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Dear Hearts and Gentle Peoples

‘This edition of the D.U. Song Book is the parting(gift of thres
aging, hoary brothers--William Harris Rosenthal, Martin‘Q.
Krasnitz, and Stephen B. Appel,

" From the soaring polyphony of "Hail, Delta Upsilon:'" to the
pungent elegance of "Garbageman's Daughter!, the following
selections represent a pot-pourri of degenerate anthems culled
from various, indiscrete sources,

The faint-hearted reader may object to certain selections, How-
ever, any honest attempt at a conprehensive fraternity song book
must include airs somewhat unsavory. As a wmatter of fact, a few
songs have been specially decomposed for this publication.

Special thanks must be given to brother D.U.'!'s who have helped

- to select, assemble, and design this song book, Along with Fred
Bisshopp, who disinterred "Sweet Violets', we would like to thank

Marty Krasnitz, Bill Rosenthal, and Steve Appel for including the

ballad in this collecction,

To Jim Kazanis, who rendered the clever cover, we also offer
thanksy along with Bill Rosenthal, who sugges%ed the title,
-Steve Appel, who concurred, and Marty Krasnitz, who posed,

‘Thanks also to Wally Reed, who furnished the typowriters; Steve

Appel, who typed; Bill Rosenthal, who didn't; and Marty Krasnitz,
who couldn't,

- A special word of thanks to thoso splendid editors, without whom

this publication might still be but a minor sentence in the
Social Qhairman's reports We are eternally grateful to Steve
Appel, Marty Krasnitz, and Bill Rosenthal,

And now, brothers ig Dolta Upsilon, fill your $3,85 D,U, nugs
with a few ounces of nalt lubrication, turn to page one of this
song book, ralse your voicas in a crescendo of rionotone, and
glve us a good song,

BILL ROSENTILAL
MARTY KR.LSNIWNZ
STEVE APPEL



Dear brothors:

1id like to take this opportunity to thank ny co-editors for
the warvelous job they have done in putting out this song book,

Mranl"~ asain, Bill and Marty, I couldn't have done it alonce
Fratornally,
STEVE APPEL

Dear brotherss

Juat a short note of thanks to Steve iAppel and Bill Rosenthal
for o117 %the help they gave me in putting out this D.U. soung booke

Fratornally,
MARTY KR4ASNTTZ

Dear brothers:
How can I possibly express the thanks and gratitude I feel toward
Marty quilzwg and Steve Appel? Without thom, there would he no
DU, woma ook,

Fraternally,

BILL ROSENTHZ

eV a0
Dear “rotherss

If there iz any one nan responsible for the publication of #his

volune, it is Marty Krasnitz. Volumes of this tyre nay core and
L . . K ~ - ) < i
O, M Lo us, this book will always reck of Krasnics.

Frafternally,

nTTy 3,‘\ v‘\rm*’*'r
IJ..L.'..LJ ..FL' ) H JIRCICN

STy AR A
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Dear Ivother::

¢ ~ KN - v d oA F T T e o 1. 3 1.
Like the star of Zothlehan, cno man has been a boescon around which

,,ﬁe popg 20Tng have clustered,  Tn lattw, that ster was 2aliad tha
appel, and so i-nad 13 car beacon,  Jha ks, Steve,

Frdtornally,

MLETY  KRASHITZ

BILL, ROSENTH.L
Dear brothers:

Rosenthal is a publications gl

ant, a salty pill i ori
persevercnce, Thanks, Willy. y ¥ pilllar of integrity and

STEVE AND MARTY.



DOWN AMONG THE DEAD MEN

Come, brothers all, your glasses fill, n1Y

And drink this health with right good willj
For here's a toast both brave and true,

Our own beloved Delta U,

Choruss And he that will this health deny,

Down among the dead men,
Down among the dead men,
Down, down, down, down,

Down among the dead men let him lie.

Now, here's to all throughout the land

Who in our ranks fraternal stand;

Whose aims are high, whose hearts beat true,

Beneath the royal gold and blue,

Chorus:

And here's a health to ladies fair,

Who faithfully our colors wear;
May every blessing wait upon
The girls of Delta Upsilone.

Chorus:

Now brothers, here is one toast more,

The Delta U's of "Thirty-Four;"
Who firm in faith and equity
Established our fraternity.

Choruss

ALMA MATER

Today we gladly sing the praise
Of her who owns us as her sonss
Our loyal voices let us raise,
And bless her with our bhenisons:

Of all fair mothers, fairest she,
Most wise of all that wisest be,

Most true of all the true, say we,

Is our dear Alma Mater.

would tel.
is something more than

Her mighty learning we
Tho!' life

lore;
She could not love her sons too
well,
Loved she not truth and honor mo
We praise her breadth of charity
Her faith that truth shall make
men free,

That right shall live eternally,
We praise our Alma Mater.

The city white hath fled the earth,
But where the azure waters lie,

A nobler city hath its birth,

The city gray that ne'er shall die.

For decades and for centuries,

Its battlemented towers shall rise
Beneath the hope-filled western skies,
'Tis our dear Alma Mater,
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MARCH ON, DELTA Ul N

Ten thousand brothers true and faithful,
Ten thousand souls attuneg
Ten thousand hearts that beat for Delta Ul

Ten thousand voices strong and hearty
To sing in praise of thee:

In praise of Delta Upsilon,

OQur loved fraternity.

Thy aims are high, thy watchword "Justicej;"
Thy name will ever be

A source of pride that thrills us

Through and throughe

Beneath thy banner blue and golden
A mighty host are weg
So, march on, Delta U!

Chorus: D.U., we honor, laud, and cherish thee,
We guard thy purpose trues
D.U., we pledge to thee our loyalty,
We love thy gold and blue.

