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TH‘? HARLEQOUIN SONG.

Hail the men of tho mighty Harlequins,

Men ~f the Mighty Harlequins,

Wherever y~u gn, pPe~ple will knnw,

Of thn glorinus deeds ~f the men Af the mighty Harlequins.

g o Yru may have gnnd luck and survive the first ruck,
oy ; But dmn't think that's the end a~f ymur pain,

At the end ~f the game v~u'll find it*s the same,
And the Ouins will have wnn nnce again,
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TH® WILD COLONIAL BOY.

'Tis of a wild Cnlnanial bny, Jack Dawling was his name,
Of pon~r but hmnnest parents, he was brarn in. Castlemaine.
He was his father's Anly hnpe, his mnther's only joy,

" And dearly did his parents lave the wild Cnlmnial Bny.

(He was)Scarcely sixteen years ~f age when he left his father's
hrme,

i - And thru Australia's sunny clime a bush ranger did roam.

! He r~bbed thnse wealthy squatters, their stnck he did destrny,

; . And a terrnr t~ Australia was the wild Cnlnanial Bny.

(In) sixty-~ne this daring yn~uth c~mmenced his wild career,
With a heart that knew n~ danger, nn fre man did he fear,

i ' He stuck the Beechwnrth mail cnach up and robbed Judge Macabny,
;o . . Whn trembled and gave up his gnld tn~ the wild Cnlnnial Bnay.

(He)Bade the judge "Gnnd mrrning” and t~1d him t~ beware,
That he'd never r~b a hearty chap that acted »nn the square,
-+ And never tm~ rnb a mnther ~f her snn and Anly jny,
» Or else you may turn ~utlaw like the wild Cnlnnial Bay.

i (One)day as he was riding the mountain side alnng,

i - A listening t» the little birds, their pleasant laughing song,
Three mnunted trnnpers rnde almng, Kelly, Davis & Fitzrey,
They thrugh that they wnuld capturm him the wild Cnlnnial Bey.

"Sur)render now Jack Dawling y~u see there's three tn one,
Sumender in the Oueen's name, yn~u daring highway man".

Jack drew a pistnal fr~m his belt, and waved the little tny
"I'1l fight but nnt surrender"cried the wild Cnlonial Boy.

(He) fired at Trnnper Kelly, ,and brmught him tn Ehe ground
And in return from Davis received a mortal wnund,

All shattered thru the jaws he lay, still firing at Fitzray,
And that's the way they captured him, the wild Cnlnnial Bay.

RTEFRAIN: S~ crme alnng my hearties, we'll rnam the mnuntains high,
i+ T~gether will will plunder, tngether we will die,

i ‘ ; We'll wander nver valleys and gallnp nver plains,

iy : And we'll scorn t~ live in slavery, bnund dnwn with

irnn chains. _
*********************
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THE DYING smcm‘AN

A strapping young stnckman lay dylng,

~ His saddle suppnrting his head,

‘His twn mates ar~und him were crying,"

As he rnse »n his pillew and saig, : :
"Wrap me up with my stnck whip and blanket (Refrain)
And bury me dep d~wn bel~w. :
Where the dingnes and crows can't mnlest me ,
In the shade whnre the canlibahs graw. !

(0h) had I the flight of thP brﬂnzew1ng,

Far ~ver the plains wAuld I fly.

Straight t~ the land ~f my childhnnd,

And there I wnuld lay dn~wn and die

(Then) cut d~wn a cruple ~f sapplings,
Place ~ne at. my head and my tre,

Carve ~n them, crass stnck ‘whip and saddle,
T~ sh~w there's a stnckman belAw.

bh,,(Hark) there is the wail ~f a dingn,
- Watchful and weird I must an,

For it t~lls the death knell ~f the stnckman,-
Frem the glwnm ~f the scrub dnwn belaw,

(There s) tea in the battered nld blllY,
‘Place the pannikins ~ut in a rew,
And we'll drink tn the next merry meeting,

<.iIn the place where all gnﬁd felows gn,

'(And) ~ft in the shades ~f the twilight,
When the snft winds are whippering low,
And the darkenlng shadnws are falling,

S~metimes think ~f the stnckman belaw.
: Yook e ok Ve e ok ok e Sk ke ok ok e

- THT LIMRJUICE TUB.

Whpn shearing cﬂmes, lay dnwn your drums,

- .And step t~ the brard ynu brand new chums,
_With a rah-dum, rah-dum, rub-a-dub-dub,

3We 11 send. ynu back tn the. 1ime -juice tub,

; Whnn shoarlng CAmes, lay dnwn.ynur drums,
. And step tn the bnard, you brand—newachums.

With a rah-durm, rah—dum, rub-~a-dub-dub,
We'll send y~u back t~ the 1imejuice tub.

Tho brand new chums and cnckies's. sans

ALl fancy that they are great guns,
'ﬂv;They fancy they can shear the wnnl,

But . thn beggars can anly tear and pull

Thoy tar the sheeo till they're nearly black
RAll up, rnll up, and get the sack! . ,
Then press the wnll with~ut any bales-"

Oh sh@arlng s hell in New South Wales.

'Yhu cnckatnns, you npv r need fret!

Tn shew you up I'll/FR¥get

"Far I'm the man that's ready tnm bet
- Ynure ~ver ynur hpels,.head first in debt.
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The Limejuice Tub(cAntd)

Alth~ugh vA~u live bev~nd y»ur means,

Y~ur daughter wear n-~ crinnlines,

N~r are they trnubled with bnnats ~r shnes, .

F~r the're wild in the bush with the kangarnns.

At h~me, at h~me I'd like t~ be,

N~t humping my drum in the back cn~untree:
Sixteen th~usand miles I've crme

T~ march al~ng with my blanket drum.
*hF kAR kkkkhdkkk

BOTANY BAY.

Farewell to 0ld ®ngland forever,
Farewell t~» my ~ld pals as well,
Farewell t» the wellknrwn 0ld Bailey,
Where I once used t~ lrank such a swell,

REFRAIN: Singing tmaral, limnral, liaddity,

Singing tmnral, llnnral liay,
Slnglng trnral, limnral, liaddity,
Far we're brund for Bntany Bay,

(There) is the captain as is ~ur cemmander,
There's that basun and all the ship's crev,
There's the first and the secnnd class passengers,
Kn~ws what we pr~r convicts gn threugh.

('Taint) leaving 0ld ®England we cares about,
'Taint 'cns we misspells w~t we knaws,

But bec~s all we light finger'd gentry,

Hrps ar~und with a lAng ~n nur taes,

(Oh) had I the wings of a turtle dnve,
I'd snar ~n my pini~ns s~ high,

Slap bang t~ the arms ~f my Pnlly lave,
And in her sweet presence I'd die.

(N~w) all my vo~ung D~nkies and Duchesses,

- Take warning fr~m what I've t~ say,

Mind all is y»~ur ~wn as ynu tnuches-es,
Or you'll find us in Bntany Bay.
dok ke dek dook keok ko ke ok de kv ke ok %k

ADVANCE

AUSTRALTIA FAIR.

Australia's sons, let us: rejnice,v*&

FAr we are ynung and free, -

We've gnlden snil and wealth for toil,

Our heme is girt by sea,

Our land abeunds in nature's gifts nf beauty rich and rare,
In hist'ry's me let every stage, Advance’ Anstralia Fair

When gallant Cnnk frem Albisn sail'd
T~ trace wide nceans n'er,

True British cnurage bare him nn,

Till he landed ~n nur shnre,

Then here he raised 0ld ®ngland's Flag,
The standard of the brave:

"With all her faults we lAve her still®"
Britannia rules the wave."

In jryful strains then let us sing,
Advance Australia Fair.
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Advance Australia Fair(cnntd) ‘ » :

Beneath nur radiant S~uthern Crnss,
We'll tnil with hearts and hands,
T~ make ~ur ynuthful Comme~nwealth,
Ren~wned ~f all the lands, °

F~r lnayal snns beynnd the seas,.
We've boundless plains t~ share,
With emurage let us all c-~mbine,

T~ Advance Australia Fair,

. In joyful strains then let us sing,

Advance Australia Fair. ,
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NOW -IS TH= HOUR.

