song - Continued)

5th Verse:
The shoes that they issue
They say are mighty fine
You ask for number seven
They give you number nine.

6th Verse:

Your wife comes to see you
They put you on K.P.

They put you on the clipper
A helluva place to be.

7th Verse:

The girls that they give you
They say are nighty fine

Some are over ninety
The others under nine.

CHORUS:
1 don't want no more of

Gee Mom, 1 wanta goO hone.

Army Life.

SMILES (K [lat)

There are smiles that make us happy,
There are smiles that make us blue,

There are smiles that steal sway the teardrops
As the sunbeams steal away the dew.

There are smiles that have a tender mesning
That the eyes of love alone can see.

But the smiles that fill my heart with sunshine
Are the smiles that you gave to ne.

PARODY
THERE ARE SKILES FOR 2xb LOOIES

There are sniles for Second Looies,
There are smiles for Sergeants 100,
There are sailes, when you are rcprlnanded,'
And a snile for something wrong you do.
There's a snile, when feet are tired and weary,
And a smile when told to do K.P.,
Ahd the sailes when I an in the doghouse,
Are the snlles ‘that they glve o me,

35




'} WANT A GIRL (F)

1 wvant a girl, just like the girl
That ﬁarried dear old dad.

She was & pearl and the only girl

" That daddy ever had.

A good éld fashioned girl with heart so true,
One vﬁo Joved nobody else but you.

1 want & girl just like the girl

Thatjmarried dear old dad.

J"[I JOMNNY COMES MARCHING HOME

| .
¥hen Johnny comes marching home again,

Hoo-ray! Hoo-ray!
ve'll give him 8 hearty welcone then,
Hoo-ray! Hoo-ray! i

His folks will cheer, his friends will shout.
His girl friends they will all turn out,
. And we'll all feel gay,
Vﬁen Johnny cones marching home.

AND TNE BAND PLAYED Ox  (O)
Casey would waltr with the strawberry blond and

the band played on.
He'd glide 'cross the floor with the girl he
adored,

And the band played on.
His brain was so loaded it nearly exploded, the
poor girl would shake with alarm.

He'd ne'er leave.Lhe girl with the strawberry curl,

and the band played on.
FOR ME AXD MY GAL (C)
The bells are ringing for me and my gel,

The birds are singing for me and my gal,
Ev'rybody's been knowing, to » wedding they're
ROlngv

%nd for weeks they've been sewing,

Every Susie and Sal.

They're congregating for me and my gal,
The Parson's walting for me and my gal,

And sometime I'm goin' to build a little home

for two,

For three or fou; or more, in Loveland

Por me and my gsl.
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) SONG OF THE 6.1. DUMMY

Ve'll'L;ke s leg from some old iable,

ve'll tske an arm from some old chair,
¥e'll take a neck from some old bottle,

And from a horse we'll take some hair.
Ve'll take some hair,” - ¥ g

And then we'll put them all together with

some string and lots of glue, : -
And we'll get more lovin'

From a G.I. Dumny,
Than we'll ever get from you.

. PINK PAJAMAS. ...
She wears her pink pajamas
in the summer when it's hot.
She wears her flannel nightie
In the winter when it's not.
Sometimes in the springtline,
And sometimes in the fall,
She jumps right in betveen the sheets
¥ith nothing on at all. »
1 CHORUS:
Glory, glory, glory w the springtime and the fall,
Glory, gloﬁy, glory to the springtime and the fall,
Glory, glory, glory o the springtine and ihe fall,
Vhen she jumps right in between the sheets
¥ith nothiﬁg on at all.

| 3.

nye?']l build a bamboo bungalow for ivo,

UKDIR THE BAMBOO TREE

Big enough for two my darling
Big enough for two.
And when we're married, heppy we'll be, -
Under the bamboo, Under the bamboo treel
Boom, Room, Boom, Boom!
Boom, Boom, Boom, Boom, Boom, Boom!
If you'll be M-1-N-E-mine
1'1]1 be T-H-I-N-E-thine
And 1'1]1 L-0-V-E-love you
All the T-1-M-E-time .
You are the B-E-S-T-best
Of all the R-E-S-T-rest: z :
And 1'11 L-0-V-E~love you all the T-1-K-I-lima."
Rack 'en up, Stack 'ea up any old time,
Match in a gas tank-- .
Boor Booal




THERE 1S A TAYERK IN THE TouWn

There is a tavern in the town, in the town.

And there my true love sits hinm down, its hin
down, . .

And drinks hxs vine mld luughter free,
And never, never thinks of me.

Fare thee well for I must leave thee,
Do not let this parting grieve thee,

And remember that the best of friends must part
must part.

Adieu, adieu kind friends, adieu.

