
Hitte 

Qatar als strijdtoneel  

de zon die maakt je scheel 

ijs bij vertrek in je nek 

is dat niet al te gek? 

 

Ploegen van zes in race  

de vierde bepaalt 'the place'. 

de tijd tegen de klok 

met die hitte een grote gok. 

 

Vermoeidheid en hitte gepaard 

een verwoestende combinatie 

hoe het lichaam reageert weet men evenmin. 

 

Meerdere dames van de kaart 

Anouska reed, vol in beeld, 

onverwacht en hard de hekken in. 

 

 

 

 

 

Drama 

 

Toine 161009 

 

Daar zit ze, op een Qatarese 

stoeprand. Achter haar: een 

dranghek voor het geval er 

opeens duizenden 

wielerenthousiaste Qatari 

zouden opdagen. 

Die bestaan niet, of ze zijn 

vandaag toevallig allemaal 

verhinderd. 

Langzaam richt ze zich op. Ze 

moet door door door. Vooruit. 

Het gaat om de tijd van de 

vierde. Zij is de vierde. Haar 

helm is een magnetron, haar 

hoofd een broodje bapao. 

https://www.bing.com/images/search?q=losers&view=detailv2&&id=0AEC3F804C702B7B32CEEAFE4359DB60C0DD7448&selectedIndex=495&ccid=PQMsw9jp&simid=608041639365906000&thid=OIP.M3d032cc3d8e948a6f268f457cfe9cadeH0
http://nos.nl/video/2136778-koster-over-de-kop-bij-wk-ploegentijdrit.html


"We Were All Wounded At Wounded Knee" - Redbone  

 
We were all wounded at Wounded Knee 
You and me 
We were all wounded at Wounded Knee 
You and me 
In the Name of Manifest Destiny 
You and me  
You and me  
You and me 
 

They made us many Promises 
But always broke their Word 
They penned us in like Buffalo 
Drove us like a Heard 
And finally on the Reservation 
We were going for our Preservation 
We were all wiped out by the seventh Calvary 
You and me  
You and me 

 
We were all wounded at Wounded Knee 
You and me 
We were all wounded at Wounded Knee 
You and me 
In the Name of Manifest Destiny   
You and me  
You and me  
You and me 
 
Now we make our Promises 
We won't break our Word 
Well sing, sing, sing out our Story 
Till the Truth is heard 
There's a whole new Generation 
Which will dream of Veneration 
Who were not wiped out by the seventh Calvary 
You and me  
You and me 

 
We were all wounded at Wounded Knee 
You and me 
We were all wounded at Wounded Knee 
You and me 
We were all wounded by Wounded Knee 
 
 
 
 

Chief Big Foot's frozen body on 3 January 1891. Major 
Whitside is pictured in the background, third from the left 
accompanied by Lieutenant Cloman and a surveying party.  
 
Source: Photograph donated by Ann S. Russell of Cornwall, 
New York. 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2VB2LdOU6vo  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2VB2LdOU6vo