Now is the h~ur when we must say gmndbye,
S~~n y~u'll be sailing far acrnss the sea,
~While ynur're away, O then remember me,
When you return yeu'll find me waiting here,

Te 1 wite I wie te i wie,

Ta hu ri mai ra Te nga ka u e,
Ki nga kupu, O terongn pai,
Hei » ranga O te i wi e, ”

Haere ra,

Te manu tangi pai;

E haere ana,

Koe ki pamaman,

Haere ra,

Ka hnki mai ann,

Kite tau,

Ttangi atu nei. '
) e ok ek ke ke ok vk ok ok YR e ke ok ko

THE WHIFFENPOOF SONG. .

To the tables d-~wn at M~ry's,

T~ the place where Lnuis dwells,

T~ deal ~1d Temple Bar, we lave s~ well, - ,
Sing the Whiffenp~~fs, assembled with their galsses raised,
And the majic ~f their singing casts its spell,

Yes, the magic ~f their singing ~f the songs we lave sn well
M"&hall T Wasting" and Mav~urneen" and the rest, v

We will serenade ~ur Louis while 1life and vnice shall last,
Then we'll pass and be f~rgntten with the rest

4

REFRAIN: .
We're panr little lambs whn have lnst ~ur way,
Baa, Baa, Baa, o v ‘
We're little black sheep whn have gnne astray,
Baa, Baa, Baa. '

Gentlemen snngsters ~ff nn a spree,
Domed from here tn eternity,
I~rd have mercy »n such as we,
Baa, Baa, Baa. '
' "k vk e ok vk ok vk ok ek vk ke ke ok



STOUTHEART®D MEN.

Give me some men whn are stnuthearted men,

Wh~ will f£ight £~r the right they:uadnre, ‘
Start me with ten, whn are stnuthearted ment and I'll snon
give y~u ten thnusand mnre,

Oh, shoulder t~ shnulder and bnlder and bnlder they grow,
as they gn tn the fnre.
Then there's nnthing in the wnrld can halt ~r mar a plan,

When stnuthearted men can stick together man tn man.
ok ek ek g do vk ke kok ke ke

THE DROVER'S DREAM,

Now ~ne night when travelling sheep,
My ; conmpaninn fast asleep,
N~ stars, nn mron did gla~m the S~uthern sky.

N~w the night was very clnse,’
S~ I think I must have dnzed,
FAr a very strange prncessinn passed me by.

First there came a kangarnn,

With a r~11l ~f blankets blue,

Accmpanied by a dingn fAr a mat(~h for a mate!)
They wer= travelling very fast,

S~ they said gand night and passed,

We must be jngging a lorng it's getting late,

‘N~w the parrnts green & blue,
“Whistled thn=rnn-lan-ran-1lnn,

Three native bears came drwn & fnrmed a ring,
(And frrmed a ring!)

The emu standing near,:

Wwith his claw up t» his ear,

‘Amused the audience with a highland fling:;

The gnanna and the snake,

and the adder wide awake,

Shut up the nld lng cabin in the dell,

(Oh in the dell!)

And the dear old bandicnnt,

Playved a tune upon his flute,

Faith, I never heard it played before sn well!

Now the pelican and the crane,

They flew in frmm the plain, :

Their music and their trickswere :quite a treat,
(Oh, cquite a treat!) '

I woke up with a start,
When fr-~m underneath the cart,

014 Rexy yelled out."Jnck, where are the sheep’"
***************

WALTZING MATILDA.

Once a jolly swagman camp'd d~wn by a billabnng,
under the shade ~f a cnnlibah tree, ' :
And he sang as he watched and waited till his billy boiled,
YAu'll c~me a waltzing Matilda with me,

Waltzing Matilda Waltzing Matilda

Y~u'll crme a waltzing Matilda with me,

And he sang as he watched and waited till his billy beniled,
Yﬁﬂ'll crme a waltzing Matilda with me.

Drwn camea jumbuck tn drink at that billabnng,
Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee,



WALTZING'MATILDA(ccntd\

‘And he sang as_he shaved that Jumbuck in his tucker bag,
Ynu'll cnme a waltzing Matilda with me.

Waltzing Matilda, Waltzing Matilda,

- You'll come a waltzing Matilda with ﬁe,.

And he sang as he shoved that jumbuck in his tucker bag,

Yy ll cAme a watzinc matilda with me.

Un rnde the squatter mnunted An his thnraughbred
: ‘Down came the tramspers ~ne, twn, three,
- Wh~se that Jm1ly jumbuck wm~u've get in veur tucker bag,
- Yau'll c~me a waltzing Matilda with me, '

Waltzing Matilda, Waltzing Matilda,

~Yau'll c~me a waltzing Matilda with,

Whnse that joally jumbuck y~u've gnt in yanr tucker bag,

Y~u'll crme a waltrlng Matllda with me,

‘UD Jumped the swagman sorang 1ntn the blllabnna,
Y~u'll never catch me alive said he,

_And his ghnst may be heard as. v~u pass by that billabnng,
Y~u'll come a waltzing Matilda with me,

Waltzing Matilda, Waltzing Matilda, '
Y~u'll come a waltzing Matilda with me, :
And his ghnst may be heard as v~u pass by that billabnng,

Y~u'll c~me a wétzing Matilda with me.
& e ek K dek e dok ke okke ok

THS OVERLANDER

There s a trade vou all knnw well, lt's bringing cattle aver,

- On every track, to the Gulf and back men know the Cueensland

CHORUS :

- Pass the billy 'reund, my bays, don't let the pint pnt stand

FAr tnnight we drink the health ~f every nverlander,

I come frnm the nmrthern plalns where the girls & grass
are scanty, ‘ v

Where the . creeks run dry nr“ten fnnt high and it's either
drnught A~r plenty. ‘ S :

'~ CHORUS.
~There are men from every lang,

From sUain and France and Flanders,
They're Queensland nverlandprs.
CHORUS.

When we've earned a.spree in tcwn

- We live like pigs in clnver-
" And the whnle damn cheque pnurs dnwn the neck,
- Of many a- Queensland drover.

CHORUS.
Ags I pass alcnc the rnads,.
The ch 1ldren raise my dander,

Shruting" Mnther, dear, take in the clothes"!:
‘Here c-~mes an ~verlander"
- CHORUS.

But I'm bound fnr hnme ance more, ‘ c ' ‘ '

"On a prod that's quite a gaer:

I can find a Jjob with a crawling mnb
On the banks cf the Maranaa

. CHORUS : ‘ . . ***************

:ICLICK GO “THE SHEARS

Out sn the brnard the ~ld shearer stands,,.x
5Grasping hlS shears ‘in his thln bnny hands,

drnver

there,
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CLICK GO THE SHREARS (esntd)

Fixed in his gaze ~n a blue belli=d Jne,

Glory if he gets her, w-on't he make the ringer gn.
REFRAIN:

Click g~ the shears, borys, click, click elick,

Wide is his blo-w and his hands m~ve quick.

The ringer lnnks ar-~und and is beaten by a blnw,

And curses the »~ld snagger with the blue bellied Jne.

In the middle ~f the flnnr, in his can batt~med chair,
Is the bnss ~f the brard, with eyes everywhere,

Nntes well each fleece as it crmes tn the screen,
Paying strict attenti~n ~f it's taken ~ff clean.

The Cnlnonial experience man her is there nf cnurse,
With his shiny leggin's just ~ff his hnrse,

Casting rn~und his eyes like a real cennnisseur,
Whistling the ~ld time tune,"I'm the perfect Lure".

The tar bry is there and a waiting in demand,
With his blacken'd tar pnt and his tarry hand.
Sees ~ne nld sheep with a cut up ~n his back,
Here's what he is waiting fnr,"Tar here, Jack!"

Shearing is all nver and we've all gnt nur cheques,

Rnll up ynur swag we're all

~ff An the tracks.

The first pub we crme t~ it't there we'll have a spree,

And everynne that comes alnng it's "Crme and drink with me!"

D~wn by the bar the ~1d shearer stands,
Grasping his glass in his thin bmany hands,
Fixed in his gaze ~n a green painted keg,
Glory he'll get dnwn »~n it ere he stirs a peq.

