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WIFEN OF THE A7KY

#2'rz woznen of the Army,
' in hhski suits,

=1 of the Army,

the world salutes

men in the service
our ccuntry, one and all.
nen who have ‘answered

.

wswered to the Army's call.

Welrs women of the Army
Wouenwith work to doe
Wlomen of the Amy. .

tomen who are soldiers toc.

Viczen marching onward,.
uplifted to tle s&)
an of the Army.s

>n who w1ll do or dle.

THANKS FCR THE MEMORY

Thanks for the memory
Cf early morning stars,
And friendly golden bars,
Of reveille and bugle calls
And changing of the.guard.
Ch, thank you so much,
And thanks for the mamory
O*‘ parading on the green,

nere by generals we Were seen
"f column left, eyes right,
“orward march and guide is rlght.
Ja, thank yﬂu so much.

ifany's the time we'll remember
The fun and the work we have done.,
Fraax the day we arrived in September
'Till the peace has come, °

The war is won. ,

Ch, thanks for the memory

Of living on the post,

With Uncle Sam as host,

And officers who understood

The things you needed moste

Oh, thank you so much.-

HARCH T2 PLONY TOYITRLE
Jd,rviung alcng together,
We're the I.omep’ 3 Arny Corps.
larching along together,
USA or foreign shore,.

We are the Women's Army

- For all the world to seeo

Welre khaki clad and al v»ays glac
We'lre here to do our part.
Without cannon, without a gun,
Wslre fighting with all our hee
li;rchlnb along together

o e re the Womzn's 4rmy Corps.

Y¥arching along together.

No one's gonna' stop us ncw.
MarchL“g along together

No one's gonna' stop us now.
Rolling along- the highway,
Sailirg the sky and sea.

Ch, rumti tiddle cee

Wt t he drum

And hold on to your lids

Oh, rumti t iddle dee

Here we cane

The yankee doodle kids.
Marching along together -

~A11 together for victory.

Fading light dims the sight

And a star gems the sky gleaminz
bright . )

From afar drawing nigh

Falls the night.

-Dear cne rest.

In the west sable n~ght

Lulls the day cn her breast
Sweet goodnight, now away

To thy rest.

Love, sweet dreams

lo, the beams of the night,
Fairy moon kiss the stmams,
Love, goodnlght peaceful dreams.,
Goodnight.




I WaNT

TO GO HOU®
Tle coffee in the Army.

They scy is mighty fine

It's good for cuts and bruises

ind tastes 1i kﬁ iodine,

Oh, I don't want no =
lifeo, o :

Ges, Mom, I want to go

But tboy won't let me go

Gee, Yom, I want to go ho"xp.

A rattress made of 1ron‘ e

A pillow made of lead - : ; £ i

T wake up in the’ mornlng 1§ eT
With wrinkles in oy head: Chorus A

The bi scults i*at tbey scrve us .
They say are mighty fine, .

But one rolled off the table

And killed & pal of mine: Chorus

The chlcken in the L;I‘H'gy'
They say is mighty ﬁ_ne, I
Put one Jumped off the tahle
and started marking time:

17

The selt 'pills in the Army, -

They say are mighty fine -

th vwhen they analyzed.my blood,
they found that it was brine:

The clothing in the Army-
They say is mighty fine,
But I can't tell the difference.
'Tween yours and hers and mine:

The sweaters in the Army - :
They say are mighty fine,.. - . ::
But even Lana Turner. _
Would look like Frankensteins.

The shoes. in the Army o
They say are mighty fine, -
You ask for numbar 7's

They give you number 9's

(e ontinued)

'“ﬂ.'v.,‘- ,’ e'w B " e

kP ' (KJ.TV)

I WANT 70O GO HME (Cont)
e do a lot of griping

It doesn't mean a thing
We wouldn't trade the Army
For any other things. -

(“h) I want 211 there is’ Cof thls u’*:y’
No Idon't want to go. - :
No I don't want to go homes - +-

SLEEPY LATRINE
(SLEEPY LAGOON)

-,_«g

A s"eepy 1= trme
A pastoral scene
And two at a basin‘. ok

- The job isn't fun:

.’»2

The mirror is one >
you can't see your face in. -

The lighting is bad. R
It's driving you mad -
That's half of it sister.s - =
The farther you go LA
The first thing you know ™ * .-
You're powdering each other..

