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You know I’m kidding, right?
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A Tribute(?) in Song

ACTUAL TITLE:

“What can I possibly say?”



http://jick.net/~jess/conf/StAndrewsSS98/SUSSP51/




Time Dilation

Parity Violation in the Weak Interaction was discovered in 
1957.   

It seemed like ancient history when we began to utilize it in 
1975,  

18 years later.

SUSSP 51 was 18 years ago.   
It seems like yesterday!



About Bob…
• Brilliant Scientist

• Adept Administrator

• Eloquent Spokesman

• Indefatigable Promoter

• Passionate & Skilled Didact

• Discriminating Gourmand

• Gracious Host & Nice Guy

• Musical Impresario & Performer

• Good Looking… and Humble, too!







JeruCywinski
(apologies to William Blake and all who love his famous hymn)

And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England's mountains green?
And was the helpful hand of Bob
In Melbourne's gum tree forests seen?
And did the countenance of Bob
Shine forth upon the Scottish hills?
Or will the ESS be builded here
Among those dark satanic mills?

Bring me my beams of muons bold!
Bring me my neutrons of desire!
Bring me my THOREA foretold!
Bring me my FFAG fire!
I will not cease from mental fight;
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand
(That's one line I just couldn't mess with!)
Till we have built the ESS 
In England's... 
...                   (okay, or Sweden's) 
                   ...green and pleasant land.  





 My Talking Schtick
 apologies to Leon Redbone

Em Am Em B7 Em ... Em Am Em B7 Em

Em Bbdim7 Bbdim7 Bbdim7 B7 Em ... Em Bbdim7 Bbdim7 Bbdim7 B7 Em

Em Bbdim7
Without my talking schtick, I'd be inane.

B7 Em
I couldn't think my best, I'd feel depressed without my brain.
Em Bbdim7
Must take my talking schtick on down the lane. 

B7 Em
I'm giving tours upon the moors and higher planes.

Am
    If I ever left my house without my talking schtick,

Em F# B7
    You know that would be something I could never explain;

Em Bbdim7
    Oh the thing that makes me click on lovers' lane,

B7 Em
    Would go for naught if I were caught without my brain.

Em B7
Be-bop-bop-de-la-dum; Be-bop-a-da-bum,

Em
Re-bop-be-ay; Rop-a-de-bop; Rump-a-de-dum; Ra-da-da-day

B7
Re-bop-bop-la-da-dum; Re-bop-be-de-ay

Em
Rop-a-de-bum; Rop-a-de-bum; Deet-de-de-day; Ra-da-da-dum

Em Bbdim7 Bbdim7 Bbdim7 B7

CHORUS
Em Am Em B7 Em ... Em Am Em B7

D7 Gm

... Am Bbdim7 B7 D7 Em F#
3

Gm