Thre we leave him standing shnuting fnr all hands,
Whilst all ar-~und him, eve'ry shmnter stands,
His eyes are ~n the cask, which n~w is l~wring fast,

He works hard, he drinks hard and gnes t~ hell at last.
’ ' hhdkhdhhhhkdhkhhkhhkhk

BLOWING IN THE WIND,

How many rnads must a man walk dnwn,

Befnre y~u call him a man,

Yes, 'n' hrw many seas_ must a white dnve sail,
Bef~re she gleeps in the sand,

Yes, 'n' how many times must the cannnn balls fly,
Befnre they're forever banned,

The answer my friend is Blawing in the Wind,

The answer is blorwing in the wind.

How many times must a man lank up

Befnre he can see the sky? ‘

Yes 'n' hnw many ears must ~ne man have,

Befnre he-.can hear penple cry?

Yes'n' how many deaths will it take till he knnws,
That tn» many penple have died?

T he answer my friend, is blawin' in the wind

The answer is blrwin' in the wind.

How many years can a mruntain exist

Before it's washed tn the sea?

Yes 'n' how many years can s~me penple exist
Befnre they're allorwed tn be free?



':‘Adieu, ‘adieu kind friends adleu(Say adieu)
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BLOWING IN THE WINDGcontd)

Yes 'n' how many times can a man turn: his head
Pretending he just d-~esn't see?
The answer my friend is blawin' 4n the w*nd

The answer is blawvin' in the wind.
Fkk kdkkokdkkhkkk

- THERT IS A TAVERN IN THE 'I'OWN._ o

There ris a tavern in the town(in the tmwn)

And there my tru= loave sits him d~wn(sits hlm dawn)
And drinks his wine 'mid laughter free,

And never, never thinks. nf me,

‘Farn thee well, fnr I must leave th-ep
Dn nnt let the parting grieve thee, o
And remember that the best of friends must part must part

’

I can nn lnnger stay with ynu(stay with y»nu)
I'll hang my harp ~n a weeping willnw tree,

And may the wnrld gn well with thee,
‘****************
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THE MINSTRELS SING OF A BASTARD KING OF MANY LONG YEARS AGO.

The minstrels sing of a bastard King of many long years ago,
Who ruled his land with an iren hand though his mind was
weak and low,
His only outer garment was a dirty yellow shirt,
With which he tried to hide his hide, but he couldn't
hide the dirt,
CHORUS: He was lousy and dirty and covered with fleas,

The hair on his balls hung down to his knees,

God bless the bastard King of England.
Now the Queen of Spain was an amorous dame,
And a sprightly wench was she,
And longed to play in a sexual way with the King across the sea,
So she sent a secret message with a secret messenger,
To ask the King if he would string along to sleep with her,
CHCRUS.
Now O1®' Philip of France he heard by chance,
Within his roval court :
and he swore, "By Gnd, she loves this slob because I'm
rather short,"”
Sn he sent the Duke of Suffering Sap to give to the Cueen -
% : a dose of clap to pass it on to the bastard King: of England
L ’ CHORUS.
'~ TWhen news of the foul deed was heard withln fair London S w&lls,
'~ The King swore by the Royal Whore he'd have the Frenchman' sxballs,

.. He offered ™alf the royal purse and a piece of Princess Claire,
;- L, Tn any British subject whn'd undo the King of France,
b - CHORUS.

The Duke of Nnrthumberland saddled his horse, and.galloped off
tn France, &
He swore he was a fairy and the King let drop his. pants,’ f'x
i Then in front of a throng he slipped on a thong,
Leaped nn his hnrse and galloped along
dragging the Frenchman back to Merrie Ehgland, . A
CHORUS.
When the King of England saw the sight, he fell in a faint
upon the floor,
. - For during the ride his rival's pride was stretched a yard or
' mgre, .
Agd all the shores in silken drawers came déw
And shouted round the battlements,
"To hell with sthe British Crown"
And Philip alone usurped the throne
His sceptre was his reyal bone with whick he heat
" The Bastard King of England, .
CHORUS: He was lousy and dirty and covered wiﬁh fleas,
the hair on his balls hung down to his knees,
God bless the bastard King of England,
Rule Britannia, marmalade and. jam,
Five Chinese firecrackers up your arse-hole,
Bang, bang, bang, bang, b-a-n-g.

ek ok e b ek ke ok ke ek
DINAH.

A rich girl has a limousine,
A pd@r girl has a truck,
But the only time that Dinah rides,
Is when she has a fuck.
CHORUS: . Dinah, Dinah, show us your leg,
show'ns your leg, show us your leqg,
; Dinah, Dinah, show us your leg,
: A yard above ynur knee,
I A rich girl has a brassiere,
& A poor girl uses string,
But Dinah uses nonthing at all,
She lets the bastards swing.
. CHOR

! to London town,

i
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" DIN2H(continued) =

-2~

A rich girl has a ring of gold,
A poor girl has one of brass,
But the only ring that Dinah has,
Is the one around her arse,
CHORUS.

" ‘A rich girl uses Vaseline,

A poor+t girl uses lard,
But Dinah uses axle grease,
Because her cunt's so hard.
CHORUS.
A rich girl uses a sanitary towel,
A poor girl uses a sheet,
But Dinah uses nothing at all,
Leaves a trail along the street,
vk ok e e e ok e e W ke % ok ok e

THE IOBSTER SONG.

Fisherman, fisherman, home from the sea, have you a lobster

you can sell to me.
CHORUS: Singing Ro-tiddley-oh, shit or bust,
Never let your bollocks dangle in the dust,
Oh, yes, sir, yes, sir, I have two,
And the biggest of the bastards I will sell to you.

- CHORUS.

So ¥ took the lobster home and I didn't have a dish,
So I put it in the place where the missus has a piss,
CHORUS.

In the middle of the night, as you well know,

The missus got up to have a so and so.

CHORUS.

Well, the missus gave a groan and the missus gave a grunt,

And there was the lobster hanging from her cunt.

CHORUS .

So I grabbed a brush and the missus grabbed a broom,
And we hit that bloady lobster all around the room.
CHORUS.
The moral of the stnry is plain to see,
Always have a shuffty before you have a pee,
ok e e ok o e vk ok ok ok ok ok ke ok
LITTLE ANGELINE,
She was sweet sixteen on the village green,
Pure and innoncent was Angeline,
A virgin still, never known a thrill,
Pnor little Angeline,

Now the local Sqguire had a low desire,
Filthiest bastard in the whole damn shire,
He had set his heart on the vital part

Of poor little Angeline.

Came the village fair and the Squire waS'there,
Masturbating in the village square,

When he chanced to see the dainty knee,

Of poor little Angeline, -

She had raised her skirt to avoid the dirt,

As she skipped between the puddles of the Squires last
And his cock grew raw at the sight he saw, .

Of poor little Angeline,

So he raised his hat and he said, "Your cat
has been run over and is squashed quite flat,
Now my car's in the Square, and I'll take you there,"

~Poor little Angeline,

How that filthv turd should have got that bird,

.As she climbed right in without a word,

As she drove away vou could hear them say,
Poor little Angeline,

squirt,
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LITTLE ANGELINE (continued) s

They had not gnne far when he stopped the car,
And took little Angeline into a bar,

Where he gave her gin just to make her sin,
Poor little Angeline,

When he'd niled her well, he took her to a dell,
And there he gave her bloody fucking hell,
And he tried his luck on a low down fuck,

“With poor little Angeline,’

With a cry of rape he raised his cape,

Pnor little Angeline had no escape,

Now it's time some-one came to save the name,
Of poor little Angeline.

Now the village blacksmith was brave and bold,
And loved little Angeline for years untold,
And he vowed he'd be true whatever they'd do,
To poor little Angeline.

But say to say, that very same day,

The blacksmith had dgone to jail to stay,
For coming in his pants at the local dance,
With poor little Angeline.

Now the window of his ;cell overlooked the dell,
Where the Squire took Angie and was giving her hell,
And there upon the grass he recognised the arse,

Of ponor little Angeline.

He gnt such a start he let go a fart,

2And blew the whole bloody jail apart,

And he ran like shit, 1est the Squire should split,
Poor little Angellne.

When he arrived at the stop he said what is what,

He tied the villains penis in a double reef knot,

As the Squire lay on his guts, he gnt kicked in the nuts,
By poor little Angeline.

"Oh blacksmith, blacksmith, I love you true,

And I can tell by your trousers that vou love me true,
Here I am undressed, you can dn the rest",

Cried poor little Angeline,.

