


OH COME ON AWD JOIN 192

OH COME OF AND JOIN ONE NINETY TWO, WE'RE A HAPPY BAND THEY SAY,
WE NEVER DO A LICK OF WORK, JUST FLY AROUND ALL DAY.

WHILE OTHERS WCORX AND STUDY HARD, AND SOON GROW OLD AND BLIND
WE TAKE TO THE AIR, WITHOUT A CARE, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND...

CHOROUS: 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 FALL OFF, THE PLANE WOM'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 ANWGELS SWEET, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND.

CHOROUS ¢

OH, YOU'RE FAR OUT OVER THE OCEAN, YOUR ENGINE STARTS TO SPIT,
YOU WATCH THE PROP COME TO A STOP, THE GOD DAMN ENGINES! QUIT.
THE FLANE WON'T FLOAT, AND YOU CAN'T SWIM THE SEORE'S FAR BEHIND,
OH WHAT A DISH FOR THE CRABS AND FISH, BUT YOU WILL NEVER MIND.

T ggg\n;dﬁs:
. OH IF SﬁME DIRTY RUSSIAN SHOULD SHOOT YOU DOWN IN FLAMES,
way BOwrT SIT THERE AND BELLY*ACHE, AND CALL THE BASTARD NAMES,

JUST HIT THE SIIK, IT'S CREAM AND MILK, AND SHORTLY YOU WILL FIND.
THERE IS NO HELL, AND ALL IS WELL, AND YOU WILL NEVER MIND.

CHEOROUS:

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

YOU'RE REALLY ON THE GRAVY TRAIN, WHEN YOU'RZ A NAVY FLIIR,
BUT JUST ABOUT THE TIME YOU'RE SET FOR ADMIRAL, YOU WILL FIND,
YOU 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 RAP,

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

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

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

CHOROUS:




OH, THERE WERE SIXTEEN AIRCRAIM PARKED ON THE APRON,

AND ROOM FOR PLENTY MORE, ‘

BUT BUAER SAYS WB!VE CUT APPROPRIATIONS WE MIGHT HAVE TO
FLY BARN DOORS .

OH THE AIR FORCE SAYS W& BON'T NEED A NAVY, THE B-36 HAS CLASS,
WE'LL KEEP IT IN THE AIR FOR TWENTY FOUR HOWRS
AND WIN THE WAR TWICE AS FPAST.

S0 WE*LL TRINK A TOAST T0 JOEXWY CROMLIN, HE KNOWS OUR PROBLEMS WELL,
IF HE HAS EIS WAY THEY'LL INCREASE THE NAVY, THE AIR FARCE CAN

G0 ™ FAND OX THE THROTTLE, GIVE KER THE GAS, FEET ON

THE RUDDERS, HEAD WP YOUR —— OFF WE GO INTO THE RMPIRE STATE
BUILDING ~—e— CRASH... I HEAR THOSE GENTLE VOICES CALLING HEY JOE..

DIRTY LIL

DIRTY LIL, DIRTY LIL, LIVED UP ON TOP OF GARBAGE HILL,
YEVER BATHED, NEVER WILL —-— HOCKTOOIEY DIRTY LIL..

AGATNT
another son

ON THE STEPS OF W.0.Q. CRYING LIKE HELL,

SITS A LITTLE BABY, EEAR THAT BASTARD YELL,

 SOME DIRTY SONOFABITCH, WHO CAN BE THE FATHER?

MAYBE IT!'S YOU, "JUST ANOTHER BASTARD SON OF ONE NINE TW0..

MAYDAY MAYDAY MR. PARKER

I TURNED INTO THEE PATTERN, TO ME IT LOOKED ALIRIGHT,
I TURNED INTO THE PATTERN, I REALLY WRAPTED IT TIGHT,
TEE ENGINE GAVE A SPUTTER, THE ENGINE GAVE A WHEEZE,
MAYDAY MAYDAY MR. PARKER, SPIN INSTRUCTIONS PLEASE..

CHAROUS: SING HATLALUJAH SING HALLALUJAH, THROW A NICKLE ON THE GRASS,
SAVE A FIGHTER PILOT'S ASS, '
SING EALLALUJAE SING FALLALUJAH, THROW A NICKLE ON THE GRASS
AND YOU'LL BE SAVED.

WE WENT UP TO KOREA, TO GET INTO THE FIGHT,

WE WENT UP TO KOREA, JUST TO SHOW OUR MIGHT,

THE FLAX WAS BLACK AND EEAVY, AND HIT A FLANE OR TWD,
MAYDAY MAYDAY MR. PARKFR, NOW WHAT WILL I DO?

CHOROUS: SING HALLALUJAH SING HALLALUJAH, THROW A NICKLE ON THE DRUM,
SAVE ANOTHER -TRUNKZN BUM,
SING HALLALUJAH, SING HALLALUJAH, THROW A NICKLY ON THE IRUM
AND YOU!'LL RE SAVED.

WE FLY IN WORST OF WEATHER, WE FLY AT NIGHTIME TCO,

WE FLY INTO TYE® THUNDERSTORMS, THERE'S NOTHING WE WON'T DO, .

BUT SOMETIMES WE MUST SHUDDER, AND SOMETIMES WE JUST ITCH ——— TO YELL
MAYDAY MAYDAY MB PARKER WHERE'S THAT PANIC SWITCER
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"ODE 10 A HOSE NGSE /LoD
) o - . o
"IHE NAVAL ATX SENSAZTONS"

QUL OF DHE SACK, #OUR O'CLOCK,
INLO 1HE WARDRGGM, [ALF COUKED sLop
UF IHE LADDER, READY ROGM

HOPS DELAYED, WATr 9TILL NOGN

NOW A BRIEF FRUM GOOD OLD CHUCH
ALL 4HE WORD EXCEPT HOW 70 DUCK
LHINGS LAKING SHAPE IN ONE NINE W0
A FEW MORE WORDS, A NERVOUS PEE

G SUIL, MAP CASE, SURVIVAL VES{

E SUIv, 3004S aND OLD MAE WES[

SQUAK .OX SHRTEKS, uaN PLANES SAYS AL
CAW'™C USE ELEVAYOR, HANKS A LOr DAL

ON MHE FLIGHI DECK, FGG AND RATK
INLG (HE HOSE NOSE WILH 4HE aID Gp 4 CRANE
ADMIRAL ON DECK, CAN'Y SEE JHE a0y
LAUNCHEM 5OYS, LAUNCHEM yow

