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CHORUGS=-
Ring the bell verger,ring the rell
»ing

iPerhaps the congregation will condesceond

: . to ctng
Perhaps the fucking organist sifting on
' his stool
/411 play upon the orpen end not ujon
his tool

1.

‘Down in the garage the chruffer lies

}is mrsters wife beyween his thighs
Suddenly a volce it heard from arar

8to: fucking wife(jyfstart fucking ¢ r
2.

Up in the belfry the bellringer =tands

‘Pulling on his wire vwith his facking

great hands

. Suddenly a volice 1s heard full of houe
' Stoy pulling wire W s nrt pulling rope
' B

. Down in the gr veyard the gravedigger
'

¥neels

{neumg a choirboy his irousers round

hic heels

i ) -
|'Suddenly & voice ic heard full of soul
;?}Sto};; frigoing cholrboy(s start

Vi

digeing
hole.

AT oo GINLS.

2

1. we
vie ure of {ueen Street,good irls apt
vie know the :ungs of virginity
e take preczutions,yrevent abortions
e arc the Cueen Sireet Girls
o O YE Ye
;3'
our he:-driptress she is a bitch
she only does itwhen she starte to
itch
<he feeds ng b~ ndy,makes us feels
randy
i@ apre the (ueen Street Girls
.‘{L ml ra m.!..
e
gur he:draster he is a brick
lie has a very very cmoll prick
Alpright for keyholes,vec laooles
peeho}es
vut not for the (jueen Sireet Girls
za e I Ydese
our heud porter he is a fool
Fie has & very phenoninel tool
Alright for Lunnels,iueen H:rys Funng|
7ut not for the ueen Sireet Girls
Tu m m m.lob
De
our Head jioner he is 00O nice
prundles hils penis ucing o vice
via use o candle,he turne the handle
We ore the G5 G

"sesecsesse



3 JoiLy JAc

CHORUS=
Jolly Jack stood uy,walked do'm theainl
#ith his organ on his vack « Jack
The parson from the pulpi$ said
You can waltz that organ back
You can waltz that oPgan back,
1.

" The parson of a ucvckside church
Got u; one duy and uald
Some dirty bastard's shit hinself
I'11 punch his fucking head

2eThey started of with Hearts of Oak
And they finished with 01d Long Syne
The parson from the puliit said

You heve had your fucking tune,
SeThe Verger read the village news
Amid three rousing cheers

krs Browns he said, had just conceivad
After 15 fuoking yeara

4e7he parson from the :ulpit saiéd
We'll now pass round the plate

when semeone from the back cried out
You're far too fucking late

Sethe uffering was then received
It really was absurd

Sixteen annas, one rupee ond

A grent pig steaming turd

wJacit

) G.yove thy nelghbour va the text
The Forson Made t"is clear
¥indlyness and thoughifulness
Or I'11 junch your fucking oure

4 QLD IING CULZE,
CHOU S

uld king dole was & bugger for his ole

And a bugger for his hole as he

He called for his wife in the niddle

of the niszht

And he calle for his fiddlers thrce

How every Fiddler has & fine Fiddle

And A very fine dile has he

Oh g;ddﬁe when you lfie.ﬂhcn_you like

Cried the Fi€flers '

For merry rorry uen are ve

‘bere’s none 8o falr es can coruore

7ith the boya Of the cevvsveese e dowm

2. Pointers -~ Fine brushesla; it uu &,

JeButchers«fine blockeb:sh it on the b

4.,7T~1lors-fine needle-whi:; it in &out

b.0oulmn=fine bag=- shove 1t in the
hok at the back

6.,Juggleras~fine balls-throw your bells

in the air
7. Huntemenef'ine horn~ I've got the Hor

S i rILKER
CHORUS=-
With his bloody great kimdney wiier
And his balls the size of three
And a yard and a half of foreskin
nanging down below his knee
Honging down .... inches thick
Swinging free.... vhat a prick
with a yard and & half of foreskin
Hanging dovn below his knee.
1.
¢h, a 1:dy in her boudoir
was & dressing for the ball
vhen she spled & tinker
fissing up egainst the wall

2.7pe 1ady wrote a le ter
And in it she did say

she'd rather be fucked by the tinker

Than his lordshilp any day

3+the tinker pot the letter
The tinker read it well

His b~118 begun to fester
Abd his p;rick begen to swell
8 4.

He jumped upon hic chorger
And on it he did ride

nis bells uon the ssddle
And hie foreskin by hls side

5. He rode into the courtyard
He rode into the Hall
Cor~blimey 8:1id the butlexr
e has come to fuck us ail

6.

e stufted them on the stalrcase
He fucked them in the hall

But the butler in the .antry
vno the dirtiect fucl of all
?.

