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limbing ;Lon, into tne sun
fere thery cone zooming to meet our thunder
At tem boys, give her the gun.

Down we dive, spouvting owr flame froum under,
Off with onz hell of a roar,

We live in fame, or go dovm in flame,
Fotlhin: can stop the U.5. Air Forcei

Herets & toast to the host of these who boast
the vastnzss of the sk

To a friend we send a
His brotzer men wao flv,

We drirk to those whe zave their all o

old
Ls down we roar to score tP runoovr“* pot ol
Horeds a toast to the host of those who boast
the .5, Air Forcel

gold.
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Air Corps Lament (cont)

Have you ever climbed a Lishtning up tc where the air is tiin?
Have you stuck her long nose down just to hear the scroaming din?

Have you tried to do it lately?
Better not - = Youtll auger in.
Arnd then youtll sure catch HZLLS

Mine eyes get dim with tears when I recall the days of old
When pilots took their choice of being old or "young and bold!
Alas, I have no choice and I will live to be quite old,
The Air Forcz has zone to HELR!

But smile awnile my pilot, thouzh your eyes may still be wet,
Someday we'!ll mset in heaven where the rulss hiuve not been set,
And God will show us how to buzz and roll and really let

The Air Force FLY LIKE HELL!

Glory = - no more regulations,

Rip them down at every station,
Ground the guy that tries to make orns
And let us fly like HEILI




ATR FORCE "801M

(Tune: Wabash Cannon Ball)

IListen to the rumble, Oh hear old Merlin roar

I'm flying owver HOJl, like I never flew before

Hear the mi-hty rush of the sllmotr

And hear old lerlin roar

I'1l walt a bit and say a prayer, and Lope it gets me home.

Itazuke tower, this is Alr Force 801

I'm turning on the down-wind leg

My prop has over-run

My coolant's overneated, the gauge says one-tiwo-cne

Toutd better call the crash crew, and get them on the run.

Alr Force 801, this is Itazuke tower

I cammot call the crash crew, 'cause this is coffee hourl
Youlre not cleared in the pattern, row that is plain to see.
So take it on around again, we have some VIPI

Itazuke tower, this is Air Force 8C1

Im turning on the downwind leg, I see your biscuit gun.
¥y enginet's running rough, and the coclantt!s gonna blow
I'm gonna buy a lMustang, so look out cown below!

Ttazuke tower, this is Air Force 801

Im twrning on the final, and runnin! on one lung

I'nm gonne land this Mustang, no matter what you say

I gotta get 1y charts fixed up before that judgment dayt

Alr Force G80Ll, this is judgment day

Youlre in Pilol's Heaven, and you arc here to stayl
You.just bought a Mustang, and you bou: ht it well
The famous Alr Force 801 was sent straight to Helll
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BELL BOTTOM TRO

--(.—1

LWL

=S

Once T was a chamber maid
Down in Drury Lane

¥y ristress she was kind to me

bz master was the same
"7i11 along came a sallor
Heppy as could be

He was the cause of all my misery.

ORUS:

Bell Bottom trousers
Coats of Navy blue

Eetll climb the :r':n."'“lnl
Like his daddy used to do.

He asked me for a Kerchief
To tie avout his head

He asked me for a candle
To lizht his way to bed
And I a silly maiden
Thinlkdng it no harm

Jumped right in the sailorts bed

To keep the sailor warm.

CHORUS :

Zarly in the morning
AbOut the break of day

A five pound note he gave to me

And this to me did say
You mey have a daughter or
You may have a son

Take this note my dear

For the damage I have done.

I you have a daughter
Bounce her on your knee
if you have a son

+ CHOEUS

liow the moral of this stery

As you can plainly see is
Never trust a sallor
An inch above the knees

e bastard out to seas.
(=4
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T Nata!

SAREI3 TO THS ISGULAD AIR FOLC3

- call up every old pilot
rgall up every you

M

e resorvists they o to Viet Ham
The regulers stay in Thailand

lerel's to the resular Air Force
ls and badges galore

ith med

If it werentt for the reservist
Thedr wouwdd be drazging the floord

I0TUCy Fightoonm: TFight on:
T zovlar Lir Force

FLout on rzg

Fizht on: Ficht on:

Tless them all, bless then all,

Bless tiptanks and teilpioes

3less old mean Lockheed for bui g J
But I kZOT a guy who is cussing hin yet
"Caus tr“°c to zo over the wall

and tailpipes and all.,
(=)

Jith Tiptarks and tallpipses ald alll

he wall, throuzn the wall
ne JWJor* LﬂV“S“vlC wall,

o
48 pad ag a ride on the local baog TUS.
Sot Itm staying away from it all
Svbsonic for me and that's all

I7 you're hot you might mele it,

et you!'ll prob!ly brﬁ"“ it

Your butt or your neck, not the walll

sorde journey is rnothing bvt roul

1

Clm cross, and the winze did come
s



HCETS  Did you go BCOM today?
Did you go BOCH today?
Two nore blew us oahd
Goels aln't here to st

If you fly an Zighi j"nl“:,
You must be Qeé’l, dumb and tling

For your life ain't rortn a ca_u.v,
J4netts your scheduled bley-upn tin

If you fly a .
Yuu will
Tor your
Itts bet

I you ily an 3ighty-Six
You will reall'-* set your liicks
Brwnceing those sub=-sonic bo

o
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If you fly a 102

Dontt go up unless its blue

For if ou feel one drop of rain
Toulll be pieces not a plune.

8 ¢ e s o o CI::\RUS

_"_f ;7.;1 fl“ a 1”’

The ol

1 Uorla flocks to your dc-:-r

Range 1s saort, the winszs dontt lo
But golly it sure does fly fast

ATy T T

v e o e o e oURONUDS

If you f1y a Tinnderchief

Yam will socn shalie like a leaf
1?‘1;":’_1::' it i ck
It io orick

If ~‘1':.1>1,_ f7 wr a ij‘-UvLﬂ LLTO
Youtre il;-,&n,5 days will soon
be thru

5 . i 5 2 AP
It flizes twdcs the spesed of

sound
If wou ever gobt off the zround



WANTED WINGS

I wanted wings till I get the G.D. thdings

Now I dontt want them anymore.

They tauzht me how to fly,

And they sent me here to die,

I've had a bellyful of war,

You can save those G.D. zeros for the G.D. heroes,
Cause Distinguished flying crosses

Do not compensate for losses, Buster

CHOrUS: I wanted wings till I god the G.D. things
Now I dont't want them anymore.

