
 
 

“Bring The Ducks Home” 
written by Loz Jones 

 
Night School, Printing Works, Aylesbury Town 

More than a hundred years since we’ve been around 

Bucks finest, United we stand 
Delivering pride on every pitch in the land 

 
Places, faces we’ll never forget 

No Buckingham Road, no time for regret 
Need a new home for the future generations 

It’s time for the Ducks to end this mass migration 

 

Bring The Ducks Home, Bring The Ducks Home 

Bring The Ducks Home, Bring The Ducks Home 
Bring The Ducks Home, Bring The Ducks Home 

Come on you Ducks, Come on you Ducks. 
 

Stories, legends and memories great 
Cup runs, Trevor Gould and England eighty eight 

Ninety four Hercules down on his knees 
Did the ‘Duck Walk’ and took us into round three 

 
chorus 

 
Aylesbury, how did we let it go? 

 

New heroes in the famous white and green 
Marching up the leagues like a goal machine 

United in the Vale, on the pitch and in the stands 
We’re coming home where we belong, players, fans and burger vans 

 
chorus 

 
Back your team, sing the songs 

We’re coming home where we belong 
 

chorus 


