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HIGHT T.IL0-0FFs 07 .70k
(Twie =Deep din o dreciz of you)
I ¢in the fluarcscents cid ?"stwm nry bt
b snow on the wings is LﬁfllAlnf tQ relt
> I tezzd her out with ny i
und wotliicr nite tole-off to dn,
I iine un o 2-8 cond rive lLer the pun,
Sulre off of the ;round but our work isn't
JONG o
Therets thwnwvennds
nect
L0 iastrunent cscent to oo through,

of feet of fo; wic st

Thin out of néwhfrc L
.nd we racl: her oif to tnc ri; it

Just by ¢ hiir,we idsscd it becek there
Then we're clinbing becl up thru thc nite,

“ie breok out on top,for the Buncicr wio heod
o osigh with relicf for we're plac we're mot oy sed ond still tonite,Boor,boon
deccs Dy U.c old distillery
ot 0 ~ ~4 \ I - f ) > . <
wetre no longer ~freid, nothidng left but tho oy tiose cob-webs cob
roid o oound the old ncchinery
For welre bock up crcin in the blue, So rister, if you picosc
FoaoaE A

UIVLTIPEG  VTORD ‘
(Tune -~ Ruben, Rubci)

I'Mics iy first trip we the Chippewsl River
.v first trip to the Conndicn Shorc

Nicre I first net _rs,Corrie OtFlanagon
Cousronly lmovn as the innipep (hore,
"ow young nen,your frec locks fenilicr
Slep your ass ccross ny lnec

Wnd 1111 cive you o roycl fuckin!
Doller ond o helf will be iy feeM,

cppec o dollar on thc counter
Suorc ‘to Christ I'd poy no morc
Lifted 50 yords of colico
Put tiie boots to the “iinnipeg \Vhiorce,

Sone were dic lint, sone vierc fiddlint
Sone ley sprowled crunk on the floor
‘Mile over in ¢ cogy corner

T nut the boots to the Wimdpep horc,

Then out crile trooping whores ond titcies
Therc nust howe been ¢ scorc or .ore

You woulde lourl:ed to shil your britches
To.sCue Ly S5 uoLulc out thet door,

LHu;umO"iT Lo
ffune -

Twe Lchorony is dusty

S11 the wines ore very rusty

. the pood old feshioned sty -

owsn'!t nusty ~ny Lore.

Tuen the stuff ;ot bun ond bwaxy

Theouyr the ddcle of the swiler

How the Brr is on itixe hwier

.00 "For Rent! is on the duor,
(Continued - wnext cilwui)

iy
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Dy the old distillery .

1 1S M3 o~ 3

nd full of couvt?gggidozﬁ monners Hosn .
Up in thic mountcin tops

Fer froo

Un hhcro

shine’ so stillily,

Goodness ne how nisery doubles

Lintt once thing for ncking bubblces
plene siects our st rcigﬁ E;e tide hes
Deys ~na nites crce retting blecker
Saiverin!
vven the wotert's pettin! we
1Bout one-tenth

Don't let nobeldy sneecze
Up vhicre the noon shines on tae

(Tune -

'Twas down in cunt valley whefe the
maidenhends grow.

On Cocksuckert!s Levy where the Pisgs
River flows,

'Twas thers that I wmet ncr, the girl
I adore =~

My Cow Cunted Whore,

Shets dirty, shets fllthy, shetll
shit in the street

And cach time I meet her she's always
in hcat.

She'll fuck for a quarter,
less or more - My Sweet Evalina,

My Cow Cunted Vhore,

The first time
and young.

She

m,
ne

She

And

CLII0GIY BAR (Continued)

f\‘Y

pilece .of bull tongue,
Shetll fuck for o quarter,
less or more., My Sweet Evalina
iy Covr

vtouchy MaroOleeessnes
Sweet Evalina, the girl I adore -
Hy swect Evallna, my Cow Cunted Whore.

crd ol stI1l tonight,booni,bo )

¢ leger Drewery

tac cyes of cops
the noon shincs 2a tho noor-

2

rive ocwey your troubles.
sone oand went

for on old tine slecker
oker
of one percent,

noonshing -~ so stillily.
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MY SWEET E ALINA

My Sweet Evalina

shetll take

I mot her, she was swoc-

didn't know a piece of ass from &
sha'll take
Cunted Whore..

last time I saw her,ttwas latc -
the fall,
gave me thé
Ball,

gave me the
room

she singed ull the hair off my

in
fedi .
clap at the Fircmants

¢ye as she skirted the

¥ ok ok ¥ ok k ok



B LAY ABORTS
{‘'unc - Llellemarra's Bond)

wmy nnle is Goloncl

tac leadér of the Group. -
thor tround you nilots
Vil give you oll the poop.
jonder vhere the Tuftwefie is
¥ 211 cbout the flok
oinotiie lost one te teke off
od the first one to pet back,
L ORUS
“rrly oborts, cvoid the rush
“rrly cborts, avoid tht rusn
I Oh, my sister's mne is ldandc
::1 ;g she plots the Yorlwe £1lifiits
! she nonitors ticir redios
i In dootime end et night
; She's listened to their corny ouips

| Until she¢ is neorly deaf

1 thetls cven boen propositioned
Over Yonkcec VLT,
C.ICRUS
Oy neme is "Tuo-dicwerd lierrill
snd I'm just o neddle-foot

: ien the 17s ~re up I think the idea's

goot -

ou the guns begin to bicze cwey
and tha teoins to pound
Dut it decsatt bother me ot gl
For I cna on thc ground,
THORUS

£ A1
P A

Oh riy noice is Toc lcCertay

and they coll ne Milac the Queciy
7111 give ou your shot of wniskey
“enever you geb boek,

. 17 ovou sawild get eldp Ironn o toilet sact
Gy syphilis from o rless
1111 toie some penticillin
- iad sliove it up vour oss,
CHoRuS
DISC Sy 2

(func ~

sisc speed, eri¢tic disc swecad
or is your trail era troabling vow
Tubble troublc,roller slipprge

(cble too long

) ith compenscting pre=scu cross troil
You con't (o wirong. ‘
. ;isc specd; crrotic disc speCa
{r is your treil ori troubling you?
..s% your instructor ~
T4ts better on the other .signbese..
veeeeeeee ey TUnd il
D I IR DR
OuBN TrWHL STRVICE
{Tune - '
in the services Lhei e oro neughty womer.
o will do nwostanyri i if you hrve °©
shilling.
“rayves rre uclf oocrowia,lide CrO 1011
Guinec.,
Sig fob TIEN - Wi Hound ber
¥ TS ¢ penily.

