The Row of Trolleys

(with apologies to the Rose of Tralee)

New words by J. Haigis

The sun was a shining in the Borough of Media

Lunch time was calling, was calling to me 

But there in a window a sight quite surprising.

'There in the window a row of trolleys

They were yellow and green and as bright as the morning

They were vintage with a red and white PCC

While out on the street the 101 was a rumbling

Passing the window with the row of trolleys 
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