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Vie're a; great out?it w1tn é'brahd new course
The e Guard bquadron of t ue Arry Air Force

The best 1ooP1nt Squadron on the whole damn field,

&ir force Guarn 'bakp a loo]) it's the cream of the crop
Tough and hard in the booh, dt is right on the top

knd wherr the war is over and jold Tojo is hung,

The work of the Squadron Ull; be praised and sung.

Air Guard == best of the bost

Air Guard -- stand to; the test:

And when the battle's raging and is hot along the line
We'll win =+ the victory sublime,
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TLME = PUT ON YOLQ”'LD GRAY BCMNET

.Bring out that old brass buckle March, March
Fightcrs of old Wing One,
Break through that Mazi

And down to work we'll knuckle
And wetll opcn up another casc of
oilll iz, T .

Welve the best accompdat lohs

In the whole' United Mations

For the Raleigh toeps the Ritz. We V1

Bring out the tan shoec polish,
Qur carcs welll abol Ish, )
Mot a single gig our perfcet
rccord mars,
‘Every man's an cager becaver,
" We'lre the pride of Gencral Wcaver,
As we win those golden bars,
“t don't medn silver,
Win thosc golden hbars.

Vgt ]

fight the battle
JusHieeimen,
world will be frecc

tight like hell
battle is won,
go, Ving Onc.

rire @PALE MARCHING SCHG

to victory,

And sect the Rising Sun.

Tl

TUNE - SOLOMCN LEVI

Ve are from Squadron Eight, Sir
And we | ive acress the way

Qur -Squadron is the fingst ong
And we are here to stav,

Qur standing 1s the best therc is
Each man fs on the beam

And what we do s always right
Just watech our smokec and stcan,

{Chorus) :

bektbs Righds Laefd, Rlghts

Down: the strect we  go

fMarching, marching, always on our tocs,
3o till yeur lungs and sing It out

And shout it across the sca

Werll fight for dear old Squadron Eight
From Squadron Eight arec we,

TUNE = | AIN'T GORNNA STUDY VAR NO MORE

| 'm gonna put on my golden bors

Down by Miami Side = Down by Miemi Side - Down by Mlami Side,

Gonna put on my golden bars 1
Down by Miami Side

Take: salt pidlls noimet . %

Ain't gonna take salt pills no morec
Ain't gonna take salt pifls no more
Ain't gonna take salt pills no morc.
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TUNE - CALIFORMIA ALMA MATER

Let's Iift our hcarts in song

To good old Squadron Eight.

We're singing as we march aleng

Each man an cager candidate.

Our banncrs gold and blue, with wings uvpon it too.
Will carry us to victfory

As Squadron Eight comecs marching through.

So Join the chorus men,

And lift your hecads up high.

The sun will soon shine through again
To light the clouded war=torn sky,

On wings we'll carry on

'Til victory is won
And Squadron Eight

iishere to siay
We won'!t return until

ihe Jobils donc.

TUNE -~ CORNELL ALKA MATER

Our strong band can ne'cr be bLroken,
Formed in @. Ca S. '

Far surpassing wcalth unspokcn,
Bound by fricndshipl!s ¢test.

Duty - Honor = Countryis call

Words that mecan the mosft

To us soldicrs one and all

In camps trom coast, to coost,

TUNE - | WANT A GIRL

I got @ gligy" '

lust |ike thec gig thet washed out decar old dad.

It wos a glg and the biggest gig an OC cver had.,

| walked fen tours on every Open Post

And at Jett Barracks 1 will be the toast.

| got a gig just like the gig that washed ocut dear old Dad.

TUME - BATTLE HYMMN OF THE REPUBL IC
Squadron Eight ot OCS, Miami Beach
Squadron Eight of OCS, Miami Beach
Squadron Eight ot OCS, Niami Beach
-The best onc in the land,

V/ie've worked for the bars and we'll all get a palr
We'lve worked for the bars and we'll all get a pair
We'ltve workdd for fthe bars and we'll all get a pair
As wc go fighting on.

Squadron Elght of OCS, tiiami Bcach
Squadron Eight ef QCS, MMiami Bcach
Squadron Eight of OCS, AMiam! Bcach
The best enc in the |and.-
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SOUADRGN SONG

Forwerd march, 'and_cover clownﬁ I

phow them Eleven's hers, A

Ons, end all, we're on the bull . s
Oux* TOldun harH are near,. buf ! hip! ho!
Fécp your Fead up! thpow ‘out Jyour chiests
uLO‘ them theat: '11% is, hedd !,

Hut, hut, laven 8- he“ﬁ' =0

Proua to be in the Qe Cw S

dager Baavers! wu‘re a aupjy ‘throng,
Jeger Becvers! Hear aur marchin; song-
To the right! to the left!

You'll hear us shout, for.sing (chorus)

5 Gy

WING 150“
hgrqh, Iurch to vactor;, e, L
fizhters of old ¥Ming 15 ]
Brealg tnrou sh that Nazi line,

nnd set the.Rising P, .
@11l fight the batitle for Jugtmc“; mag
Thb. world will be free again SIEDEE e
Fight like hell $ill the battle is 'won,
Let' gol- ing One!l A LS,
LINE PATALAS . SRS S e

]

I weer my pink-pajemas in the sunmgr arhen | 1t" hot.