The tinrere dead and gone nov

lie's buried in St. Pouls

IL took four end tventy men
o carry jusy his balls.

8.

Some say he went to ncaven
Some say he went to hell

Some Say he fucked the devil
If he did he'd fuck him well.




b THE ATRIADET.

A is formarseHlole all covered in shit
~ Hey ho says Roly
‘B's for the bastard whegrcvels in 1t
- With & roly-poly gammon & spinach - On Ivan S ]

' Hey ho says Antony Roly : ~ roomrre

C's for the cunt all dri:ifing in y1ins | £
D8s for the drunkard who geve if & - 1as , How thetgg;aa‘:: §2§k§?ke'1t ves when 4

¥ 15 for Bunock with only one bzll — y
¥ 88 for the fucker with no bhrlls &t all?They were laughed ah by years byngi‘

G 1s for goltre,gonorrhoea ond gout ; R
H 18 for h-rlot who opreads it about _EFor Apdul ‘the fool 1ef§1§h§o§i““be of
I 's for the inkspots which mrkes YOUr ‘yp Ivan S..eeSefeess
balls itoh TreTReneees

J': fgr the jerk of a dog on & bitch : _
8 for kingbsll which hrngs to the fl ? . 8 Vi TH L DOITNY ROILS IN
18 for lazy licentious whore, ~oor |1 U AL AR e
15 for maidemhend all tattorew & torn | LY fothor makea countorded. Toney

for the noble who died on the horm ' 1Y BOVRSE VS U ERLC Gotyore
's for the orifice already revesled |,y ,,ng how the money reolls in
's for the penis so readily jeeled ' Rolls 1in. rolls in, my gord how the
'a for the guaker who shit in his hat ' oney rolls in.
= is ;or :ggerhzho rogered the cat -
:8 1s for the shityot full to the drim, . 3 ' : v
‘T's for the turds that eare floating tﬁg% vﬁy;brggggrvzrgi:éu?fgéﬁgi:ﬁﬂfy
;0 e for the usher who ushered in school }kﬂlgbsgve you & blond for & shilling
'V's for the verger who plays with histod }j o how the money rolls in
:W's for whore vho t'ou:ht fuckinga farce -y cord b '
iAm@ X Y Z you cen stuff u: your arse. uy cunt keeps & girls seminary

—_— rernching young ¢irls to beglin

Now the orowd thought 1t mean
and the gqueen she turned green
They were ordered to part by the Tsur
But alas they were stuck .it was
| fucking herd luck

mordoRRHM
a

7 A3 \NULBUL AMIR, She doesn't aay where they ars to
The Horums of ungypt are grea: to behold finish
The wonen are fairest of fair My gord how the Money rolls in
But the feirest & greck she was ommed » o
by & sheik ’ i SEXUAL DGSL &S OF A CAML,
Ilamek Abdul A.. eAesos q ee : T -
A travelling brotbe%hzazogioughc we The sexual desires of a camel

-y . \ " Are stranger than anyone thinks
By o Russien vho cure from ofar For the 1ife long desire of the AeMei
le icsued & chrllonge 50 €1l who could  wog to mount and bugger the sphinx
, - fuck  pyg the srhinx's sexunl organ

Did Iven 6.e00 Seees Was blooked by the sands of the Nile
The 5;ectacle great wgsbfiigd gn e date pyon sccounts for the humy on the carel
And the visit was pald by the Tear ' ‘g insopubable Smile
The street they lined by vhores entwiner=gnd the sphinx!s

Of Ivon SeeeeoBeoe. Intensive researches at (xford

Now they sood oun the track with their .| By Harrington,Huxley,and liall hedgshog

tools honglng 5166 paye proved that the prickly vee A
The starters gun ro-red in the oir Ims haipdley been buggered at o1l
They were «uick on the rise the crowd - an4 pupther exheoustive inquires

gasped with surprii. g.ye jncontravertislly shown

"At the tool of Abdul Abulbul Anmir  Thet cxomrarative safeby =t Oxford

liow %he whores they where chorn no ' 18 onjoyeé by the hedge hog olone.
French lettors werc worn 8.

