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Chorus i

L: NDLORD, FILL THE FLOWING BOWL
Throe jolly ccochmen sat in an English tawvorn
Three jolly coachmen sat in an English tavern
There they decided that; thore thoy decided that; .
Thore thoy decided that they!'d have another flagon.
Chorus ; Oh, Landlord fill the flowing bowl '
Until it doth run over.
0, Landlord f£ill the flowing bowl
Until it doth run over.
For tonight we'll morry, merry be;
For tonight we'll merry merry be
For tonight we'll merry, merry be;
For tonight we'll merry, morry be;
Tomorrow we'll be sobor.
Now, the man who drinks lipht ale and goes to bed guite sober;
Now, the mon who drinks light =le and goes to bed quite sober
Foades as the 1illy fudes, fudes as the 1illy fades;
mndes as the 1illy fedesy He'll die before October

But the man who drinks stout ale, and goocs to bed quite mellow
But the man who drinls stout 2lc, and goes to bed quite mellow
Lives af he ought te live; lives as ho ought ©o liyve;

Lives as he ought to live; Hetll die a jelly fellow,

Chorus s

Now, the mnid who steals a kiss and runs to tell hor mobtheorg
Nwo, the maid whe steals o kiss and runs to tell hor mother;
Does o wvery foolish thing; deos a wery foolish thing: :
Dots o wory foeolish thing: shet 1l nover get anothur,

Chorus :

But the mnid who

Bulbs the moad
T8 a boon to
Is a boon to

who
all
o1l

g G ol - ny (s =he AT “ A
sﬁculﬂ a k?ss and sﬁw}s to ot anothor :
sutals a kigs and stays to get anotihs r;
mankindy is a boecy to all mankind;
mankind; shat'll be o fruitful methour,




MELANCHOLY BABY

Coric to me my molancholy baby

Cuddlo up 2nd don't Be bluo

All your feoars arc foolish fancigs baby
You know dear that I'm in lovo with you
Ivory cloud must have 2 silver linins
Wait until tho sun shings thru

Smils my Honoy dear

Whils I kiss away each toar

Or o.sc I shall be melancholy tno !

SIMPLE MELODY

Won't you play mo a simplo molody

Liko niy Mother sans to no

One with zood old-fashioned harmony
Play v sinplo melody.

Musics! demor sot your honsy 2 droaming
Won'!t you pley mo. Some rag

Just stme sweot beautiful drag

From 8ome old classical nag

If you will play ffom the copy

Of a tune that is choppy

You'll zof 21l of my applause

And that i% simply because.

I want to listen to rag, !

BIG GREY. CAT

Oh the moonlizht shone on the bar reoom floor
Tho bar had glosed for tho nizht

When owt of {he Corner ecame a biz zroy rat
Sat in tho pele moonlizht-moonlizht

He lapped up the liquor on the bar roon floor
Back on his haanches he sat

And to'that empty room he said

3ring on your God damn cat

Hic-cat-hic-cat, bring on your God damn cat,




BIRMINGEAM JATL

Down in tho Valimy, The Vallgy so low

Late in the ovening, hear that train blow

Hear that tLr°lh tlow, Lord, hezr that train Blow
- The roses love sernading, violets love dew.

Anzels of hoaven know I love you

If you don't lowe me love whom you ploase

But put your arms round me

Sot my hoart st easo

Send mo a lectter, ;mnt it by mail

Send it in cHrpe, of the PEirminzham Jail

The Birminchan Jail love, Birminzham Jail

Send it in care; of the Birminzham Jail

PRISONTRS SONG

Ch I wigh I had some ons to love mo

Someone to call mo their own

Oh I wish I had somecne to live with

Tor I'm tired of livinz alone : - My
As I lay on my cold prison bed ' '
With my head an & pillow of stone

And thepe cold prison bars all a2rountd me

Never azain will I roan '

If I had the winzs of an Anzel
Over these prigon walls I would fly
I would fly to! the arms of my Darlins

bnd there I7d remain ¢ %I din

Ch I have a crand ship on thg ocaan
All mounted with silver and zold

And hefore my ponr Darlin: would suffer
That ship would be anchored and sold

-

o



S@OUL CITY SUR i

I dapyve & hord of oxon down

Till I reached old Bon Chonzg way,

And thers I nmot 2 Gook zirl

| Who said ghe'd liks to play

Hor clothes woare of aidfr+tylhtue

Her hands and feot weore too

I asked her what her name was

She said, "Scoul Gity Suo'.

. (CH) Seoul City Sue, Sooul City Sus,

| Your hair is black, your eyes are too
I'a swap my hongy cart for you
Seoul City Suc, Seoul City Sue
No one smells of Kimchio
Like nmy swoet Scoul City Sue

|Oh, Eorca, I must Admit

A ows a lot to you

I came hore from Amcricea:

To find Scoul City Suo

Sonoday I°11 tako hor back with mo

And buy her porfumes too

S0 people canlt be sinzinz

"Hore comos Sooul City Sue'.

WEZN YOU WOR® A TULIP

When you wore = tulip

A biz, yollow tulip

And I wore & biz rod rose

Whon you ce&rrcssed me

'Twas thon Heven blossed ne

What a blessinz no onc knows

You made lifa chorry

When you called me dcarie .
'Twas down whore the blue grass zrows
You lips wers sweetor than julip
When you wero a tulip

fnd I wore 2 blg. red, rose




TANTALIZING BROWNS

Get you a kitchen mechanic from some white folks! yard
And lsave those tantelizin! brewns slone

Get you a real high yella'! ohe that pysses fo'! white
Cause she's genuine to the twne

4nd every nite, you'll bet your life

She'll feed you roast beef, stewed besf,

And a grest blg wallpin ham!

Get you a kitchen mechanie from some white folkst y{rd
and leave those tantalizin! browns alone

ind leave those tentelizin' scandelizin! browns clone,ssar

RUGGED BUT RIGHT

I just called up tc tell you that I'm rugged ut right
A thief nnd a gambler and I™m drunk every nite ‘
I eat pcrter house stesk three times a day fer my board
Mcre than any crdinary gel can afford :
I got & ble electric fan tc keep me cool when I sleep
& big hendsome mun to play arcund at my feot
Itm just a ramblint! woman, a gamblin wcman, cdrunk every nite
I just enlled up to tell you that I'm rdgged but right
4 thief and o gambler and I'm drunk every nite ]
It've gct hips that sunk the ships of England, France and: Puru
and if yu're like Nap:clion, its yeur Waterloo ;
I'1]l teke fifteen minutes intermissicn in o Ford V-8

I!'d 1ike to make it longer tut Ifve pot a late date
My mottc is "Sin be gone with the wind® so let!s be breezy to nite
I just called up tc tell you that I'm rugged but right

JUST BECAU SE

Oh, just because ycu think you're so pretty,

Oh, just because ycu think you're so hot,

Just because yuu think youfve get sumething

That nocbody else has goet, Viell, just because ycu spend all my. maney
and, Honey you call me 0ld Sant Claus, Baby, I'a tellin you

chey, I'm thru with you, Because, Just Because,

—
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ON TOP OF OLD SMOKY

Cn top of 0ld Smokoyr, All covered with snow -

I lost my truo lover, For courtin! too slow. ..

For courtin's a pleas re, But partinz is zriof-

And 2z falso hearted lover, Is worse than a thict

For a thiof will just rob you, And take what you have
But a false hearted lover, Will lo2d you to the .2ravs
And the zrave will decay you, and turn you to Jdust
Not one man in 2 hundred, A poor girl can trust

They'll hue you and kiss you, And tell you rore lies
Than cross tics on a railroad, Or stzrs in theo skice

So come all you younz nmaidens, and listen to no _
Never trust you affections, "Neath a zro-n willsw tree
For tho loaves will withsr, And tho ronte they will -dic
And woulll allk te forsaken, And nover know why

ON TCP. OF OLD FYONGYANG

On top of old Pyonsyang, all coverod with flak . su 'ooies oot
I lost my poor winiman, he nover cone hack e

¥or flying is pleasure, but erashins is =risf 3
And 2 guick-trigzered Counies is hn_qo than a thief .

For a thief will just reb you of %l il lotr-yowsrsuve

But a guick-trigzored Comnio, miTL goid vou to your Lravo . °
Thoy 111 chasuyyouaamdwki;ivyu wowids svdldumprasorel lodd”

Tha@ ties on a railroad, or Miz overchoad t
(There's not ono Miz in a theusand that 84 will trust)

Now coma all you PllOtS and listofl to me

Novor fly over Sinanju, or old Krunuri

For tho planes thoy will falter, the pilot all dic
You'll -2l Ibe forsaken and never know why

Now the moral of this story a8 I've told bafore _
Is nover join the Air Force or you'!ll fi:ht ovary yeoar. -

\.\



WEST VIBGINIA HILLS

I'

In the Hille of Wast Virginim livos & zirl namod Nancy BrOWn '
Ain't never soen such beauty in city or in town f

Now, Nancy a2nd the Deacon climhed the mountain come hizh noon
And when they reozchod the summit 1t was vwry,'very soon

Bhe came rollin'! down the mountain rollin down the mountain
Rolling down the mountain by ‘the dam

And in spite of all his uréin' shé remined the IOcal virgin
And is just =8 purc as Wost Virainia Ham

Now alonz came & trappor; andorson by name

He took our little Nzm®y and tho story's pust thas sanc

She came rollin' down tho mountzin, rollin down thé mountain
And in spite of all his urgin' she romined tho bocal virgin
And is just as puroc as Pappy's Applejack

But, along cane & slicker with hie hundrod dollar bhills,
Ha took our little Nancy away up in the hills

Sha stayed up in the mountaine, stayinz in tho mountains
Stayed up in the mountains 211l that nizht g

She camo home. neX®t morninz early norc & woman than a qirly
And har papny klckod the hussy out of sizht =R

¥ouw shols 11v1n5 in the city, livingiin: thecatty
Oh, sho's livin! in the city nizhty swell .

Sho 5 donﬂ away with pots and katnlﬂs L

And she's cating fancy vittles .

And those Wost Virzinia hills can zo to helll!]!!!

