VBE Day 7th Hay, 194b.
The Battle Of Halifoxs

NHew gather round childrem, to yeu I will spill,

The tale of the raid upon Olands' eld still:

How civier and ladies both young ones and old, ”
anlivened by whiskey grew sodden and bold. %

They rsarsec¢ through the city and wrecked as they roared,
The places where clothing und Jewelry was stored.

‘whare once steod a resteurant, now standa a ormel wreck,
And dummies weme dragged through the street bj the neck,

"$hac<y called out the copperr and sent in the t%oopa.
Te quell all the mob:ters anc pl:ce them in oddps.

Bt the ocoppere on seeing the mob, lost : 1l heéart,
-4nd joined in the frolie and played a main part.

~The ptreet cars long hated, (down here they'rw called tram:
‘wsxe all set upon &and opened like c ns, :

Ihe; took patrol wagons and plled them in heéps,

And carried off loot in a .ong line ol jeepm.

- THe Army and Navy were in with the reet,

- -But the Airforce were sleeping the aleep of the Blest,
~-And safe in their biliets %hey whiled hours tway,
-"And took no part in it{at least ro they aay)

. For five dreury ears people heard people B&Y,
 That when war had ended old slackers would pRYy
~*n% they Jjuet laughed it off, wit!: a sly; cherrful srin,
- How they've pulled in tbhier necks irom this siap on thechir

“Trne Mayor hesstatec that he is diermayec; - -
Becaure of the part that the &vy has playeds -

“Be forgets in the midet of his trouble end tears,
That sailors in sluckers have paid plenty for Veears.

o take from this story a leesson from me;

‘When war starts again, don't you head fer tuw te:n.
derrember thut day when tne civvies went mac,-

snd wrecked e&ll the Slacke n{Tek! Tok! That‘S'tou baGeses )
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