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     THE HOLE CALLED SEVENTEEN

It happened to her at River’s Edge.

The hole was seventeen.

It wasn’t a three, nor a par four

No, this one needed a whole lot more.

She hit quite a drive

On this long par five -

On this Hole called Seventeen.
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She used all she’d got 

For the second shot, 

And put it on the green. 

She gasped a bit

Then said “Oh, shit” -

On this Hole called Seventeen.

And now she’s standing on the green

Of this Hole called Seventeen.

Off comes the glove; she wipes her hand;

She looks, she measures, then takes her stand.

This was a very, very long green - On this Hole called Seventeen.

She strokes the putt; it starts to roll,

And roll, and roll, and roll.

As all eight eyes quietly watch,

It drops right in the hole.

A cheer went up, the voices roared,

As Dianne’s eagle soared.

She screamed, she danced, she jumped around,

And then she threw herself on the ground-

On this Hole called Seventeen.

But we all know that Hole Seventeen

Will not be the last of her golfing dream.

But Dianne will live up to her name,

And eagle Moore and Moore and Moore.

Dianne Moore’s Eagle on Hole Seventeen at River’s Edge on June 18, 2005

As reported by: Golfer M. Simpson (first hand)

Golfer A.  Whitehead (from tee box seventeen)

Golfer R. Sheppard (from hearsay) 
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