


OH COME ON AND JOIN o&mﬁﬁmwm WE'RE A HAPPY BAND THEY SAY,
WE NEVER DO A LI orwﬂx JUST FLY AROUND ALL DAY.

WHILE OTHERS WORK AND STUDY HARD, AND SOON GROW OLD AND BLIND,

WE TAKE 70 THD AIR, WITHOUT A CARE, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND...

CHOROUSt YOU'LL NEVER MIND, YOU!LL NEVER MIND
COME ON AND JOIN ONE NINETY TWO, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND..

- OH, YOU TAKE HER UP AND SPIN HER, AND WITH AN AWFUL TEAR,
THE WINGS PALL OFF, THE PLANE WON'T FLY, BUT YOU WILL NEVER.CARE,
FOR IN ABOUT A MINUTE JACK, ANOTHER PAIR YOU'LL FIND
YOU'LL FLY WITH PETE AND THE ANGELS SWEET, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND,

CHOROUS :

OH, YOU'RE FAR OUT OVER THE OCEAN, YOUR ENGINE STARTS T0 SPIT,
AYOU WATCE THE IROP COME TO A STOP, THE GOD DAMN ENGINES! QUIT.
THE PLANE WON!T FLOAT, AND YOU CAN'T SWIM THE SHORE'S FAR BERIND,
OH WHAT A DISH FOR THE CRABS AND FISH, BUT YOU WILL NEVER MIND.

CHOROUS:

OH IF SOME DIRTY RUSSIAN SHOULD SHOOT YOU DOWK IN FLAMES,

WY DON'T SIT THERE AND BELLY*ACHE, AND CALL THE BASTARD NAMES
JUST HIT THE SILK, IT'S CREAM AND MILK, AND SHORTLY YOU WILL FINZD.
THERE IS NO HELL, AND ALL IS WELL, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND.,

CHOROUS:

OE, COME ON AND GET PROMOTED, AS HIGH AS YOU DESIRE,

YOU'RE REALLY ON THE GRAVY TRAIN, WHEN YOU'RE A NAVY FLIR,
BUT JUST ABOUT THE TIME YOU'RE SET FOR AIMIRAL, YOU WILL FIND,
¥OU CAN!T COME THROUGH AT SIXTY TWO, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND.

CEOROUS:

WE'RE JUST A BUNCH OF "BUZZ BOYS", WHO DO NOT GIVE A RA?.

ABOUT THE BLACKSHOE POINT OF VIEW AND ALL THAT SORT OF CRAPR,

WE WANT TEN THOUSAND JET JOBS, THE FASTEST OF THEIR KIND,

WE'LL FLY 'EM FAST AND THEY WON'T LAST, BUT YOU WILL NEVER MIND

CHOROUS:




. THE _NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS

TWAS THE NIGHT BEFCRE CHRISTMAS AND ALL THROUGH THE SHIP,
NOT A SNIFTER WAS GUZZLED, NOT EVEN A NIP;

FOR THE CAPTAIN HAD SPOKEN, HIS WORDS DID IMPLY,

ALL IRINK IS VERBOTEN, THIS SHIP WILL BE IRY.

THE CREW WERE ALL TUCKED AWAY IN THEIR BEDS,

AND VISIONS OF EGG NOGS DANCED IN THEIR HEADS;
THEIR STOCKINGS WERE HUNG FOR HOPE STILL RAN HIGH
THAT GOOD OLD ST. NICK WOULD NOT PASS THEM BY.

BUT DWRING THE NIGHT, THFE JOLLY OLD FELLOW,
WITH SLED PILED HIGE YITE SPIRITS SO MELLOW;
HAD RUN OFF EIS COURSE WHEN A STORM DID ARISE,
AND ALL SIGHT OF THE SHIP WAS LOST TO HIS EYES.

SO WHEN IN THE MORNING AND TO THEIR CHAGRIN,

THE CREW SPIFD THHR STOCKINGS NO BOURBON OR GIN,

THEIR SPIRITS WERE DAMPENED, THE YULE OUTLOOK RLACK,

BY A CRUEL TWIST OF FATE THEY'D BEEN STABBED IN THE BACK.

THEIR FEELINGS .WERE BITTER, THEIR HEARTS BITTER TOO,
A PROTEST AROSE FROM THE UNHAPPY CREV. ‘
WIAT ZIND OF CHRISTMAS WITHOUT CHRISTMAS CHEER?

NOT EVEN A SEOT OF WINE OR WARM STALE BEER.

AND WHEY IN THE DEPTHS OF THEIR SORROW AFD WOO,

A VOICE SUDDENLY SPOKE, "TO G.Q. YOU GO".

THEY KNEW THEY'D BEEN REACHED, NEGLECTED, ACCURSED,
"MERRY CERISTMAS TO ALL AND TO ALL A GOOD THIRST",




FIRST ANNIVEHSARY

WHEN I WAS YOUNG AND In #Y prRINE
AND USED +0 DO Iy ALL +HE JIME
MY FAIHEER CadE AND SAID 4O WE,
SO, DON'y EVER GO «G SEA.