It1l take the dames while the raesi go dom in fliames,
Alr combat spelled romance, Bubt it made me wet my pants,
It not a fiznter I have learned.

thos

o
Y21 can save e Messersohmitzes

T'or the other sons of B Se

Causc Itd rathe a woman than be sihct dovm in a Grumman.
I'm too young to die in a damed old PBY

That's for the eager not for me

I cdon't trust ny luc“ to be picked up in a duck

After Iive crashed into the sea

On I'd rather be a bellhop than a flyer on a flat ton
Jith myr hand around a bottle, not arcund a G.D. throttle

Buster, I wantzd wings, etc ooo

I cdont't want to towr over Berliin or the Luhr
Tlacl always makes me 1loose my lunch

I zet no hev-hed when they holler bombs away,
Itd rather be home with the bunch

1% tJ”rOS one thing you canft laugh off that is

“Taien they shooy your off
CL, I’. ratlhcr come home buster, with my than with 2 cluster,
Buster = -~ I wanted wings, etc «s»

‘ly for fun in a P-dash Five crash one
astch for Pattonts tankse.
o Ja“J 1nsurgrce and I'm pou 2sut for =ndurance,

and 1t ras blitzes and in France it is Hes:evschnitzes,
like such a sucker when my - - - starts to pucker --- sucker

. .
‘T"."S, (SHVICEEF A

ousy chow dut we stay alive somehcew.
s and milk and stew,
1irk of next, thevllW

Cn denydrat 3
Jiot will tiey ti

O that day I'11 t2ll the coach I'n ¢
; -
L

~1,

Ciy I reall>r love wy bumpin and [ like ao pL
sut Ltd rather C with cnowder tnan to O with nunks of

DO'TQEI’
th’} in ‘Sy etc s

10



JOLLY, JOLLY ENGLAID

I dontt want to be a soldicr,
t want to 20 to war.
> lend around Piccadilly on the zround,
Livn.nl off the earnings of me high born lady.
her on the ankle,
T“”"‘“" I touched her on the knee,
Jad 1.,:dav-r success; I 1ifted up her dress,
Tlwrsday hsr chenisey I did sece
sriday I put my hand upon it,
a;r she gave me B---= a tweak, tweok, tweak.
Sundey after sugper I shoved tiua old boy upter.

a 7 she earns me seven and six a week, Gor! Dlimeyl
don! want to be a soldier,

don't went to zo to war,

Juet *—ra”‘ 10 hang arcund Piccadillfj
ivint off the earnings of me high born 1

"‘.'t want a bullet up me =--- ————,

do

dontt want me vollicics shot away.

Just want to stay in Zngland, in jolly, Jolly England,
W = = = = =me = = - - =~ 1ife away.

11
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Tioo0M SETTTT 1T NT T DS Wil Ay
Juw Ly tew o] ,‘.,A.L‘/_v(;
y F T P e, ¢ LI S R B oy 2
Jonty give ne a P-38 with prope that counter rotate,
73 o~ ~17 T ey 3 T ~ ARl 2y
11 1s2p roll and spin, but they'll s:on avger in,

Don't zive me a P=33

wilots all souawk

Y 01T,
Don't give me an old Thunderu:clt, 10 _ave war- a pilot a jolt
It looke like o jug and it flics “3ike a tug
Don't give me an ¢ld Thundertolt!
Dontt give me an F=Shooting 3Ster, it'll =5 “ut not var:;- far
Ittll rumbls and spout bub soon will flame out,
Don't zove nme an F-Shooting Ster!
Don't give ne an 86-D
With rockets, rodar and TV
Shegt fast I
She blows un ad
Don't give me an 56-D1
Dontt give me an F-8l, that dirty ground loving whore,
Itcd love to abert, but the runways too shord,
Den't give me an =04t
Don't give me an 7=86 with winse like broken nabtel sticlks
They'1l zoon and thery'1l hover, bub as for top cover
Dontt zive mee an 7=361
Deutt give me an 104 itts
o ooy fly in weather but
Dontt zive me a 1Chs
Just zive me an old Phantom Two, to f1r tirou:h the heavans of blu
AU macn two I can roen and I always zet hiue

at Y. Rkt ~ - T o .
Just give me an old Phanton Two.



(Tune: You are ny Sunshine

You are my Big Zye, my only Big Zye,

You guide my fighters

Jhen skies are srey

I chase your bogies from here to Hanol
Just to find they have gore the other way.

ay oJJs, as I was {lying,

"Tive got cgie down by EHanoi
Won'!t you head your jet that=a=way?

Hz saic t
And I believed
I flew to Hami - ard S Lll 20
Hz had chassd a fly across the

Eye, my only Big iye,

U me down this way?
oy chiute was swingin' - they heard me singin!
. .
o il

1L
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By the ring around his eyeball,

vou can tell a bombardier

You cen tell a bomber pilot by the spread around his resar
You can tell a navigator by hiz sextants, maps and such

7ou can tell a fighter jockey, but :ou cannot tell hin muchl

(Tune: The Geod Ship Titanic)

It was vp by Hanol wher the
I waz out on a rscce to see what I could see,

len I spicd a farmer man 1-rith his pitehfork in his hand,
It 7as sad vhsn my napaln went doumn.

CElIU3  I% was sad, oh, it was sad,
It was sad when ny nepaln went dowm (hit the farner)
There were husbands and wives
(Itty bitty children lest their lives)

It was sad when my navaln went downi

7 Dong Hol wheres I ron my DFC
on a recce to see what I ¢

=¢ a church belor and I

when thos rockets went

it tras sad, On_, i

5 was sad waen thos e

A1l the people ran like hell
T olali o)
t

-

“Tnen those rocke

Tt was §ad when

It wras up Dy Thi Iugen wien I kncw that I was through
The 37fs and 57's had shot my twbine tirousi.

o
v was wien I it the silk=oh, my God, I strained my milkl
U was sad when that piloct went dowm.

