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From The Prof,

c/o the NI Home for Mad Musicians
I’m sorry there are no Crackly Valves in this issue but they won’t let me have any glass objects here in case I do something silly with them. I tried to tell them it’s only for an old AC30 that my Uncle Des is trying to nurse back to health but they seem to think I might do something silly with them like putting them in an EchoTapper box - what a daft idea!

They even confiscated my supply of paper and very sharp pencils so I’ve had to write this out with some crayons and a copy of Picture Post that those nice chaps Simon and Mike brought me on the last visiting day. When they left I managed to sneak it out of the waiting room. It wasn’t easy bleaching out the old news print, I can tell you!

I’m a bit worried about Mike because he wasn’t anywhere to be seen during the May meeting of the Shadows Club and I had to play a lot of those funky rhythm tunes that he usually handles. Maybe he’s been busy painting his Airfix model? I just hope he didn’t get into trouble with the Head Nurse for bringing me the left-over glue. Anyway that nice Mr Simon made me feel very relaxed when he started the day off playing the lead guitar parts for Dance On and Round and Round. They really got my toes tapping alright especially with Mr David plucking his four-stringer!
I had to carry on strumming for Jack who apparently is the Club’s most recent recruit. He certainly enjoyed himself as he played Santa Ana and Apache helped along with a steady supply of deep notes from young master Terry.
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“Jack you need a nice red guitar like mine”

Those four tunes had really made be feel quite normal again but then I had a relapse because I could have sworn that a bunch of cowboys played the next two tunes but when I looked closer it was actually Bernard, Jim Tully and Uncle Des. I hardly recognized Jim as he was playing a brand new Gretsch guitar, besides wearing a cowboy hat.

Maybe I imagined the cowboy hats because the lads were playing the Theme From Shane and Mustang?
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Didn’t anybody see where my ‘orse went?

Well there was certainly no rest for the wicked as I was back up again on rhythm for Mr James Bennett’s renditions of Blue Star before joining him and Des in Nivram – note to George – Phil plays the lead and Jim plays the other lead and Des plays the lead bass and Hall plays the lead drums on this wee number.
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The Niv-ram Raiders

George sauntered on stage to deliver three kinds of blue things: Blue Sea, Blue Sky, Blue Me followed by a double helping of Shadoogie (. Simon was the strummist and Terry was the bassist on these numbers.

George quickly twiddled his knobs to find a suitable setting to play rhythm on Philip’s renditions of The Breeze and I and Cavatina while Terry kept an eye on Phil’s nifty swell pedal work from just in front of the bass amp.
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David stays well clear of any smoke from Mark’s Peacepipe

Mark played Wonderful Land and Peacepipe which were very enjoyable, with Simon and David for company before JT returned, with his Strat this time, to play The High and The Mighty from the film of the same name (starring John Wayne), Tonight from the film “West Side Story” (starring Natalie Wood) and, in a quick rearrangement of the running order, South of the Border from the 1935 film “Down Mexico Way” (starring singing cowboy Gene Autry) – oh no, not cowboys again (
Thankfully I had no time to dwell on the recurring cowboy theme before I had to grab my own Strat to strum for John Bell’s set which consisted of The Miracle, Geronimo (now it’s the Indians!) The Frightened City (no wonder it’s frightened with all these Cowboys and Indians around the place) and The Windjammer.
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Mr Bell chills out in the waiting room

Mr Oliver Swain was up next and he played Find Me a Golden Street and Perfidia, and he did very nicely too, ably assisted by Mr Terrence Hodges and Mr James Bennett.
Stan slipped a couple of sneaky ones in before the interval; Guitar Boogie Shuffle and True Love Ways unless my ears were deceiving me as well as my eyes.
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Boogie Chillun

We then retired to the canteen for a feed, thanks to the food parcels smuggled in by the wives who were visiting the residents of the Home for the day – thanks ladies.
Mr Bennett was the first turn after the tea break. I don’t know if someone slipped something into his mug but he broke into song and, accompanied by the other residents of the west wing where he has his room: Bernard, George and Des, he belted out It’ll Be Me, Gee Whiz It’s You, I Could Easily Fall and Rock and Roll Music. Matron says you have to keep taking the tablets Jim.
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The Young One (plus five old geezers)

Mr Johnson wound up the spring in his barrel organ and helped out Simon on Scarlett O’Hara and Memory with George and Des backing up.
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“Frankly my dear …”

Jack returned to complete his set of four with Wonderful Land and Atlantis, the aforementioned Jim B giving his vocal chords a rest and playing chords on the geetar instead with David filling in the bass line.

Jim T grabbed his Gretsch again to provide the chord work for Bernard’s Driftin’ and 36 24 36 with Terry on bass.
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Mr Tully on Brian Setzer Signature Gretsch

Then it was my final turn before being dragged back kicking and screaming to the Home, but not before playing Flingel Bunt and Don’t Cry for Me Argentina.
Ollie brought the afternoon’s proceedings to a fitting conclusion with Cosy and The Stranger.
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Ollie’s Swain Song
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George Turner, Jim Tully and Des McNeill present a cheque to Sister Kate McCoyne of the McDermott Cancer Unit, Ulster Hospital. The money was raised through our 4th Anniversary Charity Gig and a generous donation from Lagan Construction.
And there’s more …
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I promise, keep scrolling
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May as well use the last sheet of paper!
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Thanks to Hall “Is my snare too tight” Smith for drums
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And Chris “I hope these ivories aren’t real ivories” Johnston for keyboards
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Funny caption on next page …
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REMEMBER THERE IS NO JULY MEETING.





NEXT MEETING WILL BE ON SUNDAY 4TH AUGUST





I reckon if we start digging in this direction, we could be out of here by next Christmas





Wait till I tell the Matron what those two in front are up to!











