Holmfirth: Tour de France or the Grand Depart


Over every door a yellow bicycle,
Yellow cycle red cycle.
Bicycle…try cycle, recycle
Song cycle.
The glory of the bicycle written on our hills.
On our hills, red spots
Big dotty dots,
Sheep painted red with polka dots.
King of the Hill, King of the Moss
Red spotty dotty sheep like candy floss.
We rose as one valley, one people
Making our valley sing.
To make our valley welcoming
Eyes out towards the world, welcoming, welcoming. 
Aye but we were grand, aye but it were grand
For the very very grand Grand Depart.
Peleton, pelt along, peleton pelt along.
Red cycle yellow cycle
Red cycle yellow cycle 
Any kind of crazy cycle recycle 
 Song Cycle 

Ten million variations of Bike. Bike Bike
A high note in our history, a mystery, her story, his story
The story of bicycle, recycle, try a cycle
SONG CYCLE!
Red cycle yellow cycle red cycle yellow cycle
Pelaton! Pelt along! Pelapelapela -ton!
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