CiChus 1t ras sad, ohl, it was sad,
It was sad when that pilot wend domm (hit the botton)
There were husbands and wives
It5r bitty children lost their lives)
it was sad when that pilct wert downs



OIDE TIY [EL.) HAPPY

< [PSIR D IS S e

(Tune: lMan on the Flying Trapeze)

Once they were happy, completely at ease,

Taey flev their F-00ts like a swinzin' trapeze
They looped 'em, they rolled tem, the Tounced DC=3's
But, alas, boys, their wings have Lecn clipg

27 aporoacned Jtazulk
called echelon rigr

Cne day th
=)
e

Jet lead

Hustanzs at nine Otclock level,

Lets! see if Oth Fighter will fizhtt
The F8Cts broke left and the Fuctanss broke rizht
I taink they see us, sarys jet Four in frizht
Taeytre all pullin' streamers, says Jet Iumber 1
Let's go nome, this is no nlace to bel

But the Hustangs had sighted the Iogles,
They pulled throuzh the toon of a loon,

The dove on the trembling T.001s
My God, they have scrambleddthe GroodcoooFi

The Jets headzd home abt a mundred percent,

In fact, Itmber Tour had the throttle stop bend
Back to ldsawa, to liisawa tuzsy went

lever to bounce any noreil



OW TOP OF OLD THUD RIDGE

(fune: On Top of 01d Smokey)

Un top of old Thud Eidge
A1l coversd with flak
I lost my poor wing man
He'll never get backe.

For flying is a pleasure
And dying a grief,

And e gquick=triggered Commie
Is worse than a thief.

For a thief will just rob you
And take all you save

But a quick--triggered Commie
Will send you to the gravee.

The grave will decay you
And turn you to dust

¥ot a Comnie in a thousand
Can an old F=4 can' trust.

o1 when the bad weather
Keeps the ships down
A1l day we can hear this
This horrivle sound:

"Attention all pilots
Now licsten to this
Theretll be a short meeting

22

Thet you dare not miss.!

They?'1ll give us some lectures
Then zive US sSome more,
1 heard then

times or noree.

en you trainees
ntt fight the Growp

"J -
Whatever they tell you

ver t
ITs sugerfluous pooDe.
Now the moral of this story

Is easy to see
Dont't zo to Halphong

10
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Ti11 sing it agaein
done and the nleces Itva been
£ e 'S t bave hothered my wmind,
»d a lot of good wingmen that Itves cIL tehind,

lJo

ng, it's

o cee
lcng, 1tt's besn good to “hﬁ- Jou,

FANEL N

ct O

- bezins when we geathersed to brief.
e nerlked Lo the words of ouwr dork crnief.
1, "listen, men, and I'11 gzive ou score
's the wary with the FLC
e o o s o« o & oCHORUS

We turned on the runway and started to roll.

I gavd her the throttle ard noursd on the czal
The Jato was neavy, my God, 1t wes thick,

50 I went on the gauzes and ranlied on ths osticls

o
&
ATTATITTY
U

WJLLU0

Fidee and cdodgad all the flalt,

then went to ol and dive bomeed the rzils,
broke to the zht :ith the £lak on ocur tails.
W2 rencezvoused 'h with the lMigs in the sw

And I thousht to nyself we sheuld

o

e 0o ® & 9 ¢ o© QUJJ.\J.UDS

When we circlsd to Join up it was a zreat race.

T would soon be there and give us a chasee

Iumber Four man's one thousands wers still tizhtl: hunge
f ve soon we would surcl:r be donee.

I called to ny leader, "I'm way 1
I you turn aroundd cuick I can g
Just then he shi n*.*‘ﬁr?, "Tharels
S0 welll break to the left and

TEAT

e + @ 2 5 o @ OCA.“s/J..uD

iy
] ; nes flamed out,
cr the R T I s*\“te to shiouboe

ATIATTT R
e & ® & @ O O WVILILUD

I

A whistling golf ball had cwt Iy maln s2ar.
o ;
s}

Buddies, so long it's bacn zo2d to kucr row.

So long, its besn good to } Tou

Zo long, its been good to know youe

But there!s not a whole lot that I oL Lo sar,
For it losks lilke I auggered t =day,
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T=ROTILE

(Tune: Iclamera's Band)

I 1\urr.
Dut I dor'

To me full bore is normal cruise,

Cause I dontt give a darn;
¥y boys can nsver catch ne
Ther've zot a lot to lzarn,.

CHOZXNZ e are the boys from o
"Iz are the boys from

;e are the boys fron

[ i‘“’

2 fh o

Je fly with the 8th Tac

7 name is Throttls Bender
I'm the leader of the (roup,
I alirays cause cornfusion
But I don't give a hoot.
I climb too slow, I dive too f
I pull excessive G'ss,
Ilroxﬂ"b@memefdﬂmfu@
I hear their knocking knezs.
L] [ L4 ° (19 }CTTUS
W name i1s Throttle Bender,

tm the lesader of the Winge
I haven't lad a zroup in years
50 I dontd

% know a thing

as

About the wing formation, boys,

That I an going to lead;
Zut It the Jing Commander
50 there really is no need,

AT T
e ©o o e @ l’lCiLUQ

Now is you lead a flight, boys,
- q

lead a Group;

ar and you will he
kind of poop.
Trom Hanoi to Hal Phong

ar

Tou'll hear the boys 21l say,
The leader bent the throttle, so

I had it rouzh today,

23
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w0 OWiS THIT CLUB

Oh, waire the beys from the L97th,
You've heard so much 2bout

The mothers keep their daurhters in
Jhenever we go outs

delre always drirking whisker
Al‘d we'lre al.,'a‘* full of booze
Oh we're the boys from the L9T7th,

A n

Ard who the nell are souse ?

ho owns tids club 00 = wa = 78
Who owns this clubd 00 = wa

= Ia
Wno ovms this club tie pecple cry - gy - &

DECT
e oun this club 00 = ra =wa
e om this clvh 00 = wa =ya

Lo7th Tizhtor Squadron we reply - eye - eye

Repeat

Z00T=3UIT5 AlD PARACHUTES

e: D2ell Bottom Trousers)

There orce lived a Frawlein doun nezr Fursty way
’\“ 12

oved the jet boys, especially their pay.

A,_OW' came a "Buzz-boy! as happr ac could be
o 2

-

pakg

oty

2 was tiae cause of all her micsery.

TINITTR

0FUE Zoot=sulls and parachutes

e ask her for a candle to light nis way to bed,

Ile ack her for a pillow to rest his -rzar head.

She like a foolish maid, thinking it no harm,

Jurpad 1 ifl"t in beside him to keen tiaz "Buzz boy! wern.
Barly in the morning befores the breek of day

He handed her some Jeubsche ilarks and this he had to saj:
"Take this my darling for damaze I havs done,

By me ;rou?ll have a caughter, or by me you'll have a son'.

