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THE_MORESDY SONG

Now 1iston to me here's a tale we can tell
2f a troplcal cruise to the Moresby Hotel
I phoe Land of the Boongc where there's nothing to do

3ut the partr was spoilt 'cause the Japs came there t00.

1% wao beabt up these D ds or else we were sunk
'Causc the Jans have a mind like a second rate slkunk
It was goodbye to us if Poi't Moresby should fall
Itowas zoodbye to women and drinking and all

tiing and all, 'King and all.

So we grabbed some P.L4O's and went to the fight
Rut soon Tfound the Japs had a nice little kite
It brisht shining silver and Zero by name

Dub a bhloody pood show as it comes cown in flames
Down in flames ebCeavie

ow 4 bonbe dropped round us as we joined in the fray
And we sowr gudte a lot of the Japs evry day

nut he soon turncd for hwome vhen he found what it means
™y annoy a ooy bloke whose been fed on tinned beans
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How the noewspapers tell of the Scuadron's success

And Niowon has now many aeroplanes less

Dub +he newenapers don't tell how the hell it was done
ithout our replacements at seven to one

Teo B0 08 ClCavaneoe

A theo re went home for a beer and a rest

Al owe nhood in the pubs where the drink was the best
Dt nowr we're up North just to pay off some debis

AnT bo malic bloody sure that tiie Rising Sun seis
Tab 16 00ts @50 cnceenvese

I_AINT GONNA GRIEVE.

On Jsne dori night about twelve o'clocks
This oild world's going to reel and rock
On one cark nisht at twelve o'clock
rin old world 's going to reel and rock

1 aint connma gsricve ny Loxrd no nmore
T ~inh poma oricve my Lord 1no nore.

on one dayl: nisht and it won't be long
Toulll loolr for me but I'1ll be gone.

The Dcacon wenlh down to the albar to pray

e found some beer so he stayed all day,

The Debull aw g0t a hypocrite shoe

Tf you Aontt watch out he'll slip it on you,

I want to go to heaven, and I want to go right
T wanl o o 5o heaven all dressed in white.
You can't oo o hweaven in a rocking chalr

If you waunbt to 7o to heaven you mist say a prayer
You can't ro to heaven on roller skates
You'll roll »isht past them pearly gates.

Vou can't o to heaven in a Ford Coupe.

7ou can't mo to heaven on a palr of skis

Toulll siii between StePeter's lmees.
vou can't so to heaven in a Spit V.D.
You've zot to o to heaven in a P.UOE.
If you et to heeven before I do

Just borsa hole and pull me throughe




ZHE DRUNK'S ALBUM,

"HARDSHIPS" ON CATS.
We richt the war from Hide's Hotel, thon take off for the jaws of hell
Hardshipe you Deseeses,you don't kmow what hardships are.
We 1y for twenty hours or mecre,our beards grow long and OUY als..0les
Hardships you Decesses,you don't know what hardships are. (sore
The rotten Dloody river is ac narrow as a road
The wind 1s always croass it and the tidc is always low
we turn the Cat Boat cross tiic wingd

An? hope 5o God we haven't simmed. [adlshiDs YOU Deseeees 5Ce

She sticks her nose wp in dthe air

And cracks her wing tlp on a Flare;Hardsiips you Dese.ees ebe,

Tae flarc moes out, the blocdy naxlk

S¢ you bore it u» her in the dark; Hardships you Deeseses etc

Tou get the Dseesed on the step and try to hold her straipht

ihe Lloody second Pilot shovcs tho throttles throuszh the gate

The Engineer forpgets the f-.‘loatsqand we swerve like hell to miss the Doats
Hordshlps you Denssesesy,you don's Imow what hardships are.

She bounces twice and comes unstuck

So now we're flying,Hooray Fe.l3dardships YOU Deccsoe s €5Ce

The mountain looms up richt in front

And we swing away to miss thc co.t;Hardships yDU Deenseos ehce

Wo keon the Deeeeod turning il wo're healding out %o sca

The Navlgator goes down aft tc have a nervous pea

Thic WAG relaxes in his chailr bDut his oycs still have that glaassy stares
Hardships you Daescesss,you don't imow what hardships arce

Now we're on a raid across the foam

Our only thoushts are to got back Liome;Hurdshing ¥9d DevoceoeS cte.
The clouds came Up,pgreal tovering Cu

Avd all we can do 1s Dust ripght iLhrc;Har ships YOU Decvecss Gtce
Tho target looms up thru the night,we malk: our hloody run

The Beseeses 1ot us have 1t with a six inch ackeack gun

The pgamc is hard,it sure does siuink

When all the boubs drop in the drink,

Hardshipe you Deeeeess you don't lmow what hardships arc.