But, alonz came degpreossion; took slicker by the pants
Ha hnd to sell his Buick had to zive up little Nancy
So, now sho's back in West Virginia, back in West Virzinia
Back in West Virginia as of vors
And tho Trappor and the Dozcon
Buy that thinz that thoy wera seckin
And sho's known as 2 Wost Virsinia Whore




STRIP ALTRT

Up before morning, Out on the lino

Waitinz for Mig's on thoir way

While that lucky old man

Got nothing to do but lay in his sack until day

Now comee tho dawn, darkness is thru

God only knows whats ahead

While that lucky old man

Got nothing to do but sleopily zot out of bed

All day long we wait for a scramble
Got them in tho skioes

Somn goof off whilec others gamblo
Break out that pair of dico

0l1d so] zivos up, walro still here

“This alort leaves us no timo for sin

Whilo that lucky old man zot nothing to do
But sit 2t the bar and drink zin

Up in the norninz-down on ta lino

Into the murk and the fog

While that lucky C.0. has nothing to do
But eit around &idling tho dog

TH? SILVZR DODLAR

Now you ean roll a silvor dollar on the ground

and 1t111 roll bacausc it's round

A woman novor knows what a good men shels got

Until sho turns him down

Now, my honoy, won't you liston to no

I want you to understand

Just as a silver dollar soos from had to hand,

A woman =oces from man to man in Korez

A women zoos from men to man n



CANDLER'S BOY ;

Oh, the boy went in to tho candler's shdp

Some reandles for to bug

He hunted all over tho candler's shop

The candlar to espy

He hunted, ho hollared, he scroamed, he bawled

Enough to wake the dead

When ho suddonly hear a (Tap, tap, tap) rizht abovo his head _
Yos, hc suddenly hoard a (Tap, tap, tap) rizht above his hecad

Now this littlo boy was vory sly,

He started to climb tho stairs

He climbed them och, so stealthily

So as not to disturb the hoirs

And thore on the bed lay tho candlor's boy

Betwesn a lady's thighs

And thoy woro having e (Tap, tap, tap) rizht bofora his ayns
Yos, thoy wero having & (Tap, tap, t®,)right before his ayos

Now when the gamo was over

The lady raised her head

and she was vory surprisod to sop, Tho boy beside her bad

Said sho, "Young man, if my socrot you'!ll keop

To you I will be kind

And you'll bo having a (Tap, tap, tap) whon wvor you'ro so inclined
Yos, you'll be having a (Tap, tap, tap) whon over you're so inclined

Now 211 you men who do have wivas, Whon ever you go to town

Make ®ure you cigho>r lock'em up, Or else you tio'om down

Bor 4if they're like tho earidiebs wife, ‘And trus to tho ways of thoir kindl
Why thay'll bo having a (Tap, ta2p, tap) when aver th ov'rc g0 inclinod
Yes, they'll be having a (T2p, tap, tap) when ever thoy're so inclined

Now this is ths ond of my story, And if you nod your head

¥e!ll just thrn out the lights right horo, 4And slowly climb to bed
For if you're like the candlor's wife, 4nd Maybe your're inclined
We'lll, be having 2 (T2p, tap tap) when you make up your mind

Yes, we'll ba having a (Tap, tap, tap) when you make up your mind

i



THREE OLD MAIDS IN LAVATORY : '
Choryst Three old meids were locked 1n a lavatory
They were 'there from Mondny to. Saturday
And nobody knew they were ‘t.here ;

The first old maid, her name was Miss Bender ,
She went in to fix a busted suspender

Got it mixed up with her feminine gender

And nobody knew she was there. , 4
(Ropeat Chorus) ' o
The second old maid, her name was Miss Porter -
She went in to pass some superflous water £k

The weter got desper than weater should orter
And nobody knew she was there

(Repeat Chorus) 2 e
The third old maid, her namc was Miss Powell
She went in to clear a stopped up bowel

The bowel, it cleared in a manner most foul

And everyone knew she was there, ' 7. |

I HAD A DREAM
I had a dream, dear
You had one too
Mine was the best dream
Because i1t was of you.
Come gweetheart, tell me
Now is the time, ~
You tell me your dream
And I'11 tell you mine,

MY MERRY OLDSMOBILE
Won'tt you come with me Luecille
In my merry oldsmohblle
Down the road of life wel!ll fly
Automobiling you and I
To the church we'll swiftly steal
And the wedding bells will peal
You can go as fer as you like with me
In my merry oldsmobile,

i

i
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AFTER THE MISSIONS OVER

After the missionls over, After we.all sot back

We get interrogated, How did you didze the flak?

How whero the commy fightors/. What time was tally hof
‘Have you a2ny new bithches? - If not, then you may go

Wo like this locomotive, Wo think it handles swell

We like to fly this weathar, Welre all a8 huts as hall
We like this bomber pattorn, but tho poel off's a safor way
Lovel your winzs on the crosswing; Or ycu‘ll hear tho Coloncl say
Feoll broke the regulations, Cranfill used poor tnchnlquo
Lafko you had your hoad up, Wo'll have a short critique
Who didn't complete their mission? Skhick, you will, roport
Why, with only onn wina off yun had to pbort

UNDERNEATH TEE BAM?OO TEEE

I'11 build a bunszalow big cnoizh for two,
Biz onouch for two, my honey, big enough for two .

_And whon wo'lro married, heppy wa'll be

Under the bamboo, under the bamboo tren

That's whore my moncy £oos, to buy my baby cldthos T S : .
I buy har ev-rythinz to kaep hor in style L A

_And in my futurns 1lifs, sho's zonna bs my wife :

How'!s the Hell d'ya zot that way, sho told mo so

Somoonn's boen lovang you, I know you ain't baen true:
Tlaint intition honoy sont from heaven ahove

That last kiss was a winnor hongy

Too zood for =2 beginnar honoy

Somaone!s besn zivin! you lessens in love



TUMBLING GYROSCOPH

Seo them tooling along

Engines singing thoir song

Hore in thoe sky I bolong

Drifting along with a tumbling Zyroscope

(CH) I know whon nisht is dono, That we'll be horo by dawn
Welvo boon drifting around, The rods havo heard our song
Here in tho sky we belong i
Drifting along with 2 tumbling Sy Troscopo

Soo them thundering down

Close to the ground they'll be found

Strafing till their last round

Drifting along with a tumbling zyroscope

WOULD YOU?

If in thid aroa thoro wore but you,
And you were sure nobody lknow
Would you?

And if tho sky was good and black,
And you could drop without the flak
Would yoult

And on this road werec armoured card,

And you could stay up and strafe the stars
Would you?

And thon whon over and you dabrinf

Woave tales of valor boyond boliof

Would you? ;

Holl! Who wouldn't?

&3




THE PrdTTISST GIRL I BEVIR SAﬁ

The prettiest girl // I ever saw// (Repeat at each "7//")
ifas sipping burb// Bon thru a straw
The prettiest girl// I ever saw//
(ALL TOGZTHER) :
Was sipping burbon thru a straw
And now and then// The straw would slip//
And I'd siP burb// Bon through her lips//
4nd now and then// The straw would slip/
( ALLTOGETHER)
and I'd sip burbon through her lips
And now I've got// 4 mother—in~law/?
From sioping burb// Bon through a straw//
And now I've got// & rother-cn-law//
4ALL TOGETHER)
From sipping burbon through a straw
and fourteen kids// All call me pa//
from sipping burb//Bon through a straw//
sand fourteen kids/y All call me pa//
(aLL TOGIHTHLIR )
From sipping burbon through a straw
The moral of // Tiis story dear//
Doti't sip a burb// Bon sip a beer//
The moral of// This story dear//
(ALL TOGETHER)
Don't sip burbon through a straw

WO FIGHTER FILOTS DOWN IN HELL
Ch, there are no fizhter pilots down in hell down in hell,

The place is full of queers, enzineers and hombardiers,
But there are no fishter pilots down in hell,

| | .Y




GRUZN GROW THE RUSHIS OH

I'1ll give you one eh
Green grow the rushes on
What is your one oh

One is one and all alone
And ever more shall be so

It1l give you two ch

Green grow bthe rushes oh

What is your two oh

Two Twoe lilly white girls
Dressed up all in green high oh
One is ore and all alone

and ever more shaell be so

J'1ll pive you three oh
Green grow the rushes oh
what is your three oh
Three thrze th2 rivals

Two two lilly white givls
Uressed up in green high oh
One is pne a2nd all alone
And ever more shall be so

I'1l give you four oh

Green grow the rushes coh

Feour for the gospel maiden’

Five for the cymbals at your side
Six for the six white horses

Seven for the seven stars in the sky

dight for the april showers

liine for the nine disciples

Ten for the ten commandments




ACE IN THE HOLE

This town is full of guys
Tho think theyt're mighty wisw
Just because tley know a thing or two s
You can see them night and day,
Strolling up and downpBroadway,
Telling of the wonders they can do
There are wise guys, there are boozers
Con-men and crep-shootsrs
' Congrgate around the metropole
Tearing flashy tiss and collars
There do thay get those dollers
They all have an ace down in the hole
' Seme of then write to the old folks for 001n
That's their old ace in the hole
Others have firls on the old tenderloin
That's their old dce in the hole

They! 11 tell you of trips

Tht they are going to male

From !'Frisco to the old Horth Fole

But their names would be mud

Likke a chump playing stud

If they lost that old ace in the hole,

A VAN WITHOUT A WOMAN

| A men without a womsn

Il Is like a ship without a sail

\ Just like a bomt without a rudder,

A kite without a tail,

A man without & woman

Is like a wreck cast on the sand,

But if there's one thing worse

In the universe,

Its a woman, I said a wonan,

It's a woman without a man. ’k9
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MY GAL SAL

They call her frivelous Sal

A peoulicr sort of g gal

Wiith a heart that was mellow

i ell around good fellow

Wes my gal Sal,

Your sorrows, troubles and cares

She was always willing to share '

A wild sort of de¥il, but dead on the le vel
Wias my gal Sal, '

DCODLE LiE DO
Do it o me what you did to Marie
Last Satruday night, Saturday night, :
I know it was swell 'cause I heard Jarie yell
Last Satw day night, Saturday niglit, ,
Tt's the capicst Wing, thore 4Bn't much toit
A1l you got to do is Dooddio Do it
Do it to me what you did to Marie
OntM:mﬂalmtSahmmwruym.

Do it some more what yon did to Lenor

Last Suturduy night, Saturday night :
First you carressed her, then you undrdssed her
Saturday night, Saturday night

Ite the eansiest thing, there isnit much to it

All you pot to do is Doodle Lee Do it
Do it some morc whot you did to Lenor
On the sofa last Saturday night,

Sweet Sally Jones went out with n show
Called Doodle Tee Do, Doodle Lec do
She made a hit by doing her bip
galled Doodle Lee Do, Doodle Iee Do
Twenty a week was all th reo was to it
411 she had to do was Doodle Lee Do it
She bought a Rolls Royce but not with
She had to Doodle Lee Doodle Lee Do it

her woice




IRISH WASHERWOMAN

Oh, McGinnis was docad and McCarthy didn't know it,
McCarthy and McGinnis didn't know it

McCarthy and McGinnis wors lying in bed,

And neithor one know tho other was dead........
Whang//

The night of the wedding, thao nigzht of the fun,
The night of the wedding, it had to be dono.
You did it you dovil, you'd do it again

The wonon enjoy it as much as tho menl
Whang......Whanz,.....

