
 

 

 
 
The South African Rok World Cup 
Team has arrived in Italy safe and 
sound; and that includes our 
luggage, moms, dads, granny and 
grandpa. Basically all 52 of us are 
here and settled in. 
 
There was some excitement on the 
long flight from Johannesburg to 
London as some lucky people were 

upgraded. One of those was Justin Allan, who up 
until a few days ago had only flown as far as PE 
to Cape Town.  He was completely overwhelmed. 
 
Most of the folks who flew on the 2nd flight were 
treated to a lot of empty seats and able to stretch 
out. The group that flew out first were 
unfortunately not as lucky.   
 
Other than a minor hick-up at Milan Customs 
everything 
smoothly. 

 
After checking into the hotel, after the 150 Km drive 
from Milan, we went in search of pizza.  Peter Daley 

could not wait to 
tuck into his fare.     
 
The weather over 
the last couple of 
days has been 
incredibly hot and 
humidity has been 
high. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 

 
Yesterday morning was spent walking 
around the town of Desenzano del 
Garda, playing tourist. The town is 
beautiful; the paved streets and the 
villa’s. Most of all it’s so clean, there is 
not a thing out of place. The people here 
take pride in their businesses, as well as 
the surrounding areas.  Flip Viljoen 
thought he would help the locals with 
their duties.   
 

But a true South African was in our midst and 
Alex Jacovides thought he would make the 
most of an opportune moment and get in some 
affirmative shopping. His dad George saved the 
family reputation while strolling around the town 
in true folklore fashion a frantic little old lady 
stopped the group and after a couple a gestures 
it was understood that her little black furry kitten 
was stuck up in a tree. George climbed up and 
saved the day.  
 

So, we have been in Italy for only a few days and we are already heroes to a least one 
Italian.  
 
Below are a few photos from our stroll around the town. 

  

  
 
For those technically minded folks out there, the following should tickle your funny bone. 
 



 

 

There is a lot of renovating going on in the town as this time of year the tourist season is 
officially over and its time to prepare for the next one. This is how they do it in Italy.   

 
Basically when the 
wheelbarrow is full they 
lower it down and then it is 
wheeled to a truck and 
emptied.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The fort is situated 
on a hill above our 
hotel; it is not very 
big and also 
undergoing 
extensive 
renovations.  Did 
however keep 
some entertained; 
while others were 
only too happy to 
appreciated the 
magnificent views. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 

 

 
 
Les and Ingrid Daley 
thought they would 
make their 
acquaintance with the 
local Politza, just in 
case the kids got out 
of hand. Meanwhile 
the Wood children 
found a car just their 
size.  

 
In the afternoon we went to the racetrack and started getting ready for action.  

 
 
 
 
 
         

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 

 

 
Last night, the owner of the Hotel treated us to a home cooked Italian supper. We were 

spoilt rotten and there was not an empty tummy in the 
house. I do suspect however that there were a few 
dads that were hoping that the more the kids ate the 
less lead would be required for the karts.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
Today is a practice day as well as the running-in of engines. I will send through times as 
and when they become available.   
 
You are more that welcome to email me messages of encouragement and greetings I will 
ensure that they are received by those for whom it is intended. My email address is:  
Lerryn@fgc.co.za. 
 
Ciao for now from Italy 
Lerryn 