And ABul he fucked 1like » ioar "Dont tell my daddy I'm e virgin

But he just couldn't copc with the 810W: pane te11 my mcther IS pure
ceoy otroke  Ipopg gell my sister I'm chaste

1 Oof Ivan SeeeeoBevess - d ki1l them I'm
low the contest wae,won,he vas cleaning »For the shock 1t woul sure
And he stoored to wic“"u'héingggar By f:mily ofvgnrlots end qu-auerss
2 )2 _paci i, Mo - Established in ,
oo E SR KR 28 Anowa a. A, | ARd they've 211 hag part in the buoines

' And the phly exception s me-
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[0 TH.X YOI 1M

CHORUS
Oh the

Til . DO,

keyhole in the door,tho keyhole
in the docsr
I took wp my posision by the :erhole
in the door
X. The party inished corly,t'uas only
helf o8t nine
a siroke of bloody xeod luck
her room was next to nine
50 just like Chris.Coluribus I docided
to explore
nd took u;: my po=2ition by the keyhole
g in the doonr
“eghe sat down Ly the flreside her
11llywhite Loes to warn
snd only a flinsy shiosy concealed her
n ked form
If only she would take 1t off what run
coulu ask for more
By chrisi I saw her do 1t by the
keyhole in the door

S‘ﬁith soft "n€ Lyrérbling fingers I
opened u;. the door

And then with dainty footste:s i cropt
acroas the fldor

And so that no one else would seo

what I hod seen before
I stuffed ger 1111yvhite shinsy throuh

the keyhole in thae door

‘And by

4,
That night I sle)t in rapture snd
comething else besides
And on that 11llywhite bossom had
meny & blissful ride
Yhen I awoke next morning Iy wenis
felt so sore
I felt as if I'd stuffed 1t through
the keyhole in the door

5.
So come all ye astromomers you men
wvho are so wise

Yo men who scan the heavans :ith
teleaco;es to your eyes

1 will tell you onemthing =nd I'11
tell you onem thing more

You're telescope'’s got fuck all on the

KuYLOLE IN THX DOOR.

SHORUS gy ho rthussler:,@:bh. .Cethus,

4w fghe hrplot of
Jerusilem

'I.In anclent days therc was e maid

Of low rejute,o -rostitusc

iho did & roaring,vhorint' trade

In the streets of 0ld Jemrus:lem

2. Along ‘hore coame : student tall
who only thoush he had one ball -
He'd been eround ond fucked the:: all
The lirliottes of Jorusalen

3. One night retuyning from o spree
This ;roctitute he chanced to sec
And not withot:t hic usual fee
Accooted £:-4r Cathus:lem

4, She tool: hin to her frvourite nosk
And fror: his hiding ulace he tool

A :.enis 8haped just like & hook

The pride of all Jerusalen

5. The atudent ran was out for fun
And schoo!ing 1like & Lewis pun

He sowed the need of mrny & son
[ns1de the fair Cathusalew

6.

Along there came an Ishm:lite

A dirty sod,a filthy shite

%ho had arranged Lo spend the night
On top of poor Cmthusalem

The student m n he knew his right

e turned and grabbed $he Ishmrlite

Aind stuffed him up with 211 his might

The arsehole of Cathusalem

8.

Cathusalem she knew hor part a

She closed her cheeks and blew jome favﬁ

And out he flew just like a dar:

Over fair Cathusalem

9.

And buzzing like a&n angry bee

He caught his bolilocks on n tree

And there they hang for all to see

- The Scorn of 2ll Jeruselem

10.

80 211 you men who know no fear

Of syphilis ©nd gonorroea
cu®1l find ther: mixed with dil:arrhoea
n the belly of Cathusslens.



S — 14, wu, FISHIUAH,

12, CHE VHuET CLGHLS
An ! . Singing hi-tiddly~hi,shit or bust
0ld man told me before he died liover let your bollocks dengle in the

How I know th:it the ba:tard lled .
e hed a wifo with o cunt so wid > ; ust.
¢ 1100 Good mo T by 2 &S

She could never be satiafied jlow d0 ;g%ngoz « Fishormon

S0 he bullt : gre:t big vheel _ E!;":Sa.ve you - lobstgr

Two balls of brass and a [ .rici: of steel E?dt 1 omn buy {om you

The bnlls of brass were fillcd with Yes I h-ve
And the whole fucking issue ( cream I wve Lwo
wa8 driven by oteom onc for ne

Anf the other onc for you
Round and round went the bloody grect — °* oh I took the loboter hore
In & @ vont tho yrick ofstecl(wheel — And I couddn't iind n dish
- ¢t las! the malden cried g0 I put 15 in the jluce where the

aEnouch, ¢ » ™ P

vh,enourh, I't: satisfled rionsus has & 1:198
4, .

