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And that's

B¨

as it should be for noth
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ing- will de ter- him from
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bring
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ing- Truth and Just ice- to this mob.
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He's as
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I went to school at Eton

That was ever so jolly nice

My schoolchums run the country

And they take my good advice

For the classes are ordained by God

It's only right He should

In my role as Lord Chief Justice

I work for the Common Good

(All sing Chorus twice as Lord Trilby performs a whirling dervish dance.)

So, in summary my dear friends

I want you all to know

Mutatis and mutandis

I'll extract a quid pro quo

Let's keep on hunting foxes,

Shooting p(h)easants on the wing (REACTION)

Yes, I invite you, one and all

To join with me and sing

Yes, I feel pity for the poor

But we'd be better off without them

Out of sight and out of mind

So I don't have to think about them

And criminals! Dear Lord

Are just a waste of space

It's my duty to remind them

They're an absolute disgrace
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