We turn her round and head for homo

While overhead the Zeros rodn;Hardships atc.

Now that we are in the clear

We think of home and pots of beer;Hir..chips etc.

We're almost home we've only pot a hundred miles to go
The Engineer calls up and says th: potiol’: got.i--— Lew
We throttle back and start to piuy

Then Cabms looms up acioss the way

- 2Aships you Desseees,you don't kuow what Hardships arc.

At last we get her down all risht

After flying all the night;Ha dshios che

We I».k around and woor her up

then go ashorc in a Chapman Pup;Harlshing yoU Deeesscs €5C.
Vic go us to tho I.0's room and spin a Lioody tale

Tien off to Hide's Hotol to sink a iu...ng »int of ale

Our cars arc sorgzand our eyc: arc red

Completely fe.eeed wo 50 to Dod

Fradships you Deseeces,you don't ki It - xlghin~ anc.

"HUMOUR4SQUE"
Passengers will please wefrain from using tho toilct while the train
Is standing at the station ==-= I love you.
Tramps aind hoboes underneath will got it 4i Sheir eyecc and tr~% and
They don't like it Darling,nor would you :
Plcase call the porter whiie makins water in the vestibule
le encourage constipation while thc train is at the station
Circus horses do it; so can you.




07 ™NTNG xuMBER BY ENTIRE CHORUS.
QUEEN OF ALL THE FAIRIES (REPASZ BAND MARCH)

Doosia’t she hue? Tight as a drune. Qucen of all the fairies

Aint 1t a pity she's only onc tittie to feed the baby on

Poor 1ittle bugger,he'll never play rugger he isn't sufficiently strong
Whon he grows older and bigger and bolder he!ll take himself in hanu
The reason why. the r.ason why, he doesn't understand

Anil so w2 Goolk hin o the Adridralty and tried him out on land and sea

We tricd and tricd withoul success and pulled hin out of ress after ness
And co we made hin a norber of Alr Boarde.

AD IN ADDITION

Weak and untutourcd he'll always be rooted Me'll nover toke a trick

At the Vis Barracks, he only drinks Tarox for beer just rnkes hin sick
Antonding cash meeting of Air Board reopeating the things ha's told-to say
Bu just tho sane you'll scce his narre as Chlef of Staff sore day

Beocouse hels just the type that gets along

ilc doesn't mow o thing so can't go wrong

S~ when therce isnlt a planc to fly MNo Kittyhawlk: or a PBY

Raomerboer they made hin a nerber cf Air Boaxd.

HARDSIIIPS  YOU Bewes—wwd,

Of1 to Milne Bay we did go to nee’ those e——g fron Tokio
Hardchins 2te

LOG.rilen of bloody drin: and how our underpants did stink:
Hardshins ctn

Our dial: and clocks wer: shaly and our engines running rough

But whon we s that friendly chore it didn't scon so tough
nzn o findch off the tri»n the acrodore was a boggy strip
Hardshipns ot

Finclly we lended therc. Our attitudo gms debonalr, Iopdships cte
The teeing wp it had been nix thanks o Squadron 76 Hardshins ecte
fle had to put wp tents and flys and bulld disnhersal bays

Vie ot Carm Pic and bully beef for days ol seeeee days

Our ground trocnhs they had. not arrived

The sea trip »'raps they'd not survived. Hardshino ctee.

MR Thaen once day the Zeros corwe to ghow the boys how they could ain
Harcohins cte

They otroffed us up, they straffed us down,

They looped, they stalled and rolled arouwnd. IHardshlns ctc

They burnt our zits wpon the deck and rnde the ground crew run

. faet the wvhole darm showr for us wag N0t IMCh eeeess LU

J.
7C at lost got there,Shot onc poor e--t fromn the air. lardchins cte.
fiosquitocs grabbed you by tie hair. Liftcd you fron out your chair
Hardchins cte.

Two foot 6 fron wing to wing and caeh onc had a point 5 sting
iarndshini ete,

They'd strafc and dive-borb cov'ry blokc when they werc on the go
Ignorc your Light and heavy flol, a really rotten show

The nets they used had no cffcet galnst squadron, wing or mmss attoel:

Hardshins cte.

HARDSHIPS FOR GENTLELMEN
Yo rmst receh out to presc the bell whon you live at HIides! Hotol.i'sote
The dishes on the rmenu arc ranged fron sweots to eaviarc.ilardships cte.
They male you pay a spccial rate so you won't lose your dough
And when the 18 gnallon's off they bring a doz or so
But in the lup of luxury at O'Hara's soon we'll be. Hardsohips etes

THE REAL HARDSHIFS.
I hoave to count the bloody cach whilc vhe raindrops round rie splash.llo ote
They all erowd in behind the bar,God mows where the ticlkots arc. Iis ote
Eguinrknt, each and stores and winges cvory doy
They're erying for allowanecs they mow I canmot pay
The Barracks Jjob at ric theylve ehuelked
wet bed, no tecth, By Christ I'n fee--d.

