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Hare' s Down Down
(Mel ody: thenme to M ckey Muse)

SHI-T-T-Y T-R A | - L,

Shitty trail,

Shitty trail,

The hares went and laid a shitty trail

| would rather drink warm beer than run their shitty trail
SHI-T-T-Y T-R- A | - L,

So drink it down, down, down

Here'sto
Here's to (insert name),
He's true bl ue,
He's a Hasher
Thr ough and t hrough,
He's a pi sspot,
So they say,
Tried to go to heaven,
But he went the other way,
So drink it down, down, down...

Returner’s Song
(Mel ody: Hee Haw s where oh where, were you | ast week)

VWhere oh where were you | ast week,

Wiy did you nmake us hash all al one

You fat |lazy bastards you weren't even here,

So we fucked all the virgins and drank all the beer
Down, Down, Drink it all down,

Drink it on down, drink all of that beer

You fat |lazy bastard you weren't ever here,

So we drank all the virgins and fucked all the beer
So drink it down, down...

Her Left Tit
(Mel ody--My Bonnie Lies Over the Ccean)

Her left tit hangs down to her right tit,
Her right tit hangs down to her knee.

If her left tit did equal her right tit,
She'd get lots of weenie from ne.

Drink it down, down, down...

He'sthe M eanest

He’' s t he meanest

He sucks the horse's penis,
He's the neanest,

He's a horse's ass.

Ever since he found it,

Al'l he does is pound it,

He's the neanest,

He's a horse's ass.

So drink it down, down, down...
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Here'sto Brother (Sister) Hasher (s)

Here's to brother (sister) hasher,
Bot her hasher, brother hasher,
Here's to brother hasher,

May he chug-a-1 ug.

He's happy, he's jolly,
He's fucked up by golly,
Here's to brother hasher,
May he chug-a-1 ug.

So drink not herfucker

Dri nk not her f ucker

Dri nk not her f ucker

Dri nk not her f ucker

Here's to brother hasher,
May he chug-a-1 ug.

Happy Birthday

Happy birthday, fuck you,
Happy birthday, fuck you,
Happy birthday, you asshol e,
Happy birthday, fuck you.
Drink it down, down, down...

Why arewe Waiting?
Mel ody- - Cone Let Us Adore H m

Wiy are we waiting,
Coul d be fornicating,
Oh, why are we waiting,
So fucking long, etc...

His One Skin
(Mel ody--My Bonnie Lies Over the Ccean)

Hi s one skin hangs down to his two skin,
Hi s two skin hangs down to his three,

Hi s three skin hangs down to his foreskin,
Hi s foreskin hangs down to his knee.

Rol | back, roll back

Rol | back his foreskin for him for him
Rol | back, roll back

Pl ease roll back his foreskin for him
Drink it down, down, down...

They (He/She) Ought to be Publicly Pissed on Skin

They ought to be publicly pissed on,
They ought to be publicly shot,

They ought to be tied to a urinal
And left there to fester and rot,
Drink it down, down, down
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Wy was
Wy was
He's no
He's no

Why Was He (She) Born so Beautiful ?

he born so beautiful ?
he born at all?
fuckin' use to anyone,
fuckin® use at all

He's nay be a joy to his nother,
But he's a pain in the asshole to ne,
So drink it down, down, down .

Love me Tender

Love ne tender,

Love nme sweet,

Wap you |lips around ny neat,
Watch ne shiver,

Watch ne grin,

As ny Cum Rol | s,

Down, down, down

The Ole Brown Cow

The ol e brown cow went Pfftt,

Up agai nst the wall,

Pfftt, up against the wall

Pfftt, up against the wall

The ol e brown cow went Pfftt,

Up agai nst the wall,

The whole wall is covered with shit, shit, shit
So drink it down, down, down .

Sally in the Alley

Sally in the alley was sifting cinders

Lifted up her
W nd from her
Cheeks of her

leg and farted |ike a man
ass bl ew out six w ndows
ass went Bam Bam Bam

Therewasa LittleBird

There was a little bird,
No bigger than a turd,

A-sittin'

on a tel ephone pole.

He ruffled up his neck
And shit about a peck
He puckered up his little asshole.
asshol e, asshol e, asshol e,
He puckered up his little asshole.

