YOU'RE WELCOME TO SYLVAN BEACH JINKS

You're welcome to Sylvan Beach Jinks;

We hope you don't mind a few kinks,

Our mothers and fathers who used to perform

Are now on the sidelines observing.

We're now taking part in the show

To please all who wanted to go.

Our dancing and singing we hope you'll approve.
All right, boys, the show's on the move.

GANGWAY FOR THE SYLVAN BEACH GANG

Gangway for the Sylvan Beach Gang
They hang together and each one's tough as tannery
leather.

Pirates, bigger, badder, and bolder,
Standing shoulder to shoulder

None gets sadder or older.

Salute on guard.

Fight fast and hard.

We'te battle-scarred.

There's no retarding!

Free, bright, under twenty-one

We don't stop for anyone!

Gangway for the Sylvan Beach Gang!

WE WILL MISS YOU

We will miss you when the summer is gone;
To be with you when the summer is gone.
When we think of the vows that we've made
Will the love that you're promised remain?
When the swallows fly away to the south
And the trees are white with snow.

Just remember, we'll be longing for you.
When the good old surnmer is gone.

$4.50

Wabaningo Club
August 12 & 13, 1994

800 PM.







