A Red Rope Song

We’re Red Ropers, we’re Red Ropers from all over the place.
We like hiking, climbing, biking and we don’t leave a trace -
exemplary examples of the great human race -

kind, considerate and charming,

not remotely...brash or alarming!

Our members have a range of political views -

a cavalcade of colours in very vibrant hues.

We've all been sick and tired of the toxic Tory blues
but can Keir and Co cut the mustard?

Can they really fix what’s bruised and busted?

Come away, come away,

while the sun’s in the sky let’s make hay x 2

Rock solid Reds, we’ve got vegans and Greens,
anarchists, pragmatists and all points in between -
so we won’t need a king and we won’t need a queen
as we try to find some kind of sunshine -

when the stars align, a better tomorrow,

where everyone will have more than they need,
so they won’t have to live on chicken feed
provided by gluttons whose insatiable greed

is no good for themselves or the country -

out of date, a sorry state and shameful.

Come away, come away,
while the sun’s in the sky let’s make hay x 2

There is a strength to be found in a song
so thanks very much if you sang along.
It’s great to feel that we belong

in the company of lakes and mountains -
in the company of bolshie refuse-niks!

Come away, come away,
while the sun’s in the sky let’s make hay x 2

while the sun’s in the sky come what may...