‘Now it would be wrong, here to end this song,

For the blacksmith had a penis fully one foot long,
And his natural charm was as thick as your arm,
LUCKY LITTLE ANGELINE..

Yk ok ke ¥k ok okok kok
Up through the courtyard, .
Walked a ruptured duck,
He couldn't fuck,
Hard fucking luck.

ke ke e ke sk ke ok ek %

IF I WERE THFE MARRYING KIND,

If T were the marrying kind,
Which thank the Lord I'm not, sir,

. The kind of man that I would wed,

Would be a rugby full-back.

And he'd find touch and I'd find touch,

We'd both touch together, ‘
We'd be all right in the middle of the night,
Finding tnuch together.
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IF I WERE THE MARRYING KIND(continued)

If I were the marrying kind,

. Which thank the Lord I'm not sir,

The kind of man that I would wed,

Wbuld be a wing three-quarter.

””And he'd go ‘hard and I'd go hard,

We'd both go hard together,
We'd be all right in the middle of the night,
Going hard together.

If I were the marrying kind,
Which thank the Lord I'm not, sir,

. The kind of man that I would wed,

Would be a centre three-quarter.

And He'd pass it out and I'd pass it out,
We'd bnth pass it out together,

We'd be all right in the middle of the night,
Passing it out together.

If T were the marrying kind,
Which thank the Lord I'm not, sir,
The kind of man that I would wed,
Wnould be a rugby fly-half,

And he'd whip it out and I'd whip it out,
We'd both whip it out together,
We'd be all right in the middle of the night

Whipping it out together.

If I were the marrying king,

. Which thank the Lord I'm not, sir,

- The kind of man that I would wed,

Would be a rugby scrum-half,

And He'd put it in and I'd put it in,

We'd both put it in together,

We'd be all right in the middle of the night,
Putting it in together,

If I were the marrying kind,

Which thank the Lord,I'm not, sir,
The kind of mn that I would wed,
Wnuld be a rugby hooker,

And He'd strike hard and I'd strike hargd,
We'd both strike hard together,
We'd be all right in the middle of the night,
Striking hard together.

ISRV S
If I were the marrying kind,
Which thank the Lord I'm not, sir,
The kind of man that I would wed,
Would be a big prop-forward.

And he'd bind tight and I'd bind tight,

We'd both bind tlght together,

We'd be all right in the middle of the night,
Binding tight together.
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IF I WERE THE HARRYING KIND(continued)

If I.were the marrying kind,

" Which thank the L~rd I'm not, sir,
The kind nf man that I would wed
“Would be a rugby refnree.

And hp wnuld blnw and I would blaw,
We'd brth blow tngether,
‘We'd be all right in the mlodlc ~f the night,
- Blrwing hard tngather. ;
%k vk ke de ke ko ke ko
ROLL MFE OVER IN THRE CILOVER.

This is number one and the fun has just begun,
Rnll me over, lay me dnwn and do it again,
Rnll me nver in the claver,

Rnll me nver, -lay me down and dn it again.

Oh, this is number twn and my hand is on her shoe,

Oh, this is number three and my hand is on her knee,

Oh, this is number four and we're rolling on the floor,

Oh, this is number five and the bee is in the hive,

- Oh, this is number six and she said she liked my tricks,

'Oh,. this is number seven and we're in our seventh heaven,

Oh, this is number eight and the nurse is at the gate,

Oh, this is number nine and the twins are doing fine,

'Oh, this is number ten and we're at it once again,

Oh, this is number eleven and we start again from seven,

Oh,. this is number twelve and she.said:"Nu kan jag sjalv.“
% k% ok kv ok ke ke ke ok

THE VIRGIN STURGEON.

Caviar comes from the virgln sturgeon,
The virgin sturgeeon's a very fine fish,
. The virgin sturgenn needs nn urgin'
That's why cariar is my dish.
CHORUS: My ruddy oath it is,

- . my ruddy nath it is.

- I gave caviar tn my girl friend,
She was a virgin tried and true,
Ever since she had that cavair,
There ain't nothing she wnn't do,

I gave cariar tn my grandpa,
' Grandpa's age is ninety-three,
And next time I saw grandpa, -

-ﬁf'Ha d"thased grandma up a tree,

My faﬁher was a lighthouse keeper,
' He had caviar f~r his tea,

He had three children by a mermaid,
- Twn were‘kippers, one was me,’

I gave caviar tn ny bnwuwnw,

All the nthers lnnked agng,

He had what those bitches wanted
-Wasn't ‘he a 1ucky dng?
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THE VIRGIN STURGEON (continued)

[ : Oysters are prolific bivalves,

T Rear their yesung »snez in their sghell,
How they piddle is a riddle,

But they dn, so what the hell.

The female clam is optimistic,
Shonts her eggs out in the sea, :
& She hopes her suitor as a shooter,
b Hits the self-same spot as she,
) e e ok ok o e e ok e ok ok ok

E : SWEET VIOLETS.

; Phyllis Quat she died in the sprlngtlme,
She expired in a terrible fit,

We fulfilled her last dying wish, sir,
She was buried in six feet of ¥***¥%

CHORUS: Sweet vinlets, :
sweeter than all the roses,
Covered all over from head to toe,
Covered all over with sweet violets,

Phyllis Quat kept a sack in the garden,
I was curious I must admit,

One day I stuck in my finger,

And pulled it out cnvered in...CHORUS.

Phyllis Quat tonk a bag to her boy friend's,

But the bag was old and it split,

Now the bny friend and Phyllis have parted, .

For the bag was packed quite full of .....,CHORUS.

I sat on a gnld lavatory,

In the home of the Baron of Split,

The seat was encrusted with rubies,

But as usual the bowl contained.....CHORUS.

. _ v The was a professional farter,
. Who could flatulate ballads and airs,
He could ponp out the Moonlight Sonata
And accompany musical chairs, singing...CHORUS.

One day he attempted an opera,

It was hard but the fonl wnuldn't quit,
With his head held aloft,

He suddenly coughed,

And collapsed in a big heap of....CHORUS.

Well, now my song it has ended,
And I have finished my bit, -
And if any of ynu feel offended,

%ick your head in a bucket gf,..CHORUS.
e ke o ke e g e vk e e & e ok vk o

WILL YOU MARRY ME?

If I give you half-a-crown,

Can I take your knickers down,

Will ynu marry, Marry, marry marry marry,
Will you marry me?

If y»u give me half-a-creown,

You can't take my knickers down,

You can't marry, marry marry marry marry,
You can't marry me.

L




WILL YOU MARRY ME? (continued)

If I give you fish and chips,

Will you let me squeeze your tits,

Will you marry, marry marry marry marry,
Will you marry me?

If you igive me fish and chips, . e
I won't let vou.squeeze my tits, . e
You can't marry, marry marry marry, marry,
Y~u can't marry me,

If I give you my big chest,

And all the money I possess, .

Will you marry, marry marry marry, marry,
Will you marry me?

If you give me your big chest, .. .«
And all the money you possess, ,

I will marry, marry marry marry, marry,
I will marry ynu.

Get out of the door, ;you lousy whore,
My money was all gpu were looking for,
And I'll not marry, marry marry marry, marry,

I'1ll not marry you.
» e e e o e e o e e vk

MY GOD HOW THE MONEY ROLLS IN,

My father makes beok on the corner,
My mother makes illicit gin,
My sister sells kisses to sailnrs,
My @& how the money rolls in,

CHORUS: Rolls in, rells in, my God
how the money rolls in, rolls in
Rolls in, rnlls in, my Gond
how the money rolls in,

My mother's a bawdy house keeper,
Every night when the evening grnows.dim,
She hangs ~ut a little red lantern,

My Gnd how the mrney rnlls in.

My cnusin's a Harley Street, surgeon,
With instruments long, sharp and thin,
He nnly dnes one operation,

My Gnd hnw the money rolls in,

Uncle Jne is a registered plumber,
His business in hnles and in tin,
He'll plug your hole for a tanner,
My God how the money rolls in,

My brother's a poor missionary,

He saves fallen woman from sin,
He'll save you a blonde for a guinea,
My God how the money rolls in.

