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S.0.1,I.A,E.S. OENSORED SONGBCOK

In the interests of public morslity the executive of the §,0.I,I1.A.E.S.
has gathered together the most vile, corrupting and degrading of the student
gongs and published them in this single volume, in order that its members
mey know the enemy end fight it in its own domsin. This wmey be done oy
members singing them often and frequently to ae large an audiencc as
possible, so that the resulting wave of disgust &nd revulsion will restrein
even the most thick-skinned non member from ever again mouthing these

obscenities.,
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Bz __PURE

For all loyal adberents torihs: S5;C.I.LA.E:S.
we publish the words of the anthem "Pure as the
Lily" , sung to the tune of "Ivory Tower",

Be pure, be pure, be pure as the lily,
Reject your old sinful ways,
Don't smoke, don't drink, take your hands off
- that filly,
Be chaste for the rest of your days,
Be wholesome, he wholesome,
And rember the words that we say-
Be pure, be pure, be pure as the 1lily,
But cdon't ask us to show you the way,
: AMENq e e

SHE WAS PURE BUT SHE WAS HON.ST

She was poor, but she was honest,
Victim o1l th8 squlrs's game;

First he loved her, them he left her,
And shs lost her honest name,

Chorus: It's the same the whole world over,
It's the poor that gets the blame;
.. It!'s the rich that lives 1n clover,

Aln't that a bleeding shame.

Then cthe ran away to London,

For to hide her grief and shame,
There she met another squirs,

And she lost her nams again,

In the bich man's arms she flutters
Like a bird with broken wing;

Flrst he loved her, then he left her,
And she hasn't got a »ing,

Ses hlm in his splendld manslon,
Entertaining with the best,
While the glrl he has rulned,
Entertains a sordid gusst,

See him 1a the House of Commons,
Making laws to put down crime,

While the victim of hls passions
Trails her way thro' mud and slime,

Standing on the bridge at midnight,
She says "Farswell, blighted love,"
Then a scream, a splash - Cood heavens,
What is she a-doin' of?



Then they dragged her from the river,
Water from her clothes they wrang,
For they thought that she was drowned,

But the corpse got up and sang.

It's the same cths whole world over,
It's the poor that gets the blame,

It's the rich that lives in clover, 'Do
Ain'trit all a bleedin' shame, With

' Nine
As h

- CHARLOTTE THE HABRLOT LAY DYING

Charlotte the harlot lay dying
A plss hat supported her head
The blowflies were buzzing around her

She rolled on her left tit and said. : Do 3
And

Chorus: I've been fucked by the army the navy He!:
By a bullfighting toreador And

By dingoes and drongoes and dagoes
But never by maggots befors.

So roll back your dirty old forlskins
And give me the cream of your nuts

So they rolled back their dirty old

foreskins
And played "Homs sweet Home" on her guts, The
' Ver
Charlotte the harlot repented But
She'd never hsve another bang 4s |
She wanted to go to heaven
She lay on her right tit and sang. Now
Chorus: Wit
: And
Charlotte the harlot was burled As
The town was quieter than before »
But one nigh} at the local brothel th
Her ghost it appeared at the door. AxC
Chorus: Sco
As
THE SHITHOUSE ELUES If
Dan, Dar, the sanlitary man, %né
T

Superintendant of ths lavatory pan, ‘

Heo puts ovt the paper and he changes the towsls In

Accompanled by the rhythm of the rumbling bowels

Hot shit! I got the snlthouse blues The

Hot shit! I waunna do 3t in my shoes. gev
' 50
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JOHN PEEL

'Do ye ken John Peel?' 'Yes, Iknow the bugger well
With 2 head on his hammer like the Icnhcape bell,

Nine inches on the slack, twelve inches on the swell,

As he revels in the joys of copulation.

Cats on the Fooftops, cats on the tiles,
fats with syphilis, gonorrhea, piles,

Cats with thelr arseholes breathed in smiles
Ls they revel in the joys of copulation.

Do ye ken John Peel with a cock in a sling

And his two brass balls going ting-a-ling-a-ling,
He's lying in the grass with a carrot up his arse
And he won't take it cut till morning.

ow the elephant is =« funny bloke

Ee seldom has & pcke

But when he does he lets it soak,

As he revels in the joys of copulation.

The hippopotamus it seens

Very rarely has wet dreans,

' But when he does it comes in streams
4s he revels in the joys ¢l copulation.

New a funny old fish is the old sperm whale

Nith & funny little diddle %Suéked under his tail,
And he rides his missus in the teeth of a gale

As he revels in the joys of copulation.

h the sargeant ma jor leads 1 soliturvlife,

83d he hasn't got a woman, ard he hasn't got a wife
Sc he satisfies himself on tlr: reginmental fife,

As he revels in the joys of C\pﬂlat¢0n.

If ;ou wake up in the morning vith your penis in your

hand,
And rou've got a funny feeling in your seminary QTand
Ir }Ql haven't got a woman, th.q pull It in yourhand
In tke dark ezrly hours of the xorning.

The pror domestic zogg € on the :hain 11 day,
Never gets & chancs to let thSw+f go jay,

S0 he licks at his dick in a Irantic wuy

As he revels in the joys of topulation

The owls in tke trees, the :ats on the tiles;
One fucks in solitude, the other fucks in flles

You can hesd erhqppy howls and the sh'beks for miles
As they r-vel in the joys >f copulatioa,

A



Now I met 2 girl and she was a dear,
But she gave me a dose of gonorrhea:
Fools rush in where angels fear....

#s I revelled in the joys of copulation,

When you.wake up in the momning with thoughts of
sexual joy
And your wife has got the monthlies and your daughter sa

says she's coys
Just rip it up the rectum of your eldest boy,

As you revel in the joys of copulatoin.

NELLIE DARLING

Oh I love the smell of Nellie's perspiration

These little one cannot have too much
But I make one tiny stipulation

That its better from your armpits than your crutch.

Oh your arsehole's like a stovepipe, Nellie darling

And the nipples on your tits are turning green
There's & yard of lint protruding from your vulva
You're the ugliest fucking bitch I've ever seen.

“Therels & thousand crabs a'crawling round your arsehole
And when you piss, youy piss's green as grass

candle

So make one dear and shove 1t up your uarse.

There's enough wax in your ears to make

THE MARRYING KIND

If I were the marrying kind, Sir
And you can bet I'm not, Sir

The girl I'd choose to share my bed
Pould De 8 iesws arisess S0y - S1r,

'Cos I would fuck and she would fuck
And we would fuck together

Oh what fun in the middle of the night
Fucking hard together.

'Cos I would push; bully; bang; hit; etc...

Choru
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CRAVEN 'A'

Chorus:
Craven A , never heard of fornicatiun
Craven A , silly little fool
Craven A , quite content with masturbaticn
Thought a cunt was something you were czlled
at school.

His arrival at the varsity was guite grotesque

He laid his great pemis on hte tutor's desk

Said the tutor,'If it stays there in its present state
T1'11 be forced to use that penis for = paperweight.'
Chorus,....

Yo. the tutor' sailé, 'Therc is one thing I must imprcess
You must not masturbate in acedemic dress'.
So Craven just to show he didn't give a fuck
Tossed himself off on the inkwellshouting,

" 'One for luck'.
Chorus.....

Now Suzy was the daughter of the landlady

She brought her cunt up every morning with a cup of tea

and she'd been done sh often that the courts declare
rer vagina constitutes a public thoboughfare.
ChOoruSe.«se.

DIGGING UP FATHERS GRAVE

There digging up Fathers grave,

To build a sewer,

snd they're digging it up regardless of expense;
Now they're digging up hls remains,

To make way for shithouse drains,

To irrigate some moll's new residence.

COR BLIMEY

Now Father all his 1life was never a quitter,
And I don't suppose he'll be a quitter now,
For when that john's complete,

He'll justhold that shithouse seat,

and he'll only let them shit when he'll allom.

COR BLIMEY
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Now what's the use of loving a religion,

And to think that when youre dead your troubles cease,
But if some Arts chap,

Wents a pipeline for his crap,
He'll never let the old sod rest in peace.

In days
COR BLIMEY Who use
A prost
But wont ther be some constipation, The haz
And wont those shit bound toffs begin to rage,
But they're getting what they deserve, CHORUS
For having the fucking hekeve, Hi
For fucking around with an old Honest Workman's gzrave. Hi
COR BLIMEY. She 11
And ron
0f eve:
NEVER ROOT The ha
(Tune: Never oSmile at a Crocadile)
Necarby
Never root with & prostitute Who wi
Never stop a while and give your bolt a shot, It was
Dont be taken by her welcome grin The ha
She's imagining how much you'll get when you slip ine. : ;
ne ni
Never root with a prostituts He saw
BEven though she says you've got a beaut And vo
Dont be rude, never mock,use your head and not your Would
cock,
But never root with a prostitute. He too
And fr
Never root with a prostitute A peni
Though you may be well humg The f1i
£nd know how to kiss with your tongue
There's one kind of bag not to slag He lai
when you're on the run. And tr
But hs
So never root with a prostitute The hs
Even though she says you've got a besut
Dont be rude, never mock, use your head and not your Kafooz
cock. And wi
And never root with a prostitute. And tk
Far bec
Away Y
Across
And cs
Three
And tt
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THE HARLOT OF JERYSALEM
(virgin 1 )

In days of old there lived a maid
Who used to do a roaring trade

A prostitute of ill reputs,

The harlot of Jerusalem.

CHORUS:
Hi Ho KafocoZalem, Kafoogzulem, Kafoozalem,
Hi Ho Kefoozalem, the harlot of Jerusalem.

She lived within the palace walls

And round the walls wsee hung the balls
0f every cootthat tried to root

The hsrlot of Jrcusalem.

Necarby there lived an arab tall

Who with his-prick could move a wall
It was the pride of nearly all

The harlots of Jerusalem.

One night returning from a sprec
He saw her there benecath a tree
And vowsd that very night that he
Would lay her im Jerusalem.

He tock her to a shady nook
And from his open fly he took
4 pcnis 1likec & butchers hook
The finest in Jorusalem.

He laid her down upon her back

And tried to shove it up her crack
But had no luck in trying to fuck
The harlot of Jerusalem.

Kafoozalem she gave 2 grunt

And with a snap she shut her cunt
And threwhim high into the sky
Far beyond Jcrusalcm.

Away he flew across the sea
hAcross the Sea of Gallilce

And caught hisbuttocks in a tree
Three lecagues beyond Jerusalem.

And there he hangs unto this day
4and seen by all who pass that way
The silly ape that tried to rape
The harlot of Jcerusalecm.



CAFOQZALEM

(virgin 2 )

In days of old therc lived a-maid
Aprostitute, a recnegadc,

Who plicd her roaring, whory tradec
Close by Jerusalem.

CHORUS:
Hi Ho Cafoozalem, Cafoozalem, Cafoozalem
Hi Ho Cafoozalem, the harlot of Jrcusalem.

There lived our hero by the wall,
Although he only had one ball,

He fucked the harlots one and all
All around Jerusalem.

Onc day this town was sorcly blight
With & dirty shit of an Israelite
Who vowed he'd spend e plcasant night
In the cunt of Caffozalem.

He took her to a shady nook

And from beneath his closk he took
Apcnis like a reaping hook

The scourge of all Jerusslcm.

He laid hor on the earthen floor

and zround and grounl oa that old whore
;7,911 his penlis grew quitc sare

The same as all Jorusalem

By ©

Up came our nerc full of iight

And whon he saw that Israclite
Hoshove! him up with all his might
The cunt of < .. Cafcczalum.

Now Cafoozalem shc kncw hor part

She squecczed her cuni and blcw a fart
and out hc shot just like a dart

Out of Jorusalcm,

And buzzing like a bumblc

He lcft his knackers on a trec

and therc they for all to scc
tside Jerusalcom.



RINGY DANG LUO

J she took me down into the cellar

4#nd she told me 1 was a very fine feller,

v she fed me wine and whisky too

and she placed my hand on the .INGY D.NG DOO.
VHORUS

0 the RINGY DANG DCO,pray what is that?

With fur «ll round like & pussy cat,

with a hole in the middle and split in two,
That's what they call the FINGY DANG DOO.

2Get out of here",ier father said,

vince you rave lost your maidenhead.

00 she packed her bags and suitcase too

~nd she left t at plece with the #INCY DANG T0O.