Den-t




POOR LITILE ANGELINE.
the was sweet sixteen,Littlc Anpelinec,pure and innocent was Angeline
Never had a thrill and a virgin still. Poor Little Angeline.
Now the villapge Squire had a low desire,he was the dirtiest b..d in the

And he'd set his heart on the vital part of Peelieeles (Shire
At the village fair,the Squire was there,masturbating in the public
When he chanced to see the dainty Imeec OFf Peelieeles (square

She had raised her skirt,to avoid the dirt,as she tripped between the
puddles of the Squire!s last squirt.
And his Inob grew raw at the sight he saw;Poor Little Anpeline.
So he ralsed his hat and he said your cat,has been run over and is
squashed quilte flat
Now my car's in the Square and I'll take you there; Poor Little Angeline.
Now the dirty turd should have got the hird,instead she followed him
without a word.
As they drove away.you could hear the people 5aY ;Peelie ehee
They hadn't gone far when he stopped the car,took her over to the
nearest bar
Where he filled her with gin,to tompt her to sinjPoor Little Anpeline,
When he'd oiled her woll he took hor to a dell where he procecded to
glve her Bbloody f...ng Hell
And try his luck at a lay=down=—e--;Poor Little Angelinc.
With a cry of rape he raised. her ocape,P..l..A.. had no esgcape
Now it's time someonc came to save the name of Poor Little Angeline
The tale is told that the blacksmith bold,had loved little Angeline for
years untold
Le was handsome too,and had promised to be truc,ro Poor Little Anpgeline
Bad to say,that very same day,the blacksmith was put into jail to stay
FYor coming in his pants at the local dance;With Poor Little Angeline
Ihe blacksmith's cell overlooked the dell,where the Squire was giving
h.f"t' blmdy‘ ﬂ.....g‘ hell
As sho lay on the pgrass,hc recognised ¢he eee.,0f Poor Litile Angeline
S0 he gave a gtart and a tromendous ee,.,that blew the prison walls
far apart
And ho ran like shit,lest the Squire should...,Poor Little Angeline
When he got to the spot,and he saw her s..s,he tied the villain's penis
- in a knot
1%00d an his guts,he got kiy Ea in the nNuteBY Pealieeles
Th 'l Love you,Indeed I do,I 73 see by your trousers that
¥ you love me too
HereHMiBE I am undressed,so come and do your best"; Sald BEEX Peelie oles

It won't take long to finish this song,the blackesmith's Jjohn was two
feet long
And his phallioc charm was as brawny as his arm;Happy Little Angeline.

IT'S HAD IT  (Asleep in the Deep)

creasting each wave with no thought of Dave,the enenmy convoy sails
Sneaking along with mrd'rous throng,probabiv out of jails

While ever nearer the Cat Boys stray,

The "LordyeBox" giving the show away

The convoy's near so give a cheer,

This is the start of a JAPPY NEW YEAR,

Chormis

Here comas youny DAVEY intent on a blitz

While in the transport they'rc getting the Seees

Nippon bewareeeessecsleorge is up there! .

Danger 1s near thee,BeWarCess .. «5OWarcsi ‘BEWATC. .o Take Care
Honourable Japs have a touch 0f tho CITWmd;bu Luvui®c s« v ve s DOWATS
Jrown in your bath,and her's your epitapi—

"IT'S HAD IT. YOU S...T"

ST _HOUSE BLURS

Oh please don't burn our shit-housc down,Mother has promised to pay

Fathor is on the dole again,and Kate's .in the family way

Goorge,poor dearyhas gone astray,and things is mishty hard,

So PLEASE don't burn our shit-house down,O0r wo'll have to shit in the
yard,




THE KIT KAT STYLE (Elmer*s Tune)

vhat 1s this feeling revealing contentment completa?
hat mekes our leisure a pleasure whenever we meet?
‘Let Iir.Bacchus attack us Wwith alcohol neat, IT'S THI KIT K.T STYLY
what is this burring recurring and £illing the air?
The Seventy-rivers survivors are out on the tear,
Zach cat and kitten is smitten but what do we care? IT'S TIHE KeK=STYLE
Oh listen listen,what a lot the other crowds are missin , _
Slng 1%, Swing 1%.Iap up your milk and make your tonsils like silk,
‘nd pump your bellows you fellows, get set on your mark,
You know the night time is the right tims,Cats see in the dark,
Let's sing a "V song,a glee song,01d TOJO to nark;For that's the K-k

e
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We'lve got the Pres~o and Les—o0, 'most everyoneis herg
‘le've got Mat Gould and llatt Doolan to check up the beer,
Let's hope the Terror in error won't bomb usg;my dear; For that's the
Erl-5tyie
In brilliant fettle is Bethell,without him we'pe sunk, '
elre like a twig that been frigged and just. lopped off the trunk
In D.D,0%s I suppose he's tonights ZMMX Duty Drunk;For that's the

