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The last *wew-t but one of the Queen's Tour of the 

Commonwealth, the Royal Yacht Britannia had anchored in a little 

bay on the coast of Cornwall; and as the mist was clearing on the 

following morning, the Home Fleet under the command of admiral 

Sir Michael Denny, flying his flag In the battleship Ho!.-..3. 

Vanguard, srlled out to take over escort duties^y And the guns 

of the Fleet roared a Royal Salut̂ ĵ * 

Then In the early morning of the last day the "Royal 

Ye c lit came into the Thame a Estuary. Pacific, Indian Ocean end 

* edlterrene an lay In the pastfc; the present steered Its course 

between the narrowing shores of Essex and Kent. This was 

w AS 
journey's ^nd; soon it ^uuftO. -W old London saying \.e're 

glad to h ve you home againj^ 

So the Queen's yacht bearing itsIf with queenly grace 

sailed ess* westward to old Tower Bridge, ,h~re the Lord Mayor of 

London came out to meet the royal frrn vml i m-r 

Wtmm • °nd cranes alongside dipped in salute as Britannia 

stopped engines and dropped anchoT̂ ff* 

*********itm the Que on Mother 

went out with Princess Margaret to give her elder daughter and her 

family a family welco;ne^g|^ 

The long, long voyage was nearly over. They left Britannia 

in the bar^e that was to carry them nga±xaa% up river to 

the pier of th^ ancient city of Westminster., 
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And now once more --- the Queen stops on (fW British 

soil in the very heart of the csp Italy .... for warm 

•rreetings by other members of the Royal Family^ 

And officials, welcomes, too. from Lord Alanbrooke from 
f«~ 

the Archbishop of Canterbury and/Sir Winston Church5. 

The Guard of Honour was mounted by the 3rd Battalion, the 

Grenadier Guards 

And now as if it were Coronation Day 611 over again 

the drive through the streets to Buckingham Palace; and all 

London and London's visitors waved and smiled and cheered 

themselves hoarse^ 

The Queen Mother and Princess Margaret had jone on ahead 

and they atood watching the royal homecoming from the balcony of 

Buckingham Palace^gf x 

Watching as the Queen and the Duke of Edinburgh and 

their children drove down the 1.1 a 11 past those cheering thousands 

many of whom had walfcod for this moment from the night before 
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'.VP?! AN; Yes  i t ' s  a long wai  to  and the  n ight  was  cold  E 
x" 

,»#^aud rainy„ But they took rugs and a macintosh and a thermos 

and sandwiches .  And they a l l  sa id  that  every minute  of  the  

mAit ing was  wel l  worth  whi le  to  see  the  Queen come hora^^-

?h»rc  they go - - -  racing up to  the  Palace  ra i l ings  as  the  gates  

are  c losed to  get  another  gl impse of  the  gracious  lady we ' re  

so  proud to  ca l l  our  Queen.  I 've  seen every b i t  of  the  Royal  

Journey on the  f i lms and I 've  read i t  a l l  up in  the  newspapers ;  

and I  know how they fee l .  They jus t  couldn ' t  miss  the  choice  

to  say:  "Welcome home,  your  Majes ty  J  Welcome home and wel l  

? MAN: 

says ;J  

The Archbishop of Canterbury speaks for us all when he 