O she went to town and be ceme a whore,

And sre hung her sign outside her door.

£nc threy came in ones and two by two,

Just to samvle tie jovs of the RINGY DANG DOO.

U she left tret town the son of a biteh,

with & load of the jack end the seven year itch
U sfhe hed V.D.and syphyllis too,

And she carried it all in the »INGY DANC DOO.

v the «INGY DANG DOO is & thine of the past,
Now a1l the young lads whop it up the arse,.
If you want any more it's-up to you

That's all there is of the xINGY DANG DOO.

BICYCLE BTTILT FOR TWO

Daisy,Daisy show me your grassy land
I'm half crazy,mv cock is on the stand,
You are of the femine gender

Your crutch:is soft and tender

You sit in front,I'lltickle vour cunt
On a bicycle built for two., =~

Johnny,Johnny show me your lone red cock,
I'm half cra-,y wanting thet Zudden shock.
You are of the masculine gender,

Your cock is long and slender,

Ii'11 sit In front,vou'll tickle my cunt
On a bicvele built for two.



TINKER'S SONG

Oh there was a fair young maiden riding
~homeward from =« bell,
Perchance to meet o tinker Dissing up wgainst
a wall, e

Chorus:

With his great big kidney swiper and his balls
as big as three;

And o . yard and a half of forcskin hanging
down below his knee.

anging down, swinging free

Inches thick, what a prick,

With & good yard and 2 half of foreskin
hanging down below his knee,

SO she wrots to him 2 letter and in it
she did say

I'd rather bec fucked by tinkcrs than my
husband any deoy. _ '

Chorus:

So he mounted on his choarger and to the
castle he did ride,

With his tool wrapped round the saddle
and a ball on either side.

Chorus:

He rode up to.the castle ang knocked upon
the door,

"God save us", criecdths butler,"he's come to
fuck us all.n» ' .

Chorus:

Oh he fucked the fair young maidcn thcn he
fucked the servants all.

But the wuy he bummed the butler wes the
bottler of them 211.



THAT BOSOM PAL OF MINE

OH, how I love thst bosog pal of mine (twice)
Oh, how I love that bosox (twice)
Oh how I love thet bosom pal of mine.

She hee 8 lovely country estate

She hee a lovely ﬁével uniform

oh I cen't wait to get in her new car

Heve you seen her lovely bottor seb of teeth.
oh she hee a lovely thy-roid gland.

Oh I8d like to give her e beby Austin cer.
Have you ever‘éeen her drese up on the line?

Oh I'd like to take her peate down to the cleeners.

THE NONK

There wee e monk of grest renovn,
There wee o wonk of grest renowa,
There wee = monk of grest renovn,
He fucked sll the harlots sround the town,
He fucked ell the herlots around the town,

Chorus: :
The old bastsrds The old god.
Whet will we do with him?

: Fuck him,
Let us sprey- )

Glory Glory Alleluleh-- Shit,

Belle to Ir. Winkleetein,Winkleetein,Winkleetein,
Ealle to Nr. Winklestein, dirty old mzn
For he keepe ue. weiting while he's masturbeting
go bslle to Mr. Winkleetein, dirty old mzn.
He upsem, he downe tem
He fucke 'em, he drowne 'em
s bells to Mr. Winkleetein, dirty old ran.

The monk stood in the Friory Hell, (3)
He fucked & nun sgeinet the wall.(2)

The other monke locked up in shewe, (3)
And wished thet they could do the esre. (2)



There care g meid with downcest eyes,(3)
They bashed it in between her thighe.(2)

They buried her veneath the grase, {5}
Then dug ner up end fucked her =ree. (2)

MCBILE

Oh the Bishop ie 8 bugger .in Mobile
Oh the Eishop is e bugger in Mobile
Oh the Biehop ie = bugger
And his trother ie snother
And they wop it up eech other in kobile.
Chorue: S
Singing I will if you will eo will I
Singing I will if you will eo will I
Singing I will if you will
I will if you will
Singing I will if you will so will I,
Oh, the girle they weae tin pente in Mobile, ete,
But they teke theum off tq dance
Everyone gete e chence in Mobile,
ShoYuB. e e

There's 2 shortege of good whoree in Mobile, etc
But there's keyholes in the doors

And therels knot holee in the floors,

Jhorus.es e ‘

There'e e proetitute celled TDinsh in Motile, etc
And you'll find tinst whean you grind her

Thst she's got the best vagin= in Mobile.
JhoYUS ., e s

Oh, the vereon is perverted in Mobile, etec

And his morels are inverted,

But there'e thouesnds he'le converted in Motile.
CHOYUE.evses

There's no peper in the bogs in Mobile, etc
So they weit until it cloge

Then they saw it off in loge in Mobile.
ChoTUE.es s

Oh, the esglee they fly high in MNobils, ete
And they ehit right in your éye

It'e e pity cowe dontfly in Mobile.
ChoTUB oo e

e



Frenchiee zre in ehort supply in Mobile, ete
And thet's the reseon why

You'll eee ther henging out to dry in Mobtile.
Chorug.ceess

There'e a poofter boy called Hunt in Mobile,etc
And they think he'e gbt 2 cunt

Put he's only beck to front in Mobile.
ChOTUE e eens

There's & bloke by nere of Keith in Mobile, etc
You can tell him by the wreath

of pubic heire sround hie teeth in obile.
Jhorug,.eeeee

Oh, the virgine they sre rare in Mobile,etc
When they get their publc hair

They're deflowered by the kayor 1in Mobile.
ShorUEees s

There'e alad nemed Dirty Danay in Mobile, etc
4nd he likee hie bit of fenny :

And he gets it off hie Granny in Mobile,
OhOoruE.eeve

There's & bastarc ~Nalled Mercetor 1in Mobile, etc
who'e the grestest meeturbetor, foraicstor

~unt inflstor in Motile,

ChoYUuBeeees

There's 2 girl with no smbit ione in Mobile, etc.

ind when she ien't wiehing, ghe gete it in the kitchen
From the locel obstetricisn in Mobile

ChoYUB. . eee

Gentlemen of the drinking classes in Mobile, etc.
when you've finiehed with tour glaseses
vou can shove them up ypur arses in Mobile.

OhOTUEeesss



THE CLEAI SONG

There once wis. 2 s.ilor, he looked thru the glass

. i und spled @ feir meiden with scales on her

Islana whers ssngulls fly over ‘the nest

She combed the long hair that hung over her

Shoulders wnd caused it to tickle nnd itch

The scilor cried out there's o buautiful

Mermaid out sitting there on the rocks 4
The crew came & running r.'grabbing their ' '4515“
Gli:sses onllenger to share in this fine piecc of nevs
That the captain soon heard from the el

Watch. Hec put on his prnts vhich he kept by the door

In caésc he ui it someday encounter o :

Merms:id. He now.he must use 1l of his wits

Crying throw out 2 line ve'll lasso h:r

Flippors, fekling free just after the farcs

Sho splashed in the waves «nd fell fl:t on hur

After coming with spleen

This song may secm dull but 1ts certe 1nly
cleans.

.....

IN DAYS OF OLD

In days of old when knights wore bold ,
And paper vas'nt inventedl . ;
They viped their arse with mullee gross
And had to be contented. o
To bt contcented,
they had to b; contentcd.

In days of old when knights were bold,

And frangsrs weren't inventcd

Thecy wrapped their cocks in mwoolen sacks

And hcd to bes contented. i)
TO bUnooc.. "z:m}

In days of 0ld when knights were bold,
And women were'nt inventcd
They drillcd = hole in o woodun pole
And hcad to be contented

POEDbET o viee



THE FASSENCERS

The paeseagere will plesse refrein from fluehing while the trein is in the
Ststion, Derling, Derling I love you

We encourage constipation while the trein is in the stestion
Moonlight alwsys wakee me think of you.

I1f you wish to pese some weter, kindly cell the Fullmen porter

He will place & veesel in your Troom,

If the porter isn't near, then try the platform in thexrear

The one in front is likely to be full.

1f the women's room be teken, never feel the least forssken

Never show a sign of ead defeat,

Try the men's room lecroes the hell, and if some wan hee hed to cell
He'll graciously relinguieh you hie seat.

If these efforte are in vein then simply brezk the window pane

This novel method's used by very few,

We go strolling through the perk, using statuee in the dark,

1f ¥r. Pitt can do it, so can you.

LITTLE ANGELINE.

She wae eweet sixteen battle Angeline
Alwaye dencing on the village green
Never had e thrill, wes & virgin still

Foor little Angelinse.

Now the local squire hed & low desire
Filthiest barstsd in the whole dsmned shire
He had his hegrt on the vital part
of poor little dngeline.

Geme the villsge feir snd the squire wes there
Masterbating on the villege scuare.
When he chsnced to see the dsinty knee

of poor little Angeline

She had rsised her skirt to evoid the dirt

As she skipped between the puddles of the equires last equirt
And his knob grew raw at the sight he saw

of poor little Angeline.

g0 he raised his het and he seid, "Your cat
Hes been run over and 1s squeshed quite flat,

Now wmy car's in the equare, snd T'11 tske you there"
Foor Little angeline

Now that filthy turd should heve got thet bird,
Put she climbed right in witheut a word.

4s they drove away you could hear them say
Foor little Angeline.



They had not gone far when he stopped the car
And took little Angeline into 2 bar

Where he gaeve her s gin juet to make her sin
Foor little Angeline.

When he oiled her well, hs took her to & dell
And there he gave her bloody fucking hell
And he tried his luck on 3 low down fuck

Poor little Angeline.

With e cry of rspe hs raieed his csape,
Foor little dngselims had no escape

Now its time comeone came to gave the name
COf poor little Angeline.

Now the villsge blsckemith was brave and bold
And loved Angeline for yeers untold

Anc he vowed he'd be true whstever they'de do to
Foor little Angeline.

But szd to say thet very secuc da y
The blacksmith hzd gone to jeil to stey
For coming in his paante at th» 1ocal dance
With poor 1little Angeline., '

Now the windcw of the cell overlocked the dell
Where the squire with Angie was giving her hell
And thers upon the grass he recognized the arse
0f poor little Angeline.

Now he got such a stsrt he let go e fart and
Blew thet whole blcody jail spart

And he rsn like shit lest the squire should spllt
His roor little Angeline.

Oh blacksmith oh blackemith I love you trues

And I can tell by your trousers thet you love me too.
Here I sm undreesed you cen do the rest

Cried poor little Angeline.

Now it would be wrong here to ¢ nd this song
For the blackemith had a peanis fully one foot long
And his natursl charm wss as thick ss your arm
Lucky little Angeline.



LIFE PRESENTS 4 DISMAL PICTURE

Life presente o diemel picture
Full of eorrow and of glooms
Father has en 2nal etricture,
Mother hee z fzllen womb.,
pProther Tercy's been deportecd
For & homosexusl crime,

gister Sue hse been eborted
For the forty-second tiwe.

Uncle Sharlie hse @ chancre
saught from uncle Henry's wife
Mey'e in bed with menstrustion,
Auntie's st the chenge of life.
Life presents @ diemal picture:
No one herdly ever emiles;
Mine's s gloomy occupation

oruehing ice for Grendpe's piles.

Life presente & diemel picture-
Found & foetus in & case:

Dr. Fowden seys it'e murder-

of sister Anne there trace
Brother Rill'e emeeculated

For the ssfety of the,

Sister snne is noW frustreted
No mgn'e sefs arcund our rlace.

As for we I hed 2 discherge
With mercury I did ennoint,

fut it wee not worth 8 cracker:
Now I've got & Chercot's joint.
Gonococcal Sslpingitie

It hee blocked my tubees for uwe;
So you see my dearest doctor,
It'e no uee to do 2 D. and-7 .

SEXIATUS MANIA

g xiatus manis
Fructratetum readiuc
gexiatus manié
Frustratetus renfidum
Prostitutum contrsceptum
Hend et finguo mzeturbastun
Setisfector relievium
gatisfactor relievium.

L



TELL US ANOTHERIE

A giddy young trollop at Yale

Had verses tstooed on her tsil,

And below her behind

For the sake of the blind

Was 2 duplicete vereion in breille,

CHORUS: OH, that wes a dirty old rhyme,
Tell ue snothery, dirty as buggery,
Tell ue snothery, do, please do.

There wae s young lady from Threce,

Whose corsete grew too tight to lace.

