TUNE: My Bonnie Lies Over The Ocean
His one-skin hangs down to his two-skin

His two-skin hangs down to his three

His three-skin hangs down to his four-skin
His foreskin hangs down to his knee
Drink it down, down, down, down...

TUNE: My Bonnie Lies Over The Ocean
Her left tit hangs down to her belly

Her right tit hangs down to her knee
If her left tit did equal her right tit
She'd get lots of shagging from me
Drink it down, down, down, down . . .

He’s the meanest

He sucks the horse’s penis

He’s the meanest, he’s the horse’s arse
No doubt about it, all he does is flout it
He’s the meanest, he’s the horse’s arse
Drink it down, down, down, down...

Arsehole, arsehole, a soldier | will be
To piss, to piss, two pistols on my knee
For c*nt, for c*nt

For country and my Queen

Arsehole, arsehole, arsehole, arsehole
A soldier | will be

Drink it down, down, down, down...

TUNE: William Tell Overture

With an F, with an Fwithan F, U, C
WithanF, U,C K,Y,0, U

With an F, with an Fwithan F, U, C
With a K, withay, O, U

Drink it down, down, down, down...

He ought to be publically pissed on

He ought to be publically shot (bang, bang)
He ought to be tied to a piss pot

And left there to fester and rot

Drink it down, down, down, down...



/.

TUNE: Ta-Rah-Rah-Boom-De-Ay
This is your Down-Down song,

Itisn't very long
Drink it down, down, down, down...

[Lip] Who’s that man with the big, red nose?
[Pack] Ooh, aah, ooh, aah-aah

The more he drinks, the redder it grows
Ooh, aah, ooh, aah-aah

Drink it down, down, down, down...

[Lip] Who's that girl with the red dress on?
[Pack] Ooh, aah, ooh, aah-aah

She won’t have it on for long

Ooh, aah, ooh, aah-aah

Drink it down, down, down, down...

10 TUNE: Row, Row, Row Your Boat

11.

12.

Down, down, down your beer
To pay for your crime

Don’t complain about the taste
At least it isn’t wine

Drink it down, down, down, down...

TUNE: On Top Of Old Smokey
We've finished the trail

You think it’s a hit

You said we’d have great fun
But you're full of shit

Drink it down, down, down, down...

TUNE: On Top Of Old Smokey
We’ve finished the trail

We loved every bit

We all had such great fun
But you’re still full of shit
Drink it down, down, down, down...



