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Am=rica! Americal

God shed his grace on thee,
And orown thy good

With brotherhood

From sea to shining sea,

SHENANDO AH

Oh, Shenandeah, I long to hear you,

Way, hey, you rolling rivurl

Oh, Shenandoah, I long tc hear you,

Way, hey, we're bound away 'cross the wide Misaourl

Oh, Shenandoah, I love your daughter,

Way, hey, you rolling rivur.

Oh, Shenandoah, I love your daughter,

Way, hey, we're bound away 'cross the wide Missouri

Oh, Shenandvah, I'm bound te leave yeu,

Way, hey, you rolling river,

Ob, Shenandoah, I'll not decleve you,

Way, hey, we're bound away 'cross tho wide Misscuri.



WIFELUDOOF ©70'%

Tc the tables down L B0
Tc tho plaer whore Iruio we:ls
Te the ear <14 tremle bar wo love go well
Sing the Wiffenn: s anment-lod
With thero jlagsoa eld on bigh
Ant the pagls f bheir ginging casts a ppell
veay the nagde of Lhelr eincing
Of the s8¢ nes we 1rve seowell
Shall I W.%'nag Moroann. anld the rest
We will serennie snar Liuls
While 1ifo ot w0 ice i igh.
Then watll (0 ¢ an? be [ rgeiten 20'hh Lhe reat
CHORUSGs by, o f3e poer f ikt 2 1T nhg
Whe have Loab ur way
Bia, Baa, Ban
We'rve 1itLle 1oat sheep
Whe hove gone astray
Pr, ian, Baa
Goubdoam o0 S npateray o ff cn g gpr s
Docmerd e Lo eternity
L rd brve m.rey cn focls such as we
Bais, Baa, Baa

DAKNY BOY

Oh, Danny Bcy, the pipes, the pipes are calllng
From glen to plen

And dcwn the mcuntain side

The summer's geone, the rcses all are dying

It's ycu, it's ycu mst gc and I nust bye

But ccme ye back when swmamer's in the meadcw
And when the valley's hush and white with snow
It's I'l1l be there in sunshine and shadcw

Oh, Danny Bcy, Oh, Danny Bcy, I miss ycu so

IRISH 4YES ARE SMILING

When Irish eyes are smiling

All the werld seems bright and gay
In the 1ilt of Irish laughter

Ycu can hear the angles sing

Wwhen Irish hearts are happy
All-the werld secems bright and gay
But when Irish eyes are Smiling
They'1l steal ycur hearts away.



Marine Green, I'm 'A Gu'n away tc the far side nf the hill
Marine Green, I'm 'A G *n away where the Grass is greener stilll
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I SAN FR4MNCT3CO

i LEFT MY IEART I

I left my heart in San Francisco,

High on a hill, it calls to me,

Te be where 1ittle cable cars

Climb half way te the stars,

The merning feg may chill the air,

I cen't cars,

My Jeve waita there in 3an Francisce,
Abeve the blue and windy sea,

Wwhen I ceme home te yeu 5un Froncisce,
Your gelien sun will shine fer me,

WE'LL SING I THE SUNSHINE

CHORUS: Ve'll sing in the sunshine, We'll laugh everyday;
We'll sing in the sunshine; And I'll be on my way.

& will never leve yeu; The cest of lbve's tos lear.
But theugh I'l1l never leve yeu, I'll live with yeu ene year
CHORUS

I'11 sing te you each merning; I'll kiss yeu every night.
But darling den'# cling te me; I'll soon be eut ef sight,
CHORIS

My daddy, he ence teld me, Just take what they may give yeu
Den't-leve yeu amy man, Just take what they may give yeu
CHORUS

When sur year has enced and I have gone away,
You'll eften speak abeut me And this is what yeu'll say:
CHORUS

KING OF THE ROAD

Trailer for sale er rent: Roams te let - Fifty cents;

Ne phone, ne pool, ne pets: I ain't get no cligarettes.

Ah, but two heurs ef push'n breom, buys an eight by twelve feur bit reom
I'm a man ef means by ne means, KING OF THE ROAD !

Third bexcar, midnight train; Destinatien, Bangor, Maine.

0ld worn out suit and shoes; I don't pay no Union Dues,

I smoke old stogies I have found, Short but not too big around,
I'm a man of means by no means, KING OF THE ROAD
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(PEPEAT EIRST VERSE)

L knew cvery enginaer on ~~ary iLraln,
AL of Lhe oicid Treon and aly o Yhe namns
Al every hani-onl, in every Loon,

3 e e 3. Z_(,\
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COOL WATER

ALl daoy T've Famed 8 bar=en w-cho w e v g e 7

Ol NDan an' 1 «wlth Lhroavs ournt 0y aive ouls thoo 00 ol

Coch. Clear iater

CHOMJB: Keeo "4 mov'n Dan, Doty you Tl de by Do
Heta a devil, nob a4 man, and he cproaaa Lhe v
with ~er

D, can you nee thatl Ly preen frea whorg the wals

vty {ree and it's wailbtn Lher~ 7 v and w. !
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The niihts are ccel and I'm a fool each star's a pool of water

Cool water
But with the dawn I'11l wake and yawn and e rry on to water
Cool clear water

The shacdow®s sway and neom to ~ay, "Teipght we pray for voior

Coecl water®

And 'way up there he'll heatr our proyer and chow 43 o1 . Lhere’n

V' T, Cool Clear water
CHOWIS

 al

Dan's feet are sore, he's yearning for juslL one thins more Laan water,

Cuol Wnter

Like me I puena he'd 1like to rest where there's no quest for wat

Coel Clear Water
CHORUS

THE STREETS OF LAREDO

as I walked out in the streets of lLarado,

As I walked out in Larado. one day,

I spled a young cowboy wrapped up in white linen,
Wrapped up in white linen as cold as the clay

"I sce by your outfit that you are a cowboy...
These words he did say as I beldly stepped by,
"Ccme sit <lown beside me and hear my sad storys
I was shot in the breast and I know I must die,

"It was once in the sacdle I used to go dashing,

It was once in the sacle I ugsed to go gay;

First to the dram house and then to the card house;
Got shot in the breast; I am dying today.



THe, ST 500 00 TARKDO (o)
"Geb pix Joliy rceowheyas to carey owy oo Of in;

Get six pratty maidens 1o sarry my palls

Mt bunehea of reses A1l wer my cof7in,

Rrses to deson the oiels s Lhay 0

. . L L o ) - -
P, oAt e dvimn Ctowid oo o, L b Wiy,
Pl“.:, TR e, march oAn youocare s e aoenges

Tika me Lo Lhe orach valley ol v Lhe sed otoyp ey

For It a young ocwocy an'! kioow 47w Cowrenp”.

"Go pother aronn ! vy a4 crewd of younp cowhoys
A bl Nhem Lhe soovy ol bLhis, v 8ol Tole,

Tell one and the olunr before thow
To step Lhelr will voving befor s ib

Woo fetch we A ooy, v cup of ccld wator,
To coel my pavahed Tiona," the cowbey Lhen aads
Bofere I returned, the gpirit hoad lefb him

And pene Lo his Makewv,,.The cowboy was wond.

(7Y
—
we

e boat the drum alewiy and playes the fife lowly,

At bitberly wept as we bore him alongg

For we all loved our comrade, go brave, young, and handsome,
We all loved our couracde allliough he'd dene wrong.

DOW'T GIVE M AN ABLL 4 DOG

Den't give me an ahle L Dog
At high altitude '3 a heg
It runs cut of peop in an idict lcop
Den't give me an able L Deg

Den't give me a Demen, plense no

It flames cut in raln and in sncw

It ha new shiny paint;, but all-we~ther it ain't
Don't gilve me a Demcn, please no !

AIRFORCE 801 (Tune of “"Wabash Cannon Ball)

Hellc Itayuki tcwer, this is airforce 801

I'm turning cn the dewnwind, my prcp is cverrun

Fire warning light is blinking, hydraulic pressure's gcne
I've lcst bcth generators and the low fuel light is on.

Helle Airferce R01, this is Itayuki Tewer

Take it to the s uthwest and come back c¢r the power

Du*y Officer's in the snack bar, cup of coffce in his hand
1'11 have tc go get his 0.K, bofcre ycur ship can land !