A POP A GRGAN 4 STy A SPUL,ER

LEAVE (HE SOW, GLVE 'ER KIGAZ RUDDER
PLIGHT LEADER CHIDES, BURIS YOUR BARS
YOU'VE FLOWN CGRSAIRS LEN FRIGGIN® YEARS
CIRCLE IARGET EWEMY 44ANS GUNS

CHEN JAKE WWENIY-FIVE FRIGGIN' RUNS

BACK w0 UHE PRINCELON, WORK ALL LONE

NOT A BAD JOB WIuH ONLY ONE GUN

A HIGH A LOW, NOW w0C SuOGLg

A PAST A SLOW, LONG IN <HE GROOVE

BACK ASGARD, HALF A WRECK

ASS IS ACHUING, CRICK IN NECK

WING SHOY OFF, (ATL IS MISSING

PANJS ARE WEY, JUS! FINISHED rISSING

20 IHE ATR MOAH aiiD SLGBBER

L0 IHE PARGEL sLéAYS CLOSSER

GIVE JHE wlN W55 KILLS YOU'VE GOuuEN
FIFIEEN CULS :: NEBBSA HAroEN

OUy GP e GEAR, INJC iHE SACK

YAXT PILOY, SHOVE Iy JACK

LHEN YOU SLEEP, DREAILS ARE WEY

CORSAIR HUSED 5Y a FHIGGIN' J B,
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FIRST /NNIVERS/RY

WHEN I '7.8 YOUNG .ND IN MY PRIME
/ND USED TO DO IT ALL THE TDME,
MY F.THER C;ME .ND S.ID TO ME,
SON, DON'T EVER GO TO SE..

BUT BEING zovﬁc T nmm S'I‘OP
INSTE.D OF BDII\’G SAFE -.ND S.NE
I THOUGHT I'D LE.RN TO FLY .. PL.NE

SO WITH TH.T CL4AN BOTH YOUNG LND B-O~L~D
I E.RNED MY N.VY JINGS OF GOLD.

WHEN I C.ME HOME FROM "JORLD 'LR TVO

I ViSN'T SURE JUST *TH.T TO DC.

BUT DOVN IN AL/MED, THEY H.D . PLIN
TH.T SOUNDED GOOD TO .NY 1LN,

WE'D FLY . LITTLE .MD T.IK /. LOT
ALND SIT .ROUND THE COFFEE FOT.

YE'D SPE;K OF THINGS LIKE PL.NES ..ND D.LES
AND PL.Y SOLI .iCEY DUECY GilES.

LT HOIES VWE'D TELL OF THINGS '/E'D LEARKED
»ND EXTR.. IONEY /& HuD EARNED.

THE PL.N i/.S GOOD, TO GOOD TO Ii.TCH

WE SHOULD H.VE IG\TOZIN THERE'D BE .. C..TCH.
THE TR..P V.S SET, .E TOOK THE B.IT,

VE .LL FOUXD OUT, BUT JUST TOO L.TE.

VD SIGI\'ED QUR N.i'ZS, THE NiVY H.D US,
WE'RE /LL RESERVES ON ACTIVE STATUS
<ND S I SIT HERI F.R AT SEL

.ND LOOK ..T PQOR D.MNED FOOLS LIKE 1E

I COUNT THZ D.YS TILL I'LL GO HOLE,
AND ST.RT .. FRMILY OF MY O''N.

(ND THEN WHEN I .If OLD .ND GR.LY,
AA'.ND JIBT CI.LN'T Do rr ONCE A‘l DA'AY

I'LL T3LL MY SON VHO'S IN HIS PRIME,

/ND LNTS TO DO IT .LL THE TRE:

IT ISN'T OLD .GE TH.T DID THIS TO LE,
IT .S JUST ONE TOUR JITH ONE NINE THREE,




LTTHCK SQUADRON OME NINETY FIVE

SONG SHEET
I V:ANTED WINGS

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

Now I don't want 'em any more.

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

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,
After I've crashed into the sea.
I would rather be a bellhop than a flier on a flattop
7ith my hand around a bottle, not a damn throttle -
Buddy I wanted wings 'till I got those damn things,
Now I don't want 'em anymores

1111 take the dames while the rest go dovmn in flames

I have no desire to be burned,

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

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

T 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

Tt was colder than a whore at the Chosin Reservoine

T111 take the good old U.Suhe ‘ '

Close Air support is sport, but I#4 rather stay in port;

I can think of better games to play. '

I don't want to loose my jockstrap flying through a Commie
Flak~trap

Let the Air Force give thenm 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.




MOCKING BIRD HILL

BARLY IN THE MORNING BEFORE ITS DAYLIGHT .
UE CLIB IN OUR CORSAIRS 10 GO NORTH AND FIGHT
fHE ADLIRAL VHO SENT US IS BACK IN THfi Ra4CK
AND VON'T GIVE A DAMN IF VE NEVER GET BiOK

(CHORUS)

PUCKER UT, PUSH IT OVER, AND SALVO YOUR LOAD
FIRE-JALL THAT OLE "U" BIRD AND HIT FOR THE RO/D
THE COMMIES LRE FIRING, THE FLiK IS RIGHT BLACK
BUT VE'RE ALL DETERIINED VE'RE GONN. GET B.CK.

WE TURN TO THE LEFT, AND WE TURN TC THE RIGHT
OUR ONLY HOPE BEING THEY CAN'T TRALCK OUR FLIGHT
NOY/ HEAD FOR THE OCEAN AND HE'D FOR TT FAST
FOR RIGHT OFF OUR LEFT ING E SEE 4 BIG BL.ST.

NOW WE'RE OVER THE OCEsN BUT SKOCHE ON THE G/.S
YOU i..Y NOT GET B.CK TO YOUR NIIPONESE LiSS

SO LE.N BACK YOUR LIXTURE .ND SET YOUR TURNS IOV
WE'LL ALL HAVE 4 PARTY AT THE GRAND KYOTO.

NOW WE'RE OFF TO THE ISLiND OF SaAKI LND PEARIS

S0 LET'S DRINK A TOAST TO THOSE 4LILOHD-EYED GIRLS
RLISE UP YOUR GLASSES, LET'S DRINK EIGHT Ok TEN
VE'VE BEEN HERT BIFORE .ND WE'LL BE HERZ LGLIN.

