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EIGHT BUCKS A DAY
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Words by H. S. Hensell Jr.
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HI HI UP SHE RISES
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2. What you gonna do with a drunkem pilot
What you gonna do with a drunken pllot
What you gonna do with a drunken pilot

Early in the morning

Put him in the nose of a B=4 bomber
Put him in the nose of a B-4 bomber
Put him in the noss of a B-4 bomber

Farly in the morning.
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2. Army Air Corps, Army Air Corps, roll them to the lime,
Jazz the Navy, pass the doughboys; soar above that kind,
Ships are humming, wires are strumming, lift them to the blue,
Army Air Corps, Army Air Corps, show what you can do.



4 ARMY ATR CORPS

3. All together we will weather, days of raim or shime,
Then away men, pave the way men, far above the lime,
Army Air Corps , Army Air Corps, hold your standards true
Cellings high, or low and stormy, keep them coming thru.

Note: To the tuns of "0 Wiseonsin®, i -

TEE 0LD BOMBARIMENT GROUP

Music & Words by H, S. Hanmell JT.
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MY WILD EYED CADET v
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I WANT TO GO HOME

(Air Service Stanza)

I want to go home! I want to go home!

The gas tank is leaking, the motor is dead,

The pilot is trying to stand on his head.

Take me back to the ground; I don't want to fly upside down!
Oh, my! I'm too young to diel

I want to go home.
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I WANT TO GO HOME
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Words by H. S. Hansell Jr.
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She was old end decripit and the fuselsge was rotten
And the wings were warped and bent

And she sagzed in the middle like a cow in the pasture
A cow that was quite content.

She was old 97 and she had & fine record

But she hadn't been flown that year

And she creaked end groaned when they started the engine
¥Yor she knew that her time was near.

A second lieutensnt wandered into the office

And he asked for a ship for two

And they said, " Young man we are very short of airplanes
But we'll see whet we can do".

"Now the first 47 are reserved for the majors
And the captains heve the next 49

But there's ome more ship on the end of the epron
The last ship upon the line."

He was headed for Dsyton, and from there to Columbua
And he had to make thet flight

S0 he said "OK if you'll give me & clearance

I will get there some time tonight."
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OLD 97

Oh, he flew over Birmingham and north Alabema

And the ceiling began to fall

And the clouds closed down on the tops of the mountains
And he couldn't see the ground at all.

Be turned to the lsft end ran into e ‘smow stomm
And he turned beck to the right

And he turned sround, the fog wes behird him
And ths mountisns were all in sight.

He flew through rain end he flew through the snow storm
Till the light began to fail

Then he found a railroad that was going his directicn
And he said " I'1l get there by reil®

Hs flew down the valley end he dodged eround the mounteins
And he kept that road in sight

P411 the reils diseppearsd through e tunnel in the mountains
And he ended his last long flight.

There was old 97 with her nose in the moumtain
And her wheels upon the track

And the throttle was bent in the forward position
Put the engine was facing back.

I~a=d=-i-0=8 , listen to my: story

No matter how you yearn

Never sey hersh words to your avistor husband
Bs may leave you snd ne'er return.

LD SOLDIERS NEVER DIE

die neyer die never die

0ld

soldiers never die -me th fade @===f===~ wWay

1 | = F o )
g =

2. 0ld seilors never buy

Never buy, never buy

0ld seilors never buy
They just sail away.

3. 0ld pilots never fly
Never fly, never fly
014 pilots never fly
They just draw their pay.
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14 SHANTY AT OLD KELLY FIELD
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Moderato

SHANTY AT OLD KELLY FIELD 15

I'm only a student in the CGS School

Attack not defense is the general rule

We have horses to ride

Dumb generals to guide

Till you get so sore, you're fit to be tied
There are rivers to ercss and forts to attael
If I ever get thru, I don't want to come back
Cause they gave me & nag

For the live hunt and drag

At the old C and G S School.

I'm only 8 student at the Tactical School

Proper use of the airplane is our golden rule

The instructors they rant and the students they pant
But of old General A we don't get the right slant
Attack, Observation or the Pursuit too

Say there's not a thing thet the Air Force can't do
But if you finish this course.

You must ride an old horse

At the Air Corps Tactical School.
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Ae LOOK AT THE EARS ON HIM
(How Do You Get That Way?)

Words by Music by
Sergt. JACK W ALFORD Lieut. L. M. HARRINGTON
; Arr. by David Griffin,
Marcia Post Song Leader at Kelly Field, Texas
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LOOK AT THR EARS ON HIM 17
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COME ON AND JOIN THE ATR CORPS
Words Madellene Smith

by E. H. DeFord
Roland Birna
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1. Come on and join the |Air Corps and get your flying