SHINE ON HARVEST MOON

Bhinc on, shinc on Harvest Moon
Up in tho sky,

I ain®t lLad no loving since
Jamuary, Fobruary, Juns or July.
Snow tine ain't no timo to stay
Outside and spoon,

So shino on, shine on Harvost Moom
For ne and oy gal.

ON MOONLIGET BAY

Wo were sailinz along, on Moonlisght Bay
You could hoar the darkics singing,
Thoy seccmed to say,

You have stoleon my heart,

TWow don't zo away

As thoy sanz love's swect sonz

On Moonlizht RBayl

/9
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SLILES

Thoro arc 8miles that make us happy.

There &ro smiles that meke us blue,

Theorc arc smilcs that steal away the toar drops
As tho sumbeans stoal away the dow.

Thore aro smiles that have & tendor meening
That the eyes of love alone ¢an 8eo

- And the smiles tha% fill my 1ife with sunshino

Are tho smiles that you gave mo,
FOR ME AND MY GIRL

Tho bells are ringing

For mo and my gal

The birds arec singins

For meo and my gal

Tvorybody's been knowing

To a wodding theylro gong

And for wocks they've boen sowing
Bvery Susic and Sal

Thoy!ro congregating

Yor no and ny gal

A littlo homo for two, or three of four, Or moro
In lovoland, for me and my gal.

- And somoday wo're gozng %o build ‘

MY WILD IRTSH ROSD

My wild Irish Rose
Tho sweetest flower that grows
You may scsarch ovorywhore
But none ¢an compare
With my wild Irish Roso,-
My wild Irish Roso
The doarcst flower that zrows
And somo day for my éake
She may let mo take
The bloom from my wild Irish Roeo :/ f?



4 VERY FINE AIRCRAFT

Oh, the "T" Jet's a very fine aircraft
Constencted of rivets and tin:

It cruises well over threc flfty._

The ship with‘ther headwind built in.

CHO:«US: Oh, why did I join the 'sir Force;
mOthur, ‘dear mother knew best,
Here T lle 'neath the wreckage

A "PEJet all ‘over -y chest.

Now when you are out on a mission,

You will be happy to learn, ;o

The crew chief is betting good” money

Ten to one you will never return,
REFEAT CHORUS:

Now when you are out on a mission,

h MIG 15 makes a fine pass;

deach down, pull up the red handles.,

Trs hell with the ship, save your ass.
REPJE-;AT CHORUS : 3

Oh the mMitchell's a very fine-dirplane,

Constructed of paper and wodd,

It's alright for ferrying whlskey,

But for combat it's no boddam good.
REFEAT CHORUS :

Oh my 84 jet is.a wery. fingi alrcraft

A stratosphere bath tub no less, "

They never hit the target ]

But for ten miles around what a- mess, -
REPSAT CHORUS:

The Superfort!s a very fine airecraft,

They call it the (ueen of the pack:

‘A D.F.C, for each mission

and a cluster for those who get back, e

RIPEAT CHORUS :
Oh the Invader's a very fine alrcraft
Gadets upon it galore,
You just barely got the bitch alrborne

And You're called back to pick up two mor & A

., HEP@AT CHORUS

ot
cad

e e
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AULD LaNG SYNE

Should auld acguaintance be forgot
And never brought to mind

Should auld acquaintanece be forgot
and days of auld lang syne?

FM'mudlugsmw,myd&r,fm'mﬂdlmgsmm
We'll take a eup of kindness yet,
For auld lang syne

For auld lang syne, my dear, for auld lang syne
Ne!'ll take a cup of kin dnsss yet
For auld lang syne -

And here's a hand, my trusty friesdd

and gies' a hand of thine ,

Wetll take a cup of kindness ybt FITH
Yor apld la ng syne. all :

IW4 GOT SIHFINCE

itve got sixpence, jolly jolly sixpence '*

I've got sixpence to last me all my lifs™

I've got tuppence to lend, and typpence to spe nd,
snd tuppence to send home to my wife, poor wife,

CHORUS: , No cares have I to grieve me . ° 1 ,i =

No pretty little girls to dbCJJVu me
I'm heppy as & [ing, believe me’ Gty T
58 I go rolling, rolling homes iy
I've got fourpence, jolly jolly fourpence
I've got fourpence to last me all my life.. ;
I've got tupence to spend and typence to lend
4nd no pence to send home to my wife, poor w1fe.
RAFAAT UHORUS &
Itve got ‘tupence, etc.. (Then "Nopence! etc,




PADDY NURPHY
The night that Paddy lurphy died
I never will forget
The Irish all got drunk that night
And scme arentt scber yot
_The awful thing they did that night
That filled my heart with fear.
“They tock the ice right off the corpsc
And put it in the beer.
That*s how we showed cur respect
When Paddy Murphy died,
That?s hcw we showed cur loyalty and pride
That?*s how we showed cur respect for Paddy Furphy.
Respeet for Paddy Murphy
On tho night that Paddy died,

FIAK IN THE NIGHT
From Kumsan te Anju, From Pycngyang tc Yangdck,
¥here sver the Red trucks go.
I've beon on some tough rcutes, And had mec scme tough bouts,
But theore is one thing I know;
The Red Balls will get ycu
They're werriscme things, that lcad ycu to sing,
Of flgk dn the night,
Hear the lads a calling, hrar the beys a bawling,
Dentist,....0h Dentist ch bremide, cor Bremide oh Snow Flake
Oh give me a stecr, oh give me a fix,
I'm lcgt in the night. -

DUNDERBECK :
Oh Mister, Mister Dundmrbock hew eculd you be so mean,
I told ycu you'ld ke scrry fcr inventing that machine,
New all the neichbor®s eats and drgs will nover mere be seen,
They '11 all be ground .to sausages in Dunderheck's mechine, '
One night the machine got busted, tho demn thing wouldn't zc.
Dunderbeck had crawled inside, to sc- what mede it sc
His wife she had a nightmare, was walking in her sleep
She gave the crank a hell of a yank J}dfz,
And Dunderbeck was meat !




IT 'S HARD FCR ME TO BE A BAD GIRL

It 's herd fer me to be a bad girl

As it is fcr scme to be gocd,

It's as hard fcr me to be a bad girl
I really wculd if I could

New It'd 1like scmebedy tc take me

In the park fcr a hug end a kiss

But how cen I ever be a bad girl
7ith a Ged-demned face like this 1§}

SHE'S MCGRE TO BYW PITIED

She's mere tc be pitied than censured,

She's morc tc be helped then despised,

She's cnly & las<ic vhe ventured,

Devn life's stermy path ill-advised,

Dc ne scern her with words g4,.:40 and bitter,
Do nct laugh at hor shame and devmfall, '
Fer a mement just stecp and ecnsidor

A flyboy was the ecsuse of it all,

THEN YCUR LEAVES HAVE TURNED TO SILVER

Yhon ycur leaves have turncd to silver

Will ycu leove us just the same.

Oh we'll almays call ycu (any cld dirty major)
Isn't that a blecdy shamec?

Tc the days at dear c¢ld Misawa

Only nciw ve have to wail,

Then your lecaves bave turned to silver,

Ycu ecan shcve them up your tail,

e




HE GRAS PED ME BY MY SLAMBH HECK

He grasped by my my slender neck
I could not yell or screan

He toock me to his dingy room
Where he could not be seon

He tore off all my flimsy wraps
And gozed upon my form

I was so wvery cold and damp

Aind he so hot and warm

He pressed me to his cager lips
I could not make him stop

He draincd me of my wery life
To my very last drop

He made me what I am today
That's why you sec me here

& broken bottle thrown away
That once wos full of beers ;.

Y BRI GRS e
If T wos Just a dthy bitty girvd
And had a lot of money et
I would marry a soldier boy
Ls He's as good os any
He wounld drill e£nd T would drill
And we would drill together
Wouldn't we hauve a hell of a time
Drilling one anothort -

Butcher boy=-out :

Bugler boy-blow

Sailor boy-sail

Drummer boy-bang ; 3
Violin player-fiddle @ ; '
Flyer boy-fly :
Carpenter boy-scrow

Fiano player-play




EARLY ABORT

Oh, my name is alle One, I'm the leader of the group

Just step into my briefing room; I'l1 give you all the pcop

I'1 tell you vhere the Luftwaffe is and how to dodge the flak °

I'1 be the last one to take off, the first one to get back,

Chorusy Early abort, avoid the ruses
HEarly abort, ncw don't delays

Now we'll all line up and take off and we'll set our course at 1

And when we reach the channel we will all turn back again.

Welll call the tower and get a steer; we don't know where we've been

Drop your tanks and canopies, peel off and belly in
Choruss :
Oh, we fly those red-tailed Jugs at a hundred Hloody fset

Wie can fly them in the rein and fog ond in the bloudy slect,
Wie think, welre flying Hloody scuth, instead we're Hloody ncrth
And we mnke cur bleedy land fall at the Furth of Eloeody Forth, -

Cheruss
Oh, we fly those red-tailed Jugs at a hundred Hocdy feet
We fly them in the rein end fog and in ths Hlouvdy slect,
&nd vhen we're flying Ylcody high, we're flying hoocdy low,
And we hit the marker bea-con such an awful bHlocdy blow.
Choruss Early Abort, aveid the rush, : -

Berly abort, ncw don'tt delay.

