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EDITORIAL COMMENT

Trials & Triumphs 
a retrospective

Farewell, my friends. It’s been a fun and worthwhile 
journey, editing this historic newsletter for 10 years. 
This is my last editorial, in the last of 50 issues for 
the club (which have taken up 120 days of my life).

While I’m not a particularly nostalgic or sentimental 
type, let’s look back at some significant milestones 
since I joined this illustrious club.

It was the winter of 2009 when Lawrie Halkett 
shoulder-tapped me to replace Hec as the editor. 
Our website was relatively new. The programme 
and newsletter were printed and mailed off every 
two months. Nowadays, our trip programme exists 
entirely on-line, and this newsletter is  distributed as 
a digital file on a quarterly schedule.

Back in 2009, our photography competition was 
purely analogue, with punters entering their tiny 6x4” 
prints. I aligned our humble competition with FMC’s 
version. A handful of our members have since won 
categories in this national competition. As of 2018, 
our event went digital with more participation.

Prizes were awarded to winners from one of the 
camera shops, both of which have closed their doors. 
Recently, prizes were purchased from Rollos, which 
along with Basecamp and Mountain Designs, have 
also shut up shop.

Another disappearance were the popular nation-
wide  courses run by local chapters of the Mountain 
Safety Council. I can testify to the high calibre of 
leadership and content of these training weekends. 
Now our clubs must band together and provide 
collective education.

Local businesses aren’t the only losses on our 
tramping landscape. In 2012 we farewelled Ruth 
Hesselyn, who died on a private climbing trip on the 
Arthur Range. Several veterans have also passed on 
since then, the most recent being David Blunt.

I have served on the Committee under a succession 
of presidents: Mark, Lawrie, Pat and now our first 
female leader, Kate Krawczyk, who showed great 

initiative in creating a Facebook Group to promote 
NTC, and starting up Pub Nights to complement our 
bi-monthly Club Nights.

With Lawrie at the helm, we organised an 
entertaining weekend celebration for the club’s 
80th anniversary. Held at Rotoiti Lodge in July 
2014, it involved slideshows, a quiz, crazy games, 
tramps and orienteering. Well worth the effort.

Nelson Tramping Club has achieved a good 
reputation with DOC and the wider tramping 
community through its hut-building efforts.

In 2015–2016, Lawrie, Ian, Pat and Graeme led 
a succession of working bees to ensure Flora Hut 
lasts another 87 years. Silvano Lorandi used his 
carpentry skills to line the interior. Everyone chipped 
in, totalling 800 person-hours over three years.

During 2016–18, the club endeavoured to 
relocate and renovate Mt Fell Hut. Silvano, Pat 
and team did a praise-worthy job on this tired old 
six-bunker. Bob the builder erected a woodshed.

Then DOC approached us with a handful of 
huts they wanted to fix. We chose to repair John 
Reid Hut in Kahurangi, and our growing expertise 
saw the project being efficiently completed within 
three months of 2018.

So, it seems that change is here to stay. Has 
there been anything that has NOT changed over 
the past decade? Yes, the Dept. of Conservation 
is still grossly underfunded. Our precious native 
birds are still in a desperate struggle for survival. 
And we still enjoy meeting in the staffroom of 
Nelson Intermediate School after more than 
40 years! These club evenings feature notable 
visiting speakers and occasionally one of our own.

Which is a neat segway into my final plea: 
Please remember to vote for new Committee 
members prior to our AGM in August. And, if you 
have a way with words, please consider filling this 
vacant position which I now leave open.

Blessings...

Ray Salisbury
Outgoing Editor
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Grant, Diane & Mark battle the cold current of the Pearse

Entering Nettlebed, NZ’s deepest cave system

23 December | Pearse Resurgence & 
Nettlebed Cave | Kahurangi National Park
Leader: Chris Louth

It had been three or four years since the last 
time NTC had ventured up the Pearse Valley, so 
memories were a bit vague as to what to expect. 
Heavy rain 24 hours before had raised the river 
level, not to dangerous levels - but man, was the 
water cold, as we discovered on the first crossing 
next to the car park.

The track starts through private land and is wide 
and smooth, but as soon as it enters conservation 
land it becomes narrow and overgrown with ferns
and blackberry for the first couple of kilometres 
as it starts climbing above the river. There are no 
bridges on this track, so it was a good chance to 
practice river crossing. This was a new experience 
for some people, not something often encountered 

TRIP   REPORTS 
Dec 2018–May 2019

on most of the manicured tracks around. Amazingly, 
no one fell in during the total 22 crossings, as we 
crossed individually, or linked up on the deeper, 
swifter bits.

