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MUSICALS
The Household Troops Band



Since the early 20th century, musical theatre has been a hugely popular 
music genre. From ground breaking works such as Show Boat (1927) 
and Oklahoma! (1943) many famous and iconic musicals have followed 
including West Side Story, A Chorus line, Les Misérables, The Phantom 
of the Opera, Mamma Mia and Wicked. Presented in large venues with 
big budgets on Broadway or the West End, or in small regional theatres 
musicals enjoy wide appeal across all age ranges. There are several 
composers and song-writing partnerships that are associated with musicals 
including Stephen Sondheim, George Gershwin, Rodgers & Hammerstein, 
and more recently Lloyd Webber & Rice. 

To many members of The Salvation Army the names of Gowans & Larsson 
mean musicals. From 1967 to 1990 Retired Generals John Gowans and 
John Larsson wrote and composed ten musicals together. Bandmaster Carl 
Saunders has chosen to feature music from Gowans & Larsson musicals 
alongside other scripture based musicals such as Godspell, Joseph and 
the Amazing Technicolor Dreamcoat and Jesus Christ Superstar plus some 
favourite items from other musicals including The Phantom of the Opera , 
Mathilda and the popular prayer from Les Misérables, Bring Him Home.
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MUSICALS
The Household Troops Band

Carl Saunders performed his first solo at the age of five at The Salvation Army in 
Cardiff, the city in which he was born and grew up, and in which he still lives. 
 

He quickly developed as a soloist in his position of Principal Cornet of the Cardiff 
Canton Band. He has performed in many parts of the world including the USA, 
Norway, The Netherlands, Germany, Sweden and Australia, as well as all over 
the UK. 
 

In 1998, Carl appeared with The International Staff Band as a soloist at the Royal 
Albert Hall. Carl was a founder member of The Household Troops Band when it 
was re-formed in 1985, playing soprano cornet for that historic tour. Since then 
he became the Principal Cornet of the band and in 2008 was appointed Deputy 
Bandmaster.
 

Carl has recorded many solos with the band and in January 2016 conducted his 
sixth recording since taking over leadership in October 2010. He also maintains the 
leadership of his corps band at Cardiff Canton.

JESUS CHRIST SUPERSTAR

Every time I look at you I don’t understand  
Why you let the things you did get so out of hand  
You’d have managed better if you’d had it planned 
Why’d you choose such a backward time  
and such a strange land?  
If you’d come today you could have reached a whole nation 
Israel in 4 BC had no mass communication 
Don’t you get me wrong 
I only want to know 
 
Jesus Christ, Jesus Christ 
Who are you? What have you sacrificed?  
Jesus Christ Superstar 
Do you think you’re what they say you are? 
 
Tell me what you think about your friends at the top 
Who’d you think besides yourself’s the pick of the crop?  
Buddha, was he where it’s at? Is he where you are?  
Could Mohammed move a mountain, or was that just PR?  
Did you mean to die like that? Was that a mistake, or  
Did you know your messy death would be a record breaker?  
Don’t you get me wrong 
I only want to know 
 
Jesus Christ, Jesus Christ 
Who are you? What have you sacrificed?  
Jesus Christ Superstar 
Do you think you’re what they say you are? 
 
 

THE HOUSEHOLD TROOPS BAND OF THE SALVATION ARMY

The Household Troops Band of The Salvation 
Army was formed in 1887 from a group 
previously known as the Life Guards. 
An advertisement in the Salvation Army 
newspaper The War Cry read: ‘If you’re young, 
if you’re saved, if you’re physically fit, if you 
can play a brass instrument … are prepared 
to leave home and family for six months active 
service for God and the Army … then be at 
Clapton Congress Hall on 12 March 1887.’The 
Band was formed of 25 brass instrumentalists, 
each wearing a white pith military helmet 
(the normal military headgear of the day), a 
red guernsey, blue trousers and gaiters. The 
bandmaster was Staff-Captain Harry Appleby 
and the tour lasted six months and was followed 
by another tour to Canada in October 1888, 
which saw the Band become the first Salvation 
Army band to cross the Atlantic. 
 
While they were away, a second group of players 
was inaugurated and on 14 October 1889, in the 
country village of Whitchurch, Hampshire. The first 
Troops Band returned home to Britain in 1891 
and later members of both bands amalgamated. 
In 1893, the band was dissolved to make way 
for a new band, and it was from the ashes of 
the Household Troops Band that the International 
Headquarters Staff Band (now known as the 
International Staff Band) was formed. 
 
Many years later in 1985, Major John Mott led a 
new Household Troops Band with members drawn 
from the A-band at the National School of Music 
at Cobham Hall for a one-off week’s tour. The 

Band re-formed again in 1992 this time under 
the direction of Bandmaster Howard Evans, and 
in 1996 Major Mott took over the leadership of 
the Band for 14 years until October 2010, when 
the Band’s former Principal Cornet Carl Saunders, 
(who had also been a member of the band in 
1985), was appointed bandmaster. 

The Household Troops Band of today is different 
to other Salvation Army bands in three key 
areas. First, members of the Band still wear the 
distinctive white pith helmets, which attract so 
much attention. The second difference is that 
the Band does not hold regular rehearsals. With 
players in the Band drawn from throughout the 
UK, regular rehearsals are not practical. The 
third difference is that the Band has to operate 
from a pool of players, as it does not have first 
call on its bandsmen. Quite often there can be 
as many as eight or nine changes of personnel 
from one event to another. It is a tribute to the 
players whose stamina, flexibility and musical 
skills mean the Band can exist and operate to 
the high standards it does.