I weer ny flannel nighties in t4u v11_;r, when. At'g not.
But aowatluby in the Sufin“tllb, and 50m&tnlqu in th" fiall
I slip betwecn. the ghoets 7#ith nothing on af, i,

Glowy, .gloxy. for thp‘upfiﬁJEi“ unu th* f ll. ﬂ,.'.
Gloxry, gloxy for, the.springtiue and, thv fall, SRS
qury._”lory For Jhe upxlngt'_a “and in, full, S el
Fh@n$I\pllp bu¢uugn“tnp snb,ta”arh‘notmlnb en ot all,

OVJE TKS FILL (TJNE OF "O”“ﬁ THE SmLst)

éver the hill. iet'n £4o men,
They're washing themout;:
They're washing them out again.
Nobody: knows where of'whrn- BB b e e e e e
They're vashing. them oUtby - vy =i 4
Tbuy'rg-'auhln, “Shem out: agai
It may T G S e R AW

Salt leke City, :
uully andsShie, dontit’ feel blue,
far the Army needs a lot of Corporals too,
They're waching them out again,
Yeashing them out again,
Washing bhem out at 0, €. S.




BELL BOTTOM TROUSERS -

I was a barmaid, down in Drury Lane,
My master was go kind'to me, wmy mistress wes the seme--

v

Chorus:

Bell bottom trousers, coats of navy blue,
™ He'1l climb *the niggin like his daddy used to do.
Along eame a sailor, happy as can be,
And he was.the chuse of =ll my miscry. -
He asked me for a cendle to Right his way to bcd
He asksd me for kepchief to tie¢ around his head
And I heing & simple maid, and thinking it ho harm,
I climbed into the sailor's bed to keep the sailor warm
» You may have a dasughter, you may have & son
but if you're very earcful, you wen't lhieve either one.
Now if you have a daughter, bounce her on your knee,
But if you have & son, send the rascal out to sea
Nowi the moral of wy story, &g you can plainly ses,
Is, never trust a sailor an inch above your knee,

AROUNDHER *#&%, SHI WORE d~--==-

Around her neck: she wore a yellow ridbben

She wore it in the springtime, and.in the month of mey (hey, hey)
And when I asked her why the nell she wore it,

she wors it flor her lover: vho was down at 0. C. S.

0, €. 5., Miami Bsach, 0.C.3,, Miami Beach.
She worg it for: her lover who was down at O, €. 3.

(This continunes with --
Shewore a purple girdle.
She pushed a baby carriage
Her father held & shotzun.

TANKEGE DOODL DANDY.

I'm a Yankes Doodle Dandy,
Yankee Doodle, dor or die.
*A veal live nephev of my Unelc Sem,
Born on the fourth of July.
I've got & Yanlkee Doodle uhbuthadzt,
She's my Yankee pride and.joy-
Oh, Yankec Doodls went to - tovn
Riding on a pony, i
I ain o Yankce Doodle Bboy.




WTHE HUT, TWO 'mam-:,‘un BLUES! .
(Original )

We've got the hut, two, threc, four blues,
Marching ulong in G. I. shoes,

By the left flunk, mearch, by the right flank, m:. h.
To the rear marci, count cadence,

Welve gotunthe hut, two,three, fow blues.

Wetve never told, welre just commanded,
Somctimes we just can't understand it,
Column half left, march, column half right, march,
To the rear march, count cadence,
Ne've got the hut, two, three four blues.

It's so monctonous, itls simply gotten us,

To the point where welre afraid of romgnce,
It would sound very silly, you must asgree,

Saying, "Darling, you're the only hut, for me.

I think itt!'s gone too far, don't you?
Because no mutter what we do,

When we comb our heir, when we brush our tecth,
You'll find ug, counting cadence,

Welve got the hut, two, three, four blugs,

IR BOOMERM

"Boom, boom, boom, boom, boom, boom, boom,

L20 men
are ih the know men -—
e are always on the go=e——=————-- Boom}

We will show them
thet we can tnrow them—
Don't forget to bet yow dough-—-BCOL

Chorus: + i
From the swiny south to the land of snow men,
you will find us everywherse you go men,

From the home of draut to the yellow vermin—
on the ball, we'!ll rollvem, lets gC.. .

Boom, boom, boom, boom, bowbm,bcom, beom---
D20 men

Are in the know men,

we wiol always figlt and win —-—-— BOCH!

Hit 'em high, men;
We'll never die, men-—-——

We can fight and we cun win ——— BOOMI

(Repeat Chorus end lest two verses.)




WHIS ADS ARG HIGH!
(to the Ture of "On Parade!)

Heads are high, when "2-0 goes by,

As were marching on parade,

With Standards high, we will pass all by

And our sqguadron will not fade,

To the beat, beat, beat, of ouwr merching feet
And a Song by "D-2-0", i

e will show them a1 we are on the ball

And go marching on parade.

We'll go along with our "2-0" song

when we leave to beat the foep

As we march along to right the wrong

AlL the world will know "2-0";

Ang the beat,. beat, beat,

of our marchini, i‘tﬁut

Will resound around the globe.