Asshol e,

your
your
your
your

—h —h —h —h

girl
girl
girl
girl

If Your Girl TastesLike Shit

tastes like shit, roll her over.
tastes like shit, roll her over.
tastes like shit, then it’s probably not her
tastes like shit, roll her over.
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Dead Dog Rover

" m | ooking over nmy dead dog Rover,

That | just ran over with the nower,

One leg is missing, the other is gone,

The third leg is splattered all over the | awn,
There’ s no use explaining the one remaining,
It’s spinning on the carport fl oor,

" m | ooking over nmy dead dog Rover,

That | over ran, (HEY) that | over ran,

That | over ran with the nower.

A Soldier | Will Be

Asshol e, asshole, a soldier I wll Dbe,

To piss, to piss, tw pistols on ny knee,
For cunt, for cunt, to fight for nmy country,
Asshol e, asshol e, asshol e, asshol e,

A soldier | will be.

Drink it down, down, down...

Take Me Out to the Ball game
(Mel ody--Take Me Qut to the Ball Gane)

VWhip it out at the ball gane,

Wave it round at the crowd,

Dip it in peanuts and Crackerj ack,

| don't care if you give it a whack,
Because it's--

Beat your neat at the ball gane,

If you don't conme it's a shane,

For it's one, two,

And you're covered in goo,

At the old ball gane!

Hog Calling Timein Nebraska
(Mel ody- - Yel | ow Rose of Texas)

When it's hog calling tine in Nebraska,
When it's hog calling tine in Nebraska,
VWhen it's hog calling tine in Nebraska,
Then it's hog calling tinme in Nebraska.
Drink it down, down, down

M eet the Hashers

(Mel ody- - Fl i nt stones Thene)

Hashers, neet the hashers,

They' re the biggest drunks in history,

From the town of KC,

They're the | eaders in debauchery.

Hal f minds, trailing shiggy through the years,
Watch them as they down a | ot of beers,

Down down, down down down down,

Down down down down down down down down down,
Down down, down down down down,

Down down down down down down down down down.
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Dough, the Stuff That Buys M e Beer
(Mel ody--Do, Re, M)

Dough, the stuff that buys me beer,

Ray, The guy who sells ne beer,

Me, The one who drinks the beer

Fa, a long way to the beer

So, I'Il have another beer

La, I'Il have anot her beer

Ti, no thanks |’ m having beer

And that’'s what brings us back to...

Down, down, down...

Fuck a duck,

A femal e duck

Screw a baby kangar oo,

Fi nger bang an orangut an,

Let an el ephant eat you,

FEEL t he penis of an eel

WHACK t he asshol e of a yak, (yak, yak, yak)
MASTURBATE with a gnu

And that’'s what brings us back to down, down, down .

Sit On My Faceand Tell MeThat You LoveMe

Sit on ny face and tell nme that you | ove ne,

"Il sit on your face and tell you | |ove you too.
I love it when you oralize,

VWen |' m bet ween your thighs,

You bl ow ne away!

Sit on ny face and let ny |ips enbrace you,

"Il sit on your face and tell you | love you truly.
Life can be fine if we both sixty-nine,

If we sit on our faces in all sorts of places and pl ay,
"Til we're bl own away!

MrsMurphy

Take it in your hand Ms Mirphy

cause it only ways a quarter of a pound

It's got hair on its neck like a turkey (gobble, gobblel!l)
And it spits when you shake it up and down down, down, down

Daisy, Daisy

Dai sy, daisy, give nme your answer true.
Dai sy, daisy, wouldn't you like to screw?
| really must beg your pardon,

But |'ve got a hell of a hard on

From beating ny neat agai nst the seat

O a bicycle built for two.

Bye Bye Cherry

Back your ass agai nst the wall
Here | come, balls and al
Bye bye cherry

Wwon't your nother be di sgusted
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When she finds your cherry's busted
Bye bye cherry

Wap your legs around a little tighter
| can feel ny load is getting |ighter

So, shake that ass and wiggle those tits
Until my little pecker spits
Cherry bye bye

Dinah
Di nah, won't you bl ow ne
Di nah, won't you bl ow ne
Di nah, won't you blow my horn
Di nah, won't you bl ow e
Di nah, won't you bl ow e
Di nah, won't you blow nmy horn

Soneone's in your sister's vagina
Soneone's in your sister | know
Soneone's in your sister's vagina
Pumpin' |ike a dinanp

And he goes down, down, down, down

Head, Who said head?