Ohy; my name is AHle One

I'm the leader of the group with &ll the pocp ]

RYE WHI SKEY k
If the ocean were whiskey, And I wos a du _
I'd dive tc the bottom And never come up,
Choruss Its a whiskey rye whiskey, whiskey I cry,
If a trec don't fall on me, IS}l live till I°die,
Its a whiskey rye whiskey, whiskey I cry
If I don't get rye vhiskey, I surely will die, -
But the vcean ain't whiskey, And I ain't a duck s
So Il just play Jack o-diamonds, and trust to my luck..
*(Chorus) .
‘Its Rye whiskey, rye whiskey, I know you from old
You rob my poor pockets, Of silver and gold

040



Il S
/I want=a .go back to USa Jina

LET THZ REST OF THI WORLD GO BY

With somcone like you, A pal zZood and true

I'd like to leave 1t all bohino, and go and find

Some place that!s known, To God alone

Just a spot to call our own, We'll find perfect pezce
Where joys neovor coasc, Out tkorg bencath the kindly sky
Wolll build 2 swoet little nost, Somowhore in the wost

and lot the rost of the world 5o,by

BACK TO T¥Z/USA JIMa, - - ;

11 wantasso back where the whito gooks stay
I[Whoro thay skics arp blug

Ald the oyos ars too

Back in USa JIMA

I wanta go back to.USA JIMA s

I wanta go bacl: where the skias are fair
.%‘nro the planes and big

I.mﬂ thore 2re not Miss

Rack in USA JIMA

I wanta zo back to USa. JIMa .
I wanta go back whero there is no flski

| Wiere the misgions arae short

land they: 211 abort. - 7 %

Back in USa JIMA

|

I wanta Zo back to USA JIMA

I wanta go back whore the weathors Tine
Whore the weathor men know .
Whon it's zoin! to snow
Back in USA JIMA

I wanta zo back to USa JIMA
I wanta zo bek to the flvo dzJ woek

To tho boss I Xnow

4nd the biz floor show _ o O




'

LILLY FRCM FICCADILY

Oh, teck a trip to Iondon te lock arcund the town
When I got t¢ Piccadilly, the sun was gcing down
I%vc never scen such darkncse; the night was hlack as pitch
When, sudlenly, in frent of re, I theught I saw a witeh.
Chcrus: (Ch, 1t ras Lilly, frcm Picaddily

You knev the cne I mean, the cne I mnaan

I'll spond cach paydey, thats my hey hoy day,

With Lilly my blackcut gueen, ds,da,la,da,da,da,da.,..

Ch, I cculdn't sce her figurc; T cculdn't sce hor face

But if T cvur mect her , I'1ll know hor any place

I eculdn't sec if she were blende, cr a dork srunctic

But, gcsh, C ges, 4id sha give me a thrill I son't forgot !
(Chcrus)

fhc said to me %ch Yankes bey, are ya lenescma, are ya blue?
Juet step arcund the corner, I¥1 shew yeu vhal tc dot

e vont up scms dark alieys I sadd "I deve yeu kid,m

she said ckay, but firset ycu pay, Sc I gave har twonty quid,
(Chorus)

€he leancd her back ngoinst the walls. T took hor in my arms,

She gave te me her vory all, and all her burom charns.

I lest my head, I lest my hoort; I even lost my hat.

It was a shame, she sheuld have been a circus acrebat !

(Cherus) :

We went tc hor aprtwent, snd vhen we w re in bad

She was 8¢ very pleasant, I said scmeday wefd wod

She even gave me breakfast; she was sc vory niec

58y, what she did fior 20 quid, wvas cheap at half tho price
(Cherus)

It was a few days later, I bsgam tc focl so guoer -

ind vhon T went cn sick call, the Dic said "it%s guite cloar®
Ycu've had scre leve Commonde style. Ceme scn, new den't bo shy
Ycu're nct tc blame, tell me her name. "So I answered vith n sigh".
(Chcrus)

and when my children ask me, "Plcase tell rie, Dadly, dear"

Fhat did ycu dec te win thé War? n"I'1l asnswer *rith a snecr!
"Your dadly ras » herc; his best he always feught, A

With bravery he gave to the Cemmandes his support', . :2_'77




BaLLS, FPaRTIIS ~ND BaNQUZTES

Thore'll be balls, partics and banquets
Thore'll be Banqurk$, partics and balls
Harry S, Truman has said it befors
"This is the way to stay out of war
With balls, partiocs znd banqucts
Bongquots, partics and balls

Thore'll bo partics a2nd banqucts

and bAnquots and partiass

and BALLS ., ...BaLLS..... BALLSw o cvvn ey

L B
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THAS a COLD WINTER EVINING
i
| Twes 2 cold wintor ovoning, theo gang was all loaving,
0'Railly was closing the bar.
' Whon Lo turnocd =2nd s2id to tho lady in rad,
‘"Fot out, you can't stay whore you arco",
Chh, she shed 2 big teoar in her bucket of beer,
Anl bl uzht of tho cold nizht shead.
Whon 2 zontloman dappor, stoppod out of theo phono booth,
And horo 2aro words that he said:
"Hur mothar nover told hor the thinzs 2 yourg girl shouid know
bout theg ways of Air Force mon and how thoy conc and: go.
(Shots Yost her youth and boauty and 1ifc hes doslt her o scar

' GAD WHAT A GASH!!IN!,
50 romeombsr your mothers and sistors boys.....
and lot hor sloop under tla T

TFD STIK OPPARABY

I'!m tho shick of araby

Your heawxrt bolongs to ma,

.#% nizht whon youlre asloop

Into :youw tont I'll crecp.

Tho stars that shinc abova,

Will light our way to lovo,

Oh rulc thi® land with me,

I'm tho shimk of araby. "2;..'.%




CLD FUSAN U,

We were roaming cround the countryside,
Twas down near Pusan Bay
We stopped into a lopal bar
To pass the time away,
I met a girl who said, "Howdedo?!
She hailed from old Chinju
I asked heér what her schocl was,
Sha gaid "Old Pusan U".
CHORUS: O Pusan U, O Pusm U
The finest school in all the land,
The University of bhot's grand
0 Pusan U, O Fusan U
I hail my alma mater
O Pusan U,
I enrolled in that great oollc,gt,,
Founded by Kim Fak sSu
"Twas built of honeybuckets,
So they named it O Fusén U."
The smell it was perrific
But I struggled through
So now I 1ift this glass
To the school of Fusan Us
REFELT CHORUS :
I saw a girl mest beautiful,
She was a sight to view,
She won a beauty contest,
And was crowned liss Fusan Us
They spotted her in Hollywood.
Now she's a star there toos
When asked to what she owes her fe.me,
She saya: "0 Pusan UM

-




50 LONG
I've sung this song and I'1l sing it again
0f the things I've done and the places I've been
Some of the things that have bothered my mind
dand & lot of good wingmen that I'wve left behind,
CHORUS: ©Singing so leng, its! been good to know you
So long, its!' becen good to know you
So long, its! been geod to know you
What a long time since ITve been home
And I've got to be drifin! along,
This story begins Wwhen we gathered to brief
We listened to the word of our baldheaded chief
He says "Listen here men and I'1ll give you the score
about what is the way with the F-8L."
REFEAT CHORUS :
We turned on the runway and started toe roll
I gave her the throttle and poured on the ceoal
The JATO was heavy, iy God it was thick
So I went on the gauges and yanked on the stick,
RePEaT CHORUS :
We flew up to antung ohd dodged 2l1 the flek
I called my leader 'Oh plesse taks me back
Itm tircd of flying these big iron birds"
But instcad of turning he uttered these words:
AAFEaT CHORUS 2
I called my leader "I'm low on fusl
If you turn around gquick I can get .back to Seoul"
Just then he shouted, "there's HMIGs on the lead
So we!ll break to the left and we'll.get up some speed!,
REFEAT CHORUS:
Well, I broke to the left and I felt a great jar
& whistling golf ball had cut my main spar
iy canopy Jjammed and my engise flamed out
4nd over the radio T started to shout:
Buddies, So Long, It's beecn good to know you
8o long it's been good to know you
So long it's been good to know you
But theres! not much that I can say ,
For it looks like I've auggered today. 30




CARRY ME BACK TO OLD VIRGINNY

Carry me back to old V1r*inny

Thoro's where the cotton -

And tho corn and Tators grown,
Thorols where the birds warblo

Bweot in the Sprinstine, i
Thero's whore tho old darkoy's

Eeart doas long to =zo.

There's were I labored

So hard for old Massa, day after dmv
In the flolds of yellow corn. : ;
¥o place on carth - = f FEEYS) o |
Do I love mora Sincoroly L 3 = |
Than old Virzinny, |
Tho placo whers I w=s born,:

MINNIE®E THE IU:ERNL-xID
Many's the nizht Ilspont with Mmma th o‘M'brnaid."- '
Down at tho bottom of the soas) Sasil
Down among tlo corals whorg' she lost her - rbralg. .~ -
Geec but she was good to mo. s B e
Man¥s tho nizht in the palo moonllvft
Minnio, mado loveo t0 ng,
Wow ashos to ashos and dust to dust
Two twin bods, and Just ono of th om’ mussod
How' you can oasllv sga, SuC‘S not Ty mbtﬁcr
Becauseo my mother is fortv—nlnc.
And you can easily seée shéls not my- siater.,
I0auso I'd never show my éistér such a Hellava good t1mo
And you can ozsily ses sho's pot Y, SWFOth
'“xuso fy Svootio's too rofinod.
Sho's just a slip of 2 kid who didn't know what gho dld
Shels just a porsonal fricnd of mine. : .
Down bv the boat house, & po rsonal friond of mino

;.,' e
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GHOET FLYERS IN THE SKY
& 26 went flying cut, one dark and wintry day
The men he testified, "There's ice along the waym
Ten thkousand cught to clear it ‘ ‘
If you're contemplating suicide, why don't you use a rope?
Hacks:y stecr me home, . ;

We lifted the gear over Honshu Bay

The airfield was "sccked int aa

We knew that once we got cut, we couldn't po back in -

We frund cur target at Anju end in on a pass we went

Wie strafed and bombed and raised plein hell until ocur weapons bent
Snowflake, Bromide, Scmebody tring me home,

HWis'd veed cur gas, we were sunk in the ‘bail
Our tenks were running dry,

Thon ¥sgellan yelled, thine you'll faii?
There’s {lakes all cver the sky

If ever I get heme again, never more 1911 roanm
171 lay my head upon her brenst '

And ycu‘ll hear me softly moan

Manas o4 JMeamas. o JMama keep me home.

