A Recruiting Song
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Spring is here, Spring is here, Life is
f)
May wine and life is beer. | think the love i et
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time of the year Is the Spring. I do. Dont you? 'Course you
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do! But there's one thing that makes Spring com plete  for me,
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And makes ev ry week end a treat for me.
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All the world seems in tune On a Spring af ter noon, When I'm
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bash ing my bud dies in the park. Ev 'ty week end you'll
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see my vic tims and me, When I'm bash ing my bud dies in the
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park. When they see me com ing, the ic
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try and hide; They know that to fight me is the next
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su i cide With my/mail gleam ing bright | will laugh when
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smite, When I'm bash ing my bud dies in the park.
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gained ri e ty And caused much an Xi
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mun e ty, with our games. They it
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pi e lack of pro pri e ty, And quite a va e
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un pleas ant names. But it's good for my frus tions
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To play a Rat tan flag € la tions. if..