Three hours got us to the resurgence. After a 
quick look at the source of the Pearse, we enjoyed 
a break for lunch before most of us headed further 
up valley to Nettlebed Cave.

Those of us who had been up here before tried to 
remember the way. Andrea had been mother hen, 
crossing and recrossing to help the less experienced 
across the main river, without incident, then... 

W E L C O M E  T O  N E W  M E M B E R S :
Corrina Kagaya & Yee Yung

   It took a bit of bashing about in the bush look-
ing for the rough track before the light came on, 
memory returned, then ten minutes later we were 
at the dark cave mouth.

This time, our intention was to venture in further, 
down the rope and ladder at the end of the second 
tunnel to see where that led.

We had taken chalk to mark the way back, 
but this was soon curtailed when the trip leader 
brained himself on the roof of the cave, then had to 
back out to survey the damage. A bit of blood, but 
luckily, the wound was only superficial. The perils 
of wearing peaked caps, eh Pat?

Dodging the onga onga we returned back down 
valley without further incidents. We emerged at the 
car park by about 5.00pm.

Andrea fell flat on her back 
into the water going up the 
minor creek to Nettlebed. 
The stunned look on her 
Face was PRICELESS. 
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The Pearse track is overgrown and gnarly Entrance in to Starlight Cave

You need not be an amazing 

designer, or brilliant wordsmith, 

If you would like to help...

CONTACT KATE or the COMMITTEE 

WANTED!
EDITOR 

FOR THIS CLUB NEWSLETTER!

A cheerful crew of eleven handled the river and 
overgrown track without fear or complaint. Thank 
you, Pat, Kelvin, Grant, Kath, Andrea, Corinna, 
Mark, and guests Diane, Samantha and Greg. Trip 
leader Chris (scribe).

4 March | Starlight Cave, Takaka Hill
Leader: Andrea Jabberwocky

Starlight cave is the exit from a caving 
expedition after dropping down the infamous 
Harwoods Hole. It takes around three hours for 
cavers to negotiate the route following an amazing 
water course through the cave. (I can speak first 
hand having experienced this amazing journey 
several years ago).
Our intention was to experience this beautiful 
cavern. You cannot get in too far before you need 
SRT gear but can certainly have a good look around 
this chamber, clambering on the rocks above water 
level.

The idea of a circular route came from a 
Wilderness Magazine article describing Gorge 
Creek. We decided to come back via the creek as 
we hadn’t been that way before and may have 
been scuppered. Our main objective was the cave.

The route there involved a steep drop through 
loose rock, so we took extra care. It took us 2.5 
hours to reach Starlight Cave.

Picking our route to Gorge Creek took a little 
ferreting around initially, but then we picked up 
a stream that led us down. Gorge Creek lived up 
to its name and was a lovely treat, if somewhat 
testing at one point. We met a rock wall in its most 
narrowest part. This involved a climb under a rock 
overhang using a narrow ledge above an exposed 
drop to the creek bed. Due to the rock overhang,We 
we had to portage our bags up first.

It was a great work-out, enjoyed by the seven 
of us. Join us for club trips to be part of these 
awesome adventures!

24 March | Mount Arthur | Kahurangi NP 
Leader: Pat Holland

Eight punters gathered early morning at 
Richmond for this old faithful trip that had been 
organised by Chris Louth but who had to pull out 
due to a MTB injury. Waimea Tramping Club also 
had members milling about in the carpark for their 
trip. This caused minor confusion!

It was an uneventful drive to the Graham Valley. 
The Flora car park was moderately full, as behove 
the beautiful mild weather. So, we set off, on the 
grand track through the beautiful beech forest, 
reaching Mt Arthur Hut in 70 minutes for a break. 
Spurred on by a young couple carrying a five-
month old child, we headed on steadily up the 
ridge, admiring the superb views in all directions.

The party got a little spread out, as David led 
the charge towards the summit. The breeze from 
the west was brisk at altitude, so we decided to 

mailto:newsletter%40maxnet.co.nz?subject=I%27m%20keen%20to%20do%20your%20Easter%20Trip%20to%20Cedar%20Flats
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Pat’s party atop Mount Arthur

Easter–to–ANZAC | Expedition through 
Ahuriri Conservation Park, Canterbury
Leader: Kate Krawczyk

Day 1
It was a long drive down to the Ahuriri 

Conservation area but it was worth it. We had a ten-
day stretch including Easter and ANZAC holidays. 
This meant, for those of us who work, we only had 
to take three days’ annual leave. It was a chance 
to go far, far away!