As in the gay ways
O0f carefree, youthful college days
Thy mandates we fulfill,

We'll be just in each trust
Through our lives thy motto ours will be
"Dikaia Upotheke" still

Repeat Chorus:

75th CONVENTION SONG

D.Us will shine tonight, D.U., will shine tonight,
D.U., will shine, D.U. will shine,

-D,U, will shine tonight, When the sun goes down
D.Us will shine, And the moon comes up,

D.T. will shine.
TIPPERARY

Johnnie wrote a letter to his Irish Molly-0

Sayin'"if you don't receive this, won't you write and let me know,
If T make mistakes in spellin', Molly dear,'" says he,

"Remember, it's the pen that's bad,

Don't lay the blame on me,"

Chorus: It's a long way to Tipperary,
It's a long way to go,.
It's a long way to Tipperary,
To the sweetest girl I know,
Goodby Piccadilly, fairwell Leicester Square;
It's a long, long way to Tipperary,
But my heart's right there,



GIVE MY REGARDS TO BROADWAY s

Give my regards to Broadway, /
Remember me to Herald Square. '

Tell all the bovs at Forty-Sccond Street

That I will soon be there,

Whisper of how I'm yearning,

To mingle with the old~time throng,

Give my regards to old Broadway

And tz1l them I°11 be there ore long,

MY GIEL'S A LOLLAPALOO

My girlts a lollapalco,

She Jovns a Deiba U,

She lovss the gold and blue,
I love her too,

My girl'th from Thmith,
Thee talkth like thith,
Thee taught me how to kith,
I love her tho,

My girl's an Esso,

She wears no dresso,
Drinks with the Betas,

And flies 'round the room,.

My girl's a Delta,
She makes me swelta',
She drinks martinis,
And loses control,

My girl's from Gates,
She charges low rates,
For furniture moving,
And greasing your car,

My girl‘*s a commuter,

I am her tutor,

In Froud, Jung, and Adler,
And aifalre of the heart,

My girl's from S.R.P.,
Saving democracy,

She wears old sweatshirts,
And pliays the guitar.

My girl's a Quad, Chorus:

She toinks T'm odd,
She's xird of sgtunid!

NOTICE FROM THE MANAGEMENT: PLEASE DON'T SPILL DRINKS ON THE PIANO

My girl's from Vassar,
None can surpass her,
She is the stroke

On the varsity crew,

My girl's a Sigma,

She's an enigma

Reads Confidential,

And hangs by her thumbs,

My girl's a Mortar
Athletic supporter,
Goes to the rallies,
And bays at the moon.

My girl's from Green,
She'’s quite obscene,
She may not be a queen,
But, she really rocksd

My girl's from Blake,
We go to the lake,
To sit by the Nikes,

And throw rocks at the guards.

My girl's from C-Shop,
She is a so-zial floon,
Sits with ro ol oorls,
And sverez ot hho Coor
My girl's rfrom 1.5.L.,
But, into shame she fell,
When seen at a caucus
With her sunglasses off,

And in her future life,
Shetll be a D.U.'s wife,
fdow in Hell do I know that,
She told me sod

PLAYERy HIS SUIT 1S8N'T SANIFORIZED!



I DON'T WANT TO JOIN THE ARMY

I don't want to Jjoin the armys

I don't want to go to war.

I'd rather hang around

Piccadilly's underground,

Living off the earnings of some high born lady.

Don't want a bavonet up mme arse-hole,
Don't want me buttocks shot away.

I'd rather stay in lingland,

In jolly, jolly England,

And fornicate me bloody life away.

Gor blimey?

Call out the army and the navy,

Call out the rank and the file,

Call out the brave territorials,

They face danger with a smile, Gor blimey,
Call out the members of the 0ld Brigade,
They made England free,

‘You can call out me mother,

Me sister or me brother,

But for Christ's sake, don't call ma,

MINNIE THHE MERMAID

Oh, what a night I spent with Minnie the Mermaid,
Down at the bottom of the sea,

Down among the corals,

I lost all my morals, -

Gee, but she was awful nice to me,

And every night when the starfish came out,

I hugged and kissed her so. Oh!

Oh, what a night I spent with Minnie the Mermaid,
Down in her seaweed bungalow, low,

Down in her scaweed bungalow.

PERSONAL FRIEND OF MINE

Now you can easily see she's not my sweetie,
Causae my sweetie's so refined,

And you can easily see she's not uy mother,
Cause my mother's forty-nine,

And you can easilv see she's not my sister,
Cause who would show his sister such a helluva tiume,
Shefs just an innocent kid

Who didn't know what she did,

A personal friend of mine,

Who needed money,

A personal friend of mine,



THERE WAS A LITTLE MAN

Oh, there was a little man,

And he had a little can,

And he used to rush to the growler.
Every Bunday aftoernoon,

In front of the saloon,

You ought to hear the old man holler,

No beer today,

No beer today,

You can't buy beer on Sunday.

No beer today,

No beer today,

You'd better come around on Monday.

Now the only girl T Lknow,
Has a face like a horsc and buggy.
Ring-around-tho-lamp post,
Oh, fireman save my child.

Jingle bells, jingle bells,

Jingle all thoe way,

Ch what fun it is to ride in a one~horse open sleigh,
Jingle bells, jingle bells,

Jingle all the way,

Oh what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh.

When a man

First goes’

To see his lady-love,

And he fumbles 'round her jaw all the while,
Gives her kisses for her mother,

For her sister and her hrothor,

'Til the old man comes to the door,

Takes a pistol from his pocket,
And swears he's going to cock 1%
And blow out his tr>ny -WG Ny orain.

But the daughter says he muﬂfu't,
And so, of course, hec docen't,
And the loving goos on just the same.

Now the Esoterics love it,

The Quads arc not above jt,

And the Sigmas have their finger in the pies

But, the Mortarboards so hwugh+y,

They say it's very naughty,

But you can bet your bouis they do it on the sly.

WHEN SONGS BECOME RISQUE--DON'T BLAUE IT CN WHISQUE!
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D.U, MAN /0

<-) \
Oh, when a D.U. man walks down the street, (\A’/)
You'll say, "Now therc's a man I'd like to mect." -
And, as he saunters casually along,

He debonairly hums a D.U. drinking song.

