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STOCKTON ON TEES


The following poem by Alex Inglis, written in May 1923, appeared in the local paper.

Ten years ago we knew you well <br />

Your laughter rang in our High Street. <br />

And now we bow in solemn spell <br />

With sacred awe your spirits greet. <br />

Smiles on your spirit faces flit <br />

For those you loved, for whom you died. <br />

What looks for those whose cunning wit <br />

Achieved their will to stand aside? <br />

Those caitiffs for whom too you died <br />

Who mouth of what you did so well; <br />

God’s record stands: “They died, they lied. <br />

For such there surely waits a hell!” <br />

Ten years ago we knew you well <br />

But better far we know you now. <br />

Your lives for ours you gave, we tell, <br />

Love’s tears our jewels for your brow. <br />

No, not remorse, but tears of pride,

To know you trod the noble way <br />

Of sacrifice, like Him who died

On Calvary one Black Friday. <br />
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