My sister's a barmaid in Sydney,

For a shilling she'll strip to the skin,
She's stripping freom morning to midnight,
My God how the money rolls in,

My aunt keeps a girls® seminary,

Teaching young girls to begin,

. She dnesn't say where they finish,
My God how the money rolls in.
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i _I've lnast all me cash ~n the hAarses,
, I'm sick fram the illicit ginm
» - I'M falling in lnve with my father,
. My Gnd what a mess I am in.

*******************

'SEVEN OLD LADIES,

Oh, dear, what can the matter be,

Seven old ladies lncked in the lavatnry,
i They were there fr~m Sunday t~ Saturday,
i Nobndy knew they were there.

They said they were going tn

have tea with the Vicar,

They went in tngether,

they thought it was quicker,

But the lavatnry dmar was a bit ~f a sticker,
And the Vicar had tea all alnne,

The first was the wife ~f a deacnn in Dnhver,
And thought she was knnwn,
[ . : as a bit ~f a rnver,
i o She liked it s~ much, :
N ) she thonught she'd stay Aver,
. And nnbndy knew she was there,

The next ~ld lady was ~1ld Mrs. Bickle,
She fm~und herself in a desperate pickle,
Shut in a pay bnnth, she hadn't a nickel,
And nnbndy knew she was there,

The next was the Bish~p ~f Chichester's daughter,
Whn went in t~ pass srme superflunus water,

She pulled the chain,

and the rising tide caught her,

And nnbndy knew she was there.

The next qld lady was Abigail Humphrey,
; ‘ Whn settled inside tn make hemmlf comfy,
i o And then she fAund nut,

'She cruld nnt get her bum free,

And nnbndy knew she was there,

The next nld lady was Elizabeth Spender,
Whn was doing all right

till a vagrant suspender

Got all twisted up in her feminine gender,
And nnbndy knew she was there,

The last was a lady named Jennifer Trim,
She nnly sat down »nn a persnnal whim,
But she somehnw gnt pinched

twixt the cup and the brim,
And'nnbndyfknew she was there,

But annther ~nld 1ady was Mrs. McBligh,
Went in with a bnttle tn brnze nn the sly,
She jumped ~n the seat

and fell in with a cry,

And nabndy knew she was there,

- : - ddkkhkkdkkhkAkhkh ok Rk hkkkkhkk
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v CHRISTOPHER ROBIN,

Little boy kneels at the fant nfthe stairs,
Clutched in his hand,

are a bunch ~f white hairs,

Oh my just fancv that

Christopher Rnbin castrated the cat.

Little bny kneels at the fnnt ~f the bed,
Lily-white hands are caressing his head,
Oh my couldn't be wnrse,

Christnpher Rnbin is shagging his nurse.

5 Little bnay sits »n the lavat~ry pan,

i Gently caressing his little ~1d man,
Flip, flap int~ the tank,
Christnpher Rnbin is having a wank.

khkkhkkkkkhkkkkdkhkdkkkkk

THY TINKER.

One day a fair young maiden whilst travelling abrnad,
Did chance t» spy a tinker whn was piddling against a wall.

CHORUS:With his blandy great kidney wiper & his balls as big as three,
And a yard and a half ~f f~reskin hanging dnwn belaw his knee.
Hanging d»wn, Swinging free, Hanging drwn, Swinging free,

With a yard & a half ~f f~reskin hanging dnwn belnw his knee,

Sn she wrate t~ him a letter,
And in it she did say,

I'd rather be fucked by a tinker,
Than a butcher any day. CHORUS.

The tinker gnt the letter,

The message he did read,

His prick began te quiver,

And his balls began tn bleed..CHORUS.

He mounted nn his charger,
And »nn it he did ride,
With his prick aleng the saddle,
K : And his balls nn either side, CHORUS.

He rode up to the castle,

He rnde up tn the wall,

"God save us" cried the butler,
"he's come tn fuck us all." CHORUS.

He rode in thrnugh the gateway,

Did the cat upnn the stairs,

On entering the boudnir, ’
Caught the duchess unawares. CHORUS.
He went down tm the kitchen,

And fucked the servants all,

But the way he bummed the butler,

Was the shittiest deed ~f all. CHORUS.

Je g & F de de Fe vk g de ok o Kk ok ok
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ABDUL A BULL BULL EMIR.

The maidens of Russia were fair tn behnld,

. ‘But the harlnts were better by far,

- And the best nne t» mrunt was nwned by a count,
" Count Ivan Skavinsky Skavar.

A travelling brnthel came tn the tnwn,

'Twas nwned by a Turk frorm afar, — .
'And ~ft did he brag that he cruld nut shag,
-Count Ivan Skavinsky Skavar.

Well fixed was the date for this spectacle great,
A hnliday prmnclaimed by the Czar,

The streets were all lined with harlots assigned
Tn Ivan Skavinsky Skavar,

They arrived at the track with their tnnls hanging slack,
The starter's gun punctured the air,

And admist cheers and sighs, the prick did arise,

- Of Adbul a Bull Bull Emir.

The cunts were all shorn, and no frenchies were worn,
© And adbul's arse revved like a car,

But he couldn't compete with the slow steady beat,

- Of Ivan Skavinsky Skavar.

Now Ivan had wnn and was cleaning his gqun,.

And bent dewn tn., pnlish his pair,

When something red hnt up his back passage sheot,
'Twas Adbul a Bull Bull Emir, .

The ladies turned green, and the men shruted "Queen!™"
They were nrdered apart by the Czar,
- But Abdul was stuck(it was blrandy bad luck).

Up Ivan Skavinsky Skavar. '

Nnw the cream ~f this jske when apart they were broke,
Was laughed at fnr years by the Czar, , o
For Abdul, ponr fonl, left three parts nf his tnnl,
Up Ivan Skavinsky Skavar. . -

dkdkdkhkhkkhkrkhkkhhk ik k

ALCOHOLICS' ANTHEM.

What's the use of drinking tea
Indulging in sobriety,

And tee-total per-ver-sity?

It's healthier to bonze,

What's the use of milk and water?

- These. are drinks that never nughter,
Be allowed in any quarter

Come nn, lose your blues,

‘Mix ynurself a shandy. : -
Drown yourself in brandy. ' '
Sherry sweet
Or whisky neat, o
Or any kind of liqunr that is handy,
There's nn blondy sense in drinking

» Anything that dnesn't make y»~u stinking.
- There's nn happiness like sinking :

Blattn tn the flanr.
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' b ALCOHOLICS' ANTHEM (continued)

Put an end tn all frustratimn,
. Drinking may be ynur salvatinn,

=nd it all is dissipatinn,

Rntten t» the conre,

Aberratisns metabnlic,

Cellings that are hyperbnlic

These are fnr the alcnhnlic

Lying ~n the flnnr,

P Vndka fnr the arty,
i : Gin tm» make ynu hearty,
: Lemnnade was nnly made
i : Fnr drinking if ynur mnrther's at the party.
b Steer clear nf hnAme-made beer,
L And anything that isn't labelled clear,
. There is nnthing else tn fear...
‘Bottems up..My bays.
*hkkhkkhkkhkhkkikkkk

THE CURSE OF TULULA JOHNSON-BLACK.

There is a dirty stinking piss house tn the nnrth nf Waterloon,
b . And annther one far ladies further dmwn,
i B They are nwned by Sally Tucker, for a shilling ynu can fuck her,
: : : You can sleep with her for nnly half a crawn.

Thnugh she is knnwn as Sally Tucker by thnse whn used

to fucker,

Her real name was Tulula Jnhnson-Black.

She handled many a tnnl, since the day that she left school,
Yes, she'd made a darn fine living nn her back.

One night she had a rattle by a sailoer frAm Seattle,

And she wnndered why he held her lang and clnse,

But when he finished screwing, she knew what he was dming,
He'd left her with a cruel and prnper dnse.

Nnw she gave it tn her brnther, whon gave it to their mother,

whn gave it t» Reverend Percy Brnwn, whn gave it teo his cousin,
whn gave it tn a dnzen, and nnw it's half way arnund the bleeding
trwn.

Nrw as it came tn pass,

It gnt tn the Seattle sailnr's arse,

And travelled half way up his bleeding back,

It rotted and it festered, his very life it pestered,

It was the curse »f Tulula Jnhnsnn-Black.
*kkkhkkhkkdkkkdkk

ONE NIGHT WHILST WALKING THROUGH A _WOOD.

