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Oh Ogkey Oh Oakeygi"a' a cunt of a place

The orgatisation is & fucking disgrace

There's OC*'S of Base Sgn and comdr's too

With things up their arsehole and fuck all to do

They stand on the runway they scream and they shout
They tell us of things they know fuck all about
For all the good that they might as well be
Shovelling shit on the Isle of Capri

Oh silly and scowl together know nought

Hagve you ever asked them all about

The shit catchers union and counting the pans
If its not in the bucket its sure in the fan

A pilot in Bage Sqn ther's never been

Until the Duty Officexr arrives on the scene

The question is asked where's your Sam Browne
The pilot says tersely you're some kind of clown

A Dining In night at Oskey convened

A1l of the honchos apperred on the scene

The Comdr welcomed them with open arms

Wall that doesn't mean we cant sing you psalms

Oh Whitlams the king of thig% [

He impresses opiniom® on us till it pains

The regiment knows the whole things a farce

And the whole fucking lot should be shoved up his arse,
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THE AVIATORS PRAYER.  \2

OUR FATHER WHO ART IN CANBERRA
SLLOCOMBE BE THY NAME
THE LIBERALS ARE DONE,LABOUR WON
ON CARANDOOLY COURT, ASIT IS Al LANEFIELD,
GIVE US THIS DAY OUR TRAVELLING ATLOWANCE
AND FORGIVE US OUR ACCUSATIONS
AS WE FORGIVE OUR SENIOR OFFICLELS
AND LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION
BUT DELIVER -US FROM THE DFRB BOARD
FOR THINE IS THE POWER, THE A4 AWD THE MINISTERIAL

FOR EVER AND EVER
AMEN .

O DGL D1 FOUNY GARGYLE

On top of Mt Garric
Without any cnow

We lost a rotator
From flying to low
e put on an aiv show
Plyvas lovely to ceo
On topr of Iit Gavrie
lle c¢lobbered a vice
YAth mascinam powen

He made his last o

(9]
)

LAt altitude zewo

He busted his ass

LIPTLR BROWH MOUSE.
of THE LIGUOR WAS GPILT ON THi BAR ROOM FLOCR
" AND THE BAR WAS CLOSED FOR THE narr
Wﬁ“&@%ﬂlﬁ*ﬁ@?&%oﬁ B BROWN 1405
$ELL HE LICKED UP THE LTQUOR OFF THE TBAR ROEM FLOOR

AND BACK ON HIS HAUNCHES HE SAT
AND ALL,NIGHT LONG YOU COULD LEAR HIM ROOR

GREASE UP THE GODDAM CAT.

THE MOONLIGHT FOOPLR .

‘1 LOVE TO SHIT ON A I\‘.OONLI(}HI.‘ WIGHT
FROM THE TOP OF A LOFTY TREW
NOT A SOUND CAN BE HEABD,
THE DROP OF THE '"L‘UR‘Q .
AND THE DRIP DRIP JRIP OF OB Pili.
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THE BARGIRL'S LAMENT -

Uc Da Loi, cheap charlie
He no buy me Saigon Tea
Saigon Tea cost many, many pi

Uc Da Loi,~he cheap charlie

Uc Da Loi, cheap charlie
He no part with MPC
MPC worth many, many pi

Uc Da Loi, he cheap charlie

Uc Da Lqi, cheap charlie

He no go to bed with me
Go to bed with me cost many, many pi

Uc Da Loi,.hé cheap charlie

Uc Da Loi, cheap charlie
Makes me give him one for free
Mama-gan go crook at me

Uc Da Loi, he cheap charlie

Uc Da Loi, cheap charlie
He gives baby-san to me
Baby-san cost many, many pi

Uc Da Loi, he cheap charlie

Uc Da Loi, cheap charlie Ve
He go home across the sea
Baby-san he leaves with me

Uc Da Loi, he cheap charlie.
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TN .. WIG Ties

You could hear. the gunners shouting
You could hear the people shouv

I can see the bastards rumning

Sure that marking smoke is out

Oh the rice fields they were burni'r;g
And the gunsmoke he_counld small

And the firey scene below him

Made -him whisper holy hell

Whisper holy hell,

There was 50 feet bepweeu tha i
As they made their seconi p~ ..
He ecould hear machine guns cCiitv .o
He could hear the rockets blas:
Before the Vielaeoyrg found theiwr cove:
His bullets found their ribs

And the leadmans aim was deadi~

With the weaponc on his ship

Weapons on his ship+

L

It was over in a momentl

There was silence all around
There before him lay the bodi.
"Of the VC on the griound