NOW IT!'S B.CK TO KORE.. TO OLE K-18

TO GET OUR FR.G ORDERS FROM JIG OBOE KING

THE RAILCUT. ‘RE HAIRY, THE CLOSE /IR TE PINS

WE'LL KEEP UP TH.T RLIN DANCE TILL '/E HEAR BR.NDY-
VIINE. :




CORSAIRS: I THE SKY

The Bureau looked around and saw VF-193

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

They took our toys, owr pride and joys and gave us
third-repair.,

Ve wondered what this thing was, the handbook said Corsair.

CHORUS:

Yippee yi yay, yippee ¥i yv;

Corsairs in the s&ys

They'te old, they!re slow, though they still go
They!'ve lost tnem? sék appeal.,

To fly a jet is quite a sweat unless you know a wheel

The .D's fine just too devine and yet we still must fly,
Corsairs in the Sky.

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 4ir 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 jou may think from 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
lee someone else your p1ty;
e love this tired, old .




NO FLAPS 4T JLL

COME LISTEN 1Y GHILDREN

COME LISTEN TO ME =

I'LL TELL YOU i STORY«-T' riLL FILL YOU T/ITH GLEE
IT TELLS OF .. PILOT

SO HANDSOLE .iND TALL

THO TRIED TO T.KE OFF UTTH NO FL4PB LT ALL
CHORUS :

NO FLiPS .T 4LL, NO FLLPS AT ath

¥[IDE OPEN Tmmfrm, BUT N0 Flips AT ALL

HE JJENT TO HiS "U"*BIRD TO LOOK .T HIS LO.D

TWO N/PLLI WITH UVING BOMBS, !BOUT ..LL IT 'OULD HOLD
HE S..ID TO HIISELF "I'VE GOT LOT ON THE B.LL."
IV SURE I C.N T.KE OFF UITH NO FLiPS AT ALL
CHORUS :

HE iOVED HEIS PL.NE OUT TO THE END OF THE STRIP
4000 FOOT RUNV.Y VITH NEVER .. DIP

HE CHECKED "VITH THE TOVER .ND HE.RD THE VOICE DR..\L
NO /IND, YOU C.N'T T.KZ OFF WITH NO FL.PS AT .LL
CHORUS:

OUR HERO WAS COCKY, HIS EGO 'AS HURT

FOR WHAT 'I2S THE VORD OF AN IGNORANT SQUIRT
"HE'S PROB:BLY A SEAAN, KNO''S NOTHING AT ALL
I KNOW I CAN TAKE OFF “/ITH NO FLAPS AT ALL."
CHORUS:

HE POURED ON THE THROTTLE AND LINES UP WITH CARE
GAVE THE FLAP HANDLE AN ARROGANT GLARE
THEN ON THEZ RADIO VE HEARD HII{ CALL

- HOW TO DO SCRAIBLING WITH NO FLAPS AT ALL

c AN

AT T}E END OF THE RUNVLY WITH NO SPEED TO SP.RE
HE PULLED B.iCK THE STICK, ST.GGERED INTC THE AIR
LBOUT 50 FZET UP HE ’«‘}ENT INTO A STALL

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

THE PILOT V.S H.IND: » BUT NOV HE IS DE.D
IT MUST H.VE BEZIN STUFFY '/HIRE HE H.D HIS HE:D
BUT HE SHOULD BE H.PPY TH.T HIS TI:E HiD COME
HE MIGHT H.VE BZEN SENT TO ONE NINE THREE.




FRANKIE AND JOHNNIE
FRANKIE AND JOANVIE WERE LOVERS, OH LORDY HOW THEY COULD LOVE

SWORE TO BE TRUE TO EACH OTHER JUST AS TRUE AS THE STARS ABOVE
EE WAS FER MAN, BUT HE DONE HER WRONG

FRANKIE VENT DOWN TO THE BAROOM TO BUY HER A SUCKET OF BiR
SATD TO THE OLD BARTENDER HAS THAT MAN OF MINE BEEN HERE
HE WAS MY MAN BUT EE'S DOING ME WRONG

ATN'T GONNA TELL YOU NO STORY, AIN!'T GONNA TELL YOU No LI
JOMINIE WAS IN AROUT AN HOUR AG® WITH A GAL NAMED NELLIE BLIGH
EE WAS YOUR MAN BUT HE'S DOIN YOU WRONG

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

FRANKIE 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 70 EHELL
I WANT MY MAN, HE'S A DOIN' MB WRONG

FRANKIE LOCKED OVER THE TRANSOM, AND THERE T0 EER GREAT SURFRISE
LYING IN RED WAS JOHNNIE A'IQVIN NELLIE BLIGH
HE WAS HER MAN, BUT HE'S DOIN' HER WRONG

FRANKIE PULLED BACK HER KIMONA, PULLED OUT HER OLD 44
RO®TY TOOT TOOT THAT GAL DID SHOOT RIGFT THROUGH THAT HARDWOOD DOCR
SHE SHOT HER MAN, 'CAUSE HE WAS DOIN' HER WRONG

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

ROLL OUT YOUR RUBRER TIRE CARRIAGE, ROLL OUT YOUR RUBEER TIRE CARRIAGE
TAXIN' MY MAN TO THE GRAVE YARD AND I, AIN'T A GOIN' 70 ERING HIM
HE WAS MY MAN BUT FE DONE ME WRONG

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

IT NO MORE

HE WAS MY MAN BUT 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




NANCY BROWN

IN THE HILLS 03' WEST VIRGINNY LIVED DARLIN' NAMCY BBOWN
THE CUTEST LITTLE MAIDEN IN COUNTRY OR 1IN T0Wk :

NOW NANCY AND THE DEACON TOOK A %WALX ONE DAY AT Noow

WENT WAY UP IN THE MOUNTAINS BUT SHE CAME BACK VERY SOON

SHE CAME EOLLEN' DOWN THE MOUNTIN, ROLLIN! DOWI\T THE MOUNT AIN
ROLLIN' DOWN THE MOUNTAIN BY THE DAM

FOR SHEE DID NOT GIVE TH® DEACON THE THRILL THAT HE WAS SEEKIN

TEEN ALONG COME A COWBOY WITH HIS FANCY SNAPS AND FRILLS

HE TOOK OUR LITTLE NANCY AWAY UP IN THE HILLS ' g
SHE CAME ROLLIN' DOWN THE MOUNTAIN, ROLLIN' DOWN TEHE MOUNTAIN
ROLLIN' DOWN THE MOUNTAIN BY THE SHACK

FOR DESPITE THE COWBOY'S URGIN' SHE STILL REMAINED A VIRGIN
AND REMAINED AS PURE AS GRANDPA'S APPLE JACK

ALOYG COME A CITY SLICKER WITH HIS HUNDRED DOLLAR BILLS
TOOK NANCY IN HIS PACKARD AWAY UP IN THE HILLS .

