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B b e

" ’WiILl it bg England

it -,

I ag;keg m){ 00 Ch e A
TR P e refwill T go?
:Lll 44 be France -
; ':*These are %he th:Lngs he told o

Hesaldah saidah
Whateimi‘ Wlll 'be, will
Your fu‘bures no‘b ¢

: He said

-

{L 49

ight you - Beey
1, «sald ah,

1f 38’ here you"ll go,
1€ Sargeant

'zlj‘It's not in, Erance,

A’c these klnd words ps left hlS r{oom
‘ I askea hls blessing, PR P
: 5 "In parting’ T said
I m_'ll be happy":If]l always smile, =
,fs}ibula've st?ayed in ‘bed.

T fear, that you'll find o
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T e i o
Y
i



.
j : said ah, said ah
‘ ¥ ... - Whatever wlll be, will be,-
G Oh What have they done to me? '
I said ah, said ah
1 As I ‘was 1eav1ng sorrowfuljy o
: I asked my sweet wife, ~
‘ © - Will you join me? . -
.You can drop dead, get shot 1n the head, :
o I11 not come T '
| . i 3}”
1 e sa_ld a.h sald ah,-
‘ R ’ I love you so tenderly
T Bt never in
‘ 3 She said ah sald ah
i /S\ =T 5
| % | »
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r L = = - i —“”}
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AR TORCE LAMENT
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e et . s e - - o
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Mine eyes "havg seen the days of men

Who ruled the_,_f:;ghtmg sky
aughed at death,

orﬁnothlng but to f1y -

Bu’o no 'hhose hearts, are gmunded
v nd ’those days ‘are “1ong gone by

g The Ajr Forbe‘is vgone ’co helll

)

g r_egulatlons; REOE T .
réad at every s’oa‘blon
an ’oha’c ‘predks themS FHEEY
“has gone to hellﬂ R

e feld f‘thﬂn" und:.ng Jchrob

’,My bones 'hav
A- hnndred thousand strong

_}:43 A migﬁty; g_rbome "eg‘i on’ sen‘c e
S Tha, ight the, deadly wrong iy
Bub oW TETE ONly DEWOTTS . L

PEE

T _g%:s;s 3
o e o-n;;yfrx.

i have seen “them_ in, ‘bhe:u? T=bol‘bs, e
“when their eyes weré: dancing flamé_
géen their ‘screaming Po
: -tha‘b b’lasted Goerlng‘s nane :
But now they f1y 1ike sipsies :

and they hang “their heads in shame ;

The Air Force has gone to “nellﬂ

T Iive




VERSEh

AN S Once they -flew B-26 thru a 1dving
' A ‘ ' hell of flak ‘ :
And Yloody ‘dying pilots,
: gave their lives to bring them back
~ But know they all play ping pong
‘ . 4n the operations. shack o
- ,And we canlt fly for hell!

Yo_u have heard your ;poundlng SO‘s blaze
.. from w1ng of pollshed steel = -
. o The purrl ng of your. Merlin. '
o T B = " 4as a song your, heart could feel
Coo i ’ . [ SR Butgnow the 1-5 charms you '
1 7 with '{t%s moanin and groanln squeal
,An& 1t won“c clmb for hellﬂ

VEBSEév*-- i

Hap Ar’nold bullt a .f:.ghtlng Joeam
- "that sang a flghtlng song,
About ‘the wild blue yonﬁer in. 'bhe days
- when men were strong: ; : ‘
Bu‘b TOW. we'lre closely supemsed
- for, :fear we may do Wrong .
The A:Lr orce has gone ‘o helll

._;9‘,,_

VERSE 7°

“We were cockey bold and happy
vhen we pl ayed the angel“s game
We sph‘b the blue with buzzing
© and we. rolled our way to fane
Bub now that's all verboten and :
we‘re- all so goddam tane
11y
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1 pilzzed an airfield:

other reckless . chap -

t i’ormatlon Wlth‘

One day
mth an

Tvthe scrééxnlng
-, do 1‘b 1a’t,e1y,

|

."u‘ll augen in

Mine eyes ge ,q;m Vl‘\}h tear L

when, L gchll “the- days of old . .
When pllo‘cs Yook, their: " chigice of
' “being, old or “young
AlasIha ‘rio choice; andwi]l_
. 1ive to be quite;o old ; ’
The “Air. FoI'ce has gone 1o, 1 e‘.Ll!




“Beside-

v"ﬁe {was ‘pot “yet quite” “dead

- And there‘s poker eve

. -m,
- Ohy Deathy . vhere is thy stings
The Bells-of f Hell ‘ghall ring,. Tlng-aling,

; BETTERDAYS

 BESTDE w-eumm WATER-FALL

Beside New Gulnea Waterfe.]l

' One brig ht and sunry day
~his® ”‘Sha’otered Sa‘bre
oA yotng pursul’t.or lay -

'His paradlﬂte ‘hung. -

om*~a nearby tree. e
So 1isten o the very last words
Thé"young pursurbor said : o

o:a.ng to a better land

Bllm
ere \evarything is b bright

: Where WhlSkeY flows from

legraph poles
ry nlgh’co

&’hereénot a 81ngle ’ohlng t.o do

= But s;;b “around and sing

--_-sll our. ‘crews. are W@M
where 1s thy s’olng?