He survived the first encownve.
And now he's like the rest

He was a combat n#lot

He had past the crucial teo-t
Past the crucial test

Then his CO give the briefing
When the VC hif the ground

-You must fly along the tree toyp -
Do a recce all around

Our great pilot did his duty
But you ain't heard the rest

He had shot up sixty ARVN

Who were on a training tort

Who were on a training test

Now the moral of this story
Whilst flying all around

And you think your taking fire
From the VC on the ground

And they call you and they ask you
To make a firing pass

Then you tell yowr fearless lecader
He can shove it up his ass

Shove it up his ass,
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BOMB THE TOWN

Bomb the town and straff the people
Fire your rockets all around

You will really laugh your ass off
As they crawl along the ground,

- Bomb them on & Sunday morning
Get the children while they pray
Lay a rocket on the altar

Don't let any get away.

Drop your bombs in public places
you will kill more if you do

bomb the town and straff the people
It will thrill you thru and thru,

Drop some cand& tg the children
Watch them all gather ’round
Take your twenty millileter
Gun the little bastards down.
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THE_BALLAD OF BILLIE JOE
' (To the tune of GHOST RIDERS IN THE SKY)
Well he Game to Vietnam with a gun in his hand,
Sworx(to fight the VC in this troubled land ‘ N
I}ﬁn to his office each morning he would stride
/i?.lfle, and pistol, hangin' by his side. :
Billie Joe, Billie Jos,. :
) _.Guri'f-ighter Extraordinaire
; /. ‘
] To aid his fight ho'drev a vest and survival radio,
g ,fi Hanging in his offioce in ocase hets called to go, .
! ."; The weeks go by, he hea.rs no oall,-he gays "Here I am", .
, Alas no one knows Billie Joe's in Vietnam. i
j .
/{\\‘ Billie Joe, Billie Joe,
’/ ; Gunfighter Ixtraerdinaire,
,// t‘ And then one night the siren goes, hae's got his chanace at last,\\
/ : As Ready Reaction Leader, he sends the eall "Stand Fast",
/ And then to our dismay he cries, "Just where do I go?"
His men look up, tears in their eyes, "What's happened to-Billie Joc
‘ Billie Jow, Billie .Jog, .
Gunfighter Extraordinaire,
e . o
‘ (K‘__.,Eh Billie, Oh Billie Ja€ youfve had you;c chanoe, my friend,
‘“\\ . For you it's the AO's desk until the bitter end, ~
¢ Hand in your helmet, vest-and survival radio, : i
Lf you ever hear the call again, pleasc do mat #go. - . ,/
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Billie Joe, Billie Joe,
Gunfi gh\f er Ixtraordinaire,

A



~ CHORUS:

VERSE:
VERSE:

VERSE:

yer
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Silver wings upon my chest ~
Fly my chopper above the rest )
Thats the way I get more pay ° ;;% ;
And I don'% necd no dam beret, ;

R

IR N
wigitd U

‘ S PR ﬁ? %’g‘-’mﬁ
. »

Tennis shoes upon his feet
Some folks call him sneaky Pele
Roams the jungle all the day’
Wears that funny green beret.

Leaves them out there all alone
Whilst I fly my clopper home

100 men will take the test

While I fly home and take a rest.

There's a rifle on the trail

Marks the spot wilerc he turned tail
Now some charlie along the way
Wears that funny green berct

DOV AMONG, THE SHIELTERING PALMS

Down among the Sheltering Palms

I took my girl one day

It wes in the month of May

There I laid her down in the grass

She began to wriggle her arse

Then I thought I heard the Angles humming
And I knew my girl would soon be cohing

So I wrapped my legs around her and said
"Oh honey, wait foi me, well come together
Honey, wait for me.,"
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CHORUS: T de 't want to join 1. o army

I de "t want to go to war

1'a =ther hanyg around Ficcadilly underground
Liv. ;7 off the earningz of a high born lady
Don't want o bayonet vn my kyher
Doha’: want my bollicks shot nvay "shot away!
I'a :-~ther stay in IEngiond, Morry Merry lngland
And . rnicate ny fuckiw life away

