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Denby Dale Prize Band.

(Composed by Walter Smith.)

At Denby Dale there 1s a Band,
About the best in all the land,
And they all do their very best
When their in a good Contest.

The first we hear is Harry Booth,

With tones so soft, so sweet and smooth,
His Father says it is a treat

To hear him play so soft and sweet.

The next we hear is Beaumont Wood,
His friends all say he’s very good,
And without him the Band would fail,
No cups would come to Denby Dale.

In comes Fred Hudson with the Base,
And says the Band would be a disgrace
If he did not join with those two,
And that is what he ought to do.

We now will turn to Charley Pell

Who tries to do so very well,

But sometimes Charley makes mistakes,
And then his heart it nearly breaks.

Harry Lockwood comes in the next,
Looking so stern, and feeling vexed,
He says it nearly makes him yell

To hear the noise of Frederick Pell
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We now will listen to Vie. Brown,
Who makes some laugh and others frown,
He is the best in giving tone,
Playing on his old Trombone.

Now on the scene comes Georgy Gray,
He turns up always bright and gay,

It is the Fugal Horn you see,

And he can reach the topmost C.

Raymond Cunningham then comes up
And says ‘““We'’rn going to win the Cup”’
As with the Euphonium in his hand

He goes to the big Band-Stand.

In comes Dyson, followed by Cook
Handing him a music book,

Says he ““Now do your best to-day
And the Cup 1s ours without delay.”

We now will turn to their Committee
Who always says it is a pity

When they return without a prize
They make such nasty shocking cries.

I think that’s all I’ve got to say
About the Band that i1s so gay,
So now I think I will shut up,

- And fet them win anoth_er Cup.



