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So there we were just after 8am Thursday on a coach bound 
for ‘S-Hertogenbosch (Den Bosch).  The Dutch ‘virgins’, if 
you’ll pardon the expression, wondering if this long weekend 
could truly live up to all the hype they had been fed over the 
past few months and the second and third timers wondering if 
it could possibly be anywhere near as good as the visits in 
2003 and 2009 – it was! 
 

Bob Gilbert made all the arrangements at our end for our 
smooth journey there and back, produced lots of paper for us 
to read and was our contact so that we were informed of the 
local arrangements, the itinerary and generally kept up to date 
via club announcements and email – a great job, Bob. 

The local Barbershop chorus, the Duke Town Chorus, who 
were the festival organisers, have an uncanny gift for arrang-
ing it so that everyone taking part has the best time ever and 
even making the sun shine!  Our own Frank Jans (for those 
who don’t know, he sings with them and us) also did lots of 
extra jobs just to make our stay as comfortable and easy as 
possible, although I suspect that a lot was taken on the shoul-
ders of his gorgeous and wonderful wife, Jasper (not her real 
name, but he’ll explain why she’s called that if you want to 
know).  We all hope we shall see her again very soon. 
 

The weekend really began on the boat when we gathered in the 
family lounge for a bit-of-a-sing.  As we grouped together in a 

 So we went to Holland….again! 
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 the song again they realised we were singing in Dutch!  I can 
only say that it brought the house down and was undoubtedly 
one of the highlights of the whole weekend for us.  The follow-
ing afterglow and drinks were great fun, but could not touch 
that moment when we became stars! 
 

Saturday – what a glorious, sunny, long, tiring, exhausting, re-
markable, yet wonderful, day!!  After breakfast I sat outside in 
the sunshine to await the arrival of our Dutch friends.  I knew 
the moment Roy, Natasja and their 7 year old daughter Chay-
enne got there because I heard a voice shout “Geoff” and a little 
body threw itself at me! 
 

Roy is only in his thirties, but has had a very hard time for some 
years with his health and doesn’t know what the final outcome 
might be, but he is, as he always tells me, a fighter.  It was so 
great to see them there as Stella and I knew that he had so much 
wanted to follow the Kentones and watch them perform.  Well 
he got his fill – he was with us for the whole day and there 
hardly seemed a minute in the whole day when we weren’t 
singing! 
 

It started with us all returning to the HMS, this time with 29 
other choruses and quartets, first to attend the official opening 
by the mayor, listen to a Dutch chorus and then take the stage 
ourselves. Now we may not be the current BABS Gold Medal-
ists but we might just as well have been, certainly we could not 
have got a warmer or more enthusiastic welcome. The roar 
from the audience gave us an extra boost of confidence and we 
strutted (yes, strutted) onto the stage. I was told afterwards that 
confidence and star quality just shone from our presence (note 
to chorus – we just must do that at every performance – remem-
ber what Jackie said!). Well we gave it to them and they loved 

it, and when we did ‘Tulips’, just as the night before, they were 
practically falling at our feet (“Virgins” it really did make it all 
worth while, didn’t it? And for those who couldn’t come with 
us this year, you just must experience this sometime in the fu-
ture!) 
 

Well after this we were taken and guided by Miss Wonderful 
herself, Jasper, to the canals ready to board boats for a trip. Jas-
per had even brought a 4-wheeled trolley loaded with food for 
us, however it soon became commandeered by Peggie as her 
own private coach, no horses, just man power! Trust Peggie!! 

pretty large and packed room it was obvious that the other pas-
sengers wondered who we could be and just what were we 
about to do – they soon found out – Amarillo! It went down a 
storm, perhaps one of the most appreciative audiences we have 
ever had. So we gave them a couple more before having to 
leave to find our coach. 

This was followed by a rather long journey (long because of a 
bad traffic hold-up), the least said the better, but I think we were 
all pleasantly surprised by the hotel which was very comfortable 
and they supplied an excellent breakfast (particularly for those 
who love peanut butter – well Denis and I do anyway!) 
 

But enough of the domestic arrangements – what about what we 
had really gone there for, the singing? 
 

