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No ifs or buts; just stay at home, 

Unless you're Boris Johnson's gnome. 

But if your name is Dominic,  

And if you feel a little sick, 

By all means then just break those rules, 

If you think we're all such fools, 

If you think we cannot see 

Naught but lies and mediocrity; 

If we see, but what to do? 

But if we can't depose the fools, 

Who make and break and bend the rules; 

But rules they make just make no sense 

If vauge and late; I take offence. 

 
If I am anything like you - 

It's my allotment gets me through. 

 

 

 

 


