THE MONK 273

There lived a monk of great renown
There 1ived a monk of great renown
There lived a monk of great renown
And he fucked all the women all over town,

Chorus: The old sod, the old sod, the dirty old bastard,
The bugger deserved to die, Fuck:
Let us pray - Glory, glory, Halleluja,

He took them to his 1ily white bed (3 Times)
AInd fucked them all till they were dead.

Dne dayhe met a maiden fair, (3)
And he lured her up into his lair,

He took her to his marble halls (3)
And showed her is prick and hias bloody great balls.

He laid her on his wily white bed (3)
And fucked the girl till she was dead,

The other monks all cried "For shame" (3)
They took up a knife and cut off his fame,

But on that ressurection morn (3)
The dirty old bugger had still got a horn,

And so that monk has gone to hell (3)
And we've heard that he's fucking the devil as well,

THE MAYOR OF BAYSWATER 274

The Mayor of Bayswater's got a whore for a daughter

And the hairs of her Micky di-do hang down to her knee.

I know cause I've ssen them, I've been up and in between them
The hairs of her Micky di-do hang down to her knees,

One black one, one white one, and one with a bit of shit on
The hairs of her Micky di-do hang down to her knees,
And if I should court her, I'd have 'em cut shorter
The hairs of her Micky di-do hang down to her knees.

FUNICULI - FUNICULI » 275

Last night, I pulled my put, I thought I would, to do me good
Last night I used the long stroke, I used the short stroke,

I used my hand, Twas simply grand

Smach it, crash it, bash it on the floor

Heave it, squeese it, jam it in the door

Some folks stick to buggery, and some think fucking 1s grand
But for personal enjoyment, I shall always use my hand.
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RICKY DAN DO

As I was walking down the street

A fair youg maid I chanced to meet

She said Hello how do you do

Would you like to play with my Ricky Dan Do.
Your Ricky Dan Do I said whats that,

It's goft and emooth like a pussy cat

Hairs all round and aplit in two

That's what I call my Ricky dan Do,

She took ms to her father's cellar

She sald to me You're a very nice feller

She gave me wine and shisky too

And T played all night with her Ricky Dan De.

fler father came and her father said

"You've gone and lost your maiden head
So pack your grip and baggage too
And earn your living with your Ricky Dan do.

She went to town to be a whore

She hung this notice outside her door

Ten dollars down no lesa will do

If you want to play with my Ricky Dan De.

There came a policeman up to her door

Show me your licesnce to be a whore

I have no licemce tell you what I'll do

I'11 let you play with play with my Ricky Dan Deo.

The boys all came and the boys all went

The price came down to eighteem cents

From sweet sixteen to eight-two

A1l had a bash at her Ricky Dan Dol

There came a guy, a son of a bitch _

Who had the pox and the sailor's itch,

He had blue balls and shankers too

And he played all night with her Ricky Dan Dol

And the Ricky Dan Do now is badly worn
The Ricky Dan Do is tattered and torn,
The Ricky Dan Do now is up the kite

To the Ricky Dan Do We'll sy "Goodnight"

F-84 PILOTS BATTLE CXY

The Red Nose Migs are coming
Not a Sabre in sight

The Red Nose Migs are coming
And they want to fight

Let's HURRY HURRY HURRY HOME,
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" WIRRAWAYS DON'T BOTHER ME

Wirraways don't worry me, Wirraways don't worry mse
0il burning bastards with flaps on their wings
With buggered up pistons and buggered up rings

The bomb load is so fucking small

Three fifths of five eights of fuck all

There's such a commotion out over the ocean

So cheer up my lada, fuck 'em all,

They say that the Japs have a very fine kite,
That we're no longer in doubt,

When there’s a Zero way ocut on your tail,

Thia ia the way to get out...

Be cool and collected, be calm and serene

Don't let your Britich blood boil

Don't hesitate shove her right through the gate
And drown the poor bastard in oil,

DARK AND DREAMY EYES

A few old whores of Portemith town
Were drinking Spanish wine,

This gist of the conversation was,
"Is your cunt bigger than mine".