Friday morning we had a rehearsal at the Historical Music 
School (HMS) followed by free time around the town.  It is 
such an amiable, attractive, visitor-friendly town with many, 
many lovely street cafes and bars and shops, yes, shops!  Well 
put it this way, Stella’s new shoes cost me a fortune!  Don’t get 
me wrong, I begrudge nothing, but I do know I was not alone!  I 
think the local economy was boosted by our visit!  Stella told 
me afterwards that she had never seen so many Kentones’ sup-
porters in one place as she saw in the C&A store that day! 
 

But we had really come to sing, so on Friday evening we gath-
ered at the HMS with our full convention uniform to warm-up 
before headlining the evening show, “Champion Chorus Con-
cert”, which was the beginning of the weekend’s festival.  We 
were able to see the first half of the show, kicked off by the 
Duke Town Chorus who sang very well and have noticeably 

improved over the past two years, followed by Dutch medal 
choruses and quartets, and finally us!  The audience seemed to 
thoroughly enjoy every song of ours, then we sang ‘Tulips From 
Amsterdam’ in English, they even started clapping half way 
through! They seemed a little puzzled when David Tindall 
stepped forward to tell Mike that our singing of the song was 
not good enough, probably due to him using his left hand, and 
that his right would produce a better result since we were in 
Europe now and they drove on the other side of the road!  What 
was he on about?  They soon found out!  As they heard us start 
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The canal trip was great and included, of course, much singing 
in the underground sections. It was only marred by the leading 
boat running aground, just too much ballast, so Frank Taylor 
and Stella disembarked which allowed the boat to motor on 
with no more trouble. 

During our trip the other choruses and quartets were travelling 
around town singing at various street corners, cafes and bars. 
So when we returned we were also led, again by Jasper, on a 
route around town, singing everywhere. There was hardly time 
to grab a drink, so many glasses had to be emptied in double 
quick time – but at least it kept the vocal chords wet! 

 

Den Bosch is a popular, well kept town with a pedestrianised 
centre (well, apart from the bikes).  Saturday is market day and 
the sun was shining. It was packed with people all, apparently, 
with a burning desire to hear barbershop music. Just as well 

since no sooner was a street corner vacated by one chorus an-
other stepped into its place. Finally the streets were returned to 
the shoppers as all singers made their way to the large square 
outside the cathedral. There we congregated and led by vari-
ous directors we all joined in a mass sing.  What a sound we 
all made, but the best was when Mike Corr stepped forward 
and taught everyone “Shalom My Friend”, another triumph. 
 

Although the last two songs were finally sung we hadn’t quite 
finished. The Kentones were expected at one more restaurant 
where we had to sing a few more songs (and drink a few more 
beers) because they were one of the sponsors of the day’s 
event. 
 

Then there was just one hour for us to relax, change shirts and 
get back to the HMS ready to join several hundred singers for 
the grand buffet meal and, of course, a bit of a sing, which 
lasted well after the meal (but not the drinks!) had finished. 
Some went on to other bars to round the evening off, but 
many, by then, could just about make it to their beds. 

 

Sunday was a travelling home day, although we did manage a 
couple of songs on the boat, but, truth to tell, this was not the 
best performance of the weekend, we were just plumb sung-
out! 

 
So was this a good and memorable weekend? 
What do you think? Personally I’m already 
looking forward to the next in 2013.  
 
 

Geoff Mountney 
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Some  Of  The Goings On 

  On our way     A happy coach load       Where did he get these questions?! 

    You mean you haven’t got any Cheddar?!   Aaah!  Wi-Fi at last!    How does it work Mum? 

     Now where were the tulips?        Bosch Bollen are scrummy, ask Chayenne   Her first driving lesson 

         Love  was  in  the  Air 

     Goodbye all you lovely people    The naughty corner    Thank you Bob and Vicky 

       Standing ovation!        Singing with the Master       Singing for the fun of it 
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Probleem met Douche 
I woke up bright and early on our first morning in the Euro Hotel, Den 
Bosch, and decided I’d be first in the shower.  It was a bit odd, as the 
shower consisted of a large, deep bath with the tap fittings and shower 
attachment fitted half-way along the bath instead of the usual position at 
the end.  There was also a splash screen part way along the side of the 
bath.  
 

