Mary’s a Grand Old Name, The Band Played On (medley)

For it is Mary, Mary plain as any name can be

But with propriety, society will say Marie

But it was Mary, Mary long before the fashions came

And there is something there that sounds so square

It's a grand old name. (repeat song)

Casey would waltz with the strawberry blonde 

And the band played on.

He'd glide 'cross the floor with the girl he'd adore

And the band played on.

But his brain was so loaded it nearly exploded

The poor girl would shake with alarm

He'd ne'er leave the girl with the strawberry curl

And the band played on. (repeat song)
