FESTIVAL RAP 

Its the Festival in Morecambe 

And you can see – 

Belly dancing and its free 

(I’d be doing that -  if I wasn’t quite so fat!)

Well look wat’s on the programme

Yes there’s quite a range

We’ve got Lynne down in the corner 

Watch out - she’ll Press for Change. 

If you walk a little further then

You’ll find the Boys in Blue

(They say they’ve put the handcuffs away

And they want to talk to you!)

You’ll find a Hindu stall

Where a sari hangs -  upon the wall 

(Move smartly by if you’re a slob 

Harsha gives every-one a job). 

And pop along to see LU 

Diverse with Andre and his crew

(They want you  - for an interview 

But their spellin’ aint too strong)

Eileen & Anne have got a stall

(A real old pair of vultures)

They’re here to showcase Travellers 

And celebrate their culture. 

They say there’s some Zoo-rop-tomists 

(I can’t even spell their name)
Declaring much fine poetry 

And doin’ good’s their game 

So wat’s this Festival about?

What am I doing here? 

I’m a member of a Task Group called 
The Race & Eth-nic-ity

You’ll find us in the Foyer 

Doin’ the Welcome Desk

(You can tell who is a member 

By the badge upon our chest) 

A special room you must not miss 

Is the Temple folk for healing 
All day long it’s free of charge  

(However bad you’re feeling) 

And don’t forget to stop awhile 

At Gina’s stall  -- give her a smile

Raising funds for the fam - ilies  

Of the cockle pickers lost at sea. 

And finally -  there’s hot Chai Tea 

And Steiner cakes and pop 
So have a good laugh  -  at the Global caf 

Where the Indian chef is beamin’ - 

It’s a very good time for my rap to STOP. 

This Festival’s really steamin! 

