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o \ MY GRANNY SMOKES A HUSBLY,

5

(Tune- HARTINS and GAUG}EYS )y .

Now, don't’ you try'to skite about your Granny,
‘She just sits and croons Sweet Adeline’
Though she hasn't time for beer
And ghe's such a perfect dear .
You cannot hold a candle up to mihe.
Oh’ my Granny smoked a hubbly down the Berka
Hurgle gurgle hubble bubble suck! .
somecne must have, taught her

"o make tubbles in the water
And how to clean the pipe when it gets stuck,
Pna I know she mixes hashish for a pickup
Just tc clear away:the hubbly-bubbly blues X

And you'll dlways £ind her squatdin' !

On her. ancilent wrinkled.ees'sins
Dragglng heavily while Grandps sweke his. booze.

Ol, my Granﬂy is. & dqar 0ld white-haired lady
And it hurts to think she's turned to sin,
Although she'll never make the bill

With the ginls liks ! 1ger Lil

It seems she's pirked thne rlght wWay to begin,.

And that's the sorry tale T have to fell you
It shows how far a wayward girl can fall

She even gave up smoking Vs

And other joys like these

’Gos she likes her hubmlv—bubbly hesgt of all.

8o that's tne blt*“r ta I have to tell you

No doubt you're golang to tnlnk that it's all bosh
But she'ls sitting there tomight

Outside the o©ld blue light

Going hurgle—gurglm—splutter-spIutter—sploshi_
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KwalséKattear.

T ‘ ‘ (3)...Slnce I joired up in NCW'Zeuland and
- discarded all my muftd . -«
They dressed me up like this for Bast,

-; P Just to have a little shufti,
But still I'm tops to Lpnna she's my owm
Mercy Lomb '

We've got our lovely love affair and
cvonytthg'v tammam,

(Repeat 1 Ghorus)

S o T R

;ﬁ'wi" -
SA-EEDA, BINT.
(1)...1 ceme ‘out Bast to Egypt and cbuld (2)...'Twan simply love at first 31ghﬁ; we
_ not hide ny woe, - : ‘stopped ard turnsfl to stare;.
Until T landed in the place called L Just for one another, right in the
. Ancient Gay Cairo.: . ' . .. Opera Square, .
The people are so &lfferent - thqy ‘ I know quite well. 'twas destlny,
. seered as hard as flint : ' I'd met ny fate at. last,
Until one day my .eyes. alighted on.a - Romance had overteken me and now my die
' llttle hint, ' was cast.-
Ghorus : ’ . Chorus:
'i1L..Saecda Bint I love -your charm;ng (2. .8aecda Bivt, you 1oveLy Fastern
E manner' 4 charm,r,. '
To wallk with you would fill me with Tou've got me all aglow with flaming love
desire, : Tour carriage thzt's so graceful does
. “Your aalnty little Yasmak . - things gzlore-to me.
I Your hair so hemna~hued, L You make ‘me think Tin single .dear,
Hakez me say to other bznts, “Muskeen . Por you sweetheart’ I'm free,
. mafeesh Taloose.," . : I'm simply keen to-marry you bardin,
. Iwo eyes afire, they make me stanne, And T'1l take you home for all thHe folks
' shdwqya to see, :
é Gall you dear would: be. my greatcst I want their eyes to feast on my Jewe1
. qu. : : ‘of' the East.
I think Tt1a® nall you Lenna, 'cauge Youlre the fairest of the falr, you're
your eyes say “tala-heena,, ‘ kwals—kstteer.-
Tour'e my little Gyppo bint youtre K
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(1) Now you've heard the music of Benny
Goodman .

Tommy Dorsey and stars llke these

But have you heard of the Kings of Rhythm

Who put the pep in the Eastern shows.

(2) He used %o play in the slums.of Cairo

For all the kids in the n51ghbourhooa

 He got them swinging and’ they
desoribed him. - ‘

As "kwals Kateer“_- SO. very good&

(3) AlL the. shoe-shine boys and the
grinning wallads
. Stood around with' their qyes agog
And swayed their hlps to the rocklng
: . rhythm .
of" ALy'Yousseff the SW1ng1ng ng.

Chorus Adwa,” saeoda, AlW& anna muskeen
‘ Alwa, shuf'ti gharry,. 1f you've ever
s Been to Calro you know what I mean.

(%) Hot musiciars’ they pathered round him

They pounded jive and his fame ircreased

They practlced daily and now he's
leading

The hottest band in the Mlddle East,

(5) Tney held Jam sessions in low-down
‘ quarters . -
At a stamplng ground down Maadl way
The low-class bints & the pashas!
. daughters
Game into town just to lear him play.

Ohorus.