BUL BEING YOUNG I DIDW'i Si0pP

AND IRY 10 UNDERSTAND MY rCP.
INSIEAD OF BEING SAFE alD SANE

I THOUGHY I'D LEARN 10 FLY A PLANE.

SO WIvH (HAY CLAN sS01H YOUNG AND B-G-L-D .
I EARNED iY NAVY WINGS OF GGLD.

WiEN I CAME HO«E FROu WORLD WAR ‘TWO

I WASN'IL SURE JUSi WHAY G DO.

SUT DOWN IN AKRON [HEY HAD A rLAN
THAL SCUNDED GOUD 10 ANY HAN.
WE'D FLY A LILMLE AWD JaLK A LOY
AND STy ARCUND +4nE CUFFEE rO1.

WE'D SPEAK CF 1RINGS LIKE rLANES sND DAuES
AND PLAY SOME ACEY DUECY GAMES.
AT HOMES WE'D ¢ELL GFf (HINGS WE'D LEARJED
AND EXUHA GHEY WE HAD EARNED.

LHE PLAN WAS GOOD, +G GUOD 10 maALCH
WE SEOULD {AVE KJGWN +HERE'D sE A CALCH.
vdE PRAP WAS SEf, WE 1UCK LHE BATY,
WE ALL FCGUND OUL, &Ur JUSL w0 LAVE.

WE'D SIGNED OUK wAMES, 1HE NAVY HAD US,
WERE ALL RESExVES ON ACLIVE SPALUS.
AND AS TS ST HERE FAR AL SEA

AND LOGK Ay 2OCR DAMNED FOOLS LIKE JE.

I CGURYT idE DAYS LILL I'LL GO HOME,
AND SrARY A FANILY Ci' JY GWN,

AND +HEN WHEN I Ad OLD AND GRAY,
AlD JUSYL CAd'y DO 1. CNCE A DAY

I'LL UBLL 4Y SGin JuG'S IN HIS »PRIME,
AND WANWIS 0 DO Iy ALL &iE 21uE.

Ip ISN'L OLD AGE vHAL DID (HIS 00 WE,
L4 WAS JUSYy GHE D0UR WILH ONIE NINE <WO.




TEERE ARE NO.FIGHTER PILOTS DOWN IN HELL

OH THERE 4RE NO FIGHTER »°ILOTS DOWN IN HELL

THERE ARE NO FIGHTER PILOTS DOWN IN HELL

THE PLACE IS FULL OF QUEEKS, NAVIGATORS, BOMB4DIERS,
BUT THERE ARE NO FIGHTER PILOTS DOWN IN HEIL

OH THERE sRE NO AIR FORCE PILOTS IN THE FRAY
THEKE ARE NO AIk FORCE PILOTS IN THE FHaY

- THEY'KE aLL IN US0'S, WEAKING KIBBONS aND FaNCY CLOTHES
#AND THERE sRE NO AIR FORCE PILOTS IN THE FRaY

OH THERE AKE NO MARINE PILOTS IN THE SCRAP
THERE AKE NO NAVY PILOTS IN THE SCRAP

THEY'KE 4LL IN BOQ'S READING BUREAU AEKO NEWS
AND THERE ARE NO NaVY PILOTS IN THE SCR4P

THERE IS NQ "FLYING CIRCUS"™ DOWN BELOV

OH THERE IS NO "FLYING CIRCUS" DOWN BELOV:
TEEY'RE ALL UP IN TEE STARS MAKING LOVE TO WR'S
«ND THERE IS NO "FLYING CIRCUS"DOVN BELOW

SIDNEY SPECIAL

MONDAY I TOUCHED HER ON THE uNKLE
TUESDAY I TOUCHED HER ON THE ZNEE
~ND WEDNESDAY WITH SUCCESS I LIFTED UP HEK DKESS
AND THURSDAY HER CHEMISE GOR' BLIMEY
FRIDAY I PUT MY HuND UPON IT
SATURDAY SHE GAVE ME BALLS A TWEAK
aND IT V.aS SUNDAY AFTER SUPPEK I SLIPPED THE YHOLE THING UP HER
AND NOW I'M PAYIN' SEVEN BOB a WEEK, GOR' BLIMEY
I DON'T WANT TO BE A SOLDIER
I DON'T ¥aNT TO GO TO V4R
I'D RATHER HaNG AROUND PICCADILLY UNDERGROUND
LIVIN' OFF THE EAKNIN'S OF i CLaSS LaDY
DON'T WaNT A BULLET UP ME ARSE-HOLE
DON'T WANT ME BUTTOCKS SHOT AWAY
I WOULD xaTHER BE IN ENGLAMND
IN JOLLY, JOLLY ENGLAND
A-ROGERIN' ME BLOOMIN' LIFE aWsY, GOK' BLIMEY
CALL OUT TEE sRMY sND THE NaVY
CaLL OUT THE RaNK ~ND THE FILE
CaLL OUT THE BLOQDY TERKITOXIALS
TEEY'LL FACE DoNGER WITH s CuILE, GOR' BLIWEY
CaLL OUT THE .EMBEKS OF THE QLD BRIGAUE
THEY'LL KEEP ENGL~ND FREE
YOU CaN CaALL UPON MY BrOTHER
MY SISTER »ND MY MOTHEK
BUT FOR CHRIST'S S»iE DON'T Call ME
EVERY EVENING ~FTER DuRK