The Household Troops Band takes its mission 
to spread the Word of God through music very 
seriously and five members of the Band have 
gone on to become full-time officers in The 
Salvation Army. Also, one of the features of the 
band is that they are seen out on the streets. 
They will march to afternoon open-air venues 
and play an outdoor concert to the public before 
their evening concerts. The Band frequently 
sees people attend Salvation Army concerts 
for the first time having heard the Band in the 
open-air. The Band has a varied programme of 
music and a very relaxed approach, aimed at 
attracting new people to The Salvation Army. Its 
programme of events often sees it playing to a 
larger number of non-Salvationists than many 
other Salvation Army bands. The Household 
Troops Band is privileged to be invited to take 
part in the prestigious Lord Mayor’s Show in 
London each year, an event with a live  
audience of tens of thousands and a TV 
audience of millions.

ASPECTS OF ANDREW LLOYD WEBBER

Love, love changes everything 
Hands and faces, earth and sky 
Love, love changes everything 
How you live and how you die 
Nothing in the world will ever 
Be the same 
 
Think of me, think of me fondly 
When we’ve said goodbye 
Remember me, once in a while 
Please, promise me you’ll try
Then you find that once again you long 
To take your heart back and be free 
If you ever find a moment 
Spare a thought for me 
Think of me, think of me waking 
Silent and resigned 
Imagine me trying too hard 
To put you from my mind
Recall those days, look back on all 
those times 
Think of the things we’ll never do 
There will never be a day 
When I won’t think of you 
 
If death were given a voice 
That voice would scream through the sky 
Live while you may for I am coming... 
 
Hand me the wine and the dice 
I want my carnival now 
While I have thirst and lust for living! 

So gather all you can reap 
Before you’re under the plough - 
The hand of death is unforgiving!
Hand me the wine and the dice 
While there are grapes on the vine - 
Life is a round of endless pleasures! 
 
The end is always in sight 
But it tastes better with wine - 
Why pay your life in tiny measures? 
 
Hand me the wine and the dice 
The time is racing away - 
There’s not a taste that’s not worth 
trying! 
 
And if tommorow it ends 
I won’t have wasted today - 
I will have lived like I am dying 
 
Slowly, gently, night unfurls it’s splendor 
Grasp it, sense it, tremulous and tender 
Turn your face away from the garish 
light of day 
Turn your thoughts away from cold 
unfeeling light 
And listen to the music of the night 
 
Softly, deftly, music shall caress you 
Hear it, feel it, secretly possess you 
Open up your mind, let your fantasies 
unwind 
In this darkness that you know you 
cannot fight 
The darkness of the music of the night! 



SELECTIONS FROM GODSPELL

Prepare ye, the way of the Lord 
Prepare ye, the way of the Lord 
 
We plow the fields and scatter the good seed on the land 
But it is fed and watered by God’s almighty hand 
He sends us snow in winter, the warmth to swell the grain 
The breezes and the sunshine, and soft refreshing rain 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from Heaven above 
Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord for all his love

Day by day, Day by day  
Oh Dear Lord, Three things I pray 
To see thee more clearly 
Love thee more dearly 
Follow thee more nearly 
Day by day 
 
Long live God, Long live God 
Prepare ye, the way of the Lord 
Prepare ye, the way of the Lord 
 

 

ALL I ASK OF YOU

No more talk of darkness 
Forget these wide-eyed fears 
I’m here, nothing can harm you 
My words will warm and calm you 
 

Let me be your freedom 
Let daylight dry your tears 
I’m here, with you, beside you 
To guard you and to guide you 
 

Say you’ll love me every waking moment 
Turn my head with talk of summer time 
Say you need me with you now and always 
Promise me that all you say is true 
That’s all I ask of you 
 

Let me be your shelter 
Let me be your light 
You’re safe, no one will find you 
Your fears are far behind you 
 

All I want is freedom 
A world with no more night 
And you, always beside me 
To hold me and to hide me 
 

Then say you’ll share with me one love, one lifetime 
Let me lead you from your solitude 
Say you need me with you here, beside you 
Anywhere you go, let me go too 
Christine, that’s all I ask of you 
 

Say you’ll share with me one love, one lifetime 
Say the word and I will follow you 
Share each day with me, each night, each morning 
Anywhere you go, let me go too 
Love me, that’s all I ask of you.

 

And when I grow up 
I will have treats every day 
And I’ll play with things that mum pretends 
That mums don’t think are fun 
And I will wake up 
When the sun comes up and I 
Will spend all day just lying in the sun 
And I won’t burn ‘cause I’ll be all grown-up! 
When I grow up! 
 
When I grow up 
I will be brave enough to fight the creatures  
That you have to fight beneath the bed  
Each night to be a grown-up 
 
Just because you find that life’s not fair, it 
Doesn’t mean that you just have to grin and 
Bear it 
If you always take it on the chin and wear it 
Nothing will change! 
 
Just because I find myself in this story 
It doesn’t mean that everything is written for me 
If I think the ending is fixed already
I might as well be saying 
I think that it’s OK! 
And that’s not right!

SELECTION FROM SPIRIT

Ask! Ask! Ask! And it shall be given
Seek! Seek! Seek! And you’re sure to find
Knock! Knock! Knock! And the door will open
For God! God! God! Is so good and kind! 
O yes, so
Ask! Ask! Ask! And it shall be given
Seek! Seek! Seek! And you’re sure to find
Knock! Knock! Knock! And the door will open
For God! God! God! Is so good and kind!

Ambitions clamour to control my mind
And pleasing prospects I see
But first and foremost in my heart I find
A nobler purpose for me
To be like Jesus! This hope possesses me
In every thought and deed
This is my aim, my creed
To be like Jesus! This hope possesses me
His Spirit helping me
Like him I’ll be

Unless I knew the love of God, the all-
embracing love of God
Unless I knew the love of God, I would know 
nothing
I would know nothing!