I checked that I had the shampoo, sponge and face flannel at the ready, 
took off my glasses and with some difficulty climbed into the bath.  I 
turned on the left hand tap and nothing happened.  I felt there was a 
button on the tap so I pressed that a few times and still nothing.  I then 
turned on the other tap and cold water rushed all over my feet.  I turned 
the tap back to what I thought would be off and the cold water spurted 
out of the shower head all over me and the bathroom floor as the stupid 
screen didn’t extend far enough to stop it!  I thought, ‘What sort of idiot 
designed a shower like this?’ I then turned the other tap again and scald-
ing hot water came out ensuring that I moved pretty quickly.  In some 
manner I managed to get the water to a comfortable temperature so I 
could proceed to wash my hair.  I had been holding the shower head to 
ensure that it was pointed over the bath but when I let go, in order to get 
some shampoo onto my head, the shower head slowly turned round to 
spray the room once more.  By this time I was getting fed up with the 
whole affair but hit on the brilliant idea of kneeling in the bath.  So I 
proceeded and I was on my knees holding the shower head, but once 
again when I put it down, to start with the shampoo, the head turned 
upwards showering everything in sight.  Eventually I was able to wash 

too serious.  You were fun and you were animated.  This came over 
very clearly in ‘Who will buy?’ 
The overwhelming response from every audience to the songs we sang, 
especially our Dutch songs, of course. 
Despite my brandies, I was able to stagger up to bed last night and am 
suffering no ill effects this morning. 
Sometime after midnight being taken to John Vaughn and David South-
gate’s room. 
Three cheek kissing. 
Kissing the hand of the gay barman in the hotel so he would keep the 
bar open. 
I didn’t want to go on a ferry or a coach but Mrs Newman forced me.  
Fortunately the weather was great. 
Spending a very special time with those I consider to be extremely close 
friends. 
Enjoyed the lot.  We’ve had a wonderful time. 
A Dutch guy buying me a beer and saying that our country freed his 
country and that his Father tells him of this. 
Did they like us?  A double standing ovation says it all. 
Singing along with Tom Gentry, followed by his comments that the 
Kentones were a naturally masculine-sounding group, and he was very 
impressed by us. 
The music, the camaraderie… brilliant. 
Being told the pronunciation in our Dutch song was superb. 
As a non-bari, singing bari with David in the square. 
The moment when the lady in the front row politely requested our cho-
rus director to adjust his dress. 
The reception on the Friday evening, even when we just walked on. 
The love that was demonstrated to us by the Dutch people.  It came to a 
height when we sang the Tulip song.  It so touched me I couldn’t sing. 
The Women’s chorus singing ‘Hallelujah’.  It was spell binding, you 
could hear a pin drop, it was absolutely magical.  It is such a shame the 
Kentones missed it as they were getting ready to perform.  It was very 
atmospheric, absolutely fantastic. 
It was all lovely, just a ‘leave-the-planet’ weekend. 
We were very generously treated to the final spot in the Friday evening 
concert.  A great honour. 
Good weather for the third time in succession. 
Captain Jack Sparrow forcing two of the crew on the canal boat to walk 
the plank. 

my hair on my knees and think to myself, ‘The designer isn’t an idiot 
but a sadistic voyeur who has probably put a small camera in the 
ceiling to video the antics of the occupants for a good laugh.’  Having 
finished with my hair I now had to wash the rest of me.  As I was 
kneeling, I decided to sit down and have a bath.  The water, which 
was collecting in the bath, had now drained away as the plug didn’t 
work.  Then I realised that you had to turn quite a large looking round 
piece of metal on the side of the bath which apparently activated the 
plug.  I was now ready again.  I looked for the soap which was no-
where to be seen.  Through the thick layer of steam which had now 
accumulated I spied it on the wash basin on the other side of the bath-
room.  With various mutterings I put my hands on the side of the bath 
and tried to heave myself up.  I’m having problems with my shoul-
ders these days so it was beyond me.  It was back to turning over 
again on to my knees and standing up that way.  I then had to dis-
mount from the bath which wasn’t easy as there was no rubber mat to 
stop me from slipping.  I thought, ‘Do the EU Health and Safety 
Regulations not apply in Holland?’  When I eventually returned to 
terra firma I decided ‘To hell with it I’ll wash at the basin’. 
 