yow ve come Lo the bl tLer bit ** In the middle of the nidht

There vias no way of stou.ine 1t "~ I'11 have you imow ‘

And <he was 5,11t I'ro cunt. -~ tit The misasus ghe got uj

And the whole fucking lsse -3 covered To use the so - and - 80

the régegweet violots, swueter than De The lobster gave a wriggle
Covered 21l over from he:d b The missus gnve & grunt
Govered a1l ovor in SHIT. & o End thor vas tho lobster
. . _ 60 ’
13, HI JIG A JIG, The missus grevbed the stick
CHO'US And I grebbed the broom
0VS= Anf we chased the fucking lobster

Singing hi jig « Jig,fuck a little vig \
%ollow the bﬁndl All around the room

Follow the band ot with cock in your _ R
Sooing i S e o) (W L Rl
little pig follow the brnd ng w ouster
Follow the brnd all the way t‘)gi;etgit b:t;igrguglggs cbate
1. 4y old rens = joiner,ajoiner,o joine e

. 4 8. _
A vooay cunc goinar 1she ey Ghe morad of tho story 1a vesy cleas
gnd vvhen he comes home he screws e Alvays have & shifty before you & huve
1y old mens a printer (3 times) a pee
A Dloody fine yrinser 1s he 9.
All day long he fascimilles,(d times) This is the end
And when he comes home hetfacs'ne, There isn't any more

Se ' o s , There's an 81:1e up vy arse
£3 old mans a taxidernist ett. And you cen have the core.

A bloody fine one is hex

All day he stuffs animals, etc

ind when he comes home he ctuffs me,
4.

¥y old mans » Jockey ete

A bloody fine jockey is he

All day he rides horses etc,

And when he comes home he'ridest® me



IS. HUBIL:,

1. Oh the eagles they fly high in Mobile

L]
9

in

" L " L} L] 0

Oh the eajles they f1y high
And they shit right in your eye ~

-%ts a good job cows dont fiy in >obile.
. .

Theresa nancy boy called Hunt in obile
" ] H H " |} 1] “

Theres a nancy boy called Hunt
Who thinks he's got a cunt
But his arsehole's back to front £ %

3 i in I'obile
‘There's a shortage of good bogs in Eobi
] ] n L] ] " “13'101)110
L] " # [ ] ] 'bogs

S0 they walt until it clogs
Then they saw it up in logs in kobile

4"z‘hex'aa & shortage of bog naper in *
L] 1 3 " " y "Bobile

v "
S0 they blow 1% off in vgpour
Then they 1ight it vith a taper in

‘All the girls they wessrtin panps o
u “ “ 1] ¥ % [ 4 in mo‘b 1 1
" " " " veal tin pants
But they take them off to dance
Every bugger gets his chance in r'obile

"Oh the Lord Mayor he's a bug.er in ®
1] ” ” n ] t "

L] 1]
" " " " & bugiarn
And the Town Clerl: he's anet: . -
§o they bugger one ancther .-  bile,

"

L4)

*
There's a shortage of good whores in io
] " [, ] 1 1) o "bile
L ] 4 ” Whore.
But theres keyholes in the doors
And theres lnotholes in the floors
in MOBILE,

(]

e ——

b CATS ON THA ROUF TOES,
CEQRUS
Cats on the roof tops,cats on the tiles
Cats with syphillis,cats with ;iles
Cats with their arse holes wreathed in

. snlles

As they revel in the joys &f formmication
Dogs on the seashore,dogs on the rocks
Dogs with syphillis,dogs with pox
Dogs with great big festering cocks
As they revel in the joys of fornication
1 * ’
The armadillo in his shell
Can't get a hard on very well
But when he does he gives it hell
As he revels in the joys of fornication
2e
The poor 0ld donkey
He very seldom gets
But when he does he lets it soak
As he revels in the Zoys of fornication

3“l'ho_hlppopotamus 80 it seams

Very seldon has wet dreams

But whem he does he comes in streams

As he revels in the joys of fornication

4.
The poor old tiger is so moronic

Hoon%g has a poke now and then as a
But en he does 1ts supersonic

As he revels in the joys &f formication

is a solitary noke
a poke

(tonic
1]

[
YVhen you wale up in the morning with a
bii cock -stand
Its the Beat of the blanket on the
prossete gland
If yuur wife wont have it,then damm it
use your hend
And you'’ll revel in the joys of fornicat
6 ion
tfien you wake up in the morning full =
of mexunl Jjoy '
And your wife says no . nd your cldest
doughters coy
Then just shovzs it up the arse hole of
your eldest boy 1

And you'll revel in the joys of fornicat
on |



CHORUS -

The sod,the dirty old sod,the bhastard
deserves 4o dle,.. but.. fuck him

Let ue pray.. Glory,Glory hallclujah
Sing balls to Mr, Finklestein, ctec

Balls to kr.Finkestein,the dirty oldsod

He kee::8 us w-iting vhile hes rastévbet

Balls to Mr, Finkestein the 1. 0. Wingc

1.

