Jason's [ ,eopards

Commandments

Thou shall take no other exercise but fat-blokes rugby;
thou shalt be fat.

Thou shall not make for thyself any image or any likeness of anything
that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath - even if she
does have the Voice of an Angel

Thou shall not take the name of the Lord Chief Justice in vain, or if
thou does, thou doest this at thine own special peril

Remember the Match day, to keep it free

Honour thy Director of Rugby

Thou shalt not allow thy opposition to get away with murder on the
field of play: thou shalt complain to the ref tumultuously.

Thou shalt not commit adultery - neither by playing football, nor
Rugby League. The odd game of 15-a-side, though shall not count as
adultery: it is but a moment of madness.

Thou shall not steal thy team-mate's glory during moments of scoring
recollection

Thou shall not bear false witness against thy team-mate; although
thou may exaggerate the distance he ran to the try line.

Thou shalt not covet thy team-mate’s house; nor thy team-mate’s
wife, nor his male servant, nor his female servant, nor his ox, nor his
donkey, nor his fitness, nor his drink, nor his sex-appeal, nor his tent
colour, nor his six-pack, nor his car (especially nor his car) nor indeed
anything that is thy team-mates.
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(No coveting, basically)