You're conscious of his tie of somber hue,
And of his cool, clear eyes appraising you.
And, as he turns to light a cignrette,

You damn® near met

A D.U., mane

THE SHIP TITANIC

Oh, they built the ship Titanic to sail the ocean bluec,

And they thought they had a ship that the water would never
leak throughe

But the Lord's almighty hand knew that ship would never stand.

It was sad when that great ship went down,

Chorus: It was sad, it was sad,
It was sad when that great ship went down
To the bottom ofeeoe
The husbands and wives,
Itty-bitty children lost there lives.
It was sad when that great ship went down,

Oh, they sailed from England, and were almost to the shore,
When the rich refused to associate with the poor,

So they put thewm down below, where they'd be the first to go.
1t was sad when that great ship went down,

Chorus:

The boat was full of sin, and the sides about to burst,

When the captain shouted, "Women and children first}"

Oh, the captain tried to wire, but the lines were all on fire,
It was sad when that great ship went down.

Chorus:

Oh, they swung the lifeboats out o'er the deep and reging sca,
When the band struck up with "Nearcr My God to Thao,!

Little children wept and cried as the waves swept o'er the sides.
It was sad when that great ship went down.,

Chorus:
58th CONVENTION SONG

D.U. w@ll shine tonight, D.U. will shine tonight,
D.U. will shine, DoUe will shine,

D.U, will shine tonight, When the sun goes down
D.Us will shine,. And the moon comes up,
D.Ues will shine,



EDDYSTONE LIGHT (7)

Oh, my father was the keeper of the Eddystone light,
He slept with a mermaid one fine night,

From this union there came threas i

A, porpoise, a porgy, and the other was me,

Choruss Yo, hos, ho, the wind blows free,
Oh, for the life on the rolling sea.

One night as T was a-trimming of the glim,
And singing a verse of the evening hymn

A voice from the starboard shouted, "Ahoy,"
And there was my mother a-sitting on a bouye.

Choruss

"Oh, what became of my children three?",

My mother then she asked of me,

"One was oxhibited as a talking fish,

And the other was served in a chafing dishe"

Choruss

The phosphorus flashed in her seaweed hair,
I looked again and my mother wasn't there,
A voice came echoing out of the night
"To hell with the keeper of the Eddys%one lighta"

Choruss

THEY'RE LAYING EGGS NOW

We had some chickens, One day a rooster

No eggs they'd lay, Flew in our yard,

We had some chickens, He caught those chickens
No eggs they'd lay, Right off their guard.
My wife said, "Honoy

It isn't funny, (ad nauseun)

Wefre losing money," They're laying eggs now,
No eggs they'd lay, Just like they use ta!

Ever gince that rooster

Flew in our yard,
HANNAH

Honnah, my Delta Gamma,

She's got a figure 1iké a baby grand plano,
She's not too nifty,

She weighs two-fifty,

But fat girls, now and then,

Are relished by the best of men,

Oh, Hannah, my Delta Gaumma,

I put my arms around her far as they would go,
I don't go for pretty facos,

I just go for Hannah's graces,

Hannah, my Delta Gamma



HAIL, DELTA UPSILON

Hail, Delta Upsilon!
Brothernood glorious?
Jushice tny cornerstone,
Trie manhood thy goals

Reared in adversity,

So ghalt thou never

Let from thy altars die
The life-giving flame;

Of¢r all thine encmies Hands gripped in loving
Forever victorious, ALl Bbrothers forever,
Hail, Delta Upsilon! Hach to the other true,
Eternai souli And ever the same.

COCLATHE TILL

Cocaine Bill and Morphine Sue
Were strolling down the avenue two by two

Ty . -
Cnoruss
St

Oh, babe, won't you have a little (SNIFI) on me,
Have a (SNIFF) on nes

Said Bill to Sue, "'Twon't do no harm
If we both just get a little shot in the arm."

Choruss

Said Sue to Bill, "I can't refuse,
TCause thereis no more kick in this damned old booze,!"

Choruss

S0 they walked down Fifth and they turned up Main,
Looking for a shop where they sold cocaine,

Choruss:

They came to a drug store full of smoke

Wherc they saw a little sign saying, "No more coked"
Choruss

Now in the graveyard on the hill
Lies the body of Cocaine Bill,

Chorus:

And in the grave right by his side,

Lies the body of his whoopie bride.

Oh, babe, woa’t you have a little (SNIFF) on ne,
Have a (SNIFF) on me,

P PR e o SIS
Have a (SN R

CONIPFIRETT) on ma,

DON'!T SHOOT THE PIANO PLAYER--YOU MIGHT DAMAGE THE PTANO!

clasp,



WAVE THE FLAG —

Were the flag for old Chicago, - Wave the flag for old Chicngo

Mamnor, her acler grand, Maroon, her color bland.

Eooy olisld heo toan wa victor, Never shall her team be victor,
cughious the land, For Foothall has been banned.

oo mARD RATL) (Fy Hutchinsi)
Witk i3 Grand 0Ld Mon to lend us, With philosophy to guide us,
Choat o2 paetr wor il etand, Whithout a team we'll stand,

¢oin the dear old banner So wave again your dear old
ROTO0S, eVery man. taxthool s,

For we'tre Phi Betes every mane
PLUNGY THROUGH THE LINE

Pimuge, plunge on throught the line

And fight for old Chicago’is fame,

Smash into every play,

Chicago grit will win this game, will win this game,

As we roll up the score,

The cheors resound from high and low.
S0, tear through that line again--and
Go, Chicagoi

Goé Gol Gol

LANDLORD, FILL THE FLOWING BOWL

Come, landlord fill the flowing bowl until it doth run over,
Landlord, fill the flowing bowl until it doth run over.
Choruss For tonight we'll merry, merry be!l