Burning, burning, brightly burning
Brightly burning Fire divine
Satisfy my spirit’s yearning
Fill this empty soul of mine
Burning, burning, always burning
Holy Spirit, stay with me
To your will my will is turning
What you will I want to be

What does the Spirit say to the churches?
What does the Spirit say to you?
If you have ears then hear from the Spirit
Do what the Spirit tells you to!
You love me less than you used to love me
I know your strengths and your weakness too
Love me again as you used to love me
Do once again as you used to do
What does the Spirit say to the churches?
What does the Spirit say to you?
If you have ears then hear from the Spirit
Do what the Spirit tells you to!
What does the Spirit say? What does the 
Spirit say?
What does the Spirit say? What does the 
Spirit say?
What does the Spirit of God say – to you?

 
 

BREEZIN’ DOWN BROADWAY

There’s no business like show business like no business I know 
Everything about it is appealing, everything that traffic will allow 
Nowhere could you get that happy feeling when you are stealing that 
extra bow 
There’s no people like show people, they smile when they are low 
Even with a turkey that you know will fold, you may be stranded out in 
the cold 
Still you wouldn’t change it for a sack of gold, let’s go on with the show 
 

Another op’nin’, another show 
In Philly, Boston or Baltimo’ 
A chance for stage folks to say hello 
Another op’nin’ of another show 
Another job that you hope, at last 
Will make your future forget your past 
Another pain where the ulcers grow 
Another op’nin’ of another show 
 

I’m getting married in the morning! 
Ding dong! The bells are gonna chime 
Pull out the stopper! Let’s have a whopper! 
But get me to the church on time! 
I gotta be there in the mornin’ 
Spruced up and lookin’ in me prime 
Girls, come and kiss me 
Show how you’ll miss me 
But get me to the church on time! 
 

If I am dancin’, Roll up the floor 
If I am whistlin’, Right out the door! 
For I’m gettin’ married in the mornin’ 
Ding dong! the bells are gonna chime 
Kick up a rumpus but don’t lose the compass 
And get me to the church, Get me to the church 
For Gawd’s sake, get me to the church on time! 

Oklahoma, where the wind comes sweepin’ down the plain 
And the wavin’ wheat can sure smell sweet
When the wind comes right behind the rain 
And when we say 
Yeeow! Aye-yip-aye-yo-ee-ay! 
We’re only sayin’ 
You’re doin’ fine, Oklahoma! 
Oklahoma O.K.! 
 

A clown with his pants falling down 
Or the dance that’s a dream of romance 
Or the scene where the villain is mean 
That’s entertainment!
The doubt while the jury is out 
Or the thrill when they’re reading the will 
Or the chase for the man with the face 
That’s entertainment!
It might be a fight like you see on the screen 
A swain getting slain for the love of a queen 
Some great Shakespearean scene 
Where a ghost and a prince meet, and everyone ends in mincemeat
The guy who was waving the flag 
That began with the mystical hand 
Hip hooray! The American way 
The world is a stage; the stage is a world of entertainment! 
 

Seventy-six trombones led the big parade 
With a hundred and ten cornets close at hand 
They were followed by rows and rows of the finest virtuosos 
The cream of ev’ry famous band 
 
 

LOVE CHANGES 
EVERYTHING 

Love, love changes everything 
Hands and faces, earth and sky 
Love, love changes everything 
How you live and how you die 
Love can make the summer fly 
Or a night seem like a lifetime 
Yes, love, love changes everything 
Now I tremble at your name 
Nothing in the world will ever 
Be the same 
 

Love, love changes everything 
Days are longer, words mean more 
Love, love changes everything 
Pain is deeper than before 
Love will turn your world around 
And that world will last for ever 
Yes, love, love changes everything 
Brings you glory, brings you shame 
Nothing in the world will ever 
Be the same 
 

Off into the world we go 
Planning futures, shaping years 
Love bursts in, and suddenly 
All our wisdom disappears 
Love makes fools of everyone 
All the rules we make are broken 
Yes, love, love changes everyone 
Live or perish in its flame 
Love will never, never let you 
Be the same 
 

WHAT DOES THE SPIRIT 
SAY?

What does the Spirit say to the churches? 
What does the Spirit say to you? 
If you have ears then hear from the Spirit 
Do what the Spirit tells you to!
 

You love me less than you used to love me 
I know your strengths and your weakness too 
Love me again as you used to love me 
Do once again as you used to do
 

What does the Spirit say to the churches? 
What does the Spirit say to you? 
If you have ears then hear from the Spirit 
Do what the Spirit tells you to! 
What does the Spirit say? What does the Spirit say? 
What does the Spirit say? What does the Spirit say? 
What does the Spirit of God say – to you? 
 

WHEN I GROW UP 

When I grow up 
I will be tall enough to reach the branches 
That I need to reach to climb the trees 
You get to climb when you’re grown up 
And when I grow up 
I will be smart enough to answer all 
The questions that you need to know 
The answers to before you’re grown up 

And when I grow up 
I will eat sweets every day 
On the way to work and I 
Will go to bed late every night! 
And I will wake up 
When the sun comes up and I 
Will watch cartoons until my eyes go square 
And I won’t care ‘cause I’ll be all grown up! 
When I grow up! 

When I grow up 
I will be strong enough to carry all 
The heavy things you have to haul 
Around with you when you’re a grown-up! 
And when I grow up 
I will be brave enough to fight the creatures 
That you have to fight beneath the bed 
Each night to be a grown-up! 
 



BRING HIM HOME

God on high 
Hear my prayer 
In my need 
You have always been there 
He is young 
He’s afraid 
Let him rest 
Heaven blessed 
Bring him home 
 

He’s like the son I might have known 
If God had granted me a son 
The summers die 
One by one 
How soon they fly 
On and on 
And I am old 
And will be gone 
 

Bring him peace 
Bring him joy 
He is young 
He is only a boy 
You can take 
You can give 
Let him be 
Let him live 
If I die 
Let me die 
Let him live 
Bring him home 
 
 

SYMPHONIC HIGHLIGHTS FROM FROZEN 

Cut through the heart, cold and clear
Strike for love and strike for fear 
There’s beauty and there’s danger here 
Split the ice apart 
Beware the frozen heart... 
 

