
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I learn that “The Dogs’ Meeting” is often attributed to Henry Lawson, (1867-1922) an Australian writer. The story, 
probably apocryphal, is that he was in a pub and bet someone a beer that he could write a song about any subject 
they could choose. The other pointed to two dogs sniffing each other and challenged him to write about that. 
Lawson won! 
 

I was first introduced to this bit of doggerel, if you will pardon the pun, years ago by my brother, Peter.  Some of you 
may know that Peter loved poetry, and will perhaps recall that often after an evening of visiting had been mellowed 
by a dram or two of fine single malt whisky, Peter would recite, to everyone’s pleasure, poetry that he had 
committed to memory over the years.  He would often begin with Lawson’s composition, reproduced below, for 
your enjoyment, in one of its several versions. 
  
It is followed by my own retaliatory  (in fact, cathartic, if you can stand another pun) verses, just to have a bit of fun 

with the cats and dogs equation, and is intended as a light-hearted salute to Lawson and Peter, both, for the 

enjoyment they have each given us. 

 

2018 