Head! Who sai d head?

"1l take some of that,

And | did, and it was good

And there was nuch rejoicing.

And then we fucked. We fucked for hours

Uprooting trees, shrubs & flowers.

And it was a source of great personal pride and satisfaction.
And then we fucked again, |ike Vikings

Wth horns on our head!

Head! Who said head?

We don’t wonen with good taste, we want wonen who taste good.

Days of the Week

Leader: Today i s Monday

Pack: Today is Mnday

Leader: Monday is a wanki ng day

Pack: Monday is wanki ng day

Leader: |s everybody happy?

Pack: You bet your ass we are!

Everyone: Doo-di ddli e, doo-doo-dool e-doo. (repeat after every Monday)
Today i s Tuesday

Tuesday is finger day

Monday is a wanking day (Is everybody happy?)
Today i s Wednesday

Wednesday is a [huuooni day

Tuesday is a finger day

Monday is a wanking day (Is everybody happy?)
Today is Thursday

Thursday is a Hashi ng day

Wednesday is a [huuoon] day
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Tuesday is a finger day
Monday is a wanking day (Is everybody happy?)

Today is Friday

Friday is a drinking day

Thursday is a Hashi ng day

Wednesday is a [huuoon] day

Tuesday is a finger day

Monday is a wanking day (Is everybody happy?)
Today is Saturday

Saturday is a fucking day

Friday is drinking day

Thur sday i s Hashi ng day

Wednesday is a [huuoon] day

Tuesday is a finger day

Monday is a wanking day (Is everybody happy?)
Today is Sunday

Sunday is a day of rest

But Saturday is a fucking day

Friday is drinking day

Thur sday i s Hashi ng day

Wednesday is a [huuoon] day

Tuesday is a finger day

Monday is a wanking day (1ls everybody happy?)

Sex isBoring

(Mel ody- - Frere Jacques)
*Sing each line tw ce.
Sex is boring,

Pain is fun,

CGonna cut ny fingers off,
One by one...

Sex is boring,

Pain is fun,

Pul ling out ny pubic hairs,
One by one...

Sex is boring,

Pain is fun,

Poki ng out ny eyes,
One by one...

Sex is boring,
Pain is fun,
Cutting of f ny gonads,

One by one
| Don't Want To Join The Army

| don't want to join the army,

| don't want to go to war,

I'd rather hang around Picadilly Underground,
Living off the earnings of a high born | ady.

| don't want a bullet up nme asshol e,

Don't want me buttocks shot away,

| want to stay in Engl and,

Jolly, jolly England,

And fornicate me bloomin' |ife away, gor bliney...
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Monday | touched her on the ankle,

Tuesday | touched her on the knee,

On Wednesday, | confess, | lifted up her dress,
Thursday | saw you- know what ,

Friday | put ne hand upon it,

Sat urday she gave nme balls a tweak (Tweak! Tweak!)
And Sunday after supper, | put the old boy up 'er
And now she earns ne forty bob a week, gor bliney.

Chorus: Call out the Reginmental Arny,
Call out the Navy and Mari nes,

Call out me nother,

Me sister and ne brot her,

But for God's sake don't call ne,

God Bless My Under pants

God bl ess nmy underwear,
Brand that | |ove,

St and besi de them

And ride them

Bet ween ny buns

when | bike, or | run.
From t he wai st band,

To the | eghol es,

To the fly fl ap,

Wet with piss,

God bl ess nmy underwear,
They | ook like this.
Drink it down, down, down, down..

RingDangDoo

(Chor us)
The ringadangdoo, what is that?
It's furry and soft, |ike a pussy-cat,

It's got a crack down the m ddl e,
And a hole right through
That's what they call the R ngadangdoo.

I once knew a girl, her nane was Jean,

The sweetest girl |1'd ever seen,

She | oved a boy, who was straight and true,
VWo | onged to play on her ringadangdoo.

So she took himto her father's house,

And crept inside as quiet as a nouse,

And they shut the door and the w ndow t oo,
And he played all night on her Ri ngadangdoo.

The very next day her father said,

' You' ve gone and | ost your mai denhead!
You can pack your bags and suitcase, too,
And bugger off with your R ngadangdoo!"

So she went to town and became a whore,
And hung a red |ight outside her door
And one by one and two by two,

They came to play on her Ri ngadangdoo.

