75 Years of Us

Old Buck High
There’s so much to it
/ could put it together

Slowly, bit by bit
But if you hadn’t been there
It would mean nothing
To be true to you
It has to mean something

Ifyou hadn’t...

Burst through the school gates
Hoping you’re not late
Forgot some school books too
To your mum, hadn’t mentioned
You got a detention
Thinking, why is it always you?

Ifyou hadn’t...

Tried your best
On that really hard test
And finally got top marks
Or done something noble
Just to be helpful
And in your tummy, felt that spark

Ifyou hadn’t...

Won the game on a whole
Because you scored the goal
And soared up to cloud nine

Or made a new friend
Your best in the end
And everything was just fine

Ifyou hadn’t...

Seen that play
At the end of the day
That seemed to finish so fast
Cooked that cake
When you just couldn’t bake
And got that grade at last

Because if you didn’t
Or hadn’t, you wouldn’t
Know all the fun we’ve had
Big, bright and bold
75 years old
And today we’re feeling glad
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