T S.Ch OF THr SiLDL
/rm
pune -
\ 4

e were going on « mission

.nd the Swede was on my right

‘Ten the lesder made a steep turn to the
left_o

Oh the Swede he racked it over

ind he held it in there tight

But he couldn't hold it there despitve i
heft,

Oh, the Jerries taey did bounce ndi

As he fell off in =2 skid.

So I eut bnek my L throddles

7o go back and help the kid,

Tt was toc late when I got thcre

Ye was coing down in fleme,

;ind it'e lucky thet I didn't zet the
sone,

O the Jerries they did hounce nin
ind I sav this heartfully

If you will fly your missions

Yeu must cut ccross your knee,

ilow you 211 have hezrd my story
Tt!s the saga of the Svede

ind you!ll never mzke a steep turn
then you!re flving in +the lecd,

ATAR N O LA L
= " AN 8

AN N

I COUDEYE SIleor LWL LiaST WITE
{''une - sume &8 title)

T couldn'® sleep a iirk last nite

T wee in an awful plight

. newly married couvle

itk love in bloom

Jere occupying the next hotel room,

T didn't have my favorite dream

For ther were on their favorite treme,
T hed to call them up this morning

To see if everything vias still 21l rigp.y

Yes, I hrd to call them np this morning
Tor' they dida't slesp ~ wink lost nite.

Cw T L AT
Y BILUN HEAVEN

UMM=-swmastiﬂ£)

‘ner. evenin: is nigh
~nd pcssion grows high

T hurry to my blue necven,

4 little red light

T turn to the right

/nd climb up to my blue necven.
T see & sniling fece

On ¢ pillow case

5, form divine-

T111 gledly pey the price

For the meradise

T knowt!ll be mine.

Just i0lly cnd me

Theret!ll never be three

tietye careful in iy plue hervene.
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STEVE O'DONI'EL'S WAKE

Steve O'Doqnell was an Irlshman 'most everybody knew
He was loved by ‘all his friends, both rich and poor

and of course they all felt sorry when they heard that Steve was.dead

And they saw that bit of crepe upon the door

low Undertaker Feeney had the job to lay him out

He bought a casket of the finest muke

ile dressed the corpse in Broadcloth and said, “"3oys T have no doubt

That you'll all remember 3teve 0O'Donnell's wake."
Sk 3K s 3k ok Sk ok K N i SOk Kk 3k K KK K Ok )k

CHORUS

for there were fighters and biters and Irish dynamiters
There was beer and lots of whiskey wine and cake
There were men of high positions, lots of Irish politicians
ind they all got drunk at 3teve 0'Donnell's wake.

e e K i N ik ok e kool e K ook SKOK KOK 1 %k KK

Wow the barber came to shave thut Galuay slugger from his throat
And comb his hair up a la pompadour '

He had a red necktie and a buttonhole bouquet was in his coat
And 2 bunch of shamrocks in his hand nhe wore.

There were fourteern candles at his head and thirteen by his side’
And lots of flowers sent for friendship's sake. :

"oh Steve me bye why did you die " the weeping widow cried

Shure we all felt bad at 3Steve O'Nonnell's wake.

CHORUS

Wow liike lchovern said he though 0O'Donnell was @ stew
Of course he only meant it for a joke

But Paddy Mack got up his back and at lcjoveru flew
And he hit him in the eye an awful poke

411 hands started fichtin' then, for everyone “was nad

and blod enough was spilled to form a lLake

They knocked the casket on the floor and blew out all the lights
There was murder down uat 3teve O'Donnell's wake

CHORUS

Thepolice cane in to stop the row and to make them understand
Tne corpse was picked up by his brother Dan

But someone stole the nectie that was 'round 0'Donnell"s throat
And licGovern said O'Rielly was the man.

O'Rielly's friends got crazy mad, they swore they'd have his life
McGovern saw he'd made a great mistake

But they fought and kicked and rolled around until the cops came back

And arrested all -at Steve O'Donnell's wake.

CHORUS

N N,




CATS 0L “HE ROOF TOPL
F(Tune =~ John Pucl

cn you get up in the norning
Jling full of _sexual: joy
you wife's in a femily wey
*vour deurhter!s feeling coy.
,st rift it up the arsehole
ur eldest Loy
. " pevel in the joye o¢ ¢orq1c,tﬂo'
"'; US
te on the roof tops,ctts on the itiles
U\Ls with syphilis; cots with piles
ttle brovm ersclioles wrecthed in smiles
o you revel in the joys of fornicotiorn,

The donkey is o very funny bloke
He very scicoa gets his pok
“nt vhen he does=-----he lets it sock
s he revels in the joys of fornicotion,
CJORUS- - - - -

ippopotemi, go 1t seems very seldom hove
wet drecoms,

Zut when they do=--—-it cones in strerns

snd they rcvel in the joys of Jornicction,

cloitds- = = = =

Dogs on thc beorches,dogs on the recks,
Jogs with S'DliJlu, doge with vox,

Dogs with: rest hig festering coclis

ind they ILvCl i the joys of fornicaticn,

CIONUS - — =

nhere wes o C-ptoin, o shogger of renown,
lle shegged o1l over Ipadon totii,
3ut tiren it finclly pot him dovn

