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SONGS OF BANGLESTIEN'S
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great renown
great renown

There was a Monk of
There was a monk of _ SR
There was a monk of great renown ' : e
He screwd the girls for miles around : :
L o He screwd the girls for miles around.

'110

;Chorusl The old bastard! The dirty old sod !
: The dirty old dickie lisker.?

Fugim agaln- :
The bastard deseres to die!

Fu_g im!

‘iBrethreh,flet us pray:
Glory glory hellelulia,
Singing: . ————

Balls to Mr danqlestlen.sBanglestion, Banglestien

Balls to Mr Banglestien, dirty o;d man.
Now he keeps us waiting while he's masterbating
So balls to Mr Bangleotlen, dlrty old man.

2 He led her to his 1ily white bed:
' He led her to his 1ily:white bed
He led her to his 1lily white bed

-~ And there he screwed her till sho was dead .
3¢ The other monks cried: out "Oh shame"‘ e
-The other monks cricd out Oh sharfe * L L
The other monks cried out "Oh shame"

And then they.went and did the same.
Now this monk died and wént to helli”

- ‘Now this monk died and went to hell "

- Now this monk died and went to hell-
And there he»buggered the devil as well!

L

"Apout all we can say about the tune is
0 Gu lieber augustine for the balls to

rest is a sort of chant. For fhe most
1P you don't know

and classical tune.

better than the one we use.
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My Banglestien part while the
part 1t takes a very serious
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THE SONGS OF BANGLESTIEN'S

1

e

(No song is sung with greater %usto than the ancient British ballad
about the "Chandler's Wife". There are many versions of this old
favourite. Two are printed below. When you come to the Rat~a~tat tat
part, everyone should knock quickly four times.

THE CHANDLER'S WIFE

.

A man went intd & chandler's shop, some candles for to buy
He looked all around him but, no chandler could he spy.
So he let out & hell of a shout, efiough to raise the dead,
When he suddenly heard a RAT-A-TAT TAT, right above his head.
Yes he suddenly heard a RAT-A-TAT TAT, right above his head.

Now this young man was a brave young man, so up the stairs he sped.
Very surprised was he to find the chandler's wife in bed. ;
With her was a soldier of a very considerable.size :
And they were having a RAT A TAT TAT, right before his eyes

And they were having a RAT A TAT TAI, right before his eyes.

Now when the fun was over and done, the lady raised her head.

Very surprised was she to find the young man by her bed.

(Falsetto) "If you will keep my secret,sir, if you will be so kind,

You can always come up for a RAT A TAT TAT, whenever you feel inclined"
He ean always go up for a RAT A TAT TAT whenever he feels inclined.

Now mewriled men take my advice and when you go to town

Never leave your wife behind unless you tie her down.- :
You never know what thoughts msy lie, deep down in-her beautiful mind
For she may be having s RAT A T4AT TAT, whenever she feels inclined.

Yes she may be havingiaiﬁﬁT A TAT.TAT whenever she feels inclined.

VERSION NUMBER .TWO

The butcher boy went into a shop some candles for to buy

He looked @11 around him but né chandler did he spy

Just as he was about to shout enough to waken the dead

He suddenly heard a RAT A TAT TAT pight above his hedd =
He suddenly heard a RAT 4,TAT TAT pight above his head.

“the 1 sy boy so up the stairs he sped
Imagine his surprise to find the chandler's wife in bed. '
With her was the baker's boy and much to his dismay
They were having a RAT 4 TAT TiT in the middle of ‘the day.
They were having a-RAT i TiT TAT in the middle of the day.

Now a curious boy was the butch

Now when the fun was over and done the lady patsed her head.
Very surprised was sheé 'to- find the butcher's boy by her bed.
%f you will keep my secret, boy," thus spake the chandler's wife,
You can come up. for & RAT A TAT TAT, every day of your life."
He can go wp for. a RAT A TiT TAT, .every day of-hils life.

The butcher's boy was happy indeed, in fact as pleased as Punch,
So back to the chandler's shop he.went the next day after lunch.
The chandler's wife was as’good as herword,.and he was heard to say
I'm going to have a RLT A TLIT TAT, every single daye -z '
He's going to have a R&T 4 TLT TAT, every single day.

The next few days went gaily by. Each' day he did the trick,
Until one morn he chanced to see a sore on the énd of his prick.
So after work that very day, he rushed to' ses the Doc,
Who said "That's the end of:your RAT A TAT TAT.
- d I'm going to cut off your cock!"
i He .s8id "That's the end of .your RLT A TAT TAT-
S e I'M poine to etit off vonur ecoal iV



THE SONGS OF BANGLESTIEN'S

ON THE STREET OF THE NINE BLACK BASTARDS

0n the street of the nine Black Bastards
'neath the sign of the Swinging Tit:
Dwelt a slant-eyed Chinese malden
By the name:of Hoo Flung Shit: -
She stands in celestial splendour
With eyes like pools of pilss
And she works herself off with a candle,
In orlental bliss,."
She dreams of her loves on Broadway
She dreams of her loves on Bow '
She dreams of the score she's laid on the floor
‘Then in walks Wun Hung Lo.
"Fly into my arms thou bag of shit"
Yells he with his‘tool in his hands,
- "My love for you will last as lon%
As the snows on the desert sands. :
She gently raised her starboard tit ... 5.
While she scratched her itchy pratt °
She looked at him with a half-asses grin
And said "Go fuck your hat." :
Then his anger overcame him
And he pounded upon the wall
. And he took that hat and he fucked that hat
While he tramped on hlS one good ball.