EVERY EVENING AFTER DaRK, I GOOSE
IF SHERMAN'S HORSE CnN TaXE IT SO CAN YOU
PASSENGERS "ILL PLEASE KEFRaAIN FkOM FLUSHIN' TOILETS
VHILE THE TRAIN IS STuNDING IN THE STATION, I LOVE YQU
STATION M.STER, HE'S QUITE FUSSY, SnYS IT MaKES THE.STATION
MESSY
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EARLY \ABOR,’I'

MY NAME IS CDR PARKER aND I'M LEsDER OF THE GROUP

IF YOU WILL STEP INTO MY DEN I'LL GIVE YOU »LL THE POOP
I'LL TELL YOU WHERE THE COMMIES aKE «ND V HERE THE FLAK IS
BLACK

I'LL BE THE FIRST ONE OFF THE DECK »ND I'LL BE THE FIRST
ONE BaCK

CHORUS:

EARLY ABORT, aVOID THE RUSH EARLY ABORT aVOID THE RUSH
EsRLY ABOKT »VOID THE RUSH, OH THE RAGGEDY 4SS GROUP IS
ON PARADE

MY NsaME IS 4CE PaRKER «ND I LEAD 192

AND IF WE GO ON RaIL CUTS, MY BOYS WILL FOLLOW THROUGH
BUT IF YOU SAY KOWON, I'LL TELL YOU WHAT I WILL DO

GET IIJg YOUR PL&NE AND GO AHEAD, aND I'LL WAIT HERE FOk YCU
CHORUS:

I'M SURE YOU'VE HEARD OF THE FLYING CUKRCUS, »ND THE THINGS
THEY DO

BUT IF YOU'LL COME DOWN TO THE LINE, YOU'LL SEE THEY'RE FaR
FROM THUE

THE PILOTS THEY akE KEADY, BUT LET THEIR SKIFPER SHOUT

aND ALL THOSE BaSToKDS YBELL AT ONCE, MY MaGS THEY WON'T
CHECK OUT. CHORUS:::

aND THEN I'M SUKE YOU KNOVW OF THE LE&ADERS IN THE STaFF

AT NIGHT TQPSIDE YOU CaN HEaR BO‘u‘: VELL THEY LaUGH

WITH WOkDS TEEY FIGHT & HELL OF & VAR, THEY SaY THEY WaANTA
GO TOO

BUT JUST YOU GIVE THEM HsLF A CHANCE sND HERE'S WHaT THEY
YILL DO CHORUS:::

OH I FLY THE FLU THE VOUGHT PEQPLE SaY IT'S GREAT
BUT WHEN IT COMES TO FIGHTIN MIGS, THOSE BENT-WINGS JUST
DO‘\I'T RuTE

I WAS BORN TO BE a FIGHTER, TO GR&’PI.E IN THE BLUE
BUT IF IT COMES TO FIGHTIN' MIGS, I'*LL TELL YOU WHaAT T WILL
DO CHORUS:::

NO\ WHEN THIS WaR IS OVEK «4ND WE'RE BaCK IN THE U.S.A.
WE'LL FLY THE PLANES IN aLL VAR G:MES sND DO WH4T THE
ADMIRALS SaY ‘

BUT IF VE HaVE ANOTHER WaR AND THEY GIVE US THE FAU

TO HELL VITH ALL THE ADMIRALS ST4FFS, HERE'S VHaT VE'RE
GONNA DO  CHORUS:::




THE CH~NDLER'S :SHOP
, 3N ;
a MaN YENT INTO . CHANDLER'S SHOP SOME MATCHES FOK TO BUY
+ND VERY SURPRISED WaS HE TC FIND NOBODY, OULD HE SPY
THEN »S HE TURNED UPON HIS HEEL AND TOWARD THE DOOR HE SPED
HE HE.RD THE SCUND OF 4 * * * RIGHT 4BOVE HIS HEAD
HE HEARD THE SOUND OF 4 * * * RIGHT aBOVE HIS HEAD

NOW [HIS YOUNG M.iN WaS a BOLD YOUNG MaN SO UP THE STAIRS HE
SPED

4ND VERY SURPRISED WiS HE TO FIND THE CHaNDLER'S WIFE IN BED
BESIDE HER LAY A HaNDSOME MAN OF VERY CONSIDERABLE SIZE
THEY WERE HaVING a4 * * * RIGHT BEFORE HIS EYES

