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WALLY  FEY - JOA

EIGHTH TAC FIGHTER WING

This is "protest" song of sorts, written in 1971-1972
after a change of command at Ubon RTAFB.. It is more personally
scatological than most, so you may not be inclined to print
it.

(Tune: My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean)

CHORUS:

Fuck off, Fuck off, Fuck off Eighth Tac Fighter Wing, Fuck off,
Fuck off, Fuck off, Fuck off, Eighth Tac Fighter Wing.

We got us a new Wing Commander,

His name was Colonel Jim Young,

He came here and made lots of changes,
He can suck out my bloody red bum.

CHORUS

Along came a DO named Showers,

He worked for "Old Scarface," you Know,
He was known to search by the hours,
Just looking for dead goats to blow.

CHORUS

We had us an ASS-istant DO.

His name was Colonel Van Horn,
He used to eat little babies,
Before those babies were born.

CHORUS

Now Young was replaced by Miller,

A weak dick he was not,

The O0'Club again has door handles,
And the Wolf Pack again is shit hot.

NEW CHORUS:
Shit Hot, Shit Hot, Shit Hot, Eighth Tac Fighter Wing, Shit Hot,
Shit Hot, Shit Hot, Shit Hot, Eighth T ac Fighter Wing.

[The reference to handles on the 0O'Club doors refers to the
actions of the Wing Co. in removing the exterior door handles
from the Officers' Club bar doors. This evidently was a
source of some contention at the time, requiring everyone to
walk around the front of the building to enter, rather than
permitting entry directly into the bar from the street.]
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DROP THE BOMBS AND KILL THE PEOPLE /éé

Tune: Unknown--refer to tape. /////
a4

Drop the bombs and kill the people,
Lay your napalm on the square, e
Come in early Sunday morning, T
Get them while they're still at prayer.

Arm your twenty millimeter,
Drop the candy on the town,

Put your pipper on the children,
And mow the little bastards down.

DRINKING CHANT (ZULU CHIEFTAIN)

Hi ziggy zumba, zumba, zumba

Hi ziggy zumba, zumba, yay. (twice)

Drink it down, you Zulu warrior,

Drink it down, you Zulu chieftain
chieftain

chieftain, etc., until glass empty




THE FRIAR OF GREAT RENOWN

(Tune: Unknown--refer to tape)

There was a friar of great renown,
There was a friar of great renown,
There was a friar of great renown,
And then, He...

Fucked a girl from out of town,
Fucked a girl from out of town,

Ha Ha Ha, Ho Ho Ho, Horseshit!
That Dirty 0ld Sonofabitch,

That Rotten 0ld Cocksucker,

Fuck him.

He laid her in the old church yard, (three times)
And then, He...

Shoved the old boy up her ass, ( two times)
Ha Ha Ha, etc.

He laid her on the o0ld oak stump, (three times)
And then, he...

Missed her cunt and split the stump, (two times)
Ha Ha Ha, etc. '

He laid her in, the cold, cold ground, (three times, mournfully)
And then, he...

Dug her up and did it again, (two times)

Ha Ha Ha, etc.




