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0 e, we coms
*kﬂ \arpne Doodle Kids,

Yarching Along Together
A11 together to victory,

the drum~‘

706
fig » we've a part
pls
Fos C is & soldier too,
7 con type and file in the Army way,
For the VWAC is a scldier too,.
'z con drive a truclk, bake our p1aca
in the mess,
Tetll be here to sce Tbis throagh
75111 ropluce you men whils jyou ;1g“t
ac the Ifront
For the AL is & soldier too,
Pallas Athene, Goddess of Victory,
st t r part in
! u
Drec tre
victor

fith our hearts e pledge anew

21 replace you men while you I
a2t the front '
For the T2C is a soldisr too.

el

ight
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A11 wvou soldi
to 1 1n,

A
- >

And the ®Wil is in back of you,

Pallas Athene, Goddess of Victory,
Eistory tells her part in ¥ar,

And our ovm Statuc of Liderity

Shous re fizhting Tor,

Sy i rownd thet we're victory

1th our. bearts we' nlﬁage anev,

{Thab our flég-shall wave o'er t“e bome

¥e have a date

o! the brave,
Lnd the WAC is in beck of yous

Duty is calling

with dostiny.
Ready, the WACs are roeady,
Their pulse is steady, the world to

set free,
Sarvice, we'lre in it he

Vietory is our only coal,

wnd sanl,

W€ love our countryfs honor
111 deferd it agninst sy

Ard w

Then you sce o girl in khaki

Then you'll ¥now she is a TAC-y,

Head high, marching like a vet'ran
Srouting with glee, two, throe, fourl
Frll inl Get thore on the double,

Or you!ll find yourself in troubdle,
Thet's why they‘re civing all tne Qtrlpc
To the~--{our)=---Conpany $%
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shirbs don't 7it

you 51t,

s and shoes and
dle bunches when
e on rookie, yo

hoave a2 sigh, and be G, T,

ey 4G
i

o
.

Typhoid shots may knock you out,
211 éay long you'll hear "Fall Out

Give with a grin and loudly shout,

"0h met. Oh wy! Gotta' be G I.

linter; <summer, spring or fall,
Shounld you try to end it all
You cantt die until Sick Call,
You sce, if you dies, gottal! die Ge I

P
~*

Cheer, chocer our women at War,

Fride of the netion, serving the Corpse
Tn the air, on sea, or land,

Giving our soldicrs a helping han
Serving throvgh dangers graat and small,
Fighters for freedom, honor them all,
Hail the Vomen's Army Corps

Thatts fighting for Victoryl
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crack of dawn,
ne our shoes Dy
T8 our neck

111 we'lrs ¢
BLDEArEnte,
m Y N SRR
Turn our sShcets WwWivh 2
Send our rings bac
Te don't czre wo'll
g

37 40

v
s
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Vgtre in

¥e don't care if it's ten below,
sur Tace a healthy glow,
it rains or frsezos,
o 4he cadence of
¢ scantilly clad,
he latest fad,
31 them how,

A, R. thirty-five, fourteen forty
Toals with somethine very naughty,
7 yo thot pat
You ¢ it in v L e
Veny a tear Pﬂ‘“ T3
If sex shouwld rear
Fi rizs are rife
an et your 1life,
n ths army nowl
THE MAJOR
Oh the ¥ajor and the Vil
Tent a~courting, I declare
thie

Down by the lake, they didn't know
I wes there. .

Now the ¥ajor he was bashful
Lnd the. TAC, she was shy,

e asked her if he could, and thls Was

her replv. -
"You cen do it if yot wantal
Rut you vetter
You betier not
Like you &id the other nicht,
For if you do--Itm telling ¥
1111 never let you =-------

KISS mo again” -
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Tha Yans and the short and the tall;
ER e e e . Vo e ER P R
tie serpeants we Liave To ooev,
B the oorplrals who drill us

Y
s
20
So shear y ! LY s )
I ias s2d)
ees tow all, It was sad when that great ship

(9 . . . . . . 5
bort and ths talls went down (to the Dot

rdies and all ths There ‘were husbands and wives
Li%cle 0h13dren lost their lives
e then that greﬁt ship