A sleepy latrine -

Where soldiers caavene

¥With natural J.nten’clons. A
And then hang around - RS
And finally sound ~~ =~ ¢ -

‘Like seven conventlcns;’f';i"

One gal heard this-
Another heard that
And that's how it starts, .’
For rumors careen ,
In a sleepy 1atr:Lne eds L
Sweg,theart. SRR

-

K K K KP, dlrty ‘014 KP - timmey 150

* You're the only Arzy job I abhor

When the m m m moon shines over the
mess hall

I'11 be mopping up the k k k kitchen
floor.




OID XILG COLE

'J"‘O 18~
0id King Cole was a merry old boul
ind a merry old soul was he

“<He called for his pips

nd he called for his bowl ,
£7d he called for his threes -

"Beer, Beer, Beer" said the Privates
Merry, merry, msn arc wee - ,
there's none so fair

A3 cen compare with the WAC
ihorus

3

NHut 2, hut 2, hut" said the Corporals

"3ser, beer, bser' said the Privates
.’.‘.v;rry, nErry men are we
There's none so fair
45 can compare with the WuC
Chorus - : e
"“mht by squads, souads rlvht"
Said the Sc rsumts
"Hut 2, hut 2, hut" said the Corporals
"Beer, becer, beer" said the Privates
Mcrry, LErry Len are we'
.zre's none so fair”
As can compqre with the Rt 1C
Chorus Sl

~continue slnglng the s_me nay f<r
fo]lom_ng versess) - .0

”Ue do all the work“ sa:Ld the Shavetalls

"here's my boots and spurs" '
szid the Captains - :

L J‘zere s my 10 day laave" sald the .
Yajors ,

"What'!s my next commamd" sald the
Colonel .

"The urr'ly's bone to H____

" said the
Generals o0

' To the bobbon &

GREAT SHIP TIT/NIC-

Oh, they built the ship Titanic

And when they had it through

They thought they had a'ship

That the water would never run l.nm'
But the Lords' almighty hand-

Said the ship would never land

It was sad fmen the gre-:t Shlp went

dovin e

Chorus:
Oh it was sad, it was sad

' It was sad w"u,n the great shlp went

down

There were husbands and wives

little children lost their l*ves

It was sad when the great snm went
down.;;; 3

Oh they Sailed from Fngland “ o

ind they headed for the shore -

Bat the rich ref‘Lsed to assoclpte '
with the poor- ' :

So they put them down below ,

Vhere they thouzht they ought to g:)

It was sad when the bruat ship went
downe -

Oh the crew were all afrzid

And they started in to flee - =

4nd the band swung out with
UNearer My God To-Thee" .~
The Captain tried to wire- -
But the wires were 211 on fire

It was sad when the great ship went -

d()wn. Rl

I

Oh the shlp be gan ’co smk
/Znd the sides began to bust
And the Captain shouted: < -
"Women and children fust"

Oh they tried to lower a boat

-But the darned thirg wouldn't float

Yt was sad when the great sh:Lp went
down. R ;
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i1 carz into scu
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£igs no nmore
O gigs no more
O gigs no more
0 gigs no more

irszrt the Tollowing the unier

lined porticn)

Tarn

“wS = Somezone forgot to5 tic her shoe

L

iree - A wrinkled bed vas there to

Q)

m ry
w
[}

Four - She found some dirt behind
the door I T .

Five = To 1ook quite neat they all .

did strive
Six - Discovered they had pleyed
some tricks .

Seven - Decided we wouldn't go to
heaven ’
Fight - .ind saw that

wékhad lzarned
to wait. ‘

KF where grreasy erms are pressed
Yith pots ani Pans against the chest
KP where stands the chefs all day
erking orders at their prey

(P5 who may in evening wear

4 spot of gravy in the hair

KP where ail the yardbirds hop

To nonchalantly wield a mop

Pocms are made by fools liks re ,
and so's the list for thot darnzd K7,

o

=

1’

—4—

We'lll stand reveille scentilly clac
 Wearing cotton is the latest fa

VEYERS TTOTUTROUBMY Now

(CLOF e

At crack of dayn ve mop the pornihc;

Siine our shess by light of torc!lie-

Sheve our nicks for a two inch
cleararna

Still ve're sigzed Zop perzora
arpenrance

Tarn our sheets with 'a 7 inch ruley

don't
Wa're in

e don't care if it's 10 below
Cold gives our face a kealthy gicir
e don't core if it rains or frée:zs

He'll march along to the cadence of
sheeczes ' '

- i

[Shte

R g
ow

Ve don't care we'll show them h

¥elre in the jprmyv DOW.

