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1


In the year nineteen and fourteen,


When the fields were white with corn,


It was the saddest year for England,


That ever yet was known.


2


The Germans outraged Belgium,


And then went into France,


And they would have come to England


If they had got a chance.


3


But that contempible little army


(As the Germans called it then,


As they themselves out-numbered it


By one to every ten)


4


But that little British Army


Went and kept them back at bay,


And if we had got this Army then


The war would have been o’er to-day.


5


We forget about the farmers,


The praise they well deserve;


they left the fields all white with corn,


The Waggoners Reserve.


6


I never dreamt I’d have to go


To fight for England’s right;


I used to go to work all day


And sleep content at night.


7


In November nineteen and fifteen,


When the Derby Scheme came out,


I began to think England in danger,


So I just said, ‘Here goes nowt’.


8


I was working then at Hull Bridge Mill,


As content as any bee,


But when I got my Derby Crown


It made a mess of me.