1 can no longer stay with you, stay with you.
1'11 hang my heart on a weeping willow tree,

And may the world go well wi th thee—-

MARGIE (B flat)
My little‘Hnrgie, I'n always thinking of you,
Margie,
1'11 tell the world I love you,

Don't forget your proaise to me,

I've bought a hone and ring and ev'rything

- for Margie,

You've been my inspiration, days are never blue.
After all is said and done, there is really
only oné,

Oh! Har§ie, Ma-gie, it's you.

KAND ME DOWN NY WALKING CANE (Q)

Hand me down my walking cane,

Hand me down my walking cane,
Oh, hand me down my walking cane,

I'm agoin' to leave on the midnight train,
Cause all ny sins are taken away.

Hand ne down my bottle of corn,

Hand me down my bottle of corn,
Oh, hand me down my bottle of corn,

I'm agoin' to leave as sure as you're born,
Cause all nmy sins are taken sway.

Hand me down my Stetson hat,

Hand me down my Stetson hat,
Oh, hand me down ny Stetson hat,

I'm goin' to leave Mr. Trouble fleat,
Cause all my sins are taken sway.

4.
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PRAISE THE LORD (B flat)

d "Praise the Lord, and Vpasilhe ammunition,
iy Praise the Lord and pass the ammunition,
Praise the Lord and pass the pnmunition
And we'll all stay free!
Praise the lord and swing into position,
Can't afford to be a politiciaz,
Praise the Lord we're sll between perdition
And the deep blue sea!"™
Yes, the sky pilot said it,
You've got to give him credit for a son—
of -a-gun of & gunner was he,
Shouting: "Praise the Lord, we're on a
nighty mission!
All aboardl We're not a goin' fishin".
Praise the Lord and pass the ammunition
and we'll all stay free.”

.

42.

PAPER DOLL (P)

I'm goin' to buy a paper doll that
. I can call my own,

A doll that other fellows cannot
steal,

And then the flirty, flirty guys,

¥ith their flirty, flirty eyes,

Will have to flirt with dollies
that are real.

When I come home at night she will
be waiting, )

She'll be the truest doll in all
this world.

I'd rather have & poper doll to
call my own,

Then have a H_ckle—nlnded real live

girl,
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LI'L LIZA JARE  (F)

’

I'se got a gal and you got none,
Li'l Liza Jane, )

I'se got a gal and you got none,
Li'l Liza Jane,

Oh, Li'l Liza, Li'l Liza Jane,
Oh, Li'l Lizs, Li'l Liza Jane.

Come, my love and marry me,
Li'l Liza Jane,

I will take good care of thee,
Li'l Liza Jane. Oh, etc.

Liza Jane done cane to me,
Li'l Liza Jane. Oh, etc.

House and lot in Baltimo'
Li'l Liza Jane,

Lots of chilluns roun' de do',
Li'l Liza Jane. Oh, etc.

44.

INT0 THE AIR (F)

Intwo the alr, Army Air Corps

Into the air, Pilots true,

. Into the air, Army Air Corp’u,

Keep your nose up in the blue,

~ And when you hear the engine singing,

And the steel props start to whine,
You can bet the Amy Air Corps
Is along the firing line.

In-1o the hands on the throt-tle
As we all wvalt for the nod;

And we will meet thea half way, men
Ve will drive'em to the sod.

Then, vhen our last flight is over -
And we meet our flying boss,

You can bet the air is clear.nen

Froa o-ri-on to the cross.
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THE SOUSE FAMILY (G)

Drink, drink, drink, drink,
Drank, drank, drank, drank,
Drunk, Arunk, drunk, drunk,

Drunk l;sst night, drunk the night before.

" Gonna get drunk tonight

_Like I never got drunk before.

For when I'm drunk I'm happy as.cnn be,
For I'm a member of the Souse fanmily.

Oh, the Souse fanmily is the best family
That ever came over {rom old Gernmany.

There's the Highland Dutch
And the Lovland Dutch,

The Ansterdan Dutch,

Glorjious, Glorious, ' ,
One keg of beer for the four of us,

Glory be t. God, .

t there nre no more o ua:
Th;or ‘the one of us could drink it all alone,

| “.

CASSEROLES (PARODY OF CAISSONS GO ROLLING ALONG.)

'Ithcre are cups,

There are bowles,
There are dirty casseroles.

But the dishes go rolling along.
There are knives, there are forks,

There are bottles with their corks,
But the dishes go rolling elong.

Then it's hi, hi, hee, boy there's nothing
like K.P.

To make & Soldier big and strong,

With the pots and pans, and empty G.I. cans,

But the dishes go rolling along.
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WE 01D 1T BEFORE (B flat)

Ve did it before and we can do it again and ve

will do it again.

- -

We've got 2 heck of & job to do, but you can

bet that wve'll see it thru.

¥e did it before and we can do it again.
ve're one for all and we're all for one.

They'll get a lickin' before we're done.
Millions of voices are ringing.

Singing as ve march along.

Ve did 1t before and we can do it again, and ve

vill do it again.

¥e'll knock them over and then
Ve'll get the guy in back of them,
Ve did it before and we'll do i1t again.