There was a monk of great renorm (3 tin

gho met a virgin in the town, es)

He took her to his secluded cell

And said by gad IS11l fuck you well

e

He lay her on his 1%ly white bed

And fucked her and fucked till she wae

dead
4.
His Dbrother monks bowed théir heads in -
slame
So he rodled her over and did 1t again
50 ’
Hls brether monks grew tired of his
frolics
So,they took a gweat knife & cut of his
A Bollicks,
CAVIAR .. 9.

CHOIUS
Caviare comez foom the virgin sturgeon
The virgin sturgeon's o very fine fish
The viryih sturgeon needs no urgin'
Thatts why coviare 1s vy dich
1.
I geve caviare to iy rooster
He h:.d nigh on forty wives
Now »y rooster needs no boocter
Should see those hens ruh t'or they lives
2.
I gave coviere to my girl fi'iend
She was a virgin stouch and true
If your girl freé#nd neods some urgin?
Just give her none caviare t00
Se
I gave coviare to 1y grand;e
He was nigh on ninty ihree
The last Sime I saw deur old grandpe
He was chesing graendme u;. a tree
4.
1 gave caviare to my grandma
ghe was nigh on ninety two
The lant time I saw dear 0ld grondme
She haed the broom stuck up her flue
Oe
I gebe caviare to my uncle
Het'd been sterile all his 1life
Lven caviare vwouldn't cure hin
Then: the lord I'm not BRis wife

Wae took half his coffin

6. I gave caviere to my auntie
Auntie's uge was ninety five

- Now she lives on egie and sherry

genzadine end Sponish Fly.

[ ]

The morel of this story is plain to see
When out with your girlfriend on 2 v 14
Don't have a breakdown in your car
Justgive her some caviare.

20 il .(.)'\.i'DI’EQKE}h hole

fed my finger u; a woodpeckers "
e woodpecker sainrtcor bless my sole

f Eake it out ( 3 times ) Remove it

®
1 removed..put it back..replace it it

© 3+ 1 replaced..turn it round..revolve"
" 4. T revolved..turn it round.rotate it

5. 1 rotated.«in & out..reciyrocate it

. 6.1 reciproceted .. thats enough,.

recingd 1it.

py=i~oh,yipniy-i-ay,yi ;y-i=-oh for

the one-seyed Rellly
Rub 1t up,stuff it up,balds and all
Stuff it up your eld bass drum

Ei; As 1 vas sitting by the fire

Drinking O'Relllys run & water

Sudienly a tiowrht come to my head

'I'd never shagged ('Relllys daughtar

2

Grebber the maiden by the hair

snd then I threw 1y right leg over

Not a word did tho maiden say

Laughed 1ike fucl t111l the jobmwas over

Be

Heard e footstop on the atalrs

There he stood the one eyed Rellly

Blecody great pistels in his hend

Looking for the men who shagued his

4, daughter

I grabbed O'Reilly by the balls

Shoved his head in o bucke! of water

Stuffes his nistols u; his arse

A darmed sight quicker than I shagged
his dauzhter

He

Now O'Rellilyts dead and

Him on earth you'll sec

gone

noe nore sir

1id

shithouse door
sir.

To nend the hold in the



22 IADY JAlE
(Tune For those in peril on the sca)
It rezlly broke the family'e heart
Yhen Lady Jane becare a tart
But bRood 18 blood and race is rece
And 80 to seve the family'e face
They formed a most exclusive fiat
“ith welcome vwritten on the mat

24
It hurt the fanmily e®en morec -
“hem Lady Jone beeome a whore
They felt felt they coulad mop do again
¥hat they had done for Lady Jane
8o they found a mo=t exclusive beot
gn the shady side of Germyn Street

L ]
It was not to Lhe family's fancy
‘Fhen Montague became a nancy
In order that they might proiect thom
They had taitooed upon his rectunm
Though other folka mny travel ateerage
This passage &8 reserveda for veerage.?

