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B PURE 

or ;All loyal adherents to the 
we publish the words of the anthem 112ure as the 
Lily" , sung to tht 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 lily, 
But don't ask us to show you the way,. 

SHE WAS PURE BUT SHE JAS HONSl 

She was poor, but she was honest 
Victim of th squir&s game; 
First he loved her. then he left her 
And she loot 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 in clover,  
Ain't that a bleeding shame(  

Then she ran away to London, 
For to hide her grief and shame,, 

There she met another squire 
And she lost her name agatn. 

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

First he loved hex', then he left her, 
And she hasn't got a ring, 

See him in his slendid mansion1  
Entertaining with the best, 

While the girl he has ruined. 
Entertains a sordid guast 

See him ii the JIOUOe of Commons, 
Making laws to put down crime, 

While the victim of his passions 
Trails her way th'o mud and slime. 

Standing on the bri.dge at midnight. 
She says "Farewell, blighted love," 

Then a scream, a splash 	Good heavens, 
What is she a-dotn' 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 'che whole world over, 
Its the poor that gets the blame, 

It's the rich that lives in clover, 
Ain't rrit all a bleedi-n' shame. 

CHARLOTTE THE HARLOT LAY 

Charlttc the 'harlot lay dying 
A piss hat supported her head 
The blowflies were buzzing around her 
She rolled on her left tit and said, 

Chorus: I!ve been fucked by the army the navy 
By a bullfighting toreador 
By dingoes and drongoes and dagoes 
But never by maggots before. 
So roll back your dirty old foriskins 
And give me the cream of your nuts 
So they rolled back their dirty old 

foreskins 
And played 'Horne sweet Home' on her guts. 

Charlotte the harlot repented 
She'd never have another bang 
She wanted to go to heaven 
She lay on her right tit and sang. 

Chorus: 

Charlotte the harlot was buried 
The town was quieter than before 
But one nigh at the local brothel 
Her ghost it appeared at the door.  

Chorus: 

THE SH:THOLJSE BLTJES 

Dan a  Dan)  the santar:' man, 
Sup erintefldart of the lavatory pan, 
Ho pus out the paper and he chax;ges the towels 
Accompanied by the rhythm of the rumbling bowels 
Hot shit,! I got the shithouse blues 
Hot shit 1 wamla do it in my shoes. 



JOHN PEEL  

'Do ye ken John Peel?' 'Yes, Iknow the bugger well 
With a 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 f400ftops, cats on the tiles, 
Cats with syphilis, gonorrhea, piles, 
Cats with their arseholes breathed in smiles 
As they revel in the joys of copulatinn. 

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 uphis arse 
And he won't take it cut till morning. 

iTow the elephant is 	funny bloke 
Ee seldom has a pcke 
But when he does he lets it soak, 
As he revels in the joys of copulation. 

The hippopotamus it seems 
very rarely has wet drears, 
But when.he does it comes tn streams 
.s he revels in the joys c' copulation. 

Ncw a funny old fish is thc old sperm whale 
V1th a funny little diddle uked under his tail, 
And he rides his missus in he teeth of a gale 
s he revels in the joys of copulation. 

-h the sargeant major leads . solitarylife, 
d he hasn't got a woman, aid he hasn't got a wife 

Sc he satisfies himself on tb reirental fife, 
As he revels in the joys of cpulation. 

If rou. wake up in the morning vith your penis in your 
hand, 

And Tou've got a funny feeling in your seminary gland, 
If ycü haven't go: a woman, thei pull t in yourhand 
In the dark early hours of the xorning. 

The per domestic dogic on th.--- ,hain 11 day, 
Never gets a chanceto let hill:self go gay, 
So he :icks at his dick in a frantic W 1T 
As he revels in he joys of copulation 

The owls in th trees, the ats on the tiles 
One fucks in solitude, the other fucks in files, 
You can heei t}T.ehappy howls and the sh:eks for miles 
As they rTel in the joys :f copulatio. 



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

When you wake up in the morning with thoughts of 
sexual joy 

And your wife has got the monthlies and your daughter sa 
says she's COy; 

Just rip it up the rectum of your oldest boy, 
As you revel in the joys of copulatoin. 

NELLIE DLING 

Oh I love the smell of Nellie's perspiration 
These little one cannot have too much 
But I meko 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 Lucid-rig bitch I've ever seen. 

Thero' 	tthsan 	ras.aTcràwling round -,,,our arsehole 
And when you piss, youy piss's green as grass 
There's enough wax in your ears to make a candle 
So make one deer and shove it up your rse. 

THE MIRRYING KIND 

If I wro the marrying kind, Sir 
And you can bet I'm not, Sir 
The girl I'd choose to share my bed 
Jould be a .......... girl, Sir. 

'Cos I would Luck and she would fuck 
And we would Luck together 
Oh what fun in the middle of the night 
Fucking hard together. 

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



CRAVEN 'A' 

Chorus: 
Craven A , never heard of :ornicati-n 
Craven A , silly little fool 
Craven A , quite content with masturbatifl 
Thought a cunt was something you were called 

at school. 

His arrival at the varsity was quite grotesque 
He laid his great penis on hte tutor's desk 
Said the tutor, 'If it stays there in its present state 
I'll be forced to use that penis for a paperweight. 

Chorus..... 

I o th. ttor' 	'I'hero is one thing I must imprcs 
You must not masturbate in academic dress'. 
So Craven just to show he didn't give a fuck 
Tossed himself off on the inkwellshOutiflg, 

'One for luck'. 

Chorus..... 

Now Suzy was the daughter of the landlady 
he brought her cunt up every morning with a cup of tea 
nd she'd been done s often that the courts declare 

;er vagina constitutes a public thotoughfare. 
Chorus ..... 

DIGGING UP FATERS GRiVE 

There digging up Fathers grave, 
To build a sewer, 
nd they're digging it up regardless of expense 
Now they're digging up his remains, 
To make way for shithouse drains, 
To irrigate some moll's new residence. 

COR BLIMEY 

Now Father all his life 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, 
nd he'll only let them shit when he'll allow. 

COR BLIYENY  

-ì 

, 

it. - s t.rap, 



Now what's the use of loving a religion, 
And to think that when youre dead your troubles cease, 
But if some Arts chap, 
Wants a pipeline for his crap, 
He'll never let the old sod rest in peace. 

COR BLIItE1 

But wont ther be some constipation, 
And wont those shit bound toffs begin to rage, 
But they're getting what they deserve, 
For having the flicking hhve, 
For fucking around with an old Honest !or1iian's grave. 

COR BLIMTh. 

NEVER ROOT 
(Tune: Never Smile at a Crocadile) 

Never root with a prostitute 
Never stop a while and give your bolt a shot, 
Dont be taken by her welcome grin 
She's imagining how much you'll get when you slip in 

Never root with a prostitute 
Even though she says you've got a beaut 
Dont be rude, never mock use your head and not :rour 

cock, 

But never root with a prostitute. 

Never root with a prostitute 
Though you may be well humg 
And know how to kiss with your tongue 
There's one kind of bag not to slag 

when you're on the run. 

So never root with a prostitute 
Even though she says you've got a beaut 
Dont be rude, never mock, use your head and not your 

cock. 
And never root with a prostitute. 



THE HARLOT OF ERYSAL1 
(virgin 1 

In days of old there lived a maid 
Who used to do a roaring trade 
A prostitute of ill repute, 
The harlot of Jerusalem.  

CHORUS: 
Hi Ho KafooZalem, Kafoolem, Kafoozalem, 
Hi Ho Kafoozalem, the harlot of Jerusalem. 

She lived within the palace walls 
And round the walls wo hung the balls 
Of every eootthat tried to root 
The hrlot of Jrousalem. 

Nearby there livcd 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 spree 
Ho saw her there beneath a tree 
And vowed that very night that he 
Would lay her im Jerusalem. 

He took her to a shdy nook 
And from his open fly he took 
A penis like a butchrs hook 
The finest in Jerusalem. 

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. 

Kafoozalom she gave a grunt 
And with a snap she shut her cunt 
And threwhim high into the sky 
Far beyond Jcrusalem 

Away ho flow across th.: sea 
Across the Sea of Galliloc 
And caught hisbuttocks in a tree 
Three leagues beyond Jerusalem. 

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

c 



CAFOO ZALEM 
(virgin 2 

In days of old there lived maid 
AprostitUte, a renegade, 
Who plied her roaring, whory trade 
Close by Jerusalem. 

CHORUS: 
Hi Ho CafoozFlem, Cafoozalom, Cfoozalem 
Hi Ho Cafoozaloin, the harlot of Jrc-usnlem. 

There lived our hero by the well, 
Although he only had one ball, 
He fuckod the harlots one and all 
All around Jerusalem 

Ono day this town was sorely blight 
With a dirty shit, of an Israelite 
Who vowed hold spend a pleasant night 
In the cunt of Cafozale1fl. 
He took her to a shady nook 
And from beneath his cloak he took 
Apenis like a reaping hook 
The scourge of all Jerusalem. 

He laid her on the earthen ±'loar 
and groim 	and gioun:. On tbt 0J whore 

his penis grow qafto sio 
The saiiio as all Jousa0m 

Up came c,- .r hoio full uf light 
And when he saw that IsraolitO 
Hcshove 	him up w:.th all his might 
The cunt 	f 	Caf 	zalum. 

Now Cafoozalom she knew her part 
She squeezed her cun; and blew a fart 
&nd out hc shot just like a dart 
Out of Jerusalem. 

And buzzing like a bumble boo 
He left his knackors on a tree 
and there they 
	
or all to see 

Outside Jorusalom 



1-i 'SOY L)iANt1 L)LJO 

she tooA me down into the cellar 
nd she told me I vs a very fine feller, 
he fed me wine and whisky too 

4Ind she placed my hand on the .INGY D•NG DOO. 
HORUS 

0 the 1.INGY jAN& DGO,pray what is that? 
With fur all round like a pussy cat, 
hit; a hole in the micdle and split in two 
That's hat they call the FINGY DANG DOO. 

Get out of here',er father said, 
wince you ave lost your maidenhead. 
o she Decked her bags and suitcase too 
nd she left t at place with the .iiINcY PANc P00. 

o she went to town and be came a whore, 
An 	e hung her sign outside her door. 
nr tev came in ones anV two by two, 

Just to sample t e iovs of the DINGY DANC- DOO. 

J she left Wet town the son of a bitch, 
with e load of the jack and the seven year itch 
U sie had V.D.and syphyllis too, 
And she carried it all in tae AIJNGY flAW DOO. 

; the JNGY DJNG DOO is a think of the past, 
Now all the young lads whop it up the arse. 
If,  you want any more it'sup to you 
Triat's all there is of the £1.INGY DP.NG DOO. 

BICYCLE BUILT FOP TWO 

Daisy,Daisy show me your grassy land 
I'm half crazy,m7 cock is on the stand, 
You are of the femine gender 
Your crutch is soft and tender 
You sit in front,I'lltickle your cunt 
On a bicycle built for two. 

Johnny,Johnny show me your lone red cock, 
I'm half oray venting thatdden shock. 
You are of the masculine render, 
Your cock is long and slender, 
I'll sit in front,you'll tickle ray cunt 
On a biccle built for two, 



TIMER'S  -SONG  

Oh there was a fair young maiden riding 
homeward from a cll, 

Perchance to meet a tinker Dissing up against 
a wall, 

Chorus: 
With his great big kidney swiper and his bells 

as big as three; 
And a yard and a half of foreskin hanging 

down below his knee. 
Hanging down, swinging free 
Inches thick, what a prick, 
With a good yard and a half of foreskin 

hanging down below his knee. 

So she wrot3 to him a letter and in it 
she did say 

I'd rather be fucked by tinkcrs than my 
husband any doy. 