It’s funny how some distance 
Makes everything seem small 
And the fears that once controlled me 
Can’t get to me at all 
 

It’s time to see what I can do 
To test the limits and break through 
No right, no wrong, no rules for me 
I’m free! 
 

Let it go, let it go 
And I’ll rise like the break of dawn 
Let it go, let it go 
That perfect girl is gone 
Here I stand 
In the light of day 
Let the storm rage on 
 

The cold never bothered me anyway! 
 

Do you want to build a snowman? 
Come on let’s go and play 
I never see you anymore 
Come out the door 
It’s like you’ve gone away 
We used to be best buddies 
And now we’re not 
I wish you would tell me why 
Do you want to build a snowman? 
It doesn’t have to be a Snowman 
Okay, bye 

Do you want to build a snowman? 
Or ride our bike around the halls? 
I think some company is overdue 
I’ve started talking to 
The pictures on the walls 
It gets a little lonely 
All these empty rooms 
Just watching the hours tick by 
 

The window is open, so’s that door 
I didn’t know they did that anymore 
Who knew we owned eight thousand salad 
plates? 
 

For years I’ve roamed these empty halls 
Why have a ballroom with no balls? 
Finally they’re opening up the gates 
 

There’ll be actual real live people 
It’ll be totally strange 
But wow, am I so ready for this change 
 

‘Cause for the first time in forever 
There’ll be music, there’ll be light 
For the first time in forever 
I’ll be dancing through the night 
 

Don’t know if I’m elated or gassy 
But I’m somewhere in that zone 
Cause for the first time in forever 
I won’t be alone 
 
 

HOSEA

You’ve got to conform to belong! 
We’ve all got to sing the same song! 
From this regulation there’s no deviation 
It’s plain that we’re right and you’re wrong! 
You’ve got to conform to be in! 
And not to conform is a sin! 
Traditions have got to be strong 
You’ve got to conform to belong 
You’ve got to conform – or else 
Got to conform – or else 
Got to conform – or get out! 
 

Down the street 
comes the band of The Salvation Army 
With trumpets, tabrettes and trombones 
And they stay and they pray 
and they beat out their message 
In quite unmistakable tones 
And it kind of takes hold of a man 
In a kind of a way nowt else can 
And you’re glued to the spot 
if you like it or not
And you just kind of alter your plan 
And you’re glued to the spot 
if you like it or not 
‘Cause you feel you’re a new kind of man! 
 

I came to him, and that was all 
I didn’t cry, I didn’t call 
I simply stammered out my prayer – 
And God was there 
And God himself was there 
I never dreamt such joy could be 
I came to him, he came to me 
I simply stammered out my prayer – 
And God was there
And God himself was there 
 

ANY DREAM WILL DO 
 
I closed my eyes, drew back the curtain  
To see for certain what I thought I knew  
Far far away, someone was weeping  
But the world was sleeping  
Any dream will do  
 

I wore my coat, with golden lining  
Bright colours shining, wonderful and new  
And in the east, the dawn was breaking  
And the world was waking  
Any dream will do  
 

A crash of drums, a flash of light  
My golden coat flew out of sight  
The colours faded into darkness  
I was left alone  
 

May I return to the beginning  
The light is dimming, and the dream is too  
The world and I, we are still waiting  
Still hesitating  
Any dream will do  
 

A crash of drums, a flash of light  
My golden coat flew out of sight  
The colours faded into darkness  
I was left alone  
 

May I return to the beginning  
The light is dimming, and the dream is too  
The world and I, we are still waiting  
Still hesitating  
Any dream will do 
 
 

Don’t assume that God’s dismissed you from his mind 
Don’t assume that God’s forgotten to be kind 
For no matter what you do, his love still follows you 
Don’t think that you have left him far behind 
For his love remains the same 
He knows you by your name 
Don’t think because you failed him he despairs 
For he gives to those who ask 
His grace for every task 
God plans for you in love for he still cares 
 

I nearly forgot to say thank you 
For flowers and thrushes and things 
For daisies that dapple the meadow 
And patterns on butterfly wings 
For stars that shine, for winds that blow 
The sun that melts the ice and snow 
I nearly forgot to say thank you 
For rainbows that follow the rain 
But really I want to say thank you 
Again and again and again! 
 

There are only people, only people 
And our superficial judgments are all wrong 
There are only people, only people 
So why call them rich and poor or weak and strong 
No matter what we call them in this label game 
Underneath the surface folk are much the same 
They all need hope and faith, these people passing by 
They all need love, they all need God 
There are only people, only people
Only God our many wants can satisfy 
There are only people, only people 
People can find God if only people try

BRING HIM HOME

God on high 
Hear my prayer 
In my need 
You have always been there 
He is young 
He’s afraid 
Let him rest 
Heaven blessed 
Bring him home 
 

He’s like the son I might have known 
If God had granted me a son 
The summers die 
One by one 
How soon they fly 
On and on 
And I am old 
And will be gone 
 

Bring him peace 
Bring him joy 
He is young 
He is only a boy 
You can take 
You can give 
Let him be 
Let him live 
If I die 
Let me die 
Let him live 
Bring him home 
 
 

SYMPHONIC HIGHLIGHTS FROM FROZEN 

Cut through the heart, cold and clear
Strike for love and strike for fear 
There’s beauty and there’s danger here 
Split the ice apart 
Beware the frozen heart... 
 

It’s funny how some distance 
Makes everything seem small 
And the fears that once controlled me 
Can’t get to me at all 
 

It’s time to see what I can do 
To test the limits and break through 
No right, no wrong, no rules for me 
I’m free! 
 

Let it go, let it go 
And I’ll rise like the break of dawn 
Let it go, let it go 
That perfect girl is gone 
Here I stand 
In the light of day 
Let the storm rage on 
 

The cold never bothered me anyway! 
 

