
Rhine River Cruise 
 
It’s September 2012 (twenty-twelve) and we’re on the 
Lady Anne, 
and Cologne is where this river cruise began. 
 
As we rounded the Lorelei Rock we were in for quite a 
shock, 
a beautiful voice we did hear, - who’s could it be? 
Did you believe Brenda when she said “it is me!”? 
 
Then “informative Brenda” asked us to write a rhyme, 
I said “not a chance”, “there isn’t the time”. 
There’s too many castles and vineyards on slopes, 
so apologies Brenda for dashing your hopes. 
 
Now there’s no time to waste, we’ve more wines to 
taste. 
Red, Rosé, and Riesling don’t help the writing. 

Follow all this with Asbach in Rudesheim, 
and it’s hardly surprising that words do not rhyme. 
 
There is of course a morel to this poem, 
which is actually quite clear, 
you can’t say “no” to Brenda, 
so just write, and with good cheer! 
 
Tomorrow is another day 
with places to discover, 
but now I need to go lie down 
and hope I can recover! 
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