Wings of silver too,

Ee'll fly a fighter like hiec daddy used to do.

~g

llorr if you have a daughter bounce her way up hizh

Iy

ue

Is

ol

iy

And 11" you have a son send the rascal ou t to fW"
moral of tnis story as you can pla s
1iever trust a bU.ZZ*-uOJ an irch asove TOUT




WRECK CF OLD MINAETY = STV

L) -~

Lt 19

1t room for more

¢6 -rore of wmodern consiruction

i
~eme e~z A TYT
ENCICRVIERP RS B =) ;}:_"l.).s

The first L7 were
And the captains
There was onc ship
It was the last st

7ings were
ed in

d Lt wrarder

asltec for
3ut they saild, "Younz of aircreis,
Put wetll see tthat we

B

Th was cold "7 and she had a fins racord
Sut shz hadn't been flown tha
o

0
i} k) . P PR Tem  rpm A o] -
and she aned rhen he werned up

a

- h} ;
nd she zrowle:

1 Yaien a’va ltyAn + 7
walSg 8.l JIeir Tila

ch

30 the;r flow over Birminghan and Jeuth Llabanc
17111 the clouds began to fall

17111 they settled down on the tons of the mountains
And you could hi

B
[V
n't see a thing at all.

30 he tuwrned to the left and ne flew into & snouwstor:

3¢ he turned back to the right

17111 he found a rallroad goins in hic dirscition and ne sald
"3y God, wetll get there tonizht."

therly directio:

]

Theh-hevpointcl hicr nos

And he ket tuose traciss i ight

123111 they disappsared in the side of a meuntain
o t

And he ended nis last long £1ight

®
}.J N
o]
[V
165]
5 O
P

L T E
il sl dd

It was old "97" with her nose in
Ard her wheels upon tihe track
Fow her throthles wore bent in the {orvrard directicn

N 1 S e . . PRSI 1~
But her engine was pointed baclk.

- harst s to your aviator boy friend
He mayr lesave you and never cone home.

ro
w



TTATTY T m"-r-\) -

[CU LATSLY THAT T LT3 TNU

Could I tell :ou once again
Have I told you withiall ny h
WJell, darlinz, 'm telling jou nowe.

Have I told you lately that I lov
S

This heart would break in two if you'd refuse me.
I'm no good without you anyhow.

Deary have I told you lately thax
Jell, derling, I'm telling rou nc

- 5
- L i} '
v I love youf
o

2t e

wnzn youire not with me?

love forover?

Alliday Itve faced the barren waste,

Without the taste of water, cool, clear water; water,
0id Dan and I, oub throats so dry,

Itts those that cry for water, cool, clear water, water,

CZORUS  Kesp ae-novin! Dan
iets a cevil not a nan,
And he spreads thne burning sar
Dan, can you see thabt big gresn tre
Where the waterts flowing fres
And It's welting there for you ard me, cocol clear water,

~ N s -+ I s
s dontt you listen to him Dan,

S o

s

pX)

Zach a pool of water, cool, clear wzter, water,
ut cdawn I1'11 wake and yomm,

Ang o water, cool, clear water, watar,

o o 3

neor our prayer,

el!s water, csol, clear water, waisr

-




e Vil JUSINE Vil

TUTOSTYTT 1T A AMm mMT T AT TR ST NEY T
L .‘_\)\,x y UGuy L OL»"‘A., It (19 )

If youtve got the moner, I've zot the tine

1C e

{v
& B

Wetll o horkr-tonking and wetll hove

Wetll melke ell tihe nizht spots

Welll do them up fire.

If youtlve got the money, horey
!

i've zot the time.

t ne use to tarry,
start out tonight,

read jor, oh bory, ch boy.
ead it rignt,

o
If youlve got ths money, horey,

o
Ltve got the time.

If youlve cot the money,
Itve ~ot the tine

WJerll -o honlkr=-torkin!?

And We'll have a time.
Irin; along yow Cadillac
Leave my old wreck behind.

T

IT youtlve zot the rnoney, hore;,
Itve got the time.

Yes, we!ll zo honky-tonkin!
Make cvery club in towne.
de'll go to the park, where it's cark
He wontt fool around.

But if you run short of money,

I'11 run shert of tine.

tCause you with no more morey, honey
I've got no nmore timee.

27



Deep within my heart lies a melody,
A song of 1d 3on Antore

<3
T\;rv in dreams I live with a nenory,
n2ath the stars all alore.
It was tbare I found beside the Alamo,
ﬁncnanzmuv ve strongs as the blus uvp above,
& mo atch that onl:r she would knou

itp
Stﬂ_1 h:a‘s my broken song of love,
Hoon in all your splendor, knoy only my heart,
back my rose, rose of 3an intone,
Lins s0 sweet and tender, like petals fallen apart.
ucmweaﬁinofn"‘mm.myomu

“roken songs, empty words I know,
Still live in my Aeart all slone,
For that meonlit natch by the Alamo,
.nd rose, my rose of San Antone.

ACTR ST mTTTAQ
o T

I U LAahO

“so when I left her,
It'like t0 broke her hsart,
Angd If we ever mest again,

e never nmore shall part,

Cil0nuS  3he's the sweete
A fellow ever kne
ey eyes are b

Thor sparkle 1ik H

You may talk abo .t your dearest maid

And sing of Rosy Lee

Rut the yﬁllo" r se of Texas

Zeats the gals of T ssees

7

iy Itm roing back to f
o7 he r iu le’ of woe,
Je'll sing the songs to
e sang so lo*; ago,
I'11 pick the banjo gaily
ind sing the scngs of yore,

o y2llow rose of Texas
Shall be nine forever more,

»7;{ I

28



3! say
1 riiss your bright eres
Loy say you are taldng the

~domy - 2
V.‘ D
Thzt has or;;ntenei ny Life for a while,

o BT o Al e - <1
From thl: valley ther say you
]

Comz axnd sit by ny

4

40 not hasten t

1ittle darlins

Lo “nillly

™, .~ “~1- [F R SR I -

Do you bthpink of this valler ro

ME ey -~ Va2 4l

Cf your parents so ind and sc

y ~ % w1 £+ RE R I N

Do you thinic of the kind heart :

Cdaclil

223

S

5 you are orealdng
"

h S s TN > ey 4o o

Ang the cowboyry who lovas j2u so trucs
T

L] L . L4 J..\Ja.L‘Jv

mun ooy
L

: 3 Am
UL WiVl 1T

(ORI NV

slowly an

1 ~
1 as you

once in tihe saddle I used to go
n tie :;dle I usad to ze zay,
to drinking and the t

breast and I'm dying today.

come carry ny coffin,

ns come sing me a song,

Msahres Sl L1 I

2

2ved our comrade

e

1 lovoed our comra

s el
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PACK UP YOuIr TROUBLZS

rack up your troubles in your old kit bag,
And smilc, smile, smile,

While you've a lucifer to lisht your fag,
Smile, boys, thatts the style.