On the Street of the Nlne Black Bastards
'Neath the sign of the Pregnant Cat

They buried him in splendour & Cald SN

As the man who fucked his hatt! (Omar Cay@nne)-
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'THE PARTS OF A WOMAN

i-ihe parts of a woman which appeal to man's depravity
"Are wsonstructed with considerable care
And what at first appears to be just a simple cavity
Is really an elaborate affair.
For doctors of distinction have examined these phenomena
On dozens of experimental dames
And classified the things they saw 1n feminine abdomina
And given them delightful Latin names.
There's the vulva and Vagina and the little perineum
And the hymen which i1s seldom found in brides, - %
Oh! and lots of other little gadgets which would amuse if you

. ecould see them

Such as the clitoris and many more besldes.

. How is it then, that when we vulgar mortals chatter

- 0f “the wondérs to which I have referred : ;
That to name such a delicate and womplicated matter
We use such a short and unattractive little word,

(A.,P.Herbert?)
B R S S S L AL A
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The Bee is such a busy soul .

He has no:time for birth control
And that is why in times like these
There are so many sons of Bees.

Shakespear :



THE ONE-EYED RILEY FRIGGIN' IN THE RIGGIN'

I went to work upon & farm i g s T G
Shovelling shit and carrying water . = 1Twas on the good ship Venus

Suddenly a thought came into my mlnd % My Gawd you should hgve seen us
"why not shag old Riley's daughter % A whore in bed,our flgurehead
Chorus *w Qur mast a rampant penus,

Id~ee-1 id=-ee=-1i id-ee-1i-0 * Chorus: R
Id-ee~i-o for the one eyed Riley - % Friggin' in the riggin' HOY]
Rub a dub dub, balls and all 3 Friggin' 1n the riggin!
Jiggy jig jig tres bon. (e B Friggin' in the Riggin' HOY!
' oAb, Cause there's fuckall else

So up the stairs and into bed v s o R do.

Quickly I cocked my right leg over #* ;

Not a word the maiden said 3+ The Captain's name was Morgan

But she laughed like hell when the '* He was a sexual gorgon
fun was over #* He stay in beéed 'all day and play
¢ Upon his sexual organ.,

Chorus 1 o
; =2 Chorus -
I heard two footsteps on the stairs # : ; st o
Who eould it be but the one eyed ., %~ The Captain's sister Mable
Riley . Whenever she was able
Two horse pistols in hls hand * Would fornicate the second Mate
Looking for the man who sheagged-his 3  Upon the .galley table.
daughter % ; .
Chorus W Chorus
I shoved the bastard down ﬁhe stalrs g* - The oabin,bqy young ,Kipper
Ass over kettle in a pall of water-.. # ~He was.an awful nipper
Shoved his pistols up his ass S sesin fllled hlS ass w1th broken
~—pamn -sight faster than T shagged = glass
his daughter s < And 01rcumclged the skipper.
Chorus: R
R S S S S S SR A RS S S S ) Chorus
(If you don't mind an:aria: from . . . The. Captaln had a daughter
an opera try this one....it goes - . Who Jjumped into the water
to the tuhs of "Finiculee-Finieula): ‘.Dellghted squeals revealed that
. % eels I
Oh ME; I~pull=s dd pad ., -3 A Had found her sexual quarter,
It does me goods It does me good. % ,
Oh ME, I pulla da pud- i Chorus
It does me good. I knew it would, g _ :
I knew it would., : - g ‘ : I R R R S S % %% HW B
Slosh 1it, bosh it kosh it on the floor, ‘% !'Andsome butler, winsome cook
S8lesh 1t bash it, flash it through % Out in pantry favin!' fook
the door, the door,, ' ey SR V01ce o! mistress sudden peals
the door the door,the dooooooor 3% STOP FOOKIN! COOK, COOK FOOKIN!

