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"OH! I DO LIKE TO BE BESIDE THE SEASIDE!"  

 

Everyone delights to spend their summer's holiday  

Down beside the side of the silvery sea  

I'm no exception to the rule  

In fact, if I'd my way  

I'd reside by the side of the silvery sea. 

But when you're just the common or garden Smith or Jones or Brown 

At bus'ness up in town  

  You've got to settle down.  

You save up all the money you can till summer comes around 

Then away you go 

                   To a spot you know  

                            Where the cockle shells are found. 

 

CHORUS:  Oh! I do like to be beside the seaside  

  I do like to be beside the sea!  

           I do like to stroll upon the Prom, Prom, Prom! 

Where the brass bands play: 

"Tiddely-om-pom-pom!" 

                     So just let me be beside the seaside 

                     I'll be beside myself with glee  

                          And there's lots of girls beside, 

                       I should like to be beside 

                            Beside the seaside! 

                          Beside the sea! 

 

Timothy went to Blackpool for a day last Eastertide 

to see what he could see beside the sea 

as soon as he reached the station there the first thing he espied 

was a wine lodge doors stood open invitingly. 

To quench his thirst he toddled inside 

and called out for a wine which grew to eight or nine 

till his nose began to shine! said he what people see in the sea  

I plainly fail to see, 

so he caught the train back home again and to his wife said he. 

 

(Repeat chorus)  
1907 John A. Glover-Kind  
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Circa 1930s: Stafford Pageant 

Above: Corporation Street     

Below: British Legion Float 
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This themed anthology is a collection of personal reminis-

cences as told by local people to our research team.     

 Rising Brook Writers (RBW) believe senior citizens 

are a valuable social history resource and as such should 

be greatly treasured because their collective memory    

reveals a fascinating slice of living history surviving in 

vivid detail. RBW participants are, in the main, retired folk 

who enjoy creative writing for the pleasure of self-

expression. This the second in the Stafford Remembers  

series is the result of a touring community outreach work-

shop programme led by education consultant John Price. 

 The guidelines of the Oral History Society have been 

followed in the production of the project material which 

was supported by the Heritage Lottery Fund, Staffordshire 

County Council  Arts and Museum Service, and the Your 

Library Service.    

 RBW was formed in 2005 at Rising Brook Branch 

Library, Stafford. RBW are members of Stafford District 

Arts Council and Stafford District Voluntary Services. 

 

 

www.risingbrookwriters.org.uk 

www.myspace.com/risingbrookwriters 

RBW are also on Facebook . . . 
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THE NINE ORGANISATIONS  

TAKING PART:  

 

 

HOLMCROFT PHOENIX OVER 50s  

ACTIVITIES CLUB  

 

STONE AGE CONCERN 

BROMFIELD COURT  

 

ST FRANCIS DAY OPPORTUNITIES  

MEIR HEATH  

 

STAFFORD ASSOCIATION OF WIDOWS  

 

NHS RETIREMENT FELLOWSHIP  

 

MONDAY AND FRIDAY REGENERATION 

GROUPS - RISING BROOK CENTRE  

 

ECCLESHALL DAY CENTRE  

 

RISING BROOK WRITERS  

LIBRARY AND ONLINE WORKSHOPS  
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Morecambe in September . . .   

a personal reminiscence from 

Project Workshop Leader John Price 

 

 

The first family holidays I remember were always to Rhyl in 

the first week of August. Until I was six, that is, when 

shortly after the arrival of my baby brother, Mum and Dad 

announced we would be going to stay with friends in   

Morecambe in September. 

Nobody I knew had their summer holidays in September 

but Dad said we could have an Indian summer. Iõd never 

heard of one of those but when we arrived at Morecambe 

station in a monsoon I realised that an Indian summer 

probably had more connection with Mahatma Gandhi than 

Hopalong Cassidy. As the comedian at the Winter Gardens 

said during what was almost the only dry two hours we 

had, ôItõs forecast to only rain twice this week: Sunday to 

Wednesday and Thursday to Saturday.õ 
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We never got on the beach because the gale force 

winds threatened to blow hats, deck chairs and the baby 

several yards inland. Waves regularly breaking into the  

middle of the road also made the sea-side of the prome-

nade out of bounds. 

The shops even ran out of Pakamacs, those unflat-

tering raincoats that you could fold up and keep in your 

pocket, unless you were in Morecambe in September 

1948, when you could easily drown before youõd finished 

the job. I did get some amusement as we squelched        

between shops seeking shelter, by seeing how many inside

-out umbrellas I could spot in an hour. 

One teatime there was a break in hostilities and Dad 

suggested we go to Happy Mount Park to see the much-

talked about illuminations set among the trees and flower-

beds. We joined the queue waiting for the gates to open 

but only got a hundred yards inside when the heavens 

opened again. There was no way to turn back, we just had 

to snake our way through the park and get wet.  

Thereõs a limit to how enthusiastic you can be over a 

flashing scene from a Popeye cartoon with your underwear 

sticking to you at every step.  

The only laugh came from Mum wearing a pair of   

coloured shoes, quite a new thing after the austere war 

years, and ending the night with purple 

dye up to her ankles.    

Finally, thankfully, my holiday in  

Morecambe in September came to an 

end. I never really did find out what an  

Indian summer was - unless Hopalong 

Cassidy once met a Native American 

called Purple Feet. 
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ôEee  mother . . . 

Yon lionõs just eaten  

our Albert . . .  

Eee I am vexedõ 

Holmcroft Community Centre: 12th February 2009 

Phoenix Over 50s Activities Club  

ôWe raked  

for cockles on 

the beach 

then brought 

them back 

and boiled  

them in a  

bucket.õ 
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 ôweõd overturned 

the canoe in   

fifteen feet of  

waterõ 