VE'LL BE GOD SOIDIERS -

(FLyme TRQPEZE)Z“

Cnce we were civiliang

Bat now we are W.(Cs

Dressed in our khaki

Discarding our slacks

Yarching, saluting, with pains in
our backs :

And our loves are fer, far aws>,

Ve may miss a kiss in the evenl:r

Ve may miss our brezkfast in bag

Ye may miss the dates and the dar.c2s
Ve know there's a hard Job ahead,

We'll be good soldiers if it takes
us years e

Welll stiffen our spines and we'l
pin back our ears T

We'll flatten abdomens and tuck in
oUr rears

If that's what it takes to be WiCs.




i
¥
i
v
r
¢

VoY wEDRE I GO
. . - ey
¥ WESRE YOU GOy

s where L go
folleows m2

sy won't let ne be

details, scrub the latrine
Thiey shout "Recruit, where have you
G":n?"

vy where I go
'e OJl»rv MCe
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G

v
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TELL ¥E WHY

Tzll me why the stars do shine

7211 me why the ivy twines

Tell e why the sky so blue

And I will tell you . =
Just why I love you.

Because God made the stars to shins

Bec ause God made the ivy twine
Becoause God made the sky so blue
Because God made you .

Tizt's why I love youe

It scems to me that God above
Crzated you for me to love

Hc picked you out from all the rest
Bscause He knew

I'd love you the best.

—

BASICS
(UOTHER)

s for the barracks that we GI'd
for the apples that we shined
for the sappy things you told us
is for the issues that we signed
is for the cadre we were stuck with
is for the secrsts that we know
Put them all together

They spell BASICS

The best thing ths Army hes to show.

UaQH®EW
-E:’I.E;l.}.l.

Just a bus ic tramee

JOU.I‘ ca»{mg in the marni
‘nd in t‘ve aftermon :

ile luce your cocking in the eveni~g
And underneath the moon
-,kizier nki dinki 2oo
Skiderinki do

Ve love yau Sgt.

I'M A TRAINEE

I'm a traince

I'ma t*" nee YA
This is all I hear '
411 I hear is DETA i
A1 I hear is DE T‘JL
DET. XU, DETATL v
Ca, oh, och, ch ~———m——y .

HORRIRBLE MORNING
(Beautiful Morning).

Oh, whzt a horrible morning

CGh, what a horrible day . *
Gosh how I wish it was evenlr

Cug'! I'm on KP today

Oh the dishes are stacked m the sir
And the onions they make my eyes win
The potatoes piled high

Nearly reach the sky.

And the garbage pails

Ch how they pewhoo hoo. -

Oh what a horrible m orm.ng
Oh what a horrible day

Bcy, I'm glad it is evening
I pulled KP todaye




CADR®

(1:0THER)

C is for the Cadre that they gave you
A is for the answers we mist know

D is for the duties that we think of
R is for the reasons that we do

% is for the evenings that we gave up
Just tobe at home with you

Put them all together = .-

They spell CADRE

Pon't let this haDp°n to yOL’L.

RAW RECRUIT . -
(RUBTH RUBIN)

T ain't been 1ong in thls hexe
Army ’

I'm what you call a raw recrult

Guess I'11 stay though 1t's better
that famming

Get three meals and pay to boot.

Lhe very flrst thing in the morning
A fella' with a horn makes an awful
rlolse

en the kid they call the Svrg“ant
ys get up and fall out please. -

L/) _|_~_j

Then you go down to the bath house

Place like that I never sew before

Water runs in thru' a hole in the
ceiling

Then runs out thru' a hole in t‘ﬂe
floor

Then if you should get your leg broke
Doctor won't charge you one red cent
APC pills all you need

Your leg aln’t broke Just badly bent

They put your name on a plece of
baper -

Fella! over there glves you your
ray

Take it to the squad room

Put it on a blanket

Kid yells "Craps" ard takes it all
Avay e .