3 3 MEALS.'
Some folkSustlck to buggery and oG R
some think fuckings good, % (3)
But for personal enjoyment . L3 '
¢+ Liner in mid ocean stood
% Stoker busy pullin' pud

I prefer to pulla da pud!
3% Down from bridge comes Capt-

SPRDROR L RAL SEAE SLAL AL AL AL KYRTRYS 3
3 S e St B R K e T R T T o R T . ain's scream

Mg 0P. PULLINY. PUD, GET UP 80ME

KRRV
i wivwl

.
2

This is a . poem written by a contemptable STEAM /"
of Wordsworth's. |
: veo 1] o by (ly)
Up in belfry verger stands Train on trestle, bridge afire
Pullin' puddin' wi' both 'gnds Engineer apullin' wire
- Down 1n vestry Bishops yells From caboose comes the train-
STOP PULLIN' PUD, PULL FUCKIN' BELLS! mants shogbe.-,

"GO0 PULL YOU WIRE, I'M BAILIN!
cuT
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(this 1s a compesite let tel:compooed by a group of soldlers in Korea
Ineluding many typical remarks passed by friends at home. in their
very chee”ing and ‘heipful ; tors, We thlnk 1ttsa masterpiece~)

Dear. Jack:

Nothing much doinz around here. I sure envy you out - there in -
Kbrea in the thick of tuings. Bet you never have ‘a dull moment@-“

I was out to see you wife last n&ght and. read a lot ef your
letters. They're a little mushy, but I don't, blame you. Frances is
such a swell girl, wonderful figure, pers@nalllty and thg guys still

whlstle at her when she walks down the street. :

Your brother-in-law. Smedley was there. He was wearing that. new
brown suit you bought just before you left, Frances:-gave:1it to him,
figured it would be out of style by the time you got backs: Several
other couples Qropped in'and we killed five cases of beer. We all
wanted to chip in and pay for it but Frances woulidn' t . let us. Said
gou always sent her and extra $10 or $20 to spend as she pleased.

he also gave me two of those five. dollar ties of-yours, they're the
classiest I ever owned. One of the guys 1is goifig' to buy your new set
of golf clubs too.-He oTfercd @25 inr #hem and is gcing to pick them
up to-morrow, oy ;

Well Frances was sure the life of the party. T thought she! d be
a littlo shaken up afiéer the car sceident last week with the Chevvy
but you'd negver Pnow she ‘was. in a hgad on collision and smashed your
car to bits, The other driver is threatmnlng to sué. He's still in
hOSpiual Too bad Franees forgot to.pay the insurence; but 'the funny
thing is, .she's not a bit-worried. We all admire her nonchahance, and
especialiy her boing willing to, mortgage the house to:.pay the bill.
Good thing you gave her a p wers of’attorney before you left., /

To pet back to +ho pdr T, vou shou¢d have seen Frances do her
imitation of Gypsy Rose ‘Lee. She's rea*ly g caerd. Still full of pep
and energy. Sne was stlll golng strong when we said goodnight to her
and Claude. 38 you know Claude 1is now rooming at the house. It's
nearer hils work and he says 1+“savns a .lot on gas! and lunches.

He says Frances can cook bacon and eggs the best in the world
and really do things to a steak., You don't have to worry about her
and her ration points because Claude knows a butcher down the street,
cousin of the guy he gets his gas coupcns from.,

- Nothing much new with me excgo the wife got a raise at the
cannery. $85 a week, so with the $60 I get at the offlce we're OK,
£ty getting late ncw so I better stop. I can see across the lawn onto
your front porch. Frances and Claude are having a night cap. He's
wearing that smoking jacket vou al ways wore so much.

Well chum - I sure wish I could be over uhere with you. Give
those Korcan Commles hell! , :

Your pal

(Yessir, therc s nutiin' Iike a pal! Except mebbe
a dame?)



THE SONGS OF BANGLE;TTEN'S

. SUKAHACHEE ALD POMPOM AlD KOREAN SAKI

(tune of Cimarrettes ﬁnd'Whiskey)

i} cnlisted last Auwuat to come to this plsace

With' & resolute heart and a smile on my fece

But now thgt. I've been here six months I'll tell you .
Of pompOm and seki end what 1t will do.

o Choggg Sukahachec ani pompom and Korean saki
They'll drive you cerezy they'll drive you insane
Sucahaches snd pompom snd Koroan saki R
 They'll drive you. crazy tney il drlve you. insane.,

It 811 startcd back ot & hlsoe cpllerq ﬂerﬁnP
We ‘'were Ci3'd .and bored so L went.with the mang
e jumped camp, and went to @ bouso 6f 1ll=farie
‘Wbére with women we drank and“ “lee rned a new game:
iChorys ;.
‘Now 'L once weas. & clean cut Canadian 1ad
"If‘hy noreles weren't good they weren't rcelly too bad’
Now the lines on my face mske a well written page
¥y heir's falling out and I look ‘twice my age.
' Chorus. ;
Those nights on the nills they were colder than ice R
36 some eanned heat they ceve us and we thought it was nlce o
We squeezed it end boiled it end drank it with glee 5
Worse by far than the. porpomn and Korehn soki.
T i Crewly
There en the . cross ot the heed of my greve
For pompom and seki here lies a poor slave-' ; -
Take warning O.soldier take warning old man, e e e e
utay Ech from Korea- €S~10n9 as you can. , ; oy e

-2,
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of all the songs emerg*ng frém World War IT the finest was ‘the haunting
and ubiqultous Lili Marlene. Captured and re-captured. v1rtually hund—
eds of versions ex1st. The most common is this one: el S TR

R
S T T

LILI MARLENE fi, A e R

e

Underneath the 1antern by the barrack gate
... Darling I remember rthe way you used to wait
~ 'Twas there that you whispered tenderly, .
.. That. you loved me, You'd always be
- My, Lili: of the Lampllght ‘
My own Lili Marlene.