What really annoyed me was that I explained all of the 
difficult plumbing devices to Pam and warned her that 
once in the bath she would never get out again without 
assistance.  I sat in the bedroom waiting for her to shout 
but she emerged five minutes later.  I said ‘How did you 
get on?’  She replied, ‘It was lovely, no problem!          Frank Taylor  

Our ‘Leave-the-Planet’ Weekend - Choice Memories  
 

The sensational reaction and explosion of enthusiasm when we sang 
‘Tulips’ in Dutch.  It was such a warm ‘thank you’. 
Hearing the sound at the mass sing.  It was outstanding. 
Singing till 4.00 in the night. 
Geoff Mountney acting “grandfather” to the little girl.  That was really 
sweet. 
The standing ovation at the Friday evening concert. 
Tim scouring the town for Wi-Fi hotspots. 
Jacomijn pulling the trolley of food, carrying the placard and finally 
dancing up and down the coach waving goodbye to us as we left.  Her 
kindness and care despite having never met us before.  Such a lovely 
lady.  
Everybody so welcoming and enthusiastic. 
Colin singing 36 verses of ‘The Wild Rover’. 
Mike managing the 16 part mass chorus.  How does he do it? 
The whole weekend has been fantastic. 
The reception from the Dutch people for us as a chorus wherever we 
sang. 
Getting totally wrecked in the bar at night time. 
The queue of Kentones lining up to kiss the lovely Jasper goodbye. 
When our boat grounded and Stella had to walk from one end to the 
other.  Thank you Stella. 
When the fire alarm went off.  It sent everybody hunting for their trou-
sers and dashing outside. 
Peggie go-karting. 
David in his chain of office being attracted by a lot of women. 
Friendly people, friendly town, nice canal trip. 
The dancing of the Duke Town Chorus at the Saturday afterglow. 
The lead boat grounding because the water level was very low.  Pushing 
against the wall, moving the boat over to one side, but having no suc-
cess until two public spirited passengers (Stella and Frank) off loaded.  
It was a lovely day and a lovely trip. 
‘Who will buy?” at the opening of the Friday concert.  I hadn’t heard it 
before.  It was lovely.  I really enjoyed it.  It sent a tingle up the back of 
my neck. 
Walking down the long hotel corridor and seeing Peggie standing in her 
doorway, looking for all the world as if she was touting for business. 
Finally making me tackle the big dieting effort of the century, having 
been at least partly responsible for the boats getting stuck in the canal. 
The comments from people that the chorus had presence and were not 
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Mike’s Report to BABS: 
 

First of all a HUGE thanks 
to BABS and the Harmony 
Foundation for the scholar-
ship to Directors College at 
Harmony University and to 
my super Club, Bromley 
BHC – The Kentones, for a 
massively supportive contri-
bution to the costs. I am 
awed by their generosity. 
 

What’s the best thing about 
Harmony University? Sim-
ple answer – the people! 
They were all (well nearly 
all) SO pleasant and just 
about everyone wanted to 

sing. The general morning session, with the big sing and yet 
another tag, was a great way to start the day.  Bed at 2.00am 
after around 3 hours of tagging was not uncommon, and a bit 
of a challenge, and hard to sleep afterwards.  It’s taking at 
least a fortnight to get over it! 
 

One of the things I found amazing was the number of music 
teachers there!  People with no chorus but for whom barber-
shop has been a recent discovery.  The close harmony and the 
RING has got them hooked. 
 

How to describe the Harmony University experience? Simply 
put, it’s probably the greatest barbershop learning experience 
on earth.  Where else would you get: 

· Tags with the likes of David Wright, Royce Ferguson 

· The vision from Gene Cokecroft, watching the emotional 
and moving Jim Henry keynote speech 

· Warm ups from Jim DeBusman, Dave Calland, James 
Estes (only one word during the whole of his session!), Don 
Campbell and Darin Drown 

· New songs every morning with Jo Liles, Jordan Travis, 
Joe Cerutti, Steve Tramack? 
Answer - a week in the awesome Directors College Chorus 
with Joe Cerutti. 
 

The formal sessions were super.  Interesting directing lessons 
from Jay Butterfield (good directing role model) served to fix 
some of the idiosyncrasies that had crept in since the last di-
recting one-to-one at DC in Coventry.  Music theory with 
Steve Armstrong (Toronto Northern Lights) was a joy, even 
when the sessions taxed the brain cells.  Excellent, enthusiastic 
and clear teaching from him really helped show how barber-
shop music is constructed, why the patterns work and why our 
music sounds so special. The M7, m7 and the super barber-
shop7 now make much more sense.  Don’t underestimate the 
importance of theory level 2.  I was initially placed into level 
3, but the brain rebelled, so I opted to do level 2 which turned 
out to be a sound move! 
 

