
















Our correspondent writes:
“The Commonwealth Rowing 
Association met in Munich 
before Sunday’s A-finals.  The 
Scottish delegation gave a full 
explanation that, because of the
gradings of sports recently 
made by the International 
Commonwealth Federation, 
rowing now had a status that 
currently kept it out of the 
Glasgow 2014 bid progamme.

The meeting recognised and 
agreed that some work was 
going on, in conjunction with 
FISA, to attempt to improve 
rowing’s position.  Three pos-
sibilities for staging a Com-
monwealth Champs in 2010 
were floated - Cardiff, South 
Africa or India, where the 
2010 Games will be staged.

The idea of hosting a Com-
monwealth rowing camp, 
possibly in Canada, was also 
explored.  There will be a fur-
ther meeting of the Association 
during the Linz Champion-
ships next year.”

Somewhat ironic that 
between them the top three 
countries on the medals 
table in Munich represent 
six Commonwealth nations.  
Isn’t it about time the Com-
monwealth Games recog-
nised a top sport? — eds

It’s off to Bled we go
BREAKING NEWS, 
Monday 3 September:  

Our spy in the Congress hall 
reports that the great and 
good of FISA have snubbed 
Lucerne.  Given the choice 
between picking the Rotsee 
and Bled’s lake for the 2011 
world championships, they  
plumped for the latter.  Bled 
won the vote by a huge 
margin:  129 votes for, not 
many against.  The lake last 
hosted a worlds in 1989, at 
which time it was behind 
the Iron Curtain.  Congress 
also voted to return to Eton 
for the 2011 juniors, so that 
it can be the pre-Olympic 
test event.  Votes for:  ≈ 90, 
votes against:  ≈ 50.  
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Rowing Voice, putting the gold into the world championships

Voices off in Munich
Septemberfest falls flat
An unprecedented triumph of hospitality 
took place in the Kaisersaal of the Residenz 
Muenchen on the 1st of September when the 
great and the good, plus your correspondent, 
were invited to partake of a reception at the 
appointed hour of 7.30. At 7 pm buses arrived 
from all over greater Munich and deposited the 
blazerati in the splendid, if rather bloodthirsty 
hall with its remarkable chandeliers illuminating 
the paintings aloft of semi-naked people carving 
each other up with sabres while, it appeared, 
having a picnic. A picnic would have been a 
fine thing. Bread was scattered about on delicate 
tables, but no liquid refreshment appeared until 
after the keen audience (whose common lan-
guage is Fisaspeak, defined loosely as a discus-
sion of highly technical subjects by Scandina-
vians in middle English etc.) had heard out 30 
minutes of speeches. First came the great orator 
Siegfried Schneider, Bavarian State Minister 
of Education and Religious Affairs, followed 
by president Helmut Griep of the Deutcher 
Ruderverbund, translated into English by Arno 
‘Protocol’ Boes, FISA’s master of ceremonies 
and the editor of Ruderspeak, and then Denis 
Oswald, the eminent professor of law at Neu-
châtel University and president of FISA, who 
spoke eloquently and, let it be said, in short sen-
tences and briefly, in three of the languages he 
has mastered. Mein Gott, there were no chairs 
unless you were adaptive and had brought your 
own. Just as we thought speakers would give 
way to trays of foaming beer and casks of wine, 
as befits southern Europe’s capital of booze, so 
the Bavarian State Minister of Education and 
Religious Affairs seized the microphone again 
for a repêchage. I cannot tell you a single thing 
he said because I was interrupted at this point by 
a waiter speeding past with full glasses on his 
try. This, however, was a mirage. The final straw 
was Patrick Rombaut, Big Cheese of umpires, 
commandeering the microphone to spend anoth-
er ten minutes extolling the virtues of a commis-
sion member of his who was retiring owing to 
the fact that he was no longer young enough to 
decide the fate of infringers and chancers on the 
water. Quite right too, but by this time there had 
been serious leeching deown the grand staircase, 
and Hammer in the company of a distinguished 
body of Stewards, commissioners, umpires and 
disappointed hangers on who had spent days 
blagging invitations to the kind Bavarian State 
Minister of Education and Religious Affairs’s 
reception, loosely but erroneously known as the 
nations’ dinner, made exodus for a schnitzel and 
chips hof. To be fair to the State Minister, he 
was standing in for the Bavarian Minister-Pres-
ident, who no doubt would have made a speech 
commensurate with the gravitas of his office had 
he not mercifully had a prior engagement. 

Don’t mention the war....
All week the GB supporters’ club had seating 
trouble, their FISA Friends & Family A-block 
tickets by the finish line having mysteriously 
gone missing.  I can’t believe the ugly rumour 
now circulating, that Germany had done it on 
purpose in retaliation for being given poor 
seats at the Eton worlds last year.  GB had the 
last laugh as parental yells from the M-seats at 
150m to go spurred on no fewer than six Brit-
ish crews to beat Germany in finals.

Peleton points
There’s been a bit of competition in the 
coaching cycle posse this year, with ex-Olym-
pic champions Martin Cross and Tim Foster 
trying to beat each other on the ride back to 
the start.  Crossy reports ruefully that Foster’s 
coaching career in Switzerland is working 
wonders for his lungs, but both were regularly 
trounced by GB lightweight coach Robin Wil-
liams, whizzing off at twice the speed of his 
champion LM4-.  Now we know why they’re 
so damn quick: it’s having to try and keep up 
with him.

Bet your shirt
What’s up with the men’s eights?  One 7-man 
stood up after the A-final, peeled down his 
all-in-one, ripped off his WorldRowing under-
shirt, and chucked it at his 5-man.  Niiiice....

Learn the words
The closing ceremony, complete with flag 
handovers to Beijing and Linz, included the 
German national anthem.  Right through.  To 
make sure everyone could sing along to every 
verse, the words were projected up on the big 
screen.  Very worrying poetry indeed.

Flag quibbles
A nasty moment as the LM2x crews walked to 
the medal podium, Zac Purchase having been 
handed a GB flag branded with Siemens (not 
an approved FISA sponsor).  Regatta boss 
Mike Tanner had to hiss an urgent warning:  
“Leave the flag here, or you’ll lose your med-
als”, them being the very strict rules.  Luckily 
the switch was made and Zac got a plain Un-
ion Flag to wrap around himself just in time.

What about next year?
The Munich question — how many spectators 
can you find to fill the huge grandstand? — 
has been well and truly answerd.  Thousands 
and thousands packed the 200-metre long 
concretosity all week, yelling enthusiastically 
for races.  65,000 tickets sold in all, appar-
ently.  Any bets on how many will turn up for 
next May’s World Cup Regatta?

	    Hammer Smith 
tittle and tattle to voice@rowingservice.com