,;”Orders came for sailing somewhere over there- - i
~ All confined to barracks,'twas more than I could bear

I knew you were waiting in the street,

I heard your feet, but could not meet

My Lili of the lamplight, my own Lili Marlene.

Resting in = blllet Just behind the line

Even though we're parted, your lips are close to mine.
You wait where the lantern softly gleams.

Your fair face seems, to haunt my dreams

My Lili of the lamplight, my own Lili Marlene:




It'saa{weii»knoﬂn.iact‘thét'GOOD‘songsj(iié; the kind of songs

MEN sing when they're trying ‘to forget the distance between themsgclves-
and the women they wish they were loving have very 1ittle meaning when
written down in blaek and white, This next one 1s a fine example, It
means absolutely-nothing,.but is good. fun to sing. It's one of thosge ,
progressive songs., Take one step forward, then do it in reverse and then .
o forwerd again., The only "singable"part is ‘the long and fluttery
AY*ayyyyyyyy-ah-Iong" at the beginning of each chorus. The rest 1s
2 chant but emphasized in tone and ection: Confusing? 'Drink’half a

-

crock of gin and ‘then try it, Pause well betWeentéach word! .. :
Say: Longl : ! 4 v

A4 long. 3 ik n e ,
8ing  AYAYYYYYVYYYYY Long'! - i #(This song 1is the;productfdf>q  k
. : ; < s . curry dinner, many drinks and
Say Strong ! o _ : - a visit from somo gentlemen: . . .

Long strong! ' Fe eyt ’ from the ‘Argyle and Sutherland

A long sﬁpgngl : ; : Highlanders,rkilts‘anfq"zh_ i
Sing  AYAYYYVYYAY Tong strong! - - P kel

Say Black!
Strong black!

Long strong black!: ‘ : 53T R b
' long - strong black! ‘ 3 L e B )
Sing AYAYAYYYYYYLong;strong'blackl ; : : ¢ ooy
Say - Pudding ;.. i E ~
Black pudding,. = . Lo e ok st R
Strong black pudding. o e : HTETE R
Long strong black pudding. 5 ot PR e i
Long strone black pudding! ; e et Y e
Sing AYAY. YYYYYYY Long stronz black pudding. 4
(get the idéa?]ThQn Yeen 1% uy) : :
A long strong black pudding i el Ui e
A te uﬁ;v,.,,~l"f5f__gch ‘ L 1 ‘ i :
el _ i e ; £
o L v ad gbep o2 : k
oL -Fennie's . T ;
o Darby. . Bt .
Ctwige, L

s weBkly $+ LHA) -

(If you sti11l can'g fi§ureit'out fih&éhrdff‘théﬁbOEﬁfgiong;nﬁ__“h
and try ‘the next one 2 e et ) g B b

r%%%:wx*wyw%*****%%%%%%%%%%*%%%%*%%%***%w*****%%%ﬁ%%%***%*%**%ﬁ*%%%%y'r
I'LL 8ING ¥ U ONE-OH .""(Aggin éing the first vonse complete, then the sicond
ot P g -+ adding the first to it and 80 on until you sing :
Op 811712 4n reverse order;,that'19~(put’doWn,the-crock)
Groen Grow the Rushes-0 12-11~10%(oops) 9=-8~7-6-5-1<3-2-1~got' 1t?)

1'11 sing you one-0, Green grow the rushes-0, What 1s your one~0?
One 1is one and all alone and evermore shall be so, ey e e o ol
1'11 sing you two-0, Green grow the rushes +0 What is your two-07 - -
wo,two the 1ily white boys, clothed all in green-o.0ne 18 one :andg ell alone
and evermore' shall be so., (Gegrae? ™ g e e i
1'11 sing you three-0 Green grow the rushes O. What is your three 07
hree three the rivalss Two two, etec. : B Rtask
Four for the e’ FYYPTIR aiadnxxx gospel makers
Five for the R s A SRR AN R ANLER  F Ty ¥ symbols at your door,
Six for the slx _  proud walkers Rl
Seven for the seven stars in-the sky -
Eight for the April rainers,
Nine for the nine bright shiners
en for the ten ‘eommandment s Etys
leven for the eleven who went to heaven

Twelve for the twelve asrnmatr] s



It's;a;we&lwknoﬁn_iactfthét’GOOD'songsf(i?é§~the*kind of songs

MEN sing when they're trying 'to forget the distance between themselves-
and the women they wish they were loving) have ‘very 1little meaning when
written down in blaek ang white, This next one 1s a fine example, It
means absolutely nothing, but is good, fun to sing, It's one of those :
progressive songs. Take one step forward, then do it in reverse and then .
go_forward again. The only'"Singable"part 1s -the long and fluttery

Y*ayyyyyyyy-ah-long" et the beginning of cach chorus: Ths rest is
2 chant but emphgsized in tone and ection. Confusing? ‘Drink half a
crock of gin and ‘then try it, Pause well between ‘each word!
Say:  Long!

