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THE PIONEERS HAVE HAIRY EARS

The ploneers have hairy ears:;

Iney piss through leather britches,

They wipe thelr ass on broken glasge-
Those hardy sons of bitchesl

When cunt is rare they fuck a bear:

They knife him if he snitches,

ﬁley knock their cock 3 again st the POCKS==
Those hardy sons of bitches}

They take their ass upon the grass,

From fairies, wolves or witches,

Thelr ten-pound dinks are full of kinkg-e
Those hardy sons of bitches!

They fuck a horse without remorse

And beat him if he twitches;

Thelir mighty dicks are full of nickses
Ihose hardy sons of bitches}

To make a rmile stand for the tool

He!s beat with hickory switches:

They use thelr pricks for walking sticks e
Those hardy sons of bitchesy

Great Joy they reap from buggering sheep
In sundry bogs and ditches;
Nor give a damn if it's g ram--

Those hardy sons of bitches}
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Now ilarvardt!s run by Princ eton,
Ani Pl"_f.ncet.n’ =S 1" oR" [»]

un by lezum Juice
3 made oy handi )-...
Tt1s the home of blueballs, clap and svo)
The assh ole of the land,
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Al e el

T stayed up late to masturbat

It felt so nice
I did 1T twice,

Sling it »

Herels to the glass,
And the lass ’ and the ass:
May we meet in all kinds of weather}

Welll drink from the glass,
And finger the ass,
And make the lass feel better,




e man wi th the corkscrew prick.

' 0 s-tarchod the world on a tragic hunt

To find a girl with a corkscrevw cunt.
And when he found her he fell down dead-=
Because her cunt had a left-hand thread,

HIS ONLY

LIMITATION

My cock has been in many cunts, .
But never in more than one at once,




BUGCLBE

Asahol, 9;- asshole,
Ard pisc, ond piss, and piatols or
F'I.l C K OL 9 m ¢ z.{ 'W' C) ;_,. 5 e = 3 a1ib
"To fig e,ht for cunt, to fizht for ¢
to fight for counterie

s for the hum f on the camel,

THE DRUID®*S CURSE

May the bleedin! piles assail ye :

AT corns grow on yer feet,

And crabs the size ot lobsters

Crawl on yer balls ant eat .

An' whin yelre auld an? witl
nd a syphilltic wreck




ENGLAND
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Ta ask the king 1*‘ he would spend
A month in bed with her,
vhen Philip of Prance heard this by‘ chi
e summoned his fawning court,
And screamed: "The Queen prefers that clown
Because my tool is shorti®
SO he sent the Duke of Z:Lppe tizap
To give the Queen the Frankish clap,
ind that enraged the Bastard King of England,

. (continued)
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"There wae hell to pay:

THE CIVIL VWVWHORE

The postman came
On the first of May;

The policeman came
the very next day.

Nine months later

Who fired the shct?
The Blue or the Gray

RACE

2d only cne big b NS

toering .

But Goebbels
Had no balls
At all}
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ows up =8 'ralght and tal

I dld 8XC lalm .
he [ i-‘-—---:_-__VlJ:‘ but not the size .

Ever since God created man, -
He has pleased his woman as best he can:
But I find that women are always true
- To the man who gives them the Big Bamboo.
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I dontt want to join the Army,
T don!t want to go to war;
IT1ll just fang around
Piccadilly Underground p
Livint off the income of an 'igh-~born 1ay1
I dontt want a bullet up my arsehole,
I don't want my balls gll shot way 3
' It11l just stay in London,
Jolly, JQlly London,
And dri  anad ek V-Qﬁrest Ol




esday T touchod ter on tho
- Wednesday, with success,
- 1ifted up ler dress;
- jav Yer che Nni 3. ( QrblimGYl )
Jaturday she :'-V e my b &11 S 9— twe ak;

I don! t want to join the Army ’
I don't want to go To war;
~ I'11 just 'ang arounc
,._ Piccadilly Undergrovu ‘d,
Livin! off the income of an ‘'igh-born ladyl
Call out the Army and the Navy, )
Call out the bloody Horse Marines;
Summon out yey mother,
Yer sister and yer brother,
But fuckin' buggers, DONIT CALL ME
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_ Ofa. maid s

MONSTER

Ohl a sailor to d m

30 e built for her a big

ith okes ‘ of ‘bras 8 & “a
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There was a priest both lean and tall
Whose tool could penetrate a wall:
ie could fuck them, one and all--

That bastard of Jerusalem, Cho,

One night returning from a spree
His customary bone had he;
When suddenly he chanced to see
That buxo m bitch Kafoozalem,

Cho,

(continued)




The pride of all Jerusalem

=il

She tried to treat him extra nice
Aind suck him. off for half the price

Because she thought he was Jesus Chri st -
A=whorin'! around Jerusalem,

Whi Ch noatly %‘ :
To the outskibts of .




1's wife, named Charlotte,
and bred a harlot, '
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eWw into the water;
ed squeals revealed that eels
nd her sexual quarter,

A0g Was named Rover;
 bu 1€ poor thing over,

And ground and ground that faithful hound
rom Teneriffe to Dover, S

Ihrough skilful navigation
We reached our China station




~Variant verses and addenda to the song

Limericks & Bawdy Ballads" by Dick Harde pe 4]

a.rlant chorus
ail, hail, Kafoozalem
The harlot of Jerusalem
All hail Kafoozalem
The daughter of the rabbi

lail, haill the wi lF witch
The dlrty wh , the son of a 'bltch
Who caused all '

Additional verse
' afoozalf?;=
..Ltr smelled as i

Additional verse
' Hls fa vorlte nastime

And wz.th ke T bui?.le s fc ‘2
'his cocksman of Jerusalem
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