TODAY IS MONDAY

Today is Monday, Today is Monday

Monday bread and butter,

A1l you hungry soldiers we wish
the same to you.

Today is Tuesday, Today is Tuesday,

Tuesday stringbeans,

A1l you hungry soldiers we wish
the seme %to you.

Todey is Wednesday, Today is Wednesday,
Fednesdey £00~-00D,
211 you hungry soldiers we wish

the seme Yo you.

Thursday-Roast beef.
Friday - - F-i-s-h.
faturdey-pay-day.
Sunday - - church.

4. Today -is
oy -Today 18§
6. Todey is
7. Todey is

nafter first verse repeat thece
lines in reverse order"

THERE TS A TAVERN IN THE TOWN

There ic & Tevern In The Town, in the town,

And there my dear love sits him down,
sits him down,

And drinks his wine 'mid laughter free,

thd never, never thinks of me.

He Jeft me for a damsel dark,
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used To gpark,

And now my love, once true to me,

Takes that dark damsel on his knee.

nh! dig my grave both wide and deep,
wide and deep,

Put tombstones at my heed end feet,
head and feet,

- And on my brezst cerve &« turtle dove,

To signify T died of love.
CHORUS

Fare thee well, for I must leave thee,

Do not let the perting grieve thee,

ind remember *thct the best of friends
must pzit, nuet pert,

Adieu, adieu, kind friends, adieu, adieu,

adieu,
T ¢sn no longer stay with you,
stay with vou,

I'1l harng my herp on & weeping willow tree,

And may the world go well with thee.
THE ARMY AIR CCRP2

Off we go inton the wild blue yonder, .
Climbing high into the sun,
Here they come, zooming to meet
our thunder,
At tem. boys, give 'vr the gun,
{Give 'er the gun now!
Down we dive, spouting our flame
from under,
Aff with one helluva roar.
We dive in feme or go down in flame.
Shout! Nothing'll stop the Army
Air Corps.

damsel dark,

cse
2-19-43
sING

I'M IN THE XING'E NIVY

I don't want to merch with the Infentry

Ride with the Cavelry,

Shoot with the Artillery,

I don't want to fly over Germany

T'm in the King's Nivy

I'm in the King's Nivy

I'm in the King's Nivy

I don't want to murch with the Infantry

Ride with the Cavalry,

Shoot with the Ard¢illery,

T don't want to fly over Germany

I'm in the King's Nivy.

5TOUT HEARTED MEN

Give me some men who are stout
hearted men,

Who will fight for the right they
adore,

Staert me with ten who are stout
hearted men.

And I'1l soon glve you ten thousand
more.

Oh, shoulder tn shoulder, and
bolder and holder

They grow as ti ey go tc the fore,

Then there's u.thing in the world
can halt oc mar a plan

When stout heawed men can stick
together men to man.

ATN:T GOIN' TO GRIEVE MY LORD

B rr e e riave my Lord,)

FR” 7 TQ Dai-i(From day to day)

11 e GHT-(I left the

i )

W WAY-(tnd METTOW Way)
Lerd from day to day,

e straight and narrow way,

. goin' tc grieve my Lord no mol

I zin't goin to grieve my Lord no mol
T «in't goin to grieve my Lord no mol
I ain't goin to grieve my Lord nc mol

The deacon went. down

(The iescon went down)
In the cellsr to pray

(In the cellar to pray)
He drank zome wine

(He drink some wine)
And stayed all day

(And steyec all day)

Oh you can't go to heaven
{0h you can't go to heaven)
With straight black hair
{With straight black heir)
Cause the Lord don't like
(Cause the Lord don't like)
Ba~ka-ta-re's there
(ba~-ka-te-re's there)

Oh you can't go to heaven

(Oh you cen't go to heaven)
With & clarinet (With & clarinet)
1Ccuse the Lord don't like

(cause the Lord don't like)
Benny Goodmen yet

{Benny Geoodman yet)
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RED RIVER VALLEY

From this velley they sey you &re
going,

We will miss your bright eyes and
sweet smile,

For they sey you ere taking the
sunshine

Thet brightens our pzthwey ewhile,

Do you think of the velley you're
lesving?

7h, how lonely, how sed it wiil be

Nh, think of the fond heart youtre
bresking,

And the grief you sre causing mz . to see.

Refrain

Then come sit by my side if you love ne,
Do not hasten to bid me adieu,
But remember the Red River Valley,
2né the girl that hes loved yau so
true.

COME JOIN THE BZND

Come, Join the band

tnd give a cheer for Stenfeord red;

Through-ut the lend

Nur bsnner weving overhead.

Stenford, for you

Each loyal comrezde brave and true

With might and mein sing this
refrodin
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ON WISCONTIN, OB &iSCONSTN

On Wisconsin, On Wisconsin
Plunge right through tihzt line,
Run the ball clear 'round Chicage
Touchdown sure this time.
On Wisconsin, Nn Wisconsin,

Fight »n for her feme,
Fight fellqgw, fight
And we will win this geme.

CALIFORNTA

Nur sturdy Golden Bear

Ts wetching from the skies,
Lo~k davm upnn our colors fair
End guerds them from his ledir;
Nur henner gnld end blue

The symbnl on 1t, ton,

Means FTIGHT for Calif-rnia

For Celifornis thru and thru.

ON FNR TOFPAZ
{Ture: On Wisconein)

On for Tnpaz, On feor Topez

Plunge right thru that lline

Run that brll, elear 'round ole Delta
Touchdown gure this time.

On for Topez, on for Topaz

Fight on for her fame

Fight fellow fight,

/nd we will win this gome.

ANCHORE AWEIGH

Stend, Nevy down the field,
Sail to the sky

We'll never chsnge our coarse,

S50, Army, you steer shy-y-y-y

Roll up the score, Navy.
Anchnors aweigh

Sail, Navy, down the field and
gink

The Army, Sink the Army gray!

LONG, LONG TRAIL A-WINDING

There's & long, long trail awinding

Inte the 4dend »f my dreams,

Where the nightingsles are singing

And & white moon beams.

There's & long, long night of
waiting,

Until my cdresms 211 come true

'Till the dey thet I'll be going

Down thet long, long trail with
you.

THERE ARE SMILES

There are smiles that make us hoppy !
There are smiles thet maske us bive |
There are smiles that steal eway the,

tear drops,
Like the sunchine steasls away the dew;
There are smiles that have a tender

meaning, ,

: : Vi QvVe _Elong chll Cper -
Thot, the eyas of Jove ilope con.igd, -

with sunshine o

Are the smiles that you give to me.

HOME ON THE RANGE

Oh, give me a home where the
buffelo roam
Where the deer and the antelnpes
play; -
Where seldom is hearéd a discouraging ™
word
ind the skies are not cloudy =1l

ayl

How often at night when the heavens
are bright,

With the light of the glittering
stars

Have T stood there amazed end esked
a8 I gazed,

If their glory exceeds that of ours.

DAISY BELL

Daisy, Daisy, Give me your answer,
do--I'm half crazy

-All for the love of you,

It won't be a stylish marriage;

I can't afford a cerriage,

But you'll look sweet »n a seat
of a bicycle built for two.
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