PUT ON YOUR OLD P-1 BONNET —
Fut or your old ked bonnet, with the lightning upon it
And get off into-the blue : .
Fow we've dene cur missicn, for rotation welre wighin!
and we'll lecave-this plage to you

Put on your old.Gold bonnet, with the black stripe upcn it
And we'll start cut on cur way

From the skies of Japan, we'll ride clesr to Austin )
On cur next rotation day. i

Fut or your old White bonnet, with the blue dcg upon it
and t:ke off from old Honshu ;
Its been a ratrace, arcund this damn place

S0 leng misawa, peon you 3 2'
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\ HAL LELUJ 4H ! :
| Now I was in the gutter with pretzels in my beer,
With pretzels in my whiskers, I knew the end was near
Then ceme this glericus &ir Force to save me from the werst;
Everybedy bust a gut and ging the seccnd versael
Cherus:s  Oh Hallelujah, oh, Hell elujah ! :
Thrcw a nlckel on the grass; save a fighter pilct!s life
Oh Hallelujah, ch, Hallelujah } i
Threw a nickel cn the grass and you'll be saved, .
Oh, I tcck off dowd the runway and herded for o ditch
I lecked down at my prop; My God, it's in high pi tch,
I pulled back on the stick and rcse into the air, 1
Glery, glery Halldujah! Hew did I. get there? : L
(¥herus) . 2 ol gl AP T LF '
I started on my takeoff-I thought the flaps ware down ' i ]
But when I pulled the g£ear up, the dive breké scraped the ground ;
The general he smiled, he thcught it was groeat fun ‘ |
Then I faced Gclonel Blakcslet ., ,.Chitcse hers T cume, 4
(Cherus) : _ |
Oh, I flew the traffic pattern, to me it locksd just right |
I turned into the finel, my God, I racked it t1eht ! , : {
The engine ccughed and sputtered the ship began.tc weave :
May Day i May Day ! wing C.0. ! Spin instructicns, please! ‘

(Chorus) oy
I started in a loop; I theught that I was clear _
I pulled up under; I thought the end was near, i

I met the Flying board, and they gave me the works,

Glory, glory Hallelujsh § whet a bunch of jerks)

(Cherusg) S

The boys up from Misawa, think they are 50 hot”

They trag abeut the "Redtailgn that they've cften shot

One thing they don't remember - when every thuy holler and hodt

Is to lock into their mirrer, just before they shoot - ;
(Chorus) : )

I hear we're leaving Japan, they say we're gedng home

They tell us no more wandering, never more wefll Toan .
But the colonels up at Offutt, are planning on the gy 33
Just where they're gonna send us on our next TDY,



THERE!S 4 LONG LONG TRAIL

Thoro's a lonz lonz trail a—windlnb
Into the land of my dreans .
Wkore tko nizhtingales are singing
and 2 white moon boans,

Theore!s 2 long lonz ni-ht of waining
Until my dreanms all come truo

Till the day when I'1l be geing down
That long, lonz trail with you, :

DAISY

Daisy, Daisy, zive me your answor do
I'm half crazy, =1l for the love of you
1t won't bo a stylish marriazo

I cantt afiord a carriaze

But you'll look swenb

Upon the seat A

0f =2 biecyele built for two.

David, Dt .rid, here is your answor true
You arc crazy if you think that I lovo Vou
If you can't-afford a carrviage

There won't bo any marriace

For I'11 be danned

If 711 be crammed

On 2 bdb¥cycle built for two.

Fast side, West side, all around the town .
The cops play rins—-a-2round-rosy

London Bridgoe is falling down '

Boys ahd zirls tozothor ‘

Mo and Manio Ol!Rourko -

Trippod tho Lisht fantastic ,

On tho sidowalks of New York



BILL HALL'S GOAT

There was a man by the name of Bill Hall
He had a goat and that was all

One day that goat was fesling fine

abe six red shirds right off the line
First Billy cussed and then he swore
This doggone goat won't live no more

He prasped him by his wooly béck

and tied Him to the railroad track

The whistle blew, .the train grew nigh
This poor old goat wos doomed to die

He gave six shricks of mortal pein
Coughed up the shirts and flagged the train,

LET M& Call YOU SWEETHZART

Let me ezll you Swecthceart
I'm in love with you

Let me hear you whisper
That yow love me too0s

Keep the lovelight burning
In you eyes so blue -

Let me call you Sweutheart,
I'm in love with yous

SHOW MZ THE Wa¥ TC GO HOME

Show me the way to go home, O Lord

I'm tired and I wanna go to:beds.

Oh I had a little drink about an hour ago
And it went right to my hecad 3
wherever 1 may roam,

On 12nd or sc¢a or foam,

You will alweys hear ..¢ a'singing this song
Show ae the way to go honea



CIGARLATS AlD WHUSKZY

Onece I was happy and had a good wife:

had enough money to last me for life.

I met with a gal and we went onaa spree;

She taught me to smoke and to drink whiskey,

CHORUS: Cigareccts and whiskey end wild, wild women,
They'll drive you crazy, they'll drive you insane,
Gigareets and whiskey and wild, wild women
They!ll drive you cragzy, they!ll drive you insane.

Cigareets are a blot on the whole human race,

A man is a monkey with ene in his face,

Here's my definition, believe me dear brother;

4 fire on one cnd, 2 fool on the other".

REFEAT CHORUS :

Brother repent, or they!'ll write on your grave,

1T women ond whuskey, here lies a poor slayal,

Take warning dear strenger, take warning dear friend,

They'll write in big letters these workds at your and,

Rirs. T CHURUS:

GIVH MY REGARDS TO BROADVAY
Give my regards to Broadway,
Reémember me to Herald Square,
Tell all the gang on L2nd Street,
That I will scon be there,
Tell them of how I'm yearning,
To mingle with the ¢ld time throng,
Give my regards to old Broadway, -
. sand tell them I'11 be there 'ere long.

ONLY AN OLD BITR BOTTLE

T!'was only an old beor hottlo, floatin: on the foanm
T'was only =n old bheoar hottlo, a thousand milos from home

A notewas in the bottle, wit: theso wordgs written on
Whoovor finds this hottle, finds tho boor all zone

R



THE YOUNLy PURSUITAR

Bosi o 2 Guinoa watorfall onc bright and sunny day

Boside his batterod Thunderbolt, tho young pursuiter 11y

His parachute hung from = noarby trec; he w28 not yet quito dead.
Now, liston to tho very last woriils tho young pursuiteor said:

"I'm going to 2 botter land whore ovorything is brizhs,

Where whiskoy flows from.tclosgraph poles; =nd pokor overy night.
With not 2 single thing to do but sgit arcund =and sing;

Wherc all our crowe are womon--—-Oh, Death where is thy sting?

Oh, deoath whero is thy@sting, ting 2 ling
Oh, death where is thy sting,

The bells of hell will ring 2 ling 2 ling
For you but not for mc.

P ' MUCH IMPROVTD

Marshal Stalin's much improved, sincc he had his bezns removed

No-temptation, No dosiro, sings falsetto in tho choir

No temptetion, No desirge sings falsctto in the chior
Unclec Joc and sunty Sablo fainted 2t the broesk fast tablo
Which sould be suffi®iont warning not to try it in the mornins
Now Vodka shote havc sot thom gight, now thoy do it wvery nighs
Uncle Jgpe i8 hoping soon to try fz2in i the aftornoon,

OLD 47 ,
He wag screoaming down the runway Lo

Doing nincty miles an hour

Wkhon his turbinc broke into 2 sercan

He was found in tho wrock with his hand on tho throttle

And his mixturec in a2uto-loan




MISEVA'S 4 LIGHT: MINE PLACE
They say that Misawa's a mightyfine place
But the crganizetion's a terrible disgrace,

There are Cclcnels and Majors and Licutcnands #<o,
With hands in tleir pockets with nothing tc de.

They rant and reve and they moan und they shout
THadbcut things they ¥mow practically nothing abcut.

For the gocd thet they de they might as well be
Shoveling sand ¢n the Isle cf Capri

UIATL
I vigh T vasg in the land cf cobten
013 times ther: am nct fergotten
Lock avay, lock away, leck away, Dixie Iand,
€h, .In Dixic lend vhere I was bern
Barly on the frosty mcrnin'
Lcok away, lock away, leck away, Dixice Land. |
Ben I wish I vesg in Dixie, Hcoray, hcoray
In Dixic Lund JT31 take my stand,
dnd live and dic 3n D:L'Xii(‘,, away, away,
bLway down south inTExie, :

ALOUETTE

Alcuettc, Gentilie Alcuctte, Alcuctte Jo Te plumcrai
Jo te-plumerai la tete, Jo te plumorsi la tste
2/R&R, 3/Rur & Coke, 4/Geisha Gal

5/Hot-a-bath, 6/Mit the pad, 7/Twenty tincs
8/Lching back, 9/Matince, 10/Tt's a lic

2IGA Z)GA ZOOMBA
Ziga ziga zcomta mocmba zocmba, Ziga ziga zccmba zocmba zay
Ziga-ziga zocmta zocmba zocmba, Ziga ziga zccmba zccmba zey
Ziga ziga zccmta zccmba zoomba, Oh mow them dovm ycu zwasi warricrs
it mow then you zulu chiefs, chicfs, chicfs, chiefe,

(Ropeet progressively fastor)
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OOME AllD JOIN THE AIR FORCE

Como and Join the Air forco, its = grand piice so thoy say

You nevor do 2 lick of work, just fly around all dav -
Whileo othors work and study hard, 2nd soon crow old and blind,
Wolll tazkeo tho air without 2 caro, 2and you'll novor nind.

(CH) You'll nover mind, you'll nover mind

Oh, come on znd Jjoin tho Alr Forco b g
and you'll nover nind, - i ' e i A
Came on and zot promoted as high as you dos1rc, iy
Youriro rldqu on a gravy train whon you'lrs = Air Forcu flxer
But just whon you're about to bo a genoral yout 11 find !
Tb€ 0?51no cough, tho wings fall off tnd you‘ll nover. eindl. v
CH T 7
Youire flyinz over the ocean, you hoar your engine 5p1t
You seoe your prop cone to a2 Btop, the God dann OHJJDWTS quit
The ship won't float, you can not swin, tie shore is mil*s behind,
Oh( w?mt s dish for the crabe and fish, but ng§11'nover mind.
CH S :

Oh, when you loop and spin hor, and with an awful tear,
You=11 800 your Stubby wings fﬁll off, but you w111 never carg
For in atout twe minutes, Mac, nnotb*r pair you‘ll find Jgke
Youill fly with Poto and tno an ols swoot and youlll never mano

( CHORUS) :
Oh, theon you necct a Jjoker, ho shoots you down in flames _ ...
Don‘t wasto your time bolly achine’ and callifiz the boscar nanos
“Just push your stick into the ground, and. protty soon you'll find
There ain’t no hell and all 1§ swell, and Vou'll nover mind.

