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AN ODE TO BURNS NIGHT

When left with nothing else to do

W'e did awae, och aye the noo!

To highest thoughts we did aspire;

Calhoun and Dixon, Mclntyre,

Through lanes with many twists and turns,

To celebrate 0l' Robbie Burns.

The village hall at Silver End,

To meet with many an old friend, 

The night traditional-not new jangled,

With music like the cats' being strangled.

Piped in as of an ancient ritual,

A plateful of the strangest victual;

This is not food for Scottish lips,

They much prefer Mars bars and chips !

Even though the food was not my taste;

I did not run awae in haste,

To Scotland homage I did pay,.

I went to McDonalds on the way!

Only joking - we had a great evening thanks for inviting us !

The McEllens