In my little GI shoes
I walk 2long the street
In my little cotton hose
I give the boys a treat ,
My sklrt locks like a barracks bag

" My hat Just like a pot

But' I am in the Army now

‘ And glad with what I'got

In my raincoat extra large
I lock just like a sack
But I'm in the Arimy now
And glad to be a WAC - -
The Army :Lssues clothes alrlght.
They make you look an awful sight -
Just like a mare that runs at night
I'm in the Army nows  *

OVER PILL OVFR PAIL o

(CAISSONS )

Over pill over pall

They have left a blazing trail
As t he basics go fumbling along
Dress it up, keep that line

Do it all without a whine '
Then as basies you won't be for long.

For it's hut 2 3

A specialist you will be

Lift up your voice in a song

But what 'ere your fate

It can only date : = ;' - v -
Fram as basics you stumbled a_long
For as bnsms you fumbled along.

For 1‘t.‘s hut 23

An officer you w:Lll be

Dust off these shiny bars of gold

But what 'ere your fate 1t can only
date

From as besics you stumbled 'wlong

As basics you fumhled along. ~




P T T T p—

Joined the &rny e
ses what they d make out of me
joined the Army and hsre am I
lonzscme as can be

ES

hey geb you up in the morning -

Wnen you're still asleep A a"’f"f"

Then you stand at 2 attention
In the mi ddle of the street,

':ll out
“hat's all we ever do
dight face, left face
Someday- I'm gonna' tell them
What they can do-

Vith their Arny, their Aray

“h, why did I leave home

Ch mommy, oh mommy -

No mere will I roam L
Bat you put it all uogc,ther
It's plain as can be

We're going to stc.y in the Arny.
'Ti11 the world ls all fre

. 3
“all in,

~

SHARPEST TRATNEES
(RUGGED BUT RIGHT)

Va're the sharpest bunch of tralnees'

~n the WAC Army Corm
Ve got the classy chas
And a little bit’ more
We gou Lhe best co and Cadre
e iz gese you're in doubt -
Just drop around and see us
And you sure will find out
A fifteen-minute mtermlssmn
That is free fram detail
fhat is if you can find a mlm’be
Vhan. s are free f{rom detail
Welre just the- sherpest bunch of
trainees ° : : ’
That the WAC ever had
That's why we're here to tell you
Thzt we're happy ard glad
We really mean it
It's better than civilian life
We peel potatoes
Because the cadre is always rlght
F211 in and march.

 Sing the Company

Hut 2 3

(The f1lowin ng sorg was written by
members of the J_f’j;‘zf‘gfﬁ_ 7iC bagicd
canprny 2t Camp Lac, Virginia)

T e T - e
(WIFFENFOCF SONG)

A

To the tables in our mess hall

_V¥here our company loves to dwell
To the bakers and the -cooks: - -

We love so well

___assemble °

With their mess trays raised on high
And the magic of our smg’ng gy
Casts a spell ey

Yes the magic of our singing = -

Of the songs we love so well '

Shall lie wasting in the morning
With the rest ’ ; AR
We will serenade our Lieu's ,

And our cadre who is best ™ :
Then we will pass and be lorgotten :
With the I‘t,Sto o

We are poor llttle oaslcs ‘who are
going away RIALEN SRt S

We are- llttle I\?CI‘UltS who have s
povbd the way - ST

Hut 2 3 ; AR

Officers anmd cadre ' '

Off on a spree” . =~ i '

You'll remember us . 'tJll etern_lty

The next comparny wm‘t be the same
as we

Hut 2 30

GIRIS (sm:s)

There are gnrla who work in factor1°s

There are girls who work at desks

Thore are girls who help the na’cion's

- workers

On the home front from cast to wcet.

There are girls who give thclr ?ld in
nursing ,

Vorking endlessly without mch rest,

But the girls who gomed the Vomen s

irmy
Are the ones that I llke the best.




TLTUE BIT Moo
- WAC, W:C, WAC,
1t tle bit more,

t class WAD

bit more.
"—.Lbnmg
arracks floor,

them call me Sbr*ennt,
a little bit moraz.

