1. STAR SPANGLED BANNER

Oh say can you see by the dawn’s early light,

What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's Jast
gleaming?

Whose broad stripes and bright stars thru the
perilous fight ’

O’er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly
streaming? i

And the rockets’ red glare, the bombs bursting
in air, .

Gave proof thru the night that our flag was
still there.

Oh, say, does that Star Spangled Banner yet
wave,

O'er the land of the free, and the Home of the
Brave?

Oh, thus be it ever when free men shall stand
Between their lov'd homes and the war's desola-
tion!

Blest with victory and peace, may the heav'n
rescued land

Praise the power that has made and preserved
us a nation!

Then conquer we must, when our cause ‘it is
just,

And this be our motto, “In God is our Trust.”

And the Star Spangled Banncer in triumph shall
wave

O’er the land of the free and the home of the
brave!




2, . ARMY AIR CORPS

Off we go into the wild blue yonder

Climbing high into the sun;

Here they come, zooming to meet our thunder,
At 'em boys, give ’er the gun!

Down we dive spouting our flame from under,

Off with one helluva roar!

We live in fame or go down in flame;

Nothing’ll stop the Army Air Corps.

Here’s a toast to the host of those who love the
vastness of the sky;

To a friend we will send a message of his brother
men who fly.

We drink to those who gave their all of old,

Then down we roar -to score the rainbow’s pot
of gold.
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A toast to the host of men we boast
The Army Air Corps,

Off we go into the wild- sky yonder,

Keep the wings level and true,

If you'll live to be a gray haired wonder,
Keep the nose out of the bluel -
Flying men guarding the nation's border,
We'll be there followed by more,

In echelon we carry on,

Nothing'll stop the Army Air Corps,

3. GOD BLESS AMERICA

God bless Amcrica, land that I love,
Stand beside her and guide her .
Through the night with the light from above.
From the mountains, to the prairics,

To the occan white with foam,

God bless America, my home sweel home,
God bless Amcrica, my home swoot home.
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4. BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of
the Lord, .

He is tramping out the vintage where the grapes
of wrath are stored.

He has loosed the fateful lightning of His ter-
rible swift sword,

His truth is marching on.

CHORUS
Glory, glory hallelujah,
Glory, glory hallelujah,
Glory, glory hallelujah,
His truth is marching on.

I have seen Him in the watchfires of a hundred
circling camps;

+ They have builded Him an altar in the evening

dews and damps,

I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and
flaring lamps;

His day’is marching on.

CBORUS
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5. YOU'RE A GRAND OLD FLAG

You’re a grand old flag,

You're a high flying flag,

And forever in peace may you wave.

You're the emblem of the land I love,
The home of the free and the brave,

Every heart beats true under Red, White and
Blue

Where there's never a boast or brag,
But should auld acquaintance be forgot
Keep your eye on the grand old flag.

6. INTO THE AIR

Into the air, Army Air Corps,

Into the air, pilots true;

Into the air, Army Air Corps,

Keep your nose up in the blue,

And when you hear the engine ginging,
And the steel props start to whine,
You can bet the Army Air Corps

Is along the firing line.
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7. MARINES' HYMN

From the halls of Montezuma,

To the shores of Tripoli,

We fight our country’s battles

In the air, on land and sea.

.- First to fight for right and freedom

And to keep our honor clean,

We are proud to claim the title
* Of United States Matine.

Here’s health to you and to our Corps
Which we are proud to serve.

In many a strife we've fought for life,
And never Jost our nerve.

If the Army and the Navy

Ever look on heaven’s scenes,

They will find the streets are guarded
By United States Marines. _
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8. " ANCHORS AWEIGH (D)

Anchors awcigh, my boys, anchors aweigh
Farcwell to college joys,

We sail at break of day-day-day-day
Through our last night on shore,

Drink to the foam,

Until we meet once more,

Here's wirhing you a happy voyage home.

“Stand Army, to the bar, raisc your glasses
high.

We'll never pay the bill so Navy you must bﬁy-
buy-buy-buy.

Down Gordon Gin, Army, down Rock and Rye,

Stand Army to the bar and drink the Navy,
drink the Navy dry.
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9. CAISSON SONG

Over hill, over dale, we have hit the dusty trail,
And those Caissons go rolling along.

“Counter march! Right about!”

Hear those wagon soldiers shout

While those Caissons go rolling along.

For it’s Hi! Hi! Hee!

In the Field Artillery,

Call off your numbers loud and strong (Shout:
ONE! TWO!)

Where e'er we go, you will always know -

That those Caissons are rolling along, (Keecp 'em
rolling)

And those Caissons are rolling along.
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10. OVER THERE (B)

Over there, over there, send the word, send the
word over there.

That the Yanks are coming, the Yanks are com-
ing,

The drums rum-tumming everywhere—

So prepare, say a prayer, send the word, send the
word to beware,

We'll be over, we're coming over

And we won't come back ’til it's over over there.

11. PACK UP YOUR TROUBLES (D)

Pack up your troubles in your old kit bng, and
smile, smile, smile.

While you've a lucifer to light your fag, smile
boyr that's the style.

What's the use of worrying, it never was worth
while, So

Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag, and
amile, smile, smile.
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12. OVER THE SEA (G)

Over the sea, let’s go men,

We're shovin’ right off, we're shovin’ right off
again.

Nobody knows where or when,

We're shovin’ right off, we're. shovin’ right off
again.

It may be Shanghai, Farewell and goodbye,

Sally and Sue don’t feel blue,

We'll just be gone for years and years and then,

We're shovin’ right off for home,

Shovin’ right off for home again.
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13. MARCHING ALONG TOGETHER

Marching along together,
No one's gonna stop us now,
Marching along together,
No one’s gonna top ur now,
Rolling along the highway, suiling
the rky and sea.
Oh rum-ti-tiddle dee beat the
drum, and hold on to your lids.
Oh rum-ti-tiddle dee here we come,
the Yankee Doodle Kids,
Marching along together,
All together for Victory.

14, ROLL OUT THE BARREL (G)

Roll out the barrel, we'll have a barrel of fun,

Roll out the barel, we've got the blues on the
run,

Zing! Boom! annrcl,‘ring out the rong of good
cheer.

Now's the time to roll the barrel
For the gang's all here.
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15.

16.

YANKEE DOODLE DANDY

I'm a Yankee Doodle Dandy,
Yankee Doodle do or die.

A real live nephew of my Uncle Sam
Born on the Fourth of July.

I have a Yankee Doodle sweetheart
She is my Yankee Doodle joy.

Yankee Doodle went to London
Just to ride the ponies,

I am that Yankee Doodle boy.

'LONG, LONG TRAIL

There’s a long, long trail a-winding
Into the land of my dreams.

Where the nightingales are singing
And the white moon beams.

There’s a long, long night of waiting
Until my dreams all come true.
Till the day when I'll go walking

Down that long, long trail with you.
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17. STOUTHEARTED MEN

Give me some men who are stouthearted men,

who will fight for the right they adore.

Start me with ten who are stouthearted men,
and I'll soon give you ten thousand more, Oh!

Shoulder to shoulder and bolder and bolder they
grow as they march to the fore,

Then there's nothing in the world can halt or mar
a plan,

When stouthearted men,

Can stick together man to man]

18. WAIT 'TIL THE SUN SHINES,
NELLIE

Wait 'til the sun shincs, Nellie,
When the clouds go drifting by,
We will be happy Nellie, don’t you sigh;
Down Lovers' Lane we'll wander

Swecthearts you and 1, Wait 'til the sun
-#hines Nellie, bye and bye.
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