There canme to that town a son of a bitch,
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Who had the pox and the seven-year-itch,
He had gonorrhea and syphilis too -
So that was the end of her Ri ngadangdoo.

End of the Month Comes Along

You can tell by the snmell, that she isn't very well,

when the end of the nonth cones around.

You can tell by the flies, that are hanging around her thighs,
that the end of the nonth comes around.

chor us:

We're the boys that work at the tanpax factory.

We shout our orders loud and clear (loud and clear!!!)

We got snall sithe, mediumsithe, famly sithe and king sithe,
we got a nancy that would fit anyonce' fancy,

when the end of the nmonth comes around.

You can tell by her frown, that her blood is droppi ng down,
when the end of the nmonth comes around.

You can tell by her yearning, that she's | oosing henagl obi ne,
when the end of the nmonth comes around.

chor us:

You can see where she sat, that her pussy drops are red,
when the end of the nmonth comes around.

You can tell when you fucked it,

that it won't go cause she plugged it,

when the end of the nmonth comes around.

chor us:

Fromthe stench of the quean, you know exactly where she been
when the end of the nmonth cones around.

VWhen there's cleenex on the | oo, there'll be no intercourse to do
when the end of the nmonth cones around.

chor us:

But when her period takes too |ong,

there's been somet hing goi ng w ong

when the end of the nonth conmes around.

And when it doesn't conme at all, there'll be a baby at the fall
when the end of the year comes around.

The Engineer Song
(May be done to "Johnny Cones Marchi ng Hone")

An engi neer told nme before he died,
Ah-hum titty-bum titty-bum titty-bum
An engi neer told me before he died,

Ah- hum ah- hum

An engi neer told me before he died,

| have no reason to believe he |ied,
Ah-hum titty-bum titty-bum titty-bum
Ah-hum titty-bum titty-bum titty-bum

He had a wife with a cunt so w de,
Ah-hum titty-bum titty-bum titty-bum
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He had a wife with a cunt so wi de,
Ah- hum ah- hum

He had a wife with a cunt so w de,
That she coul d never be satisfied,
Ah-hum titty-bum titty-bum titty-bum
Ah-hum titty-bum titty-bum titty-bum

So he built a bloody great wheel, ...

Two balls of brass and a prick of steel, ...

The balls of brass he filled with cream ...

And the whol e fucking i ssue was driven by steam ...

He tied her to the leg of the bed, ...
Ti ed her hands above her head, ...

There she lay demandi ng a fuck, ...
He shook her hand and w shed her | uck, ...

"Round and 'round went the bl oody great wheel, ...
In and out went the prick of steel, ..

Up and up went the | evel of steam...
Down and down went the |evel of cream...

"Till at last the mmiden cried,...
Enough, enough, 1'msatisfied,...

Now we come to the tragic bit, ...
There was no way of stopping it, ...

She was split fromass to tit, ...
And the whol e fucking thing was covered in shit, ...

It junped off her, it junped on him...
And then it buggered their next of kin,...

There is a lesson to the story | tell, ..
If you see it coming better run like hell, ...

The noral of the story is mghty clear...
Don't ever fuck with and engi neer

Swing Low
(Not e: gestures acconpany words)

Swi ng | ow, sweet chari ot,
Comng for to carry ne hone,
Swi ng | ow, sweet chari ot,
Conming for to carry ne hone.

| | ooked over Jordan and what did | see,
Comng for to carry ne hone,

A band of angels coning after nmne,
Conming for to carry ne hone.

If you get there before | do,
Conming for to carry ne hone,
Tell all ny friends that |I'm comi ng too,
Conming for to carry ne hone.
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(repeat with variations: humm ng and notions only, silence and notions

only, double-tine)
Father Abraham

Leader: Father Abraham had seven sons,

And seven sons had Fat her Abr aham

And he never | aughed,

And he never cried,

Al he did was go like this--Wth a right!

Al (shout/actions): Wth a right! (extend right arm

Leader: Fat her Abraham had seven sons,

And seven sons had Fat her Abraham

And he never | aughed,

And he never cried,

Al he did was go like this--Wth a right!