What's the use of worrjing,

It rever was worth while,

So pack up your troubles in your old kit
Aind Smlile, Smile, Smile.

TIPPELARY
It's a long way to Tipperrary,
Itt's a lonz way to go;
It's a long way to Tipperary,
To the sweetest girl I know
Farewell to Piccadilly,
Good=bye Leicester 3quare;
It's a long, logn way to Tipverary,
But my heart'!'s rizht there.

CRTOT Mt
Vil domils

Over there, over there,
Send the word, send the word over there,

bag,

That the Yanks are coming, the Yanks arc coming,

The drums run~tumning everjywhere.

SO prepare, say a prayer,
Send the word, send the word, to beware.
Yle'll be over, we're coming over,

nd we won't be back 1til it's over,
Over there, over there.

TILL ME WHY

Tell me why the stars do shine,

Tell me why the ive twines,

Tell me whyr tho skies are blue,

Ard T will tell you just whi I love jyou.

Because God nade the stars to shing,

Because God made the ive twine,

Because God made the skies so blue,

Becausc God made you, thatts why I love you.

31



SAING HELLID HOE

.

In the sky a bright star glits
Or. the bark a nale moon shone,

And Twas from Aunt Dinah's quiliing party,
I was seceing lellie home.

A
eI‘Su.‘,

203 I was seeing Mellie hor
1' was seeing lellie nome
Twas from Aunt Singh's fm‘lt;_r*-«

I,nras szeing Nellie hone

On my arm a soft hand rested

Rested light as ocean foam,

And 'twas from Aunt Tinahis quilting narty
I was seeing Yellizs home.

e » o o oCHORUS

A man without a woman ig like a sarJ r~ thout a s
Just like a boat without
b

A g ieTals witout
A ran without a wonarn is liks a wrecls caut on tn
Bub if there's one thinz worse in the universe,

el

It's a woman, I said a womal, its a woman without

ow you can rolla silver dollar lcross thc barro
And It111 roll becauvese itis rounce.

A wonman rever knows what e good man shels got
Until she turns hin downe

Hew, listen, my honey, won't you listen 10 ne
I want you to understand

Just as a silver dollar goes from hand to hend,

A woman goes from man to nen - in Korea
A wonan goec from man 1o man.

PADDY MULPEY

The right that Paldy Murphy died

I never shall forget

The wiaole blocomed town: got stinking drunk
And theret!s some not sover jyeb.
The only thing they did that ni
That filled my neart with fear
They took the ice right cff the cornse
And put it on the beer

Thatts how they sheued their recpec
That's Low they showed him thelir so
That'!s how they shioired their rosnec

™a

T & als

cm floor,

urphy

t for Paddy Murphy

Resnect ior Paddy Furphy ci the ri_’"‘;:t that Paddy died.

32



WABASH CANNON BALL

From the great Atlantic Ocean,

To the wide Pacific shore,

From the sweet Qter flo: U_hr mountains
To the south belle *:- t:c moor

Shets mignty tall and hondsone

Siiets know quite well by all

Tor she's the combinaticn

Cf the Wabash Canron Sall.

CHORUS Listen to the jingle,
The ruible and the roar,
As she glides along the woodlands,
Thru the hills and by the shore;
Hear the mizhiy rush of the engine,

Hoar those lonesome hobocs squall
Wnile travelin! thru the jungle
Cn the Wabash Canron Ball.

Cur eactern states are dandy
30 . the people always say
Fron lNew York to 53t. Louis

Ancd ‘hlcaf*o b" the way;

From the hills of lMirresota
Wrere the rippling waters fall
Ilo changes can be taken

onn the Wabash Cannon Rall.

S s & 2 e .CHOILUD

She came down to Blrminghon

Cnz cold December day,

As she pulled into the station
You could hear all tile peonlc say
There's a gal from Ternesses;
Suc!s long and shels tall

She came dovm to Birminghem

n the TJabash Cynnon 3Ball.

e« ¢+ « o« o aCHORTS

liow herets to Daddy Claxton

Ifay his name forever stand,

And always be remembered

In the courts throushout the land.
His carthly race is over,

And the curtains around hin fall.
We'll carry hin home to Dixd
Cxn.the Wabash Cannon Ball.

« s » o s oCHCRUS

33
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“taremd A ~
LoUngG nor 19’0

(SRR - ERY I + [ O DO ~~
3he wore Dece mLer a.d ~u tie morry montin of Moy
1.

1 aes
A} -~ - -~ 1 A -
But when the; aslked her why the he 1 she wore 1t

She wore it for hor Adrman who was far, for awvay.
ICRUS Far evay, far airay, on, she wore it for

the door, her
It steod
But when therr

Qs ~ ST
Q2 S:.»—LC‘

the mar s montiy of Mayr
+
v

. - g e
OGS LA, 1l QUTCTe

Dosn the bleclk she pushed baby carriage
J.' e 1o

"~ .Y e -~ A~ T T
934 S SRR VYR TC TN 1 Faki J nonva 0L -..b-dr

-t 9’)
.(.6
9
IR
)
el
"$
e
Qu

&L L=
e I acked or Ul; in the hell sue puchald 13
She pushed it for that Adlrnen vho wos far, for awe; .

AT T

u-.vJJ-ooo.coooo

TR ATIAR
J Cuodduatiol

Ol Jugt because you
07, Just because
Jus®t because you t
“frat robody else has

7211 just because you snond all
onery, you ca17 mz MI1d
Ita telling you Houmer,
2, Juct hbecavsce
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GIVa 1Y DO0ANSS T BROADWAY

Give ny regards to Droacuay,
Remember me to Hereld 3quare.

Tell all the bors on forty-szcornd street

That I will soon be there.

Waisper of how I'm yearning

To mingle with the old-times throng
Give my rezards to old Zrozdway

And say that I'11 ve there forever more

FAR 1BOVE CATUGA'S WATIRS

Far above Cajuzals waters,
With its waves of blue

Stands our noble Alma Yat r,
Glorious to view,

IATS TR Egs

CICRUS Lift the chorus, speed it onward,

Loud her praiscs tell,

2l to thec, our Alma Mater,

Hail, all hail to old Cornell.

