
 

 
 

The Flying Scotsman 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

We’ll be leaving King’s Cross Station, very soon 

We’ll be leaving King’s Cross Station, very soon 

Making sure we’re ready 

Even got our teddy! 

Leaving King’s Cross Station very soon. 

 

It’s the Flying Scotsman train, we’ll be on 

It’s the Flying Scotsman train, we’ll be on 

Sighing at her splendour 

Nigel Gresley’s tender! 

Flying Scotsman train, we’ll soon be on 

 

Guards whistling all aboard now, quick jump on 

Guards whistling all aboard now, quick jump on 

Leaving London City 

Really it’s no pity 

Whistling all aboard now quick jump on! 

 

Travelling 4472, yi-pee 

Travelling 4472, yi-pee 

Hundred miles per hour 

Oh what power! 

Travelling 4472, yi-pee! 

 

We’re now flying further northwards, very fast 

We’re now flying further northwards, very fast 

Hadley Wood’s gone by us 

Waving doesn’t tire us 

Flying further northwards very fast 

 

We’re now leaving old York station far behind 

We’re now leaving old York station far behind 

Dining has been lovely 

Drank lots of bubbly 

Leaving old York station far behind 

 

We’re now passing over hill and over dale 

We’re now passing over hill and over dale 

See now through the clearing 

Scotland is appearing! 

Passing over hill and over dale 

 

We’re now arriving at Edinburgh town 

We’re now arriving at Edinburgh town 

I will still remember 

Flying Scostman’s splendour 

When I’m old. She does deserve the crown! 

 

Janette Froud 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

   
 