For tonight we'll merry, merry be!l

For tonight we'll nerry, merry be!l

Tonorrow weill be sobor,

The man who drinks good whisky clear and gocg to bed quite mellovr,
The man who drinks good whisky clear and goos Lo bed quite mellow,
Choruss Lives as h2 ought fo live,

Lives as he ought to live,

Lives as he ought to live,

And dies a jolly, good fellow,

The man who drinks cold water pure and g
The man who drinks cold water pure and g
Chorus: Falls as the leaves do fall,
Falls as the leaves deo fall,
I'alls as the leaves do fall,
S0 enrly in Octoboer,

cs to bed cold sober,
gs t

O
ocs to bed cold sober,

The man who drinks just what he likes and getteth '"half scas over,"

The man who drinks just what he likes and getteth "half seas over,"

Chorus: Lives, perhaps, until he dics,
Lives, poerhaps, until he dies,
Lives, perhaps, until he dics,
And then lies down in clover,



THE SEXUAL LIFE OF THE CAMEL

The sexual life of the camel

Is gtranger than anyocne thinks,
One night in a moument of passiony
He tried to deflower the sphinxe

ACE IN THE HOLE

This town is full of guys,
Who think they'lre mighty wisc,

-
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The sphinx's posterior orifice,
Is blocked by tho sands of the
Nile,

Which accounts for the hump on

the camel,
And the sphing's inscruitable
- smile,

Just because they've seen a thing or two,

You can see them every day,
~ Walking up and down Broadway,

Telling of the wonders they can do,

Thero are wise guys and boosters,
Card sharpsy and crap shooters.

They congregate around the lMetropole,
They wear those fancy tics and collars,

Where do they get their dollars,

They all have an ace down in the hole.

Now,\some of them writce to the old folks for

And that is their ace in the hole,

coln,

- Others have a girl on the old Tenderloin,

And that is their ace in the hole,

They'1ll tell you of money
They've made and they've spent,

Yet they never can flash a bankroll,

And their names would be mud,
Like a chump dealing stud,

IT they lost that old acc in the hole,

WHENE'ER YOU FIND TWC RIVERS

Whene'eor you find two rivers
Converging to the sea,

Yon'll find a Delta written,

As plainly as can bes

Whenefer you find two loyal hesrts
Converging intc one,

That's the fundamental principle
Of Delta Upsilon.

Chorus: D stands for Delta
And T for Upsilons
D.U., Delta U,
Delta Upsilon}
Dikaia Upothcke--and
Be sugare with everyone
That's the fundamental
principle
Of Delta Upsilon!

?

Adam was
To cver

the first man
wear the pin,
Socrates the wisest
Wa ever welcomed in,
Samsen was the strongest,
Although he had the itch,
Then, along came
And we pledged the Son or

a Bitch.

Chorus: D stands for Dirty
And U for Underwoar;
D.U., Dirty U,
Dirty Underwoar!
In Beta Theta Pi thoy wash
Their laundry once a year
But in D.7, it's Dirty U,
Dirty Underwear!



DAPPER D.U, .

/‘I
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I wouldn't give a damn U
To be a fancy dan Phi Gamy

I'd rather be a dapper D.U.

Like T am,

To drink with beardless Bota boys,

Or elsce deprive them of thelir toys,
Are actions quite beneath a D.Ue. man,

Tt all the papers that you read
It saye thot D.UT, builds meny
Now they'ro tenring me down
To build me over agnin,

In Delta U T've found ny niche

And 1711 be happy, ctrong, and rich,
1'11 read the Wall Street Journal every days
D.U. will never foil vao',

Be it beer or bacchanclin,

For Delta Upsilon's 0.k,

In Psi U life is sport
In Phi Psi, halil o guea
In Phi Delt, lifc¢ hos
To a crawl,

But Delta U's foundation stona

Is one of ever giving tono

To an otherwise unseonly, comaion brawl,

°
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DU 's maintain completo control
Whether it's day or it's night,
They wouldn't step in a shower
If their ties weren't right,

For Delta U's take snpecinl joy
In sncering at tho hoi nolloi
And pledging Hohcngollerns, conie whot may,

To keep the rarifiecd air
That gives them the dignified air
For living in the D.U. wny,

11th CONVENTIQON S0NG

D.U. will shinc tonight,
D.U. will shinc,
D.U. will shine tonight,
D.Us will shine,

D.U. will shine tonight,
DJUs will shine,

When the sun goes down,
And the moon comes up,
D.T. will shine

THE CHICKEN

-,
Ohy T had a little chicken and
So I pouro@ hot water up and down hor leg,
Oh? she cried and she scresmed and she ple
And she wont and 1laid a hard-boiled ogg.

she wouldn't lay an egg,

aded and she begged,



SAMUEL HALL

Oh, my name is Samuel Hall,
Samuel Hall. )

Oh, my namc is Samuel Fiall,
And I hate you one and all,
You're a bunch of muckers all,
Damn your eyesi’

Oh, they took we to the quod,
To the quod,

Oh, they took me to the quod,
ind they Joft me there, by God,
With a ball and chain and rod,
Damn your cyesdi

Oh, the sheriff he came too,
e came too,

Oh, the sheriff he came too,
With his little boys in biune,
They've a hangin' job to do,
Damn their eyos!

I saw Nellie in the crowd,

In the crowd,

I saw Nollic in the crowd,

Hope to sce her in a shroud,

I yelledy, "Nellie, ain't you
proud?"

Damn her eyos!

CHT OMEGA

S
=/
Oh, I killed a man they said,
So they said. .
Oh, 1 killed a man they said,
For 1 filled him full of lead,
And I left him there for dead,
Damn your eyesi

Oh, the preacher he did come,
He did comes. '

Oh, the preacher he did come,
And he leooked so goddam glum,
As he talked of kingdom come,
Dann his cevesd

To the gallows I must go,

T must go.