One night whilst walking through a wond,

I shat myself, I knew I wnuld,

I cried for help, but nn help came,’

And so I shat myself again.
***************

SHE WAS POOR BUT SHE WAS HONEST.

She was poor but she was honest,

Victim nf a rich man's whim,

Pirst he fucked her, then he left her,

And she had a child by him. -

CHORUS: It's the same. the whole wnrld aver,
It's the ponr wnt gds the blame,
It's the rich wnt gets all the pleasure,
- Ain't it all a bleeding shame,

. See him with his hnunds and hnrses,
See him strutting at his club,
L While the victim ~f his whnring,
L Drinks her gin inside the pub.
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- SHE WAS POOR BUT SHE WAS HONEST{contd.)
See her ~n the bridge at midnight,
Thrrwing snnwballs at the mnnn,

She said"Jack, I never 'ad it,"™
But she sprke tnn fucking sonn.
CHORUS. '

See her on the bridge at mldnight,
Picking blackheads fr~m her crutch,
She said, "Jack, I never ‘'ad it.,"
He sald," Nn, nnt fucking muc

:F CHORUS. ‘

i : o See her on the bridge at midnight,

i . Saying:" Farewell blighted lmve,"

L Then a scream, a splash, Oh gondness,

N What is she a-dning nf.?

i CHORUS. . _

When they dragged her fram the river,
- Water from her clnthes they wrung,
~And they thnugh that she was drownded,
Till her cnrpse gnt up and sung:
CHORUS.

*****************

- ON_THE TWWLFTH DAY OF CHRISTMAS.V

On the first day of Christmas, my true lﬂve sent to me,
A french letter very filthy.'
i , "On the second day ~f Christmas, my true lnve sent tn me,
i o - Twn virgin queens...And a french letter very filthy.

i : _ Three bny scnuts,..
e - ~ Four wind mill girls.
Five chnir bnys...
Six convicted vicars...
. Seven sex-starved sisters...
; Tight useless eunuchs...
b - : - Nine naughty nymphns...
Ten tired trallnps...
Tleven lechernus  lesbians..

Twelve twitching twots. .. '
kkhkhhkhhkkhkhhknhkdk

THT GERMAN OFFICERS.

Three German officers crnssed the line,.
Parlez-vnus,

Three German ~fficers crnssed the line,
Parlez-vnus, , ' .

Three German nfficers crnssed the line,
They fucked the women and drank the wine,'
Inky, pinky, parlez-Vﬁus.

They came upnn a wayside inm,
Shat »n the mat and walked right in,

Oh landlord have ynu a daughter fair,
Lily-white tits and gnlden hair?

At last they gnt her »n a bed,
Shagged her till her cheeks were red,

'And then they tonk her tn a shed,
Shagged her till she was nearly dead,

They tonk her dnwn a shady lane,
Shagged her back tn life again.

They shagged her up, they shagged her down,
- They shagged her right r~und the town.

They shagged her in, they shagged her nut,
They shagged her up her waterspnut
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) THE GERMAN OFFICERS..(centd.)

geven msnths went and all was well,

jf : - Eight months went and she started tn swell,

v Nine mnnths went, she gave a grunt,

And a little white bastard pnpped nut nf her cunt.

The little white bugger he grew and grew,
He shagged his mnrther and sister tnn.

The little white bugger he went t~ hell,

He shagged the Devil and his wife as well,
. kkdkk khkkkk kkkkkkk

THE CHASTITY BELT.

Oh pray, gentle maiden,

Let me be yaur laver,

Condemn me nn lnnger,

Tn mrurn and tn weep,

Struck d~wn like a hart,

I lie bleeding and panting
Let drwn ynur drawbridge,

I'1l1l enter your keep,

Enter your keep, nnnny nnnny,
Enter ynur keep, nnnny, nonny,
Let donwn ynur drawbridge, I'll enter ynur keep.

Alas, gentle errant,

I am not a maiden,

I'm married tn Sir Oswald,
The cunning old Celt,

He's gone tn the wars,

For a twelve mnnth »nr langer,
And taken the key

To» my chastity belt.

Fear nnt, gentle maiden,
Foar I know a lncksmith.
T~ his fiorge we will gn,
On his donr we will knnck,
And try tn avail us
Of his specialized knowledge
And see if he's able
. : Ta unpick ynur lnck.

Alas, sir and madam,

T~ help I'm unable,

My technical knnwledge,
It is nf nn avail,

I can't find the secret
Of your cmmbinatinn,
The cunning nld bastard,
Has fitted a Yale.

I'm back fr~m the warsg

With sad news nf disaster,

A terrible mishap

I have tn cnnfide,

As my ship was a-pasing

The straits of Gibraltar ‘
T carelessly dropped the key,
Over the side,

N Alas and alack, I am locked up fnrever,
' Then up stepped the page-bny,

Saying leave this teo me,
If you will allow me
To enter ynur chamber,

L ~I'1ll npen it up with

L : My duplicate key..

;“ , o ] *******************
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 MOBILE, '

Oh the Bishop sis a bugger in Mnbile,
- Oh the Bishop is a bugger in Mnblle,

'..oh the Bishep is a bugger,

~ And hHis brather is annther, '
- And they whep it up each ‘nther in Mnbile.

CHORUS: Singing I will if you‘will s will
o 'Singing I will if yru will s~ will I
Singing I will if yHu will
- I will if you will
Singing I will if ynu will sn w1ll I.
Oh, the girls they wear tin pants in Mobile, etc,
But they take them ~ff t» dance,
?verybody gets a chance in Mobile,
' CHORUS. ,
There's a shortage nf gnnd wheres in Mnblle, e,
But there's kevhnles in the dnnrs,
And there's knnt hnles in the flnnrs in Mnbile.
- CHORUS. .
There's a prostitute caﬂed Dlnah in Mnbile etc,
And ynu'll find that when you grind her,
That she's got the best vagina in Mnbile
CHORUS.
Oh, the parson is perverted in M~bile, etc,

‘ And his mnrals are inverted,

But there's thnusands he's cnnverted in Mnbile
‘CHORUS.

- .There's no paper in the bngs in Mnbile, etc

S~ they wait until it claggs,

Then they saw it »~ff in lngs in Mnbile.
CHORUS,

.Ch, the eagles they fly high in Mebile, etc
And they shit right in ynur eye

It's a pity cnrws dnn't fly in Mnbile.

CHORUS.

Frenchies are in short supply in Mnbile, etc
And that's the reasnn why,

Yru'll see them hanging ~ut tn dry in Mebile.
CHORUS.

There's a ponfter bry named Hunt in Mnbile, etc
And he thinks he's gnt a cunt,

But he's only back tn front in Mnbile,

- CHORUS,

There's a lad named Dirty Danny in Mebile, etc
And he likes his bit of fanny, :

‘And he gets it nff ‘his granny in Mobile,.

"CHORUS

dkkkkhkkkkkhhkk ki
OLD_KING 'co'LE.

0ld King Cele was a merry »ld snul,
And a merry old snul was he;
He called for his wife in the middle »f the night,
"And he called for his fiddlers three..
- - Now every fiddler had a fine fiddle,
‘And a very fine fiddle had he,
Oh, fiddle like h@ll like hell, saidvthe fiddler.
,Mlghty men are we,

»There!s none sn fair as can cnmpare with the bnys »~f Harlequins.

.,,And he,calléd fnrihisfdrummers three.
©  Nnw every drumfier had a fine drum,
And a very fine drum had he,

-~ Oh, thump it right up to the stump said the drummer,

Oh, fiddle like hell, like hell said the flddler,
Mighty men are Weeoaaoo v
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OLD KING COLE. . (centd,)

) ..And he called fnr his flautists three,

e Nrw every flautist had a fine flute,

L And a very fine flute had he,

Oh, resat tiddly ont tiddly ~nt said the flautists,
Oh, thump it right up te the stump said the drummer,
Oh fiddle like hell, like hell said the fiddler,
Mighty men are we....

..And he called for his jugglers three,
NAw every juggler had a fine ball,
And a very fine ball had he, ‘
» Oh, throw ynur balls in the air, said the juggler.......

..And he called for his cnalmen three,
NAw every cnalman had a fine sack,
And a very fine sack had he, .
Want it in the frant »~r the back, said the cnalman......

