NORTH EAST WAR MEMORIALS PROJECT
part of
THE NATIONAL INVENTORY OF WAR MEMORIALS

Contact address: Mrs. Janet Brown, Bilsdale, Ulgham, Morpeth, NE61 3AR


AMBLE WAR MEMORIAL CLOCK

John Griffiths,
Amble War Memorial Clock stands tall and grey

Striking every hour both night and day

The old familiar chime tells Amble folks the time

But time for what, time to do this, time to do that,

Or is it telling us the time we took stock

To read all the names below the clock

All the names of Amble lads

Uncles cousins brothers and dads

Every single one was some Amble mothers son

All had families, sweethearts, and wives,

To help win wars but lost their lives

Did it not stop and make you ponder

All them names printed yonder

Great long list of Amble men

Thats never coming back again

Never to see the families they left behind

Never to walk the links or down the Wynd

Oh what a debt we owe to them

Amble lads never to come back again

And what a price they had to pay

So we could have the time of day

So when you hear it start to strike so clear

Remember its not only in Amble here

Its ringing out across the sea

For every Amble lad wherever he may be

To all them lads so young and brave

Lying in some foreign grave

Its telling them we will never forget that we are forever in their debt

So next time the clock strikes just think of what it says

Telling us of other days and other lands

Where rows and rows of headstones stands

From Singapore to Alamein

To Burma, Belgium and back again

It says a few poppy wreaths in November

Is not enough to show we remember

So think on every minute every day

What young lads had to pay.
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