A long.

8ing  AYAYYYYYYVYVYYY Longl: . *(This song 1s the product of &g
: e S . curry dinner, many drinks and
Say Strong ! 5 - a visit from some gentlemen: .
: Long strong ! ' B ; from the Argyle and Sutherland
A long strong! - it Highlenders, kilts an'a") 
Sing AYAYYYYYYAY long strong!
Say Blaek!l
Strong black! SMENGEL :
Long strong black!: : L Tares iy a4
' A long strong black! s ; ; LT LS R
Sing AYAYAYYYYYYLong;strong‘blackl - : : k e

Say - Pudding!. Gy
Black pudding. e,
Strong black pudding. . ( e ; AR s i
Long strong black pudding, - " o e L Ry
ong strong black pudding! : P e et e e ]
Sing AYAYAYYYYYYVY Long stronz black pudding.

(get the 1dea? .Then keep 1t up)’
A long strong bladk pudding
e e A sv.",’;r‘f,aupﬂj
T BT ey
SESeite - B 4 " gister s R
: el el “Fennie's Lt
S - Cat e
) twj‘ger ‘: S5 s « .xix,.:: p
2 weBkiyd+t LA -

(Ifuyou‘still can't fi§ureif out fih&shﬁdff‘tﬁé&béfﬁfé:of_gin_,A”h
apd Yeyths next one) . ~ g W ERaAEA b e

ié%é%é%%i&%éiéﬁé%é%é%%%é%é%%%é%é%&%ﬁiéiéiéééééi‘9?%&iéi%%é%&%é%é%&%éiéié%&%éi&éé%é%éié%%%%ﬂé%%%é%éaéiéﬁéﬁéiéwé%é%%%é%é%é%&iéié%e%f%&%%é@%é?%é@&%%& :
I'LL SING ¥OU ONE-OH (Again sing the first verse complete, then the séecond
T x . adding the first to it ang S0 on until you sing. :

Op 81112 1% reverse order;,that'is\(putldOWn the crock)
Green Grow the Rushes-0 12-11~10%(oops) 9—8—7-6-5—&%342—l~got'it?9

1'11 sing you one-0, Green grow the rushes-0, What 1s your one=07
One is one and all alone and evermore shall be so, T e e L
1'11 sing you two-0. Green grow the rushes +0 What Is your two-0? - '
Two,two the 1ily white boys, clothed 2ll in green-o.0ne 18 one :and 211 a’one
and evermore' shall be so., (Get:1g? ™ S W vk iz S .
1'11 sing you three-0 Green grow the rushes O. What is your three¢ 07
Three three the rivals. Two two, etc. : T e Tl

our for the LU ) § SN TTUPIRY g gospel makers

ive for the SOOI S PO YIRS T LT symbols at your door,

Six for the six = proud walkers Eey

Seven for the seven stars in:-the sky -
Eight for the April rainers, ‘
Nine for the nin bright shiners

en for the ten ‘eommandment g Fs

leven for the eleven who went to heaven

Twelve for the twelve apostles. .



 HARBOUR GRACE *

But my heartt!'s right there.

:”Alouette gentllle Alouette

‘Harbour Grace an' Carbonierre *
Take I dere Lord, Take I dere. ... it

0 my eyeballs dey get slufece., ..  #

When I t'inks I sees de Bruce. .- :*
Harbour Grage and Carbonierre, .. %

Oh Lerd Jaysus, take. L dere.-= 2 a2

“rale
o~

o ot
a8

(The above. song 1§ much like s
negro spiritual. It is the, song Vit
of the homesick Newfoundlander.:u.
The two towns arg.in Newfey and .,
the "Bruce" is the boat which
plies between Newfoundlend and
the mainland. It has a haunting
melody somewhat in rythm with

the giant rollers of the Atlantic

EF R RN

coast.

-~
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TIPPERARY P T LA

It's a long way to Tipperary

It's a long way to go

It's a long way to Tipperary

And the sweetest girl I know
Goodbye Piccadilly

Farewell, Leicester Square

It's a long long way to Tipperary

S e e
P I G A S S X x4

-l

B SR

Ctegt un chemin long 'to Tepararee!
C'est un chemin long,c'est vraij;
c'est un chemin long 'to Tepararee!
Et la belle . fille gu! je connais.
Bonjour, Peekadeely! ;
Au revolr,Lestaire Sguaire!

C'est un chemin long 'to Tepararee!'
Mais mon coeur 'ees zalre'.

