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If you all sit round and listen to me,

I will tell you the tale of our Grand Jubilee,

You must know that it happened on the longest day, 
But I must n’t stay here as I have much to say.

First thing in the morn as I lay in my bed

The sound of guns firing came into my head, 
And I said to myself "Its quite time I arose" 
So I rang for my valet to put on my clothes.

And hastened to dress, for 'twas Jubilee Day

And our field and the village were getting quite gay, 
The bells were ringing their liveliest peals, 
And the birds were singing all over the fields

The next I saw as I looked o'er our bower

Was the (such a sight) on top of the tower 
And every one said as they met on the green 
"We will give the whole day to our Noble Queen"

Then we all hurried in to partake our first meal

Which consisted of ham, eggs, nice porridge and veal. 
As soon it was over (we'd little to say)

Our thoughts were elsewhere, for the village was gay.

So Chris and Miss Lea (for I cannot walk)

Went into the village to hear the folks talk 
Of the grand decorations all over the place 
Every one that you met had a smile on his face.

Our neighbour the Rector, just over the way,

Has kindly consented to preach on that day 
His advice was good, and music so grand,

The church was so crowded that some had to stand.

The next on the list was the dinner for men 
Of all sorts and sizes, Dick, Jack, Tom and Ben 
And when all was ready, and each in his place, 
The Rector arose, and said a short grace.

I helped them to carve, and so did some others, 
Young ladies helped and likewise their mothers, 
There was such a clatter, I must declare, 
For each one seemed bent on having his share.

I must not omit to mention one thing,

That sat at our table both Bishop and King, 
Our Prince too was there, and also the Pope 
And the day they'll remember for ever I hope.

When dinner was over five hundred arose,

Then the Rector quite quickly "The Queen" did propose 
She was lustily cheered by all those good men, 
And when it was over they sat down again,

When he next arose, the good Rector said he

"We will now go and plant the young Jubilee Tree" 
And we all marched along to the place in the ground, 
The very best spot that ever was found.

The gardener was waiting with Tree in his hand

The people all around it including the band, 
I led our Chris up and she planted the Tree,

Mid three cheers for Chrissie and three cheers for me.

Then off to the water we wended our way

For fine sports were there on our Jubilee Day

The tubs were all ready - the men they were there 
And the water was running so bright and so clear

Six entered the race, they were all young and bold 
But our Oakey was first, so I have been told 
Each one did his best, and used all his strength – 
But the valiant young Oakey won by a length.

When the tub race was over, the pole trick began 
And a puzzler it was for the boy and the man 
The pole was so slick, and swayed to and fro,

Some scarcely dared venture, but Lawrence would go,

The prize was in view so the youth did not mind 
Although a good drenching he knew he would find, 
Courage had its reward, as is always the case, 
And a crown Lawrence had for winning the race.

Now the time for the Ladies had come, you will see 
To partake of the favourite beverage - tea,

Both the old and the young - the rich and the poor – 
In such numbers as never seen before.

The children in keeping step to the band,

With a smile on each face, and a mug in their hand 
And the prettiest sight of the day believe me,

Was to look don the tent when they were seated at tea.

Six hundred and upwards sat down to this meal

And the children could scarcely believe it was real, 
They ate and they drank with the utmost delight

As they thought of the fun they would have before night.

More sports were in store at the end of the ground,

And soon at that part all the people were found 
To look at the men, who were jumping in sacks,

And much laughter it caused when they fell on their backs.

Flat racing and jumping were next to be seen

And they all did their best, as they skipped o'er the green 
You could soon tell who won by looks on the face,

And their speed would have puzzled the Cricketer "Grace"

The happiest days like all others must pass

As the dancers perceived when they stepped on the grass, 
And we all united to go hand in hand, 
As the dear old "Sir Roger' was played by the band.

As a fitting conclusion to this festive day

A fine lot of fireworks were brought into display 
By our prince, who always the first to provide, Amusements of this kind what e'er may betide

The day is fast closing, and so are my rhymes

Now I hope all classes will have better times,

May our Queen long reign o'er us so spotless and bright 
And now my dear friends I must wish you Good Night.

