
poem by 6r= Ivy trullum on the finding af a hsrnetg nest in the hll hall

Nar* us is in dead trsuble
I'm sure ytru will agre€l
Fer us have gat a Hornets nest in bl. I- H'C'
Hn longelr tran us =lip ;rhrBy and quietly meditate
Frrr if you =its there very long
Lr:rd knows what'Il be Your fete
Now don't think I'm a sPoil =PortFar I likes me bit ef fun
Eut "tis no laughing ma,tter
ldhen trnce you have been stung
They'm a buzzing here and a buzzing there
All arsund ycur feet and you kno$g where
Now u= must get together and see what us can do
Ta get rid of this 'ere Hcrnets negt
hlhats in the ll1. I. Loo
Ss if there"s anyone urhs can help us in distress
Here's the place tt: come to
I'11 give ye the addres=
Dur Alice, wha plays the Drgan
Her'= the keeper af the HeY
Her'll give a hand I'm sure
and so r*ill little ,nE
Hold on a minute
f've heard help is on the waY
Sgrne ha= had an 5.O.5-
And a chap turned up to clear the ne=t

Ah r*hat a hlessed relief it tcill be
For the ladies r*ha need the bl-tr-
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