We will Jieck the foe, they wont stop "2-0"
As we march to victory,

ANIEYS COUSIN FANNY

ANNIE'S COUSIN FANNY, oh what a gal
I never had such a wonderful pal

Sne likes me and I go for ANUIE!S GOUSIN FAINY,

Every night at seven I keowk at her doors
Innie deesn't live there anymore,

But I don't care 'Csuse I go for ANJIE'S COUSIN FAINY.

Her lips are like honey, her kissecs like wine
She saves them all for me,

Shets not 1ike her cousin, shel!s ore -in a doaen

Fanny ruined dnnie's popularity .,

Annie was the sweetheart of all the Corps
But she dopsn't rate herc anymoere
ALL of the fGh have their eyc-on ANNIE'S

Ad libs:

Now you may know some Amnic!s who are divine,
But you never saw a Fanny half as pretty as

ROLL UP YOUR SLEEVES, YOU AMERICANS
(Origi'nal)_"___” (e ] >

ROLI UP YOUR SL’E‘:EVES‘,.-_YOU -'A‘]&’Jﬂr;IGHI‘JS
Therels lots of herd work to be done,

(,OLIb I EaANNY .

mine.

WEIRLE LOYAL TO YOU D=20
(Wetre Loyal to You Illinois)

WETRE 1OY.L TO YOU D=20

Welre loyal we want you to know,
You'we shown us the spirit -
And you need never feur it

We will keep your colers proudly i

flyirg «

VE'RE LOYAL TO YOU D=-20

Werll take you wherever we go

ird whan things start getting tougl
Wetll show them the kind of stuff
Tyey build at 0CS ama D-20.

COME ON 4D HEAR

(to the tune of Alexander's Ragti
Band) .

Come on znd hear, came on am hear
This is Sguadron D-20

Corg on and hear, come en and hear
Welre a squadron you should know.
Ue can give out with a song like ¢
you never heard before,

‘One reason why we're the finest in
the corps.

Welre just thhe best at 0CS, the
very best.

Come on alorg, come on a
along
hin we go ont on pamge.
Corg on along, come on
along
Ard find a spat that's in
the shade
fnd when we pess you by,
you'll know why
Wefre called the finest,
the very best, the very
best
The very bFst at OCS,

ROLL UP YOUR SLELEVES; WE0e Deals You Americ ans

The battle-has only bt,gtm.--

The whole, world is countln‘;D on ybu.
Pitch in #nd work with « Wil
Use every ounce of.your Slel].

Lon't sLOp a moment pntil
Welve fought our W;L‘ victory..




‘l' WORID WAR I SONGS ‘.'

ls Tipperary

It's a long way to Tipperary

It's a long way to go;

It's a long way to Tipperary,

To the sweetest girl T kunowl
Good~bye to Piccadilly

Farewell Leicester Square;

Itts a long, long way to Tipperary,
But my hearttls right there!

2. Pack Up Your Troubles

Pack up your troubles in your old
kit bag,

And smile, smile, smiley

WNhile youtve a lucifer to light
your fag, ;

Smile, boys, that's the style.

What's the use of worrying?

It never was worth while,

S50, pack up your troubles in your old
kit bag,

And smile, smile, smilel

4 F F g A S S Je % 38 ¢ F 3 ¢

3. A long, Iong Trail

Theret!s a long, long trail a-winding

Into the land of my dreams,

When the nightingales are singing

And a white moon beams.

There's a long, long night of waiting
Until my dreams all come irue;

'Til the day when I!'11 be going

Down that long, long trail with you.

lie Smiles

There are smiles that make us happy,

There are smiles that make us blue,

There are smiles that steal away the
teardrops,

As the sunbeans steal away the dew.

There are smiles that have a tender
meaning,

That the eyes of love alone may sces

And the smiles that fill my life with
sunshine,

Are the smiles that you give 1o iee

¥ 058 A 3 o 3 3F 0 o 3 R 6 9

TO THIL GIRLS, GOD BLESS 'EM

1o 'L Want A Girl

I want & girl, just like the girl

That married dear old Dad.

She was a girl, and the only girl

That Daddy ever hads

A real old-fashioned girl with heart
S0 true,

One who'd love nobody else but yous

I want a girl, just like the girl

That married dear old Dade

Shure, it was lary, Mary, plsin as
any name could be,

But with propriety, society would
say, Wiariel,

But it was Hary, Mary, long before
the fashions came;

For there ig something there that
Sounds s0 square,

It's a grand old name.

3, Nellie

ifait 1til the sun shines, Neilie,

And the clouds go drifting by,

We will be happy, Nellie,

Don't you crys

Down lovers! Lane welll wander,

Sweethearts, you and T

Sc won't you wait *til the sun shines,
Nellie, !

Bye and ye.

lie The Strawberry Blonde

Casey would waltz with the strawberry
blonde,

And the band played on.

He'd glide o'er the floor

with the pirl he adored,

And the band played on.

His brain was so loaded, it nearly
exploded

The poor girl would shake with alame.

He married the girl with the strawberry
curd,,

And the band played on.