Wowr, they sailed from Engle-land
And thay headed for ths shore,
refused to associate

elow
ought to zo
TRITTE SOUG ! s
TRUYE SCIG sav ship went

Ta
h afraid
bad, thsy lee
L;lCS on our face, +tYa hand swwag out with
W 3.2'1;’;1*:« BY .auYPI_x.hu_J, N v G Tod +o T s 8“)

Yo omiler how younz a prune may e tried to wirs,
BERE: zetting "stewed". vere all afire £
) ~ kat great shlp ent
B "ELCH SONG : :
CECRIE: Repeat above :
071 Flant 11$t18 waterrmelon on my "p e -
ETBVE, ) C L I¥ TFE BLUE PIDGE'?\rC;.tTn:LIZS OF VIRGINIA
And let the julce--schwish, schwish , ;
slide ttrouzh, In the wlue Ridge Yountains of Virginia
CEl Plant a little watermelon on my Stood a cow on a ra*lroad track, .
Irave, She was & good old cow with a heart so
's 211 : 7 Ou : {ine,

But you can't expect 2 cow Lo read =
rzilroad siz _

Sc she stood-~in the r—iddle of the track

And the tr ﬂﬂn (“hoo--whoo) hit her righi

SC1 Plant a little watermelon on my in 2 ;

Yow her bones are in the mountains of

-3




ts that they give us
¢ mizhty fine

‘6 nighty Tin

1ilzd off the table

f A mea e Y I NI
sod weteh them d;sapi)c

fupeat ebove-m—-=

¥ MY LITTLE G, I, SHOES

ittle Go I. choss
~lonm the streets
ittle cotton hose
the boys & treat,
t fits ko 2 berracks bag,
-jju§f li%e a po
in ©he arny now
is what Itve got.

in my raincoat exira small

ook just like 2 sack,

Itm in the army now

glzd that I'm a wAC,

srmy issues clothes all right,

ey make you lock an awful sight

Just like a mare that rums at
nicht (nightuare) :

Itm in the army nowl

Of parading on

F’HKS 17‘L’)R LEE
Thanks for the

(Tuns: "

Thanks for the Memory
Of early morning stars

'5And friendly golden bars,
" Of Reveille and bugle call

ind changing of the ;' s

Oh, thenk you so muchl

And thanks:-for the 2 emofy

¥ Groen

Yhers bJ,CenQrals.ge_ycre seen

Of column left, eyes righty,
Forward ¥arch! The guwoe is right,
Oh, thank you so much il
1%my’s the time we'll renx
The fun End the work vie h
From y we arrived

A WACT'S DREMN AT RETH

_,.4

hen the bugle sounds "Retreat",

é:d t?e long, long day is done,

There are many things I drsam of

Ls I stand there in the fadi rg sun,

I want a peaceful sky,'W1th birds. on
high - - sk

£nd cnurc‘—bells rinving clear.“”*

Someone to share my worldly care,

nd say "I love you, deart' ;

I vant a world that's free for you
and me,

Throughout the future years,

Thase arc the dreams of a 7diC

LS she stanls et L‘P”t"
And the sun and the umili ht moot,




Yie use it in the shover,

s bake it with our flour

'd we even use the stulf
our teetb at night,.
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ni sh up our story and to =dd to
Sak

no. ax
.’31 ory s
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e Arizy of Cecupation is ry isolabion,
{ an't zo amvhers,
t home 1o

Amd I'n sssernti
Tn +the Arry of
hersts no trans

e
a. cars are all G.Is

d Tor us that is no good,
<
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¥ er:
Zegouse vetd rather fly. t . ised on h
1?5 traveled by sub-way and street-car, Jind the iarlc of their singing casts
Yu sey the situation's bad- © . & spell, ;
Don't o vhat the names of the strsets Yes, tre ragic of thelr slnging
78 , And the songs we love so well.
T7ith directiong theyfve lined up, Shall I westen and mourin! and the rest
311l orohably wind up e will serenade our Louie
5 ad, Till life and voice do last
ith thre Jrﬁy of Occupation Then ve're vone and be forgzotten with
e're all voluanteers : the re«t. i BT
So we cen't complain (CEORTS : 2
LT y Japan--the e

ere poor 1luv18 larpbs vho Vaxe lost
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s off on a spree
to ebernity
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