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FOREST IN TEESDALE

Primary School

The following was written by Robert Allinson, great uncle of Reuben Bayle.

“Their Names Their Dalesman’s Pride”.

   All honour’s due to Forest’s sons, 
   Who faced the fire of German guns

   In freedom’s rank arrayed! 
   For liberty and human right

   They went a ruthless foe to fight, 
   Nor quailed before his marshaled might

   But met him undismayed. 
   Mid horrors that can ne’er be told,

   They fought, and with their comrades bold

   His onward march would stay. 
   No frightfulness inspired by hell, 
   Nor poison gas, nor shot, nor shell, 
   Avail’d their British pluck to quell, 
   Or turn them from the fray. 
   These country lads, not bred for war, 
   Ne’er thought to fight on fields afar

   Beyond the rolling seas; 
   Until the scheming, proud despot

   On conquest bent, his war bolt shot. 
   The, resolute, and fearing not

   They left the vale of Tees. 
   And joined the nation’s fighting ranks - 

   Her fine, fast-forming, firm phalanx, - 

   To stem the rushing tide.
   Then, training o’er, they crossed the sea

   To fight abroad right gallantly 
   And wage the war to victory, 
   E’en though in this they died. 
   And some, alas!, did pay the price

   Which meant the greatest sacrifice - 

   The giving up of life: 
   But for the cost they did not care, 
   Content, if in the battle’s blare, 
   They might in freedom’s triumph share

   And help to end the strife. 
   But most have from the conflict gone

   Victorious to their friends and home

   And laid their arms aside: 
   Henceforth may they with might and main

   The fight for truth and right maintain - 

   And keep their scutcheons free from stain - 

   Their names – their dalesmen’s pride. 
   Now Forest rightly has decreed

   To recognise with equal need, 
   The dead and living too. 
   She honours them as heroes all, 

   Who went forth at their country’s call, 

   Not heeding what should them befall, 

   And proved to England true. 
   Hence in the school – O! happy thought! 
   Where they were disciplined and taught

   Shall their memorial be. 
   Their names shall Forest boys behold, 
   And of their bravery be told, 
   Like character in them to mould

   For future times to see.
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