
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. 


