The Randonneurs Grace
Dear Lord of Audax

May we all be thankful for new season’s adventures
ahead-The headwind,the rain and hills to the sky

May we always shout ‘Ok?’ as we zoom past those with
mechanicals

Please keep us far from the time limit and deliver us
safely to the finish before all the food is gone.

Give us the strength to ignore all the weather apps and
audaciously start each event anyway.

Help us to stay awake in the small hours by endlessly
converting miles to kilometres and back again or loudly
singing Abba songs.

Forgive us our halfwheeling as we forgive those who
halfwheel against us.

May we be able to follow the Randonneurs road,forever
and ever.

Chapeau! (Raising of glasses)
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