Al als el |
ac

als ol Wl Wl
28 3% 38 R

als  als

A

It's a long way to Tipperary

(Which means "tome" anywhere)

It+ts & long way to Tipperary = .
(An' the .things wot make you ‘care)
Goodbye Piccadilly . - 3*
('Ow I 'opes my folks is well)
Itt's a léng long way to Tipperary
(AR Ain‘t War Just ’ell?)
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ALOUETTE .

o wls
R e xd

als

Alouette je te plumerai
Je te plumerai la tete

Je te plumerai . 1la tete
Et la tete, et la tete
Alouette........Ah" . i ;
Alouette,. gentllle Alouette,

Alouette, Je te plumeraic.

ahe
5

héad)

o
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Et 1le bea” (nose)

Et les yeux (eyes)
Et le dos (back)

Et le pattes (feet)

T
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THE QUARTERMASTER SONG

I BoLONG TO GLASGOW

VDaarsoLd Glasgow LoWn i

What's .the matter with Gl
For it's going round an' _
:I'm .only.a common qld.workin' .« ::.:.

¢on“+=

Ag. everyone here .can see

. .But when I .get a equplie o ;dzghgw

on . aSaturday,

:-Glasgow belongé télmel

P
at

—_
L

st
THE END OF THE ROAD :

Every road throuoh 1ife is 8.133?
long road. :

'£t111 your iJoys an' gdorrows end
y

Though the way be 1ong 1et youw N

be .strong .
Keep rlght on Lo the bend.
Though you're tired an' weary

atill journey oh
T111 you come to your heppj
abode

Where all you love .and are- dWO”V'

ing of

. W11l %e thefe at the»end of tno"

OBy, Sl

Just keep right on to the bpd
of -Lhe: rood -

“Keep richt on to the end ‘

Though the way be long let. vour
‘heart -be strong ’ :

_Keep right on. from the benu'

Though- your tired an weary
still journey on. '
Till you come to your happy aboc
Where all you love and are drear
ing of
Will be there at the end of
road.

the
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In thé stores,

als als  ale  als
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There were sockx,

There

at.
x4

There were rats, rats, blg as

alley cats
in ‘theé storeg

_There WGfe‘rats, rats, big e
alley cats.
In the quartermaster stores.'A

Fededtlt

1.\

Ghorus.
& M eyes .are ‘dim I canno*i

Qe

sl have not, brought my suocq_um’“*?“

i

I have not brough+ my schu Wi

‘LLM,‘:;

socks, ity b

‘scoks -(etc‘ﬂff“

1s hPer, beer, beer T
get near (etc)

&



THE SONGS OF‘BANGLESTIEN'S

This song is a favourite Canadian one and is-sung to. the | tune oL
Lili Marlene, The term "L.0,B." means Left.out of B&ttle. Generally
speaking a certain number of . troops are, Tafh aiit ofibattle in-a rest
area so that they will be avallable as experlenced men in the event

that a unlt runs 1nto 8 very rough show.g

The L.0.B, Song

When through the mud you drag your weary feet
Underneath your tuniec your heart may cease to beat
No matter what becomes of thée ;
- I'11 always smile and think with glse.
‘That T am L. O B,y -that I am L,0.B.

 When you hear the ‘spatter of Schmeissers 1n:..the night
Then is when you wonder if your cause is right e
‘No matter how afraid you are
1'11 be at Banglestien's Bar
Fox -1 am L.0.,B.y for I am L.O.B.

When you hear the mortars moaning loud and clear
Shaking up your insides and landing mighty near
Then is the time I have no fear

As T drlnk your NAAFI beer s

‘When I am L. QEB., When T am L.O. B,(

When you meet the Chingse up across the Han
Then:-1s when ‘I smile and wish you luck old -man .. °
When you go into that attack :

: Just - thinlk- of me, I'm .ten miles back
© ~ When I am L 0 B., when I am L 0.Bs

S AL A sap ST Ak Mo Can UL TARL-amoooanlc Nn o aes ARSRA o M AL AL AL b dn Bk Sl o
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CIGARETTES AND WHISKEY

Once I was happy and had a good wife
I had enough money to last me for life
I met with a girl and we went on’a,spree
She started me’ smoklng and drinklng whlskey

CHO.' Clgarettes and . whlskey and w1ld, wild women
hey Tl drive you erazy, they'll drive you insane
_Clgarettes and whiskey and wild wild women -
They'll drlve you crazy, they'll drlve you 1nsane. .

Cigarettes are the curse . of the whole human race
A man is a monkey with. one in his face

~ Now this is my story, . now-hear me dear: brother

" A fire on one end and a fool on the ether

Chorus it
Now I am feeble and broken with age:. ; e
The lines oh my face make a well written'page ;
I'm telling this o0ld.world how sad but how true
0f women and whlskey and what they can. do.:m:

Chorus
There on the cross at the head of my gfévé””;J
For women and whiskey here lies a poor slave
Take warning dear starnger, take warning dear friend
And write in big letters these words at the end

Chorus



THE SONGS OF BANGLESTIEN'S

WHEN collective voices tire or wes
‘s member of the gathering who can
of a poem or other recitation. Amo

ken it s always handy t5 hav
step into the breach and roll
ng the all-time favourites

&

with soldiers everywhere.are the: works of Rudyard Kipling. They’

stand alone and lucky is the man t
finest of course is

GUNGA DIN. .
1+ The uniform 'e wore k7
Was nothin' much before &

An' rather less than 'arf o'

that be'ind,

For a twisty piece o! rag

An' a goatskin water-bag -

Was all the field- equlpment I's.
could find, ;

When the sweatin' troop- train
lay

In a sidin' throuqh the ddy

Where the eat would make your 5
bloomin eyeballs crawl

We shouted "Harry By!"