Her mother said "Nelly", there's more in your belly,
Than ever went in through your face."

There once was & lady of the Azores,

Whose cunt wes all covered in sores,

Even dogs in the street wouldn't lick the green meat
That hung in feetoons from her drawers,

There wnce wse & lady of Exter

Who macde sll the men crane their necks =t her,
&ind eome who were brave would gellently weve
The distinguishing merks of their eex at her.

There once wes = monk from Siberie
Whose mcrals were rether inferior
He did to a nun whzt he ehouldn't have done,
And now she'e & mother superior.

4

There was = young ledy called Sterkie,

Who had esn effair with a dsrkie,

The result of this ein wee quadruplete, not twine,
Cne black, and one white, and two khaki,

There wae & young maan from Austrelis,

Who psinted hie rear like = deahlis,

The draewing wae fin, the colour divine,

Rut the emell of the bloom wae & failure.

4 lesbien once in Khsrtoun,

Leked a fairy boy up to her room

They spent the whole night in e hell of & fight
Ae to which should do wnet and to whom.

The dirty old biehop of Buckinghem

Was thinging of tite =nd of eucking 'ewm,

While watching the stunts of the cunts in the punte
ind the tricks of the pricke thet were fucking lem,



There wee a young led from the Yarra

Whose prick was es big s a marrow,

So he .aiy to hiy tart "Sop thie for a start,
And I'll whell my bells up in 2 berrow."

There was & young girl from Dakota

Who lived in 2 shinese pzgode,

The walle of the halle were lined with the bells
And the tools of the fools who had rode her,

There was 2 young man from Ferth

Who wes the dirtiest bastard on earth,

When hie wife was confined, he pulled down the blind
And licked up the green afterbirth,

There wss 2 young man frox the Alice

Who piesed in the Archbieshop's chalice,

But it waen't the need which prompted the deed,
But pure secterian walice. -

There wae 2 young ledy from Qeit, I
Who went to s twopenny closet; '
And when che got there, ehe cculd only pass sir,
That wesn't worth twopene, wss it? '

In the garden of Eden sat Adsm

Ae he played with the twot of his madag;

He chuckled with mirth, as he thoughts On this earth
There were only twe bells, snd he hed ‘e?.

There awe a young man of Kinge, I
Whose wind dwelt on heavenly thinge, ‘
Hie earthly desire was = boy from the choir,
With en arse like & jelly on eprings.

There wze a young lady of feehion,

Who hed oodles snd ocodlee of paeegion,

To the bridegroom she seid, on the night ehe wae wed
"Here's one thing the State can't ration",

There wae 2 young lady of Erekine

And the cheif of her charme wee & fsir skin,
But the sable she wore, (and minks gslore)
She esrned whilest wearing her bare skin

Oh knock-kneed Sex ¥°Cuzzen

Who rsrried his bow legged cougin,
Sore people ssy love finds a wey,

But for Ssm snd hig cousin it doesn't,



There was a young lady from York

Said to a Frenchwan who gnawed at her fork
"my cunt is dripping, eo qtop your slpplng
And use your cock ss -2 cork, F LR LR

There once wes = girl from Lieth,

Who sucked young men off with her teeth

It wesn't for plessure she adopted this measure
But to get et the cheese underneath

There was 2 young man from Pardon,
Whoee sort sucked him off in the garden
He said "Hey Flo, where did it go?"

She eaid "Hup, beg your pardon?"

There was 3 young man from Kildare

Who started & root on a stair,

When the bennister broke, he just quickened hie stroke
And finished her off in wid air.

There was a young fellow of Leede,

Who swallowed a packet of seeds,

In e month, eilly arse, he was covered in grass,
And couldn't sit down for the weeds.

There wae & young splinterish lacs

Who constructed her panties of brass

When asked Do they chafe?" She said "Yes, but its seafe
Ageinet pinchee 2nd pins in your sree.”

A midget, once quite indiscreet,

Went to a dance in the street

One frigic December, he froze every member,
&nd crept swey to retreat.

A fanatic gun-lover called Crust

Was perverse to the point of disgust
Hie idea of a peach had @ 16" bresch
And a pearlhandled 44 bust.

There once was & umsiden from Multry

Whose knowledge was quite desultery,

She explained like e sage, adolescence- the stage
Between puberty and adultery.

There was a young ledy from Sydney

Who could tske it right up to the kidney,

But a men from the South got it up to her mouth,
He got hie money's worth didn't he!



There once wee 2 fellow from Kent

Whose tool wae horribly bent

To eave himself trouble he put it in Houble
And instead of cumming he went,

There once wae s chep from St. Kilde

Who took out a girl celled Mstilda

He eaid that he could, and he sghould, snd he would
And he did and he fucking well killed her,

There once was a man named Jim

Who hgd e girl who ete hymen

It wesn't her eize thet sttracted hie eyes
But the crystallized cum on the rim,

There wae & young men from Horsham

Who took out his balle to waeh 'em

Hie mother said "Jack, if you don't put them beck
I'll etand on the buggere and squask 'em",

There wes a pert lase from Madras

Who had & peculiar arse

Not rounded snd pink like you'd probebly think,
But wae grey, had long eers and ste graes,

There was 2 young man from Nebs

Who lived cn pox pickinge and scebs

If he got eick on epew, which he often would do;
Hie wifes monthly blood brought him through

There wzs a young man from Bermuda

Who liked his tart nude when he wcoed her

She thought it wes rude to be wooed in the nude
But the fellow wee shrewder end screwed her

There wae 2 young lady called Mable

Who liked it best on the table

What & cunt of & whore, ehe'd teke 200 or more
And invite any back who were sble.

A girl of uncertain nstivity

Had a esense of extreme sensitivity

When she sat on the lep of a German or Jep
Sho would sense fifth column activity.

The spouee of & pretty young thing

Came home from the wars in the spring

He was lame but he came with hie hand on hig cane,
A discherge ig 8 wonderful thing,



There wes a young man from Rangoon,

Who was an unfortunste houn,

He hadn't the luck to be born by s fuck,
But by a wet dreem fed in by e spoon.

3
'

——

There was a young girl from Bengal
Who went to the birth contrel ball, :
Took all her asccessories; letters end pecaries, i
And didn't get ssked st-sll,

<

4 policeman from Tottenhesz junction

Lost the use of his sexusl function

For the rest of his bife he deceived his wife
By dextrous use of his trunchion.

There wee a young men from St. Fsul

Who hed shexagonal ball

The square of his kmkk ddte, plue his penis times eight
Wes two fifthe of five eighte of fuck all.

There was a young chap from the cape

Who foolishly took on an ape ‘

The ape said "You fool, you'll bugger your tool,
And put my aree out of ehzpe." :

There wes 2 young girl in Japan,

There wae 2 young girl in Jepen

Who went for a ride in ¢ treagm,

The dirty conductor got up and fucked her

And now she's wheeling & prem.

There wae & young girl from Bengal
Wore a newespaper dress to e bell, : |
The dreee csught fire, end burnt her entire

Front psge, eporting section and.all.

A dirty old bastard called Deve

Used to keep 2 dead whore in a cave,

"] know it'e diegusting, but ehebonly neede dusting
And think of the money I save", 3

There wes & young man from Cape Horn,
Who wished that he'd never been bora.
He wouldn't have been if his father had ceen,
Thet the end of hie letter wee torn.

There was a young Jewess ceslled Grace,

Who sucked off one of her race

In epite of her howls, she sucked cut his bowels
4nd spat them basck into his face. . :



There was 2 young ledy of Xew,

Who seid ss the Eishop withdrew,

"The vicer was quicker and slicker and thicker
And-dine’ inches. longer than you,"

2o Pyl

There was 2 fellow from Feru,
Who lived on cet's jerk-off and spew,

. When he tired of thewe, he lived on the cheese
That under his foreskin grew,

There once wee a monastry ronk,

Who went off to sleep on a bunk,

He dreamt thet Venue wae stroking his penie
And woke with £ handful of epunk,

4 dirty old men from Jalcutts,

Once raped a young girl in the gutter

The hest of the sun burnt e hole in his bum
And melted his balles into butter.

- There aws gn old hag from Jahore,
Who was covcred with syphilis sore,
Great sheete of green meat hung in lengbhe to the
For the dogs to lick up and gnaw.

There once was a dentiet named Chome

Who had e young pstient from Rome

In & fit of deprevity, he filled the wrong cavity
Now ghe's nursing the filling 2t hone,

There once wes 3 lady called Myrtle,

Who had en affair with s turtle

The next dey st dswn, she gave birth to e prawn,
Which proved that the turtle wae fertile.

Se2id the Tuke to the Tuchese elective,

"Is ny eyesight becoming defective?

Is the eaet tit the leset te best of the west tit
Cr is it my lack of perspectiveq"

There vwes & young msn from Rhiers

Who used to heve wet dresms, -

With commendable wit, he enczased them in ghit,
And ecld them as chocolate creams

There wés e young bsker from Tottenhem

Who used to beke pies 2ad put snot in 'em

She also interned the turds of 'the birde,

And whopped off young dogs till they shot in ‘'er

street



Tiiiy BALL OF XE-RY4OOR

v~ you ncard of the ball, the bzll of Kerrymoor,
"here four und twenty virgins werc lving on the floor,

Chorus (Ko. 1)
cansine, "who'll do me t is time, who'll #£0 me now,
The one who did me last time must've usa” a plough."

First ludy forward, second lady oack,
Tnird lu,v" ilndcr up the fourch ludy's crsck,

Chorus (ulternutive)

oxn“ing, "Balls O your partner, :!rsc asainst the wall,
1f you've nevor been shajcd on a"‘ turday night

You'lve never ocen shegso¥ at all

There was fuckini in the hailways an:® fucking in the ricks,
You could'nt hear the music for tho swishini o! the pricksu,

Sundy acfherson he c¢:+c ulong, it :as a bloody shame,
He fucked a lassic forty times, and would'na take her home.

The Personts Aduughber she wus tierec, thoe cunning little runt,
with poison ivy up her arso, zni thistle up hor cunt.

Four and twenty virazins came down from lnvernecs,

But sfter the bull wes over there werc four and tnenty lass.
Tne undertaker he wus there, envceloped In 2z shroud, 3
Swinging from the chandelicr, m 3 pissin~ on the crowd.

idiot he was tho‘v, 3itting on a2 pole,
1¢ foreskin over his heud, and whistled

“heo villag
re pull<J
throush t.

) ',_Y O

4rs5e Ulucleey shc was there, she had the erowd in fits,
A Jjumping olff the mantlcpiece, :n3 bouncing off her tits.

The bridc was in the «itehen, cx:laining to the zroowm,
Tnst the vagina, not the recectum was the calrunce to the wombd.

Tahe villagze razieian he wac therc up £o his favourite sick
Pulling hia foreskin over his nesd and staniing on nis rcrick.

The villaye salthy ne was there sitting oy the fire
Doin: cvborticons by toe score with & lump of red=-hot wire.

Nowfarmer siles he wus there, hic sickle in his hend
3 every timc he swung around he circumeclsed the band

The vicer's wife shn was ther. , back ai@inst the wall
"'ut your money on thc table boys 1'm fit to do you all,



ine vicar & his wife were huving lots of fun,’
The person hed his finzcer up another latics bum.

There was fuckin:s on tine aizhways & fueking in the lagas,
And you. could'nt neur the music for the rmttlAnT of the
stons

The village Adoctor he wwis tncre, he hald

ais ba: of tricks
And 1in betuccn the dancea, he wes gteriliz

in2 pricks.

Father u'Fluna~man ne wa.. there, and in the corner he sat
Arusing himaelf by ¢busina kiaself, and catching it in his
hat.

There wus fucking in the couches, there wos fuekin: in the
cots
And 1lying up azainst the wall, were rows of srinning twots,

The villu:e pogstian he wus thers, ho had a lowd of pox
He couldnu get a woiian, 0 he shaggze?! a letter box,

Farwer drown he was therc, a jumping on his hut,
For half an acrc of nisz corn wes fasrly fucking flot,

“re=== pluyed a dirty trick, wc cunna lct it pass
He showed 4 lcss his mizhty prick and snoved it up her arse.

-=<=-== he wad there, wes drunk without z doot
He tried to stuff the parson's vife but couldna set the root.

~====e« hud sn even stoke, his skill was much adrired
He gratified ong cunt & time unt¢ll his strenszth cexpircd.