HaIL 10 THE SQUADRON

VERSE:

The Infantry, the cavalry, the field artillery
Are the finest kind of soldiers who must always grounded be
But when wyou see planes in the air and thundering motors roar
Its the men who keep them flyinz in the Army Air Corps

CHORUS:

Heil to the Sguadron, Hail to the Corps,

Hail to all the air men who span the skiece before
We're on the beam to victory

Thumbs up forever more

So hail to Squadrons flying high

Hail to' the men who rule the sky

Hail to the Army air Corps

INTO THE. AIR ARMY 4IR CORPS

Into the air army 4ir Corps
Give the zun pilot true

Into the air Jrmy air Corps
Hold her nose up in the blue

4nd When you hear her motors singing
and the Steel props start towhine
You can bet the .rmy Air Corps

Is elong the fighting line.
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Off v& so into the vile blus yonder
Rising high into the Sun,

Here they come zooming to meet our
thunder At em 3oys give em the gun.
Dovm we dive snouting a flene fron
under off with one helluve roar

We live in fame go sown in flame, Hey!
llothing cen stoo the Army Alr Corps.

Hereg o tosst to the host of those
who love the vastness .of the sky.

To a frand Ve'll send g massage of his
Brother-man who Fly,

We drinlz to those who geve their all
of old, snd down we roar, to score the
rainbovs Pot of Gold,

4 toast Yo the host of men we boast
The avmy Air Corps.

Off we go into the wild blue yonder
Keep the wings Level snd True

If you'd live to be a gr:-y haired
wondar, Kees the nose out of the blue,
Flying men gusrding the nations border
We'll be there followed by more.

In echelen we cerry on,

Nothing can stop the Army Air Corps,

6 PTICE
I've zot sixuvence,
Jolly Jelly Jixwvence,
I'yve got sixremece, t0 lest ne all ny
life, I've got 2 pance to spend,and
< pernes to spend, and 2 vence to lend,
and 2 pence to send home to my Wife, Poor
Wife .
Ho ceres have I to grieve me ,
Jo nratty little girls to decieve nme,
I'm ae hopny as e Kine 3elisve ma
Ag we ga polling Homa.
Rolling home,rolling home, Rolling
home, Zolling home, by the light of tha
Silvery lioon, Happy is the day, thet
The Adrnen gets his Poay, as we go Rolling
Home .

1

V&‘, 1 SONG

March, March, to victory

Fighters of old Wing I .

Breek thru thet Nazi line

And set the Hising Sun

We'll fight the battls for justice men
The world will be free sgain,

So Hight like Hell til the battle is
Won, Lats go Wing one.

BLLIE

Wait till the Sun Shinge Wellie,
And the clouds go Drifting by
We'll be so hevny Nellie, You =nd I,

" Together down lovers lane we'll wander

Sweetheart, wou and I,
Se wont yru wait til the Sun Shines
Nellie, 3pby bv and by. papmn

SQUATRON 5 SOIG
Cheer Cheer for old Squadroy 5,
Vie've got tha jem and weve got the Dive
Wipe old Hitley off the ifap,
And then do the same thing te the Jap.
Ve know wour jobs teo stey on the ball,
£ of the hean we never will fall,

Yers all for one end one for #11
Viere old Squadron 5 by 5. _ __ _

'- S 2 cmpEam,

THFAMEY 801G
The inf:niry, The cavalry, The Field
Artillery, =re the finest kind of
Soldiers, Yel must slveye srounded be,
But vhen you see Plenes in the Air an

Thundering Yotore Roar, It's the men
who keen then flying, In the Army Adr
Sorng. ’

GRorus
Hail to the Souadron, Heil to ths
Corne .
Hoil to »ll the Airmsn who sprnned
The Skies hefore wers on the baam 2
Vietory Thurmme un for sver more.
Hail to the Squedrens Flying high,
Eail to ths men wha ruls ths Sk,
Fail to the ety air Cerps.







WHAT. SQUADRCHM E1CHT CAN DO

Welre marching, wetrc marching to show fthe world
What Squadron Eight can do. i

We'rc singing and bringing the facts to vou «=-
We hit the spotl YWe topl ==

All other Squadrens.

On cv'ry shorie, on the city strcect,
Or, when you stand rcvicw ==

Don't make the mistakce ==

And under-ratc,

The things Squadron Eight can dol

WETRE THE NEN CMN THE GROUND

Wetre the men on the ground

Always uvp., MNever down

Our plaoncs roarin, and soarin, thc sky,
Rurxxixrxzxxa Ve bulld wings of stccl

For the mecn we fcel arc our buddics

Who live their lives up high==in the ski.
Wetre the men on fthe grownd

And our work will astound

Ev'ry Axis, the fact 1s, too clcar

That welre here by the score

Boing work but becgging more

Wetre the men, fo-be tound, CN THE GROUND,

TUNE % [T'S A LONG WAY TO TIPPERARY |

D s o o e i e days to graduation
________________ days to go
W ey e - e n-———-dﬂvs 1‘0 gl’ﬂdu&l‘ion

And the swectcst bars 1 know,

Goodbyc, to "supineg charlcy"

Eacewe iils GL Gy S

I+ would be the hcight of my ambitien

To moke Hitler, Pecp-to, Sound=-off,

Hit a brace,

Then wash him ovt to Jefferson "B",e-==Ycah}"

FUNE 4 TAKE ME OUT TO THE DALL  PARK

Here | am in the Alr Force

Squadron Eight Is the place
Revelllec's sounding at Half past fivc
Early rising with me docsn't jive '
For it's work, drill, sfudy and worry
Plenty of cach | contcss

[ am sure=proud fto be here

W CIERITE SET,







LET'S BE TRUE AMBRICANS

Ain't is great to be. American, say! 4Ain't it?

