www.wulfrunaladieschoir.org
07473885197 karenm_moore@sky.com
www.facebook.com/WulfrunalLadiesChoir

www.halesowenbrassband.co.uk/
07942912886 halesowenbb@gmail.com
www.facebook.com/HalesowenBrassBand

St Chad’s Church, Wulfruna Ladies Choir and Halesowen Brass Band would like to
thank everyone for attending this year’s Proms in the Church concert and hope that
you have enjoyed it.

We look forward to seeing you again at next year’s Proms in the Church
concert if not before.
Wishing you all a safe journey home.

WULFRUNA LADIES CHOIR

and

HALESOWEN BRASS BAND

Saturday 13th September 2025
St. Chad’s Church, Coseley 7.30pm
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CONCERT PROGRAMME

WULFRUNA LADIES CHOIR:
As Long As I Have Music
Cross the Wide Missouri

DUET: For Good
Simple Gifts
The Rose
Take Me Home

HALESOWEN BRASS BAND:

To be announced
INTERVAL

WULFRUNA LADIES CHOIR:
I'll Remember
White Cliffs of Dover
We’ll Meet Again
California Dreaming
Tribute to Queen
River Deep

HALESOWEN BRASS BAND:
To be announced

plus
Rule, Britannia!
Jerusalem
Land of Hope and Glory
National Anthem

RULE BRITANNIA

When Britain first, at Heaven’s command
Arose from out the azure main;

This was the charter, the Charter of the land,
And guardian angels sang this strain:

“Rule, Britannia! Britannia rule the waves:
Britons never, never, never shall be slaves.”

JERUSALEM

And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England's mountain green?
And was the holy Lamb of God

On England's pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine

Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built Jerusalem

In England's green and pleasant land.

LAND OF HOPE AND GLORY

Land of hope and glory,
mother of the free

How shall we extol thee,
who are born of thee?

Wider still and wider

shall thy bounds be set

God, who made thee mighty,
make thee mightier yet

God, who made thee mighty,
make thee mightier ye

NATIONAL ANTHEM

God save our gracious King
Long live our noble King
God save the King.

Send him victorious

Happy and glorious

Long to reign over us

God save the King.

Thy choicest gifts in store
On him be pleased to pour
Long may he reign.

May he defend our laws
And ever give us cause

To sing with heart and voice
God save the King.



BOHEMIAN RHAPSODY
I see a little silhouetto of a man,

Scaramouche, Scaramouche,
will you do the Fandango?
Thunderbolt and lightning,

Very, very frightening me.
(Galileo) Galileo.

(Galileo) Galileo,

Galileo Figaro Magnifico-0-0-0-0.

I'm just a poor boy, nobody loves me.
He's just a poor boy from a poor family,
Spare him his life from this monstrosity.

Easy come, easy go, will you let me go?

Bismillah! No, we will not let you go. (Let him go!)
Bismillah! We will not let you go. (Let him go!)
Bismillah! We will not let you go. (Let me go!)

Will not let you go. (Let me go!)

Will not let you go. (Let me go oh oh oh oh!)

No, no, no, no, no, no, no

Oh, mama mia, mama mia (Mama mia, let me go.)

Beelzebub has a devil put aside for me, for me, for me.

So you think you can stone me and spit in my eye?
So you think you can love me and leave me to die?
Oh, baby, can't do this to me, baby,

Just gotta get out, just gotta get right outta here.

WE ARE THE CHAMPIONS... AGAIN!
We are the champions, my friends.
And we'll keep on fighting

'til the end.

We are the champions.

We are the champions.

No time for losers

'Cause we are the champions
... of the world, of the world!

I'LL REMEMBER

Lyrics and Music by Simon Haw

Verse 1
As we gather to celebrate,
Bittersweet victory from fate,
Now together all should reflect;
Their hope for a better day.

Verse 2
I'll remember their sacrifice,
I'll remember the freedom won,
I'll remember and not forget;
Their hope for a better day.

Verse 3
We are thankful, the future’s ours,
We are grateful, the hope that’s now,
We're united, the freedoms enjoyed;
Their hope for a better day.

Chorus
I'll remember, like the wind through the trees,
I'll remember, like the stars that I see,
I'll remember, like the haunting blue sea;
Their hope for a better day.
I'll remember, as the sun makes its play,
I'll remember, at the close of the day,
I'll remember, for eternity;
Their hope for a better day.
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WHITE CLIFFS OF DOVER

There'll be bluebirds over
The white cliffs of dover
Tomorrow
Just you wait and see
There'll be love and laughter
And peace ever after
Tomorrow
When the world is free
The shepherd will tend his sheep
The valley will bloom again
And Jimmy will go to sleep
In his own little room again
There'll be bluebirds over
The white cliffs of dover
Tomorrow
Just you wait and see

WE’'LL MEET AGAIN

We'll meet again
Don't know where
Don't know when

But I know we'll meet again some sunny day

Keep smiling through
Just like you always do

'Til the blue skies chase those dark clouds far away

And I will just say hello
To the folks that you know
Tell them you won't be long

They'll be happy to know
That as I saw you go
You were singing this song
We'll meet again
Don't know where
Don't know when

But I know we'll meet again some sunny day

A TRIBUTE TO QUEEN

WE WILL ROCK YOU

Buddy you're a boy make a big noise

Playin' in the street gonna be a big man some day
You got mud on yo' face. You big disgrace.

Kickin' your can all over the place.

Singin' we will we will rock you
We will we will rock you

Buddy you're a young man hard man

Shoutin' in the street gonna take on the world some day
You got blood on yo' face

You big disgrace

Wavin' your banner all over the place

We will we will rock you
We will we will rock you
We will we will rock you

ANOTHER ONE BITES THE DUST

Another one bites the dust

Another one bites the dust

And another one gone, and another one gone
Another one bites the dust

And another one gone, and another

Another one bites the dust

Hey, I'm gonna get you, too
Another one bites the dust
Another one bites the dust
Another one bites the dust
Another one bites the dust

WE ARE THE CHAMPIONS

We are the champions, my friends.

And we'll keep on fighting 'til the end.

We are the champions. We are the champions.
No time for losers

'Cause we are the champions ... of the world.