( CHORUS ) » 1
Oh, weiro just a bunch of Air Forco lade, 2nd. wo don't zive 2 damn
About tho groundlings, point of view a2nd =21l that sort of 4am .
We wnt a hundred thousand ships of cach z2ad gvery kind
4nd now woelve got our own air Force, so wc®ll nover pind:

PRACTFULL VALLIY . e

I was flying thr ugh tho poacefull valley 36‘
With the 8878 Tursting 8o near
When I heard a voice with me whispor

(BHOUT) Lot’s got tho holl out of hore




WHIFFENPOOF SONG

From the tables down at Maury's
To the place where Louie dwells ,
To the dear old Temple Bar we love so well
See the wiffin-poofs assembled '
With their glasses ralsed onm high
And the magic of thelr singlng casts a spell
Yes, the magic of thelr singing
0f the songs we love so well
How I Love Thes, and Mayourmodh,
We will -cerchade our boute
While 1ife and btreath shall last
Then we'll pass and be forgotten with the rest
Vie are poor little lambs
Who have lost cur way
Bea, Boa, Baa . :
We are litile black sheep
Who have gone astray
Baa, Baa, Baa “ gk
Gentleman, scngsters, off on a spree
Damned from here to eternity
God, have mercy on such as we
Baa, Baa, Baa

OLL GANG OF MINE

Geay, tut I7d give the world to see

That old geng of mine

I can't forget that cld quartette

That sang "Sweet Adelinen

Goodbye, forever, old fellows and gals
Gocdbyg, forever, old sweethearts, and pels
God bless them,

Ges, tut I'd give the world tc sec

That old gang of mine

H0




ithere bowers of flowers bloom in the sprlng

CALTFORNIA HERE I COME
California, hcere I come,
Right back where Istarted from,

Bach morning, at dawning,
Birdies
Sun kist miss says don't be late,
That's why I can hardly wait,

S0 open up your Golden Gate,
California, here I come.
REEN GRASS GREW ALL ARQUND
There was o woods

The
You
And
And
Now
The
The
And

sesannd in tbls hole there was a TreCesss -
It was the prettiest tree you cver dld 5ce

G

pre
eve

the grecn grass esrew all around, all around

sing and everythings

ttiest woods
r did sec

t.e grecn grass grew around
in this woods there was a hole
pretbicst hole you cver didsce

hol
the

e in the woods

green grass grow all around |

Three in the hole
Hole in the woods
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green grass frew ¢

all around, all Around

on this troc there wus o limb
protbicst limb, you ever did see

Iimb on the treo,
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on

the green grass grew all around all around
the green grass grew all around all around

this limb there was

this branch therc wis

this twig there was
this nest there wis
the ezg there was a
this spot there was

the tree in the hole,
the green grass grow all ocround all arouna

a branch
o twig
o nost
an egg
spot

o bug

this bug therc was a wing

this wing there was

a dob
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e

in the woodé



I WANT A BEER

I want a becr,

Just like the beer,

That pickled dear c¢ld Dad,
It was a beer,

And the cnly beer,

Thet Daddy ever had.

A gcod old-fashioned beer
With locts cf fcam,

It tock ten men

To carrv Daddy home

I wart a beesr

Just like the beer

That pickled deer cld Dad.

I WONDE WHY

I hear music and there's nc cne there,

I smell blessoms and the trees are bare.
A1l day lcng I scem to walk on air

I wonder why, I wender vhy?

I kecp walking in my slesp at night,
And whet's mcre I've lost my .apretitc,
Stars that used tc¢ twinkle in the sty
Are twinkling in my cyes

I wender vhy?

It is not so surprising

You don't need analyzing

It sounds very strange but nice

Ycur heart gees pitter-patter

I kncw just what's the matter
Because I've teen there once cr twice,
Put ycur hoad on my shoulder;

Ycu need scmecne whots clder

Ycu'lve been krnocked dcwn by Paradise.
There is ncthing.ycu can take

Tc relieve thet pleasant ache,

Yeu're nct sick you're just in love,

N



TILL TE MEET AGAIN
Smile awvhile ycu kiss me and adieu,
Then tha elouds rcll by Itll ecome tec ycu,
Then the skies will seem mcre blue
Deyn in lever's lend my d-ar cne,
Wedding bells will ring sc merrily
Bvery tear will be a memory
3¢ wait and pray each night fer me
'Till we mezt again,

DAISTIES
Swect bunch (f daisies
Brought frew the dell
¥ise me cnce derling
Daisies wen't tell
Say that ycu leve me
Ch, svestheart de
Derling I leve ycu
Say yeu'!ll be true,

FRATIRIE MOCN
Rcll aleng, preirie mocn,
Rcll aleng vhile I crcon;
Shine abcve lamp ¢f love,
Frgirie Mocn,
Way up there in the blue
Maybe you're leonely tec,
Swinging by in the sky.
Prairie Mcen,
I ne-d ycur tender light
Te nmals things right,
Yeu knew 1Yt sc alone tonight,
Far away shcd your beams,
On tho girl f my dreams,
Tell her tcc, I've been true,
Prairic Mcon.



RAG TTLE COWBOY JOE

He always sings
Raggedy music to the cattle
aS he swings
Back and Forward in the saddle
On a horse
Pretty gocd horse
That is a syncopated gait
and he sits a fumny meter
To the rear of his repeater
How they run, sce them run
When they hear the fellow's gun
Because the ijestern folks all know
That he's a rootin' tootin!
High falutin' son of a gun
From arizona, Rag time cowboy
Talk about your cowboy
‘Rag time cowboy Joe

LWISSOURT WALTZ

Hush—a—bye my baby

\Slumber time is comin' soon
Rest yo! head upon my breast
While mammy hums a tune
The sanmanls aleallin!
Where shadows are fallin?
dhile the soft breezes sigh
A8 1In days long gone by
Way down in liissouri

wWihere I heard this melody
Yhen I was a pickananny

On my Mammy!s knee

The darkies were hummin'
Their banjos were strummin!
5o sweet and low,

44
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I ONLY #ANT 4 BUDDY oy L
only want & buddy not a swe'b‘bheart Yoo aghi e
widdics never make you blue ~
weethearts make vows that are broken =

roken like my heart is broken todb
Onlt tbll ne thlﬁt YOu love me ‘_: s

pay you like me i
o lover's quarrels, no bungalow-for two
ictl]l stroll down lovers! lane : v_'-

ut you'll keep right on a'sayin! ..
only want a buddy not a gal, =7

WHEN YOU Takd & GIRL OUT % hLKING
hen you take a girl out walking . - o]
own a little shady dell ' b2 e
ever take a girl named liaude or Carmio =
hat's the kind of girl g
ou're gonna have to marry,
hen you take a girl out walking . ”
own a little shady dell v e
lways take a girl named Daisy "= .
hy? '
ause Daisies won't tell

THERE'S & GIRL IN THZ HSRTCF BARYLAND . o . o7« il ™
here's a girl in the heart of haryland- i S ”’ 2 ¥ 1
ith a heart that belongs to mes® : © S Tt L .
hen I told her of her charms P LR e Ty s T A DR o
he orioles above i s A A A el b g2 T
ang neath the old apple treée, ' £ L niig- a3 o BARET GRtey RSN wite
hen Maryland was fairyland = - oy O SARY Wl depiguat - |
s she promiscd my bride she would be T B MR R B S
here's a girl in the heart of Laryland ! T
ith a heart that belongs to me, TR, R T VEN B

= Tk e RS
| DOWN BY THZ OLD KILL STRZAM _ watnwey. ATidten R -
IS mlll SETQAm, = 1 hS there 1 dme = it
here I fipst met iyou, - That you loved me too, e

ith your Syes of nblue, o e o ke JE -
ressed in gingham, t00. en, my village queen

| Down by the old mill stream,

N e T e M & 4



THE PERSIAN EITTY

The persian Kitty, porfumed and fair
Went out to the kitchen just to got somec air
‘When a Tom Ozt litho, lcan and long
Dirty and yollow, cane along
Wow he sniffed that perfumed porsizn Cat

. As. sho walkod around with much class

'Emhiﬁking of a it of time to pass
. Bo whispored, "RKitty you surc got class”,

,‘And fitting and proper wes hor roply
As sho archodl &2 whisker up over her oye

.. “Boribbonod I slcop on pillows of silk

Dzily, I'nm fed on cortificd milk
‘£ sdould be havpy with what I've got

- -I should bo happ.y, but I'm not

I should bo happy, I should indocod
Just ccauss I'm highly pedizroed

Choer up; "said tho Tom Tat with 2 snile

And trust your now found friod for 2 while
"You noad not oscapo from your backyard fonce
Kitty, 211 you nced.is oxparicnce”.

Not tho joys of 1life he did unfurl

- AS ho told her tho talos of the outside world
Sug:zosting at last with a2 lurid laugh

A trip for two down a primrosc path,

- Now tho morning after the night boforo

When the Kitty camo home at tho hour of four
, Tho innocent look from hor pyps had wont
The smile on her faco was a smile of content

In later months whon the neigh ors came

Just to sec t¥o Porsian kittens of the pediegrced fame

- They worontt persian, thoy woro black and tan

And sho told thom that thoir daddy was a traveling man

4 tfavoling man, a travoling man, a rateching, scratching,
traveling man,



TITANIC

Oh, they built the ship Pitanie

And whon thoy had it through

Thoy thought thoy had a ship

That tho water would nover éome throuszh

Put tho Good Lord raised his hand,

S2id that ship would nover land

It was sad whon that great ship want down.
(CH) It was sad, it was sad

It was sad whon that groat ship went down, Hit tho bottom
Ok, Hushands and wives (hizh squcky voicao) 1ittle bitty
childron logt their lives

It was sad when that great ship went down,

They wera off for Fnsa Land
And wero headed for the shore
And the rich rofused to associate with the poor
S0 thoy put theom down bolow
And tkey weore tho first to zo
It was sad wheon that groat ship went down.
(cm)
Oh, thoy put the lifo boats out
In the raging burning sca
And the band struck up with,,N'er my God to Thoo!
Oh, tre Capbtain tried to wire
But the wire was on firo
It was sad whon that great ship went down.

(CHORUS)




- For the four of us :

THE £0USE PAMILY

The Souse family is the best family
That ever came over from old Germany
There were Amsterdam Dutch

And Rotterdam Dutch :

And Tinkerdam Duteh

And Goddamn Dutch

Glorious, Glorious, one Keg of beer -
Thanks be to God that thﬁre are

No morec of us
For one of us could drlnx it all alone,

VHEN THE ICE IS ON-THE RICE

When the ice is on the rice in O'Misaws
and the saki in the ecellar starts to freeze
Then 211 speal YDozo" to my little darling
4s T cuddle to my S!'Koski Nipponcse,

Then the ice is on the riece in Furunaki

I'*11 got taksun dingy-dingy, hit the sack

And I'11 stagper from her bed back to the barracks -
Singin' Sayannra, chegei baby, I'11 be back.

When the ice is on thé rice up on Hokkaido

Lnd the Ainu's in their hubts hiberniate

I'1l say Gomendosia to local joesans

And huddle with my furry lkunra mate,

When the ice is on the rice in Asamuchi

And the water in the hot-baths starts to steam
I'1] say "Arigato" us she jumps in with me

And helps to fill my PJapan dream.