L R {(Te the tor 0 “Chost Riders in Lhe k)
My nome ig Golopnl sl Ui Fogr Two b Ming

Thevr aay bthat Goleneis 300 Coyoving, be haep U FIGeks in line -
They shout SHAzall ars KA o
A3 they climb inte b 3
The avirage aee of a2 407050 Ie unly twonly five
YIibik fanG-nn
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Tirers in boe Skyll

QFLEARY 18 2R (Al e g

Twag a ~ 17 wintora -osoing

The goe: - w2 -0 0 ng

Osnte wos 0 oL s

When he -l .0 0 3 0oL whe waa weoaring th Ogl

and tlozo wv=mvae Lan o ls Lhal he gai ...

line Hama Jar o rwoers D ep
Tre thine o, 0o T B e id know
Mhout, the et octs £ Suonly
And the ways of G.1. &= - esuly Joo)

A ha taken her beaubsr

The eccupahion bn lefl 'tz <24 scar

Se remcmber your Stste-cide Curiovibos

And let her oleep under the Bar  (hotween The ntenls)

OFF, W5 £9 -

Off we go into thoe wild blue yarder - CRASH!

Anchers aweigh my Boys - SELAGHY

Over Hill, Over Dale, as wa hit the Dusty Trail - ARF, ARF, ARFl
From the Halls ef lMentezuma -~ TAKE MY PICTURE !

A0 M. (te Lhe tune cf "Amen")
AOM, AOM, AOM, AOM
AOM, Sing it in the Mirning

AOM, Sing it in the Evening
AOM, AOM

¥ 'VE GOT TQO GET QUT OF THIS PLACE

Wia've got to get out of this place
If it's the last thing we ever do

We've got to get out of this place
Girl, there's a betber life for me and yeul!



B s of Galway Bag'h)

If you o gow o0 o0 Lhe s Lo Chu Lal
And you ot teoos o7 hl alent of Lhe day

And wat b U0 Cowpoon Gha Iadl Ray

Then v ey v 0 1000 1a hvie be downtown an Tan
A IE TR ' thoelr play

“ines on the highway

Cphbeof-way

Chy thoer o cutaogeang b e a groat hereafter
and I'm an. ©Lothere lg ogoing Lo be

in thet mumbar on my own, Lord
by somn V.0

Vale

THCSE

(Sung to the tune of "That Old Gang of Mine!

There are [i.r= ny the sandramp
' certaln sign

a2 breaking up

B ol
Those mcrtar round
That old g

Sure I gov Lhot leresowme (esling
Wwhen I sve thosa etiffs in line
Those morbtar ro:-ds are breaking up
That 0ld Gang of

Now thore roos -Jack
And therﬁ

Ho'g awfully =till
Cause . he axnt feeling well

And we gay, %It don't mear pothingV
Everything i3 really fine
Mt these mertar rounds

Keep breaking wup that 0ld Gang of Mine

RS (Te the Tune of “Four Leaf Clover")

CHU LAI Tt

I'm lroetne power a%ap Chu Tal Towers
I'moon N o-rcany aeadn
EUGT i 703 Tine, ny woinr won't come down
Leck - .:'_JJ\', .z’,"'; hoaded right into the ground
Mo need corel=iring, no fuel remaining
To me thi: huﬁvxlsha tho end

[tewers Lo Chu lal Towers
My nililogs v dlims =10
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Oh, T was mirrici up in the Alr
WAy up above In the cl.ou-is

Looooont dp a8 bwo

We came down ag one

Lren wa hit Lhe ground 1s when my troubles bepan
T 'y knewn whal I wan deding
When T bk Lhat fatal th

J'. taken her v Soven Miles

And then just 1L her Arope,.

Ch. T wvag married up in Lhe air
I've bren np In the air ever since,

Oh, T wag married up in bhe alr
Way up abcve in the clcuds

the went un a peach

Wa came down A palv

But the apple f my eye is ncw a Lemon, I awear
Fer cur welding broqkfagt

When we dipaed with A1l the Swells
The dumbrll ate Lhe  joters

An then chewed up the shells

Ch, I was married up in the air
I've besn up in the air ever since,

SMILE THE WHILE

Suile the while ycu prel thora dirty spuds
Scme sweet day ycu'!ll wear civilian duds
Throw away thcese Msrine Ccrps shoes

Keep no mcre those grlden rules

The old mess hall will be a memory

Every night will be a liberty

And they wlll have tco try llke hell

To make me sign again,

When the war is over we will all enlist again
When the war is over we will all enlist again
When the war is cver we will all enlist again
In a Pig's Asshole we will !

BEAUTIFUL SLANT EYES

Beautiful, besutiful Slant Eyes
Beautiful, beautiful Slant Eyes
Beautiful, beautiful Slant Eyes
I'11 never love Round Eyes again !



THERE'S A . iFRN 1 THE IoW
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There is a vavern in the © wn, in the t wn,
And there my dear liv: gits him 4 wn, sits him dcwn,
And drinks his wine 'mid Linghter free, ind never, never thinks cf me,

CHORUSs Fare thee well § r I rust leave thee,
Dc net leb the parting grieve Lheo,
anl remcmbor that the best f friends must part, must part.
Adleu, adieu, kind fricnds adleu,
wlleng adleu, I can no longer stay with yen, stay with youy
1'11 bang my harp <n a w ping willcw tree,
And may tho world ge well with thee.

Oh, dig my grave ncth wide and deep, wide and deep,
Put tcmbgtcnes at my head and feet, head and feet,
And ¢n my braast carve a turtle dove,

Te signify I died o f love,

ATLD LaNG SYNE

Shculd anld acqualntance be ferg t, and never brcught tc mind?
Shculd auld acqualntance be ferget, And days cf Auld Lang Syne?

CHORUS: Fcvr inld Lang Syne, my dear,
Fcr .uld Lang Syne;
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet,
For Auld Lang Syne,

And herefs a hand my trusty friend,

and gi'us a hand ¢’ thine;

We'll take a right gude willirg draught,
Fcr Auld Lang Synes

THE CAT AND MOUSE

Oh, the liquer was spilled cn the barrcem flcer

And the bar was clcsed for the night,

When a little white mcuse crawled frem a hcle in the wall,
In the shade cf the pale mccnlight,

He lapped up the liqucr cn the barrccm flccr

And back cn his haunches he sat,

And all night lcng ycu cculd hear him rcar,

"Bring On The Gcddamn Cat!i®

Then a black cat came frcm behind the bar,
And gobbled up the little white mcuse,

And the mcral tc this story is:

Dcn't never take a drink cn the hcuse,



THE JQUAT -7 PR RTATIG S

There is 2~ b use in Hew Orieans

They enll 5 the Jileing Gun.

It's bucn the min £ many a por glrl,
amd I, ch, Lord, was - s,

T T hod a-lintened to what mamma sald,
1'd be abt home today,

Put, L wan g oung and {oolich, poor girl,
1 let a ganblor Lead me asbray.

My mether, sheis a tallor,

ghe sews theose new blue jeana,

My swoobheary is a drunkord, L ord,
He drinks down in liew Orlenns,

G tell my baby aiator:

"hon't do what ; ur gister dene,

Stay away frem that hence in Hew Orlenns,
They call the Riging Sun,"

With cne fo & on “he nlatfcrm,
And the cther c¢n ¢he “rain.
I'm gc'n back to New Orleans
Tc wear the Ball and Chain,

I'm go'n back tc New Orleans,
My race is almcst run,

I'm go'n back tc spend my 1ife
Beneath that Risin' Sun,

THE KuEPER OF THE EDDYSTON. LIGHT

Oh, my father was the keeper cf the Eddy Stone Light,
He slept with a mermaid cne fine night.
Frem this unicn there came three:
A pcrpcise, a pcrgy, and the cther was me,
CHORUS: Yo, hc, hc, the wind blcws free
Oh, for a life cn the rolling seal

One night as I was trimmin'! of the glim,
A-ging'n a verse ¢f the evenin' hymn,

A vcice from the starbcard shcuted ahey,
And there was me mother a-sitt'n on a buoy,.

Oh, what has beccme cf my children three,
My mcther then she asked <f me,

One was exhibited as a talking fish,

The cther was served in a chafing dish.

The vhcsphorus flashed in her seaweed hair,

I Jlccked again and me mcther wasn't there,

A v ica came echein' cut cf the night,

"Tc¢ hell with the keeper cf the Eddystone lighti%
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PHANIOM PHIEPS IN THE GkY (T~ the tune of "The Green Borots")

(Choran)

Fhantom fhylera in the sky

Charlie Cong propare L~ Die

Fer we're oul Le geb yonr Ass

and Leave you dead in the Ddephant Grass

Her there fella in the Creen Berot
1 would probably oo doad Loday

If {from the sky we did not blast

hnd 3ave your silly Green Bare—-iy Ass

Corkpit Check, Run up and Roll

Charlie Cong, Pray for your Soul

Lown the Chube and Zere in

Take Bombs and Nape - - - 0Q1' Ho Chi Minh

T.r.%. and F.a.C.