While || others toilland sthdy phard and 8008 Erow olg and\
_‘ I q 3 LY S

1
|

YHey
i

4 2  ° -+ 5

'Y A,
[N §
T 11 1S I~ > IS [y 3, 5
EgiE%ifzitijL__‘_i;F_1;__EaL_‘L_ X — N
; =

-
43@u won't have ﬁ? work at all but [loaf around all
a

ut | & care snd| never never

Z
i

hin |

ngi

NevTr mind

L — | l
= > & ﬁ
1't Chorus

i
Qe 2
I

Cd
o

L | 1
LS .Y b3 - i i %
'l_ LY LS 1, % .9 {
- ' z :
L

e =

Come on and join the|Air, Corps and [you will never |mind
1,
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2, Uur piriots G0 & LOT O BLUNTE
dnd do them well, of courss,
And if you think that isn't hawrd
Just try to loop a horse.
Our air mechanice have more brains
Than Generals of the Line,
But don't get sore, just Joln the corps
And never, never mind. CHORUS:

NS

: %i =

3e You're flying o'er the ocean
And then from where you sit
You see your prop coms to a stop
Your engine it has quit.
You cannot swim, the ship won'®t float
The shors is miles bshind
Oh what & dish for the crabs and fish
But you will never mind. CHORUS:

4, Come on and get promoted
As high as you desire
You're riding on the grevy traim
When you're an Army flyer.
But just when you're about to be
A general, you find
Your motors cough, your wings fall off,
But you will never mind, CHORUS:

o b
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Stand to your glasses steady

This world is a world of lies
Here's a health to the dead already
Hurrah for the next man to die

Chorus:

Denied by the land that bore us
Betrayed by the ones we hald dear
The good have all gone before us

And only the dull are still here

We loop in the purple twilight -

We spin in the silver dawn

With a trall of smoke behind us

To show where our comrades have gone.

In flaming Spad and Camel

With wings of wood and steel

For mortal stakes we gamble

With cards that were stacked for the deal.
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20 THE PASSING PILOT
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“Oh, I'm going to a better land—they jazz there every night;
The cocktails grow on the bushes, so every one stays tight;

They've torn up all the calendars, they've busted all the clocks,
And little drops of whisky come trickling through the rocks.”

1 A
=

The pilot breathed these last few gasps before he passed away:
“I'll tell you how it happened. My flippers didn’t stay.

The motor wouldn’t hit at all, the struts were far too few,

A bullet hit the gas-tank, and the gas came leaking through.

“Oh, I'm going to a better land where the motors always rin,
Where the eggnog grows on the eggplant, and the pilots grow a bun. ‘
They've got no Sops, they’ve got nogSppads, they've got no Flaming Fours, 1
And little frosted juleps are served at all the stores.”



THE PASSING PILOT

Beslde a Belgian water tank
One cold and wintry day

Beneath his busted engine
A young observer lay

His pilot hung from a telegraph pole
But not enrirely dead

And he listened to the last words
This young observer said:

CHORUS

Oh, I'm going to a better land
Where everything is bright
Where hand outs grow on bushes
And they stay out late at night
You do not have to work at all
Nor even change your socks
And dropes of Johnny Walker
Come trickling thru the rocks.

IT

The pilot breathed his last few gasps
Before he passed away
I°'11 tell you how it happened
The flippers fell away
The motor wouldn't work at all
The airlerons flivered to
A shot went thru the gas tank
And let the gas leak thru

CHORUS:
I1Y

The spirits left their bodies
And as they upward flew
Said pilot to the observer
I'11 tell you what we'll do
We'll get o0ld Pete to give us wings
And back to earth we'll fly
And we'll hunt those god - damned ki-wis
Until the day they die.

CHORUS:
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2. Mother put out your golden star

Your son's going up in a Sop

The wings are weak, the ship's a freak
She's got a rickety prop

The motor's junk, the pilot's drunk
He's sure to take a flop

So mother put out your golden star
Your son's going up in the Sope.




OVER LAND AND OVER SEA =
(Song of the American Air Force)

Lyric by Music by
EVELYN O. de SEVERSKY ALEXANDER P. de SEVERSKY
Moderato
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OVER LAND AND OVER SEA
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I AM A KEEWEE NOW
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THE FORMATION a7

Words by H. S. Hansell Jr,
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Words by H. S, Hansell Jr.
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THE STUDENTS SONG

3, Now I am a falr navigator
With Guomonic Chart or Marcator
BPut I would get there
With hours to spare
If rivers and railroads wers stralghter.

L]
4, In Infantry I've great erudition
8an attack or defend a position
But when to do which
Now there is the hitch
I never hit the school's solution.

5., lat's all drink a toast to Artillery
They always park near a distillery
And all that they ask
Is that we "clean the mmak"
Which we do if the ground‘'s not too hillery.

8, Alas for Attack Aviation
They'll never dare leave their home station
For the blg three-inch gun
Shoots them down one by one
At zero or less elevation.

7. I am a gay bombardiero
I drop my bombs far - o and near = 0
And with this basik arm
Keep the nation from harm
Or so I've been led to believe = O

B, Now radio is emblematic
Of mesaages wrong and eratic
If the Alr Force C,0.
Uses a radio
The war will be ended by static

9. Now so far the school is all jake = o
But wa've other courses to take - O
So this is my plea
If you'll listem to me
Just let up on us for God's sake = 0

Fote: This book is not to be sold