THEY WERE HaVING 4 * * * RIGHT BEFORE HIS EYES

NOW WHEN THE FUN %aS OVER aND DONE THE MIDEN RaISED HER HEAD
#ND VERY SURPKISED ViaS SHE TO FIND THIS YOUNG ¥iaN BY HER BED
OB IF YCU KEEP MY SECKET SIR IF YOU WILL BE 40 KING

THEN YOU MaY DRCP IN FUR o ™ * * WHENEVER YUU FEEL INCLINED
THEN YOU MaY DxOP IN FOR & * * * WHENEVEK YUU FEEL INCLINED

NOW MsRnIED MEN TAKE MY ADVICE WHENEVER YOW'RE OUT OF TOWN
CON'T LET YOUR WIFE DO »S SHE LIKES BE SUKE TO TIE HER DOWN
YOU NEVEr C.N TELL WHAT THGUGHTS MaY BE IN BxCK OF HER
INNCCENT MIND

SHE MaY BE HAVING 4 * * * WHENBVER SHE FEELS INCLINED

SHE MaY BE HaVING A * * * WHENEVER SHE FEELS INCLINED

DOODLE LEE DO
DO IT TO ME VHAT YOU DID TU Ma
LaST SATUKDAY NIGHT, SaTURDaY NIGHT
I KNOW IT %WaS SVELL CaUSE I HEaRD MaRIE YELL
LiaST SATURDAY NIGHT, SaTURDAY NIGHT
IT'S THE EASIEST THING THERE ISN'T MUCH O IT
4LL YOU GOT T¢ DC IS TO DOODLE LEE Du IT
DO IT TO ME VHaT YOU DID TC MaRIE
ON THE SOFi LaST SsATURDAY NIGHT

D0 IT SOME MORE WHAT YCU DID T LENORE

LaST SATURDAY NIGHT, SATURDAY NIGHT

FIRST YOU CARESSED HEr THEN YOU UNDRESSED HER
SaTURDAY NIGHT, LAST SATURDAY NIGHT

IT'S THE EASIEST THING THEKRE ISN'T MUCH To IT
ALL YCU GUT TC DO IS TC DJODLE LEE Du IT

DC IT SOME MCRE WHAT YCU DID TC LENORE

CN THE SOFa LaST SaTUkDAY NIGHT

SWEET SALLY JUNES WENT COUT WITH . SHUW

CALLED DCOLLE LEE DO, DOOULE LEE DO

SHE MaDE a HIT BY LCING HER BIT

CaLLED DOUODLE LEE DY, DUVLLE LEE DO

TVWENTY A WEEK WaS aLL THERE WaS TO IT

aLL SHE Hab TO L0 WadS TO DOOULE LEE DG IT

SHE BUUGHT » RVLLS=rUCYCE BUT NUT WITH HEk VOICE
SHE HaD TG IDOGULE LEK DOOLLE LEE DO
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CHORUS:::

I SAW A GIRL MoST BEAUTHFUL, SHE WAS 4 SIGHT TO VIEW

SHE WON A BEAUTY CONTEST, AND WAS CROWMED MISS PUSAN U
THEY SPOTTED HER IN HOLLYWOOD, NOW SHE'S A STAR THERE Te0
WHEN ASKED TO WHAT SHE OWED HER FAME, SHE SAYS OR PUSAN U

0 PUSAN U, OH PUSAN U, YOUR COURSE IS GOOD FOR ENGINEERS
"A" FRAMES, OX~CARTS PULLED BY STEERS

OH PUSAN U, OH PUSAN U

I HAIL MY AIMA MATER, T0 YOU OH PUSAN U

THE B-36

(THE BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC)
THE B-36 IT FLIES AT 40, 000 FERT
The B-36 IT FLIES AT 40,000 FEET
THE B-36 IT FLIES AT 40,000 FEET
BUT IT ONLY IROPS A TEENSEE, WEENSEY BOMB
TONS AND TONS OF AMMUNITION
TONS AND TONS OF AMMUNITION
BUT IT ONLY IROPS A TEENSEY WEENSEY BOMB

THE PB4-Y IT FLIES AT 3000 FERT

THE PB4-Y it FLIES AT 3000 FEET

THE PB4~Y IT FLIES AT 3000 FEET

BUT IT ONLY IRQPS A TEENSEY, WEEZNSEY DEPTH CHARGE
TONS AND TONS OF AVIATION GASOLINE

TONS AND TONS OF AVIATION GASOLINE

TONS AND TONS OF AVIATION GASOLINE

BUT IT ONLY DROPS A TEENSEY » WEENSEY DEPTH CHARGE

CoOL
I'M AS COOL AS THE TIP OF AN ESXIMO'S TOOL
I'M AS COOL AS A FISE IN A FROZEY POOL
COOL AS A PANE OF FROSTED GLASS
COQL 4S THE BRINGR ARQIND A POLAR-BEARYS ASS
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SHANTY TOWg