T111 our throats were bricky-dry

Then we wopped 'im coz 'e couldn't
serve us all: : \

It was "Din'Din'Dlnl

You 'eathen, where the: mischief

Tave you been
- You put some jJuldee in it
Or I'll marrow you this

ﬁﬂ““@“*“~““’””nﬁnute

if you don't fill u

my
ImhthmmaDhHP

s

2. 'E would dot and ¢arry one

2111 the longest day was done

anl le didn't seem to. know the"
use o' fear.

If we charged or broke.or cut

You could bet your bloomin' nut

'E'd be walting fifty paces
right flank rear.

2E would skip with our attack

With 'is Mussik on 'is batk

An' watch us till the bugles
made"retire"; -

An' ‘for all 'is dlrty '1de

'E was white,clear white inside

When 'e went to tend the wounded
under fire!

It was "Din! Din! Din!"
With the bullets kiekin'
dust spots on.the green
When the cartridges ran out
You could hear the front
i files shout
Hi! Ammunition-~ mules an
Gunga Din et o

With a bullet where my bel

YRV 1T be Bouettin!

hat knows them One of his

,f =

I shan't forget the night . -
When I ‘dropped be'ind the fight
T plate

shoulda been :
i was chokln mad with thlrst

~An' ‘the men that spled me flrsJ

Was ‘our good old grinnir gruntin'’

¢ Gunga Ding
re 1ifted up me ''ead
An' 'e pluggcd me where I bled
#0 MY g guv me arf -a- pinl &
water - green. ;
It was crawlin' an' it stunk

But ‘of“all the drinks I've drunk
I'm gratefullest to one from
- Gunga Din.

It wes Dinl Din ¥ Dini®
'Ere s & begper with a bu
‘through 'is spleen'
'E's chaw1n up the ground,
An' 'e's kickin' all eround;
For Geawd's sake get the wates
Gunga D

ilet

'E carried me away uiieil

To whers g ‘dooli 1ay ‘

4n' ‘a bullet come an' drlLL
the beggér clean. »

'E put me safe inside,

An? jUSt before 'e died: .

" tope you like your drink,’
Gunga Din.

8o I'1l meet him later on

At the place where 'e is gone-

Where it's always double irl 1
an' no canteen,

Sl
e

says

on.the goals

Givin' “drinks to pore dammed sov

Ant I'11 pet & swig in Hell from
Gunga Din!

TN
e bl

&

Yes, Din! Din! Din!

You Lazarushian-leather

~isi Gumga DIt
 Though I've belted ybu,an
v Lo Played you,

By the livin' Gewd that
made you, '
You're a beuter man than

Gunga Din!

-
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SECURITY.

ADVANCE COPY
>PIRITUAL AID DETACHMENT TYPE t'A! Ra CH D. = 4
(This establishment is designed t» denl with 200 sinners = day)

WLT ESTABLISHMENT.

Deteatd, Of frs,. W.0. Sgts’_ ~ R&F
Chief Priest : = :
Semeritans e S
srtisans( inc. 1sgt, 1 Cpl. 1 L/Cpl 3 12

i 1 1 45

Details by Trades
Interpreters, writing, wall.
Rivetters, soul.
Fitters, wing.
Fitters, halo.
hLeolytes

Shepherds

“hiteners, sepulchre
Galvanigers, activity,
Vireins, foolish
'Vircins, wise.

N N bt b et ot e et

4tteched personnel - dobils Unit
Vetermen 2 : : ‘
H>lders, infent, - 1 (1 extre for esch pr twins)
Godfethers 1 :
Godmothers, fairy. 1

fielotions, lachrymatory, 43 required

Senitery dutymen L

oibers, wine, friends of. 2

Heerse, one sester 2 (1 spare)
Chariots, fiery 1
Clouds, zscending ¥
Lorry,2-ton 6 whid upliftine 1
£rks, collepsible 1
Arks, reinproof, 1
4sses, Daslam pettern I lesred 1

. o . - -.-.--—-.—-..-—--.-.-.-—-.-..——————-——-——_.-—_——————--_——--.-..-...—_————..—--——

Provisional Wepr Equipment Table for S.A.D. Type '"4N1
Tearls, cesteble Gross 1

fearls, Grade 1 . 1

Swine, pearls devouring, 1

Paths streizht Yards 10

PathHs nerrow. P 10,000 biweiiey of Paths, primrose.)
Laddars, scaling Lensths a2s required.