====== Oli he was taeras, and he was in despalr,
Hc couldne et his penis through the tanzle of the hair.

-===== did his fucking oot ugon the moor
1t wus, he thouzh, much nicer than a fucking on the floor.

====== he was therc a lookinz for a fuck,
Eut cvery cunt was occupied, 30 he was out of luck.

===-=-== uhen hc 20t thorc his prick was long and hish
3ut when ke'd fucked her forty times he w:: fueking mighty
d.ryo

====--= 0on hc was the re, his prick was long and broad,
And when hce'd fuckey the farmer's wife she had to te reboresd.

=-==== he was there, his prick was all alert,
sut vhen half tahe night waus done 'twas danzling in the dirt.

The chimn ¢y wwecep he was there they had to throw him out
'or every time he passed his wind the roorm was filled with soat



The doctor's amugnier she was there, she went to zather
sticks : : > ’

She couldna find a blade of grass for balls and standing
pricks.

The village builder, he was thers, he brought his baz of
tricks

He poured cement in all theholes and blunted half the
pricks.

Idttle Jmmy he wus tnere, he had 1t in nis mitt
He had the inclination but he couldna make it spit.

Now Unicle willié he was there, the leader of the choir
flc bit the balls off all the boys to wmake their voices
hi ,«'_;hel”. '

Now littlc Tommy he was-therc, but he wib only =i ht
lie couldna root thc womcn so he had to masturbute.

3ir “inston Churchill he wuas there, down bechind the bar,
“hen he couldnc raise a fat he uscd a blevk cizar.

There woas fucking in the hallways, and fucking on the
stairs
You couldna see the carpct for the bums and curly hairs.

There was fucking from the charderlicrs, and fucking
in the halls :

And vou couldnz hear the bazpipes for the cluncing of
the balls.

ind when the bull wos over, thoy all went home to rest,
They all enfoyed the music, but the fuckingz wins the best,

TARNACLY  RBILL

= -

i.hots that knocking at my door

who's that knocking at my Zoor

whots that knocking at my door

Cricd the fuir young meidone

Oh it's only me from across the 3c¢a
Cried Burnacle blll the 551lOresce

.~ 1'm youn enough snd ready and tough
Oried Barnaclie bill the szlior,

You .can sleep upon the floor (3)

Cricd the fair young malden

Cn get off the floor you dirty old wh re
Criecd Barnacle bill ...stc.



THE CHINESE MAIDEN

In the street of a ‘thousand grseholes,
By the sign of the swinging tit,
There lived a Chinese maiden
By the name of Qo-F.ang-Shit .
Chorus -
Her greasy twat
Was forever hot.

She sat beneath the joss sticks,
With a2 smile of celestial bliss.
Her breath like scented lotus
Her eyes liks pools of plss.

Chorus - e

She thought of her lover & bastard,
she thought of her pox-ridden bsaux, :

Sho thought of the scorcs she'd had on Bhe £loors;

Then in welked Wun-Hung-Low.

Chorus

"Oh com. to me you bag of shiti®

He cried with cock in hand.

"My love for you will last for hours
Like ice upon the descrt sand.”

Chorus
she reiscd hersclf on her starboard tit,
And idly scratched huer crack.

With smilcs in her eyces, she looked at him,
And sho said "Go fuck your hatl"

THs MONK OF PRIORY HALL

There was an old monk of Priory Hell,

There was on old monk of Priory Hell.

Who bashed his bulls aguinst & wall.

They were huge balls, largs balls,

Balls -5 h . .vy as lsead,

Balls, Balls

With = dextrous flick of nis musculur prick,
He coula fling 'em right over his heed ,

0lé!



You can slecp upon the mat (3)

Cricd the fair young maiden

Oh busgper the mat you can't fuck that
Cried Barnacle Bill eeoeeCtCe

You can sleep upon the stairs (3)

Criecd the fair young maildon

Oh bugger thc utﬁi“s they havn't got hairs
Crlied 7qrnuclc Bill eeesecectcCe

You can slcop between my tits (3)

Cried the fulr young malden
Oh buggzcr your tits they give me the shits
Cricd QurnuCIG Bill .oooovtCn

You can sleep between my thighg (3)

Cried tho fair young malden

Oh buzger your thighs they'rc covercd in flics
Cried Burnucle Bill csesatCs

hut 's
Crfed %hﬂ f°1§°y3339 Ehfubdby born. (5

Oh “e'll drown the buzzer and fuck for another
Crie d Barnacle Blll .eseectce




She married an Italian
With balls like a flucken' stellians ..

She liwed on a gountain ;
And she pissed like a Hloody fountaim......

She liwed on acattle--manch
And shatt like a THloody avalanche...

She married a demon :
Who washed her with semen....

ohie bangs like ashithowse door
Swings back for more and more....

She sat on the window-sill
And sucked until she'd had her f£ill...

She married a2 scisman
Who tickled the twots—in=-em’...

She could take any prick
But the butcliers dog's was to thick...

Iff she were my daughter
I8 meke Her cut 'em shorter....

She liwed on: malted milkshokes
And rooted likea bloody rattlesnake. ...



SHARES IN THE VERY BEST COMFANIES

I've shares in the very best companies,
In tramwasays, tobacco & tin,

In brothels in Rio De Janiers,

Oh how thc money rolls in.

Rolls in, rolls in,

Sce how thc money rolls irn, rolls 418
Rolls in, rolls in,

My God how the money rolls in,

With wcalth in the big German stecl works,
N wender I helped Hitler win,

For when he suppressed the traid unions,
My Gc i how the muney rolled in.

My father sent field guns to France,
My brother raised ldans for Berling
My uncle sent scrap iron to Tnjo,
To make surc the moncy rolled in.

My cousin's a starting price bookie,

My mother sells synthetic gin,

Mv sister sells sin to the sailors,
-..0d, hsw the money rolls in.

My brother's a curatc in Sydney,

Ho's saving the girlices from sin,
He'll save you a blonde for a dollar,
My Ged how the mcney rolls in,

Weve started an ¢ld fashioned gin shop,
A& rcgular palace of sin,

The principal girl is my grandma,

My Ged how the money rolls in,

My father manufactures french letters,
My mother pricks them with a pin,

My sister performs the abortions,

My God how the meney rolls in,

BRITISH GRENADIERS

Some die of diabetes & some of diarrohca,

Some dic of drinking whiskye & somc of drinking beer,

But of all the worlds diseanscs
Theres none that can compare
With the drip, d:ilp, drip,
From the end of your prick

0f the British Gom>rrhea.



Charlotte The Harlot

I was riding through Texas wherenthe bullshit
lies thicl,

I was ridin through Texas with my hand om
my prick,,

When T suddenly saw her the girl I adore,,

Twas Charlottte the Harlot the cowpunchers
whore,

CHORUS ¢

She's easy, she's greasy she lives om the
street,

And whenever you see ler she's always omn
heat,

She'll do it for a dollar -ome less or
come more,,

She's Charlotte the Harlot the cow punchers
whore

gﬁg T¥BS on the bed and was feeling quite fit

When all of s sudden she felt like a shift,

So she up with the window and out with her
arse,

Pity help the poor bastard who happened to

K pass.

Chorus:

The poor old night'watchman;was pounding his
beat,

Up and down, up and down, up in the street,

When he heard great thunder, he looked up in
the sky,

And a2 bloody great turd hit him right in the
eye.

Chorus:

The poor old knightwatchman was blinded for
1life

With seven screaming kidsé and a syphillitic
wife,

You'll see him on the corner of Market and
Pitt

With a 51gn round his ¥ neck saying,"Blinded
By Shit."

Ch orus.



,41“

CHARLOZTE PHEE -HARLOT.

I was ridin' through Texas where the bullshit
lies thick,,

When I suddenly saw her the girl I adore,

Twas Charlotte the harlot the cowpuncher's whore,

CHORUS s =

She's easy, she's /re2asy, she lives on the street,.
And whenever you see her she's always on. heat,
She'll do it for = dollar, come less or come

more,.
She's Charletie the Harlot the covpuncher's whore.

ed and was feeling guite fit,
dden she felt like a shit,
he window and out with her arse,

-

poor bastard who happened to pass.

She lay on the b
When 211 of a su
So she up with
Pity help the

CHORUS - She's easy

The poor old night-watchman: was pounding his beat,
Up and down, up and dowa, up im the street,

When he heard a great thunder, looked up in: the sky
And a Bloody great turd hit him fair in the eye.

CHORUS : - She's easgy

The poor old night-watchman was blinded for 1ife,
With seven screamiag kids and g syphillitic wife,
You'll see him >n *the corner of Market and Pitt,
With a sign around his neck saying "Blinded by Shit.

CHORUS : - She's easy

The first time I met her she was all dressed in.
white,

All in white, 2ll in white,
I had my finger in tight,
And she followed me dovn. to the valley below.

The next time I met her she was all dressed in pink,
All in pink, all in pink,

Oh how my finger did stink;

She followed me down tc the valley below.

The next timz T met her she was 21l dressed in. peuce,

All in peuce, all in peuce,
I sucked her menstrual juice,
Down in the walley where she followed me.
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The next time 'T met her shf was all dressed in red,
All in red, a2ll in red, -

Oh how her hymen bled,
Down in theg va lley whe*e she followed ime.

‘she was gll dressed in mauve,
2 .

The next time I met-I¥
A1l in mauVe, B11 Eﬁ
Fucked by dgnother
Down in the valley w

J

she followed me,

The next time met her she was all ‘ressed in. black,
A1l in Dblack, 2l1ll in Dblack,

I got my money back,

Down in the valley where she followed nme.

Qi

From the brothels ba ck in Sydney
To the cunt-struck Jepanese
of ‘bastards

Te havc left a tr~}l ik =}
And no ¥in®r men a%e” these
But if we meet a dying harlot

Or a SYUJlllflc tw“t...

Vg fuck 'em all... We fuck 'em all

Ve fuck 'em 211... We fuck 'em all

Ve'ye got the harlots on the run

*we, fuck 'em all... We fuck 'em all
e fuck 'em ald... We fuck tem all
There's not one that cant be done.

COMITPRCIAL ADVERTISING

“yri1d

ant fP h j wiite child
Seek advic| What an/ pe ddne

But find no way bf having one
They watch TV and while they sit

They find & way of having it
On the job without delay

Sideways is the Chinese way
Baby born with great delight

Little fellow pure 2and white
Father proud and full of glee,

Tells what he learnt on TV
"Hooley Dooley, he no fooley

He put Persil on his tooley
Wifey, Wifey, very canny

Use Blue Omo on her fanny
Wonder whewe #he pellow.want

Brushed his balls with Pepsodent."

Chinese coumlD goin

a'



ESKIMO NELL
Gather round all you whorey #
Gether round and hegr this story.

When & men grows old, and his bslls go cold,

And the tip of his prick turns bluej

and it bends in the middlé like an old string fiddle
He cen tell you sthing or two.

So pull up a chair, and buy me & drink,

And a tale to you I'll tell

Of dead-eyed Dick, of Mexican Pete,

And a harlot called Eskimo Nell.

Then Dead=-eyed Dick znd Mexican Pete

Go forth in search of fun

Its Dead-eyed Dick that slings the prick
And Mexicen Pete the gun,

Then Dead-eyed Dick and lMexicen Pete

Are sore, Depressed and sad,

It's alweys the c--- thet bears the brunt
But the shooting ain't so bad.

Now Dead-eyed Dick and Mexican Pete

Lived down by Head llans Creek

And such was their luck, they hadn't g fe=--
For well nigh on a week.

'cept & moose or two

And & Cribou and & bison cow or so

And es Dead-eye Dick wes & grest king-prick
Hé found things f---ing slow.

S0 dead-eye Dick and Mexican Pete

Set forth for the Rio Grand

Desed-eye Dick with his mighty prick
And Pete with gun in hand.

At they blazed their noisy trail

No man in their peth withstood

Ard meny & bridé, her husbands pride,
A pregnant widow stood.

They reached the banks of the Rio Grand

On top of & blazing noon

ind to slzke their thirst, and do théir worst,
Taey sought Red Mike's saloon

Ard as they pushed the greet doors wide

Both prick and gun flushed free

Avoid the sex you bleeding wrecks

You'll drink or you'll Fu-- with me!



