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Street and running parallel to the Slype in college. The then Warden, Harvey McGregor, 
subsequently asked one of the fellows, the late A.D. Nuttall, Fellow and Tutor in English and 
a sometime Mertonian, to provide a versified response to Merton. Whereas Tom Braun had 
chosen to parody the hymn of (Mrs) Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895), to the tune 
written by William Horsley (1774-1858) – Braun ran a fine line in hymn parodies – New 
College’s response took Alexander Pope’s Rape of the Lock as its point of departure: 
 
 What dire Offence from clam’rous Glassware springs! 



that, unsurprisingly, New College also harboured grumpy thoughts that Mertonians camped 
around our walls can like it or lump it. This poem has never been printed: 

 
Indeed our Founder’s made us so polite 
That we no Word uncivil e’er can write 
Therefore we’ll never say (what else we might) 
“Sell us the house; Mertonians take flight! 
Great Wykeham’s Brood can occupy the Site 
Henceforth let them (that’s us) the View endure 
Of Bank or Skip alike, Solution sure 
Of all our troubles.” Perish all such thoughts! 
We’ll move the bank – and cut this Poem short.  
   
Even though the politer version was all that winged its way back to Merton, all was 