Chorus: 

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

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

Chorus: 
He rode up to.the castle and knocked upon 

the door, 
"God save us", criedthe butler, "ho's come to 

fuck us all." 
Chorus: 

Oh he fucked the fair young maid--n then he - 
flicked tha s3rvants all. 

But the way he bummed the butler was the 
bottler of them all. 



.THAT  BOSOM PAL OFI 

OH, how I love that boao pal of mine (twice) 
Oh, how I love that bosom (twice) 
Oh how I love that boeo pal of mine. 

She has a lovely country estate 

She has a lovely navel uniform 

Oh I can't wait to get in her new car 

Have you seen her lovely bottom set of teeth. 

Oh she has a lovely thy-roid gland. 

Oh I'd like to give her a baby Austin ocr. 

Have you ever seen her dress up on the line? 

Oh Id like to take her pants down to the cleaners. 

T H !ONK 

There was  conk of greet renown, 
There was a aonk of great renown, 
There was e monk of greet renown, 
He fucked all the harlots around the town, 
He fucked all the harlots around the town. 

hcrus: 
The old bastrrd The old sod. 
What will we do with him? 

Fuck hirr. 

Let us spray- 
Glory Glory Allelu]ah-- Shit. 

Balls to Ir. Ijnkle etc in, Iinkie5te in, 	stein, 

Ealls to Ir. Wicikleeteifl, dirty old Yran 
For he keeps us waiting while he's mesturbeting 
So balls to YT. Wjnklesteifl, dirty old mn. 

He upsem, he downs tem 
He fucks 'er:, he drowns 
So belle to Mr. '!linkleetein, dirty old ran. 

The monk stood in the priory Hell, (3) 
He tucked a nun sejnet the wall.(2 

The other monks locked up in shet:e, (3 
And Niehed that they could do the same. (2) 



There catre a trsid with downcast ey€89(5) 
They bsh6d it in between her thighe.(2) 

They buried her beneath the ErasE, (5) 
Then dug her up end fucked her eree. (2) 

MOBILE 

Oh the Bishop is a bugger .in Mobile 

Oh the Bishop is e bugger in Mobile 

Oh the Bishop is 	a bugger 

And his brother is encther 

And they wop it up each other in Mobile. 

Chorus: 
Singing I will if you will so will I 

Singing I will if you will so will I 

Singing I will if you will 

I will if you will 

Singing I will if you will so will I. 

Oh, the girls they wear tin pant in Mobile, etc. 
But they take thern off tQ dance 
Everyone gets a chance in cbile. 

jhorue ..... 

There's a shortage of good whores in Mobile, etc 
But there's keyholes in the doors 
And there's knot holes in the floors. 

jhorus..... 

There's a prostitute celled tinch itMotile, etc 

nd you 1 11 find that when you grind her 
That she's got the best vgine in Mobile. 

Jhorus..... 

Oh, the tereori is perverted thEobile, etc 

And his morals are inverted, 
But there's thousands he's converted in Motile. 

Chorus...... 

There's no paper in the bogs in Mobile, etc 
So they wait until it clogs 
Then they saw it off in logs in Mobile. 

Chorus.... 

Oh, the esgies tey fly high in Mobile, etc 
And they --hit right in your eye 
It's a pity cows dontfly in Mobile. 

Chorus ..... 



Frenchies are in short supply in Mobile, etc 

And that's the reason why 

You'll SOC 
te' hening out to dry in :obile. 

Ohorue ...... 
There's a poofter boy called Hunt in MobilC ,etc 

Arid they think he's E6t a cunt 
Put he's only beck to front in Mobile. 

horuE ...... 
There's a bloke by name of Keith in Mobile, etc 

You can  tell his by the wreath 
Cf pubic hairs around his teeth in :obile. 

hcruo ..... 
Oh, the virgins they are rare in Mobile ,eto 

When they get their pubic heir 
They're deflowered by the iayor in .obile. 

Ohorua ..... 
There's alad noned Dirty Denny in Mobile, etc 

And he likes his bit of fanny 
And he gets it off his Granny in yobile. 

Ohorus..... 

There's a beetarc' 011ed yercator in MObile, etc 
Who's the Lreat6Et aeturbotor, fornicator 

junt inflator in Mobile. 

Ohcrua ..... 
There's a girl with no ambit ions in Mobile, etc. 
And when she isn't wishing, she gets it in the kitchen 
From the local obstetrician in Mobile 

Gentlemen of the drinking classes in cbile, etc. 

When you've finished with tour glasses 
You can shove them up ypur arses in Mobile. 

Ohoruc ..... 



TIlE CLEAIT SONG 

There onct 	silor, he looked thru tb lss 
-.nd 	piid 	f:ir m iden 7ith scles on her 
IsLnd where segulls fly over 'tho nst 
She, combod the long hir th:t hung over her 
Shoulders 	nd caused it to tickle nnd itch 
The s:ilor cried out there's 	br.utifl 
Mermaid out sitting there on the rocks 
The crew crno 	running r.'grbbing their 
Glsses clle'ger to share in this fine piece of news 
Th:it the cpt-iin soon heard from the 
Watch. 1-it put on his p.nts v.hich he kept by the door 
In cuso h 	ht somedy encounter 
Mermid. He now. he must use :11 of his wits 
Crying throw out e line retll l sso h.-.- r 
Flipp3rs, feling frce just •:fter the rccQ 
Sho splished in the 	7VCS t;nd fell flt on her 
After coming with spleen 
This song may seem dull but its cartrinly 
Clean.. 

IN D±YS OF OLD 

In days of old when knights wore bold , 
And prper v:s'nt invont.ed 
They vlped their trse v;ltb m,., 1L grsà 
And hod to be cont.nted. 

To bu contontod, 
th.y had to b content--d. 

In dtys of old when knights were bold, 
And frangers weren't invented 
They wrppod their cocks in woolen socks 
And hd to be contented. 

To be . . . . . 

In drys of old when knights vre bold, 
And women were'nt invuntcd 
They drilld 	hole in ii wood,n polo 
And h:d to be contented 

Tobe . . . . 



THE PASSENGERS 

The passengers will please refrain from flushing 
while the train is in the 

Station, Darling, Darling I love you 
con8tiat1oC1 while the train is in the station We encourage 

Moonlight always makes me think of you. 
water, kindly call the Pullaso porter If you wish to pass some 

He will place a vessel in your room, 
isn't 	then try the platform in thexreer If the porter 	near, 

The one in front is likely to be full. 
feel the least forsaken If the women's room be taken, never 

Never show a sign of sad defect, 
the 	room 	Q55 the hell, and if some 

Try 	men's 
man has had to call 

He'll graciously relinquish you hi2 seat. 
If these efforts are in vain then simply break the window pane 

This novel method's used by very few, 
through the perk, using statues We go strolling 

in the dark, 

If Yr. Fitt can do it, 	so can you. 

LITTLE ANGELINE 

She was sweet sixteen Ifittqe Angeline 

Always dancing on the village green 
Never had a thrill, was a virgin still 
Foor little Angeline. 

Now the local squire had 	low desire 
Filthiest barstad in the whole daur'jed shire 
He had his heart on the vital part 
of poor little Angeline. 

Oeme the village fair and the squire was there 
asterbating on the village square. 

When he chanced to see the dainty knee 
of poor little Angeline 

She had raised her skirt to avoid the dirt 
As she skipped between the puddles of the squires last squirt 
And his knob grew raw at the sight he sow 
of poor little Angeline. 

So he raised his hat and he said, "Your cat 
Haz been run over and is squashed quite flat, 
Now my cars in the square, andI'll take you there" 

Poor Little Angeline 

Now that filthy turd should have got that bird, 
Eut she climbed right in without a word. 
As they drove away you could hear then say 
Poor little Angeline. 



They had not gone far when he stopped the car 
And took little Angeline into a bar 
Where he gave her a gin just to make her sin 
Foor little Angeline. 

When he oiled hr well, he took her to a deli 
And there hc gave her, bloody fucking hell 

And he tried his luck on a low down funk 
poor little Angeline. 

With a cry of rape he raised his cape, 
Foor littleoline had no escape 
Now its tims oomone came to save the name 
Cf poor little Angeline. 

Now the village bleckEmith woe brave and bold 
And loved Angeline for years untold 

And he vowed held be true whatever they'de do to 
Poor little \rigeline. 

But' sad to say that very sa—e da y 
The blacksmith hod gone to jail to stay 
For coming in his pants at the local dance 
With poor little Angeline. 

Now the window of the cell overlooked the deli 
Where the squire with Angie was giving her hell 
And there upon the grass he recognized the arse 
Of poor little Angeline. 

Now he got such a start he let go a fart and 
Blew that whole bloody jail apart 

And he ran like chit lest the squire should split 
His poor little ngeline. 

Oh blacksmith oh blacksmith I love you true 
And I can tell by your trousers that you love me too 

Here I as undressed you can do the rest 
Oried poor litle Angcline. 

Now it would be wrong here to e nd this song 
For the blsckmith had a penis fulls one foot long 
And his natural charm wos as think as your srr 	 - 
Lucky little Angeline. 



LIFE PRESENTS A DISMAL PI3TUPE 

Life presents a dismal picture 
Full of sorrow and of gloom: 
Father has an anal stricture, 
Mother has a fallen womb. 
Brother percy's been deported 
For a homosexual crime, 
Sister Sue has been aborted 
For the forty-second time. 

Uncle charlie has a chancre 
caught from uncle Henry's wife 
May's in bed with menstruation, 
Auntie's at the change of life. 
Life presents a dismal picture: 

No one hardly ever.  smiles; 

Mine's a gloomy occupation 
Orueh5-ne ice for Grandpa's piles. 

Life presents a dismal picture-
Found a foetus in 8 case: 

Dr. Bowden says it's murder- 

Of sister Anne there 	trace 

Brother pill,e  emasculated 

For the safety of the, 
Sister anne is now frustrated 
No m&s safe around our place. 

As for ;- e I had a discharge 

With mercury I did annoint, 
put it was not worth a cracker: 
Now I've got a haroot's joint. 

Gon000CCSl Salpingitis 
It has blocked my tubes for roe; 
So you see my dearest doctor, 
It's no use to do a D. and . 

SEXIATUS FMTLA 

xiatue mania 
Frustretatum rendium 

3exiatus msfli 
Frustr8tatu num 
prostitutum contrceptUm 
Hand at finguo masturbetum 
etisfector relieviUrri 
gatiefactor relieviUm. 



TELL US ANOTHERIE 

A giddy young trollop at Yale 
Had verses tatooed on her tail, 
And below her behind 
For the sake of the blind 
Was a duplicate version in braille. 

OHORtJS: OH, that was a dirty old rhyme, 
Tell us anothery, dirty as buggery, 
Tell us ariothery, do, please do. 

There was a young lady from Thrace, 
Whose corsets grew too tight to lace. 
Her mother said '1Nelly5, there's more in your belly, 
Than ever went in through your face." 

There once was a lady of the Azores, 
Whose cunt was all covered in sores, 
Even dogs in the street wouldn't lick the green meat 

That hung in festoons from her drawers. 

There wrice was a lady of Exter 
Who made all the men crane their necks at her, 
And some who were brave would gallantly wave 
The distinguishing marks of their sex at her. 

There once was a monk from Siberia 
Whose morals were rather inferior 
He did to a nun what he shouldn't have done, 
And now she's a mother superior. 

There WOE a young lady called Starkie, 
Who had an affair with a darkie, 
The result of this sin wee quadruplete, not twins, 
One black, and one white, and two khaki. 

There was a young man from Australia, 
Who painted his rear like a dahlia, 
The drawing was fin, the colour divine, 
But the smell of the bloom was a failure. 