. .And he called fnr his tailnrs three,
Now every tailsr had a fine needle,
And a very fine needle had he,
Thread in in and nut, in and aut, said the tailer.......

..And he called fnr his painters three,
- Nnw every painter had a fine brush,
And a very fine brush had he,
Wop it up and down, up and down, said the painter.......

..And he called for his hnrsemen three.
Now every horseman had a fine horse,
And a very fine hnrse had he,
Oh, ride it up and down, up and dnwn, said the hnrseman..

..And he called for his axemen three,
Now every axeman hadafine axe,
And a very fine axe had he,
" Oh, chep it right back tn the stump, said the axeman,..

..And he called fnr his surgenns three,
Now every surgenn had a fine knife,
And a very fine knife had he, ,
Cut it round the knnb and make it thrnb, said the surgenn,.

..And he called for his butchers three,
Now every butcher had a fine blnck,
And a very fine black had he, :
Put it »nn the blnck and chnp it nff, said the butcher....

..And he called fnr his fishermen three,

Nrow every fisherman had a fine rnd,

And a very fine rnd had he, . ‘
Mine is six feet 1lnng, said the fisherman......cceeeceees

..And he called for his hurtsmen three,
Now every huntsman had a fine horn,
_ And a very fine hnrn had he,
Up with the horn in the monrn, said the huntsmen..........

..And he called f£nr his parsnns three,
- - Now every parson had a fine bonk,
And a very fine bnnk had he,
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 OLD KING COLE(contd)

Gondmess gracinus me;
Up with the h-rran in the mnrn,
Mine is six feet lnhng,’

sald the parsnn,

said the huntsman,
’ sald the fisherman,

Put it »n. the blnck and ch~p it ~ff,

- said the butcher,

Cut it rn~und the kn~b and make it thrab, said the surgenn,
Oh chep it right back t» the stump, said the axeman,

Oh ride it up and down, up and d~wn,
WhAp it up and dnwn, up and dnwn,
in- and »ut,
Want it in the frant »r the back,

Thread it in and ~ut,

said the harseman,
said the painter,

said the tailer,

said the cnalman,

Oh, throw v~ur balls in the air, said the jugglers,

Oh ront tiddly nat tiddly Hnt,

said the flautists,

Oh thump it right up to the stump, said the drummer,

Oh fiddle like hell, like hell
Mighty men are we,

said the fiddler,

There's none sn fair as can compare w1th the bays nf the

Harlecquin R.F.C.

ek ek ok ok ok ek ok
ESKIMO NELL.

Gather round all y»u whnrey,
Gather r~und & hear this stnry.

When a man grows nld,

and his balls grnws c~ld,

and the tip ~f his prick turns
blue, v
And it bends in the middle,
Like a nne-string fiddle,

he can tell you a tale nr twn.

Sn ‘pull up a chair, and buy me
a drink, .
And a tale I'll tell tn vnu,
Of Dead-Eye Dick and Mexican
Pete, And a Harleot called
Bskimn Nell,

When Dead eye Dick and Mexican
Pete, Gn farth in search nf
Fun, Its Dead-eye Dick that
slings priek,

And Mexican Pete the gun.

' When Dead-eye Dick and Mexican

Pete are snre, depressed & sad,
. It's a cunt that bears the brunt,

But the shnnting ain't s~ bad.

NAw Dead-eye Dick & Mexican Pete,

Lived d~wn by Dead Man's Creek,
And such was their luck they'd
had n~ fuck, ,
Far neigh ~n half a week.

Just amnnse nr twh & a carlbnu,
And a bisan cow or sn, :

And far Dead-eye Dick

with his kingly prick,

‘This was mighty slnw.

Sn dn AT dare this horney ‘pair
Set fnrth far the Rin Grande,
Dead-eye Dick with his mighty
prick,

And as they blazed their nﬂisy
trail,
N~ man their path withstnnd,

. And many a bride, her husband's

pride a pregnant widnw stond.

They reached the strand ~f the
Rin Grande,

At the height ~f a blazing nnnn,
And sn slake their thirst &

dn. their worst,

They snught Black Mike s Salonn.

And as they pushed the great - -
donrs wide,

Bnth cnck and gun flashed free
"Accnrding tn sex, ynu bleeding
wrecks, Ynu drink nr  fuck with

me ll

They-a heard ~f the prick,
called Dead—eye Dick

.From the Maine tA Panama,

And with scarcely wnrse
than a muttered curse,

Thnse dagns snught the bar.

The girls tnn knew his playful ways
Down nn the Rin Grande,
And farty wheres,

- Pulled dnwn their drawers,
At Dead—eye Dick's cnmmand

They saw the fingers ~f Mexician
Pete itch »n the trigger grip,
And they didn't wait,. at fearful,
rate,

Thnse whnres ‘began tn strip.

~an Dead-eye chk was breathlng

quick,

wWith lechnrnus snnrts & grunts,
Sn forty cunts were bared tmn view,
And likewise farty arsehnles,

And Pete With his gun in his hand.Now frrty cunts & forty arseholes,

And g & yourslic

If you can use your wits,

“at arithmekic
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ESKIMO NELL(canted.)

Makes exactly eighty tits,

NAw eighty tits are a gladseme
sight,

It may be rare in Berkely Square,
But nnt ~n the Rin Grande,

Naw Dead-eye Dick had fucked a few,
On the last preceding night,

This he had d~ne just tn shrw

his fun, .

And tn whet his appetite,

His phallic limb was in fucking
trim, a

As he back and tnnk a run,

'He made a dart at the nearest tart,
And scnred a hnle in nne,

He bnre her tn the sandy flnor
And there he fucked her fine
And thnugh she grinned,

It put the wind up the nther
thirty nine.,

When Dead-eye Dick lets lnnse
his prick,

He nnt nn time tn spare,

FAr speed and length

combined with strength,

He fairly 51nges hair,

He made a dart at the next spare
tart,

When ints that Harlnt's Hell,
- Strnde a gentle maid whn was
unafraid,

.And her name it was Eskimn Nell

prick,

By this time Dick had gnt his

And the girl flew nver his head,
And he wheeled abnut with an
angry shnut,

His face and cnck were red,

She glanced ~ur hern up & down
His lnnks she seemed tn decry,
With utter scorn she glimpsed

the hnrn,

That rns e from his hairy thigh.

It was Eskimn Nell whm brnke the
spell,

In accents clear and cnnl:

"Yru cunt struck shrimp ~f a
Yankee pimp,

Y~u call that thing a tanl?"®
"If this here tAwn can't take
that dAwn, "

She sneered tn thns ceawering
whrres,

"There's ~ne little cunt that can
dn~ the stunt,

It's Eskimn Nell's nnt ynurs,"

She stripped her garments ~ne
by Ane,
With an air ~f cnnscinus pride

-And as she stnod ;in her wamanhnnd

They saw the great divide,

She seated herself nn a table tnp
Where somenne had left his glass,
With a twitch ~f her tits,

she crushed it tn bits,

Between the cheeks »nf her arse,

She flexed her knees with supple
ease,

And spread her legs apart,

With a friendly nnd tn.the mangy
snd, She gave the cue to start.

But Dead-eye Dick knew a trick
Ar twn,

‘He meant tn take his time,

And a girl like this was fucking
bliss,
Soe he played a panteamime,

He flexed his arsehnle tn & fra
And made his balls inflate,

Until they lmanked like granite

knabs nn tap n~f a garden gate.

He blew his anus inside Aaut,

His balls - increased in size,.
His mighty prick grew twice,

as thick,

Till it almnst reached his eyes,

He pnlished it up with alchnnl,
And made it steaming het,

Tn finish the j»~b he sprinkled
the knnb,

With a keyenne pepperpnt

Then neither did he take a run
Nnr did he take a leap,

'She blew the smnke from her cigarett%Lf'did he stonp, but tnok a swoop

Over his steaming kneb,
S~ utterly beat was Mexican Pete,
He failed tn dn his jnb,

d a steady forward creep.

With piercing eye he tank a sight,
Alnng his mighty tnnl,

And the steady grin as he pushed
it in,

Was calculatedly cmanl,



" Like the flush f a watercloset
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wSKIMO NELL(still contd)

_‘Have ‘y~u seen the giant pistnns,
-6n the mighty C.B.R, = .