MAKE ME OPERATION

Don't give me a P=-38

With props that Counter Rotate
You! 11 leoop, roll, and spin
But you'll soon auger in
Don't give me a P=38.

Chorus; Just make me Cperations

' In the States at some tiny drome
Oh, my, I'm too young to die
I just want to go home

Don't give me a P=39
With engine thoets mounted behind
It snap rolls like sin,
And soon augers in
Vontt give me a F=59
Chorus s
Den't give re a P-47
Its & one~way tidtel to heaven e
When it spins to the grass
It fractures your ass
Don't give me a P=47
Chorus g
Don't give me & P-51
With engine that don't slways run
Then ditched it will dive and you won't leawe alive
Don't give me a F=51
Chorus
Just give me a F-84
And engine that slows with a roar
If you must dust your ass
. This does it first class
Just give me an F=84,

*




FASCINATIRG LADY

Wish I were a fascinatin lady
Past kind of dim-i{uture kind of shady

Live in a house with a little red light .

Sleep all day and work all night
Once & month take a vacation
Drive my customers wild

Wish I were a foscinatin lady
Instead of a minister's child.

WHO GIVES A DablN

Jump into & flying suit

Buckle on a parachute

Off we go up Pyongyang way

Try to catch the Reds a2t play

But when the IIGS are all around

e are a2lways on the ground
Who—o-o0-0 gives a damn
Who-o—-0~0 gives a damn
‘Who—o—o=0 gives a damn
WHO GIVES A DAMN

Fly to the Yalu svery day

Just to earn our goddam pay

Dive bomb bunkers every morn

Land to song of wheelse-up horn

liapalm roadways every nite

Fly home blinded by low-fuel light
Who-o-o0—~0 gives a damn
Who—oc—0~0 gives a damn
Who—o0—0-0 gives a2 damn
WHO GIV.ES a4 DAl
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CAMEL'S SEX LIFD

The sex life of a camel, a camel

Is stranger than most people think

In moments of amorous passion, of passion

He often makes love to the sphinxz
Singing ture-a-lie, ture-a-lie, lure-a-lie
Singing ture-a-lie, lure-a-lie ay
In moments of amondus passion, of passion
He often makes love to the sphinx

The sphinx'!'s exterior orfices, arfices

dAre packed with the sands of the lile

Which accounts for the hump on the camel, the camel .

#nd the sphinx's inscrutable smile :
oinglng ture—-a~lie, ture-a-lie, lure-a-lie
Singing ture-a=lie, lure-a-lie ay - -

#hich accounts for the hump on the camel, the canel

und the gphim!'s inscrutable smile °

The colonel he fiies an F-80, F-80

The General he flies an F-94

It don't go a goddam bit faster, bit faster

But the bastard, he likes the great roar
Singing ture-a-lie, ture-a-lie, lure-az-lie
Singing ture-a-lie, lure-a-lie, ay
It don't go a goddam bit faster, bit faster
But the bastard, he likes the great roar.

The sailor he rides in a motorboat, a motorboat

The admiral he rides in a barge

It won't go a goddam bit faster, bit faster

But it meakes the old bastard feel large.
Singing ture-a-lie, ture-a-lie, lure-a-lie .
Singing ture-a-lie, lure-a-lie, ay
It won't go a goddam bit faster, bit faster
But it meal:s the old bastard feel large.

The captain he lives in a barracks, a barracks,

The. colonel liwves in his home

It shouldn't be a goddam bit warmer, bit warmer

But the old bastard is never &lone
Singing ture-a-lie, ture-a=lie, lure-a-lie
Singing ture-a-lie, lure-e-lie, ay
(Repeat last ;two lines of last verse)




OH THE DEACON WINT DOWN

Oh the doacon went down, To tho collar to pray
And he got drunk, And ho stayed 211 day
Your'll nover zet to heaven in a rocking chair
Cause tho Lord don't allow no lazy bone therc

Oh the Deacon want down, To the collar to pray
And ho got drunk and stayed all day

You'll never got to heaven in a rocking chair
Causo the Lord don't allow no lazy bona thore

A SLEEFY LATRINE

A 8loeopy latrine, a pastoral scens

And two at a basin

The job ian't fun . tho mirror is ono

You can't Sce your face in

The lizhting is bad, it's driving you mad
TPhat's half of it, brotbor

The farthor you zo, tho first thing you know
Youlre shaving each oether,

A slespy latrine, ‘whore we 2ll convene

To help stop inflation

Wo do our part, suvoort honoy -carts

Yor Korocan salvation

It's not ruch to givo, for thay zotta live -
But our product:on whould flow-r,

If old Eisgnhower, would sit heore with no
FPor just ono hour?

THE DAMN DUMMY

You tako tho log from any old tablo With the aid of string and gluo

You take thoarn from any old &kair And I'11 zot moré Lovin! from
You tako the neek from any old bottle That God damnod dummy
And from a horso you tako some hair Than I ever got from you.

And you put thon all tognther




BLOOD ON YOUR TUNIC
Thore wage a young pilot into Sidney did gtroll
He was just back from a raid on qloddy Eabaul -
When an old M, P, sergeant said, OPaidor me plezso
Therots blood on your tunic and mud on your knec:
Thore's blood on your tunic and mud On'your knoo.

Now listen hore sergeant, you bloody damn Togd 0 sh
I'vo just come back from & raid on Rabaul

Where ack-ack was flyinz and comforts were few

And brave men were dyinz for Bastards like you - -

And brave men were dying for Bastarde like you::

o k 7 )

The old M.P, sergeant said, "Pardon me Sir
On you Lieutenznt I intended no slur

But the zirls herc in Sidney are hard o) plnase

With Mlood on your tunic and mud on your knce 2 g
With blood on your tunic and mud on your knee it

Now listen horo Seorzeant, you bloddy damn fool,
The girls here all know I'm just back from Rabaul
They'll love you and kiss you for thoy often sce
Blood on 2 man's tunic and mud on his knoso

Blood onzmants tunic and mud on his knea

Now this youns pilot picked up & zirl -

He winedhher and dined her and zave her .2 whril
Then out to his flat whoro he told her his woos
Sha felt so so ry shn took off hor clothes

She folt so sorry she took off her clothes

Now  this yound pilot writee this advicn:

Rabaul it wae rought, But Sidney wae nice

With women undorstanding, and o28y to please f?az
If you had blbod on your tunic 2nd mud on your kn-e =

If you had hlesd on your tunic and mud on your knae




: LAXFORD TCWN

We walked along, we dalked along
T111l we came tc some old ground
Where I picked me up a fence post
And s’craight-aw.ay knocked her down

She fell upon ter bended knee
For mercy she did cry ;

Oh Willie my deer, don't murder me -

For I'm tco young to die

I heeded not her tender plea
But beat her all the same .
Beat her till the ground around
Was bloodied all and stained

I took her by ber 1ily white hand
And dragged her oler the ground
And threw her in the river

That flows thru Laxford Town

I went up to my mother's house
Twas twelve o'clock at night
My mother being worried

Awoke with an awful fiight

My son, my son, what have you done
To so bloody your hands & clothes
The answer that I made to her

Was bleeding at the nose

It was about six months later
That her poor body was found
Floatin! down the river .

That flows thru Laxford Town

They came up to my mother's house
And they've taken me away

And thrown me in this dungeon

And thrown the key away

-~




PEMVSYLVANIA POLKA

Strike up the music, tha hand has bagun

The Ponnsylvania Polka

Pick out your martnar and Jjoin *n the fun

Tho Ponnsylvania Pdlka .~ . 5
It started in Scranton] It's now numbor one dbaus g
It's bound to cntorian va = :
Bvorybody has a2 naniza, to do the Polka from Ponnsylvania'
While they're danc1n-. overybody's

Carecs arno guickly zone

Swecet romancing, this goos on and on

Until the dawn

Thoy'ro so carafroe, Gay with lau-hter

Hapoy a8 can be, They stop to havo a becr

Then the crowd bezins to cheer

Thoy kiss and thon thoy start to dance nwin

NTEW SAN NTONIC ROS®H

Deep within my heart lics a melody

A song of old San Antenic

Where in droams I live in my momorics

And Roee, my Rcse of Ban Antonio

It was thero I fournd, beside tho alano & 95
Inchantuent stranze as the blue up above

A moonlit path that only she would know

Still hears my brokcen sonz of love

Meon in 2ll ycur sp:cender

Knows only my heart

Call back my Rose, Rose of San antone
Lips so sweet and t- ndoer

Like petals fallcnepart

Speak once again of my love, my own 1
Broken songz, empty words I Know- ; R
Still live in my hoart =211 z2lona i

For that moonlit path by the Alamo

And Rose, my.Rose of San Antone

{ Y
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MY MU HEAVEN

When Whip-peor-wills cell and evening is nigh
I hurry %o By blue heaven, »
A turn te e rikht; A litsle white light
Will leadl yeu to my blue heaven

You'll ege @ smiling faco, & fire place, & cozy room,
4 little na®@t that nestlee where thr roses bloonm

Just Mollie and mo, And baby makas three,
Wo'ro happy in my bluec heavon

§%EsT SUE

Evlry star @bove knows the one I love

Swent sug, Just you

And theo moag up high knews the reason

Swnct Sus, Jt's you

No onec olse it so-m8, cver shares my droam
aAnd withou® you doar I don't know what to do
In tiis bem®t of nmino

You live &}l the timo

Sweoct Sue, Just you

SHANTY TOWN

It's only & shanty in old shanty town
The reof 48 so slanty,

It touche# 8ho ground

Just a tmabjed down shack

By an old.#silroad track

Liko 2 m$ilfonairo’s Mansion
Koops callipe mo back

I'd give up & rdlace

It's my gveything

Thore's & q@oe-n waiting thore
With eilverp hair

In 2 shanty 48 old shanty town.



