
Thanks for the Lift 

 
When we go on holiday 
Quite often it’s to Wales, 
But Bill and Jean said 
“Come with us to see the Derby Dales.” 

Derbyshire is lovely, 
Of that we are both sure, 
But Bill was disappointed 
He couldn’t show us more. 

‘Twas a shame about the weather 
But never mind all that, 
We did enjoy the rosy lee, 
The company and the chat. 

Maybe in September 
When we can come again, 

We’ll see the views so picturesque 
Without the mist and rain. 

Well, Don, hope you’re better now 
And feeling full of fun, 
After all it ain’t much joy 
With an abscess on your ‘fumb’. 

And so it’s time to say ta-ta 
But please accept this gift, 

In full appreciation 
Of a holiday with a ‘lift’. 
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