Ain't it great to live in the land of the free, Ain't it?
S0 letts show appreciation, by a firm determination,

to preserve our glorious nation, forever.

CHORUS:

Let's defend our land the beautiful, in a manner staunch and
dutiful, just like real AFRICANS,

Let us show our unamimity, with such faith we'll stun our enemy,
LET'S BE TRUE AMERICANS,

When we send our submarines, our Army and our brave marines,

and then our Alr Force to the scenes, we're sure of victory, Gee!
Buy your bonds and do it readily, we must keep 'em flying steadily,
LET'S BE TRUE, RED, WHITE and BLUE AMERICANS.

LET'S BE TRUE AMERICANS

Adn't it great to be an American, say! Ain't it?

Ain't it great to live in the land of the free, A4in't it?
So let's show appreciation, by a firm determination,

to prescrve our glorious nation, forgver.

CHORUS:

Let's defend our land the beautiful, in & manner staunch and
dutiful, just like real AMERICANS.

Let us show our unanimity, with such faith we'll stun our enemy.
LET'S BE TRUE AMERICANS,

When we send our submarines, our Army and our brave marines,

and then our Air Force to the scenes, welre sure of victery, Gee!
Buy your bonds and do it readily, we must kcep 'em flying steadily,
LET'S BE TRUE, RED, WHITE and BLUE AMERICANS.

LET'S BE TRUE AMERICANS

Ain't it great to be an American, say! Aintt it?

Aln't it great to live in the land of the free, Ain't it?
S0 let's show appreciation, by a firm determinstion,

to preserve our glorious nation, forever,

CHORUS:

Letfs defend our land the beautiful, in a manfer staunch and
dutiful, just like real AMERICANS.

Let us show our unanimity, with such faith we'll stun our eneny.
LET*S BE TRUE AMERICANS,

When we send our submarines, our Army and our brave marines,

and then our Air Forece to the scenes, we're sure of wvictory, Geel
Buy your bonds and do it readily, we mmst keep 'em flying steadily,
LET'S BE TRUE, RED, WHITE &nd BLUE AMERICANS.
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TUNE = PUT CN YQUR QLD GRAY BCENET TIME =*YALE MARCHING -SCNE
Bring out that old brass bueckte » . | “Marchy.llarch ke victory,
And down to wotk wetlk knuckle “ O Flghters of ebd Wing One,
And welll opech up another casc of: = Break through: Fhat Nazl
Bl i bz, b Fine

Wetve the best accomodat foms Gy ber Amd get. the Rigfng Sun,
tn the whole Unilted Mations j : h i e

For the Raleigh tops the Ritz. WerLF tight the battle

For Justice mens

Bring out the tan shoec polish, The world will be freec
@Gurn cares welll tabeliishi, dgga in,

Not a single gig our perfect Wetll tight like hell #il1
recond mair s, the battle s won,
“Every man's an cager beaver, Eeits. go, Wing Onee.

Wetre the pride ot General Yeawver,

As we win those golden bars,

| dontt mean silver,

ViTn  those golden bars.

TLNE = SCEENEN EEN

We are from Sguadron Eight, Sir
And we |ive across the way

Our S¢guadron is the finest ong
And we' are here to stay.

Qur s tandlng s fFhe best there is§
Each man- is on the beam

And what we do iIs always right
Just wateh ocur smoke and sltcams

(Chorus |

Lefit, Rights Lett, Rights

Down fthie street we go

Marchilng, marching, always on our tees;
Sa til1!l vyour lungs amd sing it out

And shout it ogress the sca

Wertll #ight for decar odd Squadron Eight
From Squadron Eight are wee

T

TUNE = [ AINTT SO MA STUDY WAR MO NMORE

| 'm gonnha puf on my goldcn Bair s
Down by Kiami Side = Dawn by Kiami Side = Down by Miami Side,
Gonna put on my goldegn bars - :
Down by NMiami Side ]

Take salt pills.no. ma!.

Allntt gomna toke sald pills mo mlore
Aintt gonna take saft pills ne more
Aintt gonna take salt pills no merc,




ey

|

th”TEAlMING‘SQUADRCN = RALEIGH HOTEL

TUME = CAL | FORMIA ALMA MATER
Letts [1ft ouf hearts in song
To goed old Squadroh £ ight,
Welre singing as we ‘march - along
Each man an cager candidate..
Qur.banncrs gold and bluc,

WIlLl carry us to.wliclorv. 0 , ! o
As Squadron Eight comes marching through,

e - -

Sd joln the echorus men,
And i 1t+ your heads up:high.

The sun will soon shine through again
Te 1ight the clovded war~torn sky.

Cn wings we'll carry on e
ATil victory is won

And Squadron Eight is here to stay

g

We won't return until the job is done.

TUME ~ CORMELL ALLIA MATER:

Qur stromg band can never- bc broken,
Formed in @8 CL S,

Far *swrpassing wealth unspokcn,-
Bound: by' fricndship's test,.

Duty .= Honhor - Country?s call

Words that mean the most

To us soldiers onc and all

Im cemps: from coast ol coast.,

TRE . = | WANT A GIRL

I get a aig,

Just |like the glg that washed out dear old Dad.

