
The English are not like the rest

Englishmen wear waistcoats, not vests

Bowlers on their heads.

They mind their manners

Drive real slow on the wrong side of the road

The English have princesses and a queen

Their teeth are crooked

They never got that plumbing thing down

But the English are the best.

The don’t smile much

They say the sun never sets

And they make crazy bets

Like 10 to 1 the queen will fall down the palace steps

Which reminds they have a giant eye

And a train that goes to Paris, France 

And they wear dirty underpants

That’s not true

At least I don’t think so.

They have the Beatles

Well, and the Titanic, too

And they were brave in World War Two

Churchill was one tough dude

The English invented golf and football

And cricket, which is wicked

The English have a long sharp nose 

And really big toes

They never go to Joe’s

They’ll crack a whip

With a stiff upper lip 

And read the Five Pips

Once they owned the whole darn world

But then it got revolting

The English carry an umbrella and call it a brolley

Now I’m really tempted to write Trolley

The English they have funny names for other things

They go to the loo




To take a poo

And a truck is a lorry

But they never worry 

They have fish and chips and glasses of ale 

And everything is a biscuit

And they drink tea wearing a monocle

While reading the chronicle 

In a quiet club 

The English love dogs, more than each other

And Sir Arthur Conan Doyle 

Shakespeare is English, too

And when they are being silly, they call him Willie

The English never make a mess

Because the English are the best