K=K~StyTe

Doa's Baker and Deakin,while T'm speakin®

5. partnership with Dan Magrew are seekin'

I surmise 1%, they'll advertise 1t:

"Break your leg in the sky,we'll se% it up while you fiy',
/nd 0ld Lex inten is tintinf from evening +4ili dawn

His black moustaches with splashes, he's posted, forlorn,

S0 test your muscle and tussle with John Barleycorn

FOR MLATYs THR XIv KATS STYLE,

IHE 'HUGHITY, SONG  (Fyenkie and Johnie)

Seventy Six had ¥ittys, Lordy how dhey could fly,

When they met up with Zeros,they oried f,r;,o their.Lord on high;
-Oh,send her down Imghie, Send hep.downf ' '
They used-to get up in thHEIMG! g Yy “&;--,abaut -quarter to four

Dovmn to the end of the ruvay ety pouz, o therold full borc

Oh send her doWl.eece i35 HERRGT RS A

e musten't be vaught on the mrowhd boys, 1t happened in old Hugupcrc
If youltre caught with youp Wwheels and your flaps down

It'1l never happen no move, Ox send her doWlceess

ilary's house oalling hydraulic- J/Forty plus Collingwood Doy

Oh, the wheeling was. fast and was ‘furious,

ind what did the Boys all 8ay: Oh send her down.., oo

Hydraulic back to Controller, that are theip angles and course? ™
"Wait $111 we signal .ip Board, they*ll relay it back by llorse"

Oh send her dOWM:ae.

Seventy five was top coveryjust like a Hendon Display

Nary o weaver behind them, naxry a weaver 10.say; Oh send hex dOWN, o o
Franky satback in his Shite Iawk,ready. o join in the fray

‘hen up his_back. came a 1070, Loxndy how: he' did pray;oh send her down

Bardy vras. Jumped. by a Zievo,he broke in the Spitfire style

For a while he -juggles with Tordy,but IHughie como good with a smile,
Oh Send her dOV-’no wneo : . .

Rotien Cu, b sk nicks a dralner,shot 4% from ousgh of the air

ary e squirt at.a “ero, Ohikillers never.clre; 'Oh:'sen’ her AOVWMo 0 s 0 ¢ o o
"Blue” is an ace in an aipcrart,he's ' as brave s 2 lion they tell -
Just show him a 1ittle black beetle, and listen to him yell.Oh send * ow

down, .

Five Tittys scrambled t6 orblt,; stayed above ten tenths awhile

llaxies finger was jammed good and propex,and they landed on Moodenou gh
Isl e

Oh send her down, ...

Haxle sat back in the long grass,up came a bolice boy to sey

"You like a weman to sleep with,one stick of tobaceo you payh

Oh send her dAowil ...

Tom James came down to the runvay, dressed in his full flying kit

Te'd even got rid of his Jungle knife, just to show he wasn't a S

Oh Send her d-mTrlt.’ CHBOo0eadnreecg.




THE HUGHIE SONG (Contindedd

Iran camc in for a landing,held off a little too high
T & blurn,blurp, blurp on lhils motor Le prayed to the Lord on high
Glp éo.5¢c her down,Hughic ease her down.
s haly on the face of the camel,is Just a red English rose
Zonmared to the daric brown fungus underneath Stan Sullivan's nose;
Chy, cend her dOWlissevaee
Yo reckon that Puddy should dict,his stomach won't hold any more
Just sake a look at his figure,it's built like a B.2h;
0y, send hov downelughice send her down,

THE GAT BOATS ARF FLYING TONIGHT.(The Man On The Flying Trapezo)