SHE STAYED UP IN TEE MOUNTAINS, STAYED UP IN TFE MOUNTAINS
SHE STAYED UP IN THE MOUNTAINS ALL THAT NIGHT

‘SHE CAME FOME NEXT MORNING ZARLY, MORE A WOMAN THAN A GIRLIE
AND HER PAPPY KICKED THE HUSSY OUT OF SIGHT

NOW SHE!S LIVIN' IN THE CITY, LIVIN' IN THE CITY

LIVIN' IN THE CITY DOIN' SWELL

AND HER LIFE'S ALL BEER AND SKITTLES AND SHE DINES OW FANCY VITTLES
AND THE WEST VIRGIWNY EILLS CAN GO TO HELL

ALONG CAME THE BIG DEPRESSION, AND THE SLICKER LOST HIS PANTS

EE LOST HIS GREAT BIG PACKARD CAR AND ALSO LITTLE NANCE

NOW SHE'S BACK UP IN THE MOUNTAINS, BACK UP IN THE MOUNTAINS

AND THE COWBOY AND TEE DEACON GET TEE THING THAT TEEY WERE SEEKIN'
AND SHE'S NOTHIN' BUT A WEST VIRGINNY WHORE

EVENING IN OCTOBER

'TWAS AW EVENING IN OCTOBER AND I WAS FAR FROM SOBER
I WAS WALKING DOWN THE STREET WITE MANLY PRIDE

WHEN MY FEET BEGAN TO FLUTTER I FELL INTO THE GUITER
AND A PIG COME UZ AND LAY DOWN BY MY SIDE

AND HE WARBLED IT'S FAIR WEATHER WHEN GOOD FRIENDS GET TOGETHER
AND L LADY PASSING BY WAS HEARD TO SAY

YOU CANW TELL A MAN ¥WHO BOOZES BY THE COMPANY HE CHOOSES

SO TEE PIG GOT UP AND SLOWLY WALKED AWAY,




1 JUST CALTED UB 70 TRII YOU THAT I'M RUGGRD RUT RIGHT

I JUST CALLED UP TO TELL YOU THAT I'M RUGGED BUT RIGHT

A GAMBLIN! WOMAN A RAMBLIN' WOMAN IRUNX EVERY NIGYT

I GOT A PORTER HOUSE STEAK THREE TIMES A DAY FOR MY BOARD
WEICH IS MORE THAN ANY ORDINARY GAL CAN AFFORD

I GOT A BIG ELECTRIC FAN TO KZEP ME COOL WYILE I SIEED

4 EIG HANDSOME MAN TO PLAY AROUND AT MY FEET

I'M A RAMBLIN' WOMAN A GAMBLIN' WOMAN DRUNX EVERY NIGHT
AVD I JUST CALLED UP TO TELL YOU THAT I'M RAGGED BUT RIGHT

I JUST CALLED UP T0 TELL YOU THAT I'M RAGGED BUT RIGHT

A GAMBLIN' WOMAN A RAMBLIN' WOMAY DRUNK EVERY NIGHT

I'VE GOT THE HIPS THAT SANK THE SHIPS OF ENGLAND, FRANCE AND PERU
AND IF YOUR'E LIKE NAPOLEON IT!S YOUR WATERLOO

I'LL TAXE A FIPTEEN MINUTE INTERMISSION IN YOUR V-8

I'D LIKE TO MAKE IT LONGER BUT I GOT A IATE DATE

MY MOTTO IS SIN BE GONE WITH TH® WIND, LET'S BRIEZE IT TONIGHT

I JUST CALLED UP TO TELL YOU THAT I'M RUGGED BUT RIGHT

MINNIE THE MERMAID

MANY'S THE NIGHT I SPENT WITH MINNIE THR MERMAID

DOWN AROUND THE EOTTOM OF THE SEA

DOWN AMONG THE CORALS WEERE SEE LOST ERR MORALS

GEE BUT SEE WAS GOOD TO ME

NOW ASHES TO ASHES AND DUST T0 DUST

THERE WERE TWO TWIN BEDS AND IN ONLY ONT OF THEM US
NOW YOU CAW EASILY SEE SHE'S NOT MY MOTHTR

BECAUSE MY MOTHER'S FORTY-NII®

AND YOU CAW EASILY STE SHE'S NOT MY SISTER

"CAUSE I'D WEVER SHOW MY SISTER SUCE A HELL OF A GOOD TIME
AND YOU CAN EASILY SEE SHE'S NOT MY SWEETIE

'CAUSE MY SWEETIES TOO REFINED

SHE'S JUST A SLIP OF A XID WHO DIDN'T CARE WHAT SEE DID
SHE!'S JUST A PERSOWAL FRIEND OF MINE

DOWY BY THE BOATHOUSE, A PERSONAL FRIEND OF MINE

WHIFFENDOFF SONG
TO A TABLE DOWN AT MORIES T0 THE PLACE WHERT LOOIE DWELLS
TO THE DEAR OLD TEMPLE RAR WE LOVE SO WELL
SIKG THE WHIFFENDOFFS ASSEMBLED WITH THEIR GLASSTS RAISED ON RIGH
AND THE MAGIC OF THE IR SINGING CASTS A SPELL
YES THE MAGIC OF THEIR SINGING ALL THE SONGS WB LOVE S0 WELL
STALL I WASTING AND MAVOURNEEN AND THE REST
WE WILL SERENADE OUR LOUIE WHILE LIFED AND VOICE SHALL LAST
AND THEN WE'LL PASS AND BE PORGOTTEN WITH THE REST
WE'RE POCR LITTLE LAMBS WHO HAVE LOST OUR WAY, BAH, BAR, BAH
WE ARE LITTLE BLACK SHEEP SHO HAVE GONE ASTRAY BAH, BAH, BAH
GENTLEMEN SONGSTERS OFF ON 4 SFREE, NALUNED FROM WERE TO- BTTRNTITY
GOD HAVE MERCY OK SUGH AS WE, EAH, BAH, RAH.