Do you want to build a snowman? 
Come on let’s go and play 
I never see you anymore 
Come out the door 
It’s like you’ve gone away 
We used to be best buddies 
And now we’re not 
I wish you would tell me why 
Do you want to build a snowman? 
It doesn’t have to be a Snowman 
Okay, bye 

Do you want to build a snowman? 
Or ride our bike around the halls? 
I think some company is overdue 
I’ve started talking to 
The pictures on the walls 
It gets a little lonely 
All these empty rooms 
Just watching the hours tick by 
 

The window is open, so’s that door 
I didn’t know they did that anymore 
Who knew we owned eight thousand salad 
plates? 
 

For years I’ve roamed these empty halls 
Why have a ballroom with no balls? 
Finally they’re opening up the gates 
 

There’ll be actual real live people 
It’ll be totally strange 
But wow, am I so ready for this change 
 

‘Cause for the first time in forever 
There’ll be music, there’ll be light 
For the first time in forever 
I’ll be dancing through the night 
 

Don’t know if I’m elated or gassy 
But I’m somewhere in that zone 
Cause for the first time in forever 
I won’t be alone 
 
 

HOSEA

You’ve got to conform to belong! 
We’ve all got to sing the same song! 
From this regulation there’s no deviation 
It’s plain that we’re right and you’re wrong! 
You’ve got to conform to be in! 
And not to conform is a sin! 
Traditions have got to be strong 
You’ve got to conform to belong 
You’ve got to conform – or else 
Got to conform – or else 
Got to conform – or get out! 
 

Down the street 
comes the band of The Salvation Army 
With trumpets, tabrettes and trombones 
And they stay and they pray 
and they beat out their message 
In quite unmistakable tones 
And it kind of takes hold of a man 
In a kind of a way nowt else can 
And you’re glued to the spot 
if you like it or not
And you just kind of alter your plan 
And you’re glued to the spot 
if you like it or not 
‘Cause you feel you’re a new kind of man! 
 

I came to him, and that was all 
I didn’t cry, I didn’t call 
I simply stammered out my prayer – 
And God was there 
And God himself was there 
I never dreamt such joy could be 
I came to him, he came to me 
I simply stammered out my prayer – 
And God was there
And God himself was there 
 

ANY DREAM WILL DO 
 
I closed my eyes, drew back the curtain  
To see for certain what I thought I knew  
Far far away, someone was weeping  
But the world was sleeping  
Any dream will do  
 

I wore my coat, with golden lining  
Bright colours shining, wonderful and new  
And in the east, the dawn was breaking  
And the world was waking  
Any dream will do  
 

A crash of drums, a flash of light  
My golden coat flew out of sight  
The colours faded into darkness  
I was left alone  
 

May I return to the beginning  
The light is dimming, and the dream is too  
The world and I, we are still waiting  
Still hesitating  
Any dream will do  
 

A crash of drums, a flash of light  
My golden coat flew out of sight  
The colours faded into darkness  
I was left alone  
 

May I return to the beginning  
The light is dimming, and the dream is too  
The world and I, we are still waiting  
Still hesitating  
Any dream will do 
 
 

Don’t assume that God’s dismissed you from his mind 
Don’t assume that God’s forgotten to be kind 
For no matter what you do, his love still follows you 
Don’t think that you have left him far behind 
For his love remains the same 
He knows you by your name 
Don’t think because you failed him he despairs 
For he gives to those who ask 
His grace for every task 
God plans for you in love for he still cares 
 

I nearly forgot to say thank you 
For flowers and thrushes and things 
For daisies that dapple the meadow 
And patterns on butterfly wings 
For stars that shine, for winds that blow 
The sun that melts the ice and snow 
I nearly forgot to say thank you 
For rainbows that follow the rain 
But really I want to say thank you 
Again and again and again! 
 

There are only people, only people 
And our superficial judgments are all wrong 
There are only people, only people 
So why call them rich and poor or weak and strong 
No matter what we call them in this label game 
Underneath the surface folk are much the same 
They all need hope and faith, these people passing by 
They all need love, they all need God 
There are only people, only people
Only God our many wants can satisfy 
There are only people, only people 
People can find God if only people try



BREEZIN’ DOWN BROADWAY

There’s no business like show business like no business I know 
Everything about it is appealing, everything that traffic will allow 
Nowhere could you get that happy feeling when you are stealing that 
extra bow 
There’s no people like show people, they smile when they are low 
Even with a turkey that you know will fold, you may be stranded out in 
the cold 
Still you wouldn’t change it for a sack of gold, let’s go on with the show 
 

Another op’nin’, another show 
In Philly, Boston or Baltimo’ 
A chance for stage folks to say hello 
Another op’nin’ of another show 
Another job that you hope, at last 
Will make your future forget your past 
Another pain where the ulcers grow 
Another op’nin’ of another show 
 

I’m getting married in the morning! 
Ding dong! The bells are gonna chime 
Pull out the stopper! Let’s have a whopper! 
But get me to the church on time! 
I gotta be there in the mornin’ 
Spruced up and lookin’ in me prime 
Girls, come and kiss me 
Show how you’ll miss me 
But get me to the church on time! 
 

If I am dancin’, Roll up the floor 
If I am whistlin’, Right out the door! 
For I’m gettin’ married in the mornin’ 
Ding dong! the bells are gonna chime 
Kick up a rumpus but don’t lose the compass 
And get me to the church, Get me to the church 
For Gawd’s sake, get me to the church on time! 

Oklahoma, where the wind comes sweepin’ down the plain 
And the wavin’ wheat can sure smell sweet
When the wind comes right behind the rain 
And when we say 
Yeeow! Aye-yip-aye-yo-ee-ay! 
We’re only sayin’ 
You’re doin’ fine, Oklahoma! 
Oklahoma O.K.! 
 