It wee in the nerry nonth of mey

ihen the jocks begin to brey

;nd the jennies wipe their fonnies on
the “’rn,

That I net ¢ mediden foir

ind I asled her if she dere,

Let me wind un her little boll of yarn,

She srid,"Bat, you're o stronger
ind you don't !mow the dznger

Anc you rigiht do me somc greoat horm,
But for o five doller bill

'Ie ¢rn ro behingd the hill

You cen wind up my little ball of yorn,

iine nonths hinve possed by

In my 1ittle room 1 sit

Thinizing I hed done er no greet horm,
./hen cn Cfficer dressed in bluc

Srid, "But I hove come for you

g the fother of thet little bell of you

In 17 lonely cell I sit
ilith ny shirt todil dip
And tmrlgptsnbxb

kells,

An¢ the neonle as tiwe” poss

ey shove pecnuts up iy 285

ped in shit
illic

crds with

41D
e M

e 3

VTR COlN ©OALIESSTI0N
(iune - Tild ;;rlcnc)

put hetd reveled in the joys of forniection. ife! rv coing on ¢ mission

CUTOY ATIC - e - = =
L.L\)-l’. v}

) THL FaeD #LAYED Od

(Tunc - Tac bend Ploved o)

Jegey got hit with o bucket orf shut

.nd the band plogred on,

e weltzed teross the ifloor it ihe
dirty old wihorc

.nd the band wloyed on.,

"is bells uwere so loadecd

Twy nenrly exploded

the old rirl just shook with delight,

ES

e merried the ihore with the 18 inch
bore-

snd the bnnd,y‘"ycd on,

HC'S SUCH .. niICu LUY

(Tunc -

oty such o nice uaJ, se vecrs o voten or
ais. wrist,

Tiels such ¢ nice boy ~nd hels never bewn
kissed,

“hen he sew Pudolph Vrlentino in “loed
and Send

iie stood up ~nd snouted,!Christ] that a
men,"

He's such o nice bor wit: his pretity red
tie,

ind his hrir hos o veseline shins,

ets never been o seilor ond hels never
beci to sec - oW e nows SO many
soilors is o mystery to me.

elg such

Thenls God he's no rrlgtlon of mine}

R A T FS A (X

N %

nicc boy,he's such o nice Hoy,

1o lmow we'll 11 be bock

e ao“'t mind the figaters

‘nd we dontt mind the flok,

for we're the 100th: Bomb Group
Tried wnd true

vetre poing up into the blue
‘o're going on o mission,

“nd vic lnow we'll ~ll ba backs

Tetre going on o miession
Lecordings to S=2

ile teclls tihe wilots

het thev're poing to do

For we'!rc the 100th Bomt Group
Tried and true

Ce're poins un into the bluc
‘le'rc going on & nmission
Jecording to 8-2,

Je're scheduled for - mission
3ut we'll nrobebly nit the sack
vle don't mind the fighters

.d we don't mind the flok,

For wc're the 100th Bomb Group
Tried ond truec

ile seldon gct into tie blue.
Je're scheduled for -~ mission
But we!l' probe ﬂly Alt the sacl,

&
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NG U NG LAND -

(Tune

Ohi The birds they sing

2 a Bpitish Xing

Uf many & year ago, -

He was a mighty monarch

Theugh his mind was week and lew,.-
He loved to change the beunding stag
That roamed the Royal weed
But best of all to hunt the
ind to punch the Royal pud.
His only undergarment was a dirty under-
shirt

With which he tried %to hide the hide

But he couldn't hide the dirt.

He was dirty and lousy and full of flees
His terrible teol hur» down te his knees.
He was the Bastard Klng of  England

cunt

New Queen Hortensc was a springhtly wench

fnd a sprightly wench was she,

But sheg loved to fool with a majesty's

.. tool &8s far across the sea.

So she sent & special message

By a special messenger inviting the King
of France _

To come and spend the night with her.

(Tune-Redwing)

Then news of this fould deed
féir England's shore

The king, he swore by the shirt he wore

He would have that Srenchman's balls.

(Tune-eriginal)

Se he offered half a kingdom

tnd a crack at Queen Hertense

Te any reyal son of a bitch

Whe'd nut the King of Rrance.

Then he sent the Duke of Zippity=-Zdap

To give thie Queen & dose of clap,

Just fer spite, thut bgsterd King of
- England

did reach

The Duke ef Suffolk jumpsd en his nersc

And rede away te Fprance

Ho said he was a fluter

So the king teok down his pants

Tz tied a thing arcund his deng

He strode his herse and galloped
along,

Bae#k to the Bgstard Xsng of England.

The ¥ing threw up his breakfust

Ind he wallowed on the floor

For during the ride, that Frenchman's

pride

Hed streched a yard er morc,

When the King of England had spisd his tosl

He sheuted to his ceurt

She must prefer my rival

jucause my dong is short

“hen Britein's Ladies heard of this,

They ceme from miles around

They all toek dewn their pants and said
"To hell with England's orown,”

Se Phillip ef usurped the thrent

His sceptre is his nighty deng

Widh which he rules the Bastard ¥ing of
Englend

~=-~-Rudvard Kipling,.

‘'The bays feel like going places

T Aing a snooze 'neath the old erange

- I'™ NOT IN THE NUDE FOR LOV
(Tune I'm in the Moed far Lgve

I not in the nude fer love
Leving is net se funny

I'm fleshing this thing fer meney
Se“I'm not in the nude fer love
Nightly I entertein

Dozens of half-wit faces

But I'm not in the Nude fe# lovg

Theugh my figures e %rifle thinish

My facse & *ifle rcugh

Yot shen my number's finished

Mr, Otis regrets that he's not seen
enuf.

Of the lady without her fan

My only claim is knowledge

For I'm sending my son *thraugh
collepge

So I' net in the nude for love

ML

T ISLG OF CLPRI
(Twme - The Isle ef Cgpri

'Twes on the
gt her

Isle of Capri that I

che,
Oh, I can still see the flies buzz1;
'‘round her
.1g she slept on the Igle of Capri.
I said, "Ledy I'm not a rever
Warking my way threugh college, I om,
Wen¥tyou toke a little subseription®
Well, she lifted her h=ed and said
"SCRAM™
I said, Ilady plecasc don't deny me}
Please do a8 you are bid," '
Ske said, "Brother, try and makec me.
Well, I amt only tried byt I did,
On the morning I left for Mamorka,
Leaving with her just & memory of ms
How that memory can read the New
Yorker
That I sold on the Isle af Capri,

4 DISIAL LIFR
{Tune -
iy home presents o dismal picture
Sad and gloomy as & tomb
Pgther suffered from a stricture
Mnther hag a fallen womb

Brether Ble has besn deported
For a cruel sadistric erime,
Lnd the meid has been aborted
For the forty-second time

Sister Sue has painful menstruations
N5 one laughs and no one smiles
iind mine is a dismal occupation
Cracking ice (clink-clink-clink( for

grundpa's pilas,.