Tar apove tic busy hurming,

Ci the bustlin: to*;r:;,
Reared azal st the arch of Feaven
Looks shz noroudly doim.

Ct’vw
A D s e e & s e @

O IO IR o

LSRRIV WL 05 LSRN & i AR
Je were sailin along, on noonlizht bay
Tou could heax ‘10 darliszs singing,

They seenad to say,

hts - e Ve S
You have stolen - hears,

o dontt ;0 aray,
As they song lovetls old swcet song,
On Lmonll;‘ 1t bay.

SCEYs DU ILDUIST 100N
Shinz on, shinc or, arvsst Moon
Un in the sl
I aintt had no loving since
Januery, Iebruary, June or July.

Snow timez aintt no time Lo stay
Outside and spoon,

30 shine oxn, shine on Ilarvest Hoon
Tor me ard ny gal.



GOOD MITZ, IRIIE

CHOrUS: Irene, good night,
Irene, good night,
Godd nignht, Irv“b, Joocd ri
I'1ll sce you in my dreans.

Lard Satuwrday nizht I gobt married,

Me ard my wife settlsed down,

Now me and my wife are parted,

Gonna take a littlec stroll dowm town.

TIATITT

A}
._vian * o L4 . . L] L]

Sometimes I live in the country
Sometimes I live in the towm

Sometimes I take a great notion
To jump in the river and drowm.

Stop you rambling,

Stop your gambling,

Stop staying out late at rizht
Go home to your wife anrc family

And stay by the firesicde so oright.

FOR M5 AlD IT7 GAL

bells are ringing

or me and ry gal,

he birds are singing

~ ne and my gal.

verybody's been knawin}

To a wedding they're zoing

And for wecks they've bezn sewing,
Bvery Susie and Sal

mkn"'re congregating

For r2 and my gal

The Parson's waiting

For me and nmy g

And someday, we're going to build
A little home for two, or tiree or fowr or more
In loveland, for me ard my gal.

e
=3
®

L*J =) 3
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JILD IDISH 058

My wild Irish Rose

The sweetest flower that grows
You may search everywhere

But none £an compare

With my wild Irish Rosc.

¥y wild Irish FRose,

The swectest flower that grows
And some day {or my sake

She may let me take

The bloom from my wild Irish Lose.

I TH: SVipIic Y THS MOONLIGHT

In the evening by the moonlight,
You can hear thosc people singinz,
In the evening by the moonlight,
You can hear those banjoe's ringing.
How the old folks would enjoy it,
wWhen they sang in the evening,

By the moonlight

2 LIGHT OF THD SILVERY MOON

By the licht of the silvery moon,

I love to spoon.

To my horey I'11l croon Love's sucet tune;
Honeymoon, Keep on shinmint in June,

Your silvery beams will bring love!s dreams,
We'll be cuddlin' soon,

By the light of the Silvery Moon.

—a

KiZP THS HOMS FIRES BURNING

P(l

Keep the home fires burning,
While dear hearts arz yearning,
Through the lads are far away,
They dream of home.

There's a silver lining,

Thru the dark clouds shining.
Turn the dark clouds inside out,
Till the boys come home.

WSN YOU WSRE SJZET SIXTEEN

I love you as I never loved before

Since flrst I saw you on the village green
Comz to me, here my dream of lowve is Oter
I love you as I loved you

When you were swecel si:zteen.
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There's a long, long

-0
Into the lend of w- dreans,
Jnere the nij ter"c.lﬁ iec i
And the white moon Loans,
Trere's a long, lomny; vi ht ol
ntil ny cre« 1 211 come true,
hen I111 be going
t lon“ onz trell with you.

Thacy callzd her frivolovs 3el,
A poculicr sort ol a zed,
Jith a heart that wgas nellers

;‘-.1". all 1“our»4 Tood fello::, e

4 W_la sor’
But dead on

. . 1 - - A~ -

I wich I was ir the land of cotton,

Cld tine therc ars not icrzobier,

Lok away, lock a ol arrant, Dindelond.

T

In Tixdielend wharc
Zerly on a frosty morrin!
Look away, look arey, 19l aray, Diiieland.

CIZ¥ys On
T

To

iurral,
stand

;:‘_ un batt

Loolr awa;, look arar,
ner hos it dom ard
To Dirdzland Itm bouxnd

<A1

solr avary, look amray, losk awe,, Dixicleic.

v
C;Luauuu . * . ] L4 . L] -

STLIC LT Spiat o

I looked over Jordam,

And wrhat did I sec there
Coming for to carry m2 b “1@‘7
A band of altor mz,

oyt g £ e e ey ar
oming foxr to carry we honme.

(Continued on next paze.)




(3wing Low Swest Cherict = continued)

CHORUS  Swing low, sweet chariot,
Coming for to carry me hcne,
Swinrg low, sweet chariot,
Coming for to carry me home.

If jyou get there before I do
Coming for to carry me hone,

Tell all my friends I'm coming tco,
Coming for to carry me home,

jaatetatal
Cﬁo;_UQ e+ & 8 » e @

LILT MATE IS

Underreath the lamp post byr the barracks gate,
Standing all alone, every night you'!ll see her wait,
She waits for the boy who marched away

And though he's gone she hears hin say

Oh, promise you!ll be true

Fare the well, Lili lMarlene

Ti1l T return teo you

Fare thee well, Lili Merlene.

Underncath the lamp post by the barracks gzate
Standing all alere, every night youtll sce her wait
For this is the place a vou was made

And breezes sing her screnade.

Ch, promise you'll be true

Fare thee well, Lili lMarlene

Till I return to you,

Fare theewell, Lili Marlene.

jnderneath tic lamp post by the barracks gate
Standing 8]l clone, every rizht ;ou'll sce her walt
And thére inlthe lamp light it is said

A halo shiines above her head

Ch, promise you!ll be true

Fare thee well, Lili Marlene

Till I return to you

Fare thee well, Lili larlene,

Uncerneath the lamp post by the barracks gate
Standing all alone, every night you!ll see her wait
And as they go marching to the fray

The soldiers all salute and say

Je1ll tell him you've been true

Fare thee well, Lili lMarlene

Ti1l I return to you

Fare thee wsll, Lili Marlerne.
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MY GOD HOW Tim MOMNAY NOLLS IN

(Tune: 1 Borry Lies Over the Ocean)

My Father makss rum in the bathtub
77 mother makes two kinds of gin
17 sister makes love for a living
17y God how the money roxls in.

