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Words by Jean Frederick
Music by Horatio Nicholls

(Verse)

As they marched away at the break of day

To sound of the drums and the bugles gay

Brave and bold in red and gold was the toy drum major

All brand new in their paint and glue

What a sight, ‘twas a sight to thrill you thro’

Like the old die hards, were the toy town guards

With the toy drum major

(Chorus)

See them marching on Parade

With their swords and guns arrayed

Ne’er a one of them afraid

Marching along into toy – town

On to victory

To the roll of the drums and the tramping of feet

As they fall into line and they march down the street

With the toy, with the toy,

With the toy drum major.