- @ r— -

Ty Fily theough the sky with a nonchalant air
With the Zeros they play like the tortoise and hare
And Hhe word gebs around for the Japs to beware
For she CAT BOATS arc fiying tonight.
o ¢n the bond racks a dozen oy more
Lohwensy pownd frags simpl;«{ litter the floor
3o goant up bhe doncs and we're off to the war
| Foy She CAT BOATS arc flying tonight.
| Wi nany o siffy for our warm little cots
whrcad ouy vay owb through the steamers and yachis
Bake wo thwe air at a full sixty knots
the CAT BCATS are flying tonight.
o chioofins along for an hour or wwo
> siiopur looks back at his trustworthy crew
e Chooprrers aslcep and the Bngineer too
The CAT BOATS ars flying tonlght
Coaes o brealkx in the clouds and a light dowvm below
™6 Skinoer has hal Lhyso yells "Let 'em go
A ominod bonbs and beer wothles rain on the foe
o CAT BOATS arce flying tonlght.
ey howd hwer for home and the skipper rctires
Po drcam of the hcadlines noxt dayy that the fires
vere visibic ninedy milcs distant - the llars;
The CAT BCATS axe £lying tonlghte
The clowds are closed in onto Cairns fike a vice
The Wiveless One. twitdles his dials ¢ace.or twice
/ T cun®t get o vearing,thoe set's on thy ico
: e Cat Boats HAVE HAD it tonight. ,
e RePoCle gone and the compass is swinglng
Ar on bhroush the night the great Cat Boat is winging
: TMen the enmincs cud oub and we hear angels singings
) The Cot Doass WON'T MAKE IT tonighte.
Mo Ao Gorous: she clouds on the old bank and turn
An? somehedy yoils and there's Calrns just astern
And éowyn on the water the landing flarcs burn
The Ca’ Roats HAVE NADE IT XEHIEXE AGAIN.
Wo lassou o bouy alfber fighting the tides
Then oft into towa for a cuick onc at HIDES;
=l s ends onc mere of our hair-ralsing rides
: The Cat Boahc WERE FLYING LAST NIGHT.
: Thougly dicing with deatl: every day of our lives
Wo still Lave some time for our nirl Iriends and wives
WHACKHC wien Lhe two-forty hourly arrives
THE CAT BOALS WILL NOT FLY TONIGT.

Maaar 7y
L

MILNG BAY BLUES. (Bless 'em all)
Thoy ooy cherc's a dudson just leaving Milne Bay,bound for the Seven MILE
Feavily laden with ferrified men who've been there a fes..H long while
Teytee s..5 scared and frightened and brassed off as well
Sergeants and Officers all; They ! ven't a notion in which f...g ocean
meytii be doing thie breast stroke or crawla

DOARD LOVES US  (Hymm)
A%p DBoand 1oven 1 .p toose bec Grouper told us S0
Wig avre weals Lihey are sovrong; all PL0's to them belong
Yo, ALy I Loves Use Yoo ALl Board loves us,
1 10708 Wi They o TIKE FeroeeG Heodse

o
-
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SOMNG. OF. THE_GRENLINS.

A T v—"

¢ Bomyr of thoe Gremlins as told Dy the PJR.U.

selicred by Jew not manygbulb nevertheless it's true.

en youwtno severn miles uwp in the heavens,it's a hell of a lonely spot

A JE TR A S
AL LTS

TR S sy e
LAALOU TILCD
Froen ones

booast

"ifteen degrees below zero,which lsa't so Leee..g hot.

i"flft:.'l}:lu:l that you gsec the Gremlinsfand the lessons that you learnt on
ol help you evade the Gremlings ( the Link

IR ) B e
L0 JOL

e

and you dive and you Jink.

will waggle your wing tips,male ones will muddle your maps,
vill puzzle your glycol,and females will flubtter your flapse

Pini: ones will weich on your pershex and dance pilrouttes on your props,

Lo TV . -
And gpacri

col niddle aged Gremlins will spin on your stick like a top.

4

They'il Lind il they'll break and they'll batbter,and bite thru your

ailoron wires.

Anloac you orbit He puncale, stick hiot toasting forks in your tyres.

tovgzh, they are roughyandt they terrlfy the Japs
Lo carc,gWhicn or waiere,they are cent to bagh the foe
From the C.0. o the airmen,they warble as they go ;-

Ryl Uy
Budld Te W
e N

‘.T[u

So

~o of the Gremlins,as told by the P.R.U.
i not mauy,but nevertheless 1t's true.

:'3‘360\100.'5.'!!0'.?’0.'_”’ (I\T.U.I'Sey)

3

fiying Cabtsgare a checry bunch of chans,

it docon't meai a thing to us,

-0 carecs Lf Alr Board mnlies a fuss,
»oiun but do our job ac well

o

shwonm now se what the hell
L teit docon't mean a thing to us,

Yo Alw Doaxd "Muss o youd

Ancdl wn you

4

Welll ool

Cave e Cay,li
You om1ns Louil

Woar proun Luato,ann

Mao.A.,we'1ll so our own sweet way
the foo and run our showythe way we always do.

WBadiegonld "You'lll have to mend your ways
in the Dookgand do everything it says
1 oyour gabsgas laid down in AJF.0'sh,

DUt the Out bBorys oy laughoed and sald™Welwo nover heard of those.

