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Welcome, present and past bandies,  to the 

Brown Band newsletter, the Bandstand. The 

first  new issue met with general approval, or 

at least a lack of pitchfork - and torch -

wielding mobs clamoring for our swift 

demise. To this end, we have embarked on a 

new report on the Bandõs current activities. 

We hope you enjoy it. 

- the aforementioned 

What better way to start off your Brown 
academic career than with the band 
leading the way? A sizeable group of 
devoted bandies showed up and braved 
the recently-fallen snow on Tuesday, Jan. 
20th to lead new students, like that non-
band-uniform -wearing guy in the picture 
at right, through the Van Wickle Gates. 
Most of the other students were 
hunkered down inside their dorms, eyes 
glued to their television screens 
[important event going on in Washington, 
or something like that]. After this, we led the new students on a 

ȰÓÃÅÎÉÃȱ ɍÎÅØÔ ÔÉÍÅȟ ÐÒÏÂÁÂÌÙ ÓÁÆÅÒ ÔÏ 
trust googlemaps than a vague 
recollection of a pre-frosh campus tour] 
journey to the Faculty Club, where the 
Band enjoyed a brunch easily able to 
outclass the V-Dub and the Ratty 
combined[fresh pomegranates! French 
Toast that actually looks toasted, and 
French!]. 



As you may or may not have known, the Brown Band managed to hook up with the 

Princeton Band [non -sexually on both counts, to the best of our knowledge] ðhere 

is the account of the madness, mayhem and marvel that resulted:

January 31stðAt Brown
Now this is the story all about how

Our winter got flipped, upside down

And Iôd like to take a minute, just sit right down

Iôll tell you how Princetonôs Band hit the ice with 

Brown

In the West Side of Orwig, windows ice-glazed

Where the Band Board spent most of its [Tues]days

When an e-mail hit us like somebody pulled up the rug

From the Princeton Drum Major, a man named Doug

He wanted to know if, when we went on the ice

Could Princeton come too, if they asked real nice?

So even before the Bandies had all sat down

We knew that Princetonôs band would hit the ice with Brown

The hockey team lost, that much was clear

But to the Bandôs skating skills no one could draw near

Princeton shoes, not skates, hit the ice sole-down

And lined up on the end, along with Brown

The script-readerôs voice rang over the rink

And the Bands ran forward, too fast to even think

From form to form, we had it all down

And Princeton would return the favor when they next 

played Brown.

[To the tune of the ñFresh Prince of Bel-Aireò theme song ] 

The Bands are forming a Pterodactyl. You 

donõt want to know why. Its an inside joke. 

Thereõs a reason its an inside joke. So 

inside its practically agoraphobic. 

The combined Brown -

Princeton Band Line. 

Impressive, eh?

Alex Barnard 

ô09 of Princeton 

was pretty 

enthusiastic 

about the whole 

thing



February 20thðRound 2 - at Princeton

The Band kicked off its Winter Trip by heading to Princeton for the 2 nd time this year, 

and was pleased to learn that it would make it onto the ice as Princeton attempted to 

put on its own ice show [nice attempt ðmaybe theyõll get thereé some day]

The two bands were mixing it up from 
the moment Princeton security gave up 
trying to regulate the number of decibels 
the Brown Band could produce [as a 
rule of thumb, sound of band = Ð^ n, 
�Z�K�H�U�H���Q���L�V���W�K�H���Q�X�P�E�H�U���R�I�ž���Z�H�O�O�����\�R�X��
can probably work it out] 

Seated across from the 
Princeton Band, the 
Brown Band had a 
wonderful view of yet 
another Brown Hockey 
defeat before joining 
the Princeton Band on 
the ice yet again [still 
no ice skates for them 
�� when will they 
learn????]

Princeton and Brown drummers team 
up, along with some idiot trumpeter 

�Z�K�R���G�R�H�V�Q�¶�W���N�Q�R�Z���Z�K�D�W���V�H�F�W�L�R�Q���K�H���V�K�R�X�O�G��
be in.

Conductor Sarah Cocuzzo�×������
�¹�¼�½�Å�Á���Â�¶�¯�Â���Ç�½�Ã���¶�¯�Ä�³���¯���´�³�Ä�³�À�,��

and the only prescription is more 
cowbell!

�%�D�Q�G���3�U�H�V�L�G�H�Q�W�V���+�D�Q�Q�D�K���9�D�O�G�H�]���¶�������D�Q�G��
�$�Q�G�U�H�Z���0�D�U�V�K�D�O�O���¶�������L�Q���V�H�F�U�H�W��

�Q�H�J�R�W�L�D�W�L�R�Q�V���I�R�U���Q�H�[�W���\�H�D�U�¶�V���I�R�R�W�E�D�O�O��
�J�D�P�H�«���Z�D�W�F�K���W�K�L�V���V�S�D�F�H��

However, this awesomeness was 

only the first step on a wonderful 

Winter Trip ðfollow this golden 

flying statue as we move on to our 

next stop ðthe Big Apple!