IT'S ONLY A SHANTY IN MY OWN BACK YARD

WITH LITLE HOLES AND BIG HOLES AND THE SEATS ARE SO HARD
THERE'S A CRESENT ON THE DOCR, SEARS-ROEBUCK ON THE FLOOR
COBWEBS ON THE CEILING BRING BACK MEMORIZS OF YORE

AS I SIT THERE A THINKING, I FEEL LIKE A KING

IT'S MORE 5.1 A WHOSIS IT'S MY EVERYTHING

THOUGH IT'S /OUSY WITH FL'ES, STILL IT'S MY PARADISE

THE SHANTY IN MY OWN BACK YARD

THERE'S A SEANTY IN THE TOWN ON A LITTLE PLOT OF GROUND
WIL Wie op GRASS GRCWIX® ATI, AROUND, ALL AROUND

AND THE PoOZ30 00 2aT0Y WORW THAT IT TUMBLES TO THE GROUND
JUSL A TTIRLE TOWN SEACK AWD I7'S BUILT WAY BACK

ABOUT TUINTY-TIVE FEEY FROM TYE KAILROAD TRACK

LIJGERS O MY MIND MOST AL ¢! TrE TIME

KEES,S CALLIN ME BACK TO MY LITTTE GRASS SHACK

I'D BE JUT AS SASSY AS HATLE SALASSIE IF I WERE A XING
PUN MY 0078 CW TATL RPAD THZ WRIDIN' ON THE WALL

AND TT WOUIDS'T MEAN a4 TATNG NOT A GOD DAMNED THING
TEZRE'S A QULN VALTIWS THEIE IN A ROCKIN' CHATR

JUST FLOWIN? EER TQP ON GALTORYS BEFR

I'M LOOKIN' ALL AROUND AND I'M TRUCKIN ON DOWN

YCAUSE I GOTTA GET BACK TO MY SHAWLY TOWN

CIGARETTES, WHISKEY AND WILD WILD WOMEN
ONCE I WAS HAPPY AND HAD A& ¢u0D ITEB
HAD ENOUGH MONEY TO LAST ME FOR I.T+E
I MET WITH A GAL AND WE WENT ON A SPRER
SHE TAUGAT ME TO SMOKE AND TO DRINK WHISKEY
CHORUS: :
CIGARETTES AND WHISXEY AND WILD, WILD WOMEN
THEY'LL DRIVE YOU CRAZY, THEY'LL DRIVE YOU INSANE
CIGARETTES AND WHISKEY AND WILD WILD WOMEN

CIGARETTES IS A BLOT ON THE WHOLE HUMAN RACE
A MAN IS A MONKEY WITH ONE IN HIS FACE
HERE'S MY DEFINITION BEZLIEVE ME DEAR EROTHER
A FIRE ON ONE END AND A FOOL ON THE OTHIR
CHORUS: s

BROTEER REPENT R THEY'!'LL WRITE ON YOUR GRAVE

TO WOMEN AND WEISKEY HERE LIES A POOR SLAVE

TAKE WARNIN! DEAR STRANGER TAKE WARNIN' DEAR FRIEND
THEY'LL WRITE IN BIG LBTTERS THESE WORDS AT THE END.
CHORUS:::

MOSHI-MOSHI

MOSHI-MOSEI AN-0-NE, AN-O-NE, AN~0-NE
MOSHI-MOSHI AN-0-NE, AH SO DESU-KA

SUKOSHI POM-rOM, TAKUSAN YEN, TAXUSAN YEN, TLXUSAN YEN
SIZORAY. AOMW-POM, DAKISAN VEN, RULY, SHIT V.D.
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" FRAKIE AND JOHNNIE - ‘
FRANKTE AND JOHNNIE WERE LOVERS, OH LORDY HOW THEY COULD LOVE
SWORE TO 2E TRUE TO EACH OTHER JUST AS TRUE AS THE STARS ABOVE
HE WAS FER MAY, BUT HE DONE HER WRONG |

FRANKIE WENT DOV TO THE BAROOM TO BUY HER A RUSKE OF BEMR -
SAID TO THE OLD BARTENDER HAS THAT MAN OF MINE BEEN
HE WAS MY MAN BUT HE'S DOING ME WRONG |

ATIN'T GONNA TELL YOU NO STORY, AIN'T GONNA TELL YOU NO LIE
JOHNWIE WAS IN ABOUT AN HOUR AG® WITH A GAL NAMED NELLIE BLIGE
HE WAS YOUR MAN BUT HE'S DOIN YOU WRONG

FRANKIE, SHE WENT TO HER BEDROOM, SHE DIDN'T GO BACK THERE FOR FUN
SHE REACHED UNDER HER PILIOW, GOT OUT HER OLD 44 GUN
SHE'S HUNTIN' HER MAN, 'CAUSE HE'S GOING HER WRONG