It was a gig and the biagest gig an CC cver had,

| walked ten tours on cvery Opcen Post

And at Jleft Barracks | will be the toast,

| got a gig just like the gig that washecd out dear old Dad.

TUNE = BATTLE HYMMN '\OF THE REPUBLIC
Squadron Eight of 'QCS, Miam{ Becach
Squadren Eight of OCS, Fiaml Bcach
Squadron Eight of OCS, Miami*Bcach

The best onc in the land. -

Welve worked for the ‘bars and we'll all gect a patr

Wetve worked for' the bars vand wetll all ged <a pair L
Vie've worked for the bars and wetll all ge¥-a pair

As we gol tightling on. s S :

Squadron Ejght of OCSy-MTami BEach { :
Squadron Eight of OCS, Midni Bgaoch ST Y

Squadron Eight of OCS, Miaml Becagh IR

The best one th the land,

é «




GE& "Bl S0NG Tune: "On Wieconsi-n"

Words: Lt. Robinson

On toe Vietr'yl On to Vict try 4
Group "Z"'s on the wing

Flying higher than the eagle
Far owr voices ring

Welre singing -

To theline, boys - To the _«he, boys

High our spirits soar -

Stand by, Group Wa" L

Jde're on to win -
Welre out to win once riors.

THE TOAST CF TH® POST Tune; "Yith a Twist of The Wrist!
' Words: XLt. Robinson

We'vre the toast of the Post

Welre the most of the best

From the North to the South

From the Tast to the West

Wle're the first on the line
Uause we rise and we shine at the break of day
And what is wore onthid old shore Wecannot say

Welre the vops in 'em all

fause we're right on the ball

Welro the first to sound off from the very first esll
We'lrg tho boys who give out with a song and a shout
"hen the sun is high

“nd vhen it's night we do all right
Cause wolre Sguadron "12M

MARCHING S0NG Tune: "0ld Solomon Levil
: Words: 0/C Robhins, F. B.

Oh 4 Wa'r: tho boys from Squadron "1e"

You hear so much about '
The people stop and stare at us,

Whencvsr we zo out

Woe're noted for ouwr marching

and the Clover things we do '

liost Everybody lik s ue¢ and we hepe you like us too

We're men among men boys - men who will never say die
Wolll do it again Ffightin'! to fly 'em on high

‘the 1life we lead from day to day

Is anything but tame

ia're on the go from morn to night
It's a rough and rugesd game

“nd welre playin' this for kecps, boys
On overy distant shoro

“nd soon we men of Vict'ry

¥ill be marchin' past your door,
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13th TRAINING SQUADRON (FROV)
OFFICHER CANDIDATE SCHCOL, AAFTTC
Mismi Beach, Florida.

S:QUADH(IFJ 13 SONG
SQUADRON THIRTEEN IS ROUGE AND TOUGH,
DOESIN'T KHNOW WEEN IT'S HAD ENOUGH
OF THE TEINGS IT TAKES T0 WIN THIS WAR
IT IS UNLUCKY AS ITS NANEH
FOR THOSE WHO SEARE THE HITLER AT
AND IT NEVER WILL CEFEND
VEAT OQUR FL4G STANLS FOR
S0 WHEN ¥OU WANT SOMEONE TO GO
Gt TOEERLIN OR TOKYO
IT'S QUITE PLAIN TO BE SEEN
THAT THE MEN WEOQ iRE TFE BEST
WHO AIWSYS PASS THE ACID TEST

+RE THE TRON ITEN OF SRUADRON THIRTEREN

0/C Brinkmeyer







. SQUADRON 12 SOI% SI-L“Q

The Army Air Corps

Herel's a toast to the hest of those
who love the wastness of the sky;

To a friend we will send a message
of his brother men who fly.

We drink to those who gave their all
of old,

Then dowm we roar to score the rain-
bow's pot of gold.

A toast to the host of men we boast,
the Army Air Corps.

Off we go the wild blue yonder,

Keep the wings level and true,

If you'd 1live to be a gray haired
wonder,

Keep the nose out of the bluel

Flying men guarding the Nagtion's
border,

We'll be there followed by more.

" In echelon we carry ong.

Nothing can stop the Army Air Corps.
CHCRUS :

Off we go into the wild blue yonder,
Climbdng high into the sunj
Here they come zooming to meet our
b hundor,
At Yem boyg give 'or the guni
Dovm we dive, spouting our [lame.
from under,
Off wwith one helluva roar}
We Live in fame or go devn in flame,
Nothing ecan stop the irmy Air Corpsi

W

The Men of 12

We:tre the men of Squadrén 12, boys,
Thac men who fight on to viectoryl

Oar will to #win is going to tell, boys,

Wiign we're far across the sea, the
rolling sca.
And tho we find the going tough,

boys, We'll raise our voices-high,
Welll sing our'song as we're marching

along

Amgl shout to the world as our flag
is unfurled,

The men of 84 12 are going byl

_ Hat, Twol Hut, Twol Wing Two

Hut, Twel Huot, Twol Wing Two,

Marching on Berling

Hut, Two}'Hut, Twel Wing Two,

We'll sing tovcther, fl7ht together
winl

We're the Air Corps finest,

And the nation's best, the very
beet}

We'll smash the Axis, Hirohito,
Schiekelgurber, and EBenito,

Wing Two, 0.CeSe -

Into the Alr

Into the air, Army Air Corpsl

Give 'er the gun, pilots truel

Into the air, Army Air Corps,

Keep your nose out of the blue,
When you hear the engine singing
And the steel porp starts to whihe,
Yeu can bet the Anmay Air Corps,

Is aleng the firing line.

