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NEAR 10U,
There's just one.n, ee forme ?
fear You. L. iTaL ol
%'s 1iks hecven tobe -
! - <~
52y you'll niver stray - - A,
"ore than just #wo lips away
£ omy 1if: conld bs spent
; “ear You ' :
i I'd be more thin content
{ Near You S
“ake my life worthwhile.. * ;{
"y telling me that T'11 ¢ [
-pend ths recy of oy days g
iear Yo . B :
f .
! I WISH I DIDN'T LoV YOU SO
L wish I didn't 1sve you so . - .
Wy love for vou should heve faded long
S aso
wish I didn't n: d ryour kiss
dy must your kies terture me ac long
_ . _ ) as this
I should be smiling by now with some
.. r torder friend
3miling by now wi. . my hcart on the
Ce mend
ut whin T smile’ - . .
Something in my heamt says MNOM
ou're £1i11 ‘hops . B
[ wish T didn't love YOUu S0e °
) C
: : - ALARYS
! . . .
t'11 be'in J=pan, Alw.ys
The for~ottin man, Alsnys
vating . sh oand Rieo )
Fightin, Wipoon lice
Prscs, what is thy price
N Alwzys, Alw=ys
H
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THAT'S MY DESIRE:-.

7o spund one night with you

In our old réndzzvous  ;
Ard rominisce with you
That's my dzsire = =+
To meot where gypsies play

Down in that dim-cafe - A
Welll dance 'ti11 brezk of dey
That's my dosire - A )
We'lll sip a little glass of winc
I'11 gz22 into your ¢yce devine
It fecl the touch of your lips
Pressing on mine _ -

To hear you whisper low -

Just when itis time to g0~

Cherie, T lovc you so
Thet's my desire, - °

-

*

TEAT OLD GANG OF MINE

Not a2 soul down on the cornzr . -
And- the' clock’s Just striking nine
Those wedding bells are brzaking up
That old seng of mine .
A1l the boys zrc singing love songs
TMyfmgﬁ’%mxtAmﬂthﬁ'

Thost wedding bells arc breaking up
That 014 gzng of mine o
There pozs dJack, Thers "gocs Ji11 °
Down through lover's lenes -7 - o
Fow and then, we meet again ™~ o
But th.v don't szcm the some '
Goz, I get a Llonzcsome™ fecling - S
#hzn I hear those church bells chime
Those wcdding b:lls are breaking up
That old gong of ‘mine, - ‘ o

Thourh my boy moy wait; Alwzys
I may be too late, Alweys

Give th: Jrpancse ’

T> the Chincst, plerec

Or I'11 b: ovire.as

Klwzays,




HOV LITTLE WE KNOW

Meybe it hoppened this way
Vaybe we really belong together

3ub afbder 213 - -

dow 3itile we know

fayve it's jues for a day

»0Ve is as changeable as the weather
3vd after 511 : ‘ S

CHow 1ittls we know

#ho knows why an April brecze :

Javer remsins ‘ '

Why cters in the skies | .

Jide whe 1 it raing S

~o%¢ cor .s along P

Sasting its spell

¥ill i sing vou a song

dill i% say a farswell

¥ho czn tell ' :

Haybe you!fe mazant to be mine

Haybe I'm only supposzd to stay in
your arms awhile

LS8 ovhors have done _

- this whet Itve waited forp

km T the ons

Tho I hepe in my he~rt that it's so

“n ospite of how little we know,

YOULL £1AAYS SE 1N MY HEART

oh;, my desr, even tho wa'lre apart |

You'll always be in my hzort

“ho the yezrs coms snd £o

"his refrein, haunts me nd trunts me
- agein

‘hen you're hear, you er:isc doubt and

_ foor

‘roubles and woes disapzar

Jan't you scc how I feel "

~on't vou know this raal

-n our herrts we spe never apart,

L G STORE CUTIE

I'm just a drug stors catic
Yomma'e pride znd beauty
They c21l me J£lly boen,

JBALOUSIE
'Twas 2ll ovar my Jealousie
My crime was my blind Jealousie
My heart wes afire with desire for
you
But I never dreamed that our love
: SR Was new
You gave all your kisscs to me
But now ours too late, I can sce
The tezrs I have cost you
No wonder I lost you
'Twas =211 over my Jealousie,

; Little MAlsh Song

You fook the moonlight out of my

skies
And 1:ft mo ctandirg out in the
raing
You're !way up on top, now
And you wznt to be free
You think you're too good for poor
' little me
But I hzd three lettors from you »
. ‘ ny dear
From three different st2ges of your
- career
The firstvstarted, Darling you
wonderful one
How can I thank you for o1l that
T you've done
The sccond ceme after Iid given you
; your start
It ceme from your fountain pen .
And not from your hzart - : '
The third!s a Joker
Ther:'s one in every deck -
Inclosed you?!ll find chuek
Rhy, you fool, do you think that
' ~ money can pay
For 211 that I've suffered 1£i11
things ceme your way
I'm broke, bent and haven't a dime
I only thank God I found out in time.




The Perfume Persian Kitten

lhe nerfirre nersian kltten all trimred with cere
Went out to the kitchen to get some air el
4 Tom cat leean end lenk end lorg,

Dirty end yellow came.along.

