Bob Stanhope warmed the large
crowd in the Ives Manor lower level
with original songs and self-
deprecating humor. His songs rail
whimsically against Yuppiedom,
materialism and cultural depriva-
tion, sort of a male version of Chris-
tine Lavin. He crowned his set with
»It's Not My Fault,” his satirical
mantra of the rapidly diminishing
'90s.