They knew this trick of Dead-eye dick
From the "ain to Panama

And with scarcely worse than muttered curse
Those dagos sought the bar

The girls knew too his playful ways

Down at the Rio Grande

And forty whores pulled down their drawers
At Dead-eye Dickis command.

They saw the fingers of Mexican Péte

Itch on the trigger grip

And they didn't wait but at a fearful rate
Those whores began to strip.

Now Dead-eye Dick was breathing quick, with leche
—-erous snorts and grunts

So forty arses w°re bared to view, and likewise
forty ciunts

Tow forty srses and forty cunts, if you can use
your wits

And if your slick at Arithmetie, makes exactly

eighty tits.

Tow eighty tits is a vlﬂdsome 51%ht to a man
with a migh dtrand

It might seem rare on gerkle% square but it¥e o
not on the Rim Grand

"ow Dead-eye Dick had fucked a few on the last
preceding night

This he had done just t» show his fun, and te
whet hiz apetite

His phallic limb was in fucking trim, as he

backed and took a run

He made a dash to the nearest tart, and scored a

hole in one.

He bore her to the sandy floor, and there he . ™~

fucked her fine
And though she grinned it put the wind up the

other thirty-nine,

When Dead-eye Dick lets loose his prick, he's
got no time yo spare
For speed and strength combine with length, he
fairly singes hair
He made a dart at the next spare tart, when into
that harlotts hell
There strode a maid who was ne'er afraid, Her
name? It was Eskimo Nell!



By this time Dick had gzot his prick, well into
number two

Vhen Zgkimo Nell leg out a yell, she bawled to
him "Hey you’"
He gave a flick of his muscu ar prick, and the
girl flew over his head
And he wheel -d about with an angry shout, and
his face and his knob were red.

She glanced our hern up and down, his looks she
seemed to decrie

She looked with scorn at his mighty horn, which

rose from his hairy thighs
She blew the smoke from the cigarette, right over
that steaminz 'mob

And so dead beat was "exican Pete hat he failed

to do his job.

'Twas Dskimo Nell who broke the spell, in
accents clear and oool
You cunt struck simp of a Yankee pimp, you call
that thing a tools
If this here town cant rake this down, she
- snecred to those cowering whores
Here's one 11ttle cunt that can do the stunt,
here's Iskimo Nell's for yours,
o
She stripped her garments one by one, with an agir
of conscious pride
And as she stood in uer womanhood, they saw the
great divide
She seated herself on a tabletop, where someone
had left his glass
With a twitch of her tits she crushed it to bits
between the cheeks of her arse.

She flexed her knees with supple ease, and spresd
her legs apart
And with a friendly nod to the rangy sod, she
: gave him the cue to start

Zut Dead-eye Dick knew a thing or two, he meant
to take his time

A girl like thls was fucking bliss so he played

the pantomime.

W



He flexed his foreskin to and fro, and made his

balls inflate
Until they looked like a couple gf granite globes
on top of g S8FYGEL  oo5te
He worked his anus in and ont, his balls increase
in size
His mighty prick grew twice as thick, till it
nearly matched his thighs.

He polished it up with alcohol and made it stezmi
-ing hot

And to finish the job he sprinkled the knob with
2 Cheyenne pot
Then he did not take a'run, he did not take a leap
He did not sgoop, but took a swoop, and a steady
forword creep
With piercing eye he took a sight along his
mighty tool
And the steady grin as he pushed it in was calc—
ulating cool
Have you ever seen the ristons work on a giant
CBR
#ith a driving force of a thousand horse, well
you know what pistons are

Or you think you do! Tut you've yet to learn the
ins and outs of the trick

Of the work that's done on & non stop run, by a

guy like Dead-eye Dick
But Eskimo Nell was nog infidel, as good as a
i whole harem

With the strenghh of ten in her abdomen, and the

rock of ages between

) Amidships she could
take a stresm, like the flush of a water closet
And she gripped his cock like a Chatswood Lock,
on a National Safe Deposit
But dead-eye Dick could not come quick, he meant
to conserve his powers
If he'd a mind he'd grind ang grind for a couple
of solid hours

Nell lay for a while with a subtle smile, the grip
of her cunt grew keener

With a squeeze of her cunt she sucked him dry with
the ease of 3 vacuum cleaner

And so my friends we come to the end of copulation's

o ) X .clagsic
The effect on Dick was sudden and quick like an
anaesthetic.

)
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He fell to the floor aad Ynew no .ore, his passions |
extiact ard desad

And he did not shout.as his prick caume out, though
i1t surely stripped its thread

2L
(oo |

Then Mexican Pete Jumped to .3 feet to avenge his
0 ot

With a jarring jolt of his blue rosged colt, he
raqmed it wo her cunt.

He ramned it up to the trigzer gi'iy and fired it
twice tiuss three
Fut to his surprise she c.nrsd hep cyes and
3 cstacy
She jumped to her fest wi.n = £itlc 30 sweet
"Bully" she czid #f3r vou
"I might have known thet the* would be the best you
two poor cunts could do"

S}

"When next my friends tha- ¥ru interd to sally
forth for fun
Buy Dead~eye Dick a sSuger & ick =nd yourself an
eleghent gun
I'm going back to the frozen north, where the ricks
= E ?
are hard and strong
Jack to the land of the frozen :trand, where the
nights are siz months long.

Its as hard as tiu when the ~2uf it dn, ia the land
where spunk is spunk
Not a trickling stream of ru cream, but a
rozen: #o.lid - chank

1...'
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Jack to the iand where they undersiand what it eans
to fornicate ;
fhere even the dead share a doubis bed and the
babies maesturhate

3ack to the land where men are men, Terra Bellicum

And there I'll spend a worthy cud, for the North is
calling #*Coms,m

So Dead -eve Dick =zng idexican P2 ie. slunk out of
¥ ™ 1 ua
the Rio arid 3

Dead —-eye Dick with a us

and 2ete with wo gus in his hand,
A VERSE Q07 APPRECIATION
A#hen a man grows old, end hi. L.l!s grow colid
And the tip of his prick turas bLlus
And the hole ia the middle refuscs to piddle
1'd say he was fucked, woulua®t you?




BOTO MARIO

There once was a gay caballsro

An ‘exceedingly gay caballero

And of course he had a RBoto Marils
Ro- Roto, Mario,

He went to a low down casino

An exceedingly low down casino

And of course he took his Roto Marie
Ro- Roto Mario

.He met there a gay senorino

An excsedingly gay senorino

And of course he used his Roto Marle
Ro- Roto Mario

He caught there a nasty dlssaso

An exceedingly nasty diseaso

Right on the tip of hls Roto Marie
Bo- Rotc Marilo

So he went to a learned doctoro

An exceedingly learned doctoro

Who cut off the tip of his Roto Marile
Ro- Roto larlio

Now he sits on a bank of the Rilo

The exceedingly fast flowing Bdo

And nurses the tip of his Roto Marle
Bo~ Roto Marilo

So beware all you gay caballeros
You excesdingly gay caballeros
If you don't want the pox, then put sox
on your cocks,
Ro- Roto Mario,

THE BREEZES

Here's to the breezes-
Wot lifts the glrls tweezes,
Above thelr bare kneszes,
And lets us all seezss,
The- things that us plsases,
And glves us diseases,
Be JetZ€Seees-s

The breszes!

oy
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An-anteaesttnn“mztch tOOkFI.Q‘ hcere toofy when the

Hon. John Everhord brought over a teom of O0ld Brstordians
to mcet n teom of socicty lodies croptaincd by ilrsc. Wearvicll.
The nroc\ealncs were to be cugnented by v-oriouc lotteriecg,
but the Chief Unpirc orceTed drowers 0ffe :
After tosoing was done witn it wayu scen thot the mea vere
soing in first co the lrdics nscumed thelir positions on the
ground.—#he l-dies enptain , however, wos in slipe and this
node it éifficult to forece wtters. hr, herden, cucceded at
1est, cutting nd pulling ctcndily. ite ond wr. Cox put up =
fine ot nd. Jafortun: tClJ when trying to pull to squnre leg
ir. Cox mi.scd hie ctrokc completely and gut eame his middéle
stumpe.
ir. Woodcoek followed =nd wns 2t the creusc twenty minutes
dis Qlﬁylnw grect potience. Then there wos o shorp appeol
from liiss Conduect anc the unpire s finger wient up. Somc
slntkness was zpporent in the fieléd when iisg Corringe
ériﬁpcn o sitter ia front of the prvillion :nd kiss
wontucock got her hinnd on = hrnrd one but foiled to hold it.
lirs. R. s~watit drew freguent oppluuse by showing her
blllty bohlnd the sticks but in trying to tuke o short
oneishe -turncd a complete somersiult.
The men were =11 out by lunch ond on rceuming it was
noticc: th=at A. Tceticle had becn dropped and not suspendea
ng Wwes runourcd. Lord Foughckin w=s in hisc usunl place ot
coverp01nt, snd the first two lodies, Phyl Chembers and
Poppct Fupper opcncd with great vigoure. Cox waos tricd
(7nd he kept o berutiful lenvth), but hic balls were inclincd
to puap too much to the discomfort of the ledics e
R Little Liss Virgo Intacta ws choecercd loudly “hen che
cpd John chrb¢ra, but the wily John put up = long one
Ih~t!~operred to breck in her crcease =nd thcre woes an ‘
mi ous click cnd = groan w~s heard =g she welked back to
ﬁp Af wvillion.
vthouWh hc wno kcopin,. his ballc low, Iliss Ophelia Twvott
r‘ for onc :nd hooked it to the delight of thc crowd.
;herW' come foulty judgement when liss Philpott shouted
1 coming, " and there werc crics of "Noj} and "Wait", but
er excitment she started to run, and was run out.
e Hunt was to guick for me", she addmitted later. Miss
~-eady faced the onslaught, but was over anxious and got
eg in front of a stralght one and had no time to open
out, ®s she said afterwards.
The match was a draw and the Pre31aent, Lady Cumwell, says
d like a return match with the ladies on top next*

time. %\
&% 000




WHE ALPEABET oONG

A is for arseholes all covered in hair
Heigh Ho said Rolly

. is the bdbusger that wished he wera,there
With a rolly polly up 'em and stuff 'em
Heigh :

¢ is for cunt all driooing with piss
D is the drunkard that gave it akiss

Tis for eunichs with only one ball
jg for fucker with no balls at all

ig for gonorrhoesa, goitre and gout
is the harlot thet spread it about

is injection for clap, PoX and itch
is tiue jerk of adog on & bitch

is the king who thougut fucking a bore
is the lesbian who came back for more

is for maidenhood all tattered and torn
4s for noble who died whith & horn

ig for oriface gently revealed
is for penis all pranged up and peeled
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is the quaker who shot in his hat
is the roger who rogered the cat

is the shit pot all full to the brim
is the turds that are floating withén

is the usher who taught us at school
is the virggén who played with his tool

.the wiore who thought fucking a
,Y and Z you can stuff up your arse.

Me <4 20 O

GLANDFATHERS COCK

My grandfatuers.cock was to large for his jock
So it dragged ninety yards on the floor

It was bigger by far than the old man himself
And it weighed not a pennyweight more

With sahorh on the morn of the day he was born

And ghorn on the day that he died

But his cock flooped never to rise again

When grandme died.



JUST A BOY.

1 remember the first time I tried it
I was just a green kid of fifteen

And even though she was much younger
She was far more composed and serenc.

I was eager, yct awkwardly backward
Uncertain of how to proceed

But she secmed not to pay much attention
As I prepared to do the deed.

It was out in the barn, I remember,
At the close of a fine summer day,
And the evening was scented with clover
And the fragrance of new mown hay.

I remember I spoke to her softly

And the touch of her body was warm,
As 1 moved up lovingly towards her,
While she nestled her head in ny arm.

Looking back on it now, I rcmember

How I stood when my head seemed to spin,

"ith the thoughts of the thing I planned doing,
Yet somehow afraid to begin.

Then later I found myself standing
Uncertain to stay or to run

And & feeling of pride then possessed me
As I knew the job was well donec.

Twenty years have gone by since that evening
But I've never forgotten, I vow,
The thrill snd the joy that I felt as a boy
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BUGGARED
Tune: "Botany Bag"
For forty years I've been buggared
With horrible aches and pains
I've had every ailment I reckon.
From rupture to varicose veins.
Singing too-ra-li-oo-ra-li-addity
Too-ra-li-oo-ra-li-aa .
Singing too-ra-li—oo—ra—li—addity
Too-ra-li-oo-ra-li-asa.