Rells in, rolls in, 17y God how the monsy rolls 1r, roos in
Rolls in, rolls in, My God how the mo:x :' rolls in.

I brothert's a poor missionary

e saves little zirlies fron sin

He'll save you a blonde for five dollars
My God, how the money rolls in.

(22

¥ father dizd in nis kathtud
My mother shc iad for her gin
My sister narried my brother
Iy God, what a mess I'nm in.

ATINT T
(Repeat CIONUS

fy

I
SRR

LJ

Many's the rdght I spent with ilinrie the llermaid,

Dowm at the bottom of the sea,

She lost her morals, down among the corals,

Gzc, but she was rice to me;

Fanyts the rizht with the pale moon shining, down in her bungalow,
Ashes to ashes, dust to dust,

Two twin beds and only ore of the mussed,
Oh, you can easily sez, she's not ny mother,
Tor my mother's {orty-nine.
J, you can easily sec, she's not my sister,
Cause I never show my sister such a helluva good time,
Oh, you can easily sece shels not my sweetie,
tCause my swestiel!s too refined.
She's Just a woncderful Lkd,
“no never krew what she did, for
s Ju

st & personal friend of mine.

L0



THE BLUI TAIL FLY

Wnen I was young I used to wait

On master and give him his plate,
And pass the bottle when he got dry
Arnd brush away the blue tail fly,

CHORUS Jimmie crack corn and I dontt care,
Jimmie crack corn and I don't care,
Jimmie crack corn and I don't care,
My masterts gone away.

And when he'd ride in the afternoon,
I'd follow after with a hickory broom
The pony being rather shy

When bitten by a blue tail fly.

* . @ o e C }IORU S

One day he ride around the farm,
The flies so numerous they cdid swarm,
One chanced to bite him on the thizht,
The devil take the blue tail fly.,

o + « o oCHORUS

The pony run, he jump, he pitch,
He threw my master in the diteh,
He died and the jury wondered why,
The verdict was the blue tail fly.

e ¢ o o oCHCRUS

They buried him under a simmon tree,
His epitaph is there t0 s€8+ ¢ o
"Beneath this stone I'm forced to lie
Victim of the blue tail fly".

e o o o o CHORUS
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Ci0rU3  Ch roll the leg over, on rcﬂl the leg over,
O roll the leg ovor vac

Qe EEN
Z 5 E DR VIV{G) jgteledeny

s m~ ode g n AT T e o ~ vy T
1 oall crovie f_rlg rore lile Statucs of Voruwe arng I
s

v S R |

writh a

P RGPS -
Jo L ...L;_v.\;k.. -~

11 ;ourng pirls werc 1like Bats in a steezle ard I
hiort mors babts bthan people.

- 3 hl Ny e 4 Jrpup——— P R N SR . S
I rich all joung zirls were lilke nountaln road nasses ant I

&
- 2. - S D LR ~
TTTre & shorits car L'd LusT wo vIoin asses.

4

nds and rubies and I

fabAiniratadal

e s o e eUIiLIUD

wish all souny sirls were lilic D=29s end I wera a fighter
ilot, I'G buzz their behinds.

"d -1

o o o o JCUCTTUS

lilzz strair berry patches and I
neir snatches.

d‘(.,

wore like fish in a pool and I were a
nrooi tool,

Ty

¢ * & eo JEtei e

I wish 211 young zirls were liks fich in the ocsan and I
wore a wave I1'¢ showr them the motions.

1 '_ 3 ae L
iy 1ike ces in a forest and I
"V\T)

I wish a1l jounsy girl z
t nJ.f G_JJ._\.\J;M_LS,

v
hl .

S ICT
were a woodsman I'd split

were like bricks in a pile and I were

PO
T
e

all sovng Sirls

B

1
. .
- then i style
S

SR |

RS
-~ bl i -
nason Li1d 1g

o]

wieh 21l young girls wers like mares in a stable ard I were
a groon I'u mouut 21l I was able.



Jaen T wzs a bachelor, I lived all alore,

I -rorked at the *rwwﬂr's tracde;

Ad the only, onl:- thing that I did that iras wrong,
Jas to woo a fair jyouns maid.

I woosd her in thc .,_L-.tCI‘"DL‘HS P

Pf-’*t of the surmer, too,

ind the only, only t‘u“: nat ]’_ dld uﬂut was urong,
Ius to keep h,r from the fo_

—ilu

IawT
IS

Soe mdghvu shn krelt c
“Then I was fast asloer
e threw her arms aro
And then bezan to uweeD.
She 'vI’”’)U, sh cried, she demned rear dicd,
Ah, me, what could I do

3
J

- (,’a.

2 al_ risht lon; I held her i:’. ™7 arns,
cst $o keon her ifrom the foogy, fozoy dew.

Again I'm a bachelor, I live with my son,
JJe work at the weaver's trade;

- RN R -~ .7 1.2 .
every single tine I 120l into his eres,
17 - L1 a - - . 22
e reminds me of that fa:_r goL neid,

e remiinds me of the winteriim
Part of the surmer ton,

Aad of the manr, many tins
Just to keen hcr Iron the

T held Ler iz w1y arms
J 2



THIL PERSTAN XITTY

The Persian Kitty, perfumed ard fair

Went out to the kitchan just to get some air
“lnen a Tom Cat, lithe, lcen and long,

Dirty and yellow, came along.

Now he sniffed thet perfumed PersianCat

As she walked around with much eclat.
Thirnking of a bit of time to pass

1

He whispered, “Baby, you sho got class."

And fitting and proper was her ronl;-
As she arched a whisker rizht over hor 2ye,.
"Daily, I'm fed on certificd milk

Ard nizhtly I sleep on pillows of skik,

I should be hapny with what Itve zot.

I should be hanpy, bubt happy I'm not.

I should be happy, I should indeed

Just cause I'n highly pedigreed.!

"Cheer up," said the Tom Cat with a smile
"And trust your new found friend for a while.
You need not escape from your backyard fence
Baby, all you need is expericncc.t

Now the joys of life he did uvnfurl

As he t0ld her the tales of the outside world
Suggesting ab last with a lurid laugh

A trip for the two cdown tie prirrose path.

Iow the morming after the right before

The Kitty came home about the hour of four.

