Folk carols steal
the limelight

“ TRON'T be afraid of your

neighbour; if he can
hear vou, he won't be doing
his job.” Dr. Harold May,
conducting the Tunbridge Wells
£Lhoral Society, introduced
Sunday’s carcl concert in the

Assembly Hall, ‘Tunbridge
Wells, with these werds. He
encouraged the audience to
participate in as lively and

uninhibited a4 way as it could. |
The concert was a mixture of

the oldest of old
and some  carols slightly
further irom the beaten track :
and the better for it.

Sam Pakenbam Walsh rather

favourites

i

ran away with the show with
his delighutul 16th  century
American.  folk «c¢arols from |

EKentucky and Carolina: and
maost particularly too, with his

singing of the Cherry Tree
carol  whichh  was  specially
1eguested.

These lilting melodies, seem-
ingly so improvised that one
con  almost feel ilhiem being
mude up #s Lhe singer goes

alocag,  were coapbivating and
i “See Jesus the
Saviour,” " Down in Yon
Forest," "™ Jesus, Jesus, 1est

pidex lead "—there was somne-
thing very special about all of
them.

Two pianos {

The society's choir had some |
veéry fine pleces, too, in the |
altemoon's repertoire, particu-
larly the madrigal * Lute Book
Lullaby,” the traditional carol
“What is this Beent,” and the

Bartok *“Our 0Oid Shepherd |
Smiles" They sang with great
contirel and feeling, and have |

zood reason to be pleased with |
their perfornmeance.

Two other inteviudes of |
special note were the pieces for '
twe  planes, playved Dby M
Walter Neal and Miss Marjorie
Vinall—Hoss's arrangement of
Baeh's Gigue in “C7 was 2
delight-—ana the Boar's Head |
carol. sung by the msmbers of
the chowr with Mr. Cyril Wood
as soloist,

Mr. Wood looked an impres-
sive chef as he made his solemn
way into the huall with a real
boar’s head on 2 salver. We
held our breathh in case he
trivved, hut fortunately all wus
well, and he gave a stiring
reccinmendation of “The boar's
head, a8 1 understand, is the!
best dish in the land.” |

It was a most enjovable |
concert.+i—B.K.P.




