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WE SHOULD N'T BE SURPRISED AT ANYTHING
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Chief Nibs—The Mayor.
Dough Handler—Ald. Tw—d.
Gas Lighter—Ald. B-k-r.
Water Wagon Driver (?)—Ald.
Sewer and Sidewalk Builder
Administrator of Justice—Ald}
,Silent, Member (not having ge 3
Chorus—City Clerk, Solicitor,
Works, Chief of Police, City§
Reporters. '

1.—Opening Chorus—When .we
along—The Bunch.

If you want to get any work
Don’'t apply to us please, it
The boys who stand in cluse w
Are wne boys who spend wit
If you ain’t got no money, wh

Chorus—When we ain’t got no |

£
Why, we ran so dog-gone clos
The man who thinks we've ¢
We can’t have beer for council 1%
Nor smoke, nor chew, as arg
If you ain’t got no money, why

~ The only thing in this here gan
Is the fact that Calgary, Lety

1f we can’t smoke, they can’t

.. When they feel bad it help$

If you ain’t got no money, Wi
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4 .—Duet—Wait Till the Cloud

People of this great city
The best one in the west—
Thereare lots of things w
ing,
We're doing our level best
The gas is our pet hobbyv
Great things with it are nic
But you’ll have to wait som
Wait till the clouds roll by

We're going to have a c.uster
Of lights up on the tanl
They’ll see it up in
They’'ll say things that are

§.—Instrumental Duet—They'v
Ald. McK-y and the Ma

5_-—Bass Solo—In the Sweet B

There’'s a song that I now wa
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They will pay ul
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