Al (shout/actions): Wth a right! (extend right arm
Leader: And a left!
Al'l (shout/actions): And a left! (extend left arm

More verses/actions:

Wth a right! (extend right |eg)

Wth a left! (extend left |eg)

And a HEEEE! (hunp pel vis)

And a HUUHH (turn around, drop pants, noon pack)

Bestiality’s Best
(Mel ody--Tie Me Kangaroo Down, Boys)

Chorus: Bestiality's best, boys,
Bestiality's best--FUCK A WALLABY!
Bestiality's best, boys,
Bestiality's best.

Stick your dork in a stork
Drip your juice on a noose
Be a queer with a deer

Be a rotter with an otter
Be very pleasant to a pheasant
Bring a flea to her knees
Chuck your spermin a worm
Do an illegal with an eagle
Do it funky with a nonkey
Down t he throat of a goat
Drink the pee of a bee

Drop sone goo in a shrew
Get in deep with a sheep
Have a hug with a bug

Have a screw with a shrew
Have a shag with a stag
Make | ove with a dove

In the bog with a dog

Put your noodle to a poodle
Rub the thigh of a fly
Shoot your load in a toad
Shove your log in a dog
Stick you rod up a cod
Stick your dork in a stork
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Up the hole of a nmole
Up the rear of a deer

Aahlawetta

Mel ody- - Al ouette
Chorus: Aahl awetta, gentile Aahlawetta,
Aahl awetta, Je Te plunerai.

Leader: Does she have the stringy hair?
Al'l: Yes, she has the stringy hair
Leader: Stringy hair

All: Stringy hair,

Leader: Aahlawette! Aah, aah, aah .

Chor us

Leader: Does she have the furrowed brow?

All: Yes, she has the furrowed brow,
Leader: Furrowed brow,
Al'l: Furrowed brow,

Leader: Stringy hair
All: Stringy hair,
Leader: Aahlawette! Aah, aah, aah .

Whoden eye (Yes | woul d!)
Br oken nose . .

Blow job lips .

Two buck teeth .

Doubl e chin

Swinging tits .

Beer belly .

Bul bous butt

Furry thing

| Put My Hand
(Mel ody- - When Johnny Cones Marchi ng Hore)

| put ny hand upon her toe, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
| put nmy hand upon her toe, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
| put nmy hand upon her toe,

She said, "Hey Hasher, you're way too | ow,
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!"

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho!

| put ny hand upon her knee, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
| put ny hand upon her knee, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
| put ny hand upon her knee,

She said, "Hey Hasher, you're teasin' ne,
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!"

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho!

| put ny hand upon her tit, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!

| put nmy hand upon her tit, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!

| put nmy hand upon her tit,

She said, "Hey Hasher, you're squeezin' it,
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!"

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Hol
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| stuck ny fingers in her eyes, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
| stuck ny fingers in her eyes, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
| stuck ny fingers in her eyes

She said, "Hey Hasher, you' re way too high,
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!"

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho!

| put nmy cock right in her nmouth, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
| put nmy cock right in her nmouth, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
| put nmy cock right in her nouth,

She said, "MI| MI, MI, MI”

Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!"

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho!

| put ny hand upon her twat, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
| put ny hand upon her twat, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
| put ny hand upon her twat,

She said, "Hey Hasher, you've hit the spot,
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!"

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho!

Now she lies in a wooden box, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
Now she lies in a wooden box, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
Now she lies in a wooden box,

From sucki ng too many Hasher's cocks,

Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho!

We dig her up every now and then, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
We dig her up every now and then, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
We dig her up every now and then,

We fucked her once, we’'ll fuck her again

Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho!

Y ogi Bear Song
(Mel ody- - Canpt own Races)

There is a bear in the deep dark woods,
Yogi, Yogi,

There is a bear in the deep dark woods,
Yogi, Yogi Bear.

Chor us:

(repeat previous verse): Yogi, Yogi Bear,
Yogi, Yogi Bear,

There is a bear in the deep dark woods,
Yogi, Yogi Bear.

