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THE BATTLE OF SIDLEY GREEN 

 
SONG:  THE HARD TIMES OF OLD ENGLAND  
 
Come all brother tradesmen that travel along 
O pray come and tell me where the trade is all gone 
Long time I have travelled and cannot find none 
        And it’s O, the hard times of old England 
        In old England very hard times 
 
Provisions you buy at the shop it is true 
But if you’ve no money there’s none there for you 
So what’s a poor man and his family to do? 
 
If you go to a shop and you ask for a job 
They will answer you there with a shake and a nod 
That’s enough to make a poor man to turn out and rob 
 
You will see the poor tradesmen a-walking the street 
From morning till night for employment to seek 
And scarcely they have any shoes to their feet 
 
Our soldiers and sailors have just come from war 
Been fighting for their King and their country sure 
Come home to be starved, better have stayed where they were  
        And it’s O, the hard times of old England 
        In old England very hard times 
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NARRATOR 1: 
Nearly two hundred years ago, in 1828, Bexhill was a small 
village. It was where the Old Town is today. There were just a 
few houses, and one hotel, which was called the Bell Inn. 
 
NARRATOR 2: 
The people of Bexhill were very poor. A lot of the men worked 
as labourers on the local farms for very little money. They 
ploughed the fields and sowed the corn in spring, cut the hay 
in summer, worked hard getting in the harvest in the autumn, 
and, in the winter, they made sure that the hedges were cut 
and the ditches were cleared. 
 
SONG:  HEIGH HO SING IVY 
 

HEIGH HO SING IVY 
 
My father he had an acre of land, 
 Heigh Ho, sing ivy. 
My father he had an acre of land, 
 With a bunch of green holly and ivy. 
 
He ploughed it with a team of rats... 
 
He sowed it with a pepper box... 
 
He harrowed it with a small tooth comb... 
 
He rolled it with a rolling pin... 
 
He reaped it with the blade of his knife... 
 
He wheeled it home in a wheelbarrow... 
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He threshed it with a hazel twig... 
 
He wimmed it on the tail of his shirt... 
 
He measured it up in a walnut shell... 
 
He sent it to market on a hedgehog's back... 
 
He sold the lot for eighteen pence... 
 
And now that poor old man is dead... 
 
We buried him with his team of rats, 
 Heigh Ho sing ivy. 
And all his tools down by his side, 
 With a bunch of green holly and ivy. 
 
 
 
NARRATOR 4: 
Bexhill Old Town is not far from the sea.  A few of the men 
kept boats down by the beach and went fishing.   
 
SONG:  THE HERRING’S HEAD 
 
Now what shall we do with the herrings' heads? 
Turn them into loaves of bread. 
Herrings' heads, loaves of bread, and all such things. 
 
Chorus: 
 Of all the fish that swim in the sea, 
 The herring's the king of the fish for me, 
 With a whack-fol-doodle-I-do, 
 With a whack fol-doodle-ay. 
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Now what shall we do with the herrings' eyes? 
Turn them into puddings and pies. 
Herrings’ eyes, puddings and pies 
Herrings’ heads, loaves of bread and all such things. 
 Of all the fish that swim in the sea… 
 
Now what shall we do with the herrings' backs? 
Turn them into fishing smacks. 
Herrings’ backs, fishing smacks 
Herrings’ eyes, puddings and pies 
Herrings’ heads, loaves of bread and all such things. 
 Of all the fish that swim in the sea… 
 
Now what shall we do with the herrings' fins? 
Turn them into needles and pins. 
Herrings’ fins, needles and pins 
Herrings’ backs, fishing smacks 
Herrings’ eyes, puddings and pies 
Herrings’ heads, loaves of bread and all such things. 
 Of all the fish that swim in the sea…. 
 
Now what shall we do with the herrings' tails? 
Turn them into fishing boat sails 
Herrings’ tails, fishing boat sails  
Herrings’ fins, needles and pins 
Herrings’ backs, fishing smacks 
Herrings’ eyes, puddings and pies 
Herrings’ heads, loaves of bread and all such things. 
 Of all the fish that swim in the sea…. 
 
Now what shall we do with the herrings' bellies? 
Turn them into jams and jellies. 
Herrings’ bellies, jams and jellies 
Herrings’ tails, fishing boat sails  
Herrings’ fins, needles and pins 
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Herrings’ backs, fishing smacks 
Herrings’ eyes, puddings and pies 
Herrings’ heads, loaves of bread and all such things. 
 