DOM'T SEND MY BOY T0 BERLIN
(Tune

Don't send my boy to Berlin

Ths dying mother said

Don't send my boy to Berlin

I'd rather see him dead

Fer when the flak starts poppind

#With fighters all zround-Dond send

my boy teo Berlinm.
Just keep him on the ground,
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grsacsme s

his is & RESTLICTLD
blication - Ploasc,
k. not "lcade it ebout
solessly ‘on tops ef
ous bars,picnos,
*y10ucver,vhen the
o end plece 1s
sing tlicse ]

MUICHTY LIICKTY BN
"4, JUNIOR GLEE C
NP UATING P.DDIEFCOT

NoILIE DARLING
(Tune - ih,Sweet liystery of Life)

h, your ass is like a stove-pine

ilellie darling,

And the nipples on your tits are turning
green,

There's a yord of "lint that!'s hanging
from your nevel, .
You are the filthiest bitch that I nave

gver seen,
There!s an odor of blue ointment t pound
, - your pussy,
%r1en you piss, you piss & stream- &s
green 2s grass.
There'!s enough wax in your ears to neke

a cgndle -

NN . ..
- +S0,kindly make onc,decr,

snd siaove it up your ass.
IRISIIANYS St ITY
(Tune - Irish i/zshervomen)

Ok, Itd like to live in en Irishmen's

shenty

ijhere woter is scorcee, and licuor is
plenty ‘

i three-legged stool: and a table to
metch

(a8 a vhor®: in the corner with hair
on her snatchi,

2 < R T

N NEAY

O T0 1.ONEY ROLLS IH
{Tune - 1y Bonrie Iies over bLhue Ocecn'}

.y mother mclkes snow for the snovbirds
iy fcther makes synthetic gin

1y sister “sells love for & living

iy pod, how. thc money rolls in,

CrIORUS

Tolls in, rolls in

i God, how the ioney rolls in
" 101lls in, rolls in

‘v god, how the money rqolls in,

-5 unclefs o poor missionery,

lie scves little pirlies from &in,

iletll save you & Llond for five dollors—

.y God, how tie .oney rolls in.

CHORUS = = - = - = ~— ~

Ttve tried out that snow for the' snovi-
birds, _

Ttve trted out that syntnetic gin

Tive tried out that leve for & dollar,

'y God, what'a shepe I am irn, -

CHORUS = == = — = ~

NTHE BO.LRD OF BAR ROO: ..
WP AP HALF, KBG Fri TERIITY

W30YAL CUDE: OF THIODDIE BL.DiiSh
WEATGe: ATED TOGCTRERS Ltd.!

nSOCILTY OF RIC! ALTITUDE BOCK:YY PERS!

THT HIT SO:GS BETO
Or THE vCLRTURYM

rerch 1945

Cémpiled and passed by

BARITONES"

OF AZAICA
LUR"
PROVISIOMAL SOCIETY!

Cithout any further adieu ~ The Battle Eymns of the Hundredth,.......covevvens

HU .ORESOUE
(From the tune of the seme name )

Prssengers will please refrein

From flushing toilcts while the treoin
is standing in the Station, I love you.
tje encourage constinetion

‘hile the trein is in the Stetion
*hile the trein is moving, SO can you.

If you must water, please ee. 13- the—porten
4nd he will place & vessal in the
vestibule

Tremns vho'!re pidins underneatl
1:4111 coteh it in the free and teeth
The running weter mokes me thinli of you.

o - = = e

We like to go out after derk

ind goose:the etotues in the derk

If Sherman's horge can teke it -

So cr.n'you,

Chobue girls end dencing ladies -

iust toke douches or heve babics-

How do you like the way T port my hair
Tittle birds thet fly &he oceen

“hen their bowels recieve the motion
Drop their little droplebs in the sca.
Thot is Mw tncy formed Grect Britain- -
Tt wcs by the seagull shittin!

..nd the cvidcnce is here for all to sce,

NoooAL 3o 3L St
M 3 3 9T W W

ey PILOTS

s 4 e . , R
{Tun® -ghetll be comin! Round the Mt.

Ch, there are no Lrmy pilets dowh-in heil."
There nrc no Lrmy nilots down in hell -
The pvlece is full of cucers

Nevigetors, Bombardiers

Put there arc no srmy pilots down in nell

EYRRY;
7

A
17 N W

SWEET LisRIE
(Tune - She'll be comin' Round the
ut.)

Therc's & skeeter on my peter, sweet Lori
Thore!s another on my brother,cant you sc
There's o-eozen on my eousin--
Con't you heer the bastords buzzin'
“Thercts a skecter on ny peter,swect liaric

A e

0




TOI2OM TOTH
(Tunc - ted ing)

‘fhicre once ves en Dinglish meid

vho scid she wesn't efreid to show her

‘ shank to some Yenk

For thc dough he peid,

Por & little jeck, shc'd gledly shore
her shack and give him o treat

et cantt be bert ond efter thot a
snack,

C.:, the noon shincs tonight on Picadilly

‘ iierc's no red lights - but moids all
frilly

k' is vou wellk around, you fecl so silly

You can't cscope thicir neughty chorms,

Oon Frafelger Scuerc, you'll nlso find
then there -
They'1l he on benches, buxom wenches
i[ith peroxidc hair
Tord ll.lsor is there teo but docen't
tnow wheot to do
.8 hets in stone and up there :lone
ind ccnnot follow throughl
Oh, thorcts no moon tonight in
Trofelger - v
The girls will hcunt you cnd some will
tount you,
stonc lions sit thwere, ithey erc eslecp,
ut "she-wolves! crccp 21l thru the nite,
over in ilyde Pork, as soon as it cete
derk, thc cuddlin® poirs
weove their chairs on ¢ little lark,
1f o Bobby chould,by chanee, discever
this roncrnce-
Give the devil his duce and
8oy you'rc tccching acr to
Oh, thercets no moon tonite in Hyde Ferk
smong the trees you!ll sce soiac knces
On the grass they're surc to leave thelr
merle -
i tyde Prrk, In L0IDON TOUL

>

ceryy thru,
dencel

T W

FUNSY DOTTR SO0
fTune - Lizirzy Doats)

pedsy iwec laid in the hay

~.nd L'il .bner jcbbed here

I woulda jeobbed ‘fer too,
{louldn't you?

