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The Stanley Palace of
Varieties

PRESENTS

Jbur host for the evening is

Mr Clive Chaney 
occasiona/ly supported by the- 
band of the 2" Battalion 

the l^oyal l^gimenCof Fusilto 
& a case of hundreds

Tn&doors op Hoe down Hall open of 7p^ on 
__ _______ both februaty __________  
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Those Taking Part Ape:-

*1-

I Is Provided By : -The Music

They Are Ably Assisted By:-
Mr Andrew Forsythe and the Entire Town Hall Backstage Staff (Poor OldGirl!)
Mrs Veronica Fowler and her Army of Wardrobe Ladies

They were Directed By:-

I
Produced by Hr John Kitching

in so many different

CHORUS 2CHORUS 1
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We would like to thank all those others who 
WAYS HELPED STAGE THIS PRODUCTION.

Mr and Mrs Reginald Williams Miss Liz Smart

Mr Clive Chaney Mr Andrew Johnson Mr Tom Sanford Hr John Watkinson Mr Tim Roberts Mr Erian Hooper Mr Colyn Killduff Mr Gerald Halloran Mr Sandy Morman Mr Giles Mercer Mr John Perrott

Mr Sandy MormanMr Howard Cunningham SmythMr Gerald HalloranMr Colyn KillduffMr Andrew JohnsonMr Reginald Williams

Mr Dodds and the entire band of the second battalion The Poyal Regiment of Fusiliers

Mr Allan SeddonHr Howard Cunningham SmythMr Robert HicksMr Andrew ForsytheMr Mick LongMiss Vanessa PikeMiss pita FinMiss Bpowyn DouseMiss Margaret RobsonMiss Tina ThrackstonMiss Rene Rowlands

Lets all go down the StrandLets all go down the StrandI'll be leader you can walk behindCome with me and see what we can findLets all go down the Strand Lets all go down the Strand There's the place for fun and noise Down amongst the girls and boys Lets all go down the Strand.

Ma he's making eyes at meHa he's awful nice to me
Ma HE'S SIMPLY BREAKING mv heart Please don't hide meHama let my conscience guide me Ma he wants to marry me Be my honey beeEvery second he gets bolder 
HOW HE S LEANING ON MY SHOULDER Ma he's kissing me.
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Let him go let him tarry 
LET HIM SINK OR LET HIM SWIM 
HE DOESN'T CARE FOR ME 
And i don't care for him 
He can go and get another 
Uh I CH I hope he will enjoy 
But i'm going to marry 
A FAR NICER BOY

If I COULD PLANT A TINY SEED OF LOVE In the garden of your heart
WOULD IT GROW TO BE A GREAT BIG LOVE< 
ONE DAY
OR WOULD IT FADE AND DIE AWAY 
would you watep it and tend it EVERY DAYThat we shall be apart
If I SHOULD PLANT A TINY SEED OFLOVEIn the garden of your heart

I'm Henery the Eighth Henery the Eighth I've just married She's been married
i AM

I AM I AM.
THE GIRL NEzXT door.. seven times before Every one was an Henery,She wouldn't have a Willy or a Sam I'm her Eighth old man called Henery Henery the Eighth i am.

HOW I LOVE YOU, MY DEAR OLD SWANEE
I, D-I-X-I-EVEN KNOW MY

THE FOl k? RAo/ WAIrlNG F0R ME, DOWN BY THE SWANEE,I nt FOLKS BACK HOME WILL SEE ME NO MORE
-J THAT SWANEE SHORE.

AS I WALK ALONG THE BOIS DE BOLOGNE 
with an independent air You can hear the girls declare He must be a millionaireYou can hear them sigh and wish to 
die
VOU CAN SEE THEM WINK THE OTHER EYE At the man who broke the bank at 
monte Carlo.

nothing could be finer than to be in Carolina in the morn-ing.
NO ONE COULD BE SWEETER THAN MY SWEETIE WHEN I MEET HER IN THE MORN-ING, 
WHERE THE MORNING GLORIES, TWINE AROUND THE DOOR, 
WHISPERING PRETTY STORIES, I LONG TO HEAP ONCE MORE, 
STROLLING WITH MY GIRLIE WHERE THE DEW IS PEARLY EARLY IN THE MORN-ING, 
BUTTERFLIES ALL FLUTTER UP AND KISS EACH LITTLE BUTTERCUP AT DAWN-ING, 
IF I HADTlLAD I t'S LAMP FOR ONLY A DAY, I'D MAKE A WISH, AND HERE'S WHAT I D SAY, NOTHING COULD BE FINER THAN TO BE IN CAROLINA IN THE MORN-ING.

SWANEE, HOW I LOVE YOU, H 
n ° GJVE THE W0RLD TO BE, Back Home in D, I, D-l-/ Mammies, waiting for me,

H0ME WILL SEE ME No MORE^ WHEN I GET TO THAT SWANEF SHORE.
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Land of hope and glory mother of the free
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They only live down here in FalklandsWhat a list there is to learnWhy can't they say it all in English And save giving us a nasty turn,

Out in camp the stars seem to be Brighter and clearer than i'll ever see And though i sail away i'll be Here in another show.

Goodbye dolly i must leave you 
though it breaks my heart to go 
SOMETHING TELLS ME I AM NEEDED 
AT THE FRONT TO FIGHT THE FOE 
SEE THE SOLDIER-BOYS A MARCHING 
ANT I CAN NO LONGER STAY 
HARK I HEAP THE MUSIC PLAYING 
GOODBYE DOLLY GRAY.

The show is over as you can seeIt's good-bye from all this cast you see Til once again we all can be Here in another show.Goodbye Stanley goodbye to theeI'll go where my heart is yearning to be But when the next show's on I'll be Wanting to take part.Goodbye dhilomel and Dean StreetThe Murray Heights and Fitzroy Fast Pioneer Row and Moody Street Til we're here in another show.

ui iiufl niw plum i nuinch ur inc r r\ c c j 
How SHALL WE EXTOL THEE,WHO ARE PART OF THEE? Wider still and wider shall thy bounds extend 
GOD WHO MADE THEE MIGHTY, MAKE THEE MIGHTIER VET 
GOD WHO MADE THEE MIGHTY, MAKE THEE MIGHTIER YET.

Rule Britannia, Britannia rule the waves Britons never, never, never shall be slaves. When Britain first at heaven’s command Arose, arose, arose from out the azure main This was the charter, the charter of the land 
And GUARDIAN ANGELS SANG THIS STRAIN

VERSE 2


