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#33 Con't - ,

There was a young man from New Brighton

Who said my dear you've a tight one

Said she pon my soul, you have the wrong hole
It's the one up in front that's the right one

There was a man from St James

Who played most unusual games

He 1it a match, to his grandmothers snatch
And laughed as she pissed through the flames

There once was a man named McGruder

Who wooed a nude in Bermuder

How the nude thought it crude, to be wooed in the nude
But McGruder was cruder, he screwed her

There was a young man from Kieth

Who skinned back pricks with his teeth

It wasn't for pleasure, he adopted the measure
But for cheese he found underneath ’

There was a young man from Nottingham

Who stood on the bridge at Buckingham

Just watching the stunts, of the cunts and the punts
And the tricks of the pricks thaf were fuckingham
There once was a girl from the Azores

Whose cunt was all covered with sores

The dogs in the street, would not eat the green meat
That hung in festoona from her dravers '

There was a young girl from Peru

Who said as the Bishop withdrew

The Vicar is quicker, he's also a licker

And considerably thicker than you

There was a young priest from Dundee

Who went to the garden to pee

He said Pax Wo Biscum, I can't make the piss come
I guess I've got CL AP

There was a young girl named Myrtle
Who was raped on the beach by a turtle
The results of the fuck, was two eggs and a duck
Which proved that the turtle was fertile

)

There was a young lady from Twilling

Who went to the dentist for a drilling

But because of depravity, he filled the wrong cavity
And now she's nursing her filling
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Vant Some, Want Some, Want Some | . ..

#34 Con t G ' : PAGE 17

The Leogarg et . " -
Over here we have the Le-o-pard A LeoPhRD.
The Le-o-pard who has one spot for every day of the year

Lift up the Le~o~pards tail and show the 1ady the 24th of Novembet

tig owl Lo soor T >
Here we have the tight skinned owl T“E TI6HT g’“”%') el
Whose skin is so tight that everytime be blinka hig-eyes- he maaturbates ‘himself
Little boya have been known to jack_ him,offv_ by thrmring sand in-his. eyes

’

The Orangatan h ' '
The O-rang-a~-tang whose balls hang so low that evettimc he swinge. from tree to
tree his balls go O—rang-a—tang . - ) -

-

The Ki Ki Bird o ' ‘
Over here ladies and gentlemen, we have the Ki K& bird., TH¢ KL minn T

The Ki Kf bird who flies in ever decreasing circles
Until he flies up his own asshole. =
The Ki Ki bird can be distinguished by his inimitable cry
Ki Ki Ki-rist it's dark 1n he.re LAY

The Lost Tribe of Afrasa REEr ot
HETE we have the lost tribe of Africa X

The lost tribe of Africa who wandered lost 1:: ths jv.mgle fot many a year-
The lost tribes cry could be heand .:t.n t‘he jungle Puga mJuga we;, whexe. th-»
Fug are we. @ S Wl :

The aornf Bird - Ly
als Boray bird can be diﬂtinSuiahed by her ery

L 1 T e

And the male horny bird by his cry -
Here it tis, Here it tis, Here it tis

#35 TTToAST 4w CoAsT

Here's to the girl in the high heeled shoes

She'll take your money and drink your booze

She'll hug you and kiss you and say she's your lover
Then she 11 go home and sleep with het mther -

Heres to the girl with bright bl;:e éfen
And the patch of hair between her thighs ‘ ' R
She's got no dick but thats no sin : o ;
She's got a_damn fine place to put one in ' f

x1] L

I drink to your health when we're ﬁogéther
I drink to your health when I'm alone

I drink to your health so god dum often
I1'm rapidly loosing my own

-7 SRR TR RN 61» WOMAN FROM CIDER

’rhere was an old woman from ci.dqr
Threw her leg over a spuer “;* ﬂ? | | ,
The spider got mad 4 e }