While »r
And thwe

b
a
e
[
B

'L e CLCovooencoa
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ALLIED ORES COUNCIL. (0lc Kentucly Home)

& -

ineo bricht but Lt's muelking w the drome
o

oy oy - RS - . -
nols o uaching awvay
7 oo

ncely s arc deposited bacl: home

2o malte oweet rmislc halfen-day.

The Pilobs ol " ead Lamecnt thelir lack of brains

So chilicisg’:

s

Ty o PR . E
SR Ll U._AO‘_y‘f SN O 20 v

vhey
%

oly L1y a Wive

Lo troctor-driving down bhe lancs
8 e

mhomr G e bobber off than koowving how to fight.

S0, WL
You .y

0o e you b
S00% The Soros Gov

jealousy's a cursec

o1
o won't be worth a crovm,

i1l o leamm o drivo o tractor In reversc.
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BESIDE A PAPUAN WATERFALL.
Beside a Papuan waterfall one bright September day
Deside Mis shatbercd Kittyhawk a young P/0 Le lay
Axrl oan Dl hung o 4 ucoan ut bree not yelt completely dead
o L idoben 5o tho ver A4 .h worda the young P/O he said
il zolng bo a hetter s.nci. vhere everyth ng is bright.
Anc wdolky ovows on cocoanut teees and they play poker evtry night
1‘- eve 1o no work to do ail day Just sit around and sing
i1y Le ausoup ol women too,0h death vhere ls thy sting
O deasl: where Lo thy sting a=ling a-~ling;Oh grave *hy victory
The hells of hell go ting a.--lz,nn' ua-l.l.ng, for you but not for me
L arﬂmc hen 'v'-rov*”' ol rﬁ**ry’ marry megbub ! % all that she could say

wl:

Ve v p aed g O J.np' a=Lling a-.l.ing;, Oh ting c-ling a-ling
all day'.
{ QLD SuJeYn (Home on tle Range)
Thevrs are siino on the sea and they sall with safc=ty
For they fecwr not the v 1dw' 30 bold
Ang she sallors heapth s ilh o as the Cat spreads her wings
Over a carmsd more nr ci' t--zm 20Lle

i Ghe sigrwhere thoytre do:.ng 'L 16 014 S.d.Ys
.):zr«my :Lu Thera, bt the sailors don't care
t v is up in the sky.
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*’:,w )\.nnm.u she night has a gracefud old kits
hoe donmn rendezvous

ing the woves over submarines' graves

the convoye just specis in the blue.
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thd Dours are long bub enduwmnee is strong
woifal eyes Tulber Tos Hh rough the £Lighi

An? e wolves of the decp,like thie skunks thoy are,creep
Avray frow thoiy prey 111 the nighi.

B4 " e 8. L -
Aol wy i bow Bl @tCescoonovenes

Ther bhe bired old planc heads for home once agalin
Fhe crew are so weary and woern

But another old ship choofs along on the trip

And the convoy will sce her ab dawie

Hig wobhe sky vhepe thca-’*m c"f Iar the old S.T.7.
on way io there bDut the cailors don't care
Whilc the Cab Doaet 4o uwp in the &_\ye

- o
wp 3
"A.

N

)
(' D4 x-

FAREVELL S"‘_"‘,N:L:QM‘_"S]_,VLNT; =FIVE. (Tioanks for the Mowmory
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Thanlc Poar She nerory of every bosker nichb, the fecling was just right

Yo ﬂ u’l" cuy beer in harmony and leisurely gol hHizht
Sl thanl ys ;u 30 TG
T’l&*t:: For the memcryyles Jackson in the chalr,good fellowship wes

there

We mround straclod Ie.TROUBLE, dropped 250%s on old Gare
How lovely it ‘T(‘iSv
Remerber the songs hat you tausht us,ant poor Angelinets mde
T rouw mmpa.ny m,'ve o Lebcn burc {adventure
And we gant wore of VAL bates wan'
Thanlss fovr the memory of many happy days,we liked cach other'sc ways
wWe dproniz the bovtled sunchine and reii,.m‘ce(l all the rmays
you 85U mucno

T OLD MILK RUN  (the Dand Played On)
Hioht alfser nieht you will Tind us in flight on the 0Ld Milk Run
gunset to dawn youo will find us alrborne on the 0ld Millk Run
Wteh shrained lools on our clocks watch the old "Lordy-Box"
Belleve wme 1t Lsn't wmuch fun
My the railn and the s.e b and there's plenty of it, on the
OLD MILX RWUKN.




LT DAY (outorgn), -

I l’e Bav a ]ﬁqd of ~md Pld alush (
A*rp ?oard +hev ge d vou' ve ‘hed a: rest"P
Now. b .ere! 11 be a bl T v okt qnt ‘vo
on vour-wav ‘lesve todsv: M!lae Bav.