O her verses:

Yogi has a little friend,
Boo- Boo,

Boo- Boo,

Yogi has a little friend,
Boo- Boo, Boo-Boo bear,
Boo- Boo, Boo-Boo bear,
Boo- Boo, Boo- Boo bear,
Yogi has a little friend,
Boo- Boo, Boo-Boo bear,

Yogi has a girlfriend,
Songs Scavenged by Skunk Chaser and Buttsy Ross May, 2005



Cyndi

Cyndi

Yogi has a girlfriend,
Cyndi, Cyndi Bear
Cyndi, Cyndi Bear,
Cyndi, Cyndi Bear

Yogi has a girlfriend,
Cyndi, Cyndi Bear

Cyndi doesn’t shave her snatch,
Gizzly,

Gizzly,

(Repeat as above)

Cyndi doesn’t wash her snatch,
Gumm ,

Gumm ,

(Repeat as above)

Cyndi wears l|ingerie,
Teddy,

Teddy,

(Repeat as above)

Cyndi likes it on the ice,
Pol ar,

Pol ar,

(Repeat as above)

Cyndi likes it up the rear,
Dirty,

Dirty,

(Repeat as above)

Cyndi she has great big tits,
Mor e t han,

Mor e t han,

(Repeat as above)

Yogi uses a condom
smart bear,

smart bear,

(Repeat as above)

Boo- boo pokes holes in them
bast ar d,

bast ar d,

(Repeat as above)

Yogi uses them anyway,

Daddy,

Daddy

(Repeat as above) (whose you daddy bear)

Boo-Boo likes it upside down,
Koal a,

Koal a,

(Repeat as above)

Yogi has a twelve-inch dick
bl ack bear,
bl ack bear,
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(Repeat as above)

Boo-Boo's only three feet tall
l ucky,

| ucky,

(Repeat as above)

Yogi doesn’t w pe his butt,
Br own bear,

Br own bear,

(Repeat as above)

(I Want A) Gang Bang

Mel ody—+t sel f

Chorus: | want a gang bang if | could,
Because a gang bang feels so good.
VWen | was younger and in ny prine,

| used to gang bang all the tine.

Now | ' m ol der and getting gray,

| only gang bang once a day.

(Take turns | eading verses)

Leader: Knock, knock

Pack: Who's there?

Leader: |da.

Pack: |da who?

Leader: Ida want another gang bang if | could,
Because a gang bang feels so good, etc.

O her verses:

M ster Bush/M ster Bush and cane on her stomach
Ben/ Ben dover and have anot her

Turner/ Turner over and have anot her

Ranger/ A ranger her for best entry at the
Aiver/diver clothes were off at the

Peter Meter/M peter'll meet her at the

Dolly Parton/Dolly's partin' her thighs at the
Tijuanal/ Tijuana bring your nmama to the

Ki ssinger/Kissinger's great but fuckin' her's better at the
Betty/Betty'll have a sore dick at the

Eur opa/ Europa to the bed post for the

Ei |l een/ Ei |l een her over the sofa at the
Shar on/ Sharon share alike at the

Hedda/ Hedda lotta sex at the

Ima/1ma glad we had this

Ei senhower/ Ei senhower late for the
Wtchy/Wtchy one your gonna fuck at the

Kenya/ Kenya gi mme directions to the

MR /MR sone nice-a tits at the

Charlie Pride/Charlie pried her |legs apart at the

Ar apaho/ Ar apahostice tw nkie around nmy dick so the fat chicks will suck
it at the

Chicago
Chorus: | used to work in Chicago,

In a departnent store,
| used to work in Chicago,
| don't work there any nore.

Songs Scavenged by Skunk Chaser and Buttsy Ross May, 2005



A lady came in for a water-bottle,
A water-bottle fromthe store
"Rubber," she wanted,

Rub her | did,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady canme in for a sweater,
A sweater fromthe store
“Junper," she wanted,

Junp her 1 did,

I don't work there any nore.

A lady came in for sone gin,
Sone gin fromthe store,
"Beefeater," she wanted

Eat her | did,

I don't work there any nore.

A lady came in for a cake,
Sone cake fromthe store
"angel food” she wanted,

Lay her she got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady cane in for sone carpet,
Sone carpet fromthe store
"Pile," she wanted,

Shagged she got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady cane in for a diskette,
A diskette fromthe store

"Fl oppy, " she want ed,

My Hard drive she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A lady canme in for a whale,
A whale fromthe store,
"Killer," she wanted,

ny Sperm she got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady came in for sone Air Wck,
An Air Wck fromthe store,
"Mount ain scent,"” she wanted,
Mount her | did,

I don't work there any nore.