N .
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"MIDDIE EAST SWING"
’w‘m”—-—**——m—
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(6) wa somewhere ouf round the

caves of Tura :

There lived a kind of smnglng
fobl - )

8o magnoon -that his brains were
missing

'Cos he'd néver been to = pdbllc
school, . |

(7)?But he could slng‘on a glass of

hirra
‘He had a voice like a “foo—foo"
bird ‘
The sort of rhythm that drlves
' you crazy - .

Just the best technlque that
vou'd ever heard,

Ghorus.

(8) Now he joined up with the

swinging Yousseff"

Ard they worked up nusbers that

the band could play
So that when they got in the
#roove together
They stole the show from Gab
' Galloway.

Chorus.

(9) And now “they play in the high~-

hrow quarters

Their names are made & the ‘whole
'world raves

For the swinging wog from the
siums of Calro

And the singing fool from the
Tura Caves.
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THE _GHARRY MA'S SFRENADE.

Tune: TFerry Boat Serenade.

'

- I like to ride a gharry

With Tom or Dick or Harry. . .

If you want .a mighty queer- sensatlon

Take a ride to Paboulukl Station, .
There's another trip to do,
Shufti the monkays at the Zoo,
The best sights I've ever seen

- Are at the School of Hygiene,

2s -

" Singing Flim-dilly la-a

Bucksheesh Klifti, Kllftl Buoksheesh
X1ifti Kllftl Pucksheesh,
That's the Gharry Man's Serenade,

[

When you're. feeling like a Stella,

,Tell George %o 1ggr1 yalla,

And when the cry is "Mafeesh Birra“

Pell him te drive you to Gezira,

Tt's tetter than a motor car,

No, next time you want a ride,

‘Step right up and top imside,

"BucksheeSh' eto. eto.

He’ll take you to the Mouskey

To Shepherds for a whisky, - A
You will thlnk you're on your way to heaven,
When you're loaded up with twenty seven,
He'll ask you for ten ackers,

Tou'll tell him he is crackers,

Kwais Katere, gib it bucksheesh,

Ana ma skeen.flllouse ‘maf'eesh,

_Bucksheesh K1ifti, K1lifti, Bucksheesh

Klifti, KLifti, Bucksheesh,
That's the Gharry Man's Screnade._
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MY DUG-CUT IN MATRUH. :

t1s. I'm a lonely digger here and I'm statlonﬁd at Mat“uh

I've got my little dug-cut in the sand
Where the fleas play tag 2round me as they circle round at night

“In my Plea bound bug~ooun& dugout in Matruh.

' f

Choru%,

* Oh the walls are made of hessian and the mlndcws four‘by two

. And the doorway lets the howling sandgtorm thru!,

. Tou can hear those blinking Tties as they circle round at nlght
“In my Ile boupd bug bould dugout 4in Matruh, X

: 24 NOW’I'off times wish I had a girl to sit upon my knee
: " To free me of this pain thai I am in.

o My God how T would bless her if she'd only sit w1th me
L In my ‘fie ouna bug bound dugout in Matruhs ‘

Chbru

3, Now the place is strewn all round with bully and eat loaf

Of Bread and marmalade inere's blinking few
I'm as happy as & clown in thls land of heat and sand

In my flea bound bug bound dugout in Matruh.

Ghorus. Oh- take me back Oh! take me back

o To my flea bound, bug bournd dugout in the sand ‘ ‘
.~ Where you can hqar thost. bllnkﬂng Tties as they circle round
at night '

Tn my £1en bound bug beind dugout in Matruh. ‘
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GE VB A BIR 10 T AFRIGA ST4R,

([['une Home on the Range)

B pive me a “par to my Africa Star,
ind .2 clasp to wear on my breast,
1'11 stay here in base with a st_'Le
.on my face,

Jontent on my laurels t0 rest.

‘horus* Star, beautiful s‘aar,

id 'bher have birra by far

If you've an acker or two, I'll drink.
. Stella with you . _
s hlle T tell you how I won the bar.

fThen I'll gladly exchange my Afrioca Star
or a pint of good Speight's in the Bar
In my own native land T would get a

big hand .
As I tol& how TI.won the star. :

oh give me & bar in NZ afar

Theri'I'11l. show off my Africa Star,

And “chen I'11 confess' before they a.ll
‘ guess : !

4’-+)‘++ ++ 4+ +E

st T bou{'ght it ix thée Mouslcy Bazaar. '
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JUST A BOOSEY PRIVATE

 ramsonre

(Tu.ne~ “L111 Marlene" )

You can be a sergeant or a W.0,,
You can stick your p:.ps Just where they -
. ought to go,
J ust a boosey pr:.vate I will be, so fine
and free, -
Till they agree, promotions overdue,
A general's ,job for you.