We have our hand on the throttle
As we await for the nod,
And we 7ill meet them half-way, men,
And will drive them to the sod,
And when our last flight is over,
ind we meet our Flylhg Bogs
You can bet the sky is clear, men,
From Orion to ‘the Cross.

Fisght Squadron 12

-y

Into the fight} Show 'em our might]
Carry on our pledge to triumph, men,
Working as one 'til it is done,

And the battled skies sre clear,
First in the fray, open the way

To the day of victory.

Thru our boys of Sgq 12 shall be
Years of plenty for Liberty!

e







¥ Strike Up the Band

Strike up the band

For Sg 12 is marching by,

Best in the land,

Our standards always will be high,

Finest of all, and ready for our
country's call,

Far and wide they'll gaze with
pride,

As 84 12 goes marching on to fame,

When in battle we charge,

Hit the fore, Hit him hardl

Hit him hard!

We will die before we lose the
rights we gurard, we guEnd ee

Marchifyy Song

Men of Fame and trumph, carry onl

Let the whole world hear you sing
your marching song-—-

Whip-the Axis nations

With syncopations

And STRUT your sna,ppy step alonge.

Keep your besgt foot forward, give
Yem helll

Vihen we're hepe hep, hepping all
is right and well.

Cn the road to glory

Our rbanner carry,

And hold our heads and hearts up
high for 8g 12,

Fight Song

Fight! Fizht}! Fight! for 8q 12 men, Show the world that we'lre the bestl
Ready hearts to ppove our all men, Pride of the 0.0.S! ’

Win, wiy, win for Sq honors; glory , fame , and all the rest,

And headin! from the start, We stand to do our part ==

BEvery member old and new; Yes, for S5q 12 we dol

S L LS L M S S M S S B N R OSBRI RE R EEREE S EE R EERE R R SR

GEORGE M. COHAN SONGS

1. Yankece Doodle Dandy

I'm a Yankee Doodle Dandy,

Yankee Doodle do or diej

* A real live nephbwrof my Uncle Sam,
Born on the Fourth of July.

I've a Yankee Doddle sweetheart
She's my Yankee pride and (joys
Yankee Doodle went to town,

Riding on a ponys

I am that Yankee Doadle bayl

2s Over There

Over there, Over there,
Send the word, send the word, Over There,
That the Yanks are coming, the

Yanks are coming,
The Yanks are coming Over There.
S0 prepare, Say a prayer,
Send the workd, send the weord to boware.
We'll be over, welle coming over
And we won't be bagk'!til its over,

Over Therel

LT

%e Give My Hegans to Broadway

Give my regards to Beoadway,

Remember me bto Herald Sguare,.

Bive my rezards to L2d Strest

ind all the maids so fair)

Give my regards ho-Broadway --

The milliion light that flicker there--
Give my regards o old Broadway,

And tell them I will soon be theres

lie Your're a Grand 0ld Flag

You're a grand old flagy you're a
high flying flag,

And florever in peace may you waves

Youlre the emblem of the land I lowe

Home of the free & the brave,

BEvery heart beats true ior the Red,
White, and Elue,

When there's never a boast nor a
brag

Sheuld auld acgueintance be fargot,

Keep your eye on the Grand Old Flagl







S My Ga!llkl

They call her frivolous Sal
A peculiar sort of a gal,
With a heart that was mellow,
an all-round good fellow
Was Ify Gal Sal.
Your troubles, your sorrows and cares,
She was always ready to share;
A wild sort of devil,
But dead on the level,
Was My Gal Sal.

6+ You Can Hasily See

You can easily see she's not my lNother,
Cause my Mother!s forty-nine.
You can easily see shels not my sister,
Cause I wouldn't show my sister such

a wonderful time.
You ean easily see she's not my girl friend
Cause my girl friend's too refined.
She's just a slip of a kid
Who didn't know what ‘she did,
She's just a personal friend of minel

7+ Let lle Call You Sweetheart

Let me call you sweetheart,
I'm in love with you.

Let me hear you whisper
That you love me true.
Keep the lovelight glowing
In your eyes so true.

Let me call you sweetheart,
I'm in love with you.

'ZQueenie

There's a burlesque theater where
the gang loves to go

To see Queenie, the cutie of the
burlesque show,

And the thrill of the evening is when

out Queenie steps,

And the band plays the polka while

she strips.

CHORUS 2

UTake it off, take it off,! cry the
boys from the rear,

"Dovm in front, down in fromt," that
is all you can hear,

But she's always a lady, even in
pantomime,

And she stops - and always just in
time .

Queenie, Queenie, yueen of them all,

Queenie, Queenie, some day youtll fall

Some day church bells will chime,

In Strip Polka Time.

She's as fresh and as wholesome as
the flowers in lay,

And she hopes to retire to the farm
some day,

But you can't buy a farm 'til you're
up in the chips, h

8¢ the band plays the polka while
she strips.

CHORUS .

She hates corny waltzes and she hates
the gavotte, :

But there's one big advantage when
the music's hot.