A lesbian once in Yhsrtoum, 
ieked a fairy boy up to her room 
They spent the whole niht in a hell of a fight 
As to which should do whet and to whom. 

The dirty old bishop of Buckingham 
Was thinking of tits and of sucking 'em, 
While watching the stunts of the aunts in the punts 
nd the tricks of the pricks that were fucking 'em. 



There was a young led from the Yerra 
Whose prick was as biE as e morrow, 
So he raid to his  tort 	op this for a start, 
And I'll whell my bsllo up in n borrow." 

There was a young girl from Dakota 

Who lived in a chinese pagoda, 
The walls of the halls were lined with the bells 
And the tools of the fools who had rode her. 

There was a young man from Perth 
Who was the dirtiest bastard on earth, 
When hie wife was confined, he pulled down the blind 
And licked up the green afterbirth. 

There was a young man from the Alice 

Who pissed in the Archbishop's chalice, 
But it wasn't the need which prompted the deed, 
But pure sectarian malice. 

There was a young lady from Coit, 
Who went to a twopenny closet; 

And when ahe got there, she cculd only pass air, 
That wasn't worth twopene, was it? 

In the garden of Eden sat Adam 
As he played with the twot of his rnadm; 
He chuckled with mirth, as he thought; On this earth 
There were only two balls, and he had 

There awe a young man of Kings, 
Whose mind dwelt on heavenly thine, 
His earthly desire was a boy from the choir, 
With an arse like a jelly on springs. 

There was a young lady of fashion, 

Who had oodles and oodles of passion, 
To the bridegroom she said, on the night she was wed 
"Here's one thing the State can't rction. 

There was c young lady of Erokine 
And the chaif of her charms Wø5 & fair skin, 
But the sable she wore, (and minks galore) 
She earned whilst wearicg her bare skin 

Oh knock—kneed Sam, '-°C 
Who married his bow led cousin. 
Some people soy love finds a way, 
But for Sam and his  cousin it doesn't. 



There was a young lady from York 
Said to a Frenchman who gnawed at her fork 
"my cunt is dripping, so stop your sipping 
And use your cock as -a pork." 

There once was a girl from Lieth, 
Who sucked young men off with her teeth 
It wasn't for pleasure she adopted this measure 
But to get at the cheese underneath 

There was a young man from Pardon, 
Whose sort sucked hi.-, off in the garden 
He said "Hey Flo, where did it go?" 
She said "Hup, beg your pordon?" 

There was c young man from Kildare 
Who started a root on a stair, 
When the benniter broke, he just quickened his stroke 
And finished her off in mid air. 

There was a young fellow of Leeds, 
Who swallowed a packet of seeds, 
In a month, silly arse, he was covered in grass, 
And couldn't sit down for the weeds. 

There was a young splinterish lass 
Who constructed her panties of brass 
When asked Do they chafe?" She said "Yes, but its safe 
Against pinches and pins in your arEe. 

A midget, once quite indiscreet, 
Went to a dance in the street 
One frigid December, he froze every member, 
And crept sway to retreat. 

A fanatic gun-lover called Crust 
Was perverse to the point of disgust 
His idea of a peach had a 16" breech 
And a pearlhandlcd 4 bust. 

There once was a maiden from Yultry 
Whose knowledge was quite desultery, 
She explained like a sage, adolescence- the stage 
Between puberty and adultery. 

There was a young lady from Sydney 
Who could take it right up to the kidney, 
But a man from the South got it up to her mouth, 
He got his money's worth didn't he 



There once was a fellow from Kent 
Whose tool was horribly tent 
To save himself trouble he put it in double 
And instead of cummirag he went. 

There once was a chap from St. Kilda 
Who took out a girl called Matilda 

He said that he could, and he should, and he would 
And he did and he fucking well killed her. 

There once was a men named Jim 
Who had a girl who ate hymen 

It wasn't her size that attracted his eyes 
But the crystallized cum on the rim. 

There was a young man from Horsham 
Who took out his balls to waeh tem 
His mother eai 	Jack, if you don't put them beck 
1 1 11 stand on the buggers end squash 'em". 

There was a pert lees from Madras 
Who had a peculiar arse 
Not rounded and pink like you'd probably think, 
But was grey, had long ears and ate grass. 

There was a young man from Webs 
Who lived on pox pickings and scabs 
If he got sick on spew, which he often would do; 
His wifec monthly blood brought him through 

There was a young men from Bermuda 
Who liked his tart nude whet, he wooed her 
She thought it was rude to be wooed in the nude 
But the fellow wee shrewder and screwed her 

There was a young lady celled Mable 
Who liked it best on the table 

Whet a cunt of e whor, she'd take 2C0 or more 
And invite any back who were able. 

A girl of uncertain nativity 
Had a sense of extreme sensitivity 
When she sat on the lap of a German or Jap 
Sho would sense fifth column activity. 

The spouse of a pretty young thing 
same home from the wars in the spring 
He was lame but he came with his hnd on hip cane, 
A discharge i5  a wonderful thing. 



There wos a young men from Rangoon, 
Who was an unfortunate houri, 
He hadn't the luck to be born by a fuck, 

But by a wet dream fed in by a spoon. 

There was a young girl from Bengal 
Who went to the birth control ball. 
Took all her accessories; letters and pecaries, 
And didn't Eet asked at. all. 

A policeman from Tottenham junction 
Lost the use of his sexual function 
For the rest of his life he deceived his wife 

By dextrous use of his trurichion. 

There was a young man from St. Paul 
Who had ehexagonal ball 
The square of his haki dte, plus his penis times eight 

Was two fifths of five eights 
I

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 shape." 
There was a young girl in Japan, 

There 	a young girl in Japan 
Who went for a ride in e tram, 
The dirty conductor got up and fucked her 

And now 	wheeling a pram. 

There was c young girl from Bengal 
Wore a newspaper dress to a ball, 
The dress caught fire, and burnt her entire 
Front page, sporting section and all. 

A dirty old bastard called Dave 
Used to keep a dead whore in a cave, 
Tt1 know it's disgusting, but sheonly needs dusting 
And think of the money I save". - 

There was a young man from Oope worn, 
Who wished that he'd never been born. 
He wouldn't have been if his father had ceen, 

That the end of his letter we.s torn. 

There was a young Jewess called Grace, 
Who sucked off one of her race 
In spite of her howls, she sucked cut his bowels 

And spat them back into his face. 



There was a young lady of Kew, 
Tho said as the Eihopwithdrew, 
"The vicar was qui9ker and slicker and thicker 
&n'd.tilné 16ches. liger than you." 

There was a fellow from Feru, 

Who lived on cat's jerk—off and spew, 
When he tired of thesè,he lived on the cheese 
That under his foreskin grew. 

There once was a moricetry. conk, 
Who went off to sleep on a bunk, 
He dreamt that Venus was stroking his pc-na 
And woke with a handful of spunk. 

A dirty old man fron calcutta, 

Once raped a young girl in the gutter 
The heat of the sun burnt a hole in his bum 
And melted his balls into butter. 

There aws ab old hag from Jahor, 
Who was covcred with syphilis sore, 

Great sheets of green meat hung in lengths to the street 
For the dogs to lick up and gnaw. 

There once was a dentjrit named 'jhome 
Who had a young patient from Rome 
In a fit of depravity, he filled the wrong cavity 
Now she's nursing the filling at home. 

There once was a lady called Nyrtle, 
Who had an affair with a turtle 

The next day at dawn, she gave birth to a prawn, 
1'Jhi3h proved that the turtle was fertile. 

Said the pike to the Duchess elective, 
"Is my eyesight becoc-in defective? 
Is the east tit the least te beet of the west tit 
Cr is it my lack of persrective?" 

There was a young man from Rhies 
Who used to heave wet dreams, 

With commendable wit, he encased them in shit, 
And sold them as chocolate creams 

There ws a young baker from Tottenham 
Who used to bake pies and put snot in 'en 
She also interned the turds of the birds, 
And whopped off young dogs till they shot in 'em 



TI1i HALL OF K-kYiOOR 

vr you hoard of'the ball, the b.11 of Kerlrlymoor, 
"here  four und twenty v1rin3 were lying or the floor, 

Ohoru3 (No. 1.) 
.iriin., 	iofll r30 me t is tine, rtho11 r.O ma no":, 
The one v.ho iid :1,0 lit tircmustvo u 	a plouch." 

I'ir.t Ludy for;rd, jeconfl ia'y 'ac, 
Third li.y' fincr up the Courch 1iy'h crcek. 

Chorus (ltorntivo) 
0 i3uii to your partner, ro a:..rit tnc all, 

if 1ou've ne'ir been ha:; .;d on a.,iturday niht 
You ye never ocen ha 	- at au. 

There ;a 1'uckin in tLC haU.;iyo an:; fuciin, in the rick3, 
You coul"nt hear the nuic for the 	ihiri of th prick. 

	

irid .chr.o:i ho C: c alon, it 	; a bloo:y ha':te, 
i-ic fuekol t lassie forty tirnc, ani o....tl'na take her home. 

The 2arsonts uu;iior ohe 'ao tioro, the curinin. .tittlT' runt, 
..ith posori i v y up her ar, 	thl~Aic up her cunt, 

Four and tenty viriln3 carte '3own from 1nvcrnco, 
thut after the b11 	over there were four I1r1 t v- cnty 1a. 

The unrertakcr he 	there, envclopnri in 	shroud, 
$win;ing from the chane11er, rn.j pisinr on the crow. 

ho Villeo idiot he we there, ittn on a ole, 
Fe p'..11cd h.L for:;ftin over his ie, and uhistled 
throuh t 	hole. 

she 'a there, she har the crov.i in fits, 
. jumpri oft ttio iintiioce, n' bounc.tn off her titb. 

The bride wis in the :itchcn, ox;.La1nin to the roor, 
Tht the valna, not the rcctu.n 	the crLrurxce to the omb. 

The vi1la( o a :ician ho 	thcrc up to hiO favourite ..ijC 
Pullin,- hij foro<in over h 	he 	and st,,n-3in-on ti! 	rick. 

The Ville iithy he 	there Lttin: y the fire 
)oin., tjbort_' ~~ n6 by te .-icore with a lump of red-hot wire. 

o:iarrr 1lc- he 	there, ii 	Ci:i ifl  1.11s hand 
i.fl:3 overr tl'nc h e':un aroi.nrJ he c.rcur'cise the band. 

The vicr' 	ife sh 	ricr , back aaint the wall 
"jut your money on the table bo:. I'n fit to o you all. 



me vicar & hi 	i1'e were havin, lots of fun, 
The paron hd his fin or up another 1a-,Jc burn. 

Therc v:a j Luckn on the e. 	y; & fueViri; in the loao, 
And v&u.could'nt hear the w3IC for the rttin of the 

The villLe doctor he 	there, he hu,3 nis ba of triccs 
And in l:etccn the r3ancea , he 	itcrili?in?; pricks. 

Father F1arnan he 	there, and in the corner he sa 
Arn umself b- bsi.n: bi:ie1f, and cetchin. it in his 
hat. 

There 's fucking in the coches, there ::ns fuckin in the 
cot.; 
And 1T1fl3 up n.anst the 	..;cre roi of .rinnin twots. 

The villu:.e potr'an ho tiu there, he had u loi of pox 
i-ic coulan 	et a wO;.arl, o he h;c a letter box. 

Fur:ter iirown ho ia there, a juncin, on his hat, 
For bLif an acre of ais corn 	LAJ.rly fuc.in flz.t. 

"---- played a dirty trick, o cnna lot it pass 
• ki 	hoed a J.cs his ii1,:hty prick and shoved it up her aro. 

he vas there, .vas 5ruj< dthout a doot 
- lie tried to atuff the paront iife but eouldna et the root. 

