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SUN, SQUARE & COMPASSES NO. 119
LODGE VISITORS SONG
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If you ever come to Whitehaven on Monday
And if 119 are meeting on that day
We’'ll be glad to have you with us for the evening
Especially if you come from far away

You’'ll be welcomed at our ritual in the Lodge Room
And welcome also at our Festive Board
The company we’re sure you'll find is pleasing
And the wit is sharper than the Tyler’s sword

Our Master is happy as a sand boy
For years we've asked, to no avail
But now we have attained our life’s ambition
Because he’s bought us all a pint of ale

As Stewards one and all we are the greatest
When calling for a drink you’re always heard
And notice how each evening by the last toast
Your own speech is quite noticeably slurred

But time is short and now we have to leave you
Enjoy yourselves and sing out merrily
Remember that if ever in Whitehaven

We’ll be more than pleased to welcome your return