FRAYKIE WENT DOWN TO THE CATHOUSE, RANG THE OLD FRONT DOCR BELL
SAID, COME OUT OF THERE ALL YOU CHIPPIES, OR I'LL BLOW YOU ALL TO EELL
I WANT MY MAN, EE'S A DOIN' ME WRONG

FRANKIE LOOKED OVER THE TRANSOM, AND THERE TO EER GREAT SURFRISE
LYING IN BED WAS JOHNNIE A'IQVIN NELLIE BLIGH
HE WAS HER MAN, BUT EE'S DOIN' HER WRONG

FRANKIE PULLED BACK HER KIMONA, PULLED OUT HER OLD 44
ROBTY TOOT TOOT THAT GAL DID SHOOT RIGHT THROUGH THAT HARDWOOD DOCR
SHE SHOT HER MAN, 'CAUSE HE WAS DOIN' EER WRONG

ROLL ME OVER EASY, ROLL ME OVER SLOW
ROLL ME OVER ON MY LEFT SIDE, 'CAUSE MY RIGHT SIDE HURTS ME SO
1 WAS EER MAN, BUT I DONE HER WRONG

ROLL OUT YOUR RUBBER TIRE CARRIAGE, ROLL OUT YOUR RUBEER TIRE CARRIAGE
TAKIN' MY MAN TO THE GRAVE YARD AND I, AIN'T A GOIN' TO ERING HIM
HE WAS MY MAN BUT EE DONE ME WRONG

THEY TOOK FRANKIE DOWN TO THE JAILHOUSE, LOCKED HER BEHIND A BIG IRON DOCR
SHE SAID THAT MAN OF MINE WAS CHEATIN' ON ME EUT HE AIN'T GONNA DO.

IT NO MORE

HE WAS MY MAN 3UT HE DONE ME WRONG

GOPHER SONG

WE ARE THE GOPHER BOYS, WE ALWAYS GOPHER GIRLS
THEY NEVER GOTHER US, WE HAVE TO GO FOR THEM




NO FLPS 4T ALL

COME LISTEN 1Y CHILDREN

COME LISTEN TO ME -

I'LL TELL YOU /» STORYTi ;ILL FILL YOU 1'ITH GLEE
IT TELLS OF .. PYLOT

SO HANDSOIE iND TALL v :

THO TRIED TO T:iKE OFF ITH NO FLAPS it At
CHORUS :

NO FLAPS T 4LL, NO FL.J’S AT ath

i/IDE OPEN THmTTI,u, BUT No FLAPS 4T ALL

HE UENT T0 HiS "Ut BIHD 70 fOOK .T HIS LOiD

TWO N/PLXI VITH UING BOMBS, 'BOUT ..LL IT "OULD HOLD
HE S..ID TO HINSELF "I'VE GOT LOT ON THE B.LL."

"I'} SURE I C.N T.KE OFF VITH NO FL/PS 4T ALL
CHORUS :

HT 1JOVED HIS PL.NE OUT TO THE END OF THE STRIP
4000 FOOT RUNU.Y ITH NEVER .. DIP

HE CHECKZD "JITH THE TOVER .\ND HE.RD THE VOICE DR.:IL
NO /IND, YOU C.N'T T.KZ OFF WWITH NO FL.PS AT .LL
CHORUS ¢

OUR HERO 1/AS COCKY, HIS EGO AS HURT

FOR /HAT '4S THE V/ORD OF AN IGNORANT SQUIRT
"HE'S PROBABLY A SEAMAN, KNO'S NOTHING AT ALL
I KNOiI I CAN TAKE OFF nITH NO FLAPS AT ALL."
CHORUS:

HE POURED ON THE THROTTLE AND LINES UP V/ITH CARE
GAVE TIE FLAP HANDLE AN ARROGANT GLARE

THEN ON THE RADIO WE HEARD HIK CALL

HO‘I TO DO SCRALBLING UITH NO FLAPS AT ALL

AN

AT TH;‘J END OF THE RUNVAY WITH NO SPEED TO SP.RE
HE PULLED B.CK THEZ STICK, STAGGIRED INTO THE AIR
LBOUT 50 FEET UP HE VENT INTO A STALL

AND WHEN HT HIT THE DECK HE HAD NO FLAPS AT ALL
(CHORUS )

THE PILOT W.S H.NDSOLE, BUT NO:/ HE IS DE.D
IT MUST H.VE BEZN STUFFY 'VHERE HE H.D HIS HE.D .
BUT HE SHOULD BE H.PPY TH.T HIS TI:E HuD COME
HE MIGHT H.VE BZEN SENT TO ONE NINE THREE.
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. CORSATRS m THE SKY

The Bureau 1ookéd around and saw VF=193

They've lots of “ spunk to fly a junk and prove economy

They took our toys; our pride and joys and gave us
third«repair,

Ve wondered what this thlhg was‘ the handbook said Corsair.