- 	

had an even tokc, his skill ve much adtired 
he ratified One cunt a tir!1O Ufltill his trenth expired. 

oil he 	t.-i -, and he v:in dcspir, 
He couldna et his pCn1i through the tangle of the hair. 

did his fucking oct upon the moor 
It as, he thouh, much ncer than a fuckinZy on the floor. 

he vr; there a looking for a Luck, 
Eut every cunt 	i occupied, io he .ias out of luck. 

when he -'ot there his prick v:as long and hih 
3ut when Le'd fuclkcJ her forty times he w fuckin mighty 
dry. 

on ho wcs the re, his prick ae long and broa, 
iind vhen hold fuckol the fariior'c '.iifo she had to to rebore. 

-- --- he was there, his :ricI was all alert, 
ut ..- hen half the nj.ht was done ft-.'a2 dan.:~ling in the dirt. 

The chimn cy wcep he waa there they had to throw him out 
tar every tiie he passed his wind the rooi was filled with soot 



The doctor's oauiier jho was there, she went to gather 

sticks 
She couldria find a blade of' rca3 for balls and standing 
pricks. 

The village builder, he was there, he brought hiz be,..' of 
tricks 
He poured cement in all theholes and blunted half the 
pricks. 

Little Lznmy he 	there, be had it in his mitt 

He had the inclination but he couldna make it spit. 

i'o Uncle :iIlI' he was there, the leader of the choir 
flc bit the bails off all tho boyto make their voices 
hihor. 

• Nov; little Tommy he was thero, but he wui only ei'ht 
he couldna root the :omcn so he had—to masturbite. 

Sir inston Churchill he was there, lown behind the bar, 
.hen he couldno raise a fat he used a bleak oirar. 

There was fucking in the hall:ay3, and fuckin on the 

stairs 
You couldnn see the carpet for the bums ad curly hairs. 

There was fucking from the charderliers, and...fuckin 
in the hells 
And you eouldna hear the bagpipes for the clanin of 
the oslis. 

Arid when the ballas over, they all went home to rest, 
They all cnfoyed the rnusiC but the fuckin was the best. 

A(CLiluLL 

.,hots that knocking at my door 
'ho's that <nocirig at my door 
hots that knocking at my door 

Cried the fair young maiden.  
Oh it's only mc from across the sea 
Cried Barnacle bill the sailor.,0e 
l'ri ycun onouh-end ready and touGh 
cried Barnacle bill the 3ailor0 

You .can sleep upon the floor (3) 	 - 
Cried the fair, younG maiden 
Oh et off the floor you dirty old wh re 
Cried Barnacle bill 0etc. 



THE CHIVE SE MAIDEN 

In the street of a 'thousand arseholes, 
By the sign of the swinging tit, 
There lived e Chinese maiden 
By the name of Oo-1flg-Shit 

Chorus 	 S  
Her greasy twat 
Was forever hot. 

She sat beneath the joss sticks, 
With a smile of celestial bliss. 
Her breetti like scented lotus 
Her dyes liki pools of piss. 

Chorus 

Sh 	thought of hi' lover a bastard, 
She thought of her pox-ridden beaux, 
She thought of th 	scores she'd had on the foprs; 

Th';n in walked Vlun-Hung-LOW. 

Chorus 

"Oh corn; 	to me you bg of shitZ" 
He cried with cock in hand. 
"My love for you will lost for hours 
Like ice upon thu desert send." 

Chorus 

She roisd herself on her sterboard tit, 
And idly scr5tched hur creck. 
With smiles in her uyes, she looked at him, 
And sho said "Go fuck your het" 

TH ML)NK OF PRIORY HALL 

There eas an old onk of Priory Hall, 
There Is en old monk of Priory Hll. 
Who besh€.d his bells egeinst Ci well. 
They were huge balls, large bells, 
Bells. 	h vy Cs iced, 
Bells, Bells 
Vita a dextrous flick of nis muscular prick, 
He could fiing 'em right over his hed, 

Qlã 



You can sleep upon the mat (3) 
Cried the fair young maiden 
Oh bug.cr the mat you can't fck that 
Cried Barnacle Bill •....etc. 

You can sleep upon the stairs (3) 
uried the fair young maiden 
Oh bugger the stj's they havn't ot hairs 
Cried nrnacle Bill • ,,.,etc. 

You can sloop between my tit (3) 
Cried the fair yung maiden 
Oh bucr your tits they ivo me the chits 
Cried Barnacle Bill ....,ctc.. 

You can .leep between my thi,h5 (3) 
Cried the fair young maiden 
Oh bugger your thighs they're covered in flies 
Cried Barnacle Bill • ....etc. 

hat 4.l vc do when th baby's born (3) 
Cried tnc £air young maiden 
Oh :e'ul drown the bugj;cr and fuck for another 
Crie d Barnacle Bill •....etc. 



She married an Italian 
With balls like a cken' s- lliani 

She lied on a aountr1in 
And site pissed like a Uloodyfoun- ain.. 

She lied on acaie-n.h. 
And sha like a ood:y avalanelie 

She married a demon 
Wh-o washed her with sernen.. 

She bangs like aslüthouse door 
Swings back for more and monet.. 

Site sat on fthe window-sill 
And sucked until she'd had her 'ill.. 

She married a scsman 
Who tickled the twos-jr-ein. 

She could take an prick 
But the butchers dog' a. was to thick,.. 

Iff she were my daughter 
!a make her cut 'em shorter0.. 

She lied on malted milksmkes 
And rooted likea bloody rattlesnake_, . 



SHARES IN THE VERY BEST COMPANIES 

I've shares in the very best companies, 
In tramaays, tobacco & tin;  
In brothels in Ric Do Janioro, 
Oh how the money rolls in 

R:11s in, rolls in, 
Soo how the money rolls in, rolls in. 
Rolls in, rz'lls in, 
My &d how the money rolls in, 

'ith wealth in the big German stcel works, 
N' wonder I helped Hitler win, 
For when he suppressed the traid unions, 
My Gc how the menoy rollo', in 

My father sent field guns to France, 
My brother raisci lans for Berlin, 
My uncle sent scrap iron to Tijo9  
To make sure the money rolled in 

My Cousin's a starting price bookie;  
My mother sells synthetic gin., 
MT sister sells sin to the sailors, 

- .;Od, how the money rolls in 

My brother's a curate in Sydney, 
He's saving the girlies from sin, 
He'll save you a blonde for a dollar, 
My Ge how the money rolls in. 

Wove started an old fashioned gin shop, 
A regular palace of sin, 
The principal girl is my grandma, 
My God 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 money rolls in 

BRITISH GRENADIERS 

Some die of diabetes 
Some dio of drinking 
But of all the world 
Theres none that can 
With the drip, d;p, 
F:om the end of your 
O the British Gon. 

& some of 
vzhiskyo & 
s diseases 
compare 
drip, 
prick 
rhea,  

diarrohea, 
some of drinking beer, 



CharlOtfte The Harlot 

I was riding through Texas where the builshit 
lies thick, 

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

When I suddenly saw her the girl I adore, 
Twas Charlofte the Harlot the cowpunchers 

whore, 
CHORUS: 

She's easy, she's greasy she lives 0Th the 
street, 

And whenever you see her she's always on. 
heat, 

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

She's Charlotte the Harlot the cow punchers 
whore 

on the bed and was feeling quite fit 
When all of a sudden she felt like a sh-it, 
So she up with the window and out with her 

arse, 
Pity help the poor bastard who happened to 

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 a bloody great turd hit him right in the 

eye. 
Chorus: 

The poor old nightwatchman was blinded for 
life 

With seven screaming kidi§ and a syphillitic 
wife, 

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

With a sign round his neck saying,"Blinded 
By hit." 

Ch orus. 



CHARLTETHE •HAH.LOT.O 

I was ridjr' Thr, .2h Texas where the bullshit 
lies thick, 

When I suddenly saw her the girl I adore,. 
Twas Charlott the iarlot the cowpuncher's whore, 
CHORUS— 

She I s easy, ei e! s 	­,? p, s-,-, 	she lives on. the street,. 
And whenever you se 	er she's always on heat, 
She'll do it for a dollar, come less or come 

more,. 
She's Charlct- e the 1-

7erlot the copan.cher's whore. 

She lay on The be,:" :d ras feeling ouite fit, 
When all 	 The felt like a shit, 
So she up v:iLh tho window and out with her arse, 
Pity help The poor bastard who happened to pass. 

CHORTJS- 	She's easy 

The poor olñ n!h-vThchrnan. was pounding his beat, 
Up and down, ur and 	up in. 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 easy 

The poor old night-watchman was blinded for life, 
With seven soremTh; kids and a syphillitic wife, 
You'll see him n The corner of Market and Pitt, 
With a sign around his neck saying "Blinded by Shit. 

CRQRU5._ 	She's e,3sy 

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

All in white oh in v.hite, 
I had my finger in tight, 
And she follow3 me dc-;n. 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 fii:sr did. otink 
She followed ao do 	to the valley below. 
The next tiwe . ret !-.L 	sho was all dressed in. peuce, 
All in Deuce, all in Deuce, 
I sucked her rieristrus.l juice, 
Down in the valley where she followed me.. 



The next time 1 met her sh was all dressed Li red, 
All in rod, all in red, 
Oh how her .hymen bled, 
Down in th1 valley where she followed me. 

The next tirme I met 1 	she was all dressed in. mauve 
All in maule, J.11 ç

71rTFucked h 4noier 
Dovn in the valley 	sne followed me, 

The next time I met her she was all 'ressed in black, 
All in blck, all in black, 
I got my money back, 
Down in the valley where she followed me. 

7_70 BOLD GEND ARIJE T 

From the brothels back! in yney 
To the cuntstruck Jpanese 

'c have left atra.l of bastards 
And noinr mn are ±iesc 

But if we meet a dying harlot 
Or a syphilitic twat. 

e fuck 'cm all... 1e fuck 'em all 
'Te fuck 'em all... We fuck 'em all 
1e'e ot the h9rlots on the run 

fuck 'em all... Je fuck tCf all 
e fuck 'em o.i... Te fuck 'CLl all 
Tirè's not one that cant be done. 

C'TTR CIAL ADVERTILING 

Chinese couDla aoin 'ld 

	

nt tT h. ye 	w itc child 
Seek •dvic wjat an e' d no 

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

They find a way of having it 
On the lob without delay 

Sideways is the Chinese way 
Fby born with great delight 

Little fellow pure and r;hite 
Father proud and full of glee.  

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

He put Persil on his tooley 
wifey, wifey, iery canny 

Uss Blue Omo on her fanny 

	

wonder 1,,heve the 	llov-wit 
Brushed his bails with Fepsodent." 



ESKIMO 	!'ELL 

Gather round all you whorey 

Gather round and hear this story. 

Vhen a man grows old, and his .halls go cold, 
And the tip of his prick turns blue; 
nd it bends in the middle like Ln bid string fiddle 

He can tell you athing or two. 
So pull up a chair, and buy me a drink, 
And a tale to you I'll tell 
Of dead-eyed Dick, of Mexican Pete, 
And a harlot called Eskimo Nell. 

When Dead-eyed Dick and 11exican Pete 
Go forth in search of fun 
Its Dead-eyed Dick that slings the prick 
And Mexican Pete the gun. 
When Dead-eyed Dick and Mexican Pete 
Are sores  Depressed and sad, 
It's always the c--- that bears the brunt 
But the shooting ain't so bad. 

Now Dead-eyed Dick and Mexican Pete 
Lived down by Read Hans Creek 
And such was their luck, they hadn't a f--- 
For well nigh on a week. 
'capt a moose or two 
And a Cribou and a bison cow or so 
id as Dead-eye Dick was a great king-prick 

He found things f --- ing slow. 