LILE MARLEINT

Underneath the lump post by the berrack szata
Standinz all alonc, ®v ry nizht you®ll see her wait
She waits for the boy who marched away

An¢ thouzh ho's gonc sho hoars hin say

Oh, promiso you'll beo true

Fars theoo well Lilli Madicens

Underncath tho lamp post by the barracks zato
Standing all alono, svory nizht youlll ses her wait
For this is ' the place & vow wes mado

And. broczes sinz her soranzde

Oh, promisc you'll be truoc

Fare thoo well, Lilli Marlonc

Underncath tho lamp post by the barrack sate
Standing all alone, every nizht you'll sco her wait
And thore in the lamp lizht 4t 18 s=id

A halo shines ahove her head

Oh, promisc you'll be true

Fare thoo well, Lilli Marlenc

i1l I return to you

Farg theo well, Lilli M=rlone

Undorneath the lamp post by the barrack sate
Standinz 211 alono, ovory nizht vou'll sce hor wait
And as they zo march n: to tho fray

Tho soldiors 21l salutc sands=gay

Wo'll tell him you'vae heen truo

Fare thee well, Lilli Marleno

T411l I return to you

Faro theo well, Lilli Marlenc

BIGHTH AIR FORCEH

Bizhth Air Force, thats tho spot

Twenty four colonols, that a lot

Twice 28 many Majors too :

Bighth' Air Force is tho place for you -



It was thp 128t of the B-26's.

IN THT EVENING 3Y THE MOONLIGHT

In the eveninz by tho mounlight

You can hear thosc darkics einging

In thoovoning by the moonlizht

You can hsar thesae banjoos rinzing

How the old folks would enjoy it

They will sit &11 night-and listen

As wo sing, in the ovening, by the mornlight

BLESS THEM ALL

Bless thoem all — - Bless them all

The nocdlo the airspoed, tho ball

Bless tho instructore, Who tauzhi mo to fly
Sent mo uv scle and left me te dl~a ;

So if avor your blow jet shon!d nball
Yeur'ro dus for onc hell of = inil

Mo 1illice nr violets for daowd —hiior pllots
So choer up my lads, Bless tha: ll '

Bloss thom all- - Bloss thom all
The long and the short 2nd the tall
Blass all tho serzeants the sour puss onocs
BElosa all tho corporals and bhoir dopoy sons
Cemzc we're sayinz zoodbye to thaem all
The lonz and the short and tho tall
horo!ll be no promotions this Eicde of the acean
So while we are here dless them all

LAST OF TEN B26'e

A 2nd It wont down to tho hanzar

He had to zot in his time

He nooded = ship that had twe ensincs
There woro 84 on the linc

Tho B-U47's were rescrved for the Colonels - o |
The Mz jor had the T-84ls ' T i
There was one ship loft on the ond of tho arren




ITS A LIE
Wo're sitting at Bergstrom and hoping to stay
At hoge with our wives for awhils
But SAC had ©lg plans for us all summer long
And told us to wipe off our smiles
They sald "Now go home boys, pack up your stuff®
You're leaving as quick as you can
You're going to Misawa, tut thats not so rcugh
It's the best little base in Japan..
Its a lie, its a 1ie, its a lie
You know damn well its a lie
Pardon us please if we don't seem pleased
Its a lie, 1ts a lie, 1ts a lie
We flew the Pacific in old Thunderjets
Thru Hickam and Midway and Wake
I'11 pive you a clue chum, a man really sweats
While fiying that bueket of shakus
Acrcss all that water with Don in the lead
And each little mile secmed like ten
But when we were finished the beys all agreed
They'd all like to do it again
Its a lie, its a lie, 1ts a 1ie (etc)
The rest of the Wing came along for the ride
In airliners, silver and guick
With soft sleeping berths, equipped with a murse
In cuse we ever pot sick
We ceme to Misawa, that stateside resort
Now welre leaving this glace we adere
Now cur four months are up and ws're scheduled to ¢
But we're trying to sign for four more, Its a lie ?itca
BLACKBIRDS
Here we stand on the grcund
We wen't fly till the sun goes down
We fly Blackbirds ---- Go in low and come cut fast
Keep those fighters cff cur ass
Wie fly Blackbirds
No one here can ever understnnd us
You should hear the malarkey that they hand us
Yie fly Blackbirds =--= Mix us drinks and mix them right

Because we're standing down tonight ;
Rlrpokbirds -« we flv, o b0
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70D OLD TO DREAK

Whon I zrowr too bld to drean
I'11 have you to remcuber

When I zrow %00 old to Aream
Your love will live in my hoart
So kise me my swoot

And 80 let us part

But whon I zrow too old to drcam
Your love will live in my heart

I'VE BIEN WORKING ON THZ RAILROAD

I'vo boon workinz on the zailroad .
All the live loaz day ] =
I've been workinz on the railroad
Just to pass the tineg away ‘
Can't you hear tho whistlo blowing
Rise up 80 carly in the nmorn

Can*t you hear the Captain sghouting
Dinzh blow your horn 5

Someonc's in tho kitchen with Dinsh
Somnono!s in the kitchen I Know- o -o
Someono‘s in the kitchon with Dinsh
Strumnin® on the old banjo _
They're 8inzinzs fo-fi-fiddloie~i~oh
Fg- £i~Liddl ¢io-i~o=0~00h
Fo-fi~fiddleie=i-oh

Strummin! on the old banjo

OALL QU THE RESERVES (MY BONNY)

In peacotime the Regulars are happy
In poacetime thoy're happy to serve
But lot thom zet into a fracas

And they call outlall the resarves

(Chorus) €21l out call out, call out
thao goddamniraserves, rosaorves

i,



THAT LITTLE BALL OF YARN !

Oh it was a day in June and the flowers were in bloom
And the birds wore sinsinz swestly in the trecs

I saw a pretty miss and I €imply asked her thlq

Could I wind up her little ball of yarn

“ba zave mo her consent and bshind thoe fenco we went

Jdover thinkinz I would do her any harm

L layed her on the zround and I ruffled up her gown :

And I wound up hor little ball of yarn

Wine moths after that in a poolroom there I sat
Wiver thinking I had done her any harn

alons camo & man in »luc saying boy I'mlloockins for you

Your'ro the father of 2 nine puund hall of yarn

Yow in jail as I pino, and the chills run up my spinc
snd tho "uzs phsyinz pinz ponz with my balls

.1 the l2diss as thoy pass, throw peanubgab my =88
ALl for wind ns up that little ball of yarn

YOU BELONG TO MB

Iy the ocean in a silver Jot
Soo Misaws when it'ls damp and wot

|| Don't farzes, Darlinz, 'Till Ilve loft
¥ou bolon: to me

CAROLINA MOON

Carolina Moon keop shininz

Shining for the »lace I long to be
Carolina Moon I'm pining

Fining for the one who waits for me

Now I'm hopinz tonizht youlll zo

Go th the rizht window, Follow your lizht
Bay I'm all rizht, pleasc do

Tell her that I'm dlue and lonaly

Dreamy Carolinz Moon.

i
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WH LOOP IN TIE PURPLE TWILIGHT

Wo loop in the purple twilicht

Wa spin in the silvery dawn

With = trail of black smoke behind us
To show where our comrades have gone
So stand to your glasses stoady

This world is a world of lies

So wolll Arink to the desd alroady
And hurrah for the next man to die,

MOCNLIGHT AND RCSHS

Starlizht and sunshing

Will alweys renind ne of yous
Your oyes are starlizht

Trour smile ie tho surshing, tnog
Wizht time or day tino

You secn to be always in viow
Starliczht and sunshirno

Romind me of you,

Moonliczht and roscs

Jring wondorful memories of you;

My heart reposes

In peautiful thouzglits so true

June licht disclosos

Love's olden dreams sparklin: anow
Moonlicht and rogcs

3ring momories of you. ,

ONZ MORE 2EZR

It's twelve thirty now and I'm still thirsty

I camo in hore at 2 quartor to four
All I Yteon doinz is drinking my beer
I just =ot to have one moro

(01101118)

I don't want to cause any trouble

I don't want to start a fizht

All I want is one more beer

Before I say mond nisht.

63

CHORUS;
I cano hero just to pase my
nind
Tc drink ny beer and have a
time

Go your way and leavo me
R I O R R alone

Ono moro boer and thon I'm

T e I I T e e, e Ty



AIR FORCE LAMENT
Mire eyes have seen the days of men who rulcd the fighting sky
Tith hearts that laughed at death and .liwsd for nothing buy to fly
But now those hoarts are grounded and those days are long gone by
The 4ir Force's gone to hell QRSN ;
Chorus; Glory, Glory Regulations .

Glory, Glory Regulations

Have them recad at every station

And hang the man who breaksone
My bones hove folt their pounding threob, a hundred thoussnd strong
4 mighty airborne legzion sent to Right the feudly wrong
But now it's only memory, it only lives in song
The fir Forecet's gone to hell
I have s<en them in their T-bolts when thoir eyes werc dancing flame
I vo scen their seregning power dives thot blhstod Gooring's name
But now they fly like sissies and they hong hblr heade s in shame
Theoir: spirts shot to hell
Chorusy
Thoy flew B-26's through a living hell of flak
And bloody, dving pilets gave thoir lives to. bring them back
But mow they all pley ping pong in the oporatlons shock -
Thelr Techniquets gone to hell
Yos, the lordly flying Fortress and the liberator too
Once wrote the doom of Germony with contrails in the blue
But now the sliios are empty and our planes are woeb with dow
And we oannot fly for hbhdl,
Chorus g
You have heard your vounding 50's blaze from w1ng'of polished Stbbl
* The. purring of your 5l wus & song: your heart could fecl
But now the 1-5 chorms you with ifts mosning greanint squeal
And it will not elimb for hell.
Hﬂp Arnold built a fighbting team thot sang a glghtlng song
4 bout tho wild blue yonder in the days when men werc strong
But row wetre closcly superviscd for feer WO oy do wrong Ly |
The 4ir Force's pone to hell
Chorus , ;



LAMENT OF THE RESERVES

I wontt forget Koresn

I can't forget Taejon

For Syngman Rhee and Stalin

Have made me fesl at home

I flew across the bombline

And got a hole or two

But all I got was a lot of twit

From you and you and you

Chorusy (0h, Regulars held the desk jobs
Reserves were called en masse
For the U. N. knew the Adr Reserve
Were Lhe ones to sawve their ass
Cch, I was called to risk my duff
And save the Us e too
put all I got was & oroock of stuff
From you and you and you

I love you dear old USA

with all my aching heart

If I hadn't joinsd the damn Reserve

ffetd never had to part

But we won't cry and we won't squawk

For we are not alone

For ovne of these days the Regulars!'ll come

And we can all go home

(Chorus )

Now we dontt mind the hardships

st ve faced them down the trail

But we wondeor if our comngressmen

Have had forties up their tail

We have to fight to save the poace

That's what the bastards .said

But when you check the casualties

You'll find nc senators dead

(Chorus )

Itm going 4o raise a family But someday when he grows up
When this war is through If he joins ths Air Reseryd

I hope to have a bouncing boy It 11 kick his butt from dawn to

To tell my story to
(Chorus

?or that!s what het 1l deserve












