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KOKODA RHYME

Con’s Rock

Butch Bisset was distributing armour to his platoon
Late one fateful afternoon.
Shot through the stomach with machine gun fire.
To see his brother was his last desire.

Stan Bisset carried his brother to this hidden site.
Talked about their childhood through the night.
They shared a smoke, reminisced and laughed.
Sang “Danny Boy” at Yam when Butch passed.