Ghas:Lng cld Tedesk:. along the Road to
Rome,. ‘
The sooner we can lick him the sooner
" .we'll go home, ‘
Twen‘by-—snc battalion will lead the way ,
. Inevery fray, until that day,
When we shall say YChin, .chin" from
Radio Berlm‘

You can have _your munt&ins, mud axd .
olive 'trees,

You can have your vino, sénorinas free

A11 that I ask is a long brass rail,

And Speights always on sale, ‘

That's where I long to be,

Tt's kiwl land for me,

W,
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PISTOL PACKING HEINTE, = - y

(Tune: Pistol Pac cking: Momma.)

I wps sitting in my sanga, | '
v As happy as could be, -
Dreaminf dreams of happy days o ’
back homﬁ beside the sea) N '
Now Jerry nad 2 spandau
. -upon the mountain side,
He flung some iead
- - eround my head, ‘ T _ .
Tili'T got up and crwed,..' T R

that Spandau down . Jer:y,'

CHORUS: Ley )
g ' aj that Spandau down, ; -
Figiol Packing Heinie
qy that Spandau down,,.

Now Jerry kept on shooting, ' S
His bullets sprayed the ground - .
Till I got my good old Bren gun out .
And stacked the ammo round, . . o iy
, The Spandau bursts same cruﬁkzné, '
C And how that’'gat could crack,
But my Bren gun's steady bang caﬁg barg .
. Soon put h*m OfA the urack...

NOW'both guns kept cn firing
. The battle raged all night
. But in the early morning ,

c . The Bren gun's aim was right, .

The Spandan raised his sights too’ high
~ The Bren gun gave a roar, -

" Spandau vacking Heinie,
) Ain't gonna shoot no more,..

o L
“THE_ROAD 7O GASSTNO. (Gundagai)

. There's a treck winding back 4o that good old ronsstry

© Along the road to Cassino Town.
Vhere the olive trees are groving
And the Furple Death is flow1ng

Rehdnd our. forwax:d lines,

Hitler's screaming Mimmies and 8815 go oy,

" Kiwie in their dugouts are brewing up their. shi,

i Andthere's a2 track winding back to that good old wonastry

Along the road to, Cassmno Town.

. I T R T Ay
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. TRESTE L

(Tune: Gay Caballero)

The Div has been very impressed
By the beautiful:girls of Triests
It is said they're designed

-Buperbly streamlined ‘
 And rival the curves of Mae West,

The boysiof the Div will know best
The charms of the blondes of Trieste
If its .feature or figure

That captures the Digger

Or simply the way.-they are dressed.

S0 far they've distinctly progressed

In storming the hearts of Trieste
The girls moke them feel = = .
That their welcome is real ‘ -
And are always kind to a guest.

' . The beéutedus belles &6F Trieste
. ‘Adorning: this haven of . rest

Are much more attractive
Seductive and active - .

| Than our catty oritics suggest.

There's an air of'roﬁgnce~in.Trieste
That cupid exploits with a zest -

The girls are so chdarming
It's reslly alaorming -

: How soldiers succunb to the test.

. The Kiwl's no.sop

- To round off their souveninr quest. .

But iaids will. be loved:andicaresseaf .

In Christchurch or in Trieste.
And gets in for his chop
Or even the whole neck and breast.

Some Kiwis no doubt are possesg%d'_
Of. glamorous brides from Trieste
Completing their duty

By bagging a beauty

. Aré New Zezland damsels distressed . -
"I they are? Well it's not manifest
For they had their pranks '
With the visiting Yanks

-Now. the boys even wp in Trieste,

"

¥
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Tow pleﬁse don't J‘h:r_ﬂlecr. “fe re
,~The gi.rj . from Qld Trieste; . :
‘These’ girle who gl emorizs with paint,
And g2 abouft half-dvasseds '
ub% llsten to tois Gitsle 'l"'ur'e

‘THen' Judge us if’ you dare,.

2Or, would you:like our morals like

. The ‘,T_ries‘ce girls up A there .

Ve &or t pmfess to ha‘z, t"lcu' lo.
Tor have their faldng ‘fays, '
You see, my: ladb, our fathers said |
hat v1rtuc alwdys pays. ~ ... |

erhap.a you d like the g:;.rls at home
To walk around halfedressed, .
‘Bo they'd revesl their hidden cha*'ms
Like lasses in Triestes

Anc't maybe ~out prefer us if

Ve liked "co play with fite

'nd Jdoved ‘each one and =1l of ycv -
nat ﬁut you d siret :

1

It séemc. as thoug sh you'd rather have:
‘A dang Whost Tou cmld share, ’
Tike Lmeste giris have other lads
The r.oment you a:u_n.’c thev'e,

Ol I‘lrfst of‘ al] thu Iu.ec - bh”'"
jif re sarrrnlln c_Ll 'thelr wluz"n_, _
Lod thes 'bhe Jex:m,r s came slong
And held 'bh‘.,m e ul.;.--; X o.rmsf.