There's a fast moving exit just in
cage something rips,

And the band plays the polka while
she strips.

CHORUS 4
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CHINTSTLIAS JAROLS

JOY TO Til. WOMLD, the Lord is come; Let carth receive her King
Let eviry heart propare him roou,

and heav'n and nsture sing, And heav'n and nature sing

And hesy'n, and heavn and nature sing.

He rules the world with truth and grace, and makes.the nations | ove
The glories of ais r,'.f'hzeousncsa, _

Anc wonders of His love, and wonders of His love,

and wonders, and worders of His love,

IT CALy UPON A JIDMIGHT CLUAR, Tt glowvious song of old ‘
Froi angels bending rear the earth To touch their harps of goldj
Peace on the earth, good-will to men, from nuav‘n"‘ gll-gracious ming

Tae world in souen stillness lay, to hesr the sngels sing.

Still thro! the clowen skies they coue, with poace—ful wings unfurled
and stall tielr Heawvinly musdc flo.,tu Oter all the weary world;
Above its sad and lowly plans they beyd 68 Sov'ring wing
And ever o'er its Babecl-soundst, the blessed ancels sing.

0 come e, o come ye to Bethlehem;
Come and behold Aim, Born the Ring of Angels
let us '!.'f ore Hiu, O cole, let vs adore Him,

O COVL AL T.u PATTHFUL, Joyful and frimpnhznt
c

Q cor

Q let us adore Hiw, CThrist the Lord,
Sirg , choirs of angels, sirg in cxdtation, . | |

Sing, all ye citizens of heavin above

Glopy to God, In the wirhest, glory
O come, iet us adore Hiw, O come, let us adors Hird,
O eome, let ws adore Hii, Christ the King,

SLILNT KIGET, HOLY BIGHT, ‘Thru the darkness beams a lipght
Yondor where they sweet vigils lwep, O1 ,r thu Babie wino in silent sleep
Rests in heavenly p{.hm., nests in heaverniy peacel

Sllent Jdight, Holy Uipht, wondrous star, O lend thy light
HYith the angels lot us &ing, Alleluia to our King

Jesus the Saviowr is born, Jesus the Saviour is born,
, )

Oilent dizht, Holy #isht, Guiding—-Sber;—O-deond th,, Light;
See the easbern wdse men bring, Gifts and homage to ow :\1_ 23

Jesus tie vavior is vorn, Jesus the Savier is bori,




JHIISTUAS CaROLS (conT)

O LITTLL TON OF BLTHLGHG, How stdll we see thee liel
.wove thy deep and dreamless slecp the silent stars po by
Yot in thy dark streets shinetl the everlasting Lhrnt
The hopes and fears of all the years, Ace met in thee tonipght.

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is giv'n

S.. God imparts to human heaprts the blegsings of %is heav'n

0 war may; heapr his coming, But in this world of sin :

“lope meek souls will receive hiw stilly The duear Christ embers dn,
aoly Ynild of dethlehem, Descend to us, we p:av'

Cest ouh our sit, and enter in, Be born in us today;

We he=y the Ulristmas angels, the great glad tigings tell;

O eome to us, abide with us, Oyr lond sumanuel,

WARK T, HERALD ANGELS 5IHG, Qlory to the new-born King
Peace on carth and morcy mild, Ged and sinners reconciled!
Joyful all ve natims rise; Join the triumph of the skies;
With th'angelie host proclain, “Christ is dern in Bethlohem!
Harled the horald angels sing, "Glory to the new-horn, King, "

Hall, the hoavln-born Prince of Poacs, Hail, the Son of Rishteousness
Livht and Iife to 8ll ne orlnr sy His'n with healing in his wings
ild e lays his glory by, Born that man mo more pay die

Born to raise the sons of earth, HBorn to give thas second birth
Hark! the hemald angels sing,"Glory to the new-born king.!

ANGELS PROM THI RLALE OF ZIORY, “Ang your flizht oler all the earth
tlessian's hirth

Ye, who sang creation's story, Now proclai
whorn Ting.

Core and worship, Come and worshin, Worship Christ, the ne

THE; BST HORT. T, ANGEL, DIE 'm*, was fo certain poor shephards in fiwlds

g

they lay

Tu £ficlds as they lay kecping their shepp on & Wi
(% (3 Lr -
5o ddep

Noel, ioel, hool, Hoel, Barn is the Hing of Isracl,

g s et 404, b

Sages, leave your contemplations, Drighter visions Lean afar;
Soek the gr-a,-“_t Desire of nations; Yo have seen nis natal star
Lome: srad worshlp, come and worship, worship Christ, the new-bort King,

A
s

cold winter's nizat that was
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"WE'RE ON OUE Way"

Lyries - Sylvia Cutler
Husic ~ Chief Warrant Officer
Philip J. Azzolina

We're off to beat the enemy

Welre off to beat the saps

We'll kill the germ in Germany

And mutilate the Jans

We're the Army, Navy, and the Marines
We know just what to do

As we go smiling through,.

CHORUS

Welre on our way Welre on our way

Welre on our way ten million strong

We're on our way We're on our way

To a fight that won't be long

We'll do our share, right over there
We'll show them what we'res fighting for,
We'll make them wnray, we'll make them pay
For we &re on our wayes

Respectfully dedicated to the Army Air Forces