To the gellows I must go

With my friends all down below,
Yellin'y "Sam, I told you sol"
Damn their eyes!

It's in heaven I do dwell,

I awvell,

It's in heaven I do dwell,
And it's such a bloody cell,

- -
mn O n

'Causge the whores are all in hell,

Damn their eyesd

Oh, there arc no Chi Oncgns at Purdued
Ohy there are no Chi Omegns at Puvduel
So, the Beta Thoto Pi's have to slcep with Sigma Chi's,

It's a helluva situation at Purduc,

Oh, there arc sowme Chi Omercas
Oh, there are gone Chil Omogns
But the Betn Theta Pi's still

at lorthwestern!

sloep with Sigma Chil's,

‘ e
It's a norwal situvation at Northwestorn,

DON'T SEND MY BOY TO HARVARD

The dying mother said,

Don't send my boy to T1linoi
I'd rather see him deoad,

But send him to Chicago,
'Tis better than Cornoll,
And rather than Northwestern,
I would see my bOY iNeess

Don't send my boy to Harvard,

Sy

Hell, to hell with Pennsylvania
To hell with the U, of r?, Pl Ul



T'VE GOT SIX PENCE ' ( E
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I've got six ponce, Itve got §$ur ?gﬁgeénco —
Jolly, Jjolly, six pence, J?lly, %of“y, wncg 2,
It've got six pence, i ve gp .opgjp% j?f
To last me all my life, To lagt me all m¥ £1 i’ond
I'vo got tuppence to spend, 1 ve“got t?gp%nci) g spena,
And tuppence to lend, %gd Luppon@i to ;Qnd’home
And tuppence to send home And no penco to sen 'fé

to my wife, dear wife. to my wife, poor wifa,

Chorugss No cares have I to grieve mej |
T o pretty little girl to deceive me;
I'm happy as a lark, believe mejs
As we go rolling, rolling home.

Rolling homa, rolling homao,

By the light of the silvery moon,

Happy 1s the day when a DU, z2ts his pay,
A8 we go rolling, rolling houmc.

I've got tuppence, 1tve ﬁOﬁ ne pence,

Jolly, jolly, tuppence, Jolly, Jjolly, no pence,

I've got tuppence, T've got no pence,

To las®t me all my life, To last me all ny life,

I've got tuppenco to spend, I've got no pence to spend,

And no pence to lend, and no pence to lond,

And no peonece to aond home ‘ And no perce to send home
to my wife, poor wifc, to ny wife, poor wifo,

Choruss Chorus:

JONES JUNIOR HIGH

Three cheers for the Jones Junior High!
It's the best junior high in Tolodo.
It's colors arec purple and white

They stand for purity and fightl

Two cheers for the Smith Junior Fight

It's the second best junior high in Toledo.
It's colors are rod, white, and bluo,

They stand for I love youl

‘No cheers for the Brown Junior Fighd

As a high it's a low in Tolodo,

1t's colors are Trown, brown, and brown,
It's the worst, best high in town!

96th CONVENTICON SONG

D.U. will shine tonight,
D.Us will shine,.
D.U. will shine tonight,
D.U. will shine,

D.U. will shine tonight,
D.Us will shine, -
When the sun goes down,
And the moon comes up,
D.Us will shine,



BROTHER NOAH

Brother Noah was the first D.U.
Drink him downa,

He was wiso and had the forward vicw.

Drink him downe drink him down.

| Chorugt For those old days, (For those old days,)

N

And drink, (ind drink,)
ind drink, (And drink,)

Let's raise a toast, (Let!

raise a toast,)

Him down once more, (Him down once more, )
Tn spicy ale, (In spicy ale we love the most,)

We Jove the most,

To those brave dnys of yOre,

Those days of yorc.

Out went Noal once to plant a vine.

"Drink him down,

And from its blue grapes ho presscd good wihes.

Drink him down, drink hin down,

Choruss

With the gold of sun and grapes! blue hue,

- Drink hjm dowh,
He'd the colors frnir of Delta U,
Drink him down, drink him dowm,

Chorus:

Come now, brothers, drink the same as ho,

Drink himn down,
To ourselves and our fraternity,
Drink him down, drink him down,

SHE WERE T'OOR

She were pcor but she were honest,

Victim of a rich man's whin,

First he loved her then he loft her,

And she had a child by hiu,

How he's in the House of Comnons,

Making laws for all manlkind,

While she walks the streets of
London,

Selling chunks of her behind.,

Now this poor girl went to
London,

Secliing there to hide her shame,

But she met another squire,

And he dragged her down again,

Itts the same the whole world
over,

Ain't it all a bloody shame,

It's the rich what gets the
gravy,

Tt's the poor what gets the
blame, '

PLEASE DON'T INTERRUUPT THE PTANO PLAYER WHILE HR'S DRINKTNG**(YOU CAN
INTERRUPT HIM FOR A\ DRINE)



VE COME FROM SAINT OLAIM'S "._,_'?.\

Loy
ey
Vo come from Saint Olaf's, ~ Ve're from Minnesota, S
r team is the real stulf Lake Park und Zumbrota,
Qur team is the real s 9
For ve arc the cream of the For vhisky und vonen we have
collitches gront, such a yele
Ve fight fast and furious, Ve schtugy SO lltt}ez
Our tearn is inyuriocus Ve'd nuch rather diddle
ur tea S yurious, ‘ fald nuch or di et .
Today Carleton Collitch vill Ve're typical collitch fraternity
meet its defeat, e} el
Chorugz Um ya ya, un ya ya.
Um ya yn, um ya yag
U ya ya, un ya yai

Un ya ya yal

Un ya ya, um ya val
U ya yio, um va yol

U ya ya, ul ya ynol
Un va ya yal

NATROBI

Oh, we're from Hoairobi, Choruss:s TUm gawa, um gava!l
And we're on the hall, Tm gawa, 1w gawa
Wo pley the atuasi, U gawn, 1 gawal
They'roe soven fect tall, Un goawawad

The connibals nay oat us, U grwa, w gawal
but they'll never bent us, Un gawa, un gawald
I'or we'ro the MNairobi, Ui gawva, um gawal
ind we're on tho ball, Um gawowal

(Fo’low with 30 seconds of
Jp'ng]_u IJC’iSOS)

I'™M SORRY I PLIDGAD DELTA U

I'm sorry I pledgoed Doltn U, I could have pledged Beta or Phi,

The others worn ottor, T h"w, Alpha Delt or Sigua Chi,

I hate all ny brothers, But 1T enid yvou win,

I love all the othoers, 111 toke yeour davned pin,
I'm sorry T pledged Dﬂltn T Low T'we a Dy 't11 T die,

Lhy sorry T listonoed to @4z,
Mo fed ne a Tip 1ine ofee o STIIFR!