So dead-eye Dick and Mexican Pete 
Set forth for the Rio Grand 
Dead-eye Dick with his mighty prick 
And Pete with gun in hand. 
As they blazed their noisy trail 
No man in their path withstood 
And many a bridb, her husbands pride, 
A pregnant widow stood. 

They reached the banks of the Rio Grand 
On top of a blazing noon 
And to slake their thirst, and do -thir worst, 
They sought Red ike's saloon 
And as they pushed the great doors wide 
Both prick and gun flashed free 
Avoid the sex you bleeding wrecks 
You'll drink or you'llFu-- with me 



They knew this trick of Dead-eye dick 
From the 1'Tain 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 Dick's command. 
They saw the fingers of TTexican Pte 
Itch on the trigger grip 
And they didn't wait but at a fearfuJ, rate 
Those whores began to strip. 

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

So forty arses ware bared to view, and likewise 
forty cunts 

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

And if your slick at Arithmetic, makes exactly 
eighty tits. 

iTow eighty tits is a gladsome sight, to a man 
with a irdghty strand 

It 'night seem rare onerkley square but it's 
not on the Rir,  Granàe 

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

This he had done just t show his fun, and to  
whet h apetite 

His phallic limb was in fuckin.: 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. 

Jhen 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 hsrlot'5 hell 

There strode a maid who was ne'er afraid, Her 
name? It was Eskimo Nell! 



y this time Dick had got his prick, well in'te 
number two 

Then gskimo Nell le out a yell, she bawled to 
him "Hey you!" 

He gave s 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 hero up and down, his looks she 
seemed to deane 

She looked with scorn at his mighty horn, which 
rose from his hairy thighs 

She blew the smoke from the cigarette, right over 
that steamin knob 

And so dead beat was ITexican Fete hat he failed 
to do his job. 

'Twas  7skirqo Nell who broke the spell, in 
accents clear and cool 

You cunt struck simp of a Yankee piirp, you call 
that thing a tool? 

If this here town cant rake this down, she 
sne- red to tIose cowering whores 

Here's one little cunt that can do the stunt, 
here's Lkji Nell's for yours, 

She striped her darments one by one, with an air 
of conscious pride 

And as she stood in her womanhood, they saw the 
great divide 

She seated herself on a tabletop, where someone 
had left his glass 

•'Tith a twitch of her fits 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 stnt 

ut Dead-eye ick knew a thing or two, he meant 
to take his time 

A :-9:irl like this was flicking bliss so he played 
the pantomime. 



He flexed his foreskin to and fro, and made his 
balls in'late 

Until they looked like a couple Qf granite elobes 
on top of a garc.en  ,ato 

He worked his anus in and oit, his balls increase 
in size 

His mighty prick grew twice as thick, till it 
nearly matched his thighs. 

He olished it up with alcohol and made it steami 
—ing hot 

And to finish the job he sprinkled the knob with 
a Cheyenne pot 

Then he did not take a run, he did not take a leap 
He did not stoop, but took a swoop, and a steady 

forword creep 

Jith piercin7 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 -Pistons work on a qiant  
I-i T 
J _j_) 

Jith a driving force of a thousand horse, well 
you know what pistons are 

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

Of the work that's done on a non stop run, by a 
guy like read_eye Dick 

Eut Eskimo iTell was no infidel, as good as a 
whole harem 

With the strength of ten in her abdomen, and the 
rock of ages between 

midships she could 
take a stream, like the flush of a water closet 

And she gripped his cock like a Chatswood lock, 

on a National Safe Deposit 
rut dead—eye Dick could not come quick, he meant 

to conserve his powers 
If he'd a mind he'd grind and 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 \Jith 
the ease of e vacuum cleaner 

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

The effect on Dick was sudden and quick like an 
anaesthetic. 



He fell to the floor and knew no oore. his passions 
eijc-  oT 

And he did not shoutas his ::ick came out, though 
it surely s:rioed. its thread 

Then f'lexican 2ete ju-nped 	o _:et to avenge his 
:rnT 

Aith a jarring jolt of his hc iced coit, he 

cunt. 

He raned it p to the tr 	ii eia fired it 
t:ce ti.- c;"c 

ut to his surprise 	uyes and 
S-ea.L 	:n ecstacy 

She jumped to her feet in 	7c 'o sileet 
"sully" she 

"I might have known that tht ocJd be the best you 
tco Poor cJUtS cou'd do" 

"heri next my friends tha ,r: 	to sally 
forth for tu:-. 

uy Dead—eye Dick a 	 1 .ki :uurself an 
eJ:hi 	n 

I'm otng back to the frozen ncrth, where the pricks 
are hard an 	trong 

Tack to the land of the frozo- :'ed, ihere the 
night n: s: 	rttkts lun. 

Its as hard as ti 	ihen th' 	I :ri, is the land 
l2ere sc 	c :e 3flK 

ot a trick1in stream of luke: 	cream, but a 
fro'en c: d chunk 

Tack to the ±and here toy 	r:;ie •at it means 
to ornicac 

There eren the dead ohar a 	bd and the 
bbioc asuba:o 

3ack to th land hei-e men ero 	Terra Bellicuc 
And there ill spmd a yorth 	T, Thr The ijorth is 

caflic& 

So Dead —eye Dick and. e: caJ . .. clunk out of 
the Fio 	and; 

Dead —eye Dick 1vith a rer - j ;k 
and 2ete 	 in h1 hand. 

A E'S O A?ECIA1L31 
Vhen a man rro3  old, r'd h:L bi 	ro co'd And the tip o± -us prick turns 1 us 
And the hole in the middle efuc 	to iddle 
I'd say hc iias fucked,  



ROTO MARIO 

There once was a gay caballero 
AnHexccedi-flgly gay caballero 
And of course he had a Roto Marie 
Ho- Rotc1  Mario.. 

He went to a low down casino 
An exceedingly low down casino 
And of course he took his Roto Marie 
Ho- Rote Mario 

He met there a gay senori.no 
An exceedingly gay senorino 
And of course he used his Hate Marie 
Ho- Rota Mario 

He caught there a nasty disease 
An exceedingly nasty disease 
Right on the tip of his Rota Marie 
Ho- Rotc Mario 

So he went to a learned doctoro 
An exceedingly learned doctoro 
Who out off the tip of his Rota Marie 
Ho- Rota Ila±'io 

Now he sits on a bank of the Rio 
The exceedingly fast flowing Rio 
And nurses the tip of his Rota Marie 
Ho-. Roto Mario 

So bewarb all you gay caballeros 
You exceedingly gay caballeros 
If you don't want the pox, then put sax 

on your cooks, 
Ho- Roto Mario. 

THE BREEZES 

Here's to the breezes 
Wot lifts the girls tweezes, 
Above their bare kneezes, 
And lets us all seezes, 
The things that us pleases, 

And gives us diseases, 
Be JGCZeS...... 

The breezes 
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4 - 	' 	- 
An—#er4e1Thgiinzrtch tOOk p1:3 bore todry, hen tITi(; 
-ion. John B-verharCi brought over i tc'n of Old. Bt-?'.rd.ioe 
to moot 	tun of .oeicty lc'iec, crptrinod by iir'. WervcU. 

The procceding: vorc to be 'ugmented by v -.riouc lotturiec, 
but the Chief tinpiro orr7erod dr:..cri oL'f. 

A±tor to;ing ,­ac. (iOflC iit i. 	ecn th.t the men :cro 
:.oiflg in first o the ldico r urnod their poitionc on the 
grod---The l.dioe cr,.otain , however, 	o 'in E'lipe ond this 
mode it difficult to force Litters, iur. h:.rd.Cfl, uccedeO at 
lt, cuttim: 'nd pulling oto:dily. lie r'nd i:r. Cox Put up 

ct".nc. Jnfortun':.tcly vhun trying to puli to sure leg 
ir. Cox 	jib etroko coiplotely nd ,,t cc his widUo 
bturnp. 

ir. Woodcock foi1oied .nd wo at the cre.'ec tv.ientr minutes 
di3laying 1.rT.t patience. Then 1iere v;as it uhr.rp itp)0ol 
frojp 	onduct =6 the umpire s finor vi€nt up. Some 
ol-',knos 'ao ppmrent in the field ahen 	C rriro 
dr)pCJ n. Gitter in front of tho ,prvjlkion 	1.ibS 

a cock got hey hnd 	a hard one but failed to hold it. 
Ilro. R. 	vatjt drew frectuent oppJ.tusc by hov'in her 

ability behind thp oticks but in trying to tuko a short 
onesho turned a coiipleto coruereault. 

'i2he ncn verc "11 out 'by lunch -.-nd on resuming it 'ae 
notice' that A. Tc'.:tic1e hold been dropped and not uspcndc 
as s rmourcd. Lord Foughokin was in his usual place at 
covorpoint, Pnd the firt t':o lr,dic's, Ph1 Chibors and 
Popp-t Tuppor opened v'ith great vigour. Cox ao tried 
(nc\ he kept a borutiful length), but l'iio ball were inclined 
to bui:ip too. much to the 'diocomfort of the ladies. 

ittle_,.Abs Virgo Intacta wao chc-ercd loudly when he 
'cç John ivcrhard, but the vily  John put up a long one 
ha aupoared to brck in her creaee and there WO an 
nirqus click and­. groan was hoard o die v.alkcd back to 
iU avilliOn. 
' 

	

	though he was keopin, his balls low, iJjs Opheith T.ott 
for one and hooked it to the delight of the crowd. 

herow..s omc f'oulty judiient when iie Philpott shouted 
"fl coining, " and there vcro cries of "Nor -and "Wait", but 
in er exci-tment she started to run, and was run out. 
"Mite Hunt was to quick for me",' she additted later. Miss 
HyE4Tead.y faced the onslaught, but was over anxious and got 
hereg in front of a straight one and had no time o open. 
oat, s she said afterwards. 

Thk match was a draw and the President, Lady Cuniwell, says 
she w.ild like a return match with the ladies on top next'-  
time. ', 

oOo___________  

t 	" 	, 



THE ALP!--ABET CONG 

A is for arseholeS all covered in hair 
Heigh Ho said Holly 
is the bwger that wished he er,there 

With a rolly polly up  'en and stuff 'em 

Heigh 

C is 
 for cunt all dri.oDiflg with piss 

D is the drunkard that gave it akiss 

Eis for eunichS with only one ball 
F is for fucker with no balls at all 

G is for gonorrhoea, goitre and gout 
H is the harlot that sDread it about 

I is ineCtiOfl for clan, 
pox and itch 

is ti-, e jerk of adog on a bitch 

K is the king who thougit fucking a bore 

L is the lesbian who came back for more 

M is for maidenhood all 
tattered and torn 

Nis for noble who died 
whith a horn 

- 	 0 is for orifaCe gently revealed 
F is for penis all pranged up and peeled 

Q is the nuaker 	
who shot in his hat 

H is the roger who rogered the cat 

S is the shit pot all full to the brim 

T is the turds that are floating within 

U is the usher who taught us at school 

is the virgin who played with his tool 

W-the w ore who thought fucking a 
X,Y and Z you can stuff up your arse. 

Gi.ANDF.ATH.ERS COCK 

My grandf&tLerS 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 penny-weight more 
With ahorli on the morn of the day he was born 
And ahorn on the day that he died 
But his cock floDped never to rise again 
When grandma 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 serene. 

I wrs eaer, yet awkwardly backward 
Uncertain of how to proceed 
But she seemed not to pay much attention 
As I prepred to do the deed. 

It was out in the barn, I remember, 
At the close of a fine summer day, 
And the evening ws 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 I moved up lovingly towards her, 
While she nestled her head in- eiy arm. 

