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The Fazakerley Cottage Homes
 

A poem for Ethel W. Earp,

About the cottages homes,

Were we little leprechauns?

Or were we garden gnomes?

But we all gained lots of weight,

Some of us looked happy,

Me in my school uniform,

And Ethel in her nappy,

But we were still orphans,

some of us were sad,

Wondering where our mum’s where,

And where the hell was dad?

The cottage mothers done their best,

But they were rather scary,

You can’t do right for doing wrong,

Ethel, Marie, Mary,

We made a lot of pals you know,

Some ere really nice,

Some girls looked like bullies,

But they turned into mice,

When we got to know them all,

They were really great,

I liked Joy Sedden, Lilly Cook,

But Jessie was my mate,

We cleaned the yards up very well,

But then got sent to bed,

Instead of rubbish in the bin,

We kicked it round instead,

I suppose we’re happy now,

No matter what the weather,

And we all look forward to,

The F.C.H.A get together,

The folks who organize it all,

Are really heaven sent,

We had a lovely time you know,

And ate to our hearts content,

We meet all the cottage kids,

Now all grown and bonny,

So thanks everyone,

We love you all,

Especially our Connie.