GARBAGEMAN'S DAUGHTER

I'm in love with the garbageuant's  Lagct nizht ag wo lﬁv on the garbage
daughtor, lior gronoy hand in nino

Who lives on garbace hill, o sliny he-d upon ny breast,

The smell of the garbage is swe2t, Oh, that was love divine,

But her breath is sweeter still.

DIRTY LIL

Dlrty Lil, Dirty Lil,

Lives on top of the arbage hill,
Never takes a bath, necver will,
Achl Tooey! Dirty Lil.



STANDS T'OR CHERISHED COURAGE

stands for chcrished courage;

c

C

H for her honor high.

I for her iron-bound intcrest;

¢ for hor collcge crys
-~-CHICAGO:

A for her ain so ardent;

G for her gallantry.

0 stands for '0ld Man",

The best coach in this land,

o Q HITQ

stands for Albert Cottonj
for her highbrows high,
for her iron-bound interests;
--8ix percent per annum--
for her college cry:
--CASH! CASH! CASH:
for her Aristotles
for her greasy grind.
stands for '"Oh, HellJ"

il i Ve That's what we all yell
The big "C! for victory Burning the midnight oii.
stands for cherry cordialg

for hcr highballs high.

for her Irish whiskey,

stands for cocktails dry

--MARTINT

for her apple brandy;

for her Gordon's Gin,

stands for O0ld Crow,

The best whiskey I know,

Lord, what a school 1'm inl

oQr» QHEEIO

"HERE'S TO THE MAN WHO WEARS THE nC!

Here's to the wan who wears the "CU,
Makes a good fight for the varsity.
Here's to the man who's fought and wong
Shown his true worth as Chicago's son,
Here's to the man who is brave and bold,
Ready for battle as knights of old,
Fights just like a tiger for victory,
Ohy here's to the man who wears the !ICv,

DELTA UPSILON ODE

Dikaia Upotheke, haill

The emblen that we love,

We sing thy praisc in accents loud,
All other songs above,.

We love the nicaning of thy words

That rings so clear and truc.

We bless the tic that binds, all haill
Beloved Delta U!

Beloved Delta U!

CHICAGO CHAPTER SONG

To Delta U, and to ocach brother,

When yoars have g
In the loyal host beneath the ' wioq, V¢ Fhows and we have

gold and blu parted,
. 5 . L. R :61. From th f l .
To Delta U, and to no other, wo kgewf lowship of college days

Do we pl%dge ourselves in service $Still you'll hear our voices raise
o] ¢ ’ -
ever true, In an anthem to the praise
Of Chicago and our own fair

‘DOlta Ue



RUGGED RBUT RIGHT

_
|
I've just called up to tell you that I'm rugged but right, i
A ganbling uan, a drinking nan, 1I'm out every night, ~
I eat a perturhouse stenk threoe tines o day for ny board,
That's wore than any honest wan in town can afford,

I've got a big electric fan that keeps me cool when T'm warm,
A cute little gol whd lets me play with her forn,

How I'u a ganbling man, a drinking na I

Oh, God am 1 flodk

I've just called up to tell you that I'm rugged but right,

MAN WITHOUT A WOMAN

A man without a woman,

Is liko a ship without a snil,
Is like a boat without a ’nuder,
Is like a Indte without a tnil,

A man with-ut a YOI o

Is like a ship caught on the sands,
But if there's one thing worsc

In this UU'V’FuC

It's a wonan,

I said, n wwman,

It's o wonan without a nan.

SILVER DOLLAR

Now you can roll a silvor dollar on tho barrcom floor
And 1t'11 roll Tcause it's round,
A wonan never nows what a good ran she's gol

ntil sho turns hii dovme

Now listen,
My honey, ]luf@ﬂ to ne,
I want you to unders tqwd,

As a gilver d(11ﬁr ro2s fronm hand to hand,
A woman goes frow uan o ran,

OUR BABY DIZED

Last Saturday night our baby diod,
Sho died comuitting snieido,

I think sho died to spite us,

Of spinal nmenineitis,

She was a nasty behy anyhow,
We ate her,

IF BAD VOICES “WERE JIRTTOUS, ALL D,U.'s WOULD BE SATNTS



LET HIR SLEEP UNDER THE BaR ;J;~13

'Twas n cold winter's evening, the guests werc all leaving,
O'icary was closing tho bar, .

When he turncd and he said to the lady o roed,

"Get o { an't ebay whoro you arc,

S%étsiggsayggdcggay in hor buckzt of buor

As she thought of the cold night ahead,

Yo a tentlownsn dapper stepped out of the crapper,

And these are the words that he saidas

"Hor mother never told her :

The  things a young girl should know,

About the ways of college boys,

And how they come and go,

Age has taken her beauty,

Aind sin hog left ite snd scar,

So remewber your mothers end sisters, boys,
And let her szlecp vnder thoe bar,"

DRUNK LAST NIGHT

“Gonna get drunk tonight lilke T never got drunk before,
- For when I'w drunk I'm as hanpy as can be,
For I an a menber of the Scusce family,

Drunk last night, drunk the night beforoe,

Now, the Scouse Tfamily js the best fanily

That cver came over frow old Germnany,

There's the high-Jland Dutch and the low-lrnd Dutch
m " T { 1 E b ! ’
The Rotterdam Dutch and the God Dowun Duich,

Singing, glorious, glorious,

One keg of beer for the four of use

Glory be to God that therc are no nore of us,
For one of us could drink it all nlone,

Oh, they had to carry Iarry to the ferry,

And they had to carry Harry to the shoro,

And the roanson that they hrd to carry Horry to the ferry,
Was that Harry couldn't carry any nore.