Lookjnr back on it now I remember 
How I stood when my head seemed to spin, 
vrith the thoughts of the thing I planned doing, 
Yet some-how afraid to begin. 

Then later I found myself standing 
Uncertain to stay or to run 
And a feeling of pride then possessed mc 
As I knew the job was veil done. 

Twenty years h:ve gone by since that evening 
But I've never forgotten, I vow, 
The thrill and the joy that I felt as a boy 

LOO V 	 XVct JJVHI Nu 

bULGARED 
Tuner "Botany say" 

For forty years I've been buggared 
With horrible aches and pains 
I've had every aiill1en1 I reckon 
From rupture to varicose veins. 

Singing too-ra-ii-oo-ra-li-addity 
Too-ra-1 i-co -ra-1 i-aa 

Singing too-ra-li-oo-ra-ii-addity 
T 00- r a-i i -00- r a-i i - a a. 

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 snail fortune on chemists 
I've lain months in hospital beds 
And tne stai'f I've taken to shift me 
Has torn my poor stornabri to shreds. 

And in spite of the cures I'ra taking 
There'. hardly a dayIfeel fit 
And it takes 	fall 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. 

A-d 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 cornode turd. 

So my time's all, spent in the shithouse 
Or moaning or groaiing in bed 
While my friends they all.murmur when passing 
It's time the poqrbastard was dead. 

crnc 

- 	 on 

LIU- age - 

V .. 

•..- 



TZ TEE PIDLNG PUP. 

A farmer's dog once came to town. 
His christian name was Pete. 
His pedigree was two miles long 
A nd his looks '.ere hard to beat; 
And as he trotted down the road 
'Ti-ra3 beautiful to see 
His work on every corn-r, 
His work on every tree. 

He watered every gateway, 
Ho never missed a poet, 
For piddling was his masterpiece 
And piddling was his boast. 
The city dogs looked, longingly on 
In deer. and jealous rage, 

To Sec the simple country dog the piddler of his age 

Then all the dogs from far and wide 
Were summoned with a you. 
Tc sniff this country stranger off, 
1d judge him by his sm, ell. 
They sniffed beneath his stumpy tail. 
Their praise of him ran high, 

when one sniffed him underneath, 
Pote piddleci in his 

They smelled him over one by one, 
They sinalld him ywo by two, 
And n,hlv Pete in high disdain 
Stood till they were through 
Then Pets to show those city dogs 
He didnt give a damn, 
Ialkod right into a grocer's shop 
And piddled on a ham. 

He piddle. on the onions. 
He pdied on the floor, 
And when 	Erccer kicked him out 
Re pidc1le%1A. on the door. 
Behind him all the city dogs 
Decided what they 1 d. do; 
Th d start a piddling carnival 
To ca the stranger through. 

Thy d. show him all the piddling posts 
They k'iw all round the town, 
They st:rted off with many winks 
To 'car he strang'r down. 
They cal!-.d the champion pid.d.lers, 
Who wcc e lwy s on the go, 
And someties held a piddling coiit., 
i 	 ciIF.r 



They sprang this on him swdenly, 
4-,en halfway throu,h the town, 
But Pete Just piddlee. on and on, 
And wore the champions down. 
For Pete was with them every trick, 
With vi go ar and .r& th vim, 
A thousand piddles more or less, 
Were li the same to him. 

So he was kicking merrily, 
With hind leg kic.ng high, 
Whi mcs' wore lifting legs in bluff 
And iid1tng mighty 
On and onPete sought new grounds 
flu which to lay th& dust, 
11 every other dog went thy. 

And gave qp in disgust. 

Bu 
w
on and on went noble Pete, 

To water every sandhull, 
TiLl all the city champions 
Were ptd&led to a standstill. 
Then Pete an exhibition gave 
O .  all the ways  to piddle, 
Like 'doubls trip" and "family flip", 
And now and then a "dribble". 

Anti all the time the country dog 
Did neither wink nor grin, 
Br.t piddiled blithely out of town 
A c he had 'piddled. In 
he city dogs aId"so long friend, 
Your piddling defeats us. 
But nc-one ever put them wise 
That ete had diabetes. 

aUR WCOVING DAIS 

You: snooning days are over, 
Your nilot light is out; 
What 'zcd to be your wtt sox-appeal 
To now your water spout. 

You used to be embarrased 
To :nake the thing behave 
For eve.y blooming morning 
It :ould. stand uo and watch you shave. 

But now you are growing old, 
It siro gives you thebluoa, 
To': see the thing hang down your log 
Audwatch you shine your shoes. 



LIQIJOFi AD MTGLViTY 

The horse aii muL:% i.vC .h:rty rears 
And nothing TIL%)-gii of wines and beers. 
The ct rnd shp at twenty die 
And ne'cr a a;i 	' icotch o. rye. 
The cow drks 'rater by the ton 
At eignte 	'ear hc life is doflOD 
The dog ot 5.ftsn cashzs in 
W±tboat the ar f 	or gin, 
The ej.; in mi.ii ana water soaks 
And. then ii twelve shcrL years it croaks. 
The mod 	sober bone dry hen 
Lays eggs (for nos) and dAe6 at tens  

are erictly dry; 
They eialsse iveand qui.ckly dies  
But sin .scJnful?,soeked men 
Survive fo' three score years and tend  
And soie oi them thor.,gh very few, 
Stay p5cl:1e1 'i11 t1ie a 	&b-to,. 

S.MART SALL 

When th evening sky over Samari is tinged a dusky red 
And the sn a crimson. globe of flame dips down past 

Kwato Head, 
When the 93.1 s pne rsourc1s to the whinss of the 

nimble anoohiles 
TWaS the time of dy-c1  d timers say, they burned old 

D.rifries. 

Nov tho cc who have been tfr the tropics know what the sun 
can do, 

When prickc hang iLnrp 1Le gu.ted shrimps,and. testicles 

	

- 	stick like glue; 
When even a fart cant rates a start and you'll never no- 

tice the smell, 
You can only c:'uch at the base of ycur crutch, and feel 

you've been through hell. 

It was rwch a d.ey at La I cotild not dust get up 
My arse wc.s g,ucd 'o the sea of the chair, like a rubber 

suction cap, 
When •a tdet' cee, pk.nC his nose., and flicking the 

flies from his bum. 
He told as 	halo of Jcck McPhail as he moodily sniffed 

at his rum, 

in day goie oy in Fialari 	t was much the same now, 
There was uiy one b3.r, thee.ning Start$ ren by a greasy 

chow. 



So be scudded e.st 'with his heart at-  ease 	d. his stern 
sails set, 

Though he'd been iA strife with the cops at life, 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 stews" 

So set up in the bar of tne Zvening Star, he strode with 
ieasared tread, 

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

Bat he only smiled at a wayward child.D anri waved his mighty 
cock. 

"y damn your eyes do you think it wise V, trifle with 
Dumfries Jock 

With legs astride and with corcious pridr he addressed 
the company. 

"1 dinna fear there's a bastard here who wilma drink wi'mø 
With a gusty cheer they surg;d .iear,tiat wild and lawless 

crew, 
But they stopped their noise at a sound. of a voice they all 

knew. 

Framed in the door was a p.inted who -.-o, er ;ulva curled 
in a sneer,  

"So there's the Jock with the outsize cock."She said in a 
knowing leer, 

"That sort of prick 1puld'nt take a trickand her arse was 
5p'oad ia a grin. 

must have been seized with some filthy disease for it 
looks like a rolling 

pin." 

Jock's blue eyes held a rrijld surprise as he turned to gaze 
at the whore. 

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

At the sight of his facethoy gave him space0but he merely 
g.zed at the tart, 

And said never a vord though the closest heard the aibilent 
hissof his fart. 

Though yp-' must admit she had plenty of gats,this well built 
stocky maid, 

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

She'd sucked them dry from the Mo'ati to the Panama Canal, 
Her vrry name brought her fa-iie,they called her Samari Sal. 



hi 	
L-073 were 

- 	 all in town. 
A. ad the local sluts picked, scabs from their cunts aa thoy 

h'.,-' 1cr, d3Wfl 

With rise and fall of battocks and thighs on a low Slang 

ADO-was-was ha 	 ricor ber.ch ving 	g 	a. ducy 	-z 
A. planter tall flicked. he thrd 	'l 	f iaiihing 

E.'te Ctrick, W ho smiled and caLially burned tho hair f1' that gent's 
p i ck, 

A. J1flk chc&cpd cadet in a lather ',eat wa 	 himself 
W hue his rte gave a 	 in a glass, ug a' .. tw p 	jug at was Jammed 

Put they stopped their fun at the rar O' ?. :rtr, 
hi s  

 nn and a voice 
like a !orh S.A gale 

"G.angw,v,by Qody turd born sod,ke way -f-jr Jack I'IePai] 

ow Jock was a man of the Oabefl 	 hiq breed 
Gfi no more Thoui he roed the eesp ha.jJ.d from 

-L -  

Scot oars Sot to the core.  T he long low line of the sCho.i fine uris krAon in every 

port, 

	

When he took hie ease,ljlce a orh Sea- 	eejA inter- 
seu. Wozt 

Fro-, Baring Strait to th (olden ''ate It had baed a 
LL 	tri1. 

Where Countless whores had axurie cuse t rca1'. the name 

Paid him well in troch 	shell ,h a wad ef cash in bank, Had a heart of gold end a cock, 	tolca big n an 
orgen ank 

A. whro In .ingaDOru on 	made the h'asfri c That dead, or a1vo,no man in bed he '.it coud satlsfv0  In the chij1r dawn when the Sot had gonp by he light of 
the  With palsied hands and r2p1;1red 	

arlrsun0 
YtDiru5 th 

h had done. 

Some Da-.0 scam with tiite CO w:age o-  rumonce :ade on 
.Uted Jest Of slipping an old br 	ni do 	 k C f t' 

With a wriggle and slir and : 	thon grip .7'' clenched, 

	

tho chee 	o' his ar'., kth0 watcher aawwith awejuit a na of 	.eed brans,, 



...t ': 	r..r LeLr L r.dT .';, . 	C  

• r-' 

.rjro it 	 - 	 -L 	
•ç 

:Jc - crc 

'e Dusc :js 	ii:•: - 	ttcrit 

T 	i•. L  L uivcri!1. crach. 

T)8USO •t 	':-'if; i5 ef .. t :'r tri_.rcd 

o1e,, 

i :uh the 	tchrrs s-n' in t -t C*.VCTnOi-S 	the 

i'Li.,s  

I 	ith cf t t •C )OO1 clesod tihc • t. 	on 

conli c:t u:.i 3 oc: 

A 	 11 	n' -c dCC Lcr 	cr tr'p, on Lis i23u5- 

ec tii cock. 

.cr 	1T-' t 	. 	4..iOVY' Icr Lc .rt in P. 

JUfl 

'ciet lir: to t-,(-,jo::' 	rc .:.1 

i'cr cci ii doic. 

• T 	•jrj) -' bout the f1oei'i UC;O 	COitY'CtJ.d(. tC 

v'.11C of  

ric_ ccu1c uC tied. in 

ui. Lc 	v1c:tric.:lC 	t 

cot '':o bun, 	c icver 1r1 .L'ouL'r 	i_i_c. q..ILC 

An ci the v'atchers guessed, by the sve.t on his chest that 
something had tone amiss, 

ith a Dia—like r!runt,Iie tugged at her cunt,:ave a grunt 
you could alrot feel, 

But never . snuir;: her  tvot held fir.,with a grip like 
te:pered steel. 