We left Nelson around 8am and didn’t arrive 
at Ahuriri Base Hut until about 8p – in the dark.
There was only a couple from Gore in the hut and 
a starving little kitten who had crawled out from 
under the hut the day before apparently. No one 
knew where it had come from, but we gave it warm 
milk and the lovely couple took it with them when 
they left the next day.

Another couple arrived after us. They were from 
Christchurch and one of them was Honora Renwick 
– Brian’s sister! Small world…

 
Day 2

The day’s forecast was a bit of a mixed bag, but 
we woke up to a reasonably clear morning after a 
night of rain. We decided to have a go at climbing 
the track to the ridge over Dingle Burn to have a 
look. After a couple of hours we reached the top and 
got great views towards Mt. Heim and the hanging 
glaciers on its face. We had a quick lunch sheltering 
out of the cold wind. The wind got bitterly cold and 
we quickly decided to descend. On the way down it 
started to rain lightly so we didn’t get too wet. All 
the same it was nice to get back to base.

 
Day 3

Another rainy day – we knew that after today 
the forecast was great for at least four days. So we 
decided to go for it, starting our planned five-day loop.

We packed up, drove to the road end and set off 
up the valley for a few kilometres before we turned 
right and climbed above the gorge of Watson Creek 
where it meets the Ahuriri Valley. We had a quick 
lunch sheltering from the rain in the trees and 
reached our campsite at around 2pm at the bushline 
where Watson Creek forks.

At this point spirits were pretty low! We were cold 
and wet, and quickly set up our tents, changed and 
dove in for cover. 

pause for a lunch break in the shelter of the massif 
below the summit. Pat exhorted the unobservant 
to go back along the track 50 metres where the 
hole through the NE ridge opposite was in-line as a 
small hole with a glimpse of blue sky beyond. This 
passage was the target for the afternoon.

All the party completed the summit (1795m), 
then  David and Mary decided  to return via the 
main track. Tthe other six headed down this narrow, 
rocky northeast ridge. About 200m down, we went 
off to the left on a ledge. After a little backtracking, 
we located the narrow passage (about 12m long) 
through the ridge. Getting to and through this 
required some careful footwork. But soon we were 
onto rubble on the eastern side below the ridge.

The limestone rocks are quite rough and do not 
move as much as standard scree so the steep initial 
descent was straightforward. The route through the 
karst into Horseshoe Basin was not obvious but we 
followed our noses down the limestone and tussock 
slopes, generally traversing a little to the west and 
sidling under Pt.1550.

We had to watch our footing near the frequent 
tomos. After about an hour of this rough travel, 
the wild spaniards became more of a nuisance but 
some cairns came into view and soon we reached 
the poled track over Gordons Pyramid.

It was a bit of grunt in late afternoon, climbing 
the 100m vertical of track from the basin to rejoin 
the main track – and the waiting David with Mary.

Down we all loped to Mt Arthur Hut, then to Flora 
car park at a more sedate pace, as befitted a rather 
energetic but wonderful day. It was an 8.5 hour 
circuit including infrequent stops.

Climbers were: Patrick Holland, Grant Derecourt, 
David Cook with Troy Dixon, Mary Hsu, Joe Tiller, 
Angela Leichsenring and Glenys Henry (visitors).
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Far, Far Away...

Before bed, which of course comes very early 
when tramping in April (sundown was around 
6:30pm), Peter came. We discussed our options. 
He reckoned if it was still raining in the morningt 

Lying there in my Tent, ALONE, I
seriously questioned my Sanity
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we would have to bail as we were only heading 
higher into the cold and snow and, for safety’s 
sake, we needed to dry out.

 
Day 4

It stopped raining during the night but we were 
still wet and cold when we we woke up. After a 
quick breakfast discussion, we decided to push on. 
We’d come this far and we knew the forecast was 
in our favour.

We climbed up the right branch of Watson Creek 
all morning in the cloud. At lunch a glimpse of 
blue sky teased us above but for the most part we 
couldn’t see a thing!

