





SAMMY SMALL

Oh, my name is Sammy small, fuck 'em all,
g name is Sammy Small, fuck 'em all,
» Iy name is Sammy Small and I've onl t
But 1t's better than none at all. 0 e e
Fuck 'em alll

They say I killed a man, fuck 'em all,
'éhhﬂ:,r say I killed a man, fuck 'em all.
» they say I shot him dead, with a fuclking
Now the son-of-a-bitch is dm'u:l. il Iuad'
Fuck 'em all,

Oh, they say I'm gonna swing, fuck 'em all.
gﬂ, t::n:,r say I'm gonna swing, fuck 'em all,
y they say I'm gorma swing from a fucking pleco of
Isn't that a 2illy thing, fuck 'em all, i

Oh, the sheriff will be there too, fuck 'em ajl,
% » the shoriff will be there too, fuck lem all,
the sheriff will bo thore too, with his sill
¥ ;| S 3 y mﬂki.l'.l .
Thoy'ro a bunch of fuckers, too, fuck 'em all, iy

And the jailor ho came too, fuck 'em all,
g!;d the jailor ho camo too, fuck 'en all,
the jailer ho cano too, with his fucking boys in bl
’ uoc
They had fuck all olsc to ;It:. s
Fuck '"on all.

Oh, thoy say I grecasod thc rope, fuck 'en all,

Oh, thoy say I grecased the ropo, fuck 'em all.

Uh, thoy say I greascd the rope with a fucking piceco of soap.
What a silly fueldng joke, fuck 'enm all,

Oh, tho parson he did come, fuck 'en all,
Oh, tho parson ho did come, fuck 'em all.
Yos, tho parson he did como, but ho looked so fucking glun
As ho spoke of kingdom come, fuck Tem all.

I saw Molly in tho crowd, fuck 'en all.

I saw Molly in tho crowd, fuck 'en all.

I saw Molly in tho crowd, and sho looked so ged-dammed proud
That I shoutod-right out loud, Fuek 'on all}

SALLY TN THE ALLEY

Sally in the alloy sifting cindors

Lifted up hor leog and farted like a nan

Wind froo hor ass 1t broke six windows

Tho chooks of hor ass wont BAMM, BAMM, BAMM




MOIREILLEY'S DAUGHTER

As T was sitting at #'Roilloy's bar
Listoning to tales of blood and slaughter
Cano a thought into oy nind

Why not shag O'Roilley's daughtor

I grabbed that sho-bitch by the hair
Then I throw ny left leg ovar

Shagged, shagged, and shagged sonc noro
Shagped and shaggod til the fun was over,

There eane a knock upon ny door

Who should 4t be but hor pod=damm fathor

Two horse pistcls by his sido

Looking for a nan who shagged his daughtor

I grabbed that bastard by tho hair

Shoved his head in a pail of water

Shoved those pistols up his nas

A darm sight farthor than I shagpged his daughtor

As I go walking down the stroot

Poople shout froo ovory corner

Thoro's tho dirty 8,0.B.

Tho ono who shagged 0'Reilloy's daughtor,

Chorus:

Flddley-i—o, Fiddlay-i-c-o
Flddley-l-o for tho one ball Roilley
Rubbydub dub-=jig-ball and all

Rubby dub dub shag all

HOW THE MOWEY ROLLS IN

My fathor nakes run in tho bath tub
My nothor onkos two kinds of gin
My sister nakos love for a living,
My God, how tho nonoy rolls ine.

CHORUS: Rolle in, rolls in, My God, how tho nonoy rolls in,
My brothor is a poor mdssionary,

He savos littlo girls fron sin,

Ho'll save you a blondo for five dollars,

My God, how the nongy rolls in.

CHORUS :

My father he diod in tho bath tub,
My nothor sho diod of hor gin,

My sistor, sho marricd ny brothom,
My God, what a noss I an in.

CHORUS :
3




FIGHTER PILOTS

)h there are no fighter pilots down in hecll,
h there are no fighter Pilots down in hell,

he place is full of quecrs, Navigators, Bonbadiers,

h there are no fighter pilets down in hell,

lh there are no fightor pilots in the states,
h thero are no fighter pilots in the states,

hoy're off on foreipn shores, moking mothers out of vhores,
h there arc no fiphtor pilots in the statose

h there arc no fightor pilots up in Wing,
h thore are no fightor pilots up in Wing,

he place is full of brass, sitting 'rownd on thelr dead ass,
h there arc no fightor pilots up in Wing.

h there arc no fighter pilots in Japan,
h there are no fighter pilots in Japan,
hey're all aeross the bay, Leing shot at overy day,
h thero are no fipghtor pilots in JAaran.

h the bombor pilot's flisht is just a fareo,
h the bomber pilot's flight is just a fareco,
¢ Teads novels In the john with the auto pilet om,
h the bember pilot's flicht is just o farcce

h there are no transpert pilots in tho serap,
h there arc no transport pilots in the serap,
hey're all in USO's, with their ribtbons, fancy bows,
n thore arc no transport pilots in the scrap.

1 the transport pilot never takes a daro,
1 the transport pilot never takes a darc,
Lls gyros aro uncaged and his women over=agoed,
n the transport pllot never takes a darce

1 the bomber pilot doesn't like to fly,
1 the bombor pilot dcosn't like to fly,