- 23, BRI.H Barwn
I vas up to me yockaters in rudGe sir.
Doing my bit in the bog
“‘hen me 8pade shvuck on something quite
kike a bit of bog osk or aloghord sir,
oo
'Twes en anclent Irish old chest sip
And not knowing what in it I'd find
I chenced me iuck wish the fairies
And took & wee,uecy inside.
Se
'Twas an ancient Irish french letter
And what I an saying is true
‘Twas an ancient o0l¢ Irdish fionch le.te
A relic of Brion Burrue
4,
Twas an ancient ol¢ Irish frenchletter
Iade of el% hide an full a fooP tall
#1th & liltle brass rlate at the snd si:
Wi'his name ond bis stud fee and all
5.
30 I cast me mind back throuzh the ages
To the days of that hoary old Calt
And I saw bhiz dear wife on the bed sin
And Brian Barrue in his jelt, -1y
8.,And I heard him remarking quite piatn
'Now darling lets get this thins right
L 8t night you hnd ysur owm &y dear
'Tis the hairy side outside tonight}

24

ORTION OF A -/OlA

{Tune«The policemans lot i5 not a he:iyy

one- rirates of Ienzance.)
l.
Now the poriion of = woman that aypeals
to ments depyravity
Is constructed vith conaiderable care
For what at first appears to be 2
gim.le little cavity
is really an elabhorate affair ,

2‘There's the vulv:,the vagine and the
little perinaeunm
And the hymen sometimes found in
cavriein brides
And lots of other jolly things it only
wé could see them
The clitoric and the lord knoews what
Se ‘ besides
Now ian't it a ity vhen we idle
: , people chatier
Of the wondrous things that nature has
' confarred
That we give to .such adelicete and
complicateq matter

" 1ch & short an unettraccive little words
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éﬁe was ewect 16 ond the village Gueen She saild *Oh blackomish true I do love

Always dancing on the viilage grcoen.ll _ . you
vios a virgin still,never Lnown the thri I can tell by your trgg:zfgetgggeyou
goor 1ittle Angeline ind vwithout a zeuse he'd reroved the

. drevers

The viilage squire had but one dcsire
To be the dirtiest bastard in the

0ld dain shire
lie ha@ g8t hic heurt on the vital part
0f poor little Angeline

Of poor 1littleo Ageline,

12.
. Now I wouldn't be wrong if I8d ended
; _ this csong
3y saying he'd 2 penis nigh on 2ft long

e ; " ,

A3 the harvest faoir,the sguire was ther Nd his sexunl charm was as brawny a:rgis
Iasturbating in the village sguare . e s AR -

vihen he ohenced to sce the dointy lnee LUCHY LITYL: ANGILING,

Of poo® little An.eline "E&:"'“’;;‘”"""”

4 dirt ==

: Oh Sslome Salome you should see 8alome
As she reided her skirt to avoild the Dencing there with her arse all bare

And mtoyed betweegugggegugggﬁsBgir:he Every little wrig:le makes the boys all
The sight he saw made hie penis raw SLe swings 1% she flings it, stare
For poor little Angmline ~ And the boys nll mirmer oh

poor B & the old aphinx winks & blinks & blink

i) °
- - . Right dovm where the sandba;s grow
80 he raised his hat and said yourcat She's a big fat cow twice the size of me

Laa heen run over and is squashed Gulte 71" hairs on her belly 1ike the brench

Iy car ig in the sgaure & I'11  (flat on £ tree
toke you there one con run jurmp £ight fuck wheel e
Foor little Angalinec : un jump £ig oo
g- n "““;““‘> } T “pash o trucl,Thai's ry girl Salome
0 he took her to an : 41ied” - L -
‘ o v e f1116d” o\ ohe widdled & che Vaddled and she
7111, Angeline was tem ted ino sin oo oo . _8hit upon the floor
Then he took her into a dell where he - Ihen she wiped her arse on the nob of
planned to give herimx the door
Foor little Angeline hell, The she ran around the room on the
7. untold ni:ple of her tit

Now the blackamith bold with fuith * & she carved her name in the red hot
Loved Angeline since she was 6 yr old ¥hy d1d she do 1t nob .dy knows,(( shit

He was jugged at the dance for coming in thats the way the story goes
his pants londay night she takes it up her nose

For poor little Angeline. - Tuesday night down between her toes

8. , , “efineaday night she fucks 1ike hell

Now the blacksmiths cell overlcokes the Thursday night she does as well

' very deil Friday night she takes it up her nose,

Where the squire had planned on giving in between her fingers,down between her
Annie hell : : toes

And there in the gress he sort of - Saturday night she fucks like hell

recognised the arse 431(, she goes to church on Sundays,
Of poor little Angeline. j :
30 with all his heart he resleased & :
And blew the prison walls a mile apart
Then he ran iilke shit case the squire |

tgft little Agsline, should eplité
[ :
fhen he got ot the spot & seaw what was :
He tied the villians penis ((( what{

i

in & Dloody grectidmt '
0o add to the faspe he got a kick up the !

