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I hope this poem gives you all an insight into life in the early years.
Back in the year 1914
When cars were horse drawn
And the sky was still clean.

Along came Roy of Eccleston fame
to liven a household
of hijinks and games.

Eileen, Doreen, Fred, Linda and Clyde
Helped with the fun
And the making of strife.

Roy then was a farmer
Tilling the land
An upright person off lending a hand.

At tennis one day Roy met his bride
A good “lookin” sort
On a tractor he’d ride.

And then came their kids 
and away went his cash
even the ponies didn’t help to fill his stash.

Chopping up wood
Eating peas, cabbage and sprouts
But loving each other in their
Old           “Ad – a – min – aby”        house!

POEM BY KATHLEEN COSSATTINI 


-


 


SHARED BY SARAH ECCLESTON


 


I hope this poem gives you all an insight into life in the early years.


 


Back in the year 1914


 


When cars were horse drawn


 


And the sky was still clean


.


 


 


Along came Roy of Eccleston fame


 


to liven a 


household


 


of hijin


ks


 


and games


.


 


 


Eileen, Doreen, Fred, Linda and Clyde


 


Helped with the fun


 


And the making of strife


.


 


 


Roy then was 


a farmer


 


Tilling the land


 


An upright person of


f


 


lending a hand.


 


 


At tennis one day Roy met his bride


 


A good 


“


lookin


”


 


sort


 


On a


 


tractor 


he


’d ride.


 


 


And then came their kids 


 


and away went his cash


 


even the ponies didn’t help to fill his stash.


 


 


Chopping up wood


 


Eating peas, cabbage and sprouts


 


But loving each other in their


 


Old           “Ad 


–


 


a 


–


 


min 


–


 


aby”        house


!


 




POEM BY KATHLEEN COSSATTINI  -   SHARED BY SARAH ECCLESTON   I hope this poem gives you all an insight into life in the early years.   Back in the year 1914   When cars were horse drawn   And the sky was still clean .     Along came Roy of Eccleston fame   to liven a  household   of hijin ks   and games .     Eileen, Doreen, Fred, Linda and Clyde   Helped with the fun   And the making of strife .     Roy then was  a farmer   Tilling the land   An upright person of f   lending a hand.     At tennis one day Roy met his bride   A good  “ lookin ”   sort   On a   tractor  he ’d ride.     And then came their kids    and away went his cash   even the ponies didn’t help to fill his stash.     Chopping up wood   Eating peas, cabbage and sprouts   But loving each other in their   Old           “Ad  –   a  –   min  –   aby”        house !  

