
Farewell poem 

From the Most Magnificent GROUP… 
To Madi, Deanna, Julian 
 

There came this group from Sweden 
The number: 34 
They were looking for adventure 
Had never seen this land before 
They were greeted at the Airport 
They identified their bags 
And Madi and Deanna  
Recognised them all by ribbon flags 
 
They started with safari 
Met H and Solomon 
The Big Five were completed  
So they packed their bags and then 
moved on! 
 
They were told to be together 
Look South African in streets 
They took off their golden necklace 
Comfy shoes were on their feet. 
 
They looked upon the oceans 
From above and from within 
The big Birds they were riding 
Some got more coloured skin 
 
The song sung in the big caves 
Gave tears in all their eyes 
The early morning boat trip 
The pulse went up – they saw some 
whales 
 
Cape Town view was stunning 
They went there up the hill 
The Garden was in sunshine 
But Robben Island – they are longing 
still! 
 
The penguins and Cape of Good Hope 
Made tears and laughs to grow 
They then met singing children 
The Museum man got rainbow heart so 
close 
 
Well, 
Then some words of dinners 

Breakfasts lunches, water time 
And instead of morning coffee  
They started singing with some wine 
 
A trip of wine and glory 
So fast went these three weeks 
It started good at “toppen” 
And ended with a peak 
 
The leaders of this venue 
They never will forget: 
Mr Calm Julian the driver, 
Mrs warm-hearted Deanna always on 
her toes 
And for boss Madi this song we set: 
“Will you still meet us 
Will you still lead us 
When we come again?” 
 

Eva Jonsson 
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Sydafrikaresan 21/10 till 9/11 2015 
 

Deanna’s reply 
There once was a group from Sweden 
They were searching for a trip to Eden 
Uncle Jörgen heard about their dream 
And immediately formulated a clever 
scheme 
Madi and Deanna were appointed to be 
hosts 
From way up north down to the Cape 
coasts 
First the group would see the Big Five 
And if they managed to escape alive 
The journey would take them along 2 
oceans 
Some would develop a notion 
That they were on holiday to rest 
But it was hard work to see the best 
Before we knew it the last day was with 
us 
And our last trip on the bus 
We loved our Group of 34 
And hope they will come back for more! 