-0k next came K:‘mig on their list
:The Viectors you were then, ‘

. Bol = You were met with open axms
=.Thg rest, forgotien men! - :

To Hell with

JcalouSaef

-

- TWho {ai

) ’ ' ' T.RS e

vour'd all react .
Mlad Japs end Jorries won. -
Toull admire v if we mo’
Our foea ag $hey have done,

W= wonter C‘
o

You soy tha* we won's zmilz at you
Tne woy T Taioste pivls do :

,fou blume vz Tor your own misdeeds
- “.Lhe bl:una is. a.ll on you.' ' :

You never 5HOD o think at all

of g:Lr'l who shayed at home _

’ih_" .'i.r are waltiong svill

¥ill you aoriE 111rg home.

We thougl:n. Nev Zeal and 'Las eg were

A credit lads *Lo you, -

But no! You just “condemn us a1l

For things rlom b oa ie*. s

' (1&3 e‘ve our selvos to blam
i

o A
e LN Ila.u

B T
2
3
‘3
o

Tor officers ‘

'y'ou_ lc*'a_ r 3-.?5 {.-O
néd, much *»r\" 'z their plps o
You aulliy oncy shouwld rot throw stones

In view cf 231 /owr gls DS, .
Yo*"“e only dome- ust what you W:.ll
Tourr ovm dezires to guell
Then wo ader wiy we treat’ you so

- A‘r‘d vour old 1'" ne wo*s' selly-

Tl‘crhapc- a fow ‘wvo 1e't you dovm
Then 'my conde:un us all’ V :

We asck durselves "Oh was he pushec'l -

- Or did he rea"' ly fall®.

Our an:'wnr-‘ s o Hell with rne*'l B . e
JWio fell in-old Trieste I C
o L Tankie-mjnded girls

- - . © . And God Blesg all the rest

Yok 4

Sy s "IT THE CAP FITSH., (3':;:::?; P”**‘ol Tacking Momma)
) ‘Writteh by & memBer of Ki WALY in answor do MR TISTH
o ¥ i . a ’ Lt -, w
o 'b'.tlk of gi rls fr’;m 0 td T"'“’ % Remesber elcy wrieste 'ﬂ'é.s viotl
01 hO'ff they bill and ¢oo : Befose you siyusd the - -?L,
ou seem to ‘Luuuh tha urs,u ¢S - Thoze leazon t".l_ey Ty h,r:mc*'s there-
Tur oown lads ctcoting dovi.

i




'Arapete fenesta, :
. Fann' affecia a Marla o
Ca storigo mmies' 'a via ‘
‘Speruto P"'a vede.

A,Nun Provo a’ ora 'e pace
A nott! 'a fadoio Journo
Sempe pe sta ceca attuorno,
qperannoz'e ¢e parlal .

K

:Ah VMarie, Mard!. -
;Quanﬁa suonno ca- perdo pa’ te!
Fanmfaddurmi

Abbracclato nu poco cu te.
-Ahy Maria, Hardi! '
AQuanta sugnno ca perdo pe' te!
Pamn! Addutmi -

Jodt Mardl o o

: OJ' ;M::.».rl! . .. .

lecs' 2 stu ciardﬁniello
.Mce ride 'a malvafrosa,

Nu lietto.'e frounn' 'e rose -
Aggui fatte pe'ife.

,Vlene o 'a. notte. e doce,
10 ciele.ch'e nu mantoy ..
~ T duorre e i' te canto
& nonne affisnco a tel -
Ah, Maria, Mari! etec,
Pare ca gia 8' erape
-~ Na senga 'e fenestella.
.. Maria o' 'a manella
" ‘Nu segno 2 me ne fal:
‘ Sona, chitarra mial
“,- Maria s' e scebabo...
Ne. scicca serenata -
Faccimela zenti. . . .
Ah, Maria, Meri! eta.

R R O Y

. Perche ritornc da te

. Saral con me, tu non saira piu- sola.

. Marma

Sei,. tu, la vita : _ g

PINATE: ' . iy

ey

S MAMIA

RS 10, '

Mamma; sen tanto felice

La mia conzone, to dice
Che il bel giormo per me,’
Mamma, son tanto felice
perche ritorme da te,’

RITORNELLO . R

’ ) -

. Mamma,”

Bolo per te4. la mia canzone.vola " -
Mamma. \ . o

Quanto +i voglio hene.
Queste‘parole dtamore” )
che %i sospira‘il mio cuore
forse non s'usdno plu S i N

-

M2 la canzone mia pin bella, sei tu, ﬁ
e per la v1ta non ti lasclo mal piu. . i

Sento la mano tusi, -stanca -
céresar i m iel riccioli dlor
Sento € la cove ti manoa

la ninna nanna 4'allor

Oggi la testa tua bianco ,
io voglioc stringere al cuor. ~ o

terriscses .'o'i~n'iMam
Mai - piu. 5

L R s




"WON tp YOU TAICE} US HOME‘? ",
Tuner L:LELSL M&rlena

.Oh Mr Fraser won”a you take us home " ' - o
Don't you think we've hed it now we've 'beerl 'to Rome’r‘ . 4 ‘ .
‘ - We'lve had the sand, sweat and blood. . . A S oo . T
. 4nd lived in snow, ‘rain, and mud, L e

So won't you take us home, S n S ;

.