We finally reached the saddle into the Temple 
after a grunty, long scree sidle and some plugging 
steps through snow. The clouds parted enough 
to give us a stunning view of the Southern Alps – 
snowy peaks as far as the eyes could see!

Just below the saddle there were some beautiful 
tarns. There was snow around but enough bare 
patches of ground to set up our tents for the night. 
We knew it was going to be cold, but we had a nice 
camp site with beautiful water. We knew the bush 
line was another two hours away– we wouldn’t 
make it there before dark.

 
Day 5

For the first time ever, I woke to a tent frozen 
around me! I was toasty warm in my down cocoon, 
but when I flipped my fly open a layer of frozen 
condensation flew off in an icy cloud. The tarns which 
were water the night before had a thin layer of ice 
on them. But what a spot to wake up! Once again 
– snowy peaks surrounded and the best part of all – 
not a cloud in the sky! The weather was promising!

We packed up and descended down the valley to 
the Temple Valley. It was easy going down to the 
bushline and then there was a bit of route finding.  
A rough track existed with some flagging tape but 
it wasn’t easy to follow. We had to sidle high up on 
the true right of the valley to avoid the gorge where 

Peter, Michelle, Pete, Kate & Diane Kate; our intrepid leader of week-long adventures

PH
O

TO
: 

D
IA

N
E 

D
O

W
LE

PH
O

TO
: 

D
IA

N
E 

D
O

W
LE

the stream met the main valley. We hit a road block 
when we came across a huge washout across the 
track. We looked up and down but as far as we could 
see the way was impassable – the track was gone 
and it was a sheer 2–3 metre drop into what used 
to be a little side creek. Peter dropped his pack and 
went up to see if we could get above the washout. 
We didn’t have to wait long and heard Peter shout 
out – he’d found a way. A steep 100 metres up the 
hill and we were able to find a way across.

We reached the Temple Valley, then turned left 
up the South Temple. We passed the hut and 
carried on for another couple of hours upstream 
to get a good start on the next day. The track was 
really hard to follow because the same storm that 
caused the washout we had encountered earlier, 
had obliterated much of the formed track that 
existed in the South Temple.

Just before dark, we found a lovely campsite and 
resigned ourselves to another night in our tents.

 
Day 6

The long nights were getting to me at this point. 
There’s only so many twelve-hour nights you can 
spend by yourself in a tent. And you can only sleep 
for so long. I was very happy to hear the morning 
chorus of the resident bellbirds.

We continued up the South Temple left branch 
on a rough track through the scrub and onto the 
alpine tussock. We climbed a steep and loose scree 
slope to finally reach the saddle under Mt.Huxley, 
back into the Ahuriri Valley.

Again, the views were spectacular. We descended 
through the soft snow into the basin below V-Notch 
Pass and Mt. Huxley.

We reached a spectacular campsite on big, grassy 
flats beside a superb little creek, with the afternoon 
sun still shining over the basin. It was magical! 
Unfortunately, Peter insisted we keep going so that 
we didn’t have to descend the steep and slippery 
snow grass slopes in the morning dew. I could 
totally understand his strategy, as we scrambled 
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down steep gullies through waterfalls and bluffs 
to the valley floor. We found a flat campsite in 
the river flats and set up camp for our last night.
 
Day 7

After a starry night, another beautiful day saw 
us packing up again for the last, long valley-slog 
back to the vehicles. We passed Top, Hagen, and 
Shamrock Huts on the way. Finally, our vehicles 
came into view. We drove back to the Ahuriri 
Base Hut to find a couple of local hunters in the 
hut. They were friendly sorts so we settled in for 
our first cozy, warm hut night in six days.

 
Day 8 

Our last day on the trip and the weather was 
holding – we had to make one last tramp to 
explore Canyon Creek. After all, we came here 
to tramp and who knows when we will get back 
here next? The temptation to start driving home 
to our beds and hot showers was strong, but 
the promise of another spectacular valley was 
stronger. And wow! Words can’t describe the 
stunning, pre-historic beauty of Canyon Creek. 
The track climbs up and over a little gorge and 
spits you out into the valley. At the head of the 
valley are sheer bluffs towering 200 metres with 
waterfalls cascading down into the valley below.

 
Day 9

It was a long drive home with a day spare to 
get sorted for going back to real life!

