
7he Cemetery Gang

It started in January
When Bets gathered her crew.

One by one we came to read
And eveqrthing began anew.

Go out and find costumes!
Study your lines!

Gome to rehearsal promptly.
Now dontt you dare whine.

Lucille is so flirty
And ldats always steady.

Doris seems a little snippy
But Mildredts always ready,

Sil had to put up
With all of these gals.

So Dot took him out
And they became pals.

Jane and Denny,
Goldie and Nan

Were all over the stage
Coming up with a plan.



Dave and Ed,
Bill and Rick,

Tea kettles, doorbells.
Sounds, lights and clicks.

Elena sold the tickets.
Sandy and Glaudia did faces.

Pat sewed the costumes,
While Bets did her paces.

Alan and his team
UYorked hard on the set.

It was so..,..s€nsational
On that you can bet.

And now that itts over
It seems rather strange

To think that tomorrow
Our cemetery will be changed.

But for all we have learned
From our director, Bets

Wetll always be grateful
And never have regrets.

So herets to Abe,
Murry and Harry.

Wetve had enough!
Good-bye to the cemetery.
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