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Mother has been good to us

We all love her but show no fuss She guided us on life’s road

And sometimes it was a heavy load But she came out with flying colours

Though often shouted at us with hollers Threatened often to tell our dad

What little horrors we were, by gad They are the days I often think And there will always be a link

Of the past into future life with So much worry and so much strife

But no one can replace, there will be no other

To the wonderful lady, we call Mother.
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Jim a grower he wanted to be

Then a milkman seemed his cup of tea But then he changed his mind again And a baker’s rounds man he became He did a little fishing on the side

Then growing freesias seem to be his guide But to top it all he works in a shop

And his boss won’t let him stop At 9 o’clock he has to be there To set things out and prepare To serve the people passing by

Very often yawns, and has a sigh As his boss is only pleased


When he sells out and all the trade is seized.
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Now Edna had to ride in a car boot But you know she didn’t care two hoots It was a bit of a tight squeeze

She rested her double chin on her knees It cramped her style a bit

But at least nothing ripped

And Edna scrambled out all in one piece Her long evening dress not even a crease Ooh, that gal is a devil you know

And always willing to have a go!
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Aunt Emily
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Aunt Emily is an elderly lady you’ll find And to everyone has been very kind She spent her life looking after others


With  her effortless spirit she always bothers


But now is worn out and tired

Has to take life easy but still admired Loves to see visitors and have a chat Hearing the family news and this and that A wonderful person she will always be

By family and friends and little ole me.
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The sun shines brightly up on high

Blue skies above, gulls flying high in the sky

The sea so calm, waves lapping the shore I sit and dream of days of yore

The lazy days and the horse and cart

Hay making time, care free and happy as larks

The country walks and meeting of friends Cows grazing in the fields, how it all blends The came the motorcar and life got fast

But it is lovely to remember of days long past.
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Seasons
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Autumn leaves are falling fast Summer days have now gone passed Gentle breezes rather cold I’d say Skies are now more often grey Eventide draws in much sooner Winter will follow its no rumour Colder and colder the winds will get But by the fireside we shall get set Be comfortable in the old armchair

Thinking of warmer days, but don’t despair The seasons soon follow on

And winter will come and be gone Spring will drift in as before

And summer days will be here once more.
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Praying Hands
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The praying hands are much much more Than a work of art

They are the souls creation Of a deeply thankful heart They are a masterpiece That love alone could paint And reveal the selflessness Of a heralded saint




These hands so scarred and toil worn Tell a story of a man

Who sacrificed his talent In accordance to God’s plan

For in God’s plan are many things Man cannot understand

But we trust God’s judgement And be guided by his hand.
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Heaven Help Us!
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I dreamt I died

And to heaven did go “Where are you from?” They wanted to know When I said “Guernsey” St. Paul, How did he stare He said, “Come right in,

You’re the first from there!”

I read this verse many years ago

And have always wondered if this was so Guernsey people are I feel so sure Exactly as should be, clean and pure And proud as can be of their island home

Returning to harbour if they should roam Please keep this island for islanders do Others are welcome, but only a few

The island is small, it’s boundaries limit The number of people to arrive by the


minute


But let us be many who do our duty And tell St. Paul of our island of beauty

As we wait at that gate to offer our name And say from the island of Guernsey we


came!
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