HonoFo and 01" WG~V

MAG One Three, 542

Flying Marines up in the Blue

Wings of Gold upon their Chest

Naval aAviatien's Best

Tiger's Paw prepared te Strike

Give the Cong a Gift, they will not like

Paratrooper with your boots

Fancy clothes and parachutes

The army's pride, so young and fair
At Pleiku they called Mirine Alr

lst Air Mobile tried and true
The 25th is helping you

But when your ass gets in a bind
Marine Air's not far behind

Straight leg soldier on the Ground
Watching Phantoms fly 'round and 'round
keen your head turned toward the sky -
That's why today you did not die

Hey there Sailor on the Sea
phantom Jets keep the sky free
So that you can drink your Coke
Charlie Cong we're gonna Smoke

W 've pot a Skipper, He's OK

He lencs to fly both night and day
He's Cool and (uave and Debonair

a terrar 'mengst the Todics Fair



PHANTOM PHLYSRS IH THA SKY  (Con't)

pacolaters of the Var

Hear sur aftersarers Bear

Hoy there Charlie Chuck you six

Have a Hapadm Gocktail - and herefs tho Mlx

A-LD's bave st one Suat

So thelir Pilnt's can hat thedr teat
L the frivacy upn in the blue

It's the only thing that they do

Their Torse Harness sits too lligh
They ean hawlly ses to fly

F-273 nover get the call

Their pilol's have ne Balls at all

Alr Force Planoa make lote of noise
Their pilets are just little boys

S0 when their bembs go Toxon Iong
They're Comic Reli«f Ieor tha Viet Cong

I'm an A-4 Driver, can't you see

Not two people - Only Me

Single Seated Flying is a lark

My own “Standby" - I forgot to "Mark"™l

Gyrene Choppers slice through the Air
Off to “Hastings" they carry their Fare
One Thousand Marines they hauled Today
Not one Marine wore a Grecn Beret

Phantom II's o'er the D.M.Z.

Doing our part to make a reople free
Bombs and Rockets streak through the Sky
In the Corps' Tradition - Semper Fi!l

Oh when this Tour is e‘er and dene
It's hack teo CONUS for Sex and Fun
We'll remember this horrible yesar
You can take Viet Nam and Stick it in your Ear



I DON'T WANT TO JOIN TH< NaVY

Monday nipht I %2:ched 'er on the ankle

Tuesday night I +suvched 'er on the knee

wednesday night,, with n -h success, I 1lifted up ‘er undordress
Thursday night. cii: showed it to me

Friday night I pab me 'and upen it

Saturday night ke gave me balls a tweek

It was Sunday &f*tcre dinner I rammed the 'ol Boy in fer

And now I ge' 2 seven nights a week!! Oh, Blimy....

I con't want to join the Navy

I dra® weal to po to war

I'e just rather sih around Piccidilly Underground
Living of the earnings of a 'igh class lady

I don't want a bullet up me ass 'ole

Don't want me buttocks shot away

I'd rather live in England, In Jolly, Jolly England
And fornicate me bloody life away

Call out the Army and the Navy

Call out the Rank and the File

Call out the bloody Territorials

They'll face danger with a smile, Oh, Blimy...

Call out the members of the Home Brigade
They'll keep England free

" You can call out me mother, me sister and me brother
But for God's sake don't call me!l

FOLLOW THE BAND

CHORUS: Ring A-Ling A-Ling, Fuck a little bit
Follow the Band (fcllow)
Follow the Band (follow)
Follow the Band
Ring A-Ling A-Ling, Fuck a little bit
Follow the Band, Join in our. Happy Song

My husband's a Lisutenant, a Lieutenant, a Lieutenant
A very fine Lieutenant is he

All day he Dicks Up, he Dicks Up, he Dicks Up

And at night he comes home and Dicks Mall

Captain (Chews Ass)
Major (Makes Plans
Colonel (Eats shit
General (Fucks Up)



ISN'T IT GRAMD BCTS TN DE BLOODY kinLL DEAD

—— ——

I<ck at tha Coffin with gclden handlas

CHORUS:
Isn't 1" yrand buys tc by bleody well dead
Iet's nct have a sniffle
Let's have a blwdy goed cry
And alware remember the longer you live
The scener yon 11 bleody well diel

Leok at the flewers,nll blocdy wilted
Lcck ab ths preachzr, Tlocdy fivne fellow
Lick at tha mcurners, blocdy hypecrites
Leck at the widow, bleccdy fins femalo

AVIATOR'S HYUN (Tc the tune <f"Battlo Hymn ¢f the Republic")

Here's a toast to all Marines who wear the Navy wings of Gold
They are fearless fighter pilcts, they are brave and thay are bold
Thoy carouse a bit and drink a 1ot in quantitiss untold

And they'll never fly home again

CHORUS: Gery, Goryy, what a helluva way tc die
‘ (STALLY SPIN! CRASH! BURN! DIE!)
Gery, Gery, what a helluva way tc dle
(STALL! SPIN} CRASH! BURN! DIE!)
Gery, Gery, what a helluva way tc die
(STALL} SPIN} CRASH! BURN! DIE!)
And they'll never fly home again

Oh, it wasn't lack of thrcttle and it wasn't faulty trim

He wasn't turning in the grccve, he didn't stall and spin

He just forget tc switch his tanks, toc bad he cculdn't swim
And they'll never fly hcme again

He was cem’n thrcugh the 90 when he got a little slcw
He ignored the waving paddles cf the frantic L.S.O.
When he finally added pcwer he was just toc

And he'll never fly hcme again

There were little bits of wreakage scattered o'er the Naval Base
And a little pceol of blcud to mark his final resting place

New he wears a Mark 8 gunsight where he used to wear his face
And he'll never fly hcme again

I saw a burning body fall from 48,000 feet

He squirmed, he kicked, he clawed the air

My God but it was neat

With the chute wrapped rcund his body and the shrouds around
his feet

And he'll never fly hcme again

The ocutlcck wasn't brilliant for 314 that day

The targets that were spctted were tou many miles away
But Joe Gyrene and his R.I.0. dscided they would stay
And they'll never {ly hcme again



AVTAT 275 HYMN (Gon'h )

The targel waz o vill-en in a valley st - apnd wide
Thn BLL,0. andd, "0 Jecke VL ha q oposvay pinew

But, the pllct said, "D u't worry man, wo'll take thla one In stride®
And they'll navoer 7ly heme ajaln

The nopalm waz dedivered bal Lhe pilot wag In doubt

Him apeed was grost, his pull-cul late, when bo hepean b aho o
In Tess Sime bhon it Lakes Lo 011, the pair of Lhum punched cut
At =T never fly home again

The Fhonbem hibt the trees, burst into flames and sias a wrack
An AT Foren eheppor sposod thom both a long murvival trek
They never fly tcpethsr now, 1f ycu would care tc check

And they'll never fly hcme again

They climbed into their cockpits _cn that sultry iugnst day,
A= they readied for their cat shct, bcth their hearts

were young nd eoy
But shcrlly they were bcth te Jearn the Devil was tc pay
And they'11l never f1y heme again

He triad tc cut the burners ip, but 'twas to no avail,

The chute was shct, the brakes were hot, the nuse bacame the tail,
The R.1,0. screamed, "let's get cut!"™ but Jce was like a snall
And they'll never fly hcme again

The aircraft came tc rest in such a state ycu'd nct belleve
(It never gct like that perfcrming high-time fighter weave)
And fcur days later, the pilct did his Majcr's leaves recieve
And they'll never fly hcme again

Ten thousand dollars going home tc his wife,
Ten thousand dcllars in exchange for his life,
(Oh, wen't they be excited
Oh, won't they be delighted
Think <f all the things that they can buyl)
Mcre God Damn mcney and nc mcre family strife
And he'll never fly hcme again

PASSENGERS WILL PLEASE REFRAIN

Passengers will please refrain from flushing tcilets

While the train is in the staticn, Darling I lcve ycu!

We enccurage ccnstipaticn while the train is in the staticn
Mcen=-light always makes me think cf you.

If you wish tc pass scme water, kindly call the pullman perter,
He'll place a vessel in the vestibule,

If the pcrter isn't here then try the platform in the rear,
The cne in frent is likely tc be cccl.