 Of all the fish that swim in the sea, 
 The herring's the king of the fish for me, 
 With a whack-fol-doodle-I-do, 
 With a whack fol-doodle-ay. 
 
NARRATOR 5: 
There was no television and no computers.  The children 
played singing games. 
 
GAME:  THREE DUKES A-RIDING 
Here come three dukes a-riding,  Group 1 forward and back 
A-riding, a-riding, 
Here come three dukes a-riding, 
With a rancy, tancy, tay. 
 
What is your good will, sirs,   Group 2 forward and back 
Good will, sirs, good will, sirs, 
What is your good will, sirs, 
With a rancy, tancy, tay. 
 
Our good will is to marry,   Group 1 forward and back 
To marry, to marry, 
Our good will is to marry, 
With a rancy, tancy, tay. 
 
Marry one of us, sirs,    Group 2 curtsey 
Us, sirs, us, sirs. 
Marry one of us, sirs, 
With a rancy, tancy, tay. 
 
You’re all too fat and dirty,   Group 1 improvise  
Dirty, dirty, 
You’re all too fat and dirty, 
With a rancy, tancy, tay. 
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We’re good enough for you, sirs,  Group 2 stand very straight 
You, sirs, you, sirs, 
We’re good enough for you, sirs, 
With a rancy, tancy, tay. 
 
You’re all as stiff as pokers,   Group 1 improvise  
As pokers, as pokers, 
You’re all as stiff as pokers, 
With a rancy, tancy, tay. 
 
We can bend as much as you, sirs  Group 2 bend very low  
You, sirs, you, sirs, 
We can bend as much as you, sirs, 
With a rancy, tancy, tay. 
 
Through the kitchen and down the hall,  A member of Group 1 
I choose the fairest of you all,   brings a member of 
The fairest one that I can see          Group 2 to join their line 
Is pretty Miss ……., walk with me     

    
NARRATOR 1: 
There were no houses or hotels by the sea, and the beach was 
quiet and often deserted. It was a perfect place for smuggling. 
 
NARRATOR 2:   
There were smugglers all around the coasts of Kent and 
Sussex. At the time of our story, the smugglers were bringing 
in brandy and rum, tobacco, silks and lace. Even spies were 
carried in smuggling boats, to and fro across the Channel.   
 
NARRATOR 3:   
A poor farm worker could earn more than a month’s wages in 
just one night on the smuggling run.  A lot of the Bexhill men 
belonged to a group of smugglers called the Little Common 
Gang, whose headquarters was the Wheatsheaf Inn at Little 
Common.   
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NARRATOR 4:   
The smugglers had to make sure that they were not seen by 
the Blockade Men, who were stationed in the Martello tower on 
Galley Hill.  The Blockade Men were working for the 
government, who were trying to stop all the smuggling. 
 
NARRATOR 5: 
On January 3

rd
, 1828, the Little Common Gang were unloading 

kegs of brandy on the beach, when they were spotted by the 
Blockade Men.   
 
NARRATOR 1: 
The guards rushed down on the smugglers but were then 
surrounded and outnumbered by a large group of smugglers 
who were brandishing stout ash poles.  After a short fight, the 
smugglers won.    
 
THE SIDLEY GREEN TIPTEERERS PLAY 
 
ENTER-IN COMES TO CENTRE STAGE 
 
ENTER-IN:  Room, ladies and gentlemen, 
   Make room, I say. 
 While I lead the Blockade Man and all his brave men this way. 
 Walk in, Blockade Man, and act your part, 
 And show these ladies and gentlemen your noble art. 
    
Enter the King’s BLOCKADE MAN  
 
BLOCKADE MAN :  In comes I, The Blockade Man,  
    A man of courage bold 
    I've come to fight the Smuggler, 
    And earn my prize in gold. 
 
 
 
Enter SMUGGLER 
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SONG:  THE FEMALE SMUGGLER (EXCERPT) 
 
Come, attend a while and you shall hear, 
By the rolling sea lived a maiden fair. 
Her father followed the smuggling trade 
Like a warlike hero, 
Like a warlike hero,  
That never was afraid. 
 
