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Mux 9 to be oxn ^Udov l^olu?

Air—" Cas/Zes in the Air"

Wha's to be our Mayor now ?

Wha's to be our Mayor ?

Wha's to be the honor'd man will fill our civic chair ?

Geordie Mills and Charlton hae filled it weel before,

And gin we ne'er get waur than them our troubles will be o'er.

I'm finding faut wi' naebody, but this I here declare,

I'd like to see a worthy man get in to be our Mayor.

Wha's to be our Mayor now ?

Wha's to be our Mayor?

AVha is puin' at the wires to fill our civic chair ?

Will it be O'Reilly, or will it Waddell be ?

Or aiblins Johnnie Eastwood, the chief amang the three ?

There's Lister, Peirce, and Chisholm, too, a' men that's fair

and square.

But wha's amang us that can tell which o' them will be Mayor ?

Wha's to be our Mayor now ?

Wha's to be our Mayor ?

Wha's to be the lucky man to fill our civic chair ?

McCarty or Fitzpatrick would answer vera weel,

Or Johnnie I. Mackenzie, for he's a clever chiel
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