3oxes, menne *

Feuges, depth, sin. s

fanoplies, =

fdaloes. Z22

Crooks, shepherds. 1

Heloes, net ceamouflecge 22

Lamps, virgin wise. full . z

Lemps, virgin foolish, empty 2

Vices, essorted, 7
Cheins retaining, body end soul. 36l
Cheins retaining body and soul

; tools detaching 5§
Bottles, wine, old (for wine new) 3



Provisionalrwar Equipment Table for S.4.D. Type 'A' con't

no
o
@)

darps, harping GS

Gates, pearly deft;

Gates, pearly, right

Locators, water, rods

Wall, collapsible, Jericho pattern,

Dividers, sea rod,

Cymbals_loud. : .
Cymbal swell tuned, ‘
Baskots rush, infants,

o ivetgl wire, &"

Bushes, bull .. =
rumpets, archancel, brazen,
Slings, Davia pattern, :

Lrrows, :
Jewbones, ass, ~ . Pgir

N H

P R e i
. ~J

Provisional AFL 1308 Table.

articles 1-39 Hebsy
Commandments, assorted, ; sets of ten,l
rens, Tcesrder, ocold : ' 1
Ulesses dark. s 1
Siens, directional, upwerds 10
Signs, ditect onal, downwerds, (ashestog) 2l 3
Chisels, tables, inscribing i = - : S
Chisel&}-tables'inScriBinQ, mellets 2
Trocts, uplifts =5
Chorts, celestial, 208

——-.-.-....—...-....-.-_--.—.__--.-..—.-—..——-—.—-—-—.-—_.-~-.‘--..-.--_...-.-._.._-_..-.——_—-.-..._-...-..-—-.— .

Loaves (or stones in liew)

Fishes, small

“ine, new (fop bodtles,aoldl: ; et

e e s = gals
Branches, olive . e S ' :

Locusts, dried.. = - = Gross

Toney, wild. : 1bs

Cake, 2ves, rock of, ; :

veed, carden, Abrohem tested

o
}-—14

UN Forces Only.

OD-\}OI—"”HSU)UI

AVENDMENT NO,1 Worp Equipm@nt Tg*b]_e Saal, Tvpe 'f/_i_'_

4DD-: Cruses, widow e 1
.Beds, collepsible, peralytics, for the use 8f 1
Hods, comfarters . :

Staff, comforters
Lioht, kindly leadine,
Cocks, crowing Mk,111

-

RCASC Su‘p{)l v ; : : e

~DD-: Bread, seaworthy, expendable.
Loaves, expendshlc.

DET Il BY TRADES

After 'virgins, fo-lish! INSERT May be CWicg, Cho rboys 2 high med,
cat. may also be i1ssued in lieu, : " ‘
after 'virgins wise! INSERT '"Not required in Fielg Foree Unita!



SONGS OF BANGLESTTENS'S

"PUSAN U"

(Tune of Sioux City Sue)

1.

I marched a troop of soldlers
Down old Pusan Way ; i
They were "Bang Bang's Rgiders
From Chihs near the bay.

I met a gal who was 80 true
She hailed from old Chinju

I ssked her what her school wa
She sstd "O Pusen U"

A
We have an A-1 baseball team

We win our games straight through
They asked us where we came from

We say 'O Pusan U

We have a pitcher who is tops
Our batters are good too

And everytime we come to bat

The crowd yells "Pusan v

3 Chorus
Verses 1 & 3

0 Pusan U, O Pusan U

The finest school in .all the land

The Universit that's grand
0 Pusan U, O Pusan U

I hail my Alma Mater

"Iy you, O Fusan u"

2.

I enrolled in that great college
Founded by Kim Pak Su

It was built from “honeybuckets
So they named it "Pusan g
My girl was glad and I was mad
Byut fortune saw me through

s So now I 1ift this glaﬁs to

The school of "Pusan U .

b

I gaw & girl so beautiful
She was a sight to view
She won the Beaut% contest
And was crowned "Migs Pusan
They spotted her in Hollywood
Now she's a star there too
When asked to what she owes

; her fame
She says, 'O Pusan oy :

Uﬂ

Verses 2 &k

O Prusen U O Pussn U :

Your course is good for engin-
eers, ‘ :

A frames, and oxcart pulled
by steers, ;

0 Phsan U O Pusan U

I hail my Alme Mater

"To you O Pusan e

THE PARTY SONG

(Tune of Whiffenpoof)

From the fleshpots and the Saki
Fprom the whiskey
From the stench of honeybuckets
row on row
Sings the Veteran's

And their bitching can
Tokyo .
Yon the mighty veteran's Party
Op its way to God knows where
But its rumoured that the roads
are dusty there.
But with respirator,
and portabIeAlatrine
And somewhere is a loaded Coke
machine. : -

that's so cheap

Bailey Bridge

Party gathered
With their glasses ralsed on high
be heard 1ln

Chorus

We are poor little lambs who
have lost our way, :

Baa, baa, basa,

We are little black sheep who
have gone astray ]

Bga, bea, baa. '

Veteran's Party off to Koresa

We will be back by the end
of the year

And if we ain't we'll die of
diarrhesa :

Bag, baa, baal

T8 e