Then up there spake the fishernan'a iifo
And she was dressed in black

And in one corner of her fumny little thing
She had a fishing smack

She had a fishing smack, my boys,

The sodlings and the dabs

And in the other corner

She'd a shocking dose of crabs.

Chorus: She had those dark and dreamy eyes
‘ And a Whizg-bang up her jJacksey
She was one of the flash—eyed hores
One of the old brigade.

Then up there spake the brewer's wife

And she was dreesed in grey

And in one corner of her funny little thing
She had a brewer's dray

She had a brewer's dray, my boys

A thing just like a truck,

And in the other corner

She'd the remains of last night's fuck.

Then up there spake the sailor's wife,
And she was dressed in blue

And in one corner of her funny little thing
She had a life-baat's crew

She had a life-boat's crew, my boys,

The rowlocks and the oars,

And in the other corner

The Marines were forming fours.



DARK AND DREAMY EYES

Then up there spake the cricketer's wife,
And she was dressed in vermillion

And 1n one corner of her funny little thing
She had the Lords Pavilion

She had the Lords Pavilion, boys

A social sort of joint

And in the other corner

There was Hobbs at cover point.

Then up thers spake the barman's wife

And she was dressed in yellow

And in one corner of her funny little thing
She had &he whole wine cellar

She had the whcle wine cellar

With barrels full of beer

And in the other corner

She had Pox and Gonorrhea.

Then up there spake the airman's wife

And she was dressed in beige

And in one corner of her funny little thing
She had a handly-page

She had a Hnadly-Page, my boys

With a joy stick and its knowd

And in the other corner

Were two airmen on the job.

. Then up there spake the actor's wife

Who was alaso dressed in beige,

And in one corner of her funny little thing
She had a Windmill stage

She had the windmill stage, my boys

The gallery and the stalls

And in the other corner

She had C B Cockrane's balls,

And then up spake the ‘pilot's wife

And she was dressed in chrome

And in one corner of her ufnny little thing
She had the aerodrome

She had the aerodrome, my boys

The bombers and the troops,

And in the other corner

There Wimpys Looping Loops.

Then up up spake the ops room girl,

She was a 1little WAP

And in one corner of her funny little thing
She had the Ops room staff

She had the Ops room staff, my boys

All fucking there like hell

And in the other corner

Sh'd the signals staff as well.
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THEY CALLED THE BASTARD STEPHENS

A maid sat in a mountain glen
Seducing herself with a fountain pen
The capsule broke, the ink ran wild

- And she gave birth to a blue-black child,

And they called the bastard Stephens (3 timss)
'Cause he was a blue-black child,

No matter how nor where no when

¥se Stephens Ink in your fountain Pen.

IN MOBILE

There's a shortage of good whores, in Mobile (3 Times)
But there's keyholes in the doors
And there's knot-holes in the floors in Mobile,

There's a blockage of bogs, in Movile (3 Times)
It's a habit of the working classes

When they've finished with their glasses

They Just stuff them up their arses, in Mobile,

Oh, the old dun cow is dead, in Mobile, (3)
But the children must be fed
So we'll milk the bull instead, in Mobile.

Oh the eagles they fly high, in Mobile (3)

And they shit right in your eye

So thank God the cows don't fly, in Mobile.

Oh the negroes they grow tall, in Mobile (3)
But they shoot them in the fall

And they eat 'em balls and all, in Mobile.
There's no shortage of good beer, im Mobile.(3)
And they give us damn good cheer _

Oh, thank God what we are here, in Mobile,

There's a lovely girl-called Dinah, in Mobile (3)
For a fuck there is no finer
'Cause she's got the best Vagina, in Mowile.

There's a man called Lanky Danny, in Mobile (3)
And his instict is uncanny

‘When he's fingering a fanny, in Mowile.

Thereis a tavern in the town, in Mobile (3)
Where for half a fucking crown
You can get a bit of brown, in Mobile.

Oh, the girls all wear tim pants in Mobile (3)
But they take them off to dance )
Just to give the boys a chance, in Mobile.
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