He v'inly thourht as a last resort of a .45 calibre colt, 
Sc the muzzle he passed. up that red—ri;.iie rse,j.:mming it 

home with a jolt 
As the gun pave a roar, the unruilld whore cauht the slug 

in her teeth 



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

And twice his cock,like an earthnuake shock,m"unded 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 quivering crack. 

Uith hardly a pause at the gaping js.ws of that fur-trimn.ied 
hole, 

(Thouoh no watchers saw,in that cvernous maw, the bot-flies 
playing bowls) 

The aouth of that woib soon closed like a tomb on the 
confident smiling Jock, 

And then with a sna she closed her trap,on his 
unsuspecting cock. 

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

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

By twisting about the fa.lopian tu'bes,and contracting the 
walls of her twot, 

he sho-ed 'ith pride how a prick could be tied in a' 
uiie inextricibLe knot. 

So the Scot was 'oound:he ncver had found a dilema quite 
like this, 

And the watchers guessed by th-e sweat on his chest that 
something had gone amiss. 

With a rig-like grunt he tugged at her cunt,gave a 
groan y ou could almost feel, 

But with never a sauirm her twat held firm,with a grip 
Like tempered steel. 

He vainly thought as a last resort of a .45 calibre colt 
So the muzzlehe 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 -±*tng about she spat  it out on the hardwood floor 
beneath. 

Then Jock fell back from thet deadly crack,the painted wnore nao. won 
But Sal I was told relaxed her hold when she saw what she 

had done. 
She massaged his burn with boiling rum,but the time for 

that had passed, 
"Take care of your twot!cried the gallent Scot,and then 

he breathed his last. 

Nor- you know where the giant mangrove stands at the foot 
of Sabari Reach, 

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

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

in classic runes. 

And still they sal at the close of day,v.hen the sky is 
duscy red, 

An the sun • a crimson ball of flame,dips down past 
hwato Head.  

Where the tall sea--oines are loud with the whine of 
the nimble anophiles, 

An d th e v'h 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 
lilt of ibroch's wail, 

As conk in hand on the coral strand,strides the ghost 
of Jock icPhail. 

A SC PIIR' S DREAT' OF Al AWAS 

A little 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 'romise not to tell 
Alittle room in some hotel 
A. little fussing in some chair 
A little messing ofthe hair. 

A little drink a fond caress 
A little naestion,th e answer yes 
A little shirt waist shed aside 
A little breast that tried to hide 
A little hand that went stealing inside 
A little pteased with funny feeling 
A little coaxing.,a little teasing 
A form revealed that is most pleasing. 



A nair of panties mostly lace 
A little blush upon the face 
A little shading of the light 
A little bed with sheets so white 
A little lovin g in the gloom 
A little sih,a quiet room 
A nair of lips so warm and wet 
A little rthisper 9 t'Please,not yet." 

A little pillow from the head 
Slioed beneath the hips instead 
A little effort to begin 
A little helr to get it in 
To little arms that grip me tight 
And then I a1c "Does it feel alright 
The smiles and says,"Oh,it feels good," 
And I reply."I thought it would." 

Two Legs about my body twine 
T'o 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 little hearts that beat as one 
Two little lovers having fun 
A little effort to repeat 
A little spot upon the sheet 

A little shower when were through 
A little drink or maybe two 
A little sleep and finally then 
Breakfast in bed - at half past ten 
A little bill,a little tip 
A porter ihistling,a pleasant trip 
Iice little children after clay 
A little weariness next day 
A little wish that you and I 
ay have some more another day. 



ING THE BET VER-ER 

CHORUS 
Ping the bell verger,riflg the bell,ring 
Perhaps the congregation will condecend to sing. 
Perhaps the bloody organist sitting on his stool 
Till 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 
tori stnkiig mvte 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 in the basement cook she Lies 
With the butler twixt her thighs 
Mistress voice in angry mood 
Stop fucking book and-start fucking food s  

In the garage mistress sits 
She has chauffer play with tits 
Master's voice comes from afar 
Stop fucking mistres.s and start ftcking car e  

Up in the belfry the bell man sits 
7?laying with his monster bit 
Verger's voice comes up from hell 
Stop pulIin pud and start pulling bell.. 



THE WODPECR'S HOLE 

I put my finger in the woodpeckers bale 
And the woodoecker said well bless my soul 
Take it out,take it out,Reee-move it.' 

I 	 my finger from the woodpecker's hale 
And the woodoecker said well bless my soul 
Put it back,put it back,Reee-place it 

I reDlaced my finger in the woodoeke's hole 
nd te woodoecker said well bless my soul 

Turn it noand,turn it round,Reee-volve it 

I revolved 'my fin- er in the woodpeckers hole 
And the woodoec-ker said well bless my soul 
Turn it back, turn itback,Reee-verse it 

Ireverse my finger in the wood-Decker's hole 
And the woodpecker said well bless my soul 
In and out,in and out,Reee-ciprocate it 

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

I retarded my finger in the woodoecker's hale 
And the woodpecker said well bless my soul 
Pull it out,pll it out,Reee-tract it?. 

I re tracted iay finger ftom the woDs.Cker's bole 
And the woodpecker said well bless my soul 
Take a whiff,take a whiff,Reee-volting 

A (' 
r_t-t1 

r 
 J 1q. A,  

RamonaI'm just returning from the hunt 
Ramona,I 	lonirg for your greasy cunt 
I'll press it,ceress it and make a mess all over the floor 
I'll always remember how I slioued my arse thrigb the d 
Reona,if you should hear a baby call 
Ramona,we'll drown it in the waterfall 
I dread the morn when I awake &nd find no horn 
iamona,you dirty old wrore. 

CCJI.ONEL BOGY 

itler has only one brass ball, 
Ooering has two but very small, 
imler has something similar, 

hut poor old Goebals has no balls a all.  



ABDUL 

The harems of Egypt ore fair to behold 

The harlots the foirest of fair 

The beet of oil W&F 0wndbY9Sh6]k 

Named Abdul A_PUlbUl Emir 

A trevellifl. brothel came down froa the north 

T'was run privately for the Tsar 
Who wagered o hundred no-one could outroOt 

Ivan Skovirisky Skavor 

Abdul came in with a snatch by his side 

His eye bore a look of desire 
nd biB did brag how he would outehag 

jount Ivan SkviflkY 5kavar 

A date was arranged for the sreztacle great 

A holiday proclaimed by the Tsar 
And the streets were all lined with the harleta assigned 

To Ivan Skavinaky Scovar 

They met on the track with tools hanging slack 

The starter's gun chattered the air 
They were both quicK to rise the crowd aesped at the size 

ef Abdul A-Bulbul Emir 

The harlets were shorn, no frenchies were worn 

And that suited Abdul by far 
And the celiph who-knew hod a quick bet or two 

on r... 	$k.tvi>k1 5if 

They fucked all that night neath the pale yellow light 

Old Abdul he r ;ad like a ocr 

put he could not compete with 
 the slow steady beat 

of Ivan SkvinEkY 3caver 

Now Ivan hod won and had sheldered hi gun 

He bent down to p0lIsh his ail' 
When something red hot up his great passage shot 

Twac Abdul A-FulbUi Eoir 

The harlets turned green, tbe crowd shouted "Queeri 

They were ordered opart by the Tsar 
It wee bloody bed luck because Abdul was stuck 

Up Ivsn Skavineky oSVaT 

The cream of this joke came when they broke 

'Twas laughed at for years by the Tsnr 
For Abdul the fool hod left half his tool 

Up Ivan SkavioskY Scasr 



O'REILLY'S DAUGHTER 

Standing do.n in O'Reilly Is bc.r 
Drinking O'Reilly's xiim rind inter 
Suddenly . thought came to my heed 
\h:t s,-.,Y I up O?Roiliy?s daughter. 

Chorus 
Idiiyay, idi-iyo, idi-iya for the one eyed Reilly 

Rub it up, stuff it up, balls end all 
Zing-E,-zing-ti--zing tres bon. 

So I up the stairs and into bed 
Into bed ait'n O'Reilly's daughter 
Not a word the m;iden sr.jd 
ut she lughud like chit when tht deed va.is over. 

I fuckd h..r till her tits 	ra sore 
Filled hr up with so py water 
She won't get away with that 
If she dous'nt have twins than she bloody well orta. 

I heard a footstep on the stairs 
'ho should it be but one eyed Reilly 
T-;:o horse pistols in his hand 
Looking for thu bugger who upped his daughter. 

I grabbed O'Reilly by the bells 
Shoved his heed in a bucket of ater 
Rammed those pistols up his erse 
Abloody sight herd:r than I'd upped his deught3r. 

As I go walking dean the street 
People fleck from every qu rtr 
Just to ctch a glimpse of me 
The men who'd upped O'Reilly's daughter. 

WAY DOVvEl IN THE VALLEY 

Wo.y down in the vaJ.1iy 
Where nob oaj goes 
Thr live a young m.iden 
Without iV clothe 
Along came a aaeggi all trtteraAd and, torn 
Down went hs britches end up went his horn 
Three montha later all was well 
Six months she beg- .n to swell 
Nine months ltr shu gave a grunt 
And six littl sv:eggies lapt out of her cunt. 



THE WILD WEST SHOW 

Here ladies and gentlemen we have the hippopotamus, 
The hippopotamus? 
Yes the hippopotamus is an amazing anthal 
When its eyes are open. its arsehOle is closed 
And when its eyes are clod its arsehole is open 
Someone threw pepper in its eyes, 
And Christ he's got diarrhoea.' 
CHORUS 
O we're off to see the wild west show, 
The elephant and the kangaroo-Oo -00 
Never mind the weatkier,We're all in-this together 
We're off to see the wild west show. 

Here ladies and gentlemenWe have the OoU.gooli. bird 
The ooligooli bird? 
Yes the ool.igoOli bird- is an amazing bird 
It flies but it has no legs 
And when it lands70000li - g0000liJ 

Here ladies and gentlemen-we have the giraffe 
The giraffe? 
Yes the giraffe is an amazing animal 
It is the only animal in the jungle that can go 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:amaZiflg animal 
It i s the only animal with a triangular arsehole 
It skits 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 
It is the richest animal in the jungle 
It has piles and piles of money! 



Here ladies and gentlone 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 rneet,000000hh —aahhhhh 

Here ladies and gentlemen we have the elephant 
The elephant? 
Yes the elephant is an amazing animal 
It eats twelve hours a day,but only shits once a week 
And when it shits it....... 

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, 

I-ta 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 fart and juups from crag to crag 
It has science baffled, 
As to whether the farts make it jump,or the jumps 

make it fart.! 



iYNICIPAL DUNNY CJRT 

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-sifliciflg like a stone 
He heard the maggots crying out"There 1 s no place 

like home". 
rr_jiine,Yippe_i_000,fligtm 	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 storyten,if you should shovel shit, 
Don't throw yourself into your work or you may drown in it, 

LATPTNES 

.y job is to clan the army latrines, 
I'm the man with the nlan for the Dan that everyone uses. 
The naner's O.K1on both sides te nes is. 
So you can reed while in my latrine s  

We scrub it all night, we scrub it all day, 
I keep it the way,the way you'd expect it: 
And when it gets high I just disinfect it, 
And everything's clean in my latrine s  

I scrub it again ct four in the morning. 
Ky cobbers join in,we polish the chain; 
And then we are scrubbing away forever, 
nd wondering if ever we'll get out that stain. 

What motions divine - what raptures lye seen 
But along comes a crowd to destroy the work I've created 
They just 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 
I've sandpalDered each face so each base can establish 

connection 
But it all goes u,  seen in my latrine. 

Na t e' won't keen it c1ean,tiat bloody latrine, 
Though the sets are all neat and •omnlete nnderneath 

woodenledges 
But they still get it wet like an artist's pallette 

round the edges. 
But I stand aloof - they cant 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 

again. 
CHORUS 
Roll me over in the clover, 
Roll me over,lay me down and do it again. 