THE CH&NDLER'S SHOP
| THE THII ‘
a MaN VENT INTO . CHaNDLER'S SHOP SUME MATCHES FOk TO BUY
..ND VEKY SURPRISED WaS HE TG FIND NOBODY COULD HE SPY
THEN »S HE TURNED UPON HIS HEEL AND TOWaARD THE DOOR HE SPED
HE HEaRD THE SCUND OF i * * * RIGHT 4BOVE HIS HEAD
HE HEARD THE SOUND OF a * * * RIGHT &BOVE EIS HEAD

NOW THIS YOUNG M.iN WaS 4 BOLD YOUNG MaN SO UP THE STAIRS HE
SPED

«ND VEKY SURPRISED WaS HE TO FIND THE CHaNDLER'S VIFE IN BED
BESIDE HER LaY A HaNDSOME MAN OF VERY CONSIDERABLE SIZE
THEY WERE HAVING a4 * * * RIGHT BEFORE KIS EYES

THEY YERE HaVING & * * * RIGHT BEFCRE HIS EYES

NOW WHEN THE FUN %aS OVER aND DONE THE MnaIDEN RaISED EER HEAD
#ND VERY SURPKISED ViaS SHE TO FIND THIS YOUNG kiaN BY HER BED
OE IF YUU KEEP MY SECKET SIR IF YuU WILL BE 80 KING

THEN YUU MaY DRCP IN FUR o * * * LWHENEVER YOU FEEL INCLINED
THEN YOU MuY DxOP IN FOR a * * * LHENEVEk YUU FEEL INCLINEL

NOW MAKnIED MEN TAKE MY #DVICE WHENEVER YOU'RE SUT OF TUWN
CON'T LET YOUik VWIFE DO »S SHE LIKES BE SUKE TO TIE HER DOVN
YOU NEVER C.N TELL “HaT THUUGHTS MaY EE IN BaCK OF HEK
INNOCENT MIND

SHE MnY BE HaVING & * * * LHENEVER SHE FEELS INCLINED

SHE MY BE HaVING & * * * LHENEVER SHE FEELS INCLINED

DOODLE LEE DO
DO IT TO ME VH.LT YOU DID To MaRIB
LaST SATURDAY NIGHT, SaTURDaY NIGHT
I KNOV. IT "aS SVELL CaUSE I HEsKD MaRIE YELL
LisST SATURDAY NIGHT, SATURDAY NIGHT
IT'S THE E4SIEST THING THERE ISN'T MUCH 10 IT
«LL YOU GOT T¢ DC IS TO DUODLE LEE Du IT
DO IT TC ME VHAT YOU DID TC MaRIE
CN THE SOF.. LaST SaTURDAY NIGHT

DC IT SOME MOXE WHAT YCU DID Ty LENORE
LAST SATURDAY NIGHT, SaTUXDAY NIGHT

FIRST YCUU CaRESSED HEK THEN YCU UNDRESSED HER
SaTURDAY NIGHT, LaST SaTURD.Y NIGHT

IT'S THE E.SIEST THING THEKE ISN'T MUCH To IT
ALL YCU GUT To Do IS TC DJODLE LER Do IT

DC IT SOME MCRE VHAT YCU LID To LENORE

CN THE SOFa LaST SaTURDAY NIGHT

SWEET SaLLY JUNES WENT OUT WITH . SHUW

CaLLED DUOLLE LEE DV, DOOULE LEE DO

SHE MusDE a HIT BY DuING HER BIT

CaLLED DuoLLY LEE Do, LuoLLE LBEE DO

TRENTY 4 WEEK WaS ALL THERE WaS TO IT

ALL LHE Hab TO L0 VWad TO DOOULE LEE Du IT

SHE BOUGHT » ROLLS-rCYCE BUT NUT WITH HEk VOICE
SHE Hel T InoulE LER DOAULE . LEE DO
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POOLLE LEE DO_(CON'T)

PLEASE PLaY FOR ME THaT SWEET MELODY
CALLED DOODLE LEE DO, DuODIE LEE DO

I LIKE THE REST BUT THE ONE I LIKE BEST
IS DOUDLE LEE DG, DOODLE LEE DO

THE SIMPLEST THING THERE ISN'T MUCH TO IT
O LOVE IT SO WHENEVER I GO

I JUST DCODLE LEE DOODLE LEE DO

HAMBUKG SHOW
HEY HEY WHERE WVE GOIN?
VE'RE GOIN' TO THE HAMBURG SHOW, TO SEE THE LION ~ND THE
VILD KING
THOUGH FaIR aAND STORMY WEATHER, WE'LL ALL STICK TOGETHER
'CAUSE "E'RE GONNA SEE THE WHOLE SHOW TOROUGH
VELL, YELL THE GaNGS ALL HERE THE GaNG'S aLL HERE
VHAT THE HELL DO VE CoKE, DaMN IT THE HELL IF WE DUN'T CaRE
HsIL, HAIL THE GaNG'S ALL HEKE WHAT THE HELL Du WE CuRE NOW

HEY HEY HAVE YOU SEEN BEDELIa THE DIVING GIRL
SHE DOES THE TWO, TWJ, T%O oND & HaLF UFF THE TWO TWENTY
INTY . DaMP KLEENEX, HEY, HEY WHEKE VE GUIN?

CHCKUS: :

HEY, HEY HaVE YOU SEEN THE SPOTTED HYENa

HE HaS 365 SPOTS ONE FOR EVERY DaY IN THE YEaR

VHaT'S THaT LaDY, WHAT DOES HE DU ON LEAP-YEAR

%%g?UgP HIS TaIL, LIFT UP HIS TwIL HEY, HEY WHEKE WE GOIN!
UGSt

HaVE YU SEEN THE STIPSED GIRAFNFE ,

HIS NECK IS Su LUNG THAT EVERYTIME HE BLIWKS HIS EYE HE
JaCKS HIMSELF OFF, HEY, HEY, WHEHE WE GOIN'

CHOKUS: ::

HaVE YCOU SEEN OPHELIA THE DaNCIN' GIKL

SHE SHAKES FROM HER NKLES TO HER C4LVES, FRuM HER CALVES TO
HER KNEES

FROM HER KNEES TO HER THIGHTS FROM HER THIGHTS TO HER HOLD
IT , HOL=--D IT

EEY, HEY, WHEKE WE GOIN?