In sailor’s clothes young Jane did go, 
Dressed like a sailor from top to toe, 
Her aged father was the only care, 
Of the female smuggler, 
Of the female smuggler,  
Who never did despair. 
With her pistols loaded she went on board, 
By her side hung a glittering sword, 
In her belt two daggers – well armed for war 
Was the female smuggler 
Was the female smuggler,  
Who never feared a scar. 
 
SMUGGLER: In comes I, the Smuggler in the night. 
   I’ve come up from the beach to fight, 
  I will fight the Blockade Man who’s full of courage bold, 
  And if his blood runs hot, I will quickly make it cold. 
 
BLOCKADE MAN: O, Smuggler, do not boast, 
    Or I will cut you down as small as dust; 
 
SMUGGLER: O, Blockade Man, do not threaten, 
   Or I will cut you down with my rusty old weapon. 
 
THEY FIGHT.  THE BLOCKADE MAN GOES DOWN AND 
STRUGGLES TO GET UP ONTO HIS KNEES 
 
SMUGGLER: See how high he was, 
   And see how low he is. 
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ENTER-IN:  O, Smuggler, what have you done? 
   You’ve wounded my beloved son. 
 
SMUGGLER: He challenged me to do it, 
   So how could I deny it? 
 
ENTER-IN:  Get up, Blockade man, and do not be in pain. 
   Get up, and fight that Smuggler once again. 
 
BLOCKADE MAN KNEELS TO SMUGGLER 
 
BLOCKADE MAN:   Here I kneel down on the field.  
    Smuggler bold, to you I yield. 
 
SMUGGLER: Get up, Blockade Man, find your men, and tell 
   What Smugglers here in Bexhill dwell. 
   Our heads are made of iron, 
   Our bodies are made of steel, 
   Our hands and feet of knuckle-bone. 
   We will win in any field. 
 
SMUGGLER POINTS THE WAY OFF FOR THE BLOCKADE MAN 
THEN THE SMUGGLER GOES OFF THE OTHER WAY 
 
ENTER-IN:  So all is well, that I can tell. 
   Walk in, Farmer John. 
    
FARMER JOHN: In comes I, old Farmer John, 
   Welcome in or Welcome not, 
   I hope old Farmer John 
   Will never be forgot. 
   There's a time to venture 
   And a time to sail, 
   A time to signal, 
   And a time for ale, 
   A time to land, 
   And a time for alarm. 
   It's true, your goods will all be safe, 
   In Farmer John's old barn. 
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ALL COME BACK ON AND BOW TO AUDIENCE 
 
 
NARRATOR 2: 
The smugglers, hurried with several cart-loads of goods up into 
the old village of Bexhill.   
 
 
DANCE:  SMUGGLERS’ JIG  
 
Music:  A Jigg Ashling, 32 bar jig 
2 sets of 4 couples each, longways 
4 times through 
 
A1:  Stamp 8 steps forward and 8 steps back 
A2: Take hands with partner, gallop 8 steps to the front and 8 
steps back to place 
B1:  Right hand star 7 steps, turn on step 8; left hand star 7 
steps, 1 step to place. 
B2: Top couple swing down to the bottom of the set. 
 
 
NARRATOR 3: 
A customer staying at the Bell Inn said that he saw them come 
into the inn courtyard, with a wounded smuggler on one of the 
carts. 
 
NARRATOR 4:  
The Blockade Men got reinforcements and chased the 
smugglers up the road.  Local people shouted warnings to the 
smugglers from their windows and the Blockade Men passed 
the entrance to the Hotel without realising that the smugglers 
were inside. 
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NARRATOR 5: 
The smugglers then carried on towards Sidley Green, where 
they were overtaken by the Blockade Men.  There was a fierce 
battle which continued into the early hours of the next day.   
 
NARRATOR 1: 
The leader of the Blockade Men was shot dead, but the 
smugglers were beaten in the end.  Many of the smugglers 
were wounded and two were killed but all the rest managed to 
escape.   
 
NARRATOR 2: 
Their contraband, over six hundred gallons of brandy, had 
been safely taken away by the smugglers who had stayed 
behind on the beach, and was already on its way to London.   
 
NARRATOR 3: 
In the end ten of the smugglers were arrested and sent on 
prison ships to Australia, leaving their families behind. 
 
SONG:  THE HARD TIMES OF OLD ENGLAND (EXCERPT)  
 
So now to conclude and to finish my song 
Let us hope that these hard times they will not last long 
And I may soon have occasion to alter my song 
        And sing O, the good times of old England 
        In old England very good times 
 