Won‘t you, take us home, : - '» oo

Oh Mr' Fraser, won'+t you take us home ' . S .
We ve seen erough and want no more- to roam, - : .
. We've had .the bints both young and old, . ' : ' :
CdAnd signorinas leave us cold, = :
So won't you ‘take us home, . T
Won't you teke us/ home,” o S ‘

Ch, Mr- Fraser won't yowtake us- home, R : .
Welve seen enough stink that is no buon, - . - ot T, Lo
014 Egypt's beer was Kwieskateer . . T, .
But we don't seem to see it here, - (S ’ :
- 8o~ w’on"h you take us. home o C . SR

Won! ’c you take us Hhome, : S C e . o . v

’

Please Mr Frascr Won't you take us hcme, A Sty

We've had the. army ard itls getting in our bones, ) .

Wo'lve taken pills ard slept in nets, _ y : o -
/ The mossies Pollow us like pets, c o ' _ . ey

So Won't you take us home, ) ' y s . C o

Won‘t you take us home, . g : L IR ' ' : .

: - . d

I‘IOW Mr' Haser , you had better take ud home, '

No.one will know us and “our speech will not be known,

We speak in Wog and Ttie slang, :

Our "Engleesh -has sl:_pped away back to hang.

- 8o won't you take us home - . .

Won’t you take us, home. . LT . o ]

And Mx' Fraser :Lf you mha.k:e us home,
We'll stick you back and put you on the . throne
But if you don't and let us down, a S
We'll run your gang right out o.'E‘ town, '
You had better take us home,

- Iou'd bet-ter take us home,

;
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Tune-‘“La uonna E Nbblle"~

Ana Mhskeen today
Poco- mabgi lare
Poco sapone -
Niente pane
"Molti bambini

“Molto lavoro. : g

Lire finiti

. Niente wvino
Niente grapres

. iente Scarpas
‘Madonna mial -
Niente scarps. .
Scarps! Scarps!
Nlenﬁe scarpdd
‘Scarps! Scarps'_‘-

: Nlente scarps. :

N

R A
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Ma nﬁatu sole

'0 SOLE MfO, . .

Che bella cosa 'ma iurnata 'e sole,

'N'aria serena doppo 'ne tempesta'
Pe! 11l'aria fresca pare gia 'na festa.,

Che bella ‘cosa "na 1u:nata ‘e soke.

Chin bello, cohi nel
'0 sole mio A
Sta niron%e,a'tel- :

' Lucens e llastie d' 'a fenesta, toiay
.'Narlavannare canta e se ne vania,

-+

 Botto ta feneata toia restarria,

i

B pe tramente torce, spanng o canua
Lucens -'e llastre d' 'a2 fenesta tola

[

Ma. ntabu’ sole, .ebe. ' L

‘Quanno fa notte.e 'o sole ne scemne,

¥me vere quase 'néa mallxcunla-

Quanno fa note 'o sole se ne scenne.
Ma nrattu sole, etc.

++ .




j~ s B o . ) IS-A{':. LEI. ~

Isa, . Ise, you are my only treasure, oot
Must‘you.leave_me‘sollonely_ahdfforsaken,
‘As the rdses will kiss +he sun at dawning,
Bvery moment my heart fer you is yedarning .

1

. '
v

‘#?{JCH@RUS{ -Isa‘Lei, the purplé”shadOws;fall; o

V. . . Bad the mdorrow will dawn upon my sorrow

N ¢ % Forget' not, when you are far away, - '
B Precious moments beside dear Suva Bay,

" Tsa, Isa, my' heart was filled with pleasure - '
.+ From the moment T heard your “tender greeting,’ '
* 2Mid the sunshine; we spent the tiours together

Now so swiftly those heppy hours are fleeting.

-

1

. O'er the ocean your isian&thome"ié‘calling,

Happy country where roses bloom in splendour, A
.« Ohy if I;could“but.Jﬁurmey‘there beside you, = 7
'~ 'Then for .ever my heart woild sing in rapture, -

S - S U A

. ~
' .

- 1

li;'ﬁﬁﬂﬁ: ete,

- ':'(__‘ ' ; (FlJla.n) AR
Isa, Isd, yulagi lasa &ina;
Nomu lakd au na rarawakina, -

.-+ A cava, bekako a mai cakava

- Na momy lako au na’ sega ni-lasa.

CHORUS:"Isa Lei, Na noqu rerdwa,

.0 Ni ko 'sa-na.vodo e na mataka, .

. Bau nanuma . nodataiy lasa,. | : .