De~arted o8 the Isobel’Clu o
ve~arte' -ere all the be- v' 2% :
Ve left 't -e left our life of’ ease ) t.i« f the old Broadwav
And ms someone sm 4 t0 e as -e heeded cross +%e sea

TThere the hell vhert the nell M lae! Bey. '

g Leuded nid thea - e “tched £ cemm ina coun%ry that - ag 1'e HydeP:
Hardshﬂﬂs-~e/nﬂ-1t d s~ersal bavs a1d -e: “around from de-'n .to dark
e —ere er“UO wmt 2001 - e settled: dOin . re there end had to stay
Then t“e Tec-os8 sa‘d one dey "The Jans-are ‘1 the Bay"

In the Bay OUF BAY MILNE RAY

No-- the Army thev sa‘d "The f qhts'begun -e!1l beat the b_ d to h's
: knees
Dut Towo 1 e & he'ryv ane cl mbed i “the cocoa1t trees
The G,0, he ea’'d "Tt's t me to start let's 10'1 the bloody frey"
So & s~ot 'en "2 t e suts and they fell lie. coroannts
Yes —& HEE sure ve did ‘M4 1lae’ ‘Bey
aid
o Y*w 0N 80 tHo General sa‘d - onld eoon‘have been a dead —ar‘ne
But Minnon so the Ceﬂeral seid vore a “tuntc of jungle creen
Yo the Gereral sa'd to Seventy.-f ve M"le: loo™ to you today™
S¢ & g ot ‘e~ -~ the -md and'-e! staﬁned t~e epreen -*ih blood
in the »d ~o-1ls of bloed Milne Bay

No- the gtorv t hag a ha* N 01d al?pﬁ 'ila st were dons
The C.7, A the P° 7ots too ‘ma‘d the stra"f ngithere - as lots of fun
But A=r Hoard nst to gho-- thev!pe. 1eased vreet us -4th a erreat big-

: smile
And%;bev'se d us for _M:w e that ~e love best _
T Tt&. A‘ﬂs‘_) '-‘I“")ODL =

TR SEA

§ 0
Wv*‘ Crouwers a1d Gererals
Bt the only StefT Off” oer Ca T8 eV
s "he one ~ho co ~la'ns of ‘our. dress“ov
Oh there's ‘ous of e-+ mment - urne
But wt‘s not for be 1’”68 cf‘me or o; "ou

streets.
tlgltrue

”here tde "OH“ta ns of Ca? rqs robl_dow~ to the sea

Oh.

‘Fis olof“es —eve BO sﬂ
Amshemed I -as ag -e -e2t 1o e ,
There -ore medals axd r bions of. evers
And notodv thers belo- a Tl'ght-Lieu
Such cushions a1d comfort that ye'll never see
T'here t-e mounta'ns of Ca‘rie roll dovn' to the mea

s

I ~andered thrn Melbourie this beautwfu* plah
And_sar s7ct cont te1trent on every face :

T 17 steﬂeﬁ at -“ndo-e T low*ed i oeach dcor
'Tis certa’n fﬂaf ther never think of the var
Tor evirvone's wrosnerous “baring thaip gold
They'1ll he ml7 "1l onaires -hen it's 5evex”veare old
But st 1l for a11 t=at dear I'd much prather be

There the mouite'ns of Ce yns rol’ dorn' to the ses,




THEYWINKA* FL,IES ATONE.

Eyorything was teed up and the Admiral had each "Heart"
And "Oak Leaf" with inscription on all ready for the start
The I.0s. hagpard skeletons, had slaved from dawn fto dark -
Fixing up the G.G. for each bormb to find it's mark, '

The crews were washing out their socks and reading up the dope
On- decoraticns and parades,thelr bosoms full of hope

The Admiral at the Lriefing had his consclousness unstirred
It was cortaln the old bugger never heard a hloody worde

"Chappy' lent him a revolver which he girded round his walst

The "Winka" pamed the V.A.I. and rushed him off in haste

We tore to watch the take~off and as '"Addy'" stepped aboard :

We could hear the "Oak Leaves" tinkle and the crews' hopes reallyd
soareds

Towny tried to take off but Just couldn't make the grade

The Cat got a waberblister which just meant that home he stayed.
ALyt found the ether but the carby had a miss

We started thinking "Xmas",What'll the Admirel think of this?'.

The Winke didn't babt an eyoy,but toolk-her off the drink

As mentally hc vowed he'd have a "Purple Heart" or sink

When Davey couldn't leave the waves,the Winka and his crew
Began to think,instead of one "Heari! plraps they might get twoe

So now the Winka flies alone, the Adm'ral at his side

The charge is seven "Purple: Hearits!,three'Oak Leaves" for the ride
While thosc who had to stay at home in depths of woe now dive

To Bacchus wolcoming us all at good old Seventy Flve.