4–8  May | Alpine Route | Mt Richmond FP
Leader: Kath Ballantine

Three trampers, hopeful that the high over 
the country would last,  set out from the Hackett 
car park at 8.45am, for a five-day adventure. An 
easy walk up-river to the turn off to Mt Starveall, 
then a slow section as we negotiated crossing 
the river multiple times.

We had morning tea at the last of the river 
crossings before starting the steep incline. Lunch 
was in the vicinity of Parachute Rock, the first 
opportunity of a view out over the valley. A final 
steep pinch up to the hut, arriving at 3pm. A cool 
wind had picked up, but we kept warm making 
a concerted effort replenishing the but firewood 
pile. [6 hrs.]

Day 2
We set out in clear, sunny and warm conditions. 

We explored the summit of Mt Starveall (1511m) 
before descending steeply into beech forest to 
a saddle and sidle around the northern flank of 
Slaty Peak to Slaty Hut where we had a brew up 
and early lunch. We had seen the last of only two 
other people in five days, the TA hikers stopped 
coming through about 27th April.

From the hut we sidled to the ridge where we 
remained for two more days enjoying changing 
vistas to all directions, glimpsing Cape Campbell 
and the outline of the North Island. We walked 
in beech forest, briefly after grassy Ada Flat, had 

Diane climbs out of the South Temple basin
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a long steep climb up to Old Man Peak, (1614m) 
then bounced up and down along the ridge until 
eventually reaching the turn off to Old Man Hut. 
We discussed the need to relocate this hut nearer 
the ridge line, but did admit that it was a nice 
grassy flat, albeit 200m below the ridge. [8.5hrs.]

Day 3
The inevitable 200m climb from the hut to 

the ridge, then up to Little Rintoul (1643m). We 
sheltered from a keen breeze and had morning 
tea before descending 250m down a rocky ridge 
and then scree to the saddle between the Rintouls. 
It was then a climb of 400m to Mt Rintoul, the 
highest point of our tramp at 1731m. The track 
between the Rintouls was steep and often on loose 
rock – slow and tricky.

We enjoyed the summit for an hour having lunch 
and taking in the expansive views. It was possible 
to see most of our route from Starveall. A further 
hour down a steep scree slope and steep section 
of bush brought us to Rintoul hut. [5 hrs.]

Information in Rintoul Hut about the route we’d 
taken: ‘Old Man Hut, 3km, 5 hours’ indicated the 
steepness and up and down nature of this section.

Rintoul Hut squats in a beautiful setting. It was 
sheltered and mild so afternoon activities included 
clothes washing and firewood chopping.

Day 4
We had decided that we would try to get to Mid 

Wairoa Hut today instead of stopping at Tarn Hut. 
It was a slow climb in beech forest to the saddle 
to Purple Top, then along a ridge towards Bishops 
Cap. A descent through beech forest till the turn 
off to Tarn Hut. [4 hrs.] We enjoyed lunch and 
lake views here. It was then a long sidle along 
the west flank of Bushy Top before reaching the 
Goulter Hut–Mid Wairoa Hut turnoff.

It was a lovely but steep descent to the river, the 
sunlight coming through mature beech trees.

We were in the habit of gathering firewood 
on our approaches to huts, but it proved tricky 
negotiating branches over and off the swing 
bridge, especially with a two-metre drop to the 
track from the bridge. [8 hrs.]

Our last night, Sue got a good fire going with 
the last piece of dry wood, the only hut on the 
route with an open fire.

Pat and Sue braved the cold of the Wairoa River 
for a quick dip.

Day 5
The walk out along the river to the car proved to 

be what everyone had said about it. Steep, tricky 
and slow in places. DOC had been in recently, 
clearing the track of windfall, but there had been 
further tree fall since. We arrived at the locked 
gate, just after the bike park, and were required 
to wait 30mins to be transported by a logging 
company vehicle the remaining 3km of road to 
our awaiting car. [5.5hrs.]

It was a great trip with plenty of challenges, 
great weather, beautiful vistas & great company.

Participants were: Sue Henley, Pat Holland, & 
Kath Ballantine (leader and scribe).
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Pat, Sue and Kath - close knit buddies on the classic Mt Richmond Alpine Route | Tarn near by Tarn Hut

W I L D E R N E S S  W I S D O M :

“I always get to where I’m going, 
by walking away from where I was.”

