
‘My time as a Scout’ by John Larkin 
 
Early days of scouting was not a myth 
As St John’s Wood had the ‘Dandy 5th’ 
 
A few scouters then broke away 
Under the wing of LJK 
 
8th St Marylebone registered the name 
Black & Gold colours – soon rose to fame. 
 
Middlesex Regiment permitted to share 
Their soubriquet ‘The Diehards’ here 
 
The ‘Diehards’ met at the Mansergh club 
And across the road was the Alma pub 
 
With Jack and George as his right hand men 
And the reliable camp quartermaster Len 
 
Great characters we have seen through the years 
Lollo, Crasher, Robbo, Chips are amongst those peers 
 
Cub Masters met in the hand painted Lair 
Dear old Bob, with his bike, was always there 
 
Scout Masters, Vic Dodd, Dave Barrett, Roy Scales, 
Fred Judson, yours truly each with our tales 
 
Of course we can’t forget John Sherry 
Who taught us how to “burn, bash and bury” 
 
The Rover Den with it’s very high ceiling 
Frequented by Ian, Cyril, Roger and Phil Peeling 
 
Al Meaden’s record for the deepest bog pit  
Was later filled in with a fortnights waste 
 
Gang Shows were many, everyone took part 
Sketches with devotion, songs from the heart 
 
‘The Beatles’, Old MacDonald, others in drag 
Cheeky scout Chris as the Doctor in ‘Little Black Bag’ 
 
At Xmas time the Group took to the streets 
Carol singing - the donations were for hospital treats 
 
In the canteen Rose would keep us refreshed 
While the works Panel repaired the weathered and wrecked 
 
The stained glass window, our colours, the memorial book 
Adorned the Sanctum in which our promise we took 
 
LJK’s best move was back in 1929 
He formed the Old Scout Branch, it’s stood the test of time 
 
So our Group which all started back in ‘21 
Has been kept alive by all and one 
 
Our heritage is rich, our memories are full 
Exciting prospects ahead with the brand new hall 
 
So stand with me and raise your glass 
To a toast to the ‘Diehards’ – long may they last! 
 


