Berkshire Bedlam – Diary of the Year 2000





The season kicked off as it tends to these days


Our traditional opening tour


A night at the Queens Oak where we did amaze


A bored audience of round about four





Our next gig was Hastings –‘The Jack in the Green’


A debut for Bob – what a lad!


Good show spot, sea front dance, plus beer and ice cream


And Inclognito driving us mad





Next up – OBJ’s day of dance on canal


A highlight of the Morris year


Though some of our side spent all day being banal


Saying ‘Malcolm, why are we here?’





Next event Belles and Broomsticks sixteenth birthday


Though the weather was windy and damp


Most of you enjoyed a convivial stay


We didn’t – we’d chosen to camp





Our boat trip to Herm was a Guernsey highlight


Our Hobo dance brought pleasured cries


Coconuts on the boat as we sailed through the night


Having cut Hammersmith down to size





Our Dorset Tour this year was nearly cut short


Come Sunday two members were gone


One cried off sick pleading too much port


And one was replaced by an urn





Our July practices were the cause of much frowning


Practice time had nearly all gone


The tension was building, Rob’s breeches were browning


Could we do it when the pressure was on?





Warwick was the first chance to make an impression


An audience who we couldn’t fool


We relaxed traditionally after the procession


With a nice cooling dance in the pool





At the Committee Band ceilidh we caused a sensation


As we boldly went through our spots


The audience cheered and gave an ovation


We even impressed Gordon Potts





So now for Sidmouth – the opening day


An end to the what-ifs and buts


But somehow you just knew all would be OK


From the first strains of ‘Coconuts’





We sailed through Saturday’s afternoon show


Didn’t really feel nervous a bit


In fact afterwards as we prepared to go


You felt – ‘oh – was that it?’





(contd on page 2)�
Morris Party on Sunday - at the end of the day


Paul had everything in hand


What do you mean, he winged it all the way


And was saved by the RBB band?





We had some great spots - good enough for the telly


Mortimers one of the best ones


We got a big cheer for our dance of the Welly


And an encore when we did the Swans





The week rolled on with few mishaps


You didn’t want it to stop


Hardly a slip save one minor lapse


Jameson’s faux pas in Albemarle’s Hop





Our workshops went fine - thanks to Jameson and Jerry


For planning so far in advance


Lee and Linda had good cause for feeling merry


And George soon saw his first dance





Then last night drama raised its head


A problem we had to fix


Backstage suddenly somebody said


‘Lee – where are the sticks?’





But Mike was despatched and ran all the way


To get back in time - what a lark


But Fairies was a triumph, so they say


And John’s ending – my it was dark!





Sidmouth though wasn’t the end of our year


Our energies weren’t all shot


Morris Fed do in Burton, home of great beer


And Jane led our triumphant show spots





The Bunfight, theme Oz, our Jake the Peg spot


Made for an excellent session


Then 2 weeks ago – my how we were hot


In the Winter Carnival Procession





But there’s some here who’ve taken a final bow


And for Gareth, Mal G and Mike


They’re in semi or permanent retirement now


We may never again see their like





No more ‘Simon – how does this one go?’


And who’ll catch Rob’s ‘Shooting’ stick?


No more ripping off shirt and upstaging us so


Each one’s been an absolute brick





But for those left plus Tim now I would say 


There’s no need to be morose


We may not be the best team today


But in our minds we’re ******* close 