Neuritis with me is a hobby

I've bunions and corns on my feet

And I seem to breed stones in my bladder
Like fuckin great lumps of concrete.



I've spent a small fortune on chemists
I've lain months in hospital beds

And the stuff I've taken to shift ume
Has torn my poor stomach ta shreds.

And in spite of the cures I'm taking
There': hardly = day I feel fit

And it tekes =2 full pound of gunpowder
Before I can bloody well shit.

I've a stricture in tje tube of my penis
And I don't mind telling you this

I've to whistle "The Last Rose of Summer"
To coax my poor doodle to piss.

nd as for a first class erection

The idea is simply absurd

For my.cock's like an.undersized maggot
And as soft as a night commode turd.

So my time's all spent in the shithouse

Or moaning or groaping in bed

While my friends they all murmur when passing
It's time the poqr:'bastard was dead.
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PETE THE PIDILING PUP,

A farmer's dog once came to town,
His christian name was Pete,

Hig pedigree wes two miles long
A nd his looks were hard to beat;
And as he trotted dovn the road
Twas deautiful to see

His work on every corner,

Fis work on every tree.

He watered every gateway,
He never missed a post,
For piddling was his masterpiece
And piddling was his boast.
The city dogs looked 1longingly on
. In deer and jealous rage,
To seo the gimple comtry dog the piddler of his age

Then all the dogs from far and wide
Were summoned with a yell,

Te sniff this country stranger off,
Ard judge him by his smell,

They sniffed beneath his stumpy tall,
Their praise of him ran high,

And when one sniffed him underneath,
Fole piddled in his eye.

They smelled him over one by one,
They smelled him ywo by two,

And nobis Pste in high disdain
Stood till they were through
Then Petz to show those city dogs
Be didn‘'t give a damn,

Walked right into a grocer's shop
And piddled on a ham.

He piddled on the onioas,

Ee pifdled on the floor,

And when the grecer kicked him out
Ee piddled on the door.

Behind hin all the city dogs
Deciged what %they'd do; ,
They'd start a piddling carnival
To cwa the stranger through,

Thev'd show him all the piddling posts
They knew all round the town,

They storted off with many winks

To wear ‘he strang-r down,

They callad the champion plddlers,
Who wore tlways on the go,

And sometises held a piddling comp.,

Now Bald A wiiANdne ahaw



They sprang this on him suédenly,
when halfyay through the townm,

But Pete just piddled on and on,
And wore the champions dovm.

For Pote was vith them every trick,
With vigour and vith vim,

A thousand piddles more or less,
Were ail the same to him,

So he was kicking merrily,

With hind leg kicking high,

Whan mosh were 1ifting legs in bluff
And piddling mighty dr¥.

On and on.Pete sought new grounds
On vhich to lay thé& dust,

i1l every other dog went dry.

And gave up in disgust.

Bu; on and on went noble Pete,

To water every sandhill, .

Till all the city chempions

Were piddled to a standstill,

Tr.en Pete ar oxhibition gave

0f all the ways to piddle,

Like “double trip" and "family flip",
And now and then a "dribbdle",

And all the time the country dog
Did neither wink nor grin,

Brt piddled blithely out of town
A ¢ he had piddled in, _

The city dogs sald"so long friend,
Your piddling defeats us”,

But nc~one ever put them wise
That Pete had diabetes.

YOUR SPOONING DAYS

Your spooning days are over,

Your pilot light is out;

¥hat nsed Lo be your weter sex-appeal
Is now your water spout,

You used to be embarrased

To malke %the thing behave

Yor every blecoming morning

It would stand up and watch you shave,

~Bu% ‘now you are growing old,

it sure gives you thelblues,
_To-sce the thing hang down your leg
Andwatch you shine your shoes,



LIQUCR 49D LONGLEVITY

The horse and mule live vhirty years,
And nothing kuows of wines and beers,
The goot and shosp at twenty die

And never a tazte of Scotch or rye,
The cow drinks water by the ton,

At eightecn years aer life is done,
The dog at fiftecn cashss in

Without ¢he anr of sum or zin,

The cab In miik and water soaks

And then in Ywelve shori years it croaks,
The modest sober bone dry hen :
Lays ezzs (fow nogs) and dies at ten,
A 1} anirmzls are sirictly dry; -

They sinless live,and quickly die,

But sinfal,.skinful,run—-soaked men
Survive for three score ygars and ten,
&nd soinc oi them thovgh very few,
Stay pickled ¢111l they ase ninedy—-two.

SAMART SALL

When the evening sky over Samari is tinged a dusky red
And the stn a crimson globe of flame dips down past
Kwato Head,
When the %2ll soa pines resounds to the whines of the
nimble anophiles
Twas the time of day.cld timers say, they burned old
Dumfries,

Now thoce who have besen r the tropics kmow what the sun
can do,
When priclke hang limp llke gutted shrimps,and testicles
stick like glue;
When even 2 fart can‘t.raise a start znd you'll never no-
) tice the smell, )
You can anly ciutch at the base of your crutch, and feel
you've been vhrough hell,

It was soch a dsy a2t las, I conld not just get up,
My arse wz3 glued fo the sea’ of the chair, like a rubber
suction cap,
When a tyader cuve, picking his nase, and flicking the
flies from his bum,
He %o0ld us the tzle of dock McPhail as he moodily sniffed
at his rum,

'Now in dayz gone by in Sesmari, 1t was much the same now,

There wae only one bar, the' Ivening Star®run by a greasy
chow,.



So he scudded east with his heart at ease, ard his stemn
sgils set,
Though he!d been in strife with the cops at Fife, shagging
a goat for a bet

He shouted all that long hard day at his sweating Kanaka

crew,

"Tonight we get to Samari or I have your balls for stew.”

So sef up in the bar of tae @vening Star, he strode with
measursd tread,

And the local belles who knew him well, cringed back in
silent dread,

But he only smiled at a wayward child,and waved his mighty

' cock,

"Why damn yvour eyes do you think it wise té trifle with

Dumfrieg Jock?"

With legs astride and with concious pride he addressed
A the company,
"I dinna fear there's a bastard here who willna drink wilme®
Wwith a gusty cheer they surg.d aear,tlat wild and lawless
: crew,
But they stopped their moise at a sound of a wvoice they all
L knew,

Framed in the door was a phinted whore, her vulva curled
in a sneer,
"So there's the Jock with the outsize cock."She said in a
knowing leer,
"That sort of prick wpuld'nt take a trick,"anrd her arse wes
spread ia a grin,
"It must have been seized with some filthy disease for it
looks like a rolling
pin."

Jock's blue eyes held a mild surprise as he turned to gaze
at the wvhore,

Those who knew what the prick could do timidly edged to the
door,

A t the sight of his face,they gave him space,but he merely

g=z2a at the tart,

And said never a word though the closest heard the sibilent

higsof his fart,

Though ypn must admit she had plenty of guts,this well built
stocky maid,

And she wes no fool though her only school wes 2 brothel in
Port Said,

She'd sucked them dry from the Morati to the Panama Canal,

Her very name brought her fame,they called her Samari Sal,



2hig ~Cavasds TALEL. L8 plese tas biAESve LG4 LES DOYS were.
oz ' all in town,
- A nd the local sluts picked scabs from their cunts as thoy
sliprod tbelr kniskers down,,

With rise and fall of buttocks and thighs on a low slung
wiclker bench,
The ADOwas having 2 2 at a dusky Fensl-s wench, :
4 planter tall Tlicked the starboard of ball of iavughing
. , Pete MeCrick,
W ho smiled and casually burned the hair frem that gent's
prick,

A pink cheeked cadet in a lather sweat wan sWiing himgelf
in 2 glass,
W hile his mate gave a Lug a% & %we pint jug that was Jammed
‘nte his arse,
But they stopped their fun at the our of 2 #vn and a voice
iike a Xorth SEA gale
"Gangway, by God,you tura born sod,make way f5r Jock MePail®

Now Jock was a man of the Campbeli clan,though his breed
T . . 2xiste no nore
Though he ro@med the seas;he hailed fiom Donf2ies—-wag
WL &cot pure Scot o the core,
T he long low line of the schooner fine wag known in every

, . port,
When he took hig ease,like a Horth Ses breezz,in inter-
sexual spord,

From Baring Strait %o the Golden Gats it had blazed &
' Lesty trail,
Where countless whores bad ampis coise t5 racall the name
Fedel? FePhalls
Paid him well in trochous shell, kad a yad of cash in bank,
Bad a heart of gold and o Cock,I’m told,as big ag an
OXygen %tank,

4 whore in Singapore once made the heasiod CEV, :

That dead or alive,no man in bed her lust could satisfy,

In the chilly dawn when the Sot hzd gone by “he light of
She carly édavmsun,

With palsied hands snd ruptured glands,shn vepadred the
amory ke kad done,

Some Dago scum with tne courage of rumgonce made en
1l1ltlimed Jest
Of slipping an 0ld brass Cannon down ths %aek oF. the
_ obumanty vest,
With a wriggle angd slip and = prthon grip .dnct clanched
the cheeks of his arse,
Angdthe wagchers Saw,vitn &we, just a mags of Ywisted brass,
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=11 to 18 toeny the Tordsiin b i
flicrrered hock,

And he pusted nis Mas like = betterins roua, irou hotiic

outh of th~t suiveriag cracke

"

nping Jjews of ihat Iur triumed
inole,

ith h-~prdly = peuse =t iG
v sush the vntchers saw in thot cavernovs raow, the Lot-
fiics playin; towls,
vee ovth of thot worsb smoa elesed like = tooL on tle
' confitent oxilia Joci
shan slle actsc? her trap, on hiis unasus-
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vectine cocke

Por theo Jrpanesc tort lod ehadcsghore” her ' the 2rt in =

adrit f innccent fun

Mhap-k veg anecient lirc to the

Ty +twistinz about the falopi~n tuhes -’ contractiag the
wolls of her twot,

Vg }

o g wed vith pride bew o prick couled e tiecd in &«
~uite incxiricnble kinot,

o tic “ecot wns bound, ¢ ncver Lied fouad o dilc.s nuite

like %iiis, ‘

An d the watchers guessed by the sweat on his chest that
something had gone amiss,
¥ith a pig-like grunt,he tugged at her cunt,gcave a grunt
vou could almost feel,
But never 2 scuirm her twot held firu,with a grip like
tenpered steel.

He vainly thought a2s a last resort of a .45 calibre colf,
So the muzzle he passed up that red-rimnedsrse, jamming it
home with a jolt
As the gun save a roar,the unrufiled whore caught the slug
in her teeth



But th e b urly Scot never cared a jot,so slipped of his
pants and vest,

And twice his cock,like an earthouake shock pocunded his
hairy chest,

And thrice it rose and fell to his toes, the foreskin
flickered back,

And he pushed his ham like a battering ram through the
mouth of that gquivering crack.

With hardly 2 pause at the gaping jaws of that fur-trimmed
hole,

(Thourh no watchers saw,in that cavernous maw, the bot-flies
playing bowls)

The mouth of that womb soon closed like a tomb on the
confident smiling Jock,

And then with a snap she closedr her trap,on his
unsuspecting cock.

For a Japanese tart had showed her the artin a spiritt of
innocent fun

Though twas ancient lore to the Nipponese whore,Sal had
never seen it done.

By twisting about the falopian tubes,and contracting the
walls of her twot,

She showed with pride how a2 prick could be tied in &
quite inextricible knot.

So the Scot was bound;he never had found a dilema guite
like this,

And the watchers guessed by the sweat on his chest that
something had gone amiss,

Vith a pig- 11ke grunt he tugged at her cunt,gave a
groean y ou could almost feel,

But with never a squirm he“ twat held firm,with a grip
like tempered qteel

He vainly thought as a last resort of a .45 calibre colt
So the muzzle he passed up that red-rimmed arse,
jamming it home with a jolt;
As the gun gave a roar,the unruffled whore caught the
slug in her teeth



And +—itsting ebout she spat it out on the hardwood floor

beneath,

Then Jock fell back from thatwgs%glﬁagr%gg,the painted
But S21 T was told relaxed her hold when she saw what she

had done.

She massaged his bum with boiling rum,but the time for

that had passed,

"Take care of ybur twot!"cried the gallent Scot,and then

he breathed his last.