CHCRUS:::

HEY BalLl PLAYERS YoU DON'T HaVE To KNUCK 'EM OFF
YU ONLY HAVE To KNOCK 'EM OVER. I CuN'T WIN
I CasN ONLY LOSE I JUST PLaY BECLUSE I LOVE THE GaME
CHORUS:: ¢

+ SLEEPY LATHENE
A SLEE2Y LaATRENE, A 2aSTORAL SCENE, «ND TWC 4T . BaSIN
THE JuB ISN'T FUN, THE MIKKkox IS ONE YCU CuN'T SEE YOUR
FuCE IN
THE LIGHTING IS Bab, IT'S DRIVING YuU MuD, THAT'S HaLF OF
IT BROTHER :
THE FukTHEK YCU GO, THE FIRST THING YOU XNOW,
-YOU'RE SH..UING. EL0H QTHER.
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o A SLEEPY LaTRENE (CC \
s SLEEPY L.THENE, W "E ~LL CONVENE TO HELP STOP INFLATION
WE DO OUK PaRT BUPPORT AN 0X~CuRT FOR KOKEAN SaLVATION
IT'S NCT MUCH TV GIVE, FOk THEY GOTT. LIVE
BUT OUK PrODUCTION WOULD FLOWEK
IF OLU HaRKY T. WOULD SIT HERE WITH ME ONE HOUR

I AIN'T GOT NO USE FOR THE WOMEN

E aIN'T GOT NO USE FOR THE WOMEN, . TRUE ONE C.N NEVER BE
%ﬁgg?%L USE &4 MaN FOR HIS MONEY, VHEN IT'S GUNE THEY'LL TUKN
%égY?EgNALL ALIKE AT THE BOTTOM, SELFISH, «NU GRASPING FOK
Sﬁ%Y'LL STICK BY 4 MuN VHEN HE'S WINNING, «ND LaUGH IN HIS
FACE AT HIS FALL

I ONCE KNEW A YOUNG COWPUNCHER, HONEST «ND UPRIGHT aND
ggg%g% TURNED TO 4 HaRD SHOOTIN' GUNMaN AND 4 YWOMaN PUT HIM
ggEggLL IN VITE EVIL COMPsNIONS, THE KIND TH.T «RE BETTER OFF
§§E§ﬁ3DGAMBLER INSULTED HER PICTURE AND HE FILLED HIM FULL

ALL THROUGH THAT LONG NIGHT THEY CHaSED HIM, THRU MESQUITE AND

TALL CHAPPERELL

AND I COULDN'T HELP THINK OF HER PICTURE WHEN I SaAV HIM
PITCH AND FalL

IF SHE'D BEEN THE PAL SHE SHOULD HAVE, HE MIGHT HaVE BEEN
RaISING 4 SON

INSTE&D OF OUT IN THE PARIKIE, TO DIE BY 4 RuNGERS GUN

DEATH'S SHaRP STING DID NOT TRCUBLE HIS CHANCES FCR LIFE
WEKE TCO SLIM

BUT WHERE THEY WERE PUTTING HIS BUDY WaS ALL THAT WORKIED
HIM

EE LIFTED HIS HE.D ON HIS ELBOW THE BLUUD FioM HIS WOUNDL

kaN KED

HE LOUKED AT HIS PalS GRJUSED akOUND HIM ~NU THIS IS WHaT HE
Salb '

BUKY ME OUT ON THE PARARIE, VHERE THE CUYOTES HOVL OVER MY
GRAVE

BUKY ME OUT ON THE PRAIKIE BUT FRUM THEM MY BONES PLEASE
SAVE

WRnaP ME UP IN MY BLANKET <ND BURY ME DEEP IN THE GROUND
COVER ME OVER WITH BOULDERS OF GRANITE HUGE sND ROUND

SO WE BURIED HIM CUT ON THE PRAIRIE WHERE THE CSYJUTES THEY
HOWL O'ER HIS
AND HIS SCUL IS NOW . RESTING FROM THE UNKING CUT SHE GAVE
oND MaNY LNOTHER YOUNG PUNCHEK, S HE KIDES 2£.ST THAT PILE
OF STUNES
RECLIIS-JF . STMTL4R WOMAN, .ND THINKS OF HIS SUCULDERIN'
BONES
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SUSAN My
WE WARE ROAMING 'ROUND THE GOUNTRY SIDE T*WAS DOWN NEAR PUSAN BAY
WE STOPPED INTO A LOCAL BAR TO PASS THE TIME AWAY
I MET A GIRL WHO SAID HOW'D DO, SHE HAILED FROM OLD CHIN-JU
I ASKED HER WHAT HER SCHOOL WAS SHE SAID 'OL PUSAY U
CHORUS:
OH PUSAY U, 0 PUSAN U,
THE TINEST SCHOOL IN ALL THE LAND, THE UNIVERSITY TRAT'S GRAND
OE PUSAN U, OH PUSAN U,
I HAIL MY AIMA MATER, TO YOU, OH PUSAN U

IN ENROLLED IN THAT GREAT COLLEGE, FOUNDED RY XIM PAC SU
'TWAS BUILT OF HONEY BUCKETS, SO THEY NAMED IT PUSAN U
THE SMELL IT WAS TERRIFIC BUT I STRUGGLED THROUGH

SO NOW I LIFT THIS GLASS TO THE SCHOOL OF PUSAN U
CEORUS: 3¢

I SAW A GIRL MOST BFAUTHFUL, SHE WAS A SIGHT TO VIEW

SEF WON A BEAUTY CONTEZST, AND WAS CROWNED MISS PUSAN U
THEY STOTTED HER IN HOLLYWOOD, NOW SHE'S A STAR THERE T§0
WEET L5610 TO WHAT SHE OWED HER FAME, SEE SAYS OH PUSAN U

LowE
CHECr s

O PUSAW U, OH PUSAN U, YOUR COURSE IS GOOD FOR ENGINEERS
"A" TPAES, OX~CARTS PULLED BY STEERS

OH PLFAY U, OH PUSAN U

I HAIT MY ATMA MATER, TO YOU OH PUSAN U

THE B-36
(THE BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC)

THE B-36 IT ¥FLIZS AT 42,000 FEET

The 5-35 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 PE4-T IT FLIES AT 3000 FEET

