Just the Same

It came in with a BANG, the year 2000
And oh! What a bang, fireworks galore.

Aeroplanes flew in all directions, as usual
Trains arrived late, as usual
Computers all seemed to be working, as usual
Mr Steer said, “Good Morning Mrs Farmer”, as usual
Dee was late for opening the shop, as usual
The Postmaster General was moaning about the papers,
as usual
Andrew had grown another inch, as usual
Rick was putting out his flowers and coal bags, as usual
Mervin was cleaning his windows, as usual
Bob Monk was hosing the boathouse, as usual
The tide went out and came in, as usual.

But wait a minute, people have a smile on their faces
You see, the Bug never came to Port Issac.

The Year 2000 came and everything, but everything,
is just the same.
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