CHORUS

Yippee yi yay, yi pee i yo,
Corsairs in the »

They're old, they're slow, though they still go

They've lost their 'sex appeals

To fly a jet is quite a sweat unless you know a wheel
The AD's fine just too devine and yet we still must fly,
Corsairs in the Skye.

The paint is worn, the fabric's torn,

the wings bent out of shape. ’

The mags won't check - ~ but what the heck,

she!'ll fly for one more scrape.

The belly-tank is leaking, but we don't give a damn
We'll patch it up as good as new=—-

with a Pabst Blue Ribbon can.

" The Air Force sez their Shooting Star's
the work horse of the war.
Now, we don't like to argue but
we think they've gone too far,
Compared to our old Corsair
yes, every nut and bolt
Their shiny-new F-80
Is just a tiny colt.

Now you may think fyom what we've said
that we don't like our plane

To keep the darn thing flying

gives us many ackes and pains,

Though built for ancient warfare

and many call it junk

Give someone else your p1ty3

e love this tired, old .




- MOCKING BIRD HILL

EARI:Y ‘1 THE MORNING BEFORE ITS DAYBIGHT

U6 CLIB IN OUR CORSAIRS TO GO NORTH aMJ FIGHT
THE AmhmuL HO SENT US IS BiCK IN THE RAUK

AND 'ON'T GIVE A DiiN IF UJE NEVER GET BLCK

¢ GHORUS)

PUCKER UT, PUSH IT OVER, AND SALVO YOUR LO:D
FIRE-J.LL TH.T OLE "U" BIRD AND HIT FOR TH% RO.LD
THE COMIIES iRE FIRING, THL'.‘ FLiK IS RIGHT BLACK
BUT TE'RE ALL DETERIINED WE'RE CONN. GET BACK.

VE TURN TO THE LEFT, AND WE TURN TO THE RIGHT
OUR ONLY HOPE BEING THEY CAN'T TRACK OUR FLIGHT
NO7 HELD FOR THE OCEAN AND HE'D FOR TT FAST

FOR RIGHT OFF OUR LEFT ING “E SEE i BIG BL..ST.
NOW WE'RE OVER THE OCE.N BUT SKOCHE ON THE G.S
YOU 1..Y NOT GET B.CK TO YOUR NIIPONESE LiSS

SO LE.N BACK YOUR IIXTURE .\ND SET YOUR TURNS LOV
WE'LL .LL HAVE 4 PARTY AT THE GRLND KYOTO.

NC7 VE'RE OFF TO THE ISL:AND OF SoKI LND PEARLS
S0 L...T'S DRINK 4 TO.ST TO THOSE .iLIOND-EYED GIRLS
RALISE UP YOUR GLASSES, LET'S DRINK EIGHT Oi TIN
VE'VE BEEN HERT BIFORE .ND WE'LL BE HERE .GLIN,

NOV IT!'S B.CK TO KORE.. TO OLE K-13

TO GET OUR FR.G ORDERS FROM JIG OBOE KING

THE RAILCUT: RE HAIRY, THZ CLOSE IR '[E PINE

US'LL KEEP UP TH.T RAIN DANCE TILL 'E HEAR BR.INDY-
“IINE.
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. FIRST /NNIVERSIRY

WHEN I .S YOUNG ..ND IN MY PRINE
/ND USED TO Do If .lL THE TDE,
MY F.THER G/ME ..ND SLID TO LE,
SON, DON'T EVER GO TO SE...

BUT BEING YOUNG I DIDN'T STOP

/8D TRY TO UNDERST..ND MY DPOP.
INSTE.D OF BEING SAFE ND S.NE

I THOUGHT I'D LE/RN TO FLY .. PL.NE

S0 WITH TH.T CL.iN BOTH YOUNG .ND B-O-1~D
I E.RNED LY N.VY INGS OF GOLD.

THEN I C.ME HOME FROM 'JORID 'L.R TVO

I W.SN'T SURE JUST "iH.T TO DC.

BUT DOVN IN AL/MED/, THEY HAD . PLIN
TH..T SOUNDED GOOD TO .NY IL\N,

UED FLY . LITTLE .10 T.IK [ IOT
LND SIT ,ROUND THE COFFEE POT.

YE'D SPR.K OF THINGS LIKE FL.KES _ND D.1LES
LND PL.Y SOLT .iCEY DUZECY GUES.
AT HOIES WE'D TELL OF THINGS UE'D LE/RKED
oND EXTR.. IONEY /2 H.D EiRNED.

THE PL.N 1..S GOOD, TO GOOD TO 1LiTCH
1[E SHOULD K.VE KNCGUN THERE'D BE .. C..ICH.
THE TR.P V.S SET, .E TOOK THE B.IT,
VE ..LL FOUXD OUT, BUT JUST TOO L.TE.