— Winnie the Pooh.
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UPcoming 
CLUBDATES...
----------------------------------

7.00pm, Monday 10 June

Club Night
Nelson Intermediate School 

Staffroom, Tipahi Street 
Entry: Gold Coin donation

Speaker: Ian Morris
Topic: Patagonia Expedition

----------------------------------
Monday 1 July, 7.00pm+

Pub Night
Venue: TBA

Come along from 7pm for 
a casual drink & catch-up 

with other clubbies - a great 
opportunity to meet other 

members & get some ideas for 
your next trip!

Contact:  Michele Cunningham 
Email: michelec146@gmail.com
Phone: 021 537 421 
----------------------------------

7.00pm, Monday 5 August

AGM & Photo Comp 
Nelson Intermediate School 

Staffroom, Tipahi Street 
Entry: Gold Coin donation

Guest Judge: T.B.A.

Same entry rules as in 2018. 
New category: Long exposures 

More details emailed to members.

COMMITTEE :
 
President: Kate Krawczyk | Email
Secretary: Michele Cunningham
Treasurer & Membership: Ian Morris
Programme /Gear Officer: Chris Louth
Committee: Dion Pont, Graeme Ferrier, 
Ray Salisbury, Leah Parker, Sue Henley  
& Pat Holland  

Newsletter Editor: Vacant

Website: nelsontrampingclub.org.nz

Mailbox: C/o Wises Picture Framers,
78 Buxton Square, Nelson 7010.
Get your FMC Bulletins from there

HUTS & TRACKS:
Kahurangi National Park

Mokihinui River is added into 
Kahurangi National Park 
On 13 March 2019, Minister 
of Conservation Eugenie Sage 
announced that 64,400 hectares 
in the Mokihinui catchment would 
be added to Kahurangi National 
Park. That’s roughly half the 
size of Auckland City. This is the 
largest addition ever of land to 

an existing national park in New 
Zealand’s history.  It includes the 
popular Old Ghost Road track 
and MTB trail.

With other groups, FMC had 
long been lobbying for the 
Mokihinui to be given a higher 
conservation status as part of 
our Forgotten Lands campaign. 
A big thank you to the Minister 
for making this happen, and to 
the local conservation boards 
and Ngai Tahu for their support. 

Read more details here:
   
Lewis Pass Scenic 
Reserve 

Manson Nicholls Memorial 
Hut is to be rebuilt.

Manson Nicholls Memorial 
Hut on the shore of Lake Daniell 
was closed for several months 
after Easter, while a new hut 
was being built. A shelter will be 
constructed to support camping 
while the hut is out of action, 
while the toilet has already been 
replaced. 

Parker & Son
A not too literal account of Matiri 
River perambulations on 19 May. 

Get there by eight, you can’t be late 
For Parker & Son they won ‘t wait.

Watch them drive down to Murchison 
In the eight o clock car with Parker & Son 

Parker & Son;the funs never done 
There’s always something new.
The horsey snorts, the river sodden 
shorts; the walk’s never through,
And we’ve been tramping all day, 
all day, all day.

There’s a five minute break 
And that’s all you take 
For a muffin from James or some rocky 
road cake?

Parker & Son; the funs never done 
There’s always something new.
The pain in your bones, you got from 
rough stones, the walk’s never through,
And we’ve been tramping all day,
all day, all day.

We’ve got people who’ve been tramping 
for sixty years...
Who take lunch on the run, or tell tales of 
their cat if anyone cares...
Even though it’s now raining and the 
farm road bores you to tears...

There’s a five minute break 
For a Japanese Onigiri 
That’s a cold rice ball to the Cognoscenti 

Parker & Son; the funs never done 
There’s always something new.
No walk at Glen Hope station
At the  gate a bulldogs a waitin’ for a chew
And we’ve been tramping all day,
all day, all day.

Parker & Son; the funs never done 
There’s always something new.
The Spooners tunnel that looks like a 
funnel, the walk’s never through,
And we’ve been tramping all day, 
all day, all day.

Parker & Son, Parker & Son, 
Parker & Son, Parker & Son
And we’ve been tramping all day, 
all day, all day.

Adapted by David Cook.
[With apologies to Cat Stevens]

mailto:michelec146%40gmail.com%0D?subject=Pub%20Nite
mailto:president%40nelsontrampingclub.org.nz?subject=inquiry%20from%20NTC%20newsletter
http://www.nelsontrampingclub.org.nz
https://fmc.org.nz/backcountry/
https://www.facebook.com/groups/1548415462086918/
https://my.fmc.org.nz/sites/all/modules/civicrm/extern/url.php?u=447&qid=43073