A lady came in for sone china,
Sone china fromthe store
"Porcelin," she wanted,

ny Bone she got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady canme in for sone stockings,
Sone stockings fromthe store

St ocki ngs she want ed,

A hosi ng she got,

| don't work there any nore.
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A lady cane in for sone carpet,
Sone carpet fromthe store,

Car pet she wanted,

Laid she got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady cane in for sone nails,
Sorme nails fromthe store,

Nai | s she want ed,

Screwed she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A man cane in for a balloon,
A bal l oon fromthe store,
Bal | oon he want ed,

Bl own he got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady canme in for sone wool,
Sormre wool fromthe store,
Wbol she want ed,

Felt she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A lady came in for netaphysical conversation,
Met aphysi cal conversation fromthe store,

Met aphysi cal conversati on she wanted,

Fucked she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A man cane in for a lollipop,
Alollipop fromthe store,

A sucker he wanted,

Sucked he got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady canme in for drain cleaner,
Drain cleaner fromthe store,
Drano she want ed,

Cl ean pi pes she got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady canme in for a pony,
A pony fromthe store,

Hor se she want ed,

Ri dden she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A man canme in for sonme wheels,
Sonme wheels fromthe store,
VWheel s he want ed,

Ri mred he got,

I don't work there any nore.

A worman cane in for a doughnut,
A doughnut fromthe store,

d azed she want ed,

Creme-filled she got,

I don't work there any nore.
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A lady cane in for a throw rug,
A throw rug fromthe store

Rug she want ed,

Rug- bur ned she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A lady came in for a watchspring,
A wat chspring fromthe store

Wat chspring she want ed,

Boi nged she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A lady canme in for a T-bone,
A T-bone fromthe store

T- bone she wanted,

Bonel ess round she got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady cane in for toy sailors,
Toy sailors fromthe store

Toy sail ors she wanted,

Senen she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A lady cane in for a canned ham
Canned ham fromthe store
Arnour she want ed,

Por ked she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A woman care in for gift wapping,
G ft wapping fromthe store,

W appi ng she want ed,

A stuffing she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A lady came in for a beefsteak,
Beefsteak fromthe store

Chuck she want ed,

Fucked she got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady canme in for a novel,
A novel fromthe store

Di ckens she want ed,

Di ck she got,

| don't work there any nore.

A lady cane in for cigarettes,
Cigarettes fromthe store,
Canel s she want ed,

Hunped she got,

I don't work there any nore.

A lady/man cane in for some aspirin,
Sone aspirin fromthe store

Aspi rin she/ he wanted,

Crack she/ he got,

(shoot noon)

I don't work there any nore.
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A lady/man cane in for sone film
Sorre filmfromthe store,

Col or she want ed,

Exposed she got,

(expose dick/tits)

I don't work there any nore.

A lady came in for a conputer,
A conputer fromthe store,
Appl e she want ed,

My Wang she got,

(expose dick)

| don't work there any nore.
A man cane in for a pet,

A pet fromthe store,

A puppy he want ed,

My pussy he got,

(expose sane)

| don't work there any nore.

A man canme in for sonme deodorant,
Sonme deodorant fromthe store,

Ri ght Guard he want ed,

My right tit he got,

(expose sane)

I don't work there any nore.

A lady (or man) cane in for some Wigley's,
Sone Wigley's fromthe store,

Gum she (he) wanted,

My bum she got,

(shoot noon)

| don't work there any nore.

A lady canme in for a video,
A video fromthe store,
Free WIly she wanted,

Free WIlly | did, (do same)
| don't work there any nore.

My Nameis Jack
Perv verses by Flying Booger

My nane is Jack (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

I'"'ma necrophiliac (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

| fucks dead wi men (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e- dum,
And | fills "emfull of jism

| get frustrated (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e- dum,

When they're crenmated (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,
Cause try as | nust (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

| can't fuck dust!

Each tine | pass a cenetery gate,
I whip it out and masturbate.

My nane is Judy (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

My favorite stiff's a beauty (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

Though his pecker's soft and thin (deedl e-deedl e-deed| e-dum,

I find his femur slips right in.

Most girls like their guys aware (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-duny,
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My nane is Mary (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

I met ny |over through an obituary (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,
So what if he's dead (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e- dum,

At | east he doesn't fart in bed.

I like his leathery skin (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

I can poke it with a pin (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

And when the worns cone out his butt (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,
| feed themto the nmutt!

Every time | see a crematory urn,
My genitals begin to burn.