1E'D SIGNED OUR N.J'TS, THE NiVY HD Us,
VE!RS LLL RESERVES ON ..CTIVE ST.ATUS
.ND .S I SIT HERT F.Rl AT SE.

JND 100K .T POOR D.INED FOOLS LIKT lE

I COUNT THT D.YS TILL I'LL GO HOLE,
LND ST.RT .. FMILY OF MY O'N,

.ND THEN VHEN I .1I OLD .LKD GR.Y,
.1D JUST CiN'T DO IT ONCE .. D.Y

I'LL T2LL 1Y SON vHO'S IN HIS FRIME,
JMD LNTS TO DO IT .LL THE TRE:
~IT ISN'T OLD ..GE TH.T DID THIS TO lE,
T .S JUST ONE TOUR "ITH ONE NINE TIREE,




ATTALCK SQU.DRON ONE NINETY FIVE

SONG SHEET
I V:NTED WINGS

I wanted wings 'till I got those y.i, damn things,

Now I don't want 'em any morei

They taught me how to fly, then they brought me here to die
I've had a belly full of wari

I would rather take perdition than to fly another mission;
Distinguished flying crosses never compensate for losses--
Buddy I wanted wings 'till I got those damn things,
Now I don't want 'em any morc.

I'm too young to die; Why'd I ever learn to fly?
That's for the eager not for me ‘

I don't trust my luck to be picked up by a duck,

isfter I've crashed into the sea.

T would rather be a bellhop than a flier on a flattop
{lith my hand around a bottle, not a demn throttle -
Buddy I wanted wings 'till I got those damn things,
Now I don't want '‘em anymore.

T'11 take the dames while the rest go down in flames

I have no desire to be burned,

Air combat's called romance, but it made me fill my pants.
I am not a fighter--I have learned.

You can have those liig fifteens and napalm all those North
Koreans: ’

I would rather make a Dog than get buggered in a Hog,
Buddy I wanted wings 'till I got those damn things,
Now I don!'t want 'em anymore

It was colder than a whore at the Chosin Reservoin.

I'1]l take the good old U.Suhe

Close 4ir support is sport, but I®#d rather stay in port;

I can think of better games to play.

I don't want to loose my jockstrap flying through a Comie
Flak-trap

Let the Air Force give them cover--I'm no fighter; I'm a lover
Buddy I wanted wings 'till I got those damn things

Now I don't vant 'em anymore.




W)

ODE £0 A HOSE NGSE rILOTY
‘ OR -
"{HE NAVAL ATR SENSASICNS™ :
0UL GF THE SACK, FOUR O'CLOCK
INDG AHE WARDRGOM, LALF COUKED SLOP

UF I'HE LADDER, AREADY RGCM
HOPS DELAYED, WALl w1LL NOCN

NOW 4 BRIEF FRUM GOOD OLD CHUCH
ALL HE WORD EXCEPY HOW wC DUCK

LHINGS TAKING SHAPE IN ONE NINE WO
A FEW niORE WORDS, A NERVOUS PEE

3 SUIL, MAP CASE, SUrVIVAL VESY
B SUIy, 300rS AalD OLD MAE WEST

SQUAK 0X SHRIEKS, idan rLANES SAYS AL
CAN' L USH ELEVALOR, HANKS A LOY PAL

ON 1HE FLIGHY DECK, FCG AND RAIN
T80 ‘HE HOSE NOSE W1 (HE alD G# A CrANE

ADMIRAL ON DECK, CaAll'y SEE 1HE 20W
LAUNCHEM o0YS, LAUNCHEW nOW

A rOP A GRCGAN & SeIv A SPULLIER
LEAVE 1HE oOW, GIVE 'ER rIGHY KUDDER

FLIGH?Y LEADER CRIDES, sSURS YOUR EARS
YOU'VE FLOWN CURSAIRS 1EN FRIGGIN' YEARS

CIRCLE LIARGET ENEMY #ANS GUNS

[HEN uAKE iWENLY-FIVE FRIGGIN' RUNS
BACK 0 rHE PrRINCELON, WORK ALL DONE
HOT A BAD JOB wWluk ONLY CNE GUN

A HIGH A LOW, wOr wOC Ssl0GLH
A PASYT A SLOW, LONG IN 1HE GRGCVE

BACK AS0GARD, dAALF A WRECK
ASS IS ACHING, CRrICK IN NECE

WING SHOY 0fF, (ATL 1S MISSING
PANSS ARE WEYL, JUSY FINISHED rISSING

10 LthE OATR MOAN anND SLOBBER
10 LHE rARGELY ~LJAYS CLOSSER

GIVE HE wAN 1hE KILLS YOU'VE GCwiEN
FIFIEEN CULS :: NEBBA HAPFEN
UL CF UHE GEAR, INLC 1HE SACK
UAXT PILOY, SHOVE Id JACK
PHEN YOU SLEEP, DREAWS ARE WEL
CURSAIR AGSED BY A FxIGGIN' JEIL.
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