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THE. ARMY AR CORPS SONG B

0ff we go into the wild blue yonder, climbing high into the sun:

Here they come zooming to meet our thunder, at 'em boys, give 'er the gun!’
Down we dive spouting our flame from under, off with one hell-uva roar!

We live in fame or go down in flame, nothing' 11 stop the Army Air Corps!

Minds of men fashioned a crate of thunder, sent it high into the blue;
Hands of men blasted the world asunder, how they lived God only knew!
Souls of men dreaming of skies to conquer, gave us wings ever to soar.
With scouts before and bombers galore, nothing'1l stop the Army Air Corps!

0ff we go into the wild blue yonder, keep the wings level and true.

If you'd live to be a gray haired wonder, keep the nose out of the blue!
Flying men guarding the nation's border, we'll be there, followed by more.
In echelon we carry on, nothing'1l stop the Army Air Corps!

Nothing' 11 stop the Air Corps Now!

TOAST

Here's a toast to the host of those who love the vastness of the sky:

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

We drink to those who gave their all of old, then down we roar to score
the rainbow's pot of gold. : '

A toast to the host of men we boast, the Army Air Corps.
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THE SPIRIT OF THE AIR CORPS

Into the air, Army Air Corps, Give 'er the gun, Pilots true,

Into the air, Army Air Corps, Hold har nose up in the blue.

When you hear our motors singin', and our steel props start to whine,
You can bet the Army Air Corps |s along the fighting line.

We have our hands on the throttle, As we all wait for the nod:
And we will meet them halfway, men, We will drive 'em to the sod.
Then, when our last flight is over, And we meet.our Flying Boss,
You can bet the air is clear, men, From (rion to the Cross.
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KEEP "B FLYING

Keep' 'em flying, Keep 'em in the sky,
Keep 'em flying, hitting hard and high
On every lip the fervent cry,

Keep 'em flying Uncle Sam.

Keep 'em flying, every headline screams,
Keep 'em flying, Army fighting teams,

On every thousand cifferent beams,

Keep 'em flying, Uncle Sam.
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2nd Verse

I've got four pence, jolly jolly four pence,

I've got four pence to last me all my life.
Tu'pence to spend and tu'pence to lend,

And no pence to send home to my wife, To CHORUS

3rd Verse

I've got tu'pence, jolly jolly tu'pence,

I've got tu'pence to last me all my life.

Tu'pence to spend and no pence to lend,

And no pence to send home to my wife. To CHORUS

4th Verse

I've got no pence, jolly jolly no pence,

|'ve got no pence to last me all my life.

No pence to spend and no pence to lend,

And no pence to send home to my wife. To CHORUS