Dele showed Flash

fler littlc grsh

and mlesh he really slosiied 'eor,
¥ woulda slashed ter too,
Youldn't your

Ok, it's nothing ncw for boys rnd girls
to screw, It heppens nitc and day.

“ut the people in the vepers )

They cut their little capers

But you ncver sce them

g
$illie the Toiler

she wheezed lilie a boiler

“hen Little lice he cracked '=r,
1 woulda crocked 'sr too,
Wouldnit you?

‘ A
" N

There gocs thet Coddam Son of o Biten

The guy thot shagged O'Reilly's
deughter,

CHORUS = = = = = = =

O'REILIX'S BAR

(Tune -

Sc:ted one nite in O'Reilly's Ber
Tistening to tnles of blood and slaughy
Come the thought into my mind, .
Thy not shag 6'Reilly’s daughtcer,
CHORUS |

1iddledy - cye-ce,Tiddledy - cyc = g
7iddledy - cye-ee for thce onc ball ¥
vip - a-jig,iig,jig, Bolls cnd oll
Rub-a~dub,dub, sheg on.

i prebbed thot sho bitch by the tite
vhen 1 othrew ny left lcg over
sheggad .and Bhagged and shagged some. 1o
Sheged until the fun wes over

CHORUS =~ = = = = = =

There come & knock upon the door

iho should it be but her Goddam fathor,

Two horsc pistols in his hands

Looking for the mon who shageged hie
doughter,

CHORUS = = = ~ = =~ =

I grobbed thet bostard by the cock

Snoved his heed in a vpoil of water,

Jammed thosc pistols up his oss

rrmnod sight farther thon T shepied
his doughter,

CHORUS = = = = = =

s

-

How, vhen 1 go welling: dovin the strect
Pcople yell from cvery corncr

THI FLIDN OF (RUAT RENOWN

(fune - Barnicle Bill The Sailor)
There wes o flier of grect renovn,
There vos © flier of grect renown,
There mee o flicr of great renown,
ﬁnd loovo000lothenjoivllol’!helﬂi'
.Thomped a babe from out of town
thomped = bebe from out of town,
Ha,ha,ha, Ho,ho,ho, SOLE SHIT!

He 1loid her on the dewey grass,

He 1cid her on the dewey gross,

He 1lrid her on the dewey gross,
Andocvoooncov-then.’nopooo.ohCoato
Shoved his penis up her ass
Shoved hiis penis up her ess,
He,ha,ha, Ho,ho,ho, SO.I SHIT!

her on ¢ downy bed,

e 1rid her on ¢ downy bed,

He laid her on o dowiy bed,

And otooolivtc'thenoqclcoiilhecol’
Busted un her rriden heed

Busted ur her meiden heed,,
He,hehn, Ho,ho,ho, SOLE SHIT!

He Jaid

e toolr her to thc buricl graund
e took hot to the burinl ground
5o took her Lo the burial ground
“nd,no...ll‘.'Ithcnoon-nota.he.cng
Thourht he'd go cnother round
Thought hetd go cnother round

He,ha,hr, Ho,ho,ho, 5017 SIIT!
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CioEY JOLES

(tune -~ Casey Jones)

I.' dy o

oot all vou eirmer if you went to hezr

AR of o brave avicteer

v dones wes the pilot's name

A engine,bors, he won his faue,

Jev woke Casey it s black as sin,

" tions told Ceasey tizt tlhe terget's

Serlin,

sosey could tell by thc lines on tie mayp

‘het this wes to be his final lop

SHOUUS ‘

jasey Jones, Lines on the mep

sesey Jones, his fincl lep

susey Jones, lines ox the 12p

les, thils s to be uis finel lep.

‘njor bowman acid, 'Doys, {.ere!ll be sone
i lakh

insey could tell that he wouldn!t be back,

¢ turned to his crew,tiis is whet he seid,

Zetre soin! to .iclce Berlin but we'll a1l
be deadk '

sosey walked into tae dr-ing rook

e hollered for. nis clotiing itk aon
aviful boori,

Jhe sergeant Imew b the bestard's grouns

‘et the men ot the coutter wes Casey Jounes.

JHORUS " ,
Josey Jones, the nen U the counter
Jesey Jones, by ..1s lLotns cnd groens.
Cesey Jones, tl.e nEd &b the counter

Yes the mon ot the cou:iter wos Casey Jones,

Casey took off wid c1l he left wes smoke

e said,liI've (ot < present for the
Herrenvolk, ‘

fhey mey get me but It here 10 tel

Therc!ll be = lot of l'ezis dowin Viiv
in Hell."

They fommec wy over tuncher 26.

snsey cpuld tell they vere gonna Le love

qe colled up te lecder over V IF

srid,d etd betber hurry Up or wetll cll be

left,"
ORI
jnsey Jones, ue'd hetoer ury P
i~gev Jones, or well: 21l be left
Josey Jones, ue'd better hurry up
roe. ye'd betler hwrry up 01t Ve 1

T pe 1eft.