CHORUS:

PASOTRCETS WELL 0T o0 PORDATH (CrntE)

If the wimen's room be taken, nover feol the leoast forasv-n,

Hever show the alg= of ead defast

Try *he manfa roem ‘er 53 Lhe hall. and If o me man has had
the crji,

Hotll ccurbecusly celiresid-h you hic a=ab,

If these effirtg all are vain, then cimply break she window pons,
Thia novel meihed’s uced by very fow,

We po strolling through the park, a~goconlng slatues in the dark,
If thermants horso can take ib, why can't yon?

TIE PAATT DODGERTS THEME

¥ell, I'm jus' a typleal Anerican Bey
From a typical A%‘Ficnn Tewn

I believe in Gud and Gena's r Dodd

And keeping old bactra dcwn

Well, I hate Chc en iail and L hcpe ho diss
MAd I kncw bettar Doad then Red

But when 1 gct te my leeal Draft Becard
Buddy, this is what I sald:

SARGE:....

I'm cnly 16 I gct a ruptured speen

I always carry a purse

My feot are flat, I gct eyes like a bat
And my Asthma's gett'n wcrae

Ccnsider my Career, my sweet heart dear
My peor ¢ld invalid aunt,

And I ain't nc fccl, I'm a-gc'n to schcol
And I werk in g defense plant

I get a dislcecated disk and a racked-up bag
And I'm allergic tc flcwers and trees

If the enemy ever gct close tc¢ me

I'd prcbably start tc sneeze

Oh, I can't stand pain and the sight cf blucd
Especially if it's mine

But if ycu ever get a war withcut any gore
Then I'11 be the first in line.

STRAFE THE TOWN... (Tune cf "Wake the Tcwn,..")

Strafe the Tcwn and kill the pecple, It's the cnly thing tc do,
Set, ycur gun sights residential, Ycu'll get mere killas if ycu dc!
Drcp the Napalm in the schcclyard, see the children run & shevt.
N.te the Mass Hysteria, as they try tc put it out!



SHAIT QN I0U

Sham~ eon you, Shame on you
You just sald a dirty word
Skipperts grona get youl
Skipperts gonna get you!

The Skipperis gonna have your Assi
RE-NOP 1A JETIS
Be~Bon A Jesus

Hots iy Savior

Be-Bep YA Jusus

Better watzh Yo' Pshavior
Be-Bop 'A Jerus

He's my Savior, now!

Wa3 IT YOU WHO DTN TI PUSHIN

— —

Was it you who did the push'n
Put the stains upon the cueh'n
Foot prints on the dashboard upside down?

Was it you whose sly wood pecker
Got into my girl Rebecca?
If it was, you'd better leave this ﬂownl

REPLY:

Yes, It was I who did the push'n
Put the stains upon the cush'n
Footprints on the dashboard upside down

Ever since I laid your daughter
I've had trouble pass'n water
Guess we'll call it even all around!

LAST NIGHT I STAYED UP LiTE aND MASTURBATED

Last night I stayed up late and masturbated
It was so nice, I did it twice

Last night I stayed up late and masturbated
It felt so good, I knew it would

Oh, you should see me on the long stroke
It is so neat, I use my feet

Oh, you should she me on the short stroke
It is sc grand, I use my hand.

Smash it, Bash it, Crash it on the floorl
Mash it, Slash it, slam it in the door!
Forniculee, Fornicula

Fucking may be great, But I prefer to gelf-manipulate!



Come all you chil ren and lishon Lo we.

I'11 anA you a seng that will £111 you with glee,
About 4 young women s lovely and t411,
EMOmMThdnnmantmunoBILSNFML

WHAT ?

HORU3s Mo balls at all, '« bills at all,
ghe marvisd a man whe had pe b o oat all §

Well she remembers the night that she wed,

She picked up the cover and crawled into berd,

She reached for his sheulder, bis shoulcer was small,
She reached for hi+ balls, he had no balls at ~11,

CHARUS:

"Mcther, oh, mothar, oh, what shall I do,

My sorruws are many, my pleasureg but fe,

How did you ever ;llow me te fall

For thina nen-of-a-bitch who has no balls at allt"

CHORUS:

"Daughter, dear daughter, now don't feel so sad,

I had the same trouble with your dear old dad,
There's many young fellows who'll come to the call
Of the wife of the man who's ot no balls at all.

CHORUS:

The young lady tock her dear mother's advice,

and found the proceeding exceedingly nice,

And a seven-pound boy was born in the fall,

But the poor little bastard had no baltls at all | !
CHORUS:

HOTCHA

Hotcha, Hotcha,
Hotcha like to bite'my Ass?

THE BIG FUCKING WHLEL

I once knew a man, ch how he sighed, I know not if the bastard 1i
For he had a wife who could not be satisfied. So he built himgself
a blg prick of steel, and mounted it on a big fucking wheel; two

balls of brass he filled with cream and the whole fucking issue w
run by steam, CHORUS: Round and Round went the Big Fucking Wheel

and in and out went the Big Prick cf Steel, And the maiden cried,
"At last, at last, I'm satisfiedl", Now that was the sau part of !
for there was no stopping it; The maiden was tcrn from twat to tit

and the whcle fucking issue blew up in shiti



S R U SRIORENATIAE SRR
Sung by the UYhorehongn vty

Have vou gct a hard on?  llot. (etl
ra you poivg to gel enn? Tou DBebd

Knee~[rrp in Shitl

TRY 7O TLIEMER  (From the Faptaaticks, "Try to Remembet)

fDaMANG, JAPAN, OKINAWA, CHU LAl)

Try to remen' - that twelve holes shitter
With flve  d onatba wpon your asshole

CHO™IGy Try to remember and "7 you remnmber then..,.
OCRATCH, SCRATCH, SCRATCHI

Try to romrmbar thego mldnight, bric(s
Which lead to flirhta hoyond ballianf
CHORUS ~ SIUDDER, SHUPLER, SIVDDLRY

Try to remomber the elogant messhall
Wwith warm bus- Jules and cold ghlnes burgrr-
CHORUS = GAG, GAG, GAGL

Try to remember the Alr Force Compound
With Steaks sc rare and a sign, "UFF LIMITS®
CHORUS - WEEP, WEEP, WutPl

Try to remember that cold Septembar
And the warmth we found on a Jo~San's Footon
CHORUS ~ SIGH, SIGH, SIGH!

Try to remember the Fighter Club at Naha
And the lessons we lenrned at Lhe knee of a School Marm
CHORUS -~ SNICKzZR, SNICKLER, SNICKLR!

Try to remember the Morncon Weather
And midnight swims to the old Piss Tube
CHORUS‘= DRIP, DRIP, DRIP!

Try to remember the Chu Lai Sandstorms
With the fragrent scent of burning turds
CHORUS -~ CHOKE, CHOKE, CHOKE!

Try to remember when you're back in the States
Of your Buddies who came to take your place
CHORUS = LAUGH, LAUGH, LAUGH!



KAFOOZALUM

Come listen to my tale of woe
It happened many years ago
When women never answer :d, “No"
Way dowm in old Jerusalem

CHORUS: Hi, Ho Kafoozalum, Harlot of Jerusalem
Prostitute of ill reputs
The daughter of the Rabbi

Kafoozalam was a wily witch, a warty whore, a brazen bitch
8he caused all the men to twitch, that liveth in Jerusalem.

There was prince both lean and tall, whose manly Cock was known to al
His victims lined the wailing wall that standeth in Jerusalem

One night, returning from his bpree, his customary lear had he
Locked down the road and chanced to see that whoary bitch, Kafoozalur

With artful eye and cunning look, she lead him by his fabled crook
And into her black crack she took the pride of all Jerusalem

But he was too abrupt, alas, and so he made a hasty pass,
Which knocked Kafoozalum to the grass that grows in old Jerusalem

Kafoozalum was over-gassed, she arched her back and loosed a blast
That sent him flying far and fast, a-eailing o'er Jerusalem

And when the moon is bright and red, a flying Cock flys overhead
Still raining curses on the bed of the brazen bitch, Kafoosalum,

GOOD NIGHT SUCKERS (Tune of “Goodnight Ladies")

Good night Suckers, Bring more Yen tomorrow
Good night Suckers, How much can you borrow
We'll spend your base pay and Flight Money
All in one day, And then we'll say

Good night Suckers, Bring more Yen tomorrow
Good night Suckers, Parting is such sorrow
Please come back on your next R&R and
We'll spend your Yen againl

ALOUETTE

CHORUS: Alouette, gentille Alouette,

Alouette, Je te plumeral
Je te plumrai 180100000.