£l nave
{mm~—and
+ aon't mird getting up 2t six

T.'.”Lcn I hear the cannon roar,
T I could be a Sergcant
I"m—~—and little bit more. - .

014 Fort Lee's got hold of me
Yrm—-and a little bit morc,

snd is my Company

Unm——and a little bJ.t are

We are the best on this whole post
Cf that you can be sure

And thatts what welre 211 slnomg mre
Mm--zmd a 1iStle bit more.

Jyxm@s IN TOW
TCIN)

We'lre the only WACs in t own, in "'h

 Louny

‘i-': 5lways laugh and never frown,
never frewa,

are here ©wo help boys win the war

at is why we Joined the Corps!

Nge hecwbll for we mst lcave thee,

t let the parting gricve thee,

time has come for you av I

&

P (

L
o

k]

O =y iy
O

adieu,
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i can mo lormr stay with you, stay

with you
The Army needs us as you can surely
tell
Fazre thee well, fare thee well,
fere thee

well.

BT T TERT FOUR

+ e

We are the girls foa the ¥WiC TC
The cnes 3:>u"v e herrd aboub

And g fome stop azn stere at us

a s new soclietyr
only we'd known before
vl‘lt all we do ab old Fort Lce

'Is march and march some more

Hut two three four -

Hut two three four
Trey zet us up a2t 5 a.m.
T> swecp the barracks clean -
And what do we do when we get thrcich
But we scrub the derned lztrine,

Hut two three four

Hut two three four
Fall in, Fall out, Fall in, Fal“. outy
That's 211 we ever hear =
W are falling in ard out co
Welre falling on our __ _

Hut two three four

Hut two three four

HUT HUT HUT -+ -

mieh

AL FROM LCP NY
YBODY SEEN MY GAL

JUST A

A
(B4

Now if you see a cute loc’
In a srappy GI suit,

It's just a gal from Company ___
Gotta' rep far bein! hep,

We're the gals vho keep in ste

Causz we're the gals from Co,.h_»f;.v.; :
And we have gottal smle,

Gotta! style,

No one can beat, el

Guess that's why people s:Lgh

As we go mrchin! down the street,
Snzppy swing, snapry soring,

Yes, Lia‘am we'lve got everyihing,
Czise we're the gals {rom Compory

22t berut,
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Cranty in 014 Fhern'ly Tomn;

s
heaven ©o e,

two story shack

n c'ch board there's a crahx,
+% it's just like a mension,
iy a‘lwn' we back

s .3;-“y zoes vith me,.,
ra‘ter how far,

‘v 031 bunk, I can see,
Is still waiting for me
In that barracks in

Al o B B

" 4
1=
=2
8y
£l ¢
53'
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Comoany.

I t%nre’s a barracks in our camp
“hit's so dirty, cold and darp,
411 tae water standin' round it
Jaxes it like a swamp,
Where the weeds grow high
And the skeeters fly,
And the bedbugs march with a t;amn,
h‘ﬁn, tramp,
cuat a turblsd down shack,
wiere the walls all crack,
And you'rs sure to get preunonia when
you hit the sack,
Lingers on my mlrd most all the time
—8 callin?! me back to my little
- 0old shack,
Now, it's not so classy,
2ut I'm not so sassy,
0 1T wore a stripe still I wouldn't

£xire,
Tt's a dirty old hole
Eut it stlrs my soul

And iis memories are oh so ripe,
Captain -__'s wnitin' there,
I2rrin' ber hair,

Ge*tin! 1ighty mean cause *he l=z’rine

~in't clcan,

I'¢ walk a mile just to sce her
gmile :

Oh I gotta get back to Company ___.

Oh, sweeh myatery of 1
Tantts what our chow 1
Cz smweet mystery of 11
whint 1s this goo?

Ch, but = love our chc“,
Each 1little bite of it
i) c1 082 CUT eyes--can

ht of it
It's lJVCP neF and tapr,
You "aiver" can tell vhen
They feed us benns till we turn oo,
Then liver ouse oznaing
But still we love our chow,
h we've got ulcers
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We will nbV“*, never gripe - -
If the eadre fird us dead, -
It’s the chow we were fed, -
Yipe, Yipe, Yipg: '

If we die you c¢an tet -

gomething we "et!
Y1 ,yuﬁ,ywe.

