Zeppelins and The Royal Flying Corp

‘The Five Sisters’

High up on Stowupland South-Westers tremendous
Sweep over the tyes on their way to the sea,

They come with great clouds for to sway and to bend us,
but through all the years five tall sisters are we.

The field men around us plod, slowly our plumes we nod,
Lifting our hearts to God, each poplar tree

Turning pale undersides to the black thunder-sides,
Leaves all a-whispering “Sisters we be!”

We bow to the North, to Eye, Diss and Briningham;
Wave down the valley to Stowmarket spire,

View the red Punches a-ploughing at Finningham,
Cry “How d’ye do!” to far Finborough’s squire.

Call from thy mill to us, Clover! We’ll send thee

A breeze from old Norwich, a breath from Bungay!
Shout to us boys, from the Shoulder at Newton

And we’ll pass you the gale from down Sudbury way!

The Hun in his hate with his engines a-grumble,

Came rumbling to tumble his bombs o ’er the lea,

But we laughed in the moonlight, tall shapes in the moonlight,
For when he was gone, still Five Sisters were we.

Notes ;

» ‘The Five Sisters’ was penned by Dr Hugh Gaskell in the 1930’s. (He gave
evidence at Chas Gyford’s inquest, in 1938). It was inspired by a group of
Poplar trees which stood in a prominent position in Stowupland where they
could be seen to the North of Stowmarket and the last verse refers to
Zeppelin bombing raids in the First World War.

» ‘Tye’ is a green or common. It is usually applied to Greens south of the
Gipping — though our own Thorney Green was recorded as Thorney Tye in
1446.

» ‘Clover’ was a local milling family.
> ‘The Shoulder’ was The Shoulder of Mutton in Old Newton.



