London in London 


Act one the play begins without a dress rehearsal,

Jack London steps out in full glare wearing costume,

Sniggering, prompt stage fright fear of the role reversal.

Screaming streets as wild as a tropical typhoon

Gently the waves allow calm from sir to mate.

The honeysuckle and the bee in harmony sing,

Vivat Rex (God save the King!) and all Pomp and Ceremony

Powerful Empire and the greatest, wealthiest Estate.

Spit drenched pavements offers free delights, a cig and apple ring

Carrying the banner deprived of sleep and money.



Act two they sleep in the silhouette of the great church,

The wealthy in the upper circle comfortable and overfed,

Looking down on the East End like the church, they observe

London’s Pied Piper of little happy dancing girls drop dead.

Scrap heaps sleeps paying for King and country

Women selling themselves for tuppence or a stale loaf

Doctor Bernardo cares in search of the child amiss.

Jack shares with Chippy and Carter two slices and some tea

The final curtain falls on death and money of England’s growth

Made by the slums and The People of the Abyss.






The poem was inspired by Jack London’s The People of the Abyss. Whilst reporting the 
Coronation of King Edward VII, his publisher allowed Jack London to write a book about the East End of London. Jack took a taxi (hansom) to the East End to buy second hand clothes to wear as a disguise. He wanted to live with the people in the East End, thinking that if he made himself look like a poor and out of work sailor, he would blend in with the real people of the East End. Children crowded around his hansom because taxis did not drive through the East End. The man in the market who Jack purchased his disguise from, called him sir and thought Jack had done something criminal and needed the clothes to disguise himself. The next morning, Jack London, wearing his ‘rag tatter’ clothes felt apprehensive. No longer did people call him sir. He smiled when they called him mate and his confidence grew.
Jack London compared the abysmal slums of the East End to the pomp and ceremony of the Kings Coronation. This riled Jack as there were so many people starving and dying and yet only a few miles away there was the King and his entourage dressed in finery and showing off their wealth whilst people were eating black apple cores and picking up dog ends to smoke from the shitty, filthy streets in the East End. There were many homeless people and homeless families in the East End. At night, the law would not allow the homeless to sleep and they had to walk during the hours of darkness; this was known as ‘carrying the banner.’ In the daytime they would sleep in parks and Jack thought it ironic when he saw hundreds of homeless people asleep in a park with a Church standing nearby.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Jack London refers to the organ-grinder as the Pied Piper of London. This was the only time Jack saw a ‘beautiful sight’ in the East End. When the organ-grinder comes round, the children danced in the street. 
 






















 











