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KOKODA RH /ME:

Isurava

Clouds rolled in. Rain bullets pelted from the sky.

Powerful Japanese soldiers closed in from nearby.
The storm broke with fury. Heavy rains through the night.
Japanese fell on Australian lines, soaking them in the fight.

The peak of lsurava saw the valour of Private Kingsbury
Who ran down the hill firing from the hip at the enemy.

Corporal Metson, shot through the ankle,
refused being carried in a stretcher.
Crawled on hands and knees: no comparison
when it feels tough for a trekker.

Private McCallum provided cover
when the order came to withdraw.
Tommy gun in left hand, Bren gun in right:
he fired, reloaded and fired more.

He stalled the enemy advance
as they closed in at the end of the day.
They were so close that one tore his pocket

With their hand as he pulled away.
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