
EAST SUFFOLK ELECTION. 

LORD RENDLESHAM AND TRUE BLUE ! 

TUNE.—The Roast Beef of Old England. 

You East Suffolk Electors come listen to 
me, 

With hearts and with minds both unsullied 
and free, 

If you stick to your tack, you all must agree, 
That Lord R is the man for the people, 

Lord Rendlesham for ever, huzza ! 

Of the humbugging whigs you have sure 
had enough, 

With their humbugging cheap bread, non-
sensical stuff, 

Like men smoking tobacco, they do nought 
but puff, 

So they will not do for the people, 
No the true blue for ever, huzza ! 

You condemn not without reason, some of 
Sir R. Peel's ways, 

And I am not going to sing in his praise, 
But Lord Rendlesham declares he will do 

what he says, 
That he'll study the rights of the people, 

Lord Rendlesham for ever, huzza ! 

In 1841 you all very well know, 
Adair tried to get in but the voters said no, 
1400 behind proved that he was no go, 
Then vote for the true blue for ever, 
Lord Rendlesham for ever, huzza ! 
In my words of advice, I'll rub off as I go, 
The whigs like a weathercock which way 

the wind blow, 
But they were only amusing us by jumping 

Jim Crow, 
Then vote for Lord Rendlesham for ever, 

The true blue for ever huzza ! 

Some years ago these old ladies in Parlia-
ment sat, 

And about national economy they stormed, 
fumed, and fret, 

But they beggared the country with the Na-
tional Debt, 

Are they then the men for the people ? 
No, vote for Lord Rendlesham, huzza ! 

The whigs for your domestic felicity feel, 
For when labour you're past, you are placed 

in the Bastile, 
Where they'll feed you on gruel to make you 

genteel, 
Will you then return one of that faction ? 

No, vote for the standard true blue. 

Though they preach up cheap bread, f you 
you're driven from home, 

And on this wide sea of trouble compelled 
for to roam, 

If you ask for bread why they'll give you a 
stone, 

Then why should the Whigs be elected ? 
Lord Rendlesham for ever, huzza ! 

I n Woodbridge, Saxemundham, and Beccles 
all round, 

In Bungay, and Needham, and famed Ips-
wich town, 

With shouts of applause for Lord Rendle-
sham resounds, 

For he is the man for the people, 
Lord Rendlesham for ever, huzza ! 

In behalf of Lord Rendlesham let us give an 
huzza ! 

Step up with your plumpers and insure him 
the day, 

And have done with the Whigs and their 
humbugging ways, 

And shout for the true blue for ever, 
And Lord Rendlesham for ever huzza ! 
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