ODE TO WILSON FITCH
Cwm Rhonnda
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)J/, Would you guess that once up-on a time, bIn a pa-geant he looks wise & king-ly
Wil-son was Vice Prin-ci-pal? In a role just made for him.
He knows all the tricks of the stu-dents. Good King Wen-ces-las is his for-te,
In re-hear-sal he tries them all. No-one else could be so grand.
Refrain. Refrain

4. Wil-son and an-oth-er bass named Pin-ky,
Caused poor Ted to lose his hair.
One sang just a-bove the pitch,
While the oth-er sang be-low.

Refrain.