Betty Grable, on the table

Doris Day, in the hey

Zazu Pitts, has big teeth

Carmen Meranda, on the veranda

Donald Duck, likesto swim

g:phie Tucker, She's a faker

Ce



GATS QI THE poorTnrg

Tre rrocodila i4 a furny ani-mile

He rapes his mate cnly cnae in nwhile

Bt whan he dace he floeds tha Hiloe

As he revels in the thre~a of fuinicnlion

CHORUS: Ca%s on the rooftopa, Cals on tho tilas
Cats with the Clap and the Crabs and tho Plles
Cats with thelrinc-h~leca all wreathed in smiles
A3 they revel in the thruns of fornication,

The hippois ruwrp 13 blg ~nd rmund

The smald) ones weigh a thousand pounds

Two together shake the ground

As they revel in the thror~ of fornlication

The baboon's rear is an eerfa aight

Thers's a glow bolow 1lik~ a noon 1ight

As 1t waves like a flag In the jun/ ]~ ndght
As ho revels in the throes of fornication

The camel has a lot of fun

His right's complete when he ig done

He always gets tvo humps for one

A8 he revels in the throes of fcrnication

The clam is a model of chastity

And you can't tell the he from the she

But she can tell and so can he

4s they revel in the thrces of fornication

The queen bees flit among the trees

And there consort with whom they please
And £i11 the land with sons of bees

As they revel in the throes of fornication

The monkey's small and rather slow

Erect he stands a foot .or so

So when he comes, it's time to go

As he revels in the throes of fornication

Five hundred verses, all in rhyme

To sit and sing them seems a crime
When we could better spend our time
Reveling in the throes of fornication

THE MONEY ROLLS IN

My father makes bock on the corner
My mother makes second hand Gin
My sister makes love for a dollar
My God how the money rclls in



THE MONEY D0t 75 1 (cen't)

CHCRUS: Eclls in, Rells in,
Mv God hew the monoy e s in -
k118, in, Bclls in,
Rolls in, Rulle !
My Gcd hew the Mcnoy Rklla ind

My broether®s a poer missicnary
He ~aveg fallen woemen from ain
He'  save you o blend for flve dollars
M5 God, how bhe Money Ralls ind

My grandma sella choap prephylactics
and putichures the heds with a pin
Cwge grandpa gets rich from aberticons
1ty Ged, hoew the Money rells ind

My unclz is whlttling cut candles

Frem wax that is speclally scft

He says that they'll ccme in resl handy
If ever his business drcps off!

I've lost all my dcugh cn the hcrses
I'm si~ frcm the seccnd-hand gin
I'm falling in lcve with my father
My Gecd, what a mess I'm in!

THE BALL OF BALLYNOOR

CHORUS: How dc ya Lassnik, How do ya do?
I can~-na do ya Lassnik
I can-na dc ya nco

The Ball, The Ball, The Ball of Ballynccr
Your wife and my wife were do'n it cn the flccr, Sing'n...

They were dc'n it in t%he parler, do’n it cn the stcnes
And ycu couldn't hear the music fcr the wheezing and the grcans,
Sing'n....

The deacon's wife was stand'n there, her back against the wall
"Put ycur meney cn the table, boys, I'm gc'n tc do ya all", Sing'n..

The Queen was in the parlcr, eating bread and hcney,
The King was in the chambermaid and she was in the mcney, Sing'n....

They tried it o¢n the garden path and cnce arcund the park,
And when the candles snctted cut, they did it in the dark, Sing'n...

The letter carrier, he was there, the pccr man had the pcx,
He cculdna dc the lasses, so he did th< letter bcx, Sing'ne...

They were dc'n it in the parlcr, They were do'n it cn the stair
And ycu cculdna gee the carpet fcr the wealth cf pubie hair, Sing'n.



TR BALL 0 DALLTMOOR (G n't)

Thay were do'n it in the raftern, They wero do'n it in the ricks,
Ard yen eculdna hear the music for the gwish'u «f the pricks, Ging'n,.

The Gcverncr's wife, /e was there, ghe had the crowd in fits
By Jurming cff the mantlepliece and 1 -rling .n her Lits, Sing'n....

The villag: 1dl.t, he was there, play'n the perfect feocl,

He pulled his frregkdin cver hlgs head and whistled thrcugh his teel,
S5ing'n. .,

The villago blarkamith, he waa thor~, what dc ya thint ¢f Lthat?
Amuaing himself, Abuaing himself, and catehing it all in hls hat,
Sing'n;...o

Tha villar~ carponder, he wan there, play'n tha perfect frel,
He sat under the cld Qak tree and whitbled off hia ticl, Glng'Meces

The village cripple he was there, he cculd nct de mach,
He laid 'em «n the table and did 'om with his crutch, Sing'n...

The maycr'c wife, she was there, sitt'n dcwn in frent,
A wreath ¢f rcses in her hair, a carrct in her cunt, Blng'nsese

At first they done it simple, then they tried it he's and she's,
And when the ball was rolling, they wend at it fives and threes,
Sing'Neess

And when the ball was cver, everycne ccnfeseed,
The music was exquisite, but the dcing was the best,

HEY LI-DI-LI-DI

CHORUS: Hey li-di-li-di-li-di
Hey li-di-li~di-lcw
Hey li-di-liedi-li-di
Hey li~di-li~di-low

I kncw a girl, she lives c¢n a hill
Hey li~di-li-di-la

She wen't do it but har sistar will
Hey li~di-li-di-la

I knew a girl all dressed in pink; Hey li=di-li-di-la
She kncws hew tc make a finger stink; Hey limdi-limdlela

I knew a guy named Buffalo Bill, Huy limdi=li-di-la
He dcn't sorew but his buffale will, Hey liwdieli-di-la

Abcut that guy named Buffale Bill, Hey li-di~li-di-la
Hew do you knew his Buffalc will? Hey li~dieli-di-la

ETC.



SAVE A EICGHTER PILOT'S ASS

CHORUS: Oh, HalaJulis, Oh, Pilalulia,

Thr~w a nickla ~n Lhe grane, nave g fighter pllot's ana,
Oh, Hal:lulia, Ch, Halalulina,

Throw a nlekle on .hn grasa, and yesu'll be saved!

I wos crulsning d~wn the D,M,Z.

Do'n aix and twonty per,

When a call oame from tho Major,

Oh, won't y~u save ma alr?

I've pot three 1 Vv holas In my wings,
inad my tanks aln't got n~ gas,

MAY DAY, MaY DnY, MAY DaY}

I've get six MIGS on my assl

CHOIU G

Oh, I baled rut frem ny Fhanten,

And the landing came oul fine,

With my E&E equipment I set eut for our front line,
Then I epened up my ratien,

To see what was in it,

The Goddamn Quartermaster,

He filled the Tin with Shit

CHORUS
THE WOODPECKER'S HOLE

Oh, I put my finger in the Woedpeckerfis hele
ind the Woedpecker said Goddamn your soul
Take it out, Take it Out, Take it Out,
REMOVE IT!}

Oh, T took my finger frem the Woodpecker's hole
And *:}e Woodpecker said Geddamn your seul

Put it Back, Put it Back, Put it Back,

REPLACE IT1

I replaced my finger in the Weedpecker's hole
And the Woodpecker sald -Gsxidamn yeur seul
Turn it Round, Turn it Round, Turn it Round,
REVOLVE IT!

Oh, I revolved my finger in the Woodpecker's hole
And the Woodpecker said Goddamn your soul

The ether way, The other way, The ether way,
REVERSE IT!

Ch, I reversed my finger in the Woodpecker's hele
And the Woodpecker said Geddamn yeur soul

Take it Out, Take it Out, SMELL IT,

REVOLT ING!



OLD 1M IR NINE

tTwa= a dark and stermy night, Not a star there was in sight,
Al the A-L's wero tiod -inwn to the line,

When 'a mud up to hia ear atard a 1-nely volunteor

wWith his orders to "ly old MNumber Nine,

His Ass was racked with pain as he climbed into the plane,
And his Bung Hole waa puckored fit t~ tie,

He murmured a prayer as he climbed into the air,

Fer he knew that this was o night te die,

As he flew e'er the DM ho b~mbed a achoel er three
And the women and children very well

Put how was he to know that he'd fly so Goddamn low,
That his bomb blast would blow his Azs to hell.

In the wreckage he was found, thinly spread arcund the ground,
And the crunchies they ralsed hig weary head,

With his life almost spent, here's the message that he sent,
To his buddies who'd be sad to see him dead.