L cll

jou Cosey s flyint dn the ‘dipnond what
ey, .
1

e seid, "For uie Tuftucfie T

MC L he ecsy
pregy,

i

iherels goang be & decoration comini Lo nc
Sut it'll e the Purple llecrt, postlniouslyy

ile toolk ¢ burst of 71l betwecn 3 and L

se yelled, what's 11 brotrer,
cny norel"

wa relled her ovei, il

They couldn't nail out 80O

CHORUS

Zico oo8spin
they rede CI

Cosey Jones, couldall prdl out
Ccsey Jones, tie” rode her in
W2l out

Casey Jones, covldn't ..
ey wode

Jo, tuey, couvldn't il out so wiel
ner i,
{Cortinued acxb collsnt)

where 8lnl

CASTY JO:mS (Continued)
Tirebell Tecder cclled to Yellow Low
0id, "See tuct cwful sitht dowm there
celow?!
Tellow scid, #I11Y betcha hclfe crown
rhet he lended on the gunner thol
shiot him down.M
THORUS,
Cascy Jgnes, he lcnded on tine guaner
Caseoy- d8mvs, tiat shoti hinm dawnie LA
Costd.Jonrts, he lénded on the gunner
Yop, heslonded du the. gunner that whot
ahim dovinl

the ‘boys.mene dadrihot evening in the
club.

"hey seemel to think ti:at someone had
f£lubbed their dub, :

The Colonel scid, "There!ll be no mnore
of this,

There's another creu weltin! ot tae
Stotion in Diss,?

T LISSED THE TARGET _
(Tune - Strrs nad tripes Forever)

e sterted to go on foalssion

ind they scid thet it would be visucl,

But the cloud cover Wcs ten~tenths

So we ncd to use our iickey sets,

Now you moy think thet we rnissed the
‘targﬁt .

lell, 'T DIDIILILEL

-e took ¢ tour,tour,tour

(nrist, we tool & tour

To the muhr, to the Ruar.

\"e ook o tour,tour,tour,

Christ,ve tool & tour

To the volley of the Ruhr,

CroRUSs

“y eyes TE dim, I gannov 3see

The secrchlights taey ore blinding me

e secrch - lights they cre plinding

me.

11T - ile scwogone fleok,

T1I -~ "Te got vinomped.

17— ‘e ferthered one.

V-~ i/e were low,

yI~‘e fecthered foul.

YT~ _Je hit the deck,

VIII- /e set her dowvin,

w0 stoleg Tuft, Tuft,
po Stelog Todt we g0
From the nunr, from tihe
e Jttlg Tuft, Luft
Do ctolep Tuft we #0
yvro: the vrlley of the [hr,

wuhr.

STOUUS e ea e e
Ty eyes ore Wil . ceanot. see
the secrcilights they cre blinding it
The secrch -~ lights tuey cre blind-

ﬂﬂp‘ nel Loan o no2h e

.
K
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&
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HE GOT HIS ORDERS
(Tune = Tho Wroeck of the 0ld 97)

fic got his orders from 3rd 4ir Division
Aind they said = you're 30 minutes late
fle was way back in the column

and he know he'd get in trouble

Unlcss he incroused his rete.

flow the pileot was drunk

Aand the Navigator crazy ,
As they headed out to the Horth Sea
Jow the clouds were built up

From the ground to 30,000

But he said, "I'1l meks the [,FM

Now he looked at the date, 'twas 5lst Dec,
And he seaid, "It's New Years Eve -

If I can get back to 0ld T-=-== Aw====,
Lover the ground I'll leave,"

ni: he started on the bomb run making 80
miles an hour
snd the flak was bursting in his face
Js looked ut his co~pilot whosc face hud
quite = pallor
And the boys were soeing daylignt through
the waist.

Yiovr he called up the ieudor sald,"Thercts
Bandits in the air,

Is this measage of mine understood?"

Fireball Lcader said, “Closo up the
formation

Lot's make the old 100th look zood."

There were ME 109s and Fol&ke-yul{ 140s
And they hit thoem ot the R.F.

Yow they may not scare you

ind they may not scarc your brother

But thoy surc scare the hell out of e,

TEIS IS THE BlG B=~17
(Tunc = This Is The Army)

This is the Big B~17

This is a 4 pngine mechine
It has tokon off before
But it won't fly around much anymole®

)
i

i

He ground louped our 17, E:
He crashed right in o our Latrine
You nave sut on those stools hoforc
But those hep py doys ure gone forevermor

MEs and Feeke-wulfs galore
Now listed, Green, to what I've seon
And you will want to {13 ne moro.

He tock a trip right into Franco

The poor bastard never had o chance

MEs knocked him into o spin

Now he'll ncver secv England again,

M jor Bowman's our S$=2

4. tolls the pilots what tc do

ag osald the route would be free of Clik
Only ors: Flying Fort made it back.

The pilot asked wherets thce [,P,
The bomberdicr said,"Its under me." ﬂ
He dropped his bombs just. ns before

Now thero's no turnip patch auymorc.

this is the femous Flying Fort ‘
Itve secn many of them abort 1
They got u sortiv for thut before

But thuy won't got o« sortie unyore,

fwenby=five was the normal tour.
Thatts all « pilot can endurc
Wetve had it easy in the L,T.0.
2ut we won't have 1t casy anymo.

50 he feathcred Humber 1,fell out of position Vie go down to the coritique ;

ind his turbos were o wreck

pjow he called up the Group suid; "Itm aborting

and I've got to hit the deck.®

n

We arc very very meok

We have scerewcd up our missions
bufore

And we're going to screw up some

Then he feathered Nuaber 2 and he foathered
Number 3, Numbur 4 tuc one hs didn't lack,

"yow listen here you bastards, don't ge wnd
steal my clothes

Guuse I'm sure I'm going o got back,"

Now he ccl led up 4air=-Sca rescue over old "o
Channcl

Suid,"you'd better be waiting for amc -

dow the air moy bu ccld and the water may
Bo. salty

Sut I'm headin' for the old North Seas"

8o nc hit the drink with his hand on tho
throttlc '

And his mind was filled with doubt

Oh, they floated in the water for many on
hour but they finally fished him out,

Sc he took his dr’ T pum » and repordoed

tn the Co’

MOrac.

This is the latest poop from group
If you bolieve it you're a stocp
You just feoliow the S.0.P.

And Inyland will never be frce.

I go to the surgeon with a cold
I'm feoling very very beld
He says,"I know the very curc

Itt's = trip to the heart of the Rulr.

