
Showtime 
It's show time, and there's no time to delay, let's get going 

We’re certain of the talents we display 
The curtain’s up and now we’re going to blaze away 

We all know where we’re heading and the good news we’re spreading 
So that everybody will know 

Here we were with a new gang show 

Gee it's a Wonderful Life! 
Out in the rain boys, or out in the snow, out in the sunshine, wherever you go,  

There's one thing all we fellows know, gee it's a wonderful life. 
Whether in Highlands or down in the dale, over the river, and on to the vale  

We hike along the Rainbow Trail, gee it's a wonderful life. 
When you're out about with scouting you’re as happy as a king. 

If you're tracking in a meadow or a bird upon the wing. 
In the Autumn or the Winter, Or the Summer or the Spring. 

It's the most remarkable thing; 
Out with the gang boys, and journeying to lands of adventure, awaiting for you, 

You find your daydreams coming true, gee it's a wonderful life,  
You bet it's a wonderful life! 

 
Sussex By The Sea 

Now is the time for marching, now let your hearts be gay,  
Hark to the merry bugles sounding along our way.  

So let your voices ring, my friends, and take the time from me,  
And I’ll sing you a song as we march along, of Sussex by the Sea! 

For we're the men from Sussex, Sussex by the Sea.  
We plough and sow and reap and mow and useful men are we;  

And when you go to Sussex, whoever you may be,  
You may tell them all that we stand or fall for Sussex by the Sea! 

Oh Sussex, Sussex by the Sea! Good old Sussex by the Sea!  
You may tell them all we stand or fall, for Sussex by the Sea. 

 
Crest of a Wave 

We're riding along on the crest of a wave and the sun is in the sky,  
All of our eyes on the distant horizon, look out for passers-by.  
We'll do the HAILING! While other ships are round us sailing 

We're riding along on the crest of a wave and the world is ours! 
We're riding along on the crest of a wave and the sun is in the sky,  

All of our eyes on the distant horizon, look out for passers-by.  
We'll do the HAILING! While other ships are round us sailing 

We're riding along on the crest of a wave and the world is ours! 


