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My Life On A Narrowboat

Lines from the lock gave me waterway wishes
Wishes which led me to where | could be
Changing my life & the ties which would bind me

Always to search for the way to be me

Almost forgetting those childhood admissions
Never believingt he dream c ould come true
Then all of a sudden | found myself living
A privileged life which belongs to the fe  w



The Grave

| remember
The day
Like yesterday

| almost killed you ;
A tragic accident

One moment ;
A split second
And you were caught
Falling, falling
Diving deeper
Into murky depths
As you struggled
For life
(Continues in the bookeéé.
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Donot Mess Me Arourt

My name is Ernie Fiddler
& I1'dm only 16 feet
| get some strange reactions
From the people that | meet
They like to poke & prod my sides
As if  am not real
But | am a proper narrowboat
Made out of proper steel

| can match your attitude
My steel is just as thick
So just because youdre | o
Dondt you try & take the 1
Dondt push past me for the
0 prepare tod o your worst
Just get behind me, wait your turn
06cos | was in here firs

My engine is respectable
A Petta with one pot
td6s obvious when you | ook
The breeding | have got
| wear the family livery
So dondét you do me wrong
-Orl ol |l | et \sisterMoameet my
Sheds 70 foot | ong
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So o

Dondét mess me around

Or bhavedyou in the lock

6specially i f youdre pl a
Just like a little yoghurt pot

Dondét mess me around
6cos | really am quite r
| am a proper narrowboat

Made out of proper steel
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B-O-A -T (Boat)

0BO6 i BRIN®ING 6

Boat stories to you

000is an COUTING 0

I &dm | ooking for crew

0A O0is ANOTHER 06

Letds stack up the fun
orgis for oTHOUSAND 6
The trips that wedve donc¢

N o-one will tell you
The whole of the story
What does boat stand for
I n all of itdés glory?
But soon after buying
You plainly will see
0 BRI MG3T -ANOTHER -THOUSANDOG
- Oh yes, | agree!
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From The Lives
Of Ot her s éé
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Working Boat

Working boat , Working boat
Where have you been?
Tell me your stories
& what you have seen

Tell of the hardships
The times of extreme
How did it feel foryou  ?
What did it mean?

Working Boat, Working Boat
Tell of your joy
Birth of another crew
Girl or a boy
More cramped conditions
Will no doubt annoy
But help for the butty
Will speed a convoy
(Continues in the bookéé.
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Ducks

Ducks are quacking
Ducks are sliding
On the ice
The ducks are gliding

Skating badly
Skids ahead
Get that frozen
Piece of bread

Not much choice
When waterds frozen
Not the path
They would have chosen
Instinct leads
They will survive
- But things they do
To stay alive!

15



Sentiment é é .

16



My Dad And Me

My Dad and me
On the stern  together
Heading for Dudley No. 2
Like we never thought we would

Both born within a stones throw
Of the cut
He close to Blowers Green
Me in Birmingham

We lived close to Merry Hill
And | loved the canal
Dreaming of a rubber dinghy
To cruise the derelict water

He thought | was daft
At the time

(Continues in the bookéé.
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Will Anyone Ever

Will anyone ever
Come through here again?
It seems like a very long time
Since anyone passed through
My opening gates
To carry their boats down the line

Will | ever see anyone
Come through again?
Will traffic resume with a thaw?

I &m really quite scared
That | 6| klons i t her e
& forever 0l dve seen it before
(Continues in the bookéé.
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Dedicated to Warren,
AfiThe Crimson Pirateo & i

With fond memories of AThe
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Janul was born in the Black Country, & divides
her time between acadl@d Narrowbc
AThe Cri mson Pirateo and 346 Tug

AMy Life On A Narrowboato is a
captures the aut horés thoughts
about her life aboard and the culture of
narrowboat living.

She can often be seen touring the UK T look
out for h er on the UK Waterways!
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