LATER.

So while the boys were quaffing frotlh and hops of zoodly Dbrew
And ‘serenading "Angeline' with ribal}-word or two

The Winka borc the Scuadron's baEmpey +far . oler forcism soil
Imagining threc Cat Boats a} his bw koen and Loyal.

At last he reached the target and to his great surprise

Saw three black shapes a-woaving and a=salling through the skies;
Thinking they were Cat Boats,Winka Joined the circus ring

And the Jappies didn't know because somwone forgot to ring.

And tell then who was coming; "Winks" arrival wasn't kmown

We hadn't publicised it that"fhe Winka flies alone"

So the "Winka' prepared for action and tho "Ad" with mueh aploniy
Got set to do his bit and geabbed a twenty pounder bornbe.

He hurled it with great gusbo, a couple nore besides

And rowed it was mapnificent, the trip -~ the plum: of rides
The "Winka' being graclous host,with nothing but the best,
Arranged a little shrapnel Jus®t to thrill his august guest.

7o give the "Ad" his money's worth he took him down to Bowen
 Then brought him back to Calrns (Which to the Jjetty wasn't Iknowm)
. The hours ticked away bub stlll no boat came from the shore

"I £1y alone,I walt alone,who else is in this war?".

The climax of the story was the "Winkas" arcanged trip

To talke the "Ad" to Townsville" as a sort of farewell Lxip
But when it came to take-off time,the "AA" could not be found
The "Winka' had an idea the old fox had gonec to ground.

And sure enough he found him at a local grocery

Exchanging "Purple Hearts! and "Oalk Leaves" for some Bushell's Tea
This got tho "Winkas" mad up and his volce went up a tone

As he spoke with ringing words "Henceforth, THE WINKA FLIES ALONE'.



HLIGCINS FLIES AGAIN

Toklo's & flutter and a conference is called

The "Asia CO~prosperity™ %e definitely stalled

The whole world waits intentyoxpectant,soon to be enthralled
For Higpgins flies a~gain!, . X

Clreumventing cunning plots to keep him on the ground

While Sguadron Leaders try to get him certified unsound

Tho corpuland Richtofenrt hears the aim=sctews merry sound
And Higrino flics apgaind

A Jesty a ribald word or twogas in his seat he sits

Tho ongincer procceds to put in use his pair of mitts

Vio hunibly watch tho tako-Off avee envy gon De Witis

Ao Higpins flilos again!

In ecstacy of living and o while an hour or two

He gets the Cat a'stuntinggtho' you may not think this true
He loopo without a warning and ho nearly braings the crew

Ag Higedng £I1ces again!

While over at thoe target they are ready to retire

Littie droaming of tho fate awalting them so dire

While TUBBY'S singing "I don't want to Bet tho world on fire"
Oh Yeah! WhilerHlismins flies again!

The bouberaclks give a slmdder and the Pthml lobes descend
The runway gets a plasbering from end 40 Deoe.y end

They cower in their trenches and ‘to HIROHITO send

A prayerg"NO IIIGGY COME AGAIN?"

He stoers hor from the tarpget thon ho heads the Cat for home
The second dickey takes tlic stick and flics her ofer the foam
Waile NERO stecrs his tubby form back aft to look at Rome
As Higmine flics again! -

The crowysupremely confident,tho’ throwing dice with fate
Hazo donc "Ze job magnificent! and future "Sitreps" stator-
“Dichonorablc Japansiec with their Maker hove a date"

But HIGGINS FLIES AGAINI

THE Yo Ae Iy (Hardships)

Vhat has pob one £y ) ol A5%E at- loast thovets—two?
Kax’ﬁsik‘ TOR Bac v el 53 ‘ @Mo» e S
Suporstructure is Jull groy;)l ! t As.4_ Mame you-havs to say?

Karsiik you Deoevw sd.Sg'y’O'll % O o V. AsXe

Tho BURWAH has a countorpesor so it used to have

The CANONBAR has changed™a bit, 4% has an outside lav.
$Ho JANNSSEN 1sses ecevese WRAL'S ﬂm’b\ gu sald?

A SWIMMING SUIT ? God &trike me deadir? _ '
HarCships you B dgy you don't Inow your V.A.I.

JHE CAT THAT COMES AROUND (Tho Man That Comos

Around) .
Therc arc Cats that do the MilkeRun every blooming nlght

Looking fo# the Japs,but thoy won't como out and fight
Oh, the Cat:.Boats got tha work, The BeSeventeens tho m--
And the Cato start off on the Milke-Run &¥ory day.



