IF YOU'VE GOT THE MONEY, I'VE GOT THE TIME

If you've cot the money, I've got the time
We'll go honky-tonkirg and we'll have a time.
We'll make all the

We'll do them up fin

If you've got ths money, honey,

I've got the time.

There ain't no use *o tarry,

So let's start out tonight,

We'll spread job, oh boy, oh bov,
And we'll spread it right,

We'll have more fun baby,

All the way down the line.

If you've got the money, honey,
I've got the time.

If you've got the money,

I've got the time

We'll go honky-tonkin'

and we'll have a time.

Bring along you Cadillac

Leave my ole wreck behind.

If you've got the meney, honey
I've got the time.

Yes, we'll go honky-tonkin'

Make every club in town.

We'll go to the vark, where it's dark
e won't .fool around.

But if you run short of money,

T'11 run short of time.

'Cause you with no more money, honey
I've no more time,

Nellie had a new dress, It was very thin
She asked me how I liked it, I answered with a grin

Wait 'till the sun shines, Nellie, And the clouds go drifing
We will be so happy, Nellie, Don't you cry.

Down lover's lane we'll wander, Sweethearts, you and I.
Wait 'till the sun shines, Nellie, Bye and bye.

ON MCONLICHT BAY

Me were sailing along, on moonlight bay
You coulc hear the darkies singing,
Trey seemed to say,

You have stolen my heart,

Now don't go way,

As they sang love's old sweet song,

Cn moonlight bay.




SHANTY TOWN

There's a shanty in the town, On a little vplot of ground,
"here the green grass grows all around, all around.

Roof so torn, so badly worn, it touches to the ground,
It's just a tumbled down ’kduk and it's built way back
About 25 feet from the rail road track.

It lingers on my mind, most all the time

“ecns calling me back, to my little grass shack.

T'd be just as sassy as Haille Selassie.

I1f I were a king, wouldn't mean a thing

Roof so tall, read the writing on the wall

Rut it don't mean a thing, not a doggone thing,

For there's a queen waitin' there, in a rockin' chair
Blowin' her top on 'gaitor's beer,

Lookin' all around, ancd truckin' on down.

WALTZING MATILDA

CHCORUS:

"altzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda,

Vou'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me.

And he sang as he sat and waited till his billy boiled
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me.

Crice a jolly swagman camped by a brill-along

Under the shade of a coolibah tree,

And he sang as he sat and waited tlll his billy b01ldd°
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me.

Down came a jumbuck to drink at the brillalong,

Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee,

And he sang as he stowed that jumbuck in his tucker bag
You'll come a-waltzing Matilcda with me.

Up rode a squatter meounted on his thoroughbred,

Up rods his troops, one, *wo, three,

Where's that jolly jumbuck, you've got in your tucker bag?
You'll come a-waltzing Mstilda with me.

Up jumped the swagmen, sprang into the brillalong,
Yau'll never catch me alive said he

And his ghost may be heard as you pass by the brillalong
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me.



WABASH CANNON BALL

From the great Atlantic Ocean,

To the wide Pacific shore,

From the sweet o'er flowing mountains
to the south belle by the moor

She's known quite well by all

For she's the combination

Of the Wabash Cannon B2ll

Listen to the jungle,

The rumble and the roar,

As she glides along the woodlands,
Thru the hills and by the shore;
Hear the mighty rush of the engine,
Hear those lonesome hoboes squal
While travelin' thru the jungle

On the Wabash Cannon Ball.

Our eastern states are dandy
so the people always say,
from New York to St Louis
And Chicago by the way;
From the hills of Minnesota,
Where the rippling waters fall
No changes can be taken
on the Wabash C»nnon Ball.

e+ o090 «CHORUS

She came down to Birmingham

One cold December day,

As she pulled into the station

You could hear all the people say

There's a gal from Tennesses;

She's long and she's tall

She came down to Birmaingham

On the Wabash Cannon Ball,
eeeeveeeCHORUS

Now there's to Daddy Claxton

May his name forever stand,

And always be remembered

In the courts throughout the land.

His earthly race is over, '

and the curtains round him:fall.

We®1l carry him home to Dixie

On the Wabash Cannon Ball., :
OQOOQ.CDCHORUS




TITANIC

Oh, they built the ship “Titanic"

And when they had it through

They thought they had a ship

That the water would not come through.

But the Good Lord raised his hand,

Said that ship would never land

It was sad when that great ship went down.

CHORUS: It was sad, it was <ad,
It was sad when that great ship went down
Husbands and wives (high squeaky voice) little bitty
children lost their lives.
It was sad when the great ship went down.

They were off for Enga-land

And were headed for the shore,

And the rich refused to associate with the poor.

So they put them down below

and they were the first to go

It was sad when that great ship went down.
<seeeee«CHORUS

Ch, they put the life boats out

In the raging burning ses,

And the band struck up with "N'er My God to Thee"

Ch, the Captain tried toc wire

But the wire was on fire

It was sad when that great shin went down.
coceceos 'CHORUS

Seed

COOL WATER

All day I've faced the barren waste

"ithout the taste of water, cool, clear water,
0ld Dan I, our throats so dry,

It's those that c¢ry for water, cool, clear water.