A clown with his pants falling down 
Or the dance that’s a dream of romance 
Or the scene where the villain is mean 
That’s entertainment!
The doubt while the jury is out 
Or the thrill when they’re reading the will 
Or the chase for the man with the face 
That’s entertainment!
It might be a fight like you see on the screen 
A swain getting slain for the love of a queen 
Some great Shakespearean scene 
Where a ghost and a prince meet, and everyone ends in mincemeat
The guy who was waving the flag 
That began with the mystical hand 
Hip hooray! The American way 
The world is a stage; the stage is a world of entertainment! 
 

Seventy-six trombones led the big parade 
With a hundred and ten cornets close at hand 
They were followed by rows and rows of the finest virtuosos 
The cream of ev’ry famous band 
 
 

LOVE CHANGES 
EVERYTHING 

Love, love changes everything 
Hands and faces, earth and sky 
Love, love changes everything 
How you live and how you die 
Love can make the summer fly 
Or a night seem like a lifetime 
Yes, love, love changes everything 
Now I tremble at your name 
Nothing in the world will ever 
Be the same 
 

Love, love changes everything 
Days are longer, words mean more 
Love, love changes everything 
Pain is deeper than before 
Love will turn your world around 
And that world will last for ever 
Yes, love, love changes everything 
Brings you glory, brings you shame 
Nothing in the world will ever 
Be the same 
 

Off into the world we go 
Planning futures, shaping years 
Love bursts in, and suddenly 
All our wisdom disappears 
Love makes fools of everyone 
All the rules we make are broken 
Yes, love, love changes everyone 
Live or perish in its flame 
Love will never, never let you 
Be the same 
 

WHAT DOES THE SPIRIT 
SAY?

What does the Spirit say to the churches? 
What does the Spirit say to you? 
If you have ears then hear from the Spirit 
Do what the Spirit tells you to!
 

You love me less than you used to love me 
I know your strengths and your weakness too 
Love me again as you used to love me 
Do once again as you used to do
 

What does the Spirit say to the churches? 
What does the Spirit say to you? 
If you have ears then hear from the Spirit 
Do what the Spirit tells you to! 
What does the Spirit say? What does the Spirit say? 
What does the Spirit say? What does the Spirit say? 
What does the Spirit of God say – to you? 
 

WHEN I GROW UP 

When I grow up 
I will be tall enough to reach the branches 
That I need to reach to climb the trees 
You get to climb when you’re grown up 
And when I grow up 
I will be smart enough to answer all 
The questions that you need to know 
The answers to before you’re grown up 

And when I grow up 
I will eat sweets every day 
On the way to work and I 
Will go to bed late every night! 
And I will wake up 
When the sun comes up and I 
Will watch cartoons until my eyes go square 
And I won’t care ‘cause I’ll be all grown up! 
When I grow up! 

When I grow up 
I will be strong enough to carry all 
The heavy things you have to haul 
Around with you when you’re a grown-up! 
And when I grow up 
I will be brave enough to fight the creatures 
That you have to fight beneath the bed 
Each night to be a grown-up! 
 

SELECTIONS FROM GODSPELL

Prepare ye, the way of the Lord 
Prepare ye, the way of the Lord 
 
We plow the fields and scatter the good seed on the land 
But it is fed and watered by God’s almighty hand 
He sends us snow in winter, the warmth to swell the grain 
The breezes and the sunshine, and soft refreshing rain 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from Heaven above 
Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord for all his love

Day by day, Day by day  
Oh Dear Lord, Three things I pray 
To see thee more clearly 
Love thee more dearly 
Follow thee more nearly 
Day by day 
 
Long live God, Long live God 
Prepare ye, the way of the Lord 
Prepare ye, the way of the Lord 
 

 

ALL I ASK OF YOU

No more talk of darkness 
Forget these wide-eyed fears 
I’m here, nothing can harm you 
My words will warm and calm you 
 

Let me be your freedom 
Let daylight dry your tears 
I’m here, with you, beside you 
To guard you and to guide you 
 

Say you’ll love me every waking moment 
Turn my head with talk of summer time 
Say you need me with you now and always 
Promise me that all you say is true 
That’s all I ask of you 
 

Let me be your shelter 
Let me be your light 
You’re safe, no one will find you 
Your fears are far behind you 
 

All I want is freedom 
A world with no more night 
And you, always beside me 
To hold me and to hide me 
 

Then say you’ll share with me one love, one lifetime 
Let me lead you from your solitude 
Say you need me with you here, beside you 
Anywhere you go, let me go too 
Christine, that’s all I ask of you 
 

Say you’ll share with me one love, one lifetime 
Say the word and I will follow you 
Share each day with me, each night, each morning 
Anywhere you go, let me go too 
Love me, that’s all I ask of you.

 

And when I grow up 
I will have treats every day 
And I’ll play with things that mum pretends 
That mums don’t think are fun 
And I will wake up 
When the sun comes up and I 
Will spend all day just lying in the sun 
And I won’t burn ‘cause I’ll be all grown-up! 
When I grow up! 
 
When I grow up 
I will be brave enough to fight the creatures  
That you have to fight beneath the bed  
Each night to be a grown-up 
 
Just because you find that life’s not fair, it 
Doesn’t mean that you just have to grin and 
Bear it 
If you always take it on the chin and wear it 
Nothing will change! 
 
Just because I find myself in this story 
It doesn’t mean that everything is written for me 
If I think the ending is fixed already
I might as well be saying 
I think that it’s OK! 
And that’s not right!

SELECTION FROM SPIRIT

Ask! Ask! Ask! And it shall be given
Seek! Seek! Seek! And you’re sure to find
Knock! Knock! Knock! And the door will open
For God! God! God! Is so good and kind! 
O yes, so
Ask! Ask! Ask! And it shall be given
Seek! Seek! Seek! And you’re sure to find
Knock! Knock! Knock! And the door will open
For God! God! God! Is so good and kind!