Now you know where the giant mangrove stands at the foot

of Satari Reach,

"here the old deserted shit-house stands on the sandy beach
At the close of the day a Scottish clay was burried beaneath

the dunes,

And th e trun k of a treeas you still can see was carried

in classic runes.

And still they say at the close of day,when the sky 1s

fusky red,

And the sun . 2 crimson ball of flame,dips down past

Zwato Head,

"here the tall sea-vines are loud with the whine of

the nimble anophiles,

An 4 th e wh ite hawk's cry is a lullaby and the roar

of the surf is ceased,

Then th e air is rent by the Cambell's lament to the

As cock

A

A

1ittle

1ilt of Pibroch's wall,
in hand on the coral strand,strides the ghost
of Jock cPhail.

SOTDITR'S DREAI OF AN AWAS

maiden passing by

A little twinkling of the eye
A little smile a little date
To meet when th e hour is late

A

little

nromise not to tell

Alittle room in some hotel

A
A

= b e e > > 3>

little
little

little
little
e e A BT
little
little
little
little

fussing in some chair
messing ofthe hair.

drink a fond caress

nuestion,th e answer yes

shirt waist shed aside

breast that tried to hide

hand that went stealing inside

pleased with funny feeling
axing,a little teasing

co
form revealed that is most pleasing.



el e

nair of panties mostly lace
little blush vpon the face
little shading of the light
little bed with sheets so white
little lovin g in the gloom
little sizh,a auiet room

vair of lips so warm and wet
little whisper,"Please,not yet."

little pillow from the head

Slinped beneath the hips instead
A little effort to begin
A little helvp to get it in

Tv 0
And
She
And

Two
™o

little arms that grip me tight
then I ac<k "Does it feel alright?'
smiles and says,"Oh,it feels good,"
I reply,."I thought it would."

legs about my body twine
happy eyes look into mine

A little movement to and fro

A little"Ah",a little "Oh".

A bigger surge of something hot

A little whisper,"Please,all you've got"

Two
Two

little hearts that beat as one
little lovers having fun

A 1little effort to repeat
little spot upon the sheet

A

A little shower when we're through
A little drink or maybe two

A 1little sleep and finally then
Breakfast in bed - at half past ten
A little bill,a little Hip

A porter whistling,a pleasant trip
Like little children after play

A little weariness next day

A little wish that you and I

"ay have some more another day.



RING THE BEL'. VERGER

CHORUS . _

~"Ring the bell verger,ring the bell,ring
Perhaps the congregation will condecend to sing
Perhaps the bloody organist sitting on his stool
will start playing organ and stop playing tool,

Ocean liner seven days late

'Cause th e stoker's up the mate,

Captain 's voice comes down the wire

3top stoking mnte ahd start stoking fire,

BBC announcer sits

Twiddling with the typists tits

Boss walks in and says with smiles

Stop twiddling tits and start twiddling dials

Down din the basement cook she lies

With the butler twixt her thighs
Mistress voice in angry mood

Stop fucking cook and start fucking food,

In the garage mistress sits

She has chauffer play with tits

Master's voice comes from afar

Stop fucking misgtress and start fucking car.

Up in the belfry the bell man sits
Playing with his monster bit

Verger's voice comes up from hell

Stop pulling pud and start pulling bell,



IHE WOODPECKER'S HCILE

I put my finger in the woodpecker's hale
And the woodveckser said well bless my soul
Take it out,take it out,Reee-move it/

| f T my fincer from the woodpecker's hale
And the woodvecker said well bless my soul
Put it back,put it back,Reee-~place it}

- I replaced my finger in the woodvecker!s hole
+nd the woodpecker said well bless my-soul
Turn it round,turn it round,Reee-volve it]

I revolved my fincer in the woodpecker's hale
. And the woodpecker said well bless my soul.
Turn it back, turn it back,Reee-verse it!

I reverser mv finger in the woodpecker!s hole
And- the woodpecker said well bless my soul
. In ard out,in and out,Reee—ciprocate it!

I reciprocated my finger in the woodpecker's hole
And the woodpecker said well bless my soul
Slow it down,slow it down,Reee-tard it!

I petarded my finger in the woodpecker's hale
And the woodpecker said well bless my soul
Pull it out,pmll it out,Reee-tract it;

1 re tracted my finger from the woodpscker's haole
And the woodpecker said well bless my soul
Take a whiff,take a whiff,6 Reee~volting!

RAMONA

Ramona ,l'm just returning from the hunt
Ramona,I'M loneing for your greasy cunt

I'1]1 press it,ceress it and make a mess all over the floor
I'11l calways remember how I slinned my arse through the dpar

Ramona,if you should hear a baby call
Ramona,we'll drown it in the weterfall

I dread the morn when I awake and find no horn
Remona,you dirty old whnore,

COLONEL BOGY

'itler has only one brass ball,

Coering has two but very small,

tiimler has something similar,

“ut poor old Goebals has no balls ay all.
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ABIUL

The harems of Egypt 2re fair to behold
The herlets the fairest of fair

The best of all wae ownéd. by- s -Sheik
Named Abdul A-Rulbul Bmir

A trevelling brothel came down from the north
T'waeg run privetely for the Tsar

Who wegered 9 nundred no-one could outroot
Ivaa Skavinsky ESkevar

Abdul ceme in with 2 enstch by hie side
Hie eye bore = look of deeire

oand hé did brag how he would outshag
Jount Ivan skevineky Skavar

4 dete wae arranged for the spectacle grest

A holidsy proclaimed by the Tsar

4né the streets were 511 lined with the harlete sseigned
To Ivan Skavineky Scever

They met on the track with tools henging slack

The sterter's gun ehsttered the air :

They were both quick to rise the crowd gesped £t the esize
of Abdul A-Bulbul Boir

The harlets were shorn, no frenchies were worn
And that suited Abdul by fer

And the csliph who knew had s quick bet or two
on IVan Sk““"’)kl gifv.ur

They fucked o1l that night nesth the pale yellow light
0ld Abdul he re ved like a car :

Put he could not conrpete with the olow steady best

of Ivan gkavingky Scavar

Now Iven hsd won and 2 sheldered hi gun

e bent down to polieh his pe

When eomething red hot up his great pesssge shot
Twee Abdul A-Fulbul Exlr

W &

0

The harlete turned gresn, the crow
They vere ordered spart by the Te2
1t wee bloody bed luck becsuse Abd
Up Iven Skavingky Scever

4 shouted "Queen"
r

ul was stuck

The cresm of this joke ceme whea they broke
ITwae laughed at for yesre by the Tear

For Abdul the fool nsd left half hie tool
Up Iven skevinegky Scazar



O'REILLY'S DAUGHTZR

Stunding dovn in 0O'Reilly's bar

PDrinking O'Rcilly's rum und water
Suddcnly < thought come to my head
Whet suy I up O'Reillyts doughter.

Chorus

Idi-iyuay, idi-iyo, idi-iya Tor the onc eyed Reilly
Rub it up, stuff it up. balls and all
Zing-o-zing-a--zing trcs bon.

So I up the stairs znd into bed

Into bed vwith Q0'Reilly's dsughter

Not & word the maiden scid

But she laughed like shit vhen the deed was over.

I fuackcd her till her tits ~.re sore

Filloed her up vith so py water

She von't get away vith thet

If shc docs'nt have twins then she bloody vwell ort=.

I heard o footstep on the stnirs

Who should it beg but one eyed Reilly

Two horse pistols in his hand

Looking for the bugger vho upped his daughter

I grabbecd O0'Reilly by the balls

Shoved his head in & bucket of vater

Roammecd those pistols up his arse

Abloody sight hard:r than I'd upped his daughtar.

As I go wrilking dovn the shreet

People flock from every qu:rter

Just to citch o glimpse of me

The mon who'd upped O'Reilly's doughter.

WAY DOWN IN THE VALIEY

Way down in ths
Where nobody goe
There lives o you*g m::idcn

Without wny cl)thuL

Along cume ¢ sW2 2ggl ,all tetterad 2nd torn
Down went h;s Dﬂlcchas end up went his horn
Thrce months later 51l wes well

Six months she begin to swell

Ninc months 1l .tur shc gave a grunt

And sixz little swiggizs lept out of her cunt.

r~‘1l 3y



THE WILD WEST SHOW

Here ladies and gentlemen we have the hippopotamus,
The hippopotamus?
Yes the hippopotamus is an amazing animal
When its eyes are open its arsehole is closed
And when its eyes are cloucd its arsehole is open
Someone threw pepper in its eyes,
And Christ he's got diarrhoesa!
CHORUS
we're off to see the wild west show,
The elephant and the kangaroo-o0o =00
Never mind the weather,we're 2ll in this together
We're off to see the wild west show.

Here ladies and gentlemen. we have the Ooligooli bird
The ooligooli bird?

Yes the ooligooli bird is an amazing bird

Tt flies but it has no legs

And when it lands,0o000li - goooolil!l

Here ladies and gentlemen we have the giraffe

The giraffe?

Yes the giraffe is an amaaing animal

It is the only animal in the jungle that can g0 into
a bar and say"The high balls are on me!"

Here ladies and gentlemen we have the sphinx

The sphinx?

Yes the sphinx is an -amazing animal

It i s the only animal with & triangular arsehole
It shits bricks, hence piramids?

Here ladies and gentlemen: we have the tight skinned
lizard

The tight skinned lizard?

Yes the tight skinned lizard is an amazing animal

Whenever it blinks it flips itself

Someone threw pepper in its eyes,

And it flogged itself to death:

Here ladies and gentlemen we have the rhinoceros
The rhinoceros?

Yes the rhinosorarse is an amazing animal,

Its name comes from the ancient greek

Rhino meaning money,sorarse meaning piles

Tt is the richest animal in the jungle

Tt has piles and piles of money!



Here ladies and gentlomem we have the Oohah bird
The oohah bird?

Yes the oohah bird is an amazing bird

The male species lives in the north pole

The female :species lives in the south pole

In spring they migrate

And when they meet,o00000hh —-aahhhhh !

Here ladies and gentlemen we have the elephant
The elephant?
Yes the elephant is an amazing animal ey
It eats twelve hours a2 day,but only shits once a week
And when it shits it..ee...
Move away there please sonny
As I was saying it eats all the week and only shits...
Please move away sonny
And when it shits it shits...
Has anyone got a shovel?

Here ladies and gentlemen we have the orangatang

The orangatang? :

Yes the orangatang is an amazing animal

It has balls of steel,and as it swings from vine
to vine through the jungle,

Its balls go orang - a - tang,orang - a - tang!

Here ladies and gentlemen we have the mountain goat

The mountain goat?

The mountain goat is an amazing animal,

It fartec and juonps from crag to crag

It has science baffled, "

As to whether the farts make it jump,or the jumps
make it fart!



{AUNICIPAL DUNNY CART

The municipal dunny cart was loaded to the brim
The municipal dunny man fell in and could not swim
And as he was a-sinking,a-sinking like a stone
He heard the maggoté crying out"There's no place

_ like home".
Urrr-iiine,Yippeé-i-ooo,nig tmen in the sky.
They fished him out,it was too late,the maggots did

their work,

They left him by the roadside for the passersby to jerk.
The moral of this storyt-en,if you should shovel shit,
Don't throw yourself into your work or you may drown in it.

+RMY LATRTNES

‘y job is to clean the army latrines,

I'm the men with the plan for the pan that evervone uses,
The peper's 0,K,on both sides tre news is,

So you can reed while in my latrine,

We scrub it 21l night, we serub it all day,
I keep it the way,the way you'd expeet it:

And when it gets high I just disinfect it,

And everything's clean in my latrine,

I scrub it again &t four in the morning,

iy cobbers join in,we polish the ehain;

And then we are secrubbing awey forever,

And wondering if ever we'll get out that stain,

What motions divine - what rapturss I've seen

But along comes a crowd to destroy the work I've created
They Jjust let it fly,don't care where they place it;

You see what I mean in my latrine,

If a man is a freak and must leak like a creak, let him pay
I've placed pots for theclots who take shots in every
direction
T've sandpepered each face so each base can establish
connection
But it all goes uw.seen in my letrine,

No trev won't keen it clean,tlizt bloody latrine,
Though the se:ts are all neet and eomnlete 'nderneath
8 woodenledges
But they still get it wet like an artist's pallette
round the edges.
But I stand aloof - they cart hit the roof,
That's the one place that's clean,in my latrine.



