ODE WRITTEN by a YOUNG EVACUEE in TRENTHAM in 1939
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An Ode to Stoke— ¢
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Beautiful Stoke !
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| Stoke, Stoke

Covered with smoke

That's where the Potteries e,
Give me my home

with the olg v;r.n;;rn;hnr."'
And recordg nf Cuyril Fletchers
Away 17om this hole.

Of smoxe. 200t and coal— | Beautiful Stoke
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The Youngster comes oM 1
Palmers Green. Whatever 1€ P
child may think of the Potteries |
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