I used an 8 to 10 delay, but it didn't work ocut that way,
AnQ without a tail an F4B won't fly

Tell the Ckipper for me that he now has twenty-three,

He can roll up the laddor, Sempser Fil

IT!S ALL A BLOODY SHAME

CHORJS: 1It's the same the whole world over
It's the poor what gets the hlame
It's the rich what gets the Gravy
Ain't it all a Hloody Shame

Standing on the Bridge at midnight
Throwing Snowballs at the Moon
She said Jack I've never had it
But she spoke to Goddamn soon

CHORUS

She was poor but she was honest
Viotim of a rich man's Whim

First he goosed and then seduced her
And she had a child by him,

CHORUS

Now he's in the House of Commons
Making laws to rule Mankind

While she roams the streets of londen
Selling Ohunks of her Behind



CHORUS:

I CAN'T FORGET DANANG

I oan't furgst Danang

I canit fergast Chu Tal

For Ho 323 Mihm = ek oh me
And sc dii Clie on fLal

I've flown incith across bhe DoM.Z.
I've drcpped a bcmb c¢r Lwo

But all I get is a bunch of shit
From you and you and ycu

CHORUS: Oh. I was bcrn tc¢ risk my ass
At cave Viet Nam too

But all I get is a bunch of shit
Frcm you and you and you

SILVER BOMBS (Tune of “silver Bells")

Silver Becmbs, Silver Bcmbs, It's Christmas time cver Hanci
Ting - A - Ling, Here them ring, Socn it will be NAVI's big day,

Bcmbs are dropping, Traffic's stcpping, Lick at 8ll the Napalm!l
And on every street ccrner ycu'll hear...

CHORUS

Mcthers dying, Children crying, K Chi's tearing his hair
As the bcmbs fly in the air

Bembs are drcpping, Steel Mills' flopping, Industry has decreased,
All the V,C. will have Christmas presents,

CHORUS

'FIGHTER PLIOT'S LAMENT (Tune of"Thunder Ruoad")

Let ms tell you the stcry, And I can tell it all
Abcut a fighter pilct, whe lcved his Alechel

Drinking all cne evening, He didn't sluep that night
Early next morning he t.ck his fatal flight

Crawled eut thrcugh the pre-flight, he felt a little sick,
yelled tc the plane captain, “Plug her in quicki®

Jumped into his ccekpit, he didn't wear his mask
Reached into his flight sult and pulled out a flask

CHOMIS: Thunder, Thunder Over Chu lai, Lightning was his
Engine but he was bound to die,

Whisky, whisky to slake a demon's thirst
The C.O. swore he'd get him but the devil got him first



FIGHTLR rIIOT'S LAMENT (Con't)

Ran up his engines, everything looked fine
Added some power te taxi out the line

Started down the runway, h: was doing well
But he over-rotated nwd that's all there is tu Lell,

NO MORE CHU Lai

CHORJSs Oh, I don't want no more of the Chu Lal scene
Gee but I want to go, right back to Quantico
Gee but I want to go home

Our bombg are fuzed electrically
They say they're mighty swell

A pal of mine pickled one

And it blew him straight to Helll

The Majors here at Chu lLal
They say are mighty fine
They act like Liberace

They look like Frankenstein

- The R.I,0.'s here at Chu Lai
They say are mighty fine

How in the Hell do they know
They've 'never flown with mine

The Pilots here at Chu Lai are a vory special kind
Half of them are nearly deaf
The others almost blind

The doctors that they gave us were really quite sublime
The first flew the Gooney Bird the other was gone all the Time

The Army cams to Chu Lai expecting quite a Ball
They all slept togethor
One mortar got 'em all

The starting pods at Chu Lai are maintained by the Group
When it comes to turning engines
They never have the Poop

The R,I.0.'s in our squadron are a very hestile bunch
Criticize any one of them
You'll get a Sunday Punch



100 MILEZ  (Tune of"509 Mileg")
If you miss the Church I'm in
Come arcund and Nape nagnin

You can swmall the prple Lurn 100 miles

CHORUS: 100 Miles, T 7 Miles you CAN .iesseses
TOU CAN toaseseeseas 100 Milen,

Throw Candy on the Ground
Tnke the gun and shoot them drvm
You can see the children die, 100 miles

~HORUS
As you're diving to the deck

Piock out a schcol that you can wreck
You can hear the children scream, 100 miles

L .IL\JS

Wwhen this bloody war is won

We'll go see what we have done

A1l that's left are piles of bones, piles of bones
CHORUS

SALLY

Sally's in the garden, sipp'n Cider
Lifts up her leg and Farts Like A Manl

The Gas frcm her ass brcke ferty windews,
The cheeks ¢f her ass gc, BAM,BAM,BAM!

THE GLIDisR PILOT'S LAMENT

Don't flush the toilet in the tow plane
When there's a glider attached te the line
It's hard enough to keep the glider in place
Without all that shit flying back in my face
So don't flush the teilet in the tow plane
When there's a glider attached to the line

LET ME BE YOUR SALTY DOG  (CHORUS)

Oh let me be your Salty Deg, er I wen't be your man at allj
Honey let me be yeur Salty Dog.

She came ence and I came twice, Honey we're in paradise;
Honey let me be yeur Salty Deg (CHORUS)

Twe ald maids sitt'n in bed, one loeked up and the ether sald,
Honey let me be your Salty Deg!



I'M A NON-COMRATANT FUKE (To the tune ef "Yank My Doodle;
it's a Dandy")

I'm a Non-Combatant r3shole

I have never killed a Cong

I just sit around and shoot the Shit

CGo home and yank on my Donp

I bought my Ribbens at a Pawn Shop

Quly coct Tve Ninsty Five

I was alive in 65 and T''' be ilive 4n '/0
I am a Non-Combatant PUkl..-

323 - 323

323 - 323

© r~an't Drink, you can't Screw
Wonder what the Hell you do

323 - 323

Yeu ain't got no Puop

You'rs the Ascholes of the Group

T, MNE (To the tune of “Shaboom")

Tchepens, Tchepone
Rat-tat-tat-tat~tat-tat-tat-tat-tat-tat-tat
Tchepone, Tchepense
Rat-tat~tat-tat-tat~tat=tat~tat-tat-tat-tat
Tchepone, Tchepone

They're eut for my ass, Sweetheartil

HYMN

Hymmmmmmmm -

Hymmmmmmmm -

FUCK Hymmmmmm)} §

OLD USED TO OWN A GROCERY STORE
0ld used te own a grocery store

He used to hang his meat upon the outside of the door
A1l the little children used to Yell and Scream and Shoubtees.
01d YOUR PORK IS HANG!'N OUT!!

i-bD'S ARE TINKER TOYS

A4D's are Tinker Toys

They are flown by little beys
And they make a funny nelse,....
(Rasberry)

F-4B's are Rocket Ships

Tuey are flown by real Hot Shits
And they make a mighty Roar.....
ROOOAARRRIY {



QIIT CRNGTING YOUR LECS

.

it Cressing ymur loga, ym're cruzhing my glagnos -
Yeu're Fucking-lp a good @igar

SKOSHT NIPPONESE

when Whs Jee i8 on the hico in South-rn Honahu
and e ki An the cellar <tarts bt~ Mfeezag
Waen you whisper 4o your Ju-S.n, "I ad-re youl"
Then you're getbing just a S.o-h! Wippenege,

when the Colsnel minses mister in the norning
i1 the Muisr's gnt the Quficeras' Dapenne
vren half the S.vadronts Medically Restriched
T..:> you'se _etting just a S.onhl Hoppencse,

BY", BYE AGSUOLES (T> the tune of "B,e, B e Blackblrd" - Sung
in the Officers Club in Danang just, prior
Ly 542'g move t# Japan in iugust '66)

54,2 enjeyed their fling -
We sure are glad to leave this Wing
Bye, Bye Asshcles

542 has dene their De¢lt -
Now it's off to the land ef the Furry Pelt
By, Bye assholes

Ne one there te wake me up at Five -
Sure am glad that I am still Alive -
Grab that Jo—San by the Shank

Put a Tiger in her Tank -

ASSHOLES, BYE - BYE !!

THESE FOOLISH THINGS RAMIND ME OF YOU

A Bloody Fetus en a Marble Slab
A Ten-Inch Permus with a Syphillis Scab
A Quickie Blow Job in a Texi Cab
These Foolish Things Remind me of you

A Twat that Twitches like a Moose's Ear
A Dryed-Up Condom in a Glass of Beer

A Ten Pound Titty in a loesc Brassiere
These Foolish Things Remind me of You

A Dirty Jockstrap on the Barroom Floor
A Pool ef Biood beside a Sleeping Whore
A rolled-up Tampax like an A ple Core
These Foolish Things Remind ms of Yeu.