The innocent look from her eyes had went and

he smile on her face was a smile of content.

In later years the neighbors came

Just to see the Persian kittens of pedigreed fame.
They weren't Persian, they were black and tan

And she told them that their cdaddy was a traveling man
4 travelirg wan, a ratching, scratching traveling man.

L5
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low on the corre

toy corvein sizn,

bells arc breaking wp
of mire.

zoes Jack, thners {ocs Jinm,
Sew thru lover's lane.

o and then we meet azain,

But thsy don't ssem tic same.

4

‘ot a loncsone feclin
+ those chuel bolls chime H
se wed ins bells arc broold:

-
wanz oo

il ~1n

[BRYe) T
oy L
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You nad a dream, dzar,
I hod orne too,
I;_::a was the best drcam

T an S rrag o O e
C 10V oU;

uv NI 0 21 BESASEER O3

oz sweethee rt, 21l ne
i the tir

tell ne ;or:: Groom
7111 $ell you minc.

Whon you wors a b
i

A blz yellor tul
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LT THS RSST OF THD WORLD 50 0V

With somecone like you

A pal so gocd and true,

I'd like to leave it all behind,

And go and find

Scme place that's knowm to God alore,
Just a spot to call our o,

We'ld find perfect peace,

Wiers Jjoys rever ceasc,

Out thore berneath those kindly skics,
Je'll build a sweot little nest,
Somewhere out in the west,

And let the rest of the world go by.

WAILT TILL TiE SUN 3HINGS

{2
B
£
=
&

WJait 'till the sun shires, lNellie,
nd the clouds go drifting b,
we will be so hapoy, Mellie,

Doxntt you cry

Down Lover's Lans we'!ll wander,
Swecthearts, you ard I.

HJoeit 'Till the sun shires, Nellie,
Ere and Bye.

MTAMTTTATIM AT il
SHESTI ST OF 1320 G

The girl of my drcams is the sweetest girl,

0f all the girls I kunow;

zach sweet coed, like a rainbow thread,

Fades in the after-glow,

For the blue of her cyes,

And the gold of her hair

ire a blend of the western skies,

Hor the moorlight beams on the girl of my dreams,
Shats the sweethcart of Ziima Chi.

L7
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C::0RUS la, vive le, vive Ltamour)
la, vive la, vive Llamourd
U

Ltemour, viv: Lta:
la compaznice

Zacil man
Vive la compas
”Oﬁcht rdﬂ
Vive la

fricids,

Come £ill un your ;lassos It1Y give you a toast
Vive la compagiel
lzratc nealth to owr friend,

To thc tables dom at Hory's
lace wracre Louis duwells
.

111 szrerade our Lou_u,
ilz life ard veice shall 1o
Ehe" wo'll pa | R
“letre woor 1i
Zea, Baa.
Je'lre little
2aa, 3aa.
Gertlemen sonzsters off on a sorse
Darmed from there to cterrity,
Jod have merch on such as we,
uaa, Baa, 3aa.
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WALTZING MATITDA

Once a jolly swagman camped by a brille-along

Under the shade of a coolibeah tree,

And he sang as he sat and waited ti11 his billy
b011ed,

You'!ll comz e waltzing HMatilda with me.

(S

HONUS Waltzing Hatilda, waltzing Matlilda,
Tou'll come a waltzing Matilda with me.
And he sang as he sat and waited till his
billy boiled,
You'll come a waltzing lMatilda with me.
Dowm came a jumbuck to drink at the brillaleng,
Up jumped the swagman and grabbed nim with glee,
Ard he sang =se stbowed that jumbuck in his tucker hag
You'll come a waltzing latilda with re.

T"’" TTO
e o o o CHDRUS

Up roda sqguatter mounted on his thorouchbred,

Up rocde his troops, one, two, tiree,

tnerets that jolly jumbuck, you've ot in yowr
tucker bag?

Toulll come a walitzing Hatilde with me.

C-wﬂ—« e
L] * 8 e eI U

Un jumped the swagmer, sprang into the brillalony,

You'll never catch me alive said he

And hls ghost may be Lewrd as you pass by the
orillulsr_g .

You'll come a walitzing Mabilda with ne,

AT
a ® 5 & o l\JJ. uS
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BALLAD O LoT7th

Tuwe of MIifienpooft

Ty R B - e Nk
There'!s a sovadron, name tue "hizhb rlgh

There's a placs where the pilots direll
In that deer old Jungle a“d e knor so well
Tisre the Pha:
hed
cl

S, B
Whnre Prantoms are a-stonding
R e S an s
With thelr teallplancs raissd onm nigh
. L1 PRCTNE . L 2 oyrm et e e ~ -
And the chores of their englies casts a spell

Tes, tic cche of
When they it

2nd evern if we lose ore, W
10os we vrectice forceds i

those evwW"e, is tho souwd we love so well
hatel

- L T,
con still sot hone

age one Ccrieo

OUr Way .
CHOIS 72 are "Wizght Culs" pilote, wio have lost
Call "Invert", "Lion" and al
e are the "Night Cwl" nilote,
Call "Invert", ¥Lion" and 2ll
Gentleman pilots, such a sad Lif
Deomed to the standboards aﬁf“
Ther home to the cries of & n
SPIL! CRASII ' BURNY

our way

- ho E PN £+ -
o have gonc astray

strife
cing wrife
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"BALIAD OF THE NIGHT FIGHTERS"
---Lt Barry Bridger

Night Fighters we will Fly.
The moon is high in the sky.

Our Destiny lies in Dang'r filled skies.
Practice for the final week.

Load up the first and all,
And We'll head out O'er the SEA,

Man, we shall strive through the cold moonlight!
Home again we shall be,

Gear's up; we're on our way.
Lead's on his call to heaven.

Dovn to the deck with our mach up we go;
Danger lies Jjus ahead,

Lead's up 1 he's on his run.
There goes a. 57 Gun.

There's two morel He'!s tracked now by threel
Break lead and leave 'em for me!

n2itts Poppin' up for the shoot;
Fan sones on the air,

Whatt!s that there with fire on his tail?
Death's chasin! "2" through the sky.

n2ts holdin hands to the deck,
SAMS changin'! course for the kill.
n2uts up with 10 M as sams avesr'd in,
wnts yon the race for his lifel

Night Fighters we have to go,
For there comes the mornin! sun.

We done well in these night skies of heaven,
Night Fighters of the sky.
Night Fighters of the sky.
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