Ambitions clamour to control my mind
And pleasing prospects I see
But first and foremost in my heart I find
A nobler purpose for me
To be like Jesus! This hope possesses me
In every thought and deed
This is my aim, my creed
To be like Jesus! This hope possesses me
His Spirit helping me
Like him I’ll be

Unless I knew the love of God, the all-
embracing love of God
Unless I knew the love of God, I would know 
nothing
I would know nothing!

Burning, burning, brightly burning
Brightly burning Fire divine
Satisfy my spirit’s yearning
Fill this empty soul of mine
Burning, burning, always burning
Holy Spirit, stay with me
To your will my will is turning
What you will I want to be

What does the Spirit say to the churches?
What does the Spirit say to you?
If you have ears then hear from the Spirit
Do what the Spirit tells you to!
You love me less than you used to love me
I know your strengths and your weakness too
Love me again as you used to love me
Do once again as you used to do
What does the Spirit say to the churches?
What does the Spirit say to you?
If you have ears then hear from the Spirit
Do what the Spirit tells you to!
What does the Spirit say? What does the 
Spirit say?
What does the Spirit say? What does the 
Spirit say?
What does the Spirit of God say – to you?

 
 



JESUS CHRIST SUPERSTAR

Every time I look at you I don’t understand  
Why you let the things you did get so out of hand  
You’d have managed better if you’d had it planned 
Why’d you choose such a backward time  
and such a strange land?  
If you’d come today you could have reached a whole nation 
Israel in 4 BC had no mass communication 
Don’t you get me wrong 
I only want to know 
 
Jesus Christ, Jesus Christ 
Who are you? What have you sacrificed?  
Jesus Christ Superstar 
Do you think you’re what they say you are? 
 
Tell me what you think about your friends at the top 
Who’d you think besides yourself’s the pick of the crop?  
Buddha, was he where it’s at? Is he where you are?  
Could Mohammed move a mountain, or was that just PR?  
Did you mean to die like that? Was that a mistake, or  
Did you know your messy death would be a record breaker?  
Don’t you get me wrong 
I only want to know 
 
Jesus Christ, Jesus Christ 
Who are you? What have you sacrificed?  
Jesus Christ Superstar 
Do you think you’re what they say you are? 
 
 

THE HOUSEHOLD TROOPS BAND OF THE SALVATION ARMY

The Household Troops Band of The Salvation 
Army was formed in 1887 from a group 
previously known as the Life Guards. 
An advertisement in the Salvation Army 
newspaper The War Cry read: ‘If you’re young, 
if you’re saved, if you’re physically fit, if you 
can play a brass instrument … are prepared 
to leave home and family for six months active 
service for God and the Army … then be at 
Clapton Congress Hall on 12 March 1887.’The 
Band was formed of 25 brass instrumentalists, 
each wearing a white pith military helmet 
(the normal military headgear of the day), a 
red guernsey, blue trousers and gaiters. The 
bandmaster was Staff-Captain Harry Appleby 
and the tour lasted six months and was followed 
by another tour to Canada in October 1888, 
which saw the Band become the first Salvation 
Army band to cross the Atlantic. 
 
While they were away, a second group of players 
was inaugurated and on 14 October 1889, in the 
country village of Whitchurch, Hampshire. The first 
Troops Band returned home to Britain in 1891 
and later members of both bands amalgamated. 
In 1893, the band was dissolved to make way 
for a new band, and it was from the ashes of 
the Household Troops Band that the International 
Headquarters Staff Band (now known as the 
International Staff Band) was formed. 
 
Many years later in 1985, Major John Mott led a 
new Household Troops Band with members drawn 
from the A-band at the National School of Music 
at Cobham Hall for a one-off week’s tour. The 

Band re-formed again in 1992 this time under 
the direction of Bandmaster Howard Evans, and 
in 1996 Major Mott took over the leadership of 
the Band for 14 years until October 2010, when 
the Band’s former Principal Cornet Carl Saunders, 
(who had also been a member of the band in 
1985), was appointed bandmaster. 

The Household Troops Band of today is different 
to other Salvation Army bands in three key 
areas. First, members of the Band still wear the 
distinctive white pith helmets, which attract so 
much attention. The second difference is that 
the Band does not hold regular rehearsals. With 
players in the Band drawn from throughout the 
UK, regular rehearsals are not practical. The 
third difference is that the Band has to operate 
from a pool of players, as it does not have first 
call on its bandsmen. Quite often there can be 
as many as eight or nine changes of personnel 
from one event to another. It is a tribute to the 
players whose stamina, flexibility and musical 
skills mean the Band can exist and operate to 
the high standards it does.

The Household Troops Band takes its mission 
to spread the Word of God through music very 
seriously and five members of the Band have 
gone on to become full-time officers in The 
Salvation Army. Also, one of the features of the 
band is that they are seen out on the streets. 
They will march to afternoon open-air venues 
and play an outdoor concert to the public before 
their evening concerts. The Band frequently 
sees people attend Salvation Army concerts 
for the first time having heard the Band in the 
open-air. The Band has a varied programme of 
music and a very relaxed approach, aimed at 
attracting new people to The Salvation Army. Its 
programme of events often sees it playing to a 
larger number of non-Salvationists than many 
other Salvation Army bands. The Household 
Troops Band is privileged to be invited to take 
part in the prestigious Lord Mayor’s Show in 
London each year, an event with a live  
audience of tens of thousands and a TV 
audience of millions.

ASPECTS OF ANDREW LLOYD WEBBER

Love, love changes everything 
Hands and faces, earth and sky 
Love, love changes everything 
How you live and how you die 
Nothing in the world will ever 
Be the same 
 
Think of me, think of me fondly 
When we’ve said goodbye 
Remember me, once in a while 
Please, promise me you’ll try
Then you find that once again you long 
To take your heart back and be free 
If you ever find a moment 
Spare a thought for me 
Think of me, think of me waking 
Silent and resigned 
Imagine me trying too hard 
To put you from my mind
Recall those days, look back on all 
those times 
Think of the things we’ll never do 
There will never be a day 
When I won’t think of you 
 
If death were given a voice 
That voice would scream through the sky 
Live while you may for I am coming... 
 