 Sound management with Dave Calland was very special and  
really useful. Yes, it covered much of the stuff we’ve done 
before but was delivered in a way that allowed a more critical 
analysis of what we hear from the front, and ways to solve 
some of the problems of blend, the stack, leaners and leaders 

and breath management.  Although tuning was also a topic to 
be covered, it still left me wanting something more. I did not  
quite have all the tools I wanted.  Getting to the session from 
David Wright called “Tune it or die!” was unfortunately not 
possible as it clashed with other lessons.  Maybe someone 
knows of a YouTube version of his session?  
 

One thing that became apparent was just how many of the 
guys there had a detailed awareness of chord structures and  
music theory; the right-brain types who can instantly identify 
from a mathematical perspective how chords move and how to 
make them better.  These guys took apart a tag and made it 
something else. At 2.00am this has its challenges, so I said 
goodbye to another bunch of brain cells.  But now, knowing a 
bit more about the fundamentals of what makes a song work 
will be incredibly valuable.  I would go so far as to say that 
every chorus needs a music techy guy.  The director doesn’t 
need to be this person.  But when I get the feeling that a chord 
isn’t working it would be great to have a competent music 
theorist to help me analyse, sort and fix that chord, to make it 
ring as the arranger intended it to.  This will help everyone in 
the chorus and is going to be so much more satisfying.  So as 
Steve Jackson said, “Keep lighting the candle; might take a lot 
of matches but don’t give up – it’ll be worth it.”  
 

The BABS ‘Theory of harmony’ course is moving in this di-
rection, but I can’t say enough about how important I think the 
level 2 course has been – the study of intervals building 
through triads and up to the whole SEVENTHS has been an 
eye opener that BABS would do well to emulate.  Neil Wat-
kins has been rightly evangelising about this forever, but we 
wouldn’t listen – the majority of us in any case.  Well, we jolly 
well should, because it’s the essence of why our type of sing-
ing is so special.  I’m sure Steve Jackson will be able to de-
scribe the HU process for music theory to BABS.  Difference 
here is that we have much less time at Harmony College than 
there is at HU for each series of sessions. 
 

I hope my chorus had a good rest over the last couple of 
weeks, ‘cos we’re going to have fun next week.  Over the next 
few months I’ll bring in more of the tools that I’ve learned 
from Director’s College at HU, but I’ve got to pace things. 
The changes in the sound, and the sheer enjoyment and sing-
ing quality will be the return on your investment.  
 

But directors and aspiring directors should not feel that enrol-
ment in DC is the only route.  There are so many excellent 
courses at HU and you should pick the sessions that will be 
best for you and your chorus.  Take advice from the BABS 
aficionados or others who have been to HU; an open request 
mailed through Britonet will get you helpful guidance quite 
quickly.  The physics of sound may not be your cup of tea; the 
history of barbershop with David Wright will be fascinating; 
directing techniques with the likes of Kirk Young, Royce Fer-
guson, or any of the top flight guys will be a must-have; music 
theory may baffle you at first but will be immensely valuable, 
if not for you, then for the techy guys in the chorus; how to be 
a great B, T, L, Br sessions by the best in the business are as 
good as it gets. 
 

Before the Director’s College Chorus sang to a packed theatre 
in the Saturday night show, Joe Cerutti’s speech certainly 
struck a resonant chord among the chorus and the audience. 
“You guys have the ability, almost more than anyone else, to 

Directors College - Harmony University - Kansas 2011 
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It’s Tim Sowter! 
 

Still displaying his boyish grin and youthful good 
looks.  Long may they continue - it wouldn’t be our 
Tim without them. 

Who is this? 

Now who is this?  
 
Here’s a tough one for 
you.  Full of character 
even at this early age, 
but the question is ‘Who 
is he?’ 
 
 

If you think you know, 
why not ask him?  If not, 
the answer will be in the 
November/December 
Issue. 

Puzzles from Al 
 
Starting in a corner square, 
can you then move through 
every square in the grid in 
fourteen moves, to arrive 
back at your starting point 
on the fourteenth move?  
You are allowed to pass 
through squares more than 
once but you must move in 
straight lines and each line 
is counted as one move. 

(Answer on page 16) 

make an immediate and dramatic effect on singing in this Soci-
ety or Association. People join Barbershop Clubs not because of 
BHS, [or BABS] but because of you, the directors. What hap-
pens on club nights is the reason they stay.” (Paraphrased, so 
apologies to Joe.)  There’s a simple equation: Better Directors = 
Better Music.  Or to put it as Jim Henry said, “What they see is 
what you get!”. 

