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The Floral Dance

As | walked home on a summer's night,
When stars in heaven were shining bright
Far away from the footlights' glare
Into the sweet and scented air

Of a quaint old Cornish town

Borne from afar on the gentle breeze
Joining the murmur of summer seas
Distant tones of an old world dance
Played by a village band perchance,
On the calm air came floating down

| thought i could hear the curious tone
Of cornet, clarinet and big trombone,
Fiddle, cello, big bass drum,

Bassoon, flute and euphonium,

Far away as in a trance

| heard the sound of the floral dance.

And soon | heard all the bustling and prancing,

And then | saw the whole village was dancing,

In and out of the houses they came,

Old folk, young folk all the same,

In that quaint old Cornish town.

Every boy took a girl by the waist

And hurried her off with tremendous haste,

Whether they knew one another | care not,

Whether they cared at all | know not,

But they kissed as they danced along. —
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The Floral Dance

And there was the band with the curious tone
Of the cornet, clarinet and big trombone,
Fiddle, cello, big bass drum,

Bassoon, flute and euphonium

Each one making the most of his chance,

All together in the floral dance.

| felt so lonely standing there,
That | could only stand and stare,
For | had no maid with me,
Lonely | should have to be,

In that quaint old Cornish town.

When suddenly hastening down the lane
A figure | knew | saw quite plain

With out-stretched hands | rushed along,
And carried her into that merry throng,
And fiddle and all went dancing down.
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Moon River

Moon river, wider than a mile

I'm crossing you in style some day

Oh, dream maker, you heart breaker
Wherever you're going, I'm going your way.

Two drifters, off to see the world

There's such a lot of world to see

We're after the same rainbow's end,
waiting, round the bend

My Huckleberry Friend, Moon River, and me.

Moon river, wider than a mile

I'm crossing you in style some day

Oh, dream maker, you heart breaker
Wherever you're going, I'm going your way.

Two drifters, off to see the world

There's such a lot of world to see

We're after that same rainbow's end,
waiting, round the bend

My Huckleberry Friend, Moon River, and me.
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Summertime

Summertime, an' the livin' is easy

Fish are jumpin' an' the cotton is high.

Oh, yo' daddy's rich and yo' ma is good-lookin'
So hush, little baby, don' you cry.

One of these mornin's you goin' to rise up singin'
Then you'll spread yo' wings an' you'll take to the sky.
But till that mornin’, there's a nothin' can harm you
With Daddy an' Mammy standin' by.
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Makin' Whoopee

Every time | hear that dear old wedding march
| feel rather glad | have a broken arch.

| have heard a lot of people talk

And | know that marriage is a long long walk.

To most people weddings mean romance
But | prefer a picnic or a dance.

Another bride,

Another groom,

Another sunny honeymoon,
Another season,

Another reason

For making whoopee.

The chorus sings, "Here comes the bride."
Another victim is by her side.

He's lost his reason cause it's the season
For making whoopee.

Down through the countless ages
You'll find it everywhere.
Somebody makes good wages.
Somebody wants her share.

She calls him 'Toodles' and rolls her eyes.

She makes him strudels and bakes him pies.

What is it all for?

It's so he'll fall for making whoopee. —>
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Makin' Whoopee

Another year or maybe less

What's this | hear?

Well, can't you guess?

She feels neglected so he's suspected
Of making whoopee.

She sits alone most every night.
He doesn't phone or even write.
He says he's busy.

But she says, "Is he?"

He's making whoopee.

He doesn't make much money:
Five thousand dollars per.

Some judge who thinks he's funny
Says, "You'll pay six to her."

He says, "Now judge, suppose | fail?"
The judge says, "Budge right into jail."
You better keep her.

You'll find it's cheaper

Than making whoopee.
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When I'm 64

When | get older losing my hair

Many years from now

Will you still be sending me a Valentine
Birthday greetings bottle of wine.

If I'd been out till quarter to three

Would you lock the door

Will you still need me, will you still feed me
When I'm sixty-four.

You'll be older too
And if you say the word
| could stay with you.

| could be handy, mending a fuse
When your lights have gone

You can knit a sweater by the fireside
Sunday mornings go for aride

Doing the garden, digging the weeds
Who could ask for more.

Will you still need me, will you still feed me
When I'm sixty-four.

Every summer we can rent a cottage

In the Isle of Wight, if it's not too dear

We shall scrimp and save

Grandchildren on your knee

Vera, Chuck and Dave. —
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When I'm 64

Send me a postcard, drop me a line
Stating point of view

Indicate precisely what you mean to say
Yours sincerely, wasting away.

Give me your answer, fill in a form
Mine for evermore.

Will you still need me, will you still feed me
When I'm sixty-four.

English Country Garden

How many kinds of sweet flowers grow

In an English country garden?

We'll tell you now of some that we know

Those we miss you'll surely pardon

Daffodils, heart's ease and flox

Meadowsweet and lady smocks

Gentain, lupine and tall hollihocks

Roses, foxgloves, snowdrops, blue forget-me-nots
In an English country garden.

=
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English Country Garden

How many insects come here and go

In an English country garden?

We'll tell you now of some that we know
Those we miss you'll surely pardon
Fireflies, moths, gnats and bees

Spiders climbing in the trees
Butterflies drift in the gentle breeze
There are snakes, ants that sting

And other creeping things

In an English country garden.

How many songbirds fly to and fro

In an English country garden?

We'll tell you now of some that we know
Those we miss you'll surely pardon
Bobolink, cuckoo and quail

Tanager and cardinal

Bluebird, lark, thrush and nightingale
There is joy in the spring

When the birds begin to sing

In an English country garden.

00000
www.orchestraoftheswan.org LINBURY {ég&%mm

Charity number 1068570 e Orchestra of the Swan is a member of the ABO TRUST