‘Death w‘nere 1s ghy

~

For— ‘IOU 'bu’e not for me., :

.'»a—t,.(1

a—hng—hng
CPlow it out your

: Ting—a—llng-a—llng-hn ’
Blow it out your, Afeter-burner

_A.f ter Q-b\n'ri'ér '

: T:mg a-llng— a—hng—llng
er-b\grﬁer

= glow it oub your Af
COMIN BYE AND BYE

stlng, T:Lng aln.ng, R
Ting-aling, . '




:'JDOn!'b glve me the P—38

] 'You‘ll loop, roll, ‘and spin

“with. props “that’ counter rotate '

and: you'll soon’ auger in

:"Don“b glve me. the P-38

Just,.,gwe me’ operatlons s g miye
Way- ‘out on some lonely atoll

or Tim- “to0. young. to.di6 =
I gust want to go fme

(2) DonTt glve ‘me nb P-39 '
A jWrbh ‘engine mounted behlnd
(3) DR ive e 'bhe 86 Y
With radio a:ad TV ‘ SR

(L) Don't give ne the. F-89

A Hog with an RO Behlnd '

(5) Just glvemetheFIO]. e
he Au'plane that does aJl of the tricks.




cRUIsm 'DOWN THE X}TLU

Cm:Lenng down the Ialu

: Abou:b two-twenty per

28 gave a ca]l to the Co]_onel
Oh-won't you save me Sir .
‘ Got ‘gix-hig flak-holes in my Wings
 .My--banks aint ‘got no gas
‘MAXDAY MAYBAY MAYDAY

- ThereJr s six migs on my (tail)

T 'CHORUS. : . ’ ' ,
3 Oh Ha]lelujah Oh Ha]leluJah -
Throw a nickel on the grass o
Save a- Flglter Pilot (tail)
Oh Hallelujah, Oh Hallelujah :

4 nickel on the grass
And yon‘lljbe saved.

i “I maae my*trafflc pattern. - h
- Té'me it looked all right ||
1 1 nade my traffic pattern \
My God: ‘T racked it ‘tight |
Tre alr-speed sald one-twenty - {5
- ‘The. engine gave a. wheeze
HAYDAI MAXD}.Y MAYDAY :
Some‘ spin 1nstnuctlons please.,

(cHORUS)

, g
Got &’ ca.Dfrcm mobite - -
”I’xﬂl up and go around--

jerked t’hat Sabre in the: air.

The engine “quit, I almost fllpped
oh. won’t you save me Sir.

§ (cmm) ., g

ne-hundred feet jor more .- - *__ R
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THE AIMIRAL gﬁ e

Ohy e’ aairii'fal rldes 1n a cut tters

1 _The captaln he ndes in a gig,
Ft don't go'@ doggone it fasters .
__But it makes the old fellow feel vig.

. PRS2 A
'=Smg-=’cura=la-=‘bm'a—la=-tura
tura-la=-bura=la=hay

Tt don't go .2 doggone bit i'aster

§ But it makes ‘bhe old fellow feel bige

o M]MI TEE COI_IEGE WIDCM
M:unl “the college mdow
N The pr:Lde of the. Un:wersrby
& Mimi, ‘the college widow. -
She taught the boys anatomy
Mimi ‘the college Wi X o _
~She lmew the coursa i‘rom ‘A' to ‘2!
‘She laid the- ‘corner stome mie of ¥nowledge
“Tn.fach, the whole Jarned college
She's Mimi, ’che college mdow. :

“

Tow the Sexual hi'e oi‘ a camel

Is stranger . than anyone: thinks
For 4n a momend of amprous ‘passion
, He a.’otempted the rape: of. the Sphinxa
And the Sphinx's an‘herior orif:.c:Lo .
'- Ts plugged with the. gapds of the: ile,
| Which accounts for the “hump .00 ‘the camel
And ﬂn Sphim:'s inscru‘hble sm:.le. :
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KUNU-RT AND_ANTUNG AND WILD, WILD, FYONGIANG

Oh, once I was happy and had a’ ood deal
Flew Fox 84t's out of old ﬁrﬁ:}}y%ield. ' o
They asked for .a volunteer, said nT'LL take you".
‘The next thing I knew I'was in old Taegu.:

CHORUS:
}fum;;ri and Antung and wild, wild, Pyongyang
“hey!'1l drive you apeshit, they'll drive you insame.:
Quad‘\fifﬁe_sjaix}.fortie‘s'anﬁ 100 sorties. . SR
They'11 grive you apeshit, they'll clobber your asse =

- I went onmy mission to cut a rail track, o ,
' They saidy ."There's no sweat .ause there ain't any flak.™®
'} But tis guns_from that place would make day eut of night.:
oh God, how I wish all T did was dog fight. (CHORUS)

h, it's up to_the Yalu in X-Ray Easy | |

he Sui-Ho Reservior is plainly seen. A
But MIG's out of Antung send sweat down my back,

50 T head tyward Kangye .ad get shot down by flake

(cHORUS) .