HERE'S TO THE MAJORS

Here's to the Majors, the Hajora, the Majers
Oh, ":re's to the Majors, the worst of them all -

They Eat it, They Beat 14, They always mistreat it -
Oh, Hure's to the Majors, The worst ef shum all

Tav IT QUT 4T THE PATL CAME  (To the tune of “Take me out to
the D11l Game")

Take it eut at the ball game

Wave it around 2t the crowd

Stick it in your pecamits and Cracker Jack
I don't care if »~ give it a whack

Fur it's beat your mcat at the ball game

If you don't come it's a shame -

For it's mono, twec, Lhree strokes you're eut
At tho OLD BALL GAME

SHE WORE HiR NIGHTIE (To the tune of "She Wore a Tulip")

She wore her Nightie, her 1lilly white Nightle

And I wore my B,V.D.'s

First I caressed her, and then I undressed her,

What a sight she shewed te mel

I played with these Titties, these 1lilly white Titties
And down where the short hair grows -

As eur kisses grew swester, I whipped out my Peter,
And white-washed her BIG RED ROSEl

MARY ANN BURNS

Mary Ann Burns is the Queun of all the Acrobats
She can do the tricks that'll give ysur cat the shits =
She can roll a psa around her fundlemental orifice
De a dauble semersault and catch it on hor tit -
She's a great big ssnofabitch, twice the size of ‘me
And the hair on her ass is like the branches on a tree
SHE CAN:
SWIM,FISH,FIGHT,FUCK -
ROLL A BARREL, DRIVE A TRUCK =
Mary Ann Burns 1s the only girl for mel

FUCK~FUCK-FUCK-FUCK (To the tune of "On Wiscensen")
Puek, fuck, fuck, fuck

Puck, fuck, fuck, fuck
Fuok, fuck,fuck,fuck (Ete.)



ROLL YOUR !  OVIR

CHORUG: Ch, Roll your leg over
Oh, Rall your leg ovur
Oh, Roll your leg over the Man in the Moon

If all them yesung ladies waa 1liitle White Rabbitas
I'd be a Hare and teach them bad hablts.

If all them yonng ladies was up £~ improvement,
I'd give thum some help with a ball-bearing -7 ment,

If all thum younpg ladles wan little white kittenn
And I was a Tem Cak, I'd glve Lhum new flittin's,

If all them young ladlas war B-29's
And I was a fighter, I'd buwz thelr bohinds,

If a1l them yeung ladies was baks in a stueple
And I were a bat = ~ - thure'd be more bata Lhan puople,

If all them young ladics was diamonds and rubles
And I were a Jewoler, I'd shine up their booblea,

If all thom yeung ladles was wheels en a car,
Then I'd be the piston and ge twice as far,

If all them young ladies was rushes a-growing,
I'd take out my scythe and set eut a-mowing.

If all them young ladies was bella in ¥ tewer,
Then I'd be the sexton and I'd bang every hour.

If all them young ladies was bricks in a pile,
Then I'd be the masen and I'd lay them in style,

If all them young ladies was fish in the ccean,
And I were a whale, I'd show them the motien,

If all them young ladies was fish in a pool,
I'd be a shark with a water-proof tocl.

If all them young ladies was wheat in a field,
And I were a reaper, I'd make them all yleld,

If all them young ladies was trees in a forest,
And I were a woodoman, I'd split their oclitorus,

If A1 them young ladies were alnging this song,
It weuld be twice as filthy and four times as leng!



RATTAD O0F THE 1,5,
Woetra tha Men, 1,5, Mariney

Dirty, Hemgh and Fishting boan,

From the Hlates we cro bhia way
Couldn't care lins ~beml Lhe Groen Beret

Ve ataTle in paidies beth 23 hh and oy
Renth veed clhivlea or a Groeen Beret,
Havo ne winre~ upon ~ir chertn
Fightinug Mawinca, Our Countsi; ‘e bont,

WiLth obond neta upen cur hendn
Wo frehi Yike hedl oand eal, ot lead.
Keep your cap ~nd allver winga
Take them home with all your thinga.

We patrol and kill V.C.

Fighting Cong te m-ka men frea,

One hundred men overrun today

W ~aved them all, the Green Berata,

X saw Marin~s who gave thelr livea

“m Green Bercts conld return bte Lhelr wives,
1f I should die¢ in this far off land

I hope it'll be for a better man.

While they jump and sing their songs
We search the fields and kill the Cong.
We're the men who fight each day

Since "75% it's been that way.

Back at home a young wife waits

Her brave Marine has met his fate,
He has died so others could live
For his land that's what he'll give,

I knew this song won't be a hit
But a good Marine don't give a Shit,
And when it cenes te glory and fame
Wo'll kick your ass and take ysur name,

THE FIRST OF MAY

Hurray, Hurray the First of Mayl
Outdoor Intercourse starts today !l

RI'S A DINC A DING DING

Ring A Ding A Ding Ning, Mew it out your ans
Ring A Ding A Ding Ding, Blew it cut yr ass
Rine, A Ding A Ding Ding, Blew 1t eut your ass
LUt up your skirts and bluw it out your assll

MAPIET, (To the tune of the “Gruun Daret!)



—t

THS FTAR

1=

Thers wag a Felar of Greal Penewn
Thers was a Friar of Great Renown
Thore wan A Frinr o~f Great, Renown

AND HRg  Tvlted o ~irl from eut of tawn
He Puckesc a pirl from out of town

CHOIM!IS: HA 1A A
HY O BY
HeRAE SHITS
THAT 'O GOOD QOMGFABTTCH!
THAT BOTTEN QLD COGKSUCKLR!
el Ml

She aajd, "Kind 0ir plenso ceags and quit
Sha ~»id, "kind Bir pleage cessa and quit
She sald, "Kind 5ir please cease and quit

AND HE: BRit her en the TPrsy Tit
He Bit h t on Lhe Resy Tit

C}'!"\Y TY"‘,

He Jaid her on the dewy grass
He laid her on the dewy grass
He laid her on the dewy grass

AND HE: Rammed his Permus up her Ass
He Rammed his Perms up her Ass

CHORUS

They buried her on Chestnut Street
They buried her on Chestnut Street
They buried her on Chestmut Street

AND HE¢ - Sat on her Grave and Beat his Meat
He sat en her Grave and Beat his Meat

CHORJS

LET ME CALL YOU SW.tTHEART

Iet ma call yeu Sweetheart
I'm in isve with you

Ist ma sbtroke ysur Vulva
'T11 1t fills with Goe

18t we bike yeur Boebles
1t41 they're Black and Blue
let's play Hide the Weenie
Up your old Wazoo!



MY PLASTIC JESUS

I den't care if it rains or freezes
As long as I got my plastic Jusus
Sitt'n on the dashboard of my car

I don't care if the rond gets hairy
As long as I got my magmetic Mary
Sitt'n on the dashboard of my car

I don't have to watch my behavior
As long as I got my suctien Savior
Sitt'n on the dashboard of my car.

SW.ET ANTOINETTE

Sweet Antoinette

Your pants are wet

You say it's sweat,

It's piss I bet

In all my dreams

Your bare Ass gleams

You're the wrecker of my pecker
Sweet Antoinette

JESUS SAVES

Jesus puts his money in the First National Bank
Jesus puts his money in the First Natienal Bank
Jesus puts his money in the First National Bank
Jesus Saves, Jesus Saves, Jesus Savesl!

BY THE LIGHT

By the light of the flickering match
I saw her snatch ‘
By the light of the match, sweet snatch

By the light of the flickering match
I saw her cream

I heard her screanm

I was burning her snatch

With the flickering matchi!

WALK'N YOUR BABY BACK HOME

Cee but it's great after eat'n your date
Brushing your teeth with a comb

Gee but it ‘o great after eat'n your date
Walk'n your baby back home.



- P ey - —in Iha

CHORUSs AY, YI, YI, YI
In China they nover eat chile (puasy)
So sing me anolher verse
That's worss than the other verse
And waltz me around again Willy!

There cnce was a man namd Dave

Who kept a dead whore in his cave

She was big and smeely and had a pot-bully
But think cof the money he saved

There was a young man from Nantucket

Whose Dick was so lcng he could su~* it

He said with a grin as he wiped of { his chin
If my ear was a cunt I could fuck it.

