
 
CARAVANNING CAPERS 
 
No plans are made as to where we are bound 
Coz we live in our van and we travel around 
We don’t bust a boiler, never hurry to leave 
The Tarburners timetable is left up to Steve 
 
The direction we take depends on the day 
And who knows ahead what we might see on the way 
The family have given up presuming we’re “there” 
Because they know now we camp up anywhere 
 
We vowed and declared we’d never become 
Spectators in van parks that sit in the sun 
To chuckle and chortle at the backing and shouting 
But it proved too much fun as a “great giggle” outing 
 
He’s having 25 goes to back onto the site 
She’s always the one that insists that it’s right 
The van can’t be crooked, too high or too low 
And then he gets yelled at for being too slow 
 
Once happy she parks herself in shade near a tree 
Or dashes off to the lavvie for the customary wee 
The van is unhitched and he connects up the power  
The water is next just in time for her shower 
 
Outing the awning can cause trouble and strife 
We’ve seen many cross words between husband and wife! 
If it’s not done just right and pegged down to the ground 
Then up comes the wind, awning no longer around! 
 
Then there’s the tenters that arrive after dark 
To put up the tent in their section of park 
Clearly it’s borrowed, they haven’t a clue 
The tent won’t go up without a terrible blue 
 
Kids running wild while Mum and Dad fight 
Swearing that this will take all bloody night! 
Kids zip around behind the old geezer that’s backing 
Parental concern is seriously lacking 
 
We’ve seen attempts at a campfire, more smoke than a flame 
Nobody considers that the green woods to blame 
Much fanning and fluffing but there’s no way to cook 
So the snags are replaced with the BBQ chook 
 
Then there’s the bloke who just wants to know 
Your entire life history when your packing to go 
He holds up your hitching and disrupts your plan 
And the antennas still up as you depart in your van 
 
 
 
 
 



 
There are the idiot drivers that view your van as a pest 
They must overtake you and bugger the rest 
Our safety is challenged but they’re not behind 
As they blatantly ignore the double white line 
 
Let’s talk about happy hour which starts anytime 
When someone is thirsty and cracks out a wine 
The “stayers” don’t get hints when its clear that we’re pissed 
And again, once again, our Dryden dinner is missed! 
 
We’ve met wonderful people, some friends are forever 
Along with the drongos that have proved not so clever 
But it’s a wonderful life and this country is grand 
For us nomads to explore this spectacular land. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