THE PLi-~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 GASOLIKE

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 FISH IN A FROZEN POOL
COOL AS A PANE OF FROSTED GLASS
COOL AS THE BRINGE ARQIND A POLAR. REAR!S ASS
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SHANTY TOWN
IT'S ONLY A SHANTY IN MY OWN BACK YARD
WITH LITTLE HOLES AND BIG HOLES AND THE SEATS ARE SO HARD
THERE'S A CRESENT ON THE DOOR, SFARS-RSEBUCK ON THE FLOOR
COBWEBS 04 T CLILIN? BRIVG BAC” MEMORIES OF YORE
AS I 57T THIRD A THIN(ING, I FEXY LIKE A KING
IT'S MOKE YEAW A WAOSIS 17°S MY YVERYTHING
THOUGH IT!S LOUSY WIUWE FLIES, STILL IT!'S MY PARADISE
THE SHARTY IN MY OWN BACK YARD

TE®L'S A SFAYTY IN THE TOWN ON A LITTLE PLOT OF GROUND
WIDE W "R’EI‘" CRASS GROWIN' ATI, ARCUID, ALL AROCUND

AND THE RO0Z-5 30 BaDLY WORJ THAT §T TUMBLES TO THE GROUND
JUST A IUIBLY DCWN SEAUK AWD IT¢S PUILT WAY BACK

ABOUT TUINTY-TIVE FEEY FROM THE RAILRCAD TRACK

LIJGERS 0N MY MiND MOST AL O' TFE TIUE

KEEPS CALLIN ME BACK TO MY LITTLE GRASS SHACK

I'D BE JUOT AS SASSY AS HATLE SALASSIE IF I WERE A KING
PUT MY E0OTS CW TALL RE‘A”) THZ WRITIN' ON THE WALL

AND IT WOUIDH'T MBAN A THING NOT A GOD DAMNED THING
TEZRE'S A QUERN VAITIW® TRE:E IN A ROCKIN' CHAIR

JUST FLOWIN! EFR TQP ON GAITOR'S BEER

I'M LOOKIN' ALL AROUND AND I‘M TRUCKIN OK DOWN

'CAUSE I GOTTA GET BACK TO MY SHANTY TOWN

CIGARETTES, WHISKEY AND WILD WILD WOMEN
ONCE I WAS HAPPY AND EAD & GUOD LIFE
HAD ENOUGH MONEY TO LAST ME FOR LIX¥E
I MET WITH A GAL AND WE WENT ON A SPREER
SHE TAUGAT ME TO SMOKE AND TO DRINK WHISKEY
CHORUS: ¢ ¢
CIGARETTES AND WHISKEY 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 BELIEVE ME DEAR BROTHER
A FIRE ON ONE END AND A FOOL ON THE OTHER
CHORUS: s s

BROTHER REPENT OR THEY'LL WRITE ON YOUR GRAVE

TO WOMEN AND WEISKEY HFRE LIES A POOR SLAVE

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

MOSEI-MOSHI

MOSHI~MOSHI AM-0-NE, AN-O-NB, AN-O-KB
MOSHI-MOSHI AN-0-NE, AH SO DESU-KA

SURK®SHI POM~POM, TAKUSAN YEN, TAKUSAN YEN, T/KUSAN YEN
SUZOSHT. 2O0L-POR, DAKIISAN VEN, RULI, SHIT V.D.

24




EARLY ABORT

MY NsME IS CDR PARKER aND I'M LExDER OF THE GROUP

IF YOU WILL STEP INTO MY DEN I'LL GIVE YOU »LL THE POOP
I'LL TELL YOU WHERE THE COMMIES ~R%E &ND VHERE 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 BEARLY ABORT sVOID THE RUSH
EakLY ABOKT »VOID THE RUSH, OH THE RAGGEDY .SS GROUP IS
ON PaRADE

MY NaME IS 4CE PARKER sND I LEaD 192

aND TF WE GO ON RaIL CUTS, MY BOYS WILL FOLLOW THROUGH

BUT IF YOU SaY¥ KOWON, I'LL TELL YOU WHAT I WILL DO

GET IN YOUR PLaNE oND GO aHEaD, oND I'LL VAIT HERE FOR YOQU
CLORUS:

I'M SURE YOU'VE HEKD OF THE FLYING CUKCUS, ~ND THE THINGS
THEY DO

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

THE PILOTS THEY «KE KEaDY, BUT LET THEIX SKIFPER SHOUT

4D oLl THOSE BASTAHDS YELL AT ONCE, Y MsGS THEY WON'T
CHEGE OUT. CHORUS:::

sND THEN I'M SUKE YOU XNOV, OF THE LE~DERS IN THE STaFF

AT NIGHT TOPSIDE YOU CaN HEar EOW VELL THEY LaUGH

WITH WOkDS TEEY FIGHT s HELL OF A VAR, THREY SaY THEY WaANTA
GO TOO

BUT JUST YCU GIVE THEM HasLF s CHANCE sND HEKRE'S WHaT THEY
¥ILL DO CHORUS:::

OH I FLY THE FLU THE VOUGHT PEOPLE SaY IT'S GREAT

BUT WHEN IT COMES TO FIGHTIN MIGS, THOSE BENT-WINGS JUST
DON'T RuTE

I WAS BORN TO BE a FIGHTER, TO GR&PPLE IN THE BLUE

BUT IF IT COMES TO FIGETIN' MIGS, I'LL TELL YOU WHAT I WILL
DO CHORUS:::

NO' WHEN THIS WaR IS OVEX 4ND WE'RE BaCK IN THE U.S.A.
WE'LL FLY THE PLANES IN ALL WaR GaMES »ND DO WHAT THE
ADMIRALS SaY |

BUT IF VE HaVE ANOTHER WaR aND THEY GIVE US THE FLU

TO HELL WITH 4LL THE aDMIRALS ST4FFS, HERE'S WHaT VE'RE
GONNA DO CHORUS:::