VIRSE: Mon: - I to:ched her oa the ciile
Tuce .y L tonched her on the itec
Wedit cdoy ouccess; I 1iTted up her dress
Ther oy L ogaw it, oh o-wvd bl imey
Frid: o T put my hand u; on it
Satr. 'ay she gove iy b-'1ls o twich
Mnd : mday "alter suppe. , T sl pped a sly one un her
And. o Thae payisyg; her 7/6 a reek.
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ROUNTFORN LOSE TS OREASES
FDPOST OVERNIGHT,

ik CC SAYS TO [RQx T B0 YOL
TAKE IT OFF IN SPITL,

AND REFLACE IT wiTH YOJR NC
YOU HOPE THAT SHE'LL BE R
OES YOUR UNIFORKM LOSE ITS
NoOTHE BEDPOST OVERNIGHT.
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YZKSE 1 THE SCHGOL OF AV
P

| AT
(30L0) EORLE HOW TO FLY,
SOWE FLY I CHOPPERS, TAKLING OFF
AND COWING OROFPFEKRS,
THZIF ikJTAJDTQRS ARE TO SLAME wHA
THETN MUMBEN, WAMK, AND NAVE,

FLICATE

ALIr 1

O N N

VERSE 2 1€ SOUADRON 60T UP EARLY ITS WONDE
(30L0) TG PeRFORY

TWICE ROUND THE AIRFIELD THAT DAY
' He ARE

0% RATHER BARE FICLD,

BUT WHAT WAS 1T ALL FOR YQU HEARD
THE. SOLDIERS ROAR,

IF FITNESS 1S EFFICITNCY WE'RE THE
FIREST 1IN THE CORPS.
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DOE5 YOUR UNIFORK LOSE ITS CREASES .
~. B Dk S
CHOAUS SOES YOUR UNIFORM LOSE ITS CREASES
Ch THE BEDPOST OVERNIGHT,

HEN YGUR CO SAYS TO IRON IT 0O YO
TAKE IT OFF IN SPITE,

AND REPLACE IT WITH YOUR NOMEX AN
OU HOPE THAT SHE'LL BE RIGHT,

OLS YOUR UNIFORM LOSE TS C\_\ £ES.
QN THE BEDPOST OVERNIGHT.

VERSE 1 TH
(50L0)

T}(E g—‘\ 1\U % ’ fb‘ N x: E’
FILL QUT THE -oEmS I TRIFLICATE
[ T'S THE SAxC OLD GAVE AJANITIN,
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NG THE AIRFIELD THAT DAY
)R RATHER BARE FIELD,

BUT WHAT WAS 1T ALL FOR YOU HEART
THE SCLOIERS &
FNCY WE'RE T¢
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Tilf PBB_ WITH __NO BSER
CHORUS . It's a bastapad away from the weomen and all _
With & pain in tho =uts firom the great lcvers ball.
But there's ncthing so lcnely morbid .or queer
Then: tc knock off a bairmaid that's got gonorrhcea.

The pubTicien's anxious for the Chemist tc come
He's 1l-cking with lust at the bzirmaid's big bum
He's waiting to give her a belt up the back

But without a french letter he might get the jock

The stcckmen rides in with a masterly stroke
Takes the pants cff her , and gives her a poke.
The look on his face quickly turns to a snccer,
When the bairmaid informs him she's got goncrrhoea

The swagice rides in undoing his fly

He sais ''give me a pcke or 1i'll shoot in -your eye
The stockman jumps up and sais 'Dont do it mate!
But the swaggie sais loudly 'It's too bleody late.

Billy the blacksmith for the first time in his life
Goes home with & i.cdger for his dzrling wife

s he walks in the bedrocm she sais with a sneer
'"Without 2 French letter you'll get nothing here

There's a dog cn the verandah still suffering from sheck
He's just scen the sizc of old Billies cock '

HE dashes for cover and cringes with fear

Billy's sure tc roct scmething I'm moving from here

The cld wmeie mcll rells in all dusty and dry

Takes a pad from her pcouch and wipes the spullk frem her eyes
She rclls up tc the bar and crders three focot of cock

But the bairman soys sadly ' We're risht cut of stock

She turns to the boys as she zpens her twot

.nd with a twitch -f her tit she sucks up the lot
The bar is all c¢mpt there's a half nufflcd cheer
Whose the black bastard with his diclk in my beer.

Well Jacky the blackbey is hanging rcal slock
He's: been rocting gcannas back us the track

He laughs and abuscs the rcoters withan

He might be a blackboy but he getd& it right in

The publicen'sS anzxious for the doctor to come

There's @ piece of grecen medt hongipy down from his bum
The ccck's gone all randy 2and the maids covered her rear
Now she's get zreen mecat growing ~ut of her ear

The dector arrives he thinks it's the piles

The cnly cne cure is a large rat teiled file

He stitched up the maid and covercd u,. her cars
It's no place frr a fuck - the Puboithlic Reer