I go to London on o pass
I geo there to get my ass
Doc McCarthy said “Take 4 Pro,M
Now I ain't got no balls anymo.,

Promotions and medals thoy are few
If you'rv on n Bomber crcw,
The best place to be is in that old
chuir
For flak cannot recach your bottom
theraes
* ok ok ok ok ok kK
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SAUEL HALL
(Tune ~

myroneme ils sonuel Hgdl
y.el 1611 = Scnuel Hall
“af nane is Semvel Hell
he tc o one and oll

o burch of muckers o1l
yourk hides,

Ikilled o.non, ttis srid
tis seid - so !'tip scid
Idlled o ren 'tig scoid

hin lying therc for decd
o bullet ir his head
nis, hide,

[

Oh tirey toolr me to the qund

To tiic quad - to tliic quad

O they tooll g to the quad
Tied me to wn iron rod

and they left ie there ,by Goo,
Drnn thelr hides,

Oh tire Darson e i coae
“e did cone - he did couic,
ch the »orsen e did caae
¢ he looked so ted-doined glum
ien he spolke of Ningcon Comnc,
),"‘lf’ his 7.}ide.

Oh 77 popne hie colle too

He co'le too - he coae too

Cn oy bopme-hie conie too,

S yl.aL,”SfIL,-:;ut c¢ic rou do?®
T scid,"Fop, tthell with wou
Drnn vour hide,!

Oh the sheriff he cone too

He coe too - hie cone too,

Ol t:e sherif? he cone too

ith his boys ¢ll dressed in Dlue ~
Tuceytre o buinch of rweckers too
Drim o bi.cilr hicces,

s to thic rome I fo
T~ VL L i0,

s up the ropec I o

r friends 21l Zovm below
25c0r1 vie t2ld rou sof
thedlr hides,

T soy-riellie in the crovc

Tnotoe erovid -~ in the crowc,

1 sovoilellic ir. the crowd

and shic looled so tod-dirncC. prouds
Tt I hollercd right out loud,
Do your hiide,!

Let this be our porting lmell
Trrting knell - pgrt—u.; knell,
Let tis ke our perting lnc1d
Eopels *: scc you all in hell
Hopes to hell you sizzle well
Dorm your hiice

i Y TN

I U2 TO UORK Iii CHIC..GO
(Tunc =~

Oh, I used to viork in Chicipo

. Depo rtoent Store
used to vwork in Chicrpo -
dia but T don't cnymore. _
lody coie 1"1' ~nd asked for e p_a_t_*»
asked her vhot ldnd she!d cdore

i

T

s

*Felt she so 1c1, so felfer 1 dic

s - 2o -
T Aid but I don't ':.”.ymorc.

*isked RN
Socks nsc

Coke Terer
Dog goclkar
Coct C Juumer
tPlane Foldker
Shoes Puips
Blouse. Jreket
rloves Rukber
Tool Cronk
Beef Corned
Heils Snikes
Tlerk

C(Tune - i(m vlTL]G i
1-0k, whot Co we do with o druiien Ulm’r
\’!?mt (o we do with & crusaken pilot
iMpt do we do withi o drusken pilot
So corly in the lorning?

o-ut hiz in the nose of - Foriress Bomoer

. E L - )

3-1c will “ovw the olind nnd wrernart
L-He wild bo L their hoaes rad (hurches
5-le will bouy their Turnip Potches

b6=Thrt's winrt we do with o cruiv.en pilot.

R 3 ;1

A IS

Dot PO T fl‘ Wr DGJ”T FiT
(tunc - Trodition 5

Dontt fokce it

if it do: £
Gel vovrsclf Trond iz
Don't force it if it aon't £it

Yout!ll never ove to !'nolo:sise,

L‘IOY' the rooe‘ter, wheir e sow, the enr
ns red -

ccross the strect -nd loiocked the
v eocl cerd,

Don't force it if it don't fit

Get  wvourself ¢ Lren i

'CJ“("‘<

Dontt ferce it :
“Get - nurecli o
:?,o 't force it
Fr1L acver hove to fpolorisc
low the nonkev,vher he sny low the kid
' wos slung
Tert ~-nd ‘mwocked hell out of th
Orenoctung,
'Jop.lt force it if at cdontt fit
ot nevi siwel

Tt owonrself oo

[ )

T e 7

el




THE HILIS OF kST VIUGINIA
(Tune - traditioncl)

in the hills of Vest Virginia
ILived a =irl naomed Mancy Brown
ghe was the feirest moiden

Tn country or in town,
Alony, came the village
A=lookint' for o thrill
He toolt our little Monew
swey up in the hills,

decon

She cene rollint deown the mountain

Reollin!' dowrn the mountein

ipoliin' down the mountsin mirhty wise

IFor she didn't yive tae decon thr thrill
that he vies seekint

nd rencined os clecr as hiest Virginies
skies,

along come o western cowboy,with his
chaps and spurs wnd frills,

i1¢ toolr our little Licmey 'way up in the
hilis,

2he cane rollin! down the mountain

izo:.iin! down the nountoin

Hot L dovm: the mountein like a lanb

ror desnite ol biis urgint! she remaoined
the villoge virgin -

‘nd s pure ¢s West Virginia hanm,

..long came the city slicker

tith his hundred dollar bills

He took our little Heney tway

nills,

e stayced up in thoe mountain

Up in the mountadn, up in the
over nigat,

Cas ceme dovm next noiming ecrly

vore a women than & girlic and her Fuo
chascd the slicker out of sight,

vow she'!s living in the city

Iiving in the City, living in tne
nighty swecll -

Ter lifets all beer :nd skittles

ind shetg catint fencytvittlcs!

vl thie Vest Vipgdinis Hills eon go to hell,

ity

Then aleng camce the deprcession

Ceught the slicker by the pants -

e gove up 211 his motorcars and gave up
little Nance,

shee went bock to ¢ost Virginie

Seele to West Virginig,bock to "Test Virsini:
cs of yorc -~

nothh the cowbor and thic deweon got the
thrill that thcey were scekint

For our mncyts just = Vest Virginiae wiherc,

S L L QL ML
AN A A T

DOWN I TUHR VALIEY
(Tune - Dirmingchon Jeil

iy

Down in Ruhr Vellcr, #lying se low
Sone chair-btorne bostsrd said we nust po,

Flok loves big bomwers,fishturs de too,
P=~51 boys, vhot!ls wononed to you

Prite noe oz letter,
Jend it in corc of

ANRCAYEA Y

FORTRESS IE/AVING BOLBLY
(Tune - Bless Them All)

