
As the Scotch ponies jig, their lively plaid skirts swirl.

With the drums and a sweet sweep of harp music, Presenta-
tion Orchestra swings from “Jet,” a promise, and preview, in-
to “Hallelujah.” With sparkling eyes, flashing feet, and
voices eager to sing, the ponies and choir join with the
orchestra to make the twenty-third opening the greatest
ever. “Pop’s” ponies lend their own special glow to many
numbers, and choir’s “New Moon” breathes with the romance

of time gone by. Minstrels are really wonderful this year!

Our Jet ponies spiced with chartreuse dance to Hallelujah
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