Ye Olde Penny Farthing
T’was in the 1860’s; a long, long time ago.
The World’s first bicycle; came the bike we all know.

Take a running jump they shouted.

“Get up - get on yer bike”.
Those early years of cycling.

There’s never been the like.

To Switzerland they cycled, on wheels big and small.

Jumped off the bike in Aarau.

Came down with a fall.

A drink in the local tavern, a pub known by many.

From then until this day now.

They called the pub “The Penny!”
Chorus:

You can have the time of your life in this bar.
It’s called the Penny Farthing!

You can have the ride of your life.
Behind the bar on Ye Olde Penny Farthing!
Yes, you can have the ride of your life.

Behind the bar on Ye Olde Penny Farthing!
Did you ever get your leg, did you ever get your leg-over.

Ye Olde Penny farthing.

Now many years have passed now, in this place of high renown.

And the best of food and drink there.

Its home away from home.

You’ll never be a stranger; you’ll always be a friend.

And the music is the big rage.

When Avoca’s on the stage!

Chorus:

You can have the time of your life in this bar.
It’s called the Penny Farthing!

Yes, you can have the ride of your life.

Behind the bar on Ye Olde Penny Farthing!
You can have the ride of your life.

Behind the bar on Ye Olde Penny Farthing!

Did you ever get your leg, did you ever get your leg-over.

Ye Olde Penny farthing.
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