COLD NIGHT TN OCTOBER

'Twas a cold night in Cectceber,

Chortled he, "It is fair weather
And 1T was far from sober, 4 ’

5 1 When good fricnds got together."
{‘wms walkineg down the shtreot And two ladies passing by

With manly pride, Were heord to say, ‘
When my 19@? ?an? to §tutter, "You can tell a man who boozes
And T fgli into the gutter, By the conpany he chooses,"
And a pig walked up And the pig got up

And lay down at ny side, And slowly walked awaye

&)



PADDY MIRPIIY

; Y
i o
Oh, the night that Poddy Murphy diod =*{~~ﬂ

I nover will forg

ot

The Trish got so stjnlil“ drunls
That soma ain't sohwv yut,
The one thing that they adid
That fillced ny heart with LTear,
Thoy took the ice vight off the

And put

Chorugs

Oh, tho
I never
The Ru
That
The cne
That;

Choruss

BEER BO1

'"Twas only «
Floating

"Twag

salans

sore
gave

They took thoe tuckahot
And calls

only an

it in the hieor,
Ohy honey,

Jhlt‘” how we
That's how wa
Thot's how wo

showed our
showaed our
chowed our

that night

corpse

rvopect for Paddy Murphy,
honor nnd our pride,
roepact for Paddy uurphy,

On the night thoet Faddy dicde
night that Loon Yretsky died

will forzot.

rot s vinls
aintt sober vols

thing that thoey did that
me aquite a jar,

.’"-. Y - ).
Treowt the

a0 KRNI

WAt eavirr,.

Qh,

honosr

That'ts how we showod our
Thot'e how wo alowed cur
That'es how wo shoved our

On the night thet

TLIE BALLAD

wnoold beor bottle,
t 1 S f‘(w am

old hvur tottle,

on

Far awoy frou hone,

Ingide wong o

With the

"Whoover
the

That
VIOLATE

Violata

p"} [EESES] |)'f‘ .P l pu']“
s2 words writton om°
finds thig heottlo
boer's all cono,"

i

ma in the violotk

titg

An the vilest way tlot vou ko

Rape nme
Utterly
On e no

and ravogo noe
SOVAZO 1o,
mercy bostows

?

»oarunk

nig

Trotsliy

ht

corpse

reepcect for Leon Trotsky,
henor ~nd our pride
resp.ct for Loon Trotsky,
dind,

will find

Te the
>

beet thinegs in life

L oan utterly thlvwwug,

Show Lo o 14 fc thot g

Lewd »1nd laccivious,

Violate ne in the viclet tine
In the vilog

t woy that you know



CATS ON THE ROOF TOPS

i )
{ ! i

Cats on the rool tops, e )
Cats on the tiles, \\,,/
Cats with the syphillis,
Cats with the piles,
"Cats with their arse-holes
Wroathed in swiloea, |
As theoy revel in the Joys of copulation.

RULE BRITANNTA

Down in the city,

There lived a girl namoed Kitty.
Down in the Pity,

Wherce they used to pull her log,
Down in the city

They used to think it witty,

To hit her in the titty

With a hard-boilod cge,

Singing, Rulc Brﬁxﬂrn a,
Britannia rulce
They hit her in

SWEET VIOL&T

My wife kcops a sack in the  Chorus: Swect violets,

gardono Sweeter then all the roses,
I'm curicus I will adnit, Coverad all over from head
On¢ morning I snoeankoed out a to foot

handful, Covered all over with snow,
~And found it was nothing bubtees

Therce once was a young nan frem One evening he tried out an
Sparta, opera

Who could fla atulate bnllads nnd It was hard but he
alrs. wouldn't quit,

He could blow out a iovﬂwf onata, With his head held aloft,

Or accowpany tusical chalra,® ‘Lc suddenly coughed,

And collapsed in a. mountain Ofes

Jjust

h se¢ verscs I find a bit scanty,
cuetimes the rhyie just won't fit,
f[r out like Shakespenre or Dante,

T
S
1
11: result always soonis 50 DG

THE HALLS OF DiLTA U

Let Kubla Khan in Xanadu

1L ; No wusic plaved bv Eastern s

A stately ploasuro ion« decroa, On horp or pénlce}y or lute taves

X?g %ime ugd 1lls Delta U A DoTe Ffor a savor craves, ’
enement enough fcr 119 While shout and song his ear

salutces.



| o N
- DON'T CRY LADY ( & §

7 't cry lady )
Don't cry lady : Don Vs ‘ r
I'11 buy vour éaddam violets, Take off those dark brown glasses
Don't cry 1ady, Hello, mother,
I'11 buy your pencils too, I knew 1t was you.

ARIYY BLUE

Wo've not mach longer here to stay,
For in a month or two,
Wo'll bid farewell to Kaydet gray,

And don the arny blue,

Choruss Arny bluc, army bluo,
Forraohd Tor the arny blue,
We'll bid farcowell to Kaydet gray,
And den the aruy blue,

To the ladies who come up in June,

We bid a fond adious

Hore's hoping they'll be narvried suon,
And don the aray blue,

Choruss

s

SONGS FCOR THh HOTIDAYS

Next Thanksgiving, Next Christnas,
Next Thanlisgiving, Nemt Christnas,
1

Don't waste broad, Save your troeo,

Don't waste brond, Save your treco,

Shoye it up a turkoey, Shove 1t up a chirney,
ShoVe it up a turkoey, sShove it up a chinney,
iat the bird, Goose S=int Nick

Eat the bird, Goose Saint FNick,.