T grabbed those two handles and squeezed-what a sowrd 1™
‘A kick in"the 2ss._scon I'm floating towards ground,

I. showed them my blood chit, they said, "No Sweat".
They handed me an A-Frame, now I'm walking backe

10




ITAZUKE TOWER

nTtazuke Tower, this is Air Force 801,

I'm turning on the downwind leg, my prop.has
_overruns

My coolant's overheated the gauge says 1-2-1,

~ You'd bettﬂr get ﬁhe crash grew out and get them
on the run." ’

“Listen, Air Fovee 801, tris is Itauke Tower,

1 canngt call the erash crev aut, this is their
" coffee hour;

You're not cleared in the patt rng now. that is

plain to see,

Se take it once aromld again, you re ne‘t a VIP.

" Ttazuke Tower, thls is Alr Force 801
I'm turning on my. a1, I'm running on one Iung,
I'm gonna land th1s ustlng no matter what you say
I'm gonna get my- charts quared up before that 1=
Judgement Day.“ i L ‘

"Now 1lsten Alr Férce 801,’»his}is.1tazuke Tower
We'd like, ‘te 1e‘b you in rlg'h‘b now, buu we haven'

Fw




n{tazuke Tower, this is Air Force 801,

I'; up in Pilot's Heaven apd 1 flying days are
done} o e : '
I'm sorry that I blew up, I couldn't make the grade,
I guess I should have waited till the landing was '
okayed.” - : ;

THE GODDAMNED RESERVES

In pegcetime the 'regﬁlars are happy s

Yes, in peacetime they're amcious_to Serve,
But just jet them get inmto trouble :

Call out, call oub o L
Call subt the goddamned TeseTVOSs ‘reserves
Call out, call out . :
‘Call out the goadamﬁedsr_es%v‘e‘so .

Oh, here's to the regular Air Force,

They have such a wonderful plan, e
They call out the goddamned reservists ’
" Whenever ‘the crap hits the fan. ’

They call out the war-weary pilots,

They ask for the drafted young men, .

They send the reserves to Korea

But the regulars stay in Japan.

So here's to the regulaTl Air Force

With their medals and-badges galores - . .
Tf 5t weren't for the godcamned reservists o
Their arse would be dragging the floore. '




BLESS 'EM ALL

Blesg 'em all, bless 'em all,

The long and the short and the tall,

Bless 0ld man Lockheed For building this jet

But I know a guy who is cursing him yet°

For he tried to go over the wall :

With his tiptanks, his tailpipe and all,

The needles did cross and the wings dld come off—
Cheer up, my lads, bless'em a]l-

Bless em al11, bless ‘em’ all,

.The needle, the airspeed, the ball, -
Bless all those instructors who taught me to fly,
Sent me to solo,and left me to die; ‘

If ever your blow jet should’s‘bhll,

Well, you're due for one hell of a fall.

No 1lilies or violets for dead fighter pilots—
.Cheer up, my lads, bless 'em all, j

Bless ' em all, bless 'em all, ‘ ' |
The long and the ‘short and the tall, "
Bless all the sregeants and their bloody sons, .
Bless all the corporals, the fat-headed ones, '

I'm saying goodbye to them all,

The’ long and the short and the tall,

4§ Here's to you and lots others

You can ‘shove it up brothers: _

I'M going back home in the fall.

e J T . BN
. . . L RN




GCIGARERTS AD SAKE (‘5}%" : IR
Cigareets and sake and wild, wild josans™ = - |
They!'1l drive tou crazy, they'll drive
you insane . ' oL e
~ Cigareets and sake and wild, wild josans Lo
: " They'll drive you crazy, they'll dr ive o
8  you imsane. S R

Now, once I was happy, Thad a dear wife,
Sy . T had enough yen to last all my life, L ]
L T 1 I met with a josan, we went on a spree . - - o

R |  She started me smokin' and drinkin' sake. SN

I got into bed then, scme sleep for to ge‘t,:‘, o
She said, "No sleep,fliyboy, I mo tired yet."
. Well, I woké up the mext morning a guarter past tem,
1 ‘I was missing my wvallet and ten thousand yer. . |

Now back in Chitoss I'm 1imping about, -

4 ‘Me and the doctor are sweating it out,

‘He gave me some pills from mjug on the shelf,
Then he poured out a dozen or two for himself,

i
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