He sniffed the perfure of the persian cet

Ais she strolled along the floor with much eclet
Ang thinking of en icdle hour to nass,

He whistled, '"Bzby, you sure .got cless.

Fitting end proper wes her renTV as she arched an
Eyebrow over her eye, T'm ﬁetted i .

tnd I'm bedded on pillows of silk, v -
Brother I'nm fed on certified mllk ‘ R s

I'shoull be hernpy with whet I' ve got
I should be happy but hanpy I'm not
I should be hanny, hsony indeed
Reccuse I'm highly pnedigreed.

Cheer up scid the Torm Cat with a smile

And trust your new found friend for awhile
No need to lecve your beck ye rd fence
Beby, &ll you need is exXperience

The mysteries of lifee he then unfurled T : :
Ls he told her the tezles of the outside world - . :
Sugsesting et last with a lurid laugh :

4 trip for the two.down the primrose neth

Now the morning efter the nite before
Yhen the kitten ceme hore et the hour of four
The innocent gleam from her eve hed wernt
The srile on her face vies a srile of content.

. \ :
I later days when the neﬂphbo"s came
To see the Persian kittens of the pecdigreed fame
The kittens weren't Persian, they were b 'ck 2znd-tan
She told them thet their Daddy wes e trevelling man,
Trevelling Yen, Travelling lan, ¢ snetchin, scretchin
THRAVELLING I__.~.u. -

In remory of the rmeny good tires we've had et the Green
Gebles "_ub, Yokohcma, Janan. 1948




ALVAYS

I'11 be in Jancn alweys, the forgotten man elweys
Ezting Fish &nd Rice, chasing Nipnon lice

Peece, whet is thy price elvays, clweys

Though my men mey weit alweys, I may be too lzte
Alwzys, give the Jancnese to the Chinese please
Or I'll be oversees, always. S T e

e .

Never let your dingie dangle dingie in the dirt -
Oh zlways keep your dingle dengle tucked in your shirt

When i wes youﬁ% énd in my orime I uszd to do it all

The time,; Now thet I zm old &nd grey, I only do it

Once a day, brush my teeth (reke like & choo choo trein)
brush my teeth {same-0) brush my teeth (seme-0) brush my

(Tune of Pever Doll)

I wished I hed my Serge:nt for Iry nin-up girl

I'd reste her un ageinst the barrzcks wall

£nd to thet cherscter with strives .

I would let off 211 my grines, I'd really

Veke that kid get on the ball , :

For months ¢nd ronths end months she's meade me
Suffer, she loves to yell end reve ¢nd nag end neg
But if I only hec Iy sergeent for my pin-up girl,
I'd ricke her look just like 2 barrscks beg.

Lili Merlene

Plecse I'r. Trumsn von't you sené us home.

e heve concueréd all the Gooks they even use a comb
Ve heve mestered this mester rece :

Ye kno you heve the shinping sncce

So nl _se Just send us hone

Let t..e begs back home roscm.

e . = - ——

in one yeesr from now, or reybe even sconer this will be
the theme song, "Just to spend one i'ore nite with thet
0ld geng of rine at the Green Grbles Club",




The Dirty Boogie

See that men dressed in black he's got the best Boogie they
all come back, gonne pitch a boogie woogie, dirty boogie
woogie, pitch a boogie woogie, gonna nltch the dirty boogie
if it tezkes me all nite long

See that man dressed in brown he's got the best Boogle there
is in town, gonna pitch a boogie woogie, dirty boogie woogie
nitch the dirty boogle9 gonne pitch the dirty oogie if it
takes me all nite long. .

See that woman.dressed in green she's got the movements of a
sex1ng meching, gonnez pitch a dirty boogie, dirty boogie
woogie pitch the dirty boogie; goone pitch the dirty boogie

‘f it tekes me ell nite long. -

See that woman dressed in red she makes her living on a fesather
bed, gonna nitch e dirty boogie, dirty boogle woogie, pitch
the ditty boogie, gonna pitch the dirty boogie if ittekes me -
2ll nite long.

Jeck end Jill went up the hill, Jill came down with a hundred
doller Pill.vecene

Gonne save &ll my pennies, gonna put them in a glass, when I
get twe dollars gonna buy a niece of candyeeesse.

See that Spider crawling on the wall, he going up there to get
his cshed hauled.ievoos.s

Mema's in the kitchen, Papa's in joil, Sister's on the corner

yelling boogle for sclesceeeene
One ¢nd or . is twg, two and two 1s four, if the boed brecks
down we: .1 finish on the floor........ oo

FINIS
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: . IITY FROM PICCADILLY

Ch I wont down to Lond:n to look around the town

When I got to Iondon the sun was going down,

. The blackout was terrific, the night was black as pltCh,
- when suddenly in front of me I thought I was a ---witch,

Chorus:

Oh it was Iily from Fice ndllly,

You know the cne I mean (the cne I mean)
I'11 spend cach payday

That's my hey, hey day"

wWith Iily my blackout queen.

(I coulldntt see har flnurp I couldn't see her face,

But this I do revember l'd know her anyplace,

I couldn't tell 1f she wcre a bloade or dark brunnette
But gosh oh gee did she glve me a thrill I won't foxget

S e

How when my children ask me ask me "Oh tell us mother dear,
¥rat did you do to win the war?" I1]1 answer with a sneer
"Your wother was a hero in every battle fous eht,

Secause she gave the commandos her support,”