" Mai Suva na rumba tikoga,

Vanua rogo ne nomuni vanus, i
Kéna ca ni levu tu na ua, '
Lomaqu veli ms'i ban butuka

Tovolea ke balavu na bula,

.+ GHORUS: . ’
Domoni dina na nomy yauuyanu,

) Kana Xau wale na salusalu,

- -+ Mocelole, bua, na kukuwaly,
o - Lagakali, ‘maba, na rosi; dam

CHORUS: o e

N R T R S U ST e




.+ - A YNKEE TN KIFILAND - S
. (Tune:r "The Mountains of Mourne") .

.Oh Momme. tHis New Zealand is a wonderful place,
The Kiwis are lagging well back in the race, -
They ain't got the ackers, the dollars, feloose,
Result is' the dames are 2ll aut on the looges | .

r "

. N ! - .
. Their technique at necking is poor for a tart,
© But after tuition they're soom it to start,
"And as for the husbands and boys overceas,
..« They soon forgut them as we give them a squeeze, P

' The highways of.Auckland are not paved with ‘gold,

" But the lasses there know of the sport that is old. -
" The local lads mutier and threaten .to fighty, » . - 7 -

- But most under forty are well out of sight.

. With a thought for our comfort and very nice too,
Peter Fraser has turfed them all out in the blue,
But’ any who're over and able to’crawl - SO
. Are down in the Islands equipped with damn all. =~ -
So .dearest Momma, 'tis happy we be, - . -
To be in this land in the Par Southern Seas,
‘The real danger and that's rather small , ’
Is if their Division the Kiwis recall,
s S R T
: BULA BULA, ' :
. 7 (Tune: "My Bommie Lies Over the Ocean")
I was standing on a stréet cormer a wondering what to do,
. When my cobber said "“Let's join the Army, theré's work for me and you, "
.So we joined up feeling.like heroes, %o go and fight the enemy,
But we didn't know we'd soon be Tighting mosquitoes and flies in Fiji.

Bule, Bula, the girls all say Bula 4o me, to me,
Bula, Bula, it all sound like Bula %o me.

We git all day on the hillside, with & gun that is too old to go,
Swatting flies and mosquitoes and waiting to welcome the foe.
The dirty big end of the stick is Weld by the Terries T hear . ,
But my girl friend has got her a scooter and T haven't seen her

' for a year.

Bula, Bula, the girls all say Bula to'me, to.me,
Bula, Bula, it all sounds like Bula to.me, '

NOTE: "BULA" is a form of F_i;jiazi. greeting, -

\
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were marched uﬁd mawcbed and
oo marchefl ‘
ﬂﬁ 0ur~o..... throats were
Y parched. :
awd! ; they’ slogved us round. to
‘brlng ug"up to par;
- our curses, . p
dlscoverlnu we were nurses,
the Sugar Barons! purses—and
‘j'bhe'b..nGSR.‘ ] '
Evexy b.... Jcown ana. “vill a.ge,
Maﬂm of ‘mansions bullt from ‘
© pillage, Ty
n&each lordling owns the latest '
“motor car, . . ;
vt bitches, -
Liv:ag high on.lll—oqrnnd rlcheo,ﬁ'
Drevm. from the blood and mwest of

hﬁ thelr ﬂaughters. Lora. 1ts
 painful*

fow they treat us so disdainful,

iCllpbsl you would think we wers

P beyond the colour bar,

=ME10 we'lre here to save. thelr bacou,

FAnd the divvies thuy are making,

- Yhile our homefolks hearts are
breaking,

?Gnmsﬁ save the C.5.:7.

ﬂulé their wives ars sndbblah , e

Wretches, IR R

‘ - - "ERS A5
(Tune- Martlns & ‘the Ccugheys;

Many nlghts I’vo sat- there thlnklng
Gawdl had I been born a Lincoln
'8 clear this isle of slavery, From .
Suve round %o Ba, : S
Tor they've never tasted freeaon R AR
| And their wages hardly feed em, o
As relentlessly they bleed ! em, . e
‘Do %ho flaming C.S8.R.* :

-

And thq; know it's futile squealing,
Or to courts of JaW'appeallng,‘
Por the overseﬂr reigns’ just like a

’ © Czar, . o o
Judges too, liks politicians, - - '
Are quSESSLd of* their ambitions, .

Just O mouth the cruel. dOClSlOnS,
Prompted by the C.S R

On the wall fatels hand wrlteg clearly,; -
RETRIBUTION COSTS, TOU DEARLY, - SRR
Y@u are doomed, Hhe ‘gates of fallures / LY

' s stand ajar, - = ' S

. Tor. the souls of glaves departea .

Oveeruraened broken heartea, S : Pl

Cursed your lu¢t a8 they were.

