RIP ALERT

orning, Out on the line

Mig's on their way

lucky old man

to do but lay in his sack until day

e ‘dawn, darkness is thru

ws whats ahead

ucky old man

to do but sleppily .get out of bed

. we wait for a scramble
the skies

f while others gamble
at pair of dice ;

8 up, we re .8ti11 here

eaves us no time for sin -
ucky old man got nothing to do
he bar and drink gin

rning-down on the line

k and the fog

ucky C.0. has nothing to do
nd didling the dog.