Hand me the wine and the dice 
I want my carnival now 
While I have thirst and lust for living! 

So gather all you can reap 
Before you’re under the plough - 
The hand of death is unforgiving!
Hand me the wine and the dice 
While there are grapes on the vine - 
Life is a round of endless pleasures! 
 
The end is always in sight 
But it tastes better with wine - 
Why pay your life in tiny measures? 
 
Hand me the wine and the dice 
The time is racing away - 
There’s not a taste that’s not worth 
trying! 
 
And if tommorow it ends 
I won’t have wasted today - 
I will have lived like I am dying 
 
Slowly, gently, night unfurls it’s splendor 
Grasp it, sense it, tremulous and tender 
Turn your face away from the garish 
light of day 
Turn your thoughts away from cold 
unfeeling light 
And listen to the music of the night 
 
Softly, deftly, music shall caress you 
Hear it, feel it, secretly possess you 
Open up your mind, let your fantasies 
unwind 
In this darkness that you know you 
cannot fight 
The darkness of the music of the night! 

Since the early 20th century, musical theatre has been a hugely popular 
music genre. From ground breaking works such as Show Boat (1927) 
and Oklahoma! (1943) many famous and iconic musicals have followed 
including West Side Story, A Chorus line, Les Misérables, The Phantom 
of the Opera, Mamma Mia and Wicked. Presented in large venues with 
big budgets on Broadway or the West End, or in small regional theatres 
musicals enjoy wide appeal across all age ranges. There are several 
composers and song-writing partnerships that are associated with musicals 
including Stephen Sondheim, George Gershwin, Rodgers & Hammerstein, 
and more recently Lloyd Webber & Rice. 

To many members of The Salvation Army the names of Gowans & Larsson 
mean musicals. From 1967 to 1990 Retired Generals John Gowans and 
John Larsson wrote and composed ten musicals together. Bandmaster Carl 
Saunders has chosen to feature music from Gowans & Larsson musicals 
alongside other scripture based musicals such as Godspell, Joseph and 
the Amazing Technicolor Dreamcoat and Jesus Christ Superstar plus some 
favourite items from other musicals including The Phantom of the Opera , 
Mathilda and the popular prayer from Les Misérables, Bring Him Home.

BANDMASTER CARL SAUNDERS

PERSONNEL LIST
Soprano 
Jason Beattie Norwich 
 
Cornets 
Daniel Robson Sunderland 
David Leak Cardiff 
Matthew Frost Norwich 
James Ord Leicester
Grahame Northwood  Leicester 
Gavin Brown Middlesbrough 
Martin Bennett Nottingham 
Craig Finch Croydon 
Ryan Coates Croydon 
David Edmonds Dunstable
 
Flugel Horn 
Peter Elliott Liverpool

Horns 
Neil Blessett Birmingham 
Jolyon Hinchliffe Boscombe 
James Bryant Bristol 
Hayley Beynon-Brown Cardiff 
Rebecca Hall Croydon 
 
Baritones 
Keith Loxley Harpenden 
Chris Shanks Bellshill

Trombones 
Andrew Newell Bristol 
Mark Sharman Birmingham 
James Morley Norwich 
Stephen Williams Wrexham
 

Euphoniums 
David Taylor Birmingham 
Christian Marklew Consett 
 
Basses 
Martin Blessett Peterborough 
Andrew Piper Leicester 
Andrew Miller Milton Keynes 
Robert Wallis Malvern 
 
Percussion 
Callum White Birmingham 
Richard Brown Chalk Farm 
Ashley Durrant Guisborough

MUSICALS
The Household Troops Band

Carl Saunders performed his first solo at the age of five at The Salvation Army in 
Cardiff, the city in which he was born and grew up, and in which he still lives. 
 

He quickly developed as a soloist in his position of Principal Cornet of the Cardiff 
Canton Band. He has performed in many parts of the world including the USA, 
Norway, The Netherlands, Germany, Sweden and Australia, as well as all over 
the UK. 
 

In 1998, Carl appeared with The International Staff Band as a soloist at the Royal 
Albert Hall. Carl was a founder member of The Household Troops Band when it 
was re-formed in 1985, playing soprano cornet for that historic tour. Since then 
he became the Principal Cornet of the band and in 2008 was appointed Deputy 
Bandmaster.
 

Carl has recorded many solos with the band and in January 2016 conducted his 
sixth recording since taking over leadership in October 2010. He also maintains the 
leadership of his corps band at Cardiff Canton.



 1. Jesus Christ Superstar Andrew Lloyd Webber arr. Gott 3.08

 2. Aspects of Andrew Lloyd Webber Andrew Lloyd Webber arr. Graham 7.32

 3. Selections from Godspell Stephen Schwartz arr. Gott 6.36

 4. All I Ask of You Andrew Lloyd Webber arr. Graham 3.47

 5. Breezin’ Down Broadway arr. Goff Richards 4.39

 6. Bring Him Home Claude-Michel Schönberg arr. Drury 4.23
  Vocal Soloist James Morley  

 7. Symphonic Highlights from Frozen Kristen Anderson-Lopez/Robert Lopez/Christophe Beck arr. Bulla 5.29

 8. Any Dream Will Do Andrew Lloyd Webber arr. Graham 3.58

 9. Hosea John Larsson arr. Broughton 7.24

 10. Love Changes Everything Andrew Lloyd Webber arr. Bulla 3.53

 11. What Does the Spirit Say? John Larsson arr. Edmonds 4.14

 12. When I Grow Up Tim Minchin arr. Edmonds 3.59

 13. Selection from Spirit John Larsson arr. Steadman-Allen 7.16

   Total CD Playing Time 66.27
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