CHORUS:

Keep a-movin' Dan, don't you listen to him Dan,
He's a devil not a man,
And he spreads the burning sands with water,
Dan, can you see that big green tree,
Where the water's flowing free,

And it's waiting there for you and me.

are cool and I'm a fool,
a pool of water, cool, clear water,

And carry on to water, cool, clear water.
ooosooonCHORUS

Tne shadows sway and seem to say,
Tonight we vray for water, cool, clear water,

And way up there he'll hear our prayer,

And show us wheres there's water, cool, clear water.

~ Y




SAVE ANOTHER PILOTS ASS

Ch I lined up with the runway and headed for a ditch
I looked down at my prop; my God its in high pitch

I pulled back on the stick and rose into the air
Glory, glory hallelujah! How did I get there?

Chorus: Oh, hallelujah, Oh, hallelujaj!
Throw a nickel on the grass, save another pilots ass

Oh hallelujah. Oh hallelujsh.
Throw a nickel on the durm and you'll be saved

Oh I flew my traffic pattern, to me it looked all right,

And when I made my last turn, my God I racked it tight

And then the ship did shudder, the engine coughéd and wheezed.
May Day, May Day Colnel Walford, spin instructions please

Chorus:

I started in to buzz; I thought that I was clear
I came in over Chaumo, I knew the end was near,
I met the flying board and they qgave me the works
Glory, Glory hallelujah, what a bunch of jerks.

Chorus:

And now I'm in the gutter with pretzels in my beer

With pretzels in my whiskers, I knew the end was near
Then came the glerious Air Force to save me from the worst
Everybody bust a gut and sing another verse.

Chorus:
CHICAGO

T used to work in Chicago, in a department store

I used to work in Chicago, I did but I don't anymore.

A lady came in for a hat one day, T asked her what kind she adored
"Felt" she said and "Felt Her" I did, I did but I don't anymore

Cake - Layer Glue - Paste Food - Pet

Lamp - Floor Cream - Massage Stamp - Letter

Birds~ Love Girdle - Rubber Razor - Injector
Scarf - Meck

ON TOP OF OLD FUJI

On teo of old Fuji, all covered with snow

I lost my jet pilot from flving so low

He put on an air show, he did it for me

At altitude zero he clobbered a tree

With throttle wide open he made his last pass
On ton of old F0ji he busted his ass
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492ND

its goodby four ninety fourth and four ninety third,

are the bovs who fly the big blur tailed bird.

-
“

co* a mission to fly, we got a party to throw,
the bhoys who have that go! go! go!

Then ite wheels on the runway with the AB's to the wall,
#heels in the well we'll wax 'em all
Now we've got 'em by the tail pipe,

Hang right in there four ninety two.

The prettiest girl
I ever saw

Nas sippin bour

bon through a straw
(reveat)

And cheek to cheek
And jaw to jaw

’le both sinp bour
ben through a straw.
(reveat)

And now and then

THE PRETTIEST GIRL

(1) (4)

The
and
bon

straw wouls slip
I'd sip bour
from her sips.

(reveat)
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First Billy cussed
And then he swore
This doggone goat
Would live no more

Rill took a stick
Gave him a wack

And Zied him to
The

cad trachk

BILL GROGANS GOAT

(1) (4)

And now I've got
A motherein-law
And fifteen kids
to call me pa.
(repeat)

The moral of

this story is clear
Don't sip a bour
bon drink a -beer.
(reoeat)

The whistle blew
The train drew nigh
Bill Grogans goat
Was doomed to die.

He gave three groans
Of mortal pain
Coughed up the shirts
And flagged the train.




ATR FORCE HYMN

Here's a toast to the host of the men who boast the vastness of the sky.
Te a friend we'll send a message of his brother men who fly.

We'll drink to those who gave their all of old.

Then down we'll roar to score the rainbows pot of gold.

Here's a toast to the host of the men who boast the US Air Force.

Off we go into the wild blue younder climbing high into the sun.

Here they come zooming to meet our thunder

at 'em boys give her the gun, give her the gun.

Down we dive spouting our flame from under off with one hell of a roar.
We live in fame or go down in flame.

Hey nothing can stop the US Air Force.

48TH BEER CALL

Oh we're from the 48th, the beer drinking 48th
whenever we go out we have a ball.

We take delight in stirring up a fight

and knocking them in the head, 'ti'l thei'r dead;
Ha Ha Ha oh oh oh hee hee hee!

We have gntten a reprove in writt'en.

We put poison in our C.0's cream of wheat.

We're from the 48th, the beer drinking 48th

and we eat raw meat: call the waiter more beer.

Q4TH'S SQUAYMK

We're the boys from the 94th you've heard so much about.
The mothers lock their daughters in when ever we go out.
We're always full of whisky,

We're always full of booze,

Now who in the hell are you'se?

As we go marching, as the band begins to P-L-A-Y

You can hear. the p=ople shouting "A raggedy ass, a raggedy ass,
The 94th on parade- 00 wa wa

Who owns this club oo wa wa, who owns this club oo wa wa,
#ho owns this club, the people cry.

We own this club, We own this club

The 94th, we reply.

ZULU WARRIORS

Hold'em down you zulu warriors.
Hold'em down you zulu chief, chief, chief, chief.
Chorus: High zig a zumba, zumba, zumba REPEAT
High zig.a zumba, zumba zig.
Hold‘em down you zulu warriors,
Hold'em down you zulu chiefs Hey!