C1, CAPTATY
(e 0H, DADDY)

Oh, Captain, you are ths s meiss® ca2
Eig blue eyos and lots cf .in
Ch, C~ptnin, why did you Jive thnt
glg to me? : )
Ch, Captnin, with your sovthern “rawl,
Eyes of Texns on us 217,
h, Captain, why .Jid you givz o
rf:3’ to ne? .
Stces were shined and locrors dnusvol
E—r2n so. you locked disgvste
Coaptain_ could I help i%?
If mv girdle wasn't adjustcd? '
CWDJN_A I didn't nean to ba
Ti:> woreh ons in vour Comy ..o
Oh. Cﬁpinia, vhy ¢id you give t o
clg to me?
(°2gn) Ch, Captnin!




e sl

t of t-he ;‘,:zy _xaw,
Tt!'s great !moz«ing we're showing
The world, that womzn do know ‘”Dw
socidiers,
then cur fech cateh that beat
«~s we march down the street

Duty 3s calling you and ma,
o hive a date with destiny,
Ready, the WACs ave chady,
Their polss is stondy,

A world to set free,

Da de aa da da da,

la

service, we're in it heart 2nd soul,

‘Victory is our only goal.

\mr hearts keep swelling more and’ mre,

t's a grand feeling, it's a grard

and glorisus feeling
70 be part of the Tfof.?c»n's _’i::‘,r Corrs,
WAC SONG - . - ee

{CATSSOMS)

Thru! the mud, thm'! the rein

e are at it once again . - ;

hs the WiCies go marching "lﬂna.
lumn left, column right

k, nsver ere quite right.

D‘lt the WiCies go me arching Al ng.

Fow it's hut hut lat.

“elreenever in a rut

.amu on WaCizss let them sec

Tr-i =2'11 never stop

'T:Lll we'lre on the top

7A0ies go marching

along.

YOU CAN TELL A WAC-' REEEEE
(MARINES HYMN)' S

You can ’tell a WAC from Fort Lca
Yo can tell her by her walk -
You can tell a WiC from Fort Lee
You can tell her by her talk

You can tell a WAC from Fort Lve
By her appetite and such

Y>:u can tell a WiC from Fort Loe
Bit you cannot tell her mich.

- Ard say "I love you dear®,

We love our country's hovor,
And we'll defend it ngaiist any foa.

A "YAC'S DREAM AT RE’“REAT

When ﬂm bugle sounds rn,m*c':t
And the long long day is dune,

_There arc many things I droam of

As I stand there in the_fading)(cun.

I want a peaceful sky

With birds on high

And church halls ringing clear.
Someone to chare Ly Worldly cqre
I wvant a werld thot's free )
For you and me '
Throughout the future yenrs.
These are the drcams of a VAC,
Ls she stands retreat,

/,And the sun and the tvdlignt merﬁt
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PACK UP YOUR c:v:ms fate
(PACK UP YOUR TROUBLES) SR

Pack up your civics in your old
suit case

And smile, smile, smile, ' ° -

Now you'we a unlform ’c,o t ke it's
prlace. .

Smile girls, that's the style,

Cut your hair’ and flrgurnuils

For thay!1l” grow back sore day.

So pack up yeur cﬁv1es 1n your
old suit case, .
ind smile, smile, smile.

e Loy




i TV NS T
S \REWY CORTS

is an fruy Cormand

es Athena, Goddess of Victory
cry tells your:sstory brave

ur own Statue of Liberty
Shews vhat we'lve sworn to saw

Ghout the word around, let the ccho
resound
on cvery distant shore
‘hether peace or war there's a need
evernore

Der the Wome

Army Corps. By

NG NAIL

LCNG,
LONG TRAIL)

I S
LTCHG,

There's a long, long nnil a-grinding
» thru' the sole of my shoe,
A it's ground it's way into my foot
mile or two, '
There's d’long, long hike before me,
Lrd whot I'n dreaming about
is the ¥ime when I can sit me down
And pull that dornsed nail out.