Well this is number two and his hand is on my shoe, 

Well this is number three and his hand is on my knee 

Well this is number four and he's got we on thefloor 

Well this is number five and his hand is on my thigh 

Well this is number six and his meat'sbs-tween myhips 

Well this is number seven and now it feels like heaven 

Well this is Amber eight and the doctor's at the gate 

Well, this is nLunber nineand..'-bhe twins are doin fine 

Well this is number ten and here we go again, 



Show Ne the We-Y.-o o Home __— 

Show me the way to go home, 
Said the girl on the Bondi beach, 
I had a little swimsuit !bout an hour ago, 
But it's floated out of my reach, 
And all that I have now 
Is seaweed;  sand. ai foar, j)age of the Sunday Sun, So give me a  
And show me tis w'E7 t go home. 

No cares hao -':s to "eve us 
No pretty little gi- to deceive us 

All WO need s 	piJ'S to releivo us 

AS we go j; 
Grogging on, 	

on (repeat) 

AS we go groggg on 

And we'll be full before long 

AS we go groggi.Dg o 

Drunk last night. drlanllc the night before, 
Going to get drunk toxi.ght like WS never got 

drunk before, 

Here we are as haY a can be, 
'Cause we are the boys of the varsity. 

Glorious 
one  jug of 	t e'-,466n the 
Thank God there are no more 
'Cause one of u c'.old drink 

(Without hir, pants on) 

'Cause one of US GOULO dni-fl1 

four of us, 
of us, 
the bloody lot. 

the bloody lot. 

Iou 	 o-tre other side.) 

Violate me i1,1  th€ vioet time 

In the 	
you know, 

Ravage me sa?(.J ru, bruise me and damage me, 

On me no mey 
The best tin;SI.Y1 

Ltfe are free and oblivious, 

Give me a gir? w.o 	
lewd and lascivious, 

Violate rne in the 	olet time 

In the vi,_cst waj ta L, you know. 

/ 



FOGGY FOGGY DEW 

Once I was a bachelor, I lived all alone 
I worked at the weavers' trade; 
And the only, only thing that I ever did wrong 

Was to woo e fair young teid 
I wooed her in the winter time and in the summer too, 

And the only thing that I ever did wrong 
Was to keep her from the foggy foggy dew 

One ciiht she came to fry bedside 
When I lay fast asleep, 
She laid her head upon my by and she began to weep, 

She sighed, she cried, she damn near died 

Ah, me! What could I do 
So I pulled her into bed and covered up her heed, 

Juat to keep her from the foggy foggy dew. 

Now I am a bachelor, I live with my son, 
We work at the weavers' trde; 
And every, every time that I look into his eyes 
He reminds me of the fair young maid. 
He reminds me of the winter time and of the summer too, 
And the many, many times that I held her in my arms, 
Just to keep her from tht. fogjy foggy dew. 

THE ENGINEERS' SONG 

An Engineer told me before he died 
I don't know wheter the bastard hod' 1 	 , 

He said no matter how he tried, 
I-IIEwife was never satisfied. 

So he made him a tool of tempered steel,. 
Powered by spulley and a bloody great wheel, 
With two brass balls he filled with cream,  

And the whole bloody issue was powered b steam. 

Bound and round kent the bloody great 
In and out went the tool of steel, 	 - 

'Til at last his poor wife cried, 
Enough, enough, I 	satisfied 

Now this is the pace of the bitter bite 
There wee no way of stopping it, 
From cunt to arse—hole she was split, 

And the whole bloody issue was covered in chit. 



C-/ J - ---------- 
on the cicoe ship Venus 

My God YOL hc•u1d have seen us 

	

The figure_h 	was a cud in bed 
Sucking red-hot Oe.nj 

The C5pain T s cae was Slugger 
He was a di:cv 

He want fi t 3:cvol chit on any 
On CflT t2.'' 

The iirFt L:se5 name was Paul 
He onl>r hsd 	ball 
Put  
pound 	 he rolled tobccc -- 

The 	nase was Andy 
nd bandy 

Tey 	l 'd 	
ores with molten brssc 

For ?cH- 	c= brandy. 

The tniJ 	
-lame was 

H ws 	Ei).' o:goc 
Three tircuc C dv he strummed away 
Upon his .ual 

The 	P&lnE n.±'e waE abe1 
And wienever she w5 able.. 
She geve te crew their daily screw 
Upon 	:ecerJL table. 

The cart—ni, ncutifuj. daughter 
Was uw1L'rcin,-  i the 'cter 
And deiIg-t- squeals came from the eels 
s thv c'- 	ccr sexual quarter 

A cook whose. nor 	'isc Free,.-.-en 
He was & djr,- e.uo 
He fed 	c:-e on rc?fletrjlctcw 
!nd hynt, sercen 

Anothe: cc--. 	Calley 
He didnt d11y 4y 

H' shot h.. 	1t 	th uch a jolt 
He whitc 	:': 	2 the galley 

The boson', 	Lester 
He 

Through 	he shoved hip prick 
And loft 	: r, 	fester 



The Enine 	was KTOVi6h 

And youn2 Eirle he did ravish 
His missing tool't Istanbul 

He was S trifle lavish 

A homo 'as the purser 
He couldn't have been worser 
With ll th crew he ha

d e screw 

Until they riled 'Oh no Sir' 

Another c'ne as Oroppar 
Oh Ohriat h. had c wriopper 
Twice lround the 1eak and 'round his neck 

And up 	burn for c stopper. 

The cbiOb0Y 	j.,ipper 

jifty lit 	nipper 
They ti'.-c hs arse with broken glass 

And circ-r..€l he 5kpper 

The sbipB dogs name 
 wcc Rover 

The whole crew did him over 
They ciound and ground that faithful hound 

From jn e'or0 to Dover 

The end cf this narretiofl 

Oue ri uhi18ti0n 

For the ship 	
sunk in a sea of spunk 

used by masturbation. 

Ttfl 	 THE ALLIGATOR 

The moe 
and the alligator sot on tne gr e 

the 
5i-gator5  arse 

The monkey shoved a finger up 

ingiflg 	JhadabSd00, 
AbcdabsdOO, 

Don't let irr baby know. 

":on", 
said the alligator, 	Be a kind soul, 

ey 
 Ki-Odlyai: 

your Finger out of my arse—hole" 

:sra  
 on the top,  

The child is in the 	aradlc crying 

ut it in Trpil. 



THREE 1)MINMTT ATA1DS. 

Pur parents forget Im 	married,, 
O= parents forgot 1±o g1t 
For each flamin) -tiina: -ftlie wedding bells rang 
Our parer wue somawI±e im be.. 

So its 	anks• ta ou kin-.iarted' parems,, 
WI!e jacks in '-Ube land Ql te 	e,, 
A 'n1:e 	aozoke -  and aWas.ingtn 
The proinanit 	ftad are we 

THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS. 
On the ---thiftay o f ohritsas my- tmLe le said to me.. 

Tvie -1 wichin wot 
Eleven leheus leE1ian 
Ten tired noj.ops 
Ninena-why ntui 
EigItiu•eiess 	is 
Six sexy sis- ero 

Five Choir Boys 
Foiw'boy; souzi  
Three windil1 girls 
Two Virgin 	-. 	, 
And a Prenh. powieard ver 

WHEN 107 ARE OLD AND GREY - TOM LEHEER. 
4.n awful 1: aEli- r 

la_.onc-d 
loss. o. r. zilty-

- osri1- J..j-
In all ::okT;lyr 
I' 11 lce fl7 

!.nd, Oit y3u ie i.1 -ttyi 
And, L.Li 
And tIO 	 o f W1l isr 	to :o: i1e-ft 
An ci ser.o  
So lets ac 	•ii gilty 
W ile we st?J..  
For well :oc-  c chi ilir 
And lose  a 



THESE FOOLISH THINGS 

J trace of lipstick on that old french letter 
A dose of syphilis that went got bettor 
And when Ipiss it stings 
Those foolish things remind me of you. 

A book on birth control with well thumbed, pages 
That &ontracoptivo that we've used for ages 
.bcd with creaky springs 
Those foolish things romine me of you. 

A pair mf underpants with semen stains on 
Those dreadful evenings when you had the rigs on 
And when my wet dream clings 
Those foolish things remind me of you. 

A night of passion in an old, tin lizzie 
That half smoked roofer that still still sends me dizzy 
My public hair in strings 
Those foolish things remind mc of you. 

That whiskyc bottle that I used to piss in 
That pair of stockings with the 'lastic missing 
Oh how the slit clings 
These foolish things remind me of you. 

That ripe banana that you used when alone 
Those open legs that welcomed me home 
Oh hear those nuts ring 
Thoso foolish things remind me of you. 

That worn out fronchic that I used to come  in  
That broken shithouso that you lost your bum in 
Oh how my prick stinks 
Those foolish things remind me of you. 

That red hot poker that you used before 
That ten bob price of the local whore 
Seowhat nine months will bring 
These foolish things remind me of you. 

. brothel ticket in my left hand pocket 
Two controid,s in a heart shaped locket 
Those littic songs you sing 
Those foolish things remind me of you. 

That loather sofa that we had those shags on 
The night I slugged you had the rags an  
Oh how the blood stain clings 
Those foolish things remind me of you. 



- Caviar 
(The Virgin Sturgeon) 

Caviar comes from the irgin stu.rgeon,. 
The virgin sturgeon's a very fine fish, 
The virgin- sturgeom needs no agin., 
Thats why cavier is my dish.. 
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 am' t. 

I gave cavier to my grandpa, 
Grandpa's age is nine±ythree, 

fl 	 And next time I saw grandpa 
He had grandma on his knee, 
My ruddy oath he did. 

My father xvias the keeper of the Eddystone 
me dizzy 	 lighthouse, 

Slept with mermaids every night,. 
He had offspring, one, two, three, 
Two were fishes and the other was me, 
My ruddy oath he had. 

Case of the Ill-Starred Lovers 

They were married but- not to-each other; 
(Now I might as well make this explicit) 

They could never cut loose from their marital 
flose, 

And were they forced to a passion lltcit. 

With no hope for a happy finale,, 
With a future that led to a 1leak 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 carhort monoxide, 
(they preferred it to shootin' or stabin', 
And they were going, but quick, but were 

saved in time's itck 
By the spouses who shared the next cabin 



RHODIANS SCHOOL 

We are from Rhodians,Rhodians' girls are we, 
'e take no pride in our virginity, 
:TC take no prccautions,we like our abortions, 
For we are from Rhodians school-up school-up school 
Fuck the school! 
La la-la la-la la-la-la-la. HOl 

Our school niress vou canrot heat 
She lets us go walking in the street, 
We sell our titties fer threepenn:  bitties 
Right outside of Rhodians school-up etc. 

Our school clocter she is a beaut 
She teaches us to swerve when our boyfriends shoot 
It saves meny marraiges and forced miecarreiges 
'or e are from Rhodians school-up etc. 

Our snorts mistress she is the best 
She teaches us to develop our chest 
So we ear tight sweaters and carry french letters 
For we are from Rhodians school-up etc. 

Our school porter he is a fcol 
He's only got a teeny-weeny tool 
It's all right. for keyholes and little girls' peeholes 
But not much good for Rhodians school-up etc. 

We have a new girl her name is Rb 
Nobody thou,-ht that Rio would have a go 
But she 2u-prised the Vicar by rousing him auicker 
Than any other girl at ?hodians school--up etc. 

These girls from Cheltenham they are just sissies 
They get worked up on one or tvic kisses 
It takes wax candles and lang broom handles 
To even exile the girls from Rhodians school-up etc. 


