Glorious Twelfth

Hang out the banners!

Run up the flags!

Break out the bubbly!

Light up the fags!

Swing from the rafters!

Fling wide the doors!

Shout to the hilltops!

Yell to the moors!

Strut in the sunshine!

Dance in the rain!

Roll in the meadow!

Waltz down the lane!

Hop, skip and jump

And prance through the park!

Gleam in the gloaming!

Glow in the dark!

Preen like a parrot!

Crow like a cock!

Laughing and crying,

Running amok,

Scream hallelujah!

Croon out of tune!

Wonderful, glorious

Twelfth day of June!

Gambol and frolic!

Romp in the clover!

Tell everybody 

From Delhi to Dover!

Roar like a lion!

Sing like a skylark!

Tell all the people 

In Sainsbury’s car-park!

Run through the streets

Shouting her name!

Tell the whole world 

Of her fortune and fame!

Come, evil spirits,

Do me your worst!

Nothing can faze me -

My girl got a FIRST !