SHE!'S A GRAND C O
(GRAND OLD FLAG)

She's a grand-CO §
Ard we all love her so :
Shke makes all of our days worth their
wnile

h c's the emblem of the things we lowve
ind no cne cnan equal her style
When she huts 2 3
Ve'lre as prcud as can be
For she's never too fast or slow
Should old nacquaintance be forgot
2'11 remember ocur grand CO,
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Over sinks cver pails
With the Sergzants on ocur tails
A£11 the KPs ars serubb ing awmy

All the KPs are crabblng Way.~
Oh it's hi hi hee

In the kitchen scuvllery

Sixtecn lo hcurs cof the day

And where re we go
By our looks_you'll know
That the KPs are scrubbing avay.

Peeling spuds waching pezs

Scouring floors con hands and knees
All the KPs are serubbing along
Stcking fires, hauling coals

'Till there'!s rurder in ocur soculs
A1l the KPs are Scrubblng alcng

Oh 1t's hqrd to 31ng

Fhen you're scrubbing everythlng
Let Crosby try it for a day

And where 'ere we go -

By owr looks you'll know’

That the KPs are scrubblng away
csp 'em scrubbing o
That the KP's are scrubblng

away.

We are the happy Trainees

And we morch qnd orill each day.

We wecrk, ond we and never stop
For very little pay.

We stoop and stretch :
find berd and scrub-- | S
Excepting for each meal - =

And the only food that's fit to eqt
Is the food that we can Steal!

e're hﬂppy--ha ha, ha!~
hcre‘s a tip you will learn soon,

Fer the best darned gang in Company __

Try the ___ Platocn,




2

I left the Tolks to join the Azmy,.
a

Bade them a sad so long,
And then presently
was at Fort Leey " =
Now T he ar. thls mournful 5ong°

HUT, u.O, THREE rOt‘P, HUT mo, THREE, FOUR (e
Oh, its hut tMo thiece C ‘
I've buckles at the lnce,

Cuuse I am in the WAC Corps, IR
HUT, TWO, THREE, FOUR, HUT, T®O, THREE, FOUR,
Oh, its hut three four,

My but I'm gettin' sore,

Cause I am in the WAGC Corps,

HUT TWO, THREE, FOUR, -HUT T#0 THREE FOUR,

By the rlght flank march CONRLL S B
Just broke my other ardh D i
Cause I am in the VAC Corps SRR ‘

HUT TWO, THREE, FQUR, HUT TYD THREE FOUR
Fallin' in, fallln' out '

That's all I hear 'em shout

Cause Iam in the WAC ‘Corps, S

HUT, TWO, THREE FO’R HUT THO THREE FOUR

VERSE:

No life is grander than the Army,

I praise it all day long,

Although, physicallyy I'm & wreck you see,
Still I sing thls mournful song:

HUT TWO, THREE, FOUR HUT 1n0 THREE FOUR; -
Column left, column rlght

It bhaunts me day and night,

Cause I am in the WAC Corps,

HUT ‘TWO0, “THREE, FOUR, HUT- TWO, THREE FOUR
Oh, its hut rlght ool:qae,

Then take a tenmile hike, -

Cause I am in the VAC Corps,

HUT TWO, THREE, FOUR, HUT T#0 THREE FOUR,
In the rain, in the snow

I'm always on the go

Cause I am in the WAC Corps,

HUT TWO, THREE, FOUR, HUT T%O THREE FOUR,
Oh, vhy did I roam

I w1sh I could go home,

But I am in the WAC Corps,

HUT TwO THREE FOUR, HUT,
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(Chorus Vive la, vive la, vive la Corgs
Vive la, vive la, vive la Corps - :
Vive la Corps ! Vive la Corps ! Vive la Company !

zrrechs, let's Jock all the doors

The Cad;e Juat ccumes In with dem rlts by sbcrus,
Vlve la Company.

(Chorus)

Now rame that sharp Conmpany passing by,
Vive la Company, ' : S B ‘
Why, that's Company ___, and they sure get your eye,
Vive la Company, - -

V(Chorus)

Sometimes we've got trouble, and sometimes there's woe,
But Vive la Company, _

One person can solve them, and that's the C. O.

Vive la Company, ‘

(Chorus)

Now Sergeants are good and Sergeants are fine
= Vive la Company, :
m~But none is as good, or as flne as mlne
7z Vive la Company.

e 3 i

(Chorus)

i : We've been out on.blvouac, and we're asking for more,
! Vive la Company, :

For when we rcturned we had muscles galore

Vive la Company.,

(Chorus)
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