TEERE ARE NO FIGHTER PILOTS DOWN IN HELL

OH THERE 4RE NO FIGHTER 2ILOTS DOWN IN HELL

THEKE aKE NO FIGHTER PILOTS DOWN IN HELL

THE PLACE IS FULL OF QUEEKS; NAVIGATORS, BOMB&DIERS,
BUT THERE ARE NO FIGHTER PILOTS DOWN IN HELL

OH THERE ARE NO AIR FORCE PILOTS IN THE FRAY

THEKE ARE NO AIR FOKRCE PILOTS IN THE FkaY

THEY'HKE aLL IN USO'S, WEaKING KIBBONS aND FaNCY CLOTHES
AND THEKE oKE NO aIR FOKCE PILOTS IN THE FRaY

OH THERE aAKE NO MaRINE PILOTS IN THE SCRAP
THERE akE NO NAVY PILOTS IN THE SCRAP
TEEY'RE aLL IN BOQ'S READING BUREAU AERO NEVS
AND THERE ARE NO NaVY PILOTS IN THE SCRAP

THERE IS NO "FLYING CIRCUS" DOWN BELOW

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

SIDNEY SPECIAL

MONDAY I TOUCHED HER ON THE »NKLE

TUESDAY I TOUCHED EER ON TEE XNEE

AND VEDNESDAY WITH SUCCESS I LIFTED U2 HELK DKESS
AND THURSDAY HER CHEMISE GOR' BLIMEY

FrIDAY I PUT MY HuND UPON IT

SATURDAY SHE GAVE ME BaLLS A TWEAK

AND IT WaS SUNDAY AFTER SUPPEk I SLIPYED THE YHOLE THING UP HER
AND NOW I'M PAYIN' SEVEN BOB a WEEK, GOR' BLIMEY
I DON'T VANT TO BE A SOLDIER

I DON'T ¥aNT TO GO TO VAR

I'D RaTHER HaNG AROUND PICCADILLY UNDERGROUND
LIVIN' OFF THE EARNIN'S OF 4 CLaASS LaDY

DON'T WaNT a4 BULLET UP ME aRSE~HOLE

DON'T WANT ME BUTTOCKS SHOT AWAY

I WOULD LaTHER BE IN ENGLsND

IN JOLLY, JOLLY ENGLAND

A-ROGERIN' ME BLOOMIN' LIFE alinY, GOx' BLIMEY
CsaLL OUT THE ARMY sND THE NaVY

CsLL OUT THY xaN&L ~ND THE FILE

CalL OUT THE BLOODY TExitITOXIALS

TEEY'LL FACE D.NGER WITH & CuwlLE, GOR' BLIWEY
CALL OUT THE .EMBEKS OF THE OLD BRIGAUE

THEY'LL KEEP ENGLAND FKEE

YOU CaN CaLL UPON MY BrOTHER

MY SISTER «ND MY MOTHER

BUT FOR CHRIST'S S»KE DON'T CalL ME

EVERY EVENING AFTER DARK I GOOSE

IF SHERMaN'S HORSE CaN TAKE IT S0 CAN YOU

PASSENGERS YILL PLEsSE REFRaIN FrOM FLUSHIN' TOILETS

YHILE THE TRsIN IS ST4NDING IN THE STATION, I LOVE YOU
STATION ML.ETER, HE'S QUITE FUSSY, S»YS IT M.uCE.S THE . STATION

MESSY
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D NP aED BEFORE CHRISTMAS

TWAS THE NICHT 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 DRINK 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 GOQD OLD ST. NICK WOULD NOT PASS THEM BY.

BUT DURING THE NIGHT, THE JOLLY OLD FELLOW,
WITH SLED PILED HIGH WITE 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 THER STOCKINGS NO BOUREON OR GIN,

THEIR SPIRITS WERE DAMPENED, THE YULE OUTLOOK ELACK,

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

THEIR FEELINGS WERE BITTER, THEIR FEARTS BITTER TOO,
A PROTEST ARQOSE FROM THE UNHAPPY CREW.

WHAT ZTND OF CHRISTMAS WITHOUT CHRISTMAS CHEER?

NOT EVEN A SHOT OF WINE OR WARM STALE BEER.

AND WHEN IN THE DEPTHS OF THEIR SORROW AND WOO,

A VOICE SUDIDENLY SPOKE, "TO G.Q. YOU GO".
THEY KNEW THEY'D BEEN REACHED, NEGLECTED, ACCURSED,
"MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL AND TO ALL A GOOD THIRST".




FIRST ANNIVERSARY

WHEN I WAS YGUNG aND In WY PRINE
AND USED 40 LO I ALy HE JIME
wY FATEER CasdE AND SAID 46 uE,
SON, DCN'y EVER GG 10 SEA.

B0l BEING YOGUNG L DIDW'y Suop

AND vRY 10 UNDERSTAND Y rCr.
INSYTEAD GF BEING SAFE anND SANE

I THOUGHY I'D LEARN «G FLY A PLANE.

SO wIrH tHAY CLAN sU2l YOUNG AND 5-0-L.D
I EARNED &Y fAVY WINGS Gf GOLD.

WiEN I CAME nUME FROM WORLD WAR IWO

I WASK'1Y SURE JUSY VWAL 0 DO.

SUT DOWN IN AKAON fHEY dAD A rLAN
AL SCUHDED GUGL 10 -ANY MaN.
WE'D FLY A LILLE AND ol A LOY
AND STy ARCUND ¥ CUEFEE rClL.

WE'D SPEAK CF (HInGS LIKE ¢LANES AND DAGES
AND FLAY SOl aCEY DUECY GAMES.
AL HOMES WE'D WFLL OF fHINGS WE'D LEARNED
AND BXii4 GICHEY WE HAD EARNED.

1HE PLAN WAS G0GOD, 10 GUOD 10 maLCH
WE SHOULD i{AVE KNOWN sAERE'D »sE A CALCH.
LHE PRAP WAS SEY, WE LUCK 1HE BATY,
WE ALL FOUND OUY, £UL JUSY ©0 LACE.

WE'D SIGNED OUK ~AMES, uHE NAVY HAD US,
WERE ALL RESEnVES OGN ACLIVE SIALUS.
AND AS I5 SIv EERE FAR AL SEA

AND LOOK A1 200K DAMNED FOGOLS LIKE WE.

I COUNTD 8B DAYS ILL I'LL GO BOME,
AND Silari A FANTILY G MY CGAN.

AND wHIN WHEN I Al LD 4ND GRAY,
AND JUSL CAWty DO 1. ONCE A DAY

I'LL JELL WY S0 «(al'S IN HIS »wRIME,
AND WANY'S W6 DU Ty ALL HE wiuE,

Ip IsN't OLD AGE LAY DID 1BIS 0 ME,
Iy WAS JUSw CHE LCUR wluH ONE nINE 2WO.