romm Foor little Angeline, ({({ arse |
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57, LIF: PRUSENTS A DISi AL ICTURE. The stewerds name was Lester

Tune- Austrie, He wos a virgin tester
1. Iiis golden rule was !'Ingert tool
Life presents & dismal ,licture ind leave it there Lo festor
Dark end dreary &s the cord .,
Father has a penal stricture The pilets nome was Tofrus
tother hes a fallen womb ' Jie ntuffed his arse with _hoshorous
Sister dary's menstruation At desd of night withouc & light

Floods the countryside for the miles ‘He steered us through the Rosporus
Itve & joyless occupation

Crushing ice for Grondmat's jiilec ;A THE GOOD SHIM VAUS (part 2 )
2, BRUS=
Brother Bill has been deported g’i'i ‘ging in the rigging,frigeing in the
For a sodomistic crime rigiing, frigoing wn the rigzing,theres
Jlster Anna's been aborted Puek all elae to do
For the twenty seventh time 1.
Little Willie's in the rmd house The shiyp vas off Samoe
Father seys he's there for good The crew they swen achore
Aind it was the syecialist's verdict They tilled thc guts of the natlve sliuts
oo mach juliing of hig nud C1ith pure sperratozod
Oe B
But we are yet dovmhearted "’woa in the sdriatic
But we are not downh and out . The ohin was nearly astatic
Jrondme hes just been and farted The rise end fall of cock and ball
8lovm her arschole inside out _ waso wg«oly custonmatic
Jncle got a double risture B
frying hord Lo stuff himself _ m Twas off the China station
Life presents a dileral picture . {’e mode our rei;ubation
Thenk the Lord for Nationz:l Health ' We cenk, & junk in a sea of spunk
e e urmunal masturbation

2% THS GUOD SHIY VIUS (peptl) - By curmmnal ~
1. e, It CAY CAVALI 0
Twag on the good shi}; Vemus 1.
By gad you shculd have seen us There once was a cay oavaliero
The figupe head was a maid in bed An axceedingly gay cevaliero
And the mast a rampant penis The pride of his 1life it wasa't his vife
<o But his alto,morelto,m:refo
The cabin boy named Ni. -er 2,
He wa® &8 11%3le ri. :er He went to a lov dowm casino
He stuffed his arse with broken rlass An exceedingly lovw down casino
And circumcised the skirper ¥Wishing to use hio alto rore@o
e His elto, mlalto, marino
The caytains daughter Mabel 3.
#hen e¥er she wes able Be there met & fair senorota
Would give the crew thelr weekly screw An exceedinsly fair senovita
Upon the shartroom table Who trod on the ond of his altoc rareflo
4, His A B ¥ ote
The stoker on #'is lugger 4.
Ee was & dirty bugger They went to o lowdown knoekohopo
Ve wasn't fir to shovel shit An exceedingly »
From ohe ship to anether - And theve he d4d use his Alto mar®f@
9. His A & etc
The boson's name was Morpan G
By Christ he was a gorygon He got & stiff dose of poxecto
He'd play all night to the crews delight an exceedingly strong dose of poxeeto
gz:on hlis sexual orgen Right on the end of his alto merie

. Hils A K &

The first mates name was Carter

Ee was 8 bit of & farter 8, liow he 8its on the banka of the Rio

;8 L I 5
He could play anything from ’Ggg Bge ¥ and ong 3:?36%;%%&“351;:»1 of his alto m
8 King

Always to wear a french letter
Right on the end of your alto rerie



HORU = -
%%gﬁing balls to your _ertner
Arge sgelinst the vall

If you never get fucked on a Sat Night
You never get fucked at all

1.

Four and twventy virgins

gcome down fronr Inverness

And when the ball wus over
‘'here vwere four & twenty less
2o

They were fuoking in the huollwey
Fucking on the stairs

You coulénia see the carpet

For the amss of curly hairs

8o

They were fucking by the haystack
fucking in the ricks

You gouldns hear the msic

Forx the swishing of the uricks
4y

The village vicur he was there
fde wasna feeling well

lle had to pess hlé vweter

In the middle of . reel

Hae

The vicars wife she was there
She wesa dreased in blue

They tied her to a barn door
And milked her like a 'cool

6.
The vicars gaughter she was there
She had them all in fite

Jumping fror the mantelpiece

gnd landing on her tits

fhe vicars son he was there

He was only eight

He couldna fuck the wemen

go he had to mast@rbate

The village blacksmith he was there
His arse was up for hire

Every time he crossed the room’

gt gpat out flames of fire

The viileg e mangician he was theve
He did his usual trick

Of pulling his foreskin over his head
ggd vanishing up his prick

The underteker he was Shere

In tall silk hat and shroud
Swinging from the chandileir

i;ld priésing on the crowd

The village 1diot he wes the e

He was a simpie soul

Ire pushed hid heed between hiz logs
And whistled up his hole

].Tv-. :

7he village voatmen he vias there
}le had & dose of pox

e couldnat' fuck the wouen

so he stuffed & letter box

13.