FRIVILQUS SAL

They call her frivilcous Sal Your troubles, sorrows, and care,

A.p@culjar SOri of.n gal} ohe was always willing to share.
With a heort that is nellow, A wild sort of devil,
An all round good follow But dced on the level,

is my old pal, Vas 1y gal Sal,

THROW A NICKLE ON '"HE DRl

Throw a nickle on the drun,
Save a soul,
Throw a nickle on the drun,
Save a scul,

Salvation Arny, Salvation Army,
Ihrow a nickle on the drun,
Save another D,U, bun,

Sing, halleluin, hallelvuss
Throw a nickle on the drum, Thrjé a nicklé én Ghihégéi’
Save anothor D,T, b, And you'll bo gaved, o
Throw a nickle on the drun

And you'll be saved,



SHANTY TOWN

£y
. ' il
It's only a shanty in old Shanty Town, \‘i‘“_>
The roof is so slanty it touches the ground, T
But wy tumbled down shack, |
Ry an old railreoad shack, . .
Like a millionnire's mansion is calling nme back,
I'd give wp a palace 1f T were a king.,
It's nmore than a palace, it's ny everythinga.
Therets a ducen waiting there with a silvery crown
In nmy shanty in old Shanty Towne

Thore's a ghanty in the town

On a little plot of ground

lere the groon grass growe all around, all arcund,
The roof ig w0 worn, so bedly torn

That it timblee to the ~round,

It's a 1iitle old shrek, ond 1t sits way back
About twenty-ive foct rem the railroad track,

Tt lingers on iy nind fest all the tine,

Keoeps calling na haek to wmy 1ittle old shack,

I'd be ns sossy ag Haile Selagea

If T were king, 'hbwouldn't mean o thing,

Put ny bocts on tall, read the writing on the wall,
And it wouldnit meen o thing, not a garsh darned thing.
Therefs a gquecn welting there in her rocking chair
Blowing her top on sone gator boor,

Lecking all orowmd and a trucking on down

Te my 1ittle old shanty in Shanty Towl,

VIRGIN STURCECH

Caviar conmcg from the virgin I fed caviar to ny girl friend,
sturseon, Sha wna

rma a virgin tried and true,
The virgin sturgeon's a very Now ny zirl friend needs no
fine dish,

urgint
Virgin sturgeon neads no There is nothing she won't do.
urgint

That's why caviar is my digh.
I fed enviar to ny Grandpa,
Ho wng a i1ian of ninoty—tﬁroe,
q o<y

B
Scroans ond shricks wore honrd from Grandma,
e had chnased her up a troo,

UNCLE GEORGE AND AUNTTE MARLE

Uncle Georse and Auntie Malhlo Ovaltine hns set thon richt
Fainted at the breakfest trble. liow they do it every night ’
This shonld be sufficicnt Mnele George is honing gooé,
warning, To do it in thoe mf%orﬁoono
Not to do it in tho OTrNing, fautie Mable hag a hureh

She'd like to try it aftor lunch,



WEDDING BELLS ARE BRTAKING UP THAT OLD GANG OF MINE

Not a soul down at the corner,

That's a pretty certain sign,

That thoso wedding bells are breaking up
‘That 0ld gang ot nmine,

All tho boys are singing love songs,
They forgot "Swoet Adeline", '

“Those wedding boells arc breakine up
That old gang ol nino.

There goes Jaclt, There goes Jill,
Down to loversé lano, _

Now and then, wo meeb agni,

But things doatt socon the same,

How I get that lones e fooling,

When T henr trnosn church bells chime,
Thoso wadding wells are broaking up
That 0ld gang of aine. o

HEART. OF LY Hi DT

Heart of ny heart, how I Jove thot relndy,
Heart of wvy hoart, brings back fond neiorics.
Renmenber, when we were kids oun the corner of the square,
We wero rough and ready gnys,
But ch, how wo conld harwenige,--to
Heart of uy heart, how friends were dearer then,
Too bad wc had to vart,
I know a tear woull glisten,
If oncoe more T could listen,
Al - - ~
To that gang that scng hearl of ny heart,
105th CONVENTION SONG
TT "i « 3 N . 1 . -
g.L. W;}l shine tenight, D.U. will shine tonight,
D.g. wq$l shine, D.Us will shine,
e B p e = s ,./,!_ . .. o . g ]
D‘Ue x$1$ :Ei?f tonight, When the sun goes down,
Ue will shine, And the noon comes up,
DU« will shine

PARTIES, BANQUET s 4D BALLS

Parties, banguets, and balls, boys,
Banqugts9 partics, and balls,
- As Pr?51d@nt lloover has said before,
%h?;e S only one way to stoy out of war,
Be 11 have parties, bansucts, and balls, boys,
anguets, partics and balls, )

We'll have banguets ;
1 ha anguetascand parties, and partioa i ki
and BALLS, BALLS, BALLS.’p #y Anc prrtles and banguet

Sy



CONZY 1ISTLARD BABY
We 21l fall fore--

Sone girl who drcesasen nont
Some girl who's got biwg foct
You'll moct hor on the atros
Then we'll join tno =2rmy of o
To the altor,

Just live lead’ng 1-nbks to slaughtor,
Whon we're noarricd--
Oh boy, we'll got it o
Bachel e days wo'll thor
Rich winiy, poor vnng 0
Doctor, lowyer, orce
Wo all are bound rore-

P
&

Goodbye, iy Concy laland haby.
Farowelly 1 ouwn True Lovae,

I gonna gnil away and leave you,
Never tu soo wou anye=-

Nover porma soo you anv--

Iy gonna sa3l upon thnt forry bont,
Nover o reburn noain,

S50, goodbyo,
arews 1],

So 1-mem, forovoer
Goudby, wy
Gn.odbye, |




