Captain Jack

Hey Hey captain Jack.         Meet me down by the railroad track. 
Your left,  your left,             
your left right left.

Your left,  your left,            
your military, left.

                                               
(Nijmegen, Marching, blistered)

With my boots on my feet
I’m going to be a Nijmegen man.

With my trainers on my feet
I’m going to be a jogging man.

With my tanks by my side
I’m going to be a clanking man.

With my pistol in my hand
I’m going to be a shooting man.

With my rifle by my side 
I’m going to be a fighting man.

With my bayonet in my hand I’m going to be a stabbing man.

With the arty by my side
I’m going to be a boom boom man.

With my soldiers by my side
I’m going to be an army man.

With my boots in my hand
I’m going to be a marching man.

With my woman by my side
I’m going to be a lovin man.

With my musket by my side
I’m going to be a hunting man.

With my plane by my side
I’m going to be a flying man.

With my books by my side
I’m going to be a learning man.

With my chalk in my hand
I’m going to be a teaching man.

With my bible by my side
I’m going to be a preaching man

With my hammer in my hand I’m going to be a bangin man.

With my reefer in my hand
I’m going to be a smokin man.

With my glasses on my head
I’m going to be a seeing man.
With my boat by my side
I’m going to be a sailing man.

With my car by my side
I’m going to be a cruising man.

With my cows by my side
I’m going to be a farming man.

With my axe in my hand
I’m going to be a chopping man.

With my camera by my side
I’m going to be a peeping man.

The Lady in Red
See the lady in Black   
makes a living on her back
See the lady in Blue 
 
She’s knows just what to do

See the lady in Red  
makes a living in a Bed

See the lady in Green   
She’s a walking Sex machine
See the lady in White   
makes a living Through the night
See the lady in Brown   
makes a living lying down

See the lady in Grey   
likes to do it in the hay

See the lady in Yellow   
She’s a very funny fellow
See the lady in Blue 
 
She’s making eyes at you
See the lady in Pink

likes to do it in the sink

See the lady in Clover         Likes to do it over and over
See the lady for the East 
Oh! I loved her like a beast

See the lady for the West
I took her like the rest

See the lady for the South
What a girl and what a mouth
See the lady for the North
Pretty good but only forth
Ain’t no use in looking down   There ain’t a discharge on the ground
Keep on marching every day   Just to earn… our meagre pay

Keep your head up look around    There ain’t no women to be found

Keep on looking up ahead        40k and then to bed
It’s a big bed made for two       Ladies  you know just what to do

Form a queue outside my door I’m not tired, I’m ready for more
Sing it loud and sing it clear     40k and then some beer

Wake next day, do it again       walking, loving, drinking men 
Do the same thing every day    walking Nijmegen all the way

Keep those feet moving on        four more days and then we are gone.
                                                     One last

Land of Hope and Glory
Land of hope and Glory,

Mother of the free,
How shall we extol thee,
Who are born of thee.

Wider still and wider,

Shall thy bonds be set

God , who made thee mighty,

Make thee mightier yet,

God , who made thee mighty,

Make thee mightier yet,

Yellow Bird

A yellow bird with a yellow bill………landed on my window sill. 

I loured him in with a piece of  bread.. and then I smashed his little head.

We are the team… that feel no pain

That’s because …..we got no brain

Oh here we go …..we’re at it again.

We’re movin out…. we’re movin in.

I loured him in with a piece of  rye and then I  smashed him in the eye.

I loured him in with a piece of  cheese and then I  smashed his little knees.

I loured him in with a glass of rum and then I  kicked him up the bum.

I loured him in with a piece of  meat and then I  stamped on both his feet.

I loured him in with a piece of  bread and then I  smashed his little head.

The Prettiest  Girl

The prettiest girl, I ever saw…Was sipping bourbon through a straw

The prettiest girl, I ever saw……. Was sipping bourbon through a straw

We are the team… that feel no pain

That’s because …..we got no brain
Oh here we go …..we’re at it again.

We’re movin out…. we’re movin in.

I walked right up and sat right down….and ordered up another round.

I put my hand upon her toe….she said young man your  far to low.

I put my hand upon her calf….she said young man don’t make me laugh.

I put my hand upon her Knee….she said young your rather free.

I put my hand upon her thigh….she said young your rather high.

I picked her up and laid her down…her long blond hair, lay all around
I put my hand inside her vest….she said young man you surely jest

I put my hand inside her bra….she said young man you go to far.

I put my hand upon the spot….. she said young man your getting hot
I put it in, and wiggled about…it felt so good it made me shout.

The wedding was a formal one …. Her father had a white shotgun

And now I’ve got a mother-in-law….and fourteen kids that call me paw.

The moral of this story is clear….. Instead of bourbon, stick to beer.
Rock and Roll

Weh hey rock and roll
                         
With a bit of rthythm and soul.

Weh hey rock and roll
                          
Early in the morning

You’ve landed on the beach again       
Your orders are your digging in

The rising suns a beautiful thing          
Early in the morning

You stand-to when the sun goes down 
Watching the ground all around

You stand to watching it rise again      
Early in the morning

In the bush a rustling sound       
Someone’s moving on your ground
The enemy’s lying all around 
 
Early in the morning

You’re here the whistle coming in
Find some cover and crawl right in 

The shells they make a terrible din  
Early in the morning

You here a bullet whistle by   

You think your time has come to die

Behind, you here that final sigh.     
Early in the morning

The enemy starts a-creepin in

Machine gun crews begin to grin
A ‘gimpy’ makes a terrible din
Early in the morning

You hear a harrier overhead

And then you see a flash of red

The rockets are gone the enemy’s dead    Early in the morning

You look to the rear and then,

See the choppers coming in

Over the bushes, trees and men
Early in the morning

They’re hovering just over your head
Then there down and someone said

“we’ll take the wounded and the dead”  Early in the morning

Now look up to the front you men      They’ll come again you know not when

The rising suns a beautiful thing
Early in the morning

The mortar bombs are rain down
You hear your buddies calling round

But you just want to hug the ground
Early in the morning

The bullets they are flying high    
You see your buddies fall and lie

It’s such an awful way to die
  
Early in the morning

You look around among the dying 
You see a friend or two a-crying

You wonder what the worlds becoming    Early in the morning
They say that in the forces

They say that in the forces ….The pay is mighty high

They give you pounds 100_But take back 99

Chorus 

Oh lord I wanna go - Oh lord I wanna go

But they won’t let me go - But they won’t let me go … Hoooo’ome

They say that in the forces ….The boots are mighty fine

You ask for size eleven ….. You get a pair of nines

They say that in the forces ….The food is mighty fine

A pea rolled of the table…..and killed a pal of mine

They say that in the forces ….The tea is mighty fine

It looks like soapy water ……and tastes like turpentine
They say that in the forces ….The food is mighty fine

A spud rolled of the table…..and exploded like a mine

They say that in the forces ….The girls are mighty fine

You look for Bridget Bardot…All you get is Frankenstein

They say that in the air force ….The WAAF’s are mighty fine

But how the hell would they know…They’ve never slept with mine

They say that in the army ….The WRAC’s are all a gloat

There built like Charles Atlas…and as bent as a nine pound note

They say that in the forces ….The boot are mighty fine

But how the hell would they know…They’ve never walked in mine

Your plane it’s flying far away   You know you’re homeward bound today


Its sad so many had to pay	 Early in the morning





Your on the street, your walking tall  	You turn to hear the people call.


You’ve made the grade you’ve done it all	Early in the morning














 
 
 