The viilege eriy:.le he was there
}ie wasnc!' upy to rmch

He couldna! fuck the women

80 he stuffed them with his crutch
14,

The vililage acrobat he was ther.
Trying to lead the band
conduciing with his onls

7hile he halanced on ono hond
1,

The c¢hinese student he was there
ile did nought but cxy

For every cunt ren fron arse to tit
fad not one trom thigh to thigh

16,
The local surgeon he wos there
Hie scapel in his hond

And every tirme the rmuai. stopped
e curcunciscd the bond

17.

Phe dector and the midwife

went out to see tho moon
Theretll be zunother bas ard
Floating dovm the sewer soon

18, :

The village virgin she was there
Sitting at the front

She had red roses in ber halr
And barbed wire round her ocunt
i19. '

The village squire he wag there
ile wasna' there to dance

Ke was atanding with & hard om
vieiting for his chance

20

The viliage chemist he was there
Trying to sell & potlon

That melle your urse g£o up and down
In simple harmonic motion

21

‘'he chemists wife che was there
Sitting by the ftire

Enitting contrecejtives

From india rubber wire

22 .

\hen the ball was over

The villagers confesged
Although the band was bloody good
The fucking was the baest.

TN STEVE pHAN

26 x CTH AVE Noad vk Ame ul HU 6 1Pw



33 12 D.YS OF Xg

QI the f'irst day of xmwm ry tiuc iove
sent to me

My 1Lord Montague of Beauliou

~e On the nd day of Yras my true love

sent; to me
two virgin netids
And ry Lord lYontague of Beaulieu

Se
Three boy scouts

40

four Windmill girls

give cholr boy:

gix sex starved spinaters
ééven con iced vicars
;igbt pimps pursuing

éine navzhty nancles

%gn torn off tisties
éieven lecherous lesbians
%gélve tools -a- twitching

34 AR .
Toafgét I feel Eﬁe need for masturbation

The feeling is good,I mullaeda-pud
Tonight I fedl the need for agitation
The féeling 1s grend I use my hand
You,should see me wanking on the short
: stroke
I use~a~my right hand I use-a my right
You,should see me wanking on the long
atroke
I use~a~my left hand I use-a-my lett
“aky it,orank it,bash it on the floor
Work it,jerk it,jam it in the door
Some people say to wank this vay 1is.
really grand
But for personal satisfaction I would
. rather usesmy hend
Cresh 1it,bash 1it,smash it on the fioor
Vork 1t,Jerk it,trep it in the door
Some people say that intercoumee is
Jast the thing to do you
: good
But for peraonal satisfaction I would -
rether pull my pud,

Ll L 2 2 2 1 T 1 T T Peer=s

Tune from 'Barber of Savikile'.

35, LYDIA EDINK.
CHORU 5=

Uh lets all drink a drink
To Lydia ¥ink a pink a pink
The szviour ¢f the humen race
For she invented a minerai compound
ifficaceous in every casc
1.
How little Willie from too nuch wanking
He could hardly raise a stand-
ralse a stand
80 they gave him a bottle of compound
How he comes in either hend
02

Mrs. Smith had & very small breastwork
She could hardly fiil herm blouse

f11) her blouse
So they gave her a bottle of compound

- Neow they miik her «long: with the cows -

¥ip. Jones had & bladder oustruction

He could herdly Jee &t alieiee at all
do they gave him a bottle of compound
Now he knocks down the pisshouse wall

A the parting of

w; stave
Both my tits vent difforent ways

d left my beasom baiw

Men you 1ifted wp my skirt
Drageed my knickess in the dirt
t And you seduced me there

¥ You stuck your tool inside me
4 ¥ours balls éwung too & fro
"Butx when I tried to grav them

;They alwags swang too lo:

" Oh you diryy rotten lout
wHow youtve put me Qe the spout
o Are you contended now

' --hcbﬁ'-me--rq:-'.,-n-'

38 SIR RO
oL Sir Roger do net touch me
] (] " ”n 1] n L]
] " » " LI

‘A8 she lay betreen the 1ily white
- _shests with nothing on at a1l
Ch S%r Rq§or Dg not touch

U] "
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