They scy tilere's a Fortress just lecy
Caleis bound for the Limey shoye

Tt1e hoavily laden with petrificd g¢

.nd stiffs who are laid on the flc<

There's nony = Heinkel made nany 2

I saw nony o lesserachmitt fall,

They shot off our bolics

Shet up our hydraulics,but cheer up

lads, EBIESS 'Eil ALLI

CHORUS :

Bless lem all, bless ‘em all

The long and the short ond the tall

Bless £1i the blondies and all the

brunettes
Leeh airmen is hopny to teke what he

g-ts so we're giving the cyc to thu
ell- ‘

To thosc who attract cnd opall

Seell S0llr and Susie you ecn't be too
choosy- o

S0 ehecr up my lods - BIESS 'ii. (LLI

T1ith six QDI‘s and seme bloody good

7e rrde the Limey shore

The cloud was eleven-tenths right on tr
deck

ind tried bloedy hcrd to be morc,

They dug up 2 windpill and six thaoch=
roofccd shacks

Then thuy traced ug beck to lendfall.

There!ll be no promotien

Thie side of the oecan - 30 cheer up I7

ad, BIISS ‘il ALLY

luct

4, Lo
N g

e
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10 BULLS
(Tune = ‘
“then Lulu wes merried she jumped into
bed
checks,they were rosy-
lips werc red
rerched for iiis penis
His menis so snall
She rocched for his balls
He had no bolls ot 2ll
HORUS
ljo talls no balls,no balls at 211
She merricd o non who hed no balls
ot all,

=L

2
v

SN
W

J.‘.T 4 LL g

Her
Hor

she

Ch mothcr, deir rother, oh what shall
1 do,

Jt've nerried o mar
to screw,

Mo drughter, der deughter donlt
worry your hced --

T hed the very séme trouble with
Godderincd ded|

CHORUS -~

vho ltnows not horw

vyour

There once v ¢ indy named Sylvic

Tox

She hod heir on lier bell;-

And chrcesce in her box,

She merriced o men named Potrick Mce@aul
tic ned o vers short pecker

and no kolls at «1li,

CHOLUS =

)
coT

i)
K
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CLTEUSLTEN
(Tune -
sreict doys tliere lived o aeid
o flvicvs Cid o roering trode
rostitute of 11l repute
f Gforlot of Jerusclen

s
L, Cctlmsalen~C-thusclic,Crtliusclen
0c 1 (“1

ve ~J- .LLUL

<,riou or

.it snnllcd ol S

ouws

laved o
* coulsd

Con

|
h
1
i

it aoerlT e
| Joruaselem,
- nignt returning, fro.. r soarec
§ 1 custo.ior;s coclk stood e
i ‘nd bells thnt hung below Lie lncec,
. v ccosted b Jrtiusalen,
U -
She 1o i to o coZy 1noolk
f; ind toore uncoiled iis foious erool,
‘ ol scven foot it tirobhed cnd shook
' .G ouivercd for (Cat
CORUS - =

1l.is sorofnkitel: was undersiung,
il¢ nissed ier holc - he hit tie bung
He dadn't ston 'til hie hit the dunp

. in the buag wole of Crthuseleri,
ST AT
SO ~- =

7. 0%

DugLer
spittiig
soucc tiie sceds
tihc bowcle of

(SRS

surc i

2l ¢

oldt Co

e heopnened

4 B DJ“Od* S‘

~3 -
-k _L..

e 3 Lot cozy ook,
S0 w1 is crool:
wnto Jehrons Brool:

: ¢ Jerusclor,

"rr*“r
o wLEL

M
0L 70

scined thet
woved At
ohs

’

o

LA 8.

1S 88

AT - -

rl|‘ Y-
She breoced
cad tlew

rilc cbove

4 little tort - suc
erself rid

ey
sl

G

out just

Jeriscie,

u_roung end orourd wont

-.—!——’ Rl T

BLOODY HILT
(Tune-

on oirnen told me beforc he died
I knem if the bosterd lied

fibta) hexﬂ o wife with cunt so wide
ot she hed ncver been sctisiied,

So e feehioned o bloody great whecl
lie festcned it to o priclt of stecl

ity credii

Yar
3

ne filied
gsue s drive:n

'*0 tells of brass

And the whiole bloody i
stcum

CHORLE

et
2l

the bloody _wert
pricl: of stecd
"t she cried,
tisfied,

Tn ond out went the
"Lnough, enough,enougil

Tor snc’o becn ulOOCJ well

trepedy of this little sxkit
s no vy of stoming
cround went the bloody

How the
Tacyre W
sround tnc
thecl -
out went the pricls
snlit fron to
wihole Lloody lssue

it.

oveGo
Hatoos

- - 5 r Ae o~
I1n i of stezl

[ pe.
one Vs

Ard the

tit ) X
18 covored v ,

CLIIT

oy e JTTIC -
it - - - SSITLT Y " ‘.ALJ-\) cte ote
SeoSt e e sl
o LTI TRECE

viteh

vould be riect,
rcd
?‘.11

- PR IR T4 -
Vicrcs foasCiineting

elvioys
3

wi°“ ¥
~ be poor,T
o dx vr iy o uoust with &
Trd slecn il doroond I1C

(G S
5

Wirs
SRIPN

vork

once o vecis T1a tole o oy off
Aa°u Lo drive ny custoners vild,
Oh, Iish I were Ffascincting bitel

o illegitincte chilldc

‘o -
L Lunie

Our Doib {poun zocc nlvnvs to [erseburg
Our Poii: Crown it never turns back
g L. ‘

e torret
tC I’:"_ A,

v Lo L.
e doiwr Jor U

CHOTUS

Llersebury, . - crecburg, O
heooened to e,
Lersebur,.erseku
hennened to ne,

Ch

‘e fly =Aith tiosc 95t° hastords
vire yellow os ycliew con be
e turn 20 miles from thc '
Aind lool whiat hias hopueneC Lo o
LI

N S

LTIV {0 ]
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