ROLL ME OVER IN THE CLOVER

Well this is number one and the fun has just begun.
Roll me over in the clover,lay me down and do it

CHORUS

Ro
Roll

Well
Well
Well
Well
Well
Weli

Well

Well.

me over in the
me over,lay me

this is number
this 1s number
this is number
his is number
this is number
this-is number
this is number
this is number

this is number

again.

clover,
down and do it agaim.

two and his hand is on my shoe,
three and his hand is on uny knee
four and he's got me on thefloor
five and his hand is on my thigh
8ix and his meat'sbetween myhips
seven and now it_feels like heaven
eig@t and the doctor's at the gate
nineand.'the twins are doin' fine

ten and here we go again,



-

Show Me_the Way to go Home

Show me the way to £¢ home,

g21d the girl on the Bondi beach,

I had a 1littls cwimsuit 'bout an hour 280,
But it's floated ous of my reach,

And all thmt I have now

nd, ard foam,

hge of the Sunday Sun,

And show me tn2 w2y ¢ go home.

No cares have w3 UO grieve us
No pretty 11tt1 giﬁis to decelve us
All we need i nies to rslelve us
AS We go giogfflas C2

Grogging on, grogsing on (repeat)
As we g0 é_ogc:fg on

(=
[l

And we‘ll bo full before long
1

Drunk last night. arunlk the night before,

Going to getb drunk tonight 1ike we nsvser got
drunk before,

Here we are 2.8 hajpy &8 can be,

'Cause We are the boys of the varsity.

Glorilous, v1cuo"1ouu.

One Jjug 2f bosr rehween the four of us,

Thank God uber~ ars no more of us,

1Cause ons of us could drink the bloody lot.
(Without his pants on)

1Cauge one Of US coudd drink the bloody lot.
(Roll ovsy Matle,
Your navel's on tLs other side.)

Violate me in the V*oWeL time

In the Lenb wal At you Know,

Ravags re S2VEEZS mo, bruise me and damage me,
On me 1o mercy fCﬁ,...b

The best ﬁhings
Give me & girl W
Violate me, 1n
In the v1lcat way th‘

1ife are free and oblivious,
o *5 lewd and lascivious,

violet time,
at you Know,.

O
e e B



POGEY FOGGY DEW

Once I was & bachelor, I lived ell alone

I worked at the weavers' trade;

And the only, only thing thet T ever did wreng

Wes to woo o fair young meid

I woodd her in the wianter time eand in the summer tco,
And the only thiag thet I ever did wrong

Wwae to keep her from the foggy foggy dew

One night she came to my bedeide

When I ley fast asleep,

She lsid her heed upon my by snd she begea to weep,
She sighed, she cried, ghe demn nesr died

Ah, me! What could I dot

So I pulled her into bed end covered up her heed,
Just to keep her from the fopgy foggy dew.

Now I em & bachelor, I live with my son,

We work at the wesvers!' trede;

And every, every time thet I look into his eyes
He reminds me of the fair young maid.

He reminds me of the winter time end of the summer too,

And the many, meny timee that I held her in my aruws,
Juet to keep her from the fogey fogpy dew.

THE ENGINEFRS' SONG

An Engineer told me before he died °

I don't know whether the bszeterd liedb

He eaid noc matter how he tried,

His-wife was never sstisfied.

S0 he made him a tool of tempsred steel,
Fowered by spulley and a bloody great wheel,
With two bre2ss balls he filled with cresm,

And the whole bloody issue wae powered by steam.

Round and round went the bloody grest gheéi,
In snd out went tne tool of steel, b >
'7il et laet his '‘poor wife cried,

: Eﬂough, enough, Ilm satiefied

Now thls ie the place of the bitter bit:

There weg no way of SLODplng it

From cunt to sree-hole she wss split

And the whole bloody issue was covered in shit.

-4
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GotL &

'"Twas on the gcod ship Venus

My God you sheuld have 8een us
The figure-heagd was s aud in bed
Sucking sred-hot penie,

The captaia's name wae slugger

He wae s direy bugge

He waznit fit 4, shovel shit on any
On eny bugeeriy iugger

The firet wsie's name was Paul

He only had one bal?
But with +ths
Round +he o3

(&)
A

e ol

sr he rolled tobzcco
.'-.LA ':\'dll.

rY o

The second usts'a nate wee Andy

balla vere Ligr and baandy
They £ili:d Wiy arge with molten brsse
For riscinz i 4he bready,

O

{

le'e name was Morgan
He wee & slily corgon
Three times s dasy etrummed sway

Vv he
Upon his sexual organ,
The capeeinis wife wae Mabel
And wienever spe wsg sble
She gave the crew their daily gcrey
Upon ths mesgrnom table,

The cartsin!'e beautiful daughter

Wes swimming in the water

And delighted €quesle came from the eelsa
As they found her eexuel guarter

A cook whoge newe wee Freemen
He was g dirty dewon

He fed %2 crew on nénetradletew
And hymcas rried ip gemen

Another ccnk wae O'Malley
He didn't 4:11y dalily
He shot h

=8 belt with Buch a jolt
He white vae’ .3 hai? the gelley

The bosonis neme wse Lester
He wss »
Through by
And left i+

N
¢

/

ek G Sl i it
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LE
The Eng 1ﬂe¢r was M Tavish
And youtg kil irie he did revieh

Hie miseing tool'e at Istanbul Aur
He was s trifle lavieh ourr I
For

A homo wse the pureer Our:

He couldnit have been wWoreer

With =11 the crew he had & €cCrew So

Until they ysl 1led “ch ao Sir® Wer

Another cne #es gropper ‘,‘Ehg

oh shrist nc had & whopper

Twice 'round the lieck and 'round hie neck

And vp his bum for s etopper.

The c3tln-boy wWe8 Kipper Qv

A Girty little nipper

They =tufied his aree with broken glese T

And circumc.sed the ekapper o %
Te

Tae ship's dog's name WaE Rover Ni:

The whole crew did him over Bi

They cround and ground thet faithful hound a4

From {iagarore to Dover Fiw
Fo

The end cf thie nerration Th

Same 10 uVJlatlon Té

For the oh"p wee sunk in 2 8es8 of spunk o

Jaused by mesturbatlon.

THE MONKEY AND THE ALLIGATOR :

The monkey and the slligator eat on the grace

The monkey shoved & finger up the slligator's aree

Singing ibadabedoo, Abedabedoo,

Don't let my baby know. 7
"wonkey ", the @lligator, "Be 2 kind soul,
Kindly “ake your finger out of my sree-hole™
Meme is in bed, Pape on the top,

The child is 1 the sradle crying

"put it in
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THREE PROMINANT BASTARDS.

Rur parents foxget io get married,,

Ourr parents Lorrﬁt:ﬁb get
For egcht flamin' Hime Hhe wedding bells rang
Our parents wiore oo_ma"he‘"& im Ted..

So its #hianks to our kind-lesrted parents,,
Were jacks in Gthe land of the fnee,,
A Ymnlken,, uuLch“'ddd aWashington jokem,,
Three puoominant has tarns are wes.
o -~
L N

THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS

O’ the ———th day of christmas my true laowe sald to me...

~ -~

Twelwe t witchinz twots
Eleven leclerous leshians

Ten tired 4unollops -

Nine naughiy nuns

Eightuueel ess eumfelis,

Six sexy sistsews
Fiwe Choir Boys

Four oy scouts : NELRD
Three windmill girl :

Two VArgir. me by . S

And a Frenzh posteard wery f£iltihys.

~

WHEN YOJ ARE|OID AND GREY - TOM LEHRER.
An awful lzahli-

lessened aidlgty

loss of‘ﬁ'ﬁil“*v
T aSE?uiﬁ‘WQSTl} Lity

in all »rotaerllify -
S B Jcse.ﬁ"*_z‘liL§= &
T

And yow youwr fer Hi1ity
And cGesiialil i o o
_Q’mitoﬁlstmﬁlmmr
Will 1288 40 oo “latw j

An d sense of-“"

So lets ac ; ;
W ile we si9l’ LA R

Fon we'll coc wmeach s senility
ind Jose Hwrel T 5
i A



- THESE FOOLISH THINGS

A trace of lipstick en that old french loctter
A dosc of syphilis that went got better

And when Ipiss it stings

These foolish things remind mc ef you,

A Dbook on birth control with well thumbed pages
Thet eontraceptive that we've used for agces
Abed with crcaky springs

Thesc foelish things rcminé me of you,

A pair ~f undcrpants with scmen stains on

Thesc drcadful cvenings when you had the rags en
And when my wet drcam clings

These foolish things remind me ef you,

A night of passion in an old tin lizzic

That half smokcd rcefcr that still s$ill scnds me dizzy

My public hair in strings
Thesc foolish things remind mc ef yeu,

That whiskyce bottle that I uscd to piss in

That pair ¢f stockings with tho !lastic missing
Oh how the slit clings

These foolish things rcmind me of veu,

That ripc banana that you uscd when alonc
Those opcn legs that wcleomed me home

Oh hear thosc nuts ring

These foolish things remind me of you,

That worn out frenchie that I uscd $o comc in
That broken shithouse that you lest yeur bum in
Oh how my prick stinks

These foelish things rcemind me of you,

That rcd hot pokcer that you usced before
That ten bob price of the local whore
Seewhat nine months will bring

These foolish things rcmind me of you.

A brothel ticket in my leoft hand pecket
Two controids in a heart shaped leckect

Thosec 1littlc sengs yoeu sing

These foolish things remind me eof you.

That. leather sofa that we had those shags en
The night I slugged you had the rags en

Oh how the blood stain clings

These foolish things remind mc ef you,
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me dizzy

8\

Caviar
_(The Virgin Sturgeon)

Caviar comes from the wirgin sturgeomn,.
The virgin sturgeon's a wery fine fish,
The virgin sturgeom needs no urgin,
Thats why cavier is my dishu..

My ruddy it is..

I gave caviar to my girlfriend,
She was a virgin tried and true,
Ever since she had that caviar
There ain't nothing she won't do,
My ruddy oath there ain' t.

I gave cavier to my grandpa,
Grandpa's age is ninetythree,
And next time I saw grandpaz
He had grandms on his knee,
My rudéy oath he did.

My father =mwas the keeper of the Eddystone
lighthouse,

Slept with mermaids ewery night,,

He had offspring, one, two, three,

Two were fishes and the other was me,

My ruddy oath he had.

Case of the I11-Starred Lovers

They were married but not to-each other;
(Now I might as well make this explieit)
They could never cut loose from their marital
: noese,
And were they forced to a passion ellicit.

With no hope for a happy finale,,

With 2 future that led to a hileak end,
They agreed to enact a sad suicide pact
In a riotous fling on the weekend.

In a riotous fling on the weekend,
In a tourist motel by a rocks side,
Without any regrets they turned on the jets,
And awaited +the carbon monoxide.
They awaited the carlom monoxide,
(they preferre& it to shootin' or stablin',
And they were going, bBut quick, but were
saved in time's mick
By the spcuses who shared the next cabin.
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RHODIANS SCHOOL

We are from Rhodians,Rhodians' girls are we,

e take no pride in our virginity, :

We take no precautions,we like our abortions,

For we are from Rhodians school-up school-up school

Fuck the school! €
La la-la la-la 1s-la-la-la. HOI 1!

Our school mig%ress you cannot beat

She lets us go walking in the street,

We sell our titties for threepenny bitties
Right outside of Rhodians school-up etc.

Our school docter she is a beaut

She teaches us to swerve when our boyfriends shoot
It saves many marraiges and forced miscarraiges
For we are from Rhodians school-up etc.

OQur sports mistress she is the best

She teaches us to develop our chest -
S50 we vear tight sweaters and carry french letters

For we are from Rhddiesns school=up ~ete.

Our school porter he is a fcol

He's only got a teeny-weeny tocl

It's 2ll.right for keyholes and little girls' peeholes
But not much good for Rhodians school-up etc.

-)

We have a new girl her name is Flo

Nobody thoueht that Flo would have a go

But she suprised the ¥icar by rousing him quicker
Than ‘any other girl at Rhodians school- -up ete.

These girls from Cheltenham they are just sissies
They yet worked up on one or twe kigses

It takes wax candles and lang broom handles

To even exite the girls from Rhodians school-up etc.




