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Synopsis
[bookmark: _GoBack]here's nothing remotely Christmassy about Philip King'swartime farce See How They Run but, as festive fare goes, it's a cracker. It's not just the mistaken identities – though there's plenty of scope for that with five dog-collared clerics (of whom only three are the real thing) – or the ludicrous, fast-paced plot, ...
	



	
	 Cast

Ida -a maid..................Eunice Clayton-Paine
Miss Skillon................Diana Champ
Rev. Lionel Troop.. ...Robert Nicholson
Penelope Troop..... ...Barbara Wilson
L/Cpl Clive Winton... .Mark Austin
The Intruder................John Norman
Bishop of Lax.............Les Saunders
Rev Arthur Humphrey... ..George Turnbull
Sgt. Towers................Bill Thoroughgood

Director
Derek Collins

The Set Builder's Lament...
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West Moors Drama Society
presents

SEE HOW THEY RUN
in the WEST MOORS MEMORIAL HALL
FRIDAY 19th APRIL 1985

Doors open 7.15p.m Curtain up 7.45pm
TICKET 75p
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Shut up for a minute and listen,
I've got an announcement to make,
iWe're building the set here next Sunday
So I want you all here wide awake,

D. Collins the builder will build it,
Frank Behennah has dréwn out a plan,

We've purchased young Les a new paintbrush
And I'11 be there soon as I can.

The scenery shed was soon emptied
Into Hall, and laid out of floor flat.
Ve'opened a packet of mew nails,

And Les said "I'll not pay for Bat",

Baird connected a tangle of wires,
"Well" I thought "that action was rash"
Cos he forgot to take fuse oub of fuse box
And his face 1it up bright with a flash,

Commenced with much nailing and banging
And moving them flats here and there,
I dropped my club hammer from ladder
On Bill's head and he said "Have a care,"

Right through the morning till lunchtime,
Then on again, right through till six,

Then back through the evening we're painting,
Scorched earth with magnolia bits.

The scenery was all in position,

Then a voice which was Franks started up.
T've just checked the plan of the set, Lads,
And I think we have mucked it all up,"

The language which followed was awful
And I don't mean at all upper class.
Then a voice which was nameless but piercing
Said "Frank, stick your plan up your farce,

1ags5 57 Goozge Turnbull,
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