- marbyred,. - -
Gursed the b....n.;G S.R. ., o

. :"

";€1 RIS T * i

(One of the blttcrﬂst of the songp
gompesed. and -sung by Kiwig in the’
FlJl Tslands. It reflects, somewhat
“bitterly, the Kiwi's resctions.to the _—
vagt gulf 'tW°@n the workers )

(Indian end Fijian) and the Duropesn

officials of mub Sugar Comparny, ) :




DR WoRnT, - o
! S 2 ‘ : Y ,
e (»Tm'le: The MéJ_:'tins and. the. »Gaugﬁeysj____‘ o, .

Now gather round and listen o my 8

N

T a8 brave-could be
While their comrades overseéasg

S : ) : The Japs they heard we're comi
they just weited while the battles - . 7% itpsent,iﬁe lines a hummingg
~ -7 .were all won, .-

With the Army Rere the Japs .could
L do ro harm, . -
. The officérs.-they had fo have a

Ohl that Army in ¥ijs were as brave as
- brave could be ) ' ‘

i

, L _ SN " heeti T
And they laboured witi their shovels. . _ ' Decided -thing’g.;gwére as bad as bad -
' all day long =~ - ' ‘could be SRR

Then they didn't lmow that' the savage . o Neiw Zealand they sent a cable -

. yellow foe e . ‘ . Send as soon as you are able |

- Were ddvancing many millions stromg . .. Amminition for the Army in Fiji.
And each day they polishe"d up web ‘ T

. and ‘I'?.:ﬂes e a et o Oh! That army in Fiji were as brave
A nd they did their Arill with great © o 7 as brave could be
efficiency =~ ' SRR ‘

Fic G " But alas that Army is no more
+ ., Though they had no emmmition © - + For the big New Zealand ‘deadheads J
[\They were chock full of ambition . : Sent -2 load of blinking leadheadst
_As;they‘ wai’ced_ in athen.r‘ camp beside ‘the ) As they heard the Army used them |
' S - o [ once “before,.

.. Though their rounds were mostly misfires e T

. And the Air-Force had no Spitfires , -
They were out to show ‘the World what .
- they could. do. o

A & S U I

Stoxy " Oh} Thet mw%'?lwer' Drars
| 'Of the Ammy in the days of t1 T ke Army J e as brave

S “ And 2% last the bugle blew the slapm - |
Fought and killed their enemies . R ug

S SR e S and now the Army like the song is'
© Ohl that Army in Piji weré 'as.brave - ‘- - . "~ ended _

S “as brave could be - . .~ But their name will live in nemory
o As théy dug their weapon pits beside the sea. op ‘8 brilliant indication -
" And though the water filled them .. 0f a lack of preparation ‘

. Just as fast a5 they could dig them . That%s the by-word of the. New
!Twas' & comfort to the Major and OC 7 . Zealand Infantry, .

. . Although their rifles were 1914 pattern | ey o ' A

" And their Lewis guns had fought in -~ . = % . 7 ; ‘
Waterloo - .- - R ’

AL BRI B i i TR T e



.. DEFENDING THE C.5.R. RS

We are Peter Prasers’ so7d1ers,'
- New Zealar&'”‘Infant:y
We’d=f1ght for Klng and country
'But they sent us. to, FlJl. _—
. : There's fighting ‘ob in Egypt- . -
o Et's safer here Ly far. :
‘ To Hell with King and countny “
. i ' "’
" . There' s flies and ants and tra&es here
. And bugs that bite by nlght o
- - You ‘wouldn't think %g see US now "

oo .7 :The worker stands behind us® ~ 7 ° .

L . And buys his'beer in‘a jar - @ °
.. With ‘the money he is making

Whlle we keep the C-S.R . \

- We've -never fired.a shot o
But as for pick and shovels -
_ We'lve-used them quite a lot ;o
L L And though our ammunition
. ' " Is not quite up to par
We've lots and lots of 1eadheads
* to keep the C S R,
. So Whlle the wer i raging :
C We'll sit here safe and gound S
' A X . 8o the mill wheels of Lautoks ‘
; ' -Will keep on furning round,
And when this war is over
In every hosel bar
You'll hear us tell the story
0f how. we saved the G,38,R,

++ e S ++

We'll defend the CuSyR, L -'f‘uw.

. o " That weld joined up t0:Pight. v -

We re not- muoh good w1th rlfles .7

;i
)!?
B
i
s
&
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’ "EARLY CNF MORNTNG!, -
;o - {or ”We;eping, & Wdiliﬁg") - .' L
EI Eerly one morning, as daylight was dawnd s

I 'Went‘for. & stroll by the river alone;

Ohfarus:: Singing ”Ay-de-l? ‘boy, déar’-.baby lie ea}sy,; "

v 7 Your own daddy wiiy never be known .

T of somebody ' baby that is not your own", .