Stuck out his lad. ..
And swore by the bible he'ed hy Mr
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~ Suckin' ,them plunkars

| Look ht them toad suckers e

Sure makes'em happy

e S W it ».—-‘L.\“

By BLESSED ARE VOMEN

Blessed are women thcse creatures devine

Blossom every month, bear every nice-

The're the only creatures in either heaven or hell

Who can get juice out of a nut withcut cracking the shell

B

THE SHEEPHERDER LAY

His favorite &og lay. c,loae to his ase
Through a hole in his worn blué coveralla ™
A toothless Ewe lay licking his balls
A Magpie watched from a fence close by
Gazing at the acene with practiced eye
His gun went off, the old Ewe quit
The hound dog yelped, the Magpie shit 4

#41 | o = _THEM TOAD SUCKERS

How about them toad suckera i’;'%{,':' o :
Ain't they hogs? R
Sittin' there sucking = 1
Them green toady ftogs I P

Suckin' them hop toa&s
Suckin‘ them chunkers - ..
Suckin' them leafy types

Ain't they snappy
Suckin them bog frogs

Than hugger mugger tnad suckers
Way down South .
Stickin' them sucky toads

In they mouth

How to be a toad sucker
No way to duck it

Get yourself a toad
Rare back and suck it

#h2 © THEM DOODLE DASHERS

PAGE 18‘

How about the doodle dashers

Ain't they jewels
Jumpin' out of bushes
Wavin' they tools

Jumpin out of palm trees
Jumpin out of shrubs
Leapin out of flower beds
Wavin' they nubs

Look at them doodle dashers

Ain't they queer - -~ - -
Flaggin' they tallaywh&ckgx
Then disappear

Ain't they pearls
Wavin' they doodle knobs
At them girls

How to be a doodle dasher
Well, you don't need a ticket
Get your doodle handy

Jump from a thicket

Them ever lovin' doodle dashe
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- Look at them moose goosers

#y THEM MOOSE_GOOSERS

How about them moose goosers . = -,
Ain't they recluse ‘ :

Up in them boondocks

Goosin' them moose

Goosin' them huge moose
Goosin' them tiny

Goosin' them mother moose’
In they heine Lo

Ain't they dumb
Some use an umbrella
Some use a thumb

Them obtuse moose goosers

Sneakin' thru the woods

Pokin' them snoozy moose s -
In they goods "

How to be a moose gooser - ', -
It'll turn you puce S
Get your gooser loose

And rouse a drowsy moose

LT

#44 FEEE Amcmmmmmm

A little shade of light, ‘ '
A bed with sheets so white:

A little light, a quiet room, .

A little loving in the gloomj . A
A pair of hips, so warm and wet, |
A little whisper "Please Not Yet";
A little pillow for the head,
Slipped beneath the hips instead.

A little, effort to begin,

A 1ittla help to get it in; ‘

A little arm that grips me tight,

When I ask, "Does it feel alright".

She smiles and says, "It feels so geoé"

.Auﬁ:{up.‘xy, "I knew it would™. .

Two_little legs around me wind,
Two little slanty eyes look into m:tne'
A little movement to and fro,

A little whisper, give me more.

Two little hearts beat as one,
Two little lovers having fun;
A little hunch, A little sign,
A little question, "You Cum Yet GI",

A little effort to repeat,

A little spot-upon the sheet;

A little shower when your threagh

A little drink, maybe two.
Finally

A little sleem then,

A little brea at half-past ten

Then you arise and put of your hat,

Look back and say - GOOD GOD, DID I SCREW THAT.

PAGE 19
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_And when your old and gray j ' C Q W s “ ™ ,

#45 | RANGY LIL , PAGE 20

Now don't move over stanger
That ain't shit on your seat
I just got in from the west
And thats mud on my feet

I just got in from the west )
With tales wild, wooly and bold : ’
And .some of those stories stanger, ' g

Just. gotta be told : ST ; 4
Now sit a spell if you will /

And I'1ll spin you the yam about Rangy Lil e

-
7

Now Lil was a school teacher before she came west
But she gave that up, cause she liked fucken best
And When she fucked she fucked for keeps

And piled her victims up in heaps

It was a standard bet around our town
That no man alive could f.:.tck Lil down

Now out of the bottom of Bare Ass Creek
Came a Barrel Bellied Bastard named Piss Pot Pete
Who boasted 18 pounds of that swlnging meat

