A CHOIR FOR EVERYONE




AFTER THE
BALL IS OVER




After the ball is over,
just at the break of dawn.
After the dance is ended;
and all the stars are gone.
Many’'s the heart that's aching,
If you could read them all;
Many’s the fond hope that’s vanished
after the ball.






MONDAYS 7.30PM - 9PM

VISUANL
PWYC!

NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY

SING
SYNC
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