_For it's weeping and wailing and rocking the cradle

N

. When first'T married yc‘:ui';innpéez_xt mother' - .
oy _

thought in my heart She would miake me g wi'fé_,‘f _'
But once ghe had hqoked me.and got .me +o ‘marry her

She turned vut the curse’ ; i

]

LT (Chorus)"‘ _ R

Out -every -nighﬁ o a ball or a.party -

Shke, left me at home with the baby aldne, .
While -dancing and flirting ang Srending my money
Is Jf.{c any wonder I weep and I moan? _—

(Chorns) -

Just take my .advice 2r.d leave women alone,
For, by the Lord Harry, the woman you marry

Now all :yo{_z yquiiigff‘eiioﬁ:#s; who one:-d'ay Ay marry, h

Wil brgng JOu & Daby’aid swear it's your by,

. (Ghorvsy .

T U I = S
¥
) d *
R : . . .

ard the Plague of my life,




; STl RS A,
- ZHE MWRRY MONTH OF.MAY., ;. .

i

" Around her ‘hairjsh,e wore = yelloi;v frib“bon. [ o /. - .‘3_. : .
. She wore it in December and. the merry month of May Hi - Hi’
' And when I asked hor why the Hell she wore it o _ L
She wore it for hex lover who is far fas away., . I SRR
" Chorws: o T
v Far Away,s far away, AU s '
' ‘ Far away, far away N R ‘. C
., Shg wore it foriher loveér who is far far avay,.
J Apd in the Aravor she keeps hek old love letters R ) IR
She keeps. them in Deceénber and the merry month of May Hi - Hi W ) I
g0 - And when T asked her why the Hell she keops them . R
FA -+ She keeps’ them for her lover who 18 far far awey, ‘ - S

... Chorms. ', o ‘ |
. Around the park she dall;,i wheeled & push .chair o D
. She wheeled it in Decembér and the merry month of May hHi '~ Hi

" Apd When'I asked her why the Hell she pushed it - - o

. She puyshed it for her lover who is far far away.

- v

.

.
ce

Y I .

" Behind the door her old mn.v!l'ceep‘s" g shot’ gun Ca ' : -
. ‘He keeps, it in December and the merry month of May, Hi - Hi. o
"\ And when T asked him why the Hell he keéeps it _ ' L

He keeps it for her lover who is far far awayy | . )
- © Shorus. oo o

L T T L




T [l v b

P Oh' They gave him h:Ls orders ':' folE A I - . ‘
-1 TIn ole West Vlrgln:l..a , - ' ' Sam‘bo Was A la.zy 'coom : RPN
Saying Steve you're way behind tlme . "Hé never worked .in the’ afternoon, LT
. For'it's not 38 but old 97 oo, bloonu.ng lazy was he), : ’
i ’ You must get her\to Gen'bral on t:l.me.- oo bloomng 1azy Wa.:; -he,

e e Ou't :Ln‘co ‘the WOOdu he d c“eep,
So he turne& arou.nd %o his coal greasy .

. 3 ‘Piremsn - o
Saymg shovel on a 11'bt1e more. coal |
Ard when we get .. R
To those wide: open spaces ..' R

You. W:Lll see. old 97 roll.

GO a.way you “t:n.m'lbj.fa bee . Lo
I ain'% no rose . Co

Tty a mghty I‘Ough 'E:rack :E‘rom 8 “ )
‘ CTadntd 1o phairie P wer, AR

.Pl‘btsburgh 'l:o Ghatham BRI
.. It's on a three ons grade . | Geb off iy blooming nose,
L, TE was” on this- track: tha.t he @ "'~ , ‘. ) G—et Qf‘f my nasal’ organ,
-+ Lost his air brake — ‘ : - You can’t stay thera ‘ S

~ You ShOU-'ld ;see the Pﬂle JumP he made. “If you wanb some fum, I won't be stung - B

‘ s And you'll get 1o honey there.

He ‘Was go:z.ng'down the track

35

-*f--:-. d "'; -H- -F+,‘ ’

. Meking '90. miles. per hour, . . LT S A
When hlsv,s,vmn.s*sle broke a.rrl:o a scream .~‘=_‘ SN ’ e L
Wheo' »-Whoo ‘ R FATI-LJR,"‘ GRAVE » - ‘

* " He wasg found .'Ll’l the" Wreck w:s.th
- His ha:nd on. the throttle :

...' ) (Tune- "The: Brﬂ ti sh Woﬂdrg—man’”

‘.
H |
H i
g
H

They re a:l.ggmg up I'c uh""r‘ s gr'ave to

Now. all you young maldens
';Take ‘heéd. of "this warning
- For. thms day ‘and:for more:
":Do nnt speak hérsh wor&s
‘: __‘To Four kind loving’ husband
.- Or-he'll leave
AWhoo < Whoo

\ . S ome:. rehl. c nsi.erna.‘aion
n't’ "l:hose cr'r‘-"-m *u'_b.d rboffs et




