Table One at the Tiverton Hotel

Outside the wind was cold and strong

So we hurried indoors at a run

Reception was bright and the smiles were broad
We were heading for Table One

Straight through the lounge, with a nod at the bar
But of drinks we wanted none

So into the dining room we went
and headed for Table One

The Welcome from Jane was warm and true,
The good times just begun

‘With menu in hand we ordered wine

Then sat at Table One

Pate to start with soup for “S”

And a roll (or little bun)

There’s nowhere to beat the Tiverton Hotel
Especially Table One.

The main course now and fish for me
‘Which of course was perfectly done,

It was beef for “S” and we ate with zest
Our meal at Table One

The talk seemed to flag about half way through
But we weren't going to be outdone

So we loosened our belts and finished the course
There at Table One

The question now, can we manage a sweet
And my Sweet said (pardon the punl)

That cheese and biscuits is all we should have
So they brought some to Table One

Replete and full we sat back in our chairs

And “S” said we'd put on a ton

But we weren't going to whine with a meal so divine
And taken at Table One
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