And when he laid it on Murphy's Bar
It strecked from Har to Thar
And stink -~ My God .

e
o e

Now 01d Lil know s&e'd met her fa{:e ’

But to call the bet was-a little teo Late
The time and place was set by Lit

In front of the Shit House on anfy s Hill1

The people gathered from the county seat
To see the half-breed sink his meat

01d Lil, she tried hops, skips and jumps
And other tricks unknewn to commoa cunts

But alas shae missed a stroke o !
And the half-breed pinned her before she broke
The country side was tore up for miles around,
Where old Lils ass had drug the grmmd

They hung her skivvies on the shithousa doox: R |
To commemerate the plucky whore T

And when the half-breed left the town

They all said - Thars the man that fucked Lil down

#46 7 ) ""&,M — ‘ . 2
o LeansdE v
May all your friends forsake yo?’*———" p"’"‘* © -

And corns grow on your feet _, Ma'n ‘% cuv% YT S WUV
And crabs as big as cockroaches ; g y

Crawl on your balls and eat
¥ %u& \k we &-@ \g\'&xﬁ VG‘“"/

And just a syphilated wreck Sk
1 hope ypur head falls through yom' aas
Anﬂ breaks your fucking neck
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i’fl . ' ‘ DANGEROUS DAN MCGREW " PAGE 21

A bunch of the boy's were whooping it up in one of those Yukon halls
The piano player sat against the wall a quietly scratching his balls
The Fargo Kid had had his hand on the box of the Lady thats knon as Lu
And there on the floor on top of a whore was Dangerous Dan McCGrew

Then out of the night as black as a bitch .
Came this raunchy old prick just in from the crick
With a dangerous gleem in his eye

His pants were split and covered with shit .

‘And he gazed round the room with a sigh @

The lights went out and I dove to the floor as the stranger sprang im the night
Hig aim was true, the sparks they flew there were moans and groans to my right
The 1lights came on and the stranger arose with a satisfied grin on his pan
And there on the floor with his asshole tore was poor old, Cornholed,;Daq~

£ﬁ§. CALL OUT THE ARMY AND THE NAVY
Monday I touched her on the anklé' .

Tuesday I touched her on the knee * -

Wednesday with success, I 1ifted up her dress
Thursday, her chemise, Gor Blimey

Friday I put my hand upon it

Saturday she gave my balls a tweak , '

And Sunday after supper, I rammed the old boy up her
And now I'm paying seven bob a week, Gor Blimey

‘ 2 Ehke .
Chorus: I don't want to join thsw 7

I don't want to to to war = .. . a

I just want to hang around ~

Picadilly around oo ‘. -
Living off the earnings of a high born lady
Don't want a bullet up my arse hole

Don't want me buttocks ghot away

I'd rather be in England

In jolly, jolly England

And fornicate me bloody life away.

Call out the army and the navy

Call out the rank and file _

Call out the royal territortfals - . IR
They face danger with a smile .

Call out the boys of the old brigade

That made old England free B S
You can call out me Mother i
Me sister and me brother

But for God's sake don't

Call me, Gor Blimey.

#49 " CATS ON THE ROOF TOP

The hippopotamus, so it seems,
Seldom if ever has wet dreams
But when he does, he comes in streams
As we revel in.the joys of -copulation.

Chorus: Cats on the roof tops, cats on the tiles
, Cats with the syphillis, cats with the piles
Cats with their assholes wreathed in smiles
_As we revel in the joys of copulation,
Down in the Pampas, down in the grass, '
Mama armadillo has an iron bound ass
But, papa armadillo has a prick of brass
As we revel in the joys of copulation.’ o

o i .
~
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#49 Can‘t;

Way down south where the alligators roar,
There 1sn't such a thing as an alligator whore .
'Cause all the alligators are too sore )
As we revel in the joys of copulation..

Oh, the elephant is a solitary bloke
Who seldom ever gets a poke, -

But when he does, he lets it aoak S IR EN -
As he revels in the joys of copulation. ... T s

Oh, the ostrich 18 a funny old dick

It 1sn't very often that he dips his wick
But when he does he dips it quick®

As we revel In the joys of copulation.

S
oy
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