The newbies chorus contest for all the first-timers turned into a 
contest of who is the least rubbish.  The winners of the Thursday 
night Big Bash did NOT have to clear up the mess after 643 had 
an outdoor supper.  Our version of “Heart Of My Heart”, with a 
dash of “Little Lise” thrown in, was re-worded as a tribute to ice 
cream.  (The campus was DRY, but gallons of ice cream were 
freely available. Don’t ask!)  Suffice to say that every one of the 
four newbies groups was slated, unforgivingly, after perform-
ance.  But don’t be daunted, it’s a laugh worth having – if only 
once! 
 

The Storm Front set at the Saturday Night Show was sensational 
and just as brilliant as when they appeared at our Convention! 
Outstanding, polished and such a whole heap of fun.  Of course 
it didn’t do any harm that I had won a CD in the raffle on the 
Big Bash night; the prize was ‘Storm Front do The Beatles’!  I 
can thoroughly recommend it.  The arrangements are crisp and 
absolutely modern, the singing brilliant and Jim Clarke on lead 
is just superb.  
 

An inspirational week, learning and hav-
ing fun with the best coaches and instruc-
tors in the land, making loads of new 
friends, having an absolute ball, re-
affirming the view that barbershop is 
much more than a hobby.  It’s a calling! 
 

Thanks to everyone who helped make this 
happen for me. 

Mike Corr 

 

Nick, Ferris, Jovan ‘n Mike, tagging at 3.00 am. -  Should be outlawed! 

Directors College Chorus 

I have an MK149 Midi Keyboard with 49 Full Size Keys for use with a 
computer. It has never been properly used mainly because it is much 
too technical for my simple mind. The instructions list various musical 
functions which I don't understand, but I thought it might prove inter-
esting to any computer whizzes amongst you or relatives and friends for 
that matter.  
 

If anyone is interested please let me know in the next couple of weeks 
otherwise it goes to the dump.          

Frank Taylor  
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Friday 26th August, one of the wettest days of the year!  
About thirty of the Kentones turned up at Ripley to sing a 
few songs, under the direction of Colin, on the occasion of 
the wedding of John Everson’s daughter, Karyn, to Ryan. 
 
Because our performance at the reception was to be a sur-
prise to bride and groom we arrived early, while the cou-
ple were tying the knot at nearby St. Joseph’s.  During 
rehearsal we were offered Pimms and a delightful selec-
tion of finger food but our stern director told us we had to 
wait for these until after the performance. 
 
Bob Gilbert - toastmaster for the reception - gave us the 
nod when the wedding party arrived at Ripley, and we 
lined up outdoors.  The arrival of Bride and Groom 
brought a miraculous change in the weather.  We sang 

‘Wonderful Day’ (with the sun really looking like a yellow 
balloon) followed by ‘Sweet and Lovely’. The bride was 
thrilled, while her new husband initially looked shell-
shocked at our surprise presence.  While the married cou-
ple and wedding party moved onto the lovely lawns for 
photographs, and to give the delightful bridesmaids and 
pageboy a chance to run off excess energy in the short-
lived sunshine, we sang a few romantic songs, attracting a 
lot of interest from the guests. 
 
One of the highlights of our show was singing ‘Kathleen’ 
as John brought his Aunt Kathleen to the front.  The sight 
of this sweet lady with John’s arm around her brought 
damp eyes to many of us! 
 
Soon the weather closed in again with rain tumbling down. 
The wedding guests came indoors to enjoy the wedding 
feast while we were, at last, able to tuck into our refresh-
ment in the next room.  Even then our singing was not fin-
ished as Fr. Tom McHugh, arriving from St. Joseph’s, re-
quested a rendition of ‘Irish Blessing’ which we willingly 
gave, followed by ‘McNamara’s Band’.  Father Tom re-
sponded with the promise that he would get us to sing this 
song to the Pope on his next visit to the UK! 
 
Thanks to John and Sheila for inviting us 
to this memorable occasion and our love 
to Karyn and Ryan for a long and happy 
life together. 
 
John Boothby 

‘Wonderful Day’ Wedding!  

      Surprise, surprise!           Serenading the bride    Our Bob on duty 

  A truly wonderful day   Singing ‘Kathleen’ to Kathl een    Thank you boys 