With the driving force Af a
thrusand hnrse,‘,

Well, ynu knnw what pistons are.

.Or you think yau dn, But you've .
yet t~ learn, The ins & outs '
~f the trick,

Of the work that's dnne An a.
nan-stop run, '

By a guy 1ike Dead-eye Dick

She jumped tn her feet with a ’
smile s» sweet, -
"Bully" she said, "fnr ynu "

_"Thrugh I might have guessed
that that was the best that ysu

twn prnr fAnls cnuld dn."

- "When next, my friend, that veu

intend tn sally fAarth far fun,

. Buy Dead-eye Dick a sugar stick

and yourself an elephant gun."

"I'm gning back tn'the frnzen nnrth

 Where the pricks are hard & strong,

But Eskimn Nell was nn infidel
- 3s gnnd as a whnle harem,.
With' the strength nf ten in her
-abdmmen,
~And the rnck nf ages between.

Amid stnps she cnuld take the
s&ream,

- And she gripped his cnck like
S a Chatswnnd 1nck,
On the National Safe Depnslt

But Dead-eve dick Cnuld nnt

cnme quick

He meant t~ conserve his pnwers,
If he'd a mind he'q grind & grind
Bhr a c~up1e nf solld hnrurs,

Nell 1ay fnr a while w1th a
subtle smile .

_The grip ~f her cunt grew keener,
" With a squeeze ~f her thigh,

she sucked him dry, :
With the ease af a vacuum cleaner,

Back tmn the land »~f the frnzen
stand where the nights are six

~months Inng."’

"Its hard as tin when they put it in
In the land were spunk is spunk

. Nnot a trickling stream nf lukewarm
'~ cream,
_ 'But a Sﬁlld frazen chunk "

"Back tn the land where they

" understand,

What is means tn fnrnlcate,
Where even the dead sleep twn
in a beqd, '

And even the babies masturbate,

S~ Dead-Eye-Dick & Mexicn Pete
Slunk ~ut Af the Rin Grande,
Dead-eye Dick with his useless
prick,

And Pete with nn gun in his hand.

A verse ~f appreciatinn:

When a man graws nld,

- And his balls gn cnld

And sn my frlends we cnme to the
end,
- Of ccpulatinn's classic, ,
The effect an. chk was sudden
and quick,
And akin tn -an- anaesthetic.

N He fell tn the flnnr & knew no more
"His passinns extinct & dead,

And the end ~f his prick turns
blue,

~And the hnle in the middle
Refuses t»n piddle, »

I'd say he was fucked, would'nt

ycu.. :
kkdkkdekk

And he did nmt sheut as his tonl fell nut

Though 'twas stripped
v-right dawn tn the. thread

Then Mexican Pete jumped tn his
“feet,

Tr avenge his«pal's affrnnt

Chlt
.He rammed it up her gapping cunt,

‘With jarring jnlt nf his blue~nnsed’

He rammed it up tn the trigger grip,: g

And fired three time .three, .
But tn his surprise she closed ’
~her eyes, - '
'And squeeled in ecstasy.
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BARNICLT BILL THE SAIIOR. ) *

CHORUS :

Whe's that knacking at my drnr?

Whn's that knn~cking at my dmr? -
Whn's that 'ncking at my dmnr?

Whn's that <nocking at my denr?

Cried the + ».r vrung ma‘en,.

It's ".ly me from = . “he sea,

Cr..zd Barnicle 7 . il~r. (Repeat}
CHORUS. - o

Open the donr, Vv ~ 1d whnre,

:ald Barnicle Bill “tiw il~r.(Repeat)

”ﬂYou can sleep up~n the mét,

Y~u. can sleep ..etc.
Cried the fair y~ung maiden.

Bugger the mat, I can't fuck that,
Said Barnicle Bill the sailor.

Y~u may sleep up~n the stairs,
Y~u may sleep..etc.
Cri=d the fair y~ung maiden.

Bugger the stairs, they've gnatl nn hairs,
Said Barnicle Bill the sailnr.

Yru may éleep between my thighs,
Yru may sleep between etc...
Cried the fair y»~ung maiden.

Bugger y~ur thighs, they give me the rise,
Said Barnicle Bill the sailnr,

Y~u may sleep between my tits,
Y~u may sleep...etc.
Cried the fair ynung maiden.

Bugger ynur tlts they give me the shits,
Said Barnicle Bill the sailnr.

What if we shnuld have a child,
What if we shnuld..etc
Cried the fair y»~ung maiden.

Smnther the bugger and fuck for annther,
Said Barnicle Bill the sailnr.

% e ke %k ok e e ok o %k %k ke ke

. CHRISTOPHER COLUMBO.

In fourteen hundered and ninety twn,
A =ailnr d~wn in the Spanish main,
T~~k his e~ck in handg,

And shﬁuted "Hnt Tﬂmall“

CHORUS-
He said the world was round-n

‘His balls hung t~ the gr~undn,

That masturbating, farnicating,
S~n-nf=a-bitch quumbn.
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CHRISTOPHER COLUMBO (contd) & S ot

A 2 8

Alnng did ceme the Queen nf Spain, v '
Her name was Isabella, Lo
She saw frem » glance &t the Ydmp.in his pants,
That he was a fine yaung fellaw, ' o

~ "Oh, Isabella," said Columba,

'Whilet alaying with his balls,

- "The w~rld is r~und as these, T,
I feel that duty calls "o .

CHORUS. , v o
"Just wait a bit," said Isabella, o
‘"And dcnﬁt farget essentials, :
FAr I've a mind t~ have a grind,
And check -~ut. y~ur credentlals." -

She qave her guest nnt time fAr rest,
The pace was fairly killing,

‘With legs apart he gave that tart'
An extra spec1al Fllllng.

CHORUS. '

*" Far fArty days and farty nights,

He sailed the brnad Atlantic,
Cnlumb~ and his scurvy crew,

FAr want ~f a screw were frantic.

They spied a whnre upnn the shnre,
And ~ff with cnats and cnllars,
And by the tim=2 the sun had set,
She'd made a thrnusand dnllars.
CHORUS.

With lustful shout they ran abqut,
And wpractised fonrnicatinn,

And when they left tn sail away,
"Theyv'd dnrubled the pApulatin~n,
CHORUS. _

And when his men pulled out again,
And recknned all their sc~reée up,
They'd caught a prx from every bnx,‘
That syphllized all Bur~pe

CHORUS.
ok kokdk kK ok kdek ok

THT ENGINEERS SONG.

An engineer told me bef~re he died,
And I've nn reasnn tn think he lied,
Alth~ugh he tried fAr mnst ~f his llfe,
He never c~uld satlsfy his wife..

S~ he build a prlck ~f steel,

Strapped it tn a bla~dy great wheel

Twn brass ball filled with cream, » o
And the whale frigging issue was driven by steam.

Rrund and rnund went the blnndv great wheel (CHORUS)
In and nut went the prick ~f steel, ’ :
And I'll lay ynu mnhney ~n a sure flre bet,

That the great big wheel is a turning yet

Well he rolled it in threugh the bedrm~m- dnor,

And the wheel started up with a blondy great rnar,‘
Rnlled trward his wife and rolled »n tnp, :
And it pumped in cream until she crled nut"Stnp"

Un and- up went the 1evel nf steam,
Dawn and drwn went the level nf cream,

. 'Till again his prnr wife cried,

,"Enough, ennugh I m satisfied.“
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- THY TNGINTZRS SONG (centd)

CHORUS.
Now we c~me t~ the tragic bik,

‘There was n~ wav ~f stapping it,

His wife was split fr~m arse t~ tit,

An¢ the whnle blandyv issue was covered in shit.

Ji : Then it rnlled thraugh the gate and it steamed real fast,
ﬁ . ; And it f~und/H3%Ble walking past,

¥ Cavered them up with grease and cream,

| : And disappeared in a cl~ud ~f steam.

CHORUS.

o oo e % e ek ok e ok ok

BT XIND TO YOUR WEB-FOTTSD FRIENDS.

Be kind to yn~ur web-fanted friends,
_ FAr a duck mavy be s~mebndy's mnther,
[ Be kind t~ wvaur friends in the swamp,
vhare the weather is c~~1l and damp,
NAw y~u may think that this is the end,
WELL IT IS.eeeecons
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