There was a team of Tom and lLouise

Who did an act while on their knecas

They crawled down the aisle while screwing dog-style
And the orchestra played Kilmer's "ireos",

There was a young man from Boston

Who bought himself a new anstin

There was room for his ass and a gallQn of gas
But the rest hung out and he lost 'em

There was a lady from Cape Cod

Who thought all children came from God

It wasn't the almighty who got in her nighty
It was Rodger the Lodger by God

There was a young man named McGruder

Who dated a girl from Bermuda

She thcught she'd be schrewd and swim in the nude
But McGruda was schrewder and screwed her

There was a young lady from Weaver

Who had an affair with a Beaver

The result of the Fuck was two gease and a duck
And an off-color Irish Retriever

A lovely ycung miss named Sue

Dreamt she was eating a Gnu

In the middle of thegnight she wcke up in a fright
To find cut it was perfectly true

There was once a young man named McNair
Who was screwing his girl on the stair
The bannister broke on the 99th stroke
mid he finished her off in mid -air



IN CHINA THEY NEVER AT CHIIE (Con't)

There was a young man from Rancine

Whe invented a masturbating machine
Concave and Convex 1t wculd fit eisher sex
But oh, what a bastard to clean

There was a young man frem Peru

Whe fell asleep while in a cance

He Areamt that Venus tickled his penus
And woke up with a cance full of Goo

There was a ycung lady frem Dundee

Who fucked with an Ape in a tree

The results +.re sc hcrrid, all ass and nc frrrhaad
Foor balls and a purple goat

There was a ycung lady frcm the Azcres
Whose bedy was all covered with acres
The dcgs in the street weuldn't eat the green meat
That hung in festccns frem her drawers

There cnce was a Major named Kruthers

Whe said, "If I had my druthers -

I'd hump ycur kid sisters 'til their backs were all blisters
then I'd start on ycur mcthers

We cnce had a Skipper, "Fred Fearlesa"

Whcee sexual prowess wo i puerless

'Til his Dick he did wrench as he fell «ff the bench
While screwing in back c¢f a Curlist

There cnce was a lady frcm Impedes

Whe leved tc engags in ccitus

She fucked a halfback and then a fullback
Until she gct athelete's fetus

There was a ycung lady from Dallas

Whc used dynamite fcr a phallus

They fcund her vagina in Ncrth Carclina
And her ass in Buckingham Palace

There was a yuung lady frem Wheeling

Whc had a pecunlier feesling

She lay cn her back and tickled her crack
and plssed all cver the cieling

There was a ycung man from Trent

Whcas Dick was s¢ lung it was bent

Tc save himself trcuble, he atuck it in dcuble
S0 instead cf ccming, he went,



I 1ovA Mi GIHL

I leve my girl, yes I do; yus I do

I love her truly

I love the hole she pisses throush

I love her Ruby Red Lips and her Lilly White Tits
And tho hole Areund her asshale

I'd eat her shit - CHOMP, CHOMP, CHOMP

If sie agked me to

I'd eat hcr peep - DIDDLY-QOP, DIDDLY-OOP

With an Ice Cream age~-pl

LIFS AT HOME

Life at home 1s 3ad and droary
Life at heme is like a tomb
Father has a reetal stricture
Mother has a fallen wemb
Brother Ben has buen deported
For seme liames~oxmal crime

And the maid has been aboriod
For the sixth er seventh time
Sister Sue has painful menses
Ne one 1 mrhs and ne one smiles
But the saduest ecupation
Cracking ice fer Grandpa's Piles

AVIATOR'S TOAST

Here's to me in my seber moods
When I ramble, sit and drink,
Here's te me in my drunken moods
When I gamble, sin and drink,
And when my flying days are over
ind my life on earth is past,

I hope they bury me upside down
Se the world can kiss my ass!

UNCLE JOHN

Uncle John and Auntie Mabel fainted at the breakfast table
This should prove sufficient warning, Never do it in the morning.
Ovaltine has set them right, now they de it every night

Uncle John is heping soon to rip one off in the afternoon,

CHU LAL (To the tune of the"Happy Winderor®)

—————-

I love te ge a'wandering around the Chu Lai base
And

as I go I leve to sing, I HATE THL3 FUCKING PLACE!!



OFF WE 0O, ON ANONE HOUR TEST HOP (To the tunc ef "Off wa ge Into

~— -~

th~ wild blue yender")

Off we g0, on an one hour test hop

Over the land, not over the coa

And for this fuat, we gut a ten-day frlough

A raise in rank, and n D.F.C.

We'lre heros all, if you can tell by medals,

We gut a lot, and more as we go -

We're out to Kill, Oursclves, We Willl

For nothing can stop the U,3. Air Force
(From getting medals)

Oh, nothing can stop the U.S. Alr Force
(Those raving assholes)

Oh, nothlng can stop the U.S. Air Force

NEIT.T% DARLING

Your ass 1s like a stove pipe Nellis Darling,

The nipples on your tits are turning gruen

There's a yard of lint protruding from your navel,
You arv the ugliest fucking bitch I'vu ever sven,
Ten thousand crabs abound around your asshols

When you piss, your piss is just as gruen as grase
There!s enough wax in your ear to make a candle,

Se why not make one dear, and sheve it up your assil

NOTHING COULD BE FINER (To the tune of "Carolina")

Nothing could be finer than to be in your vagina

In the Morning -

Nothing could be swueter than your lips around my peter
In the Morning -

If I had a wish - and it could cems true,

I'd spend the whole night 69'n with you

Oh, nothing ceuld be finer than te be in yeur vagina

In the Morning.

DANANG (To the tune ef Brazil')

Background: Swat those gnats, wipe your asshole
Swat those gnats, wipe your asshole
Danang -~ There is ne Puntang in Danang
There are twe flys upon my Wang
There is ne Puntang in Danang, Danang

MY EATHAR IS 4 FIRFMAN

My father is a fireman, He puts out fires
My brother is n fireman, lo puts cut fircs
My slster Sal is a firemant's Gal, She puts out tool



TURALL TURWLT TURALI

It len't the RILlIn' cr Reckin!?

Or the feam on the ere-t, of » wave

It's the fcam cn the ncek «f the bettle
That 'e driving we down to my grave

CHORUS: Turall, Urild, urili
Tursli, Urili, Urid-

Nrw the sexual 1ife «f a camel

Ta stranp~r than anyone Lhirkn

In mcnenta of amcrous passicn

He triea to mako love to the phinx

But ths (phlnx's postericr organ

Is buried in the esanda of the Nile
Which acccunte fcr the hunp on the camel
And the Sphinx's inscrutable smile,

CHORUS

The Officer's ride in the motcr Boat
The Captain rides in his Gig

It, don't. go a goddamn bit faster

But it makes the old bastard feel big

CHORUS

Here's to old Fort Massachusetts

And here's to the old Mchawk trail

And here's to those Indian maidens, God Hless them
They gave us our first plece of Wampum

‘uwriORUS

Exhaustive Experimentation

By Darwin and Huxely and Hall

Has proved that the iss ¢f a Hedgshog
Can hardly be buggered at all

CHORUS

Here's tc the stucdents at HARVARD

Mnc here's to the boys down at Yale

They shave all the hair off the Hedgehog
Tc better to get at the tail

CHORUS

Hore's to the girls down in Sydney

An. here's to the streets that they roam

And here's to those dirty faced Urchins, God Eless 'em
Any one of them may be ocur own

CHORUS



TIE TATTIQCED LADY  (Tc the tune of "My Indiana Home™)

Ouce I marricd a tatbcced lady

And believe me when I say

Tattcced cn her body

Was a map of the geed cld U3A

Every night when the mccn shene brightly

And my baby and I went tc sleep

VU walh until my baby was snorlng

Then I'd 1lift up the gheets and take a peeKaes..s

On her neck was Minnes ta

On her sheoulder was Tennessce

And Iattcoed on her back was dear old Hackcnsack
A place where I lcng to be

On her chest was West Virginia

Through thoge hills I lcve to roam

And when the mcon shone dewn down upon her Wabash
Then I knew I'd feound my Indiana hcmel

MINNIE THE MERMA

Many's the night I spent with Minnie the Mermaid
Down nt the bottom cf the gea,

She locast her nworals down amenfg, the corals

G.e, but she was gocd to me,

Now ashes to ashes and cust to dust

Two twin beds and only cne of them mussed

Ycu can easily sece she's nct my mcther

'Cause my mother!s forty-nine

And you can easily sce she's not my sister

'Cause I'd never show my sister such a helluva Gced Time
And ycu can see ghe's nct my sweetheart

'Cause my sweaetieds tco refined

She's just a snip of a kid, whc loved what she did
She's a personal friend of mine !

SECOND HAND HOSE

Second Hand Hose
I'm just a second hand hose

Although I'11 tell you I've been savin it Just for you

1 was teach™n TIGERS tricks
While you played with your Cocks
I've warn out more Footons
Then you've worn ocut socks

Oh, every one knows I'u just a Second Hand Hose
From gocd old I-WAK~A=DO ! !