My nane is Ron (deedl e-deedl e- deedl e-dunj,

| get a hard-on (deedl e-deedl e- deedl e-dunj,

When | see a redhead (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dunj,
Who' s deader than dead.

You don't polka or waltz (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dunj,
Wth a girl with no pul se (deedl e- deedl e- deedl e-dunj,
I like my wimen old (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dunj,

| prefer my wi nmren col d!

Each tinme | pass a mausol eum
My shorts fill up with creaum

My nane is Denise (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

My man i s deceased (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e- dum,

| think it's wise (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-duny,

To |l ove a man who's deni sed.

| broke into his tonb (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,
Took him hone to ny room (deedl e- deedl e- deedl e-dum ,
My not her Doris (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

Admires his rigor nortis!

Each tine | pass the old graveyard,
I find my nipples getting hard.

My nane is Mtch (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e- dum,

And | dig a wealthy bitch (deedl e- deedl e- deedl e-dunj,

Not because she's really rich (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e- dum,
But ' cause she's in a six-foot ditch.

Most |ike their |adies hot (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

I rather fancy not (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

Just in case you have forgotten (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dunj,
| prefer my wimren rotten!

Each tine | pass a funeral pyre,
My |ibido catches fire.

My nane is Gertrude (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dunj,

Now you may think this rather rude (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,
But | don't find it crude (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

To go down on a dead dude.

He won't come in nmy nouth (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

Hi s sex drive has gone south (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-dum,

He won't take my noney (deedl e-deedl e-deedl e-duny,

And he'll never call ne Honey!
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SEASONAL SONGS
Twelve Days Of Hashing

Mel ody- - Twel ve Days of Chri stmas

On the twel fth day of hashing,
My true | ove gave to me--

Twel ve twats a'twitching,
El even | eapi ng | esbi ans,
Ten torn testicles,

Ni ne gnawed of f ni ppl es,
Ei ght achi ng asshol es,
Seven sucki ng sisters,
Si x sixty-niners,

Fi ve pubic hairs!

Four calling girls,

Three French whores,

Two shit house doors,

And a lube job in her fur tree.
Down, down, down.

My Sister Belinda

My sister Belinda, she pissed out the window, all over ny brand new
sonbrero

| said you fat twat, you pissed on my hat, she said,” | don’t fucking
no care-o!”

Aye yaye yaye yaye, me and ny soggy sonbrero

| said you fat twat, you pissed on ny hat, she said | don’'t fucking no
car e- o!

My sister Belinda, she shit out the wi ndow, all over my brand new
sonmbrero

| said you fat twat, you shit on ny hat, she said, “I don't fucking no
care-o!”

Aye yaye yaye yaye, me and ny shitty sonbrero

| said you fat twat, you shit on ny hat, she said” | don’'t fucking no
careo!”

My sister Maria gave ne gonorrhea, she gave it to ne am go

| said you fat twat, you gave nme the clap, she said “ | don't fucking
no care-o”

Aye yaye yaye yaye, me and ny bl oody dickero

| said you fat twat, you gave ne the clap, she said “I don't fucking no
care-o!”
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Drink it down, down, down...

Let is Snow
(Mel ody--Let it Snow)

Vel l, the weather outside is frightful,

But my dick is so delightful,

If you really want to see it grow,

Gve it a blow, give it a blow, give it a bl ow

| went down to Tijuana

| went down to Tijuana,
| went down to Tijuana,
And | brought with me my bom bom dee and both of my bom bonm deros.

| met up with my senorita,
| met up with my senorita,
And She wanted to see my bom bom dee and both of my bom bom deros.

We went up into her apartnent,
We went up into her apartnent,
And She got to see ny bom bom dee and both of my bom bom der os.

| got a bad case of syphilis,

| got a bad case of syphilis,

And It spread fromny knee to nmy bom bom dee and one of mnmy bom bom
der os.

| went to the nedical doctor,
I went to the nedical doctor,
And He took frommnme nmy bom bom dee and one of my bom bom der os.

At night as | lay on ny pillow,
I reach down to play with ny fellow.
And all that is there is a handful of hair and one of my bom bom deros.

A yi yi yi,
| lost my my bom bom dero.
A yi yi-ee,

I lost my bom bom dee.

| died and | went up to heaven (tweet, tweet),
| died and | went up to heaven (tweet, tweet),.
And waiting for ne was ny bom bom dee

and ny one of ny bom bom deros.
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