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THE AMERICANS AT RIVENHALL DROME

They came from many walks of life
From Maine to Idaho
Across the wide Atlantic
To fight a common foe.

They found a land of little fields
Villages and lanes;
Some came here to Rivenhall
And with them came their planes.
Sleek silver birds, they came in low,
their crews obeying orders
to show the folks they were the best,
The 397th Marauders.

They used to paint upon their planes
Nicknames like "By Golly"
Others they had pin-up girls,
and words like "Goodbye Dolly'

They soon made friends in local pubs,
or at a village dance,
taught the girls to jitterbug
and dabbled at romance.

They used to ride around in jeeps,
but now are not so frisky,
they still don't like our English beer
but they sure love our Whisky!

© Verses written on the occasion of the Return of the Marauder Men.

in 1993 by Bill Prime of Rivenhall


