
A herd of deer in Parkes 

 

January 7, Parkes New South Wales 

A herd of deer, ten to be precise 

were in the parade dressed from heads to their tails  

in aviators, black wigs and capes of crisp white. 

 

After such a night of grouse celebration 

and clipping and clopping the jailhouse rock, 

they decided it’s time for a little less conversation 

and so to the local Parkes pub off they trot. 

 

They ate and made merry till bellies were filled 

and all were quite doubtless their hunger was gone. 

The ten friends were making their way out until 

one noticed, woah mama - the tennis is on! 

 

Good lord, what’s the score? They asked the bartender 

To which she responded: “l’oeuf, me ten deer” 


