf with people who can’t count to five, never mind the seven they’ve actually taken, 

I play golf with people who throw their clubs further than they hit their ball, 

But they can all be relied upon to stop for a drink and a chat about our round  

How I cant wait to play golf with these people again. 


