

















down cellar, I leave the back porch door open so you can help your-
self., Leave one box for Jasper and one for us.

With Love as ever
Granpa Hepworth

P.S.

My regards to our Ben

and his dear little Love

I know he is thinking

She's a sweet little dove.
And Granfather Rampton

Keep him warm, keep him snug
Tell him to be careful

When dealing out drug.

Give my best love to

One and all

As soon as I'm thru

I will give you a call
From Granfather Hepworth
At Batchelor's Hall.

Song written and sung by Lillie May and Benjamin Hepworth at
the fiftieth Wedding Anniversary of Mary Ann and Joseph Hepworth,
1920. (Sung to the tune of "In the Shade of the 01d Apple Tree")

Just fifty years ago there was a wedding

In old Hampshire England far away.

The bride and groom were Mary Ann and Joseph
And here they are a bride and groom today.
They traveled o'er the ocean to this country.
Of hardships they have surely had their share.
But here they sit today so bright and happy.
It makes us think they never had a care.

CHORUS

On the eve of this Gold Wedding Day,

Let us sing and be happy and gay.

There is nothing on earth half so welcome as mirth
Come let's throw all our own cares away.

Now, dear Fatber and Mother and all,
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Aren't we glad that you answered the call
To come to this land and to have such a band
On the eve of this Gold Wedding day.

*Twas Ted came first to bless this happy couple.
Then Tom and Jasper each one in their turn.

Then Ben and Pete and Mother's soldier Reuben.
I'm sure they all have made her poor heart yearn.
Then Annice, Roe and Father's little Eva.

Each brought joy and worry in their turn.

Then Josephine, the last one in the family,

Is causing now some poor boy's hear to yearn.

There's not so very many have this privilege

Of living here together for so long.

That's why our hearts are flowing o'er with gladness
That's how we come to write this little song.

Now Mother likes to take in all the movies,

And Father, well, I guess he's not so slow.

He says, "I guess that I will go alone dear",

And then he slips into some swell leg show.

CHORUS:

This history of Joseph Hepworth
was put together by Lucile H.
Henry, June 1973.



