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Tourists and Virgjns, welcome to the 2009 St. Francis Safari. | am Allan Quar-
termaine and for the next three days lam ourjud e,jur and executioner.
Now remember the 'unglc isa dangerous P?ace andgin order for you to survive,
you will need to live by these 5 simple rules:

1. No Fretting

2. What goes on tour stags on tour

3. Juclge Quartermaine’s verdict is absolute

4. Respect the Sightsccin Coach, Safari Loclge accomodation at all times
5. Attendance at court is o !igatorg

We are in Holland to hunt biggame. Kecp in mind that its hot out there, so keep
your fluid intakes up at all times. Monkeg business will be tolerated and in ex-
cePtional circumstances rewarded.

A!wags stick togcther on the Safari trail, it’s ajungle out there!

A @%éwf%

Juclge Quartermaine

itiefCommitteets
[lestimonys

Welcome to thcjunglc) we got Virgin’s dressed as game.
This tour’s got evcrg’clﬁinggou want, gou’” never be the same.
We are the guys that organisc, whatever you may need.

We've got all your money soney, we’ll bringyou to your knees...

Coz now you’re in thcjunglc, Welcome to ’cl’lejung!e

Nanananana You’re in Holland to hunt biggamc, biggame!

Seriouslyjust have as much fun as we have had organising it bogs.
The Tour Committee
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INNTHERLUNGEE

In the Junglc,
the mi htgjungle,
the lions ieeps tonig]*lt.
In the 'ungle,
the quictjungle,
the lions s[eeps tonig]ﬁt.

Near the village,
the Peacc{:ul Vi[%age,
the lions sleeps tonig]‘rt.
Near the Vi”age,
the quiet villagc,
the lions sleeps tonight.

Hush my darlin
dor’t Fearymy darﬁﬂ
the lions sleeps tonight.
Hush my darlin
don’t fear my darﬁi\
the lions sleeps tonight.
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Now I’m the lcing of the swingers
Oh, thejungle VIP
Pve reached the fop and had to stoP
And that’s what botherin’ me
I wanna be a man, mancub
And stroll right into town
. And be just like the other men

Pm tired of monlceyin’ around!

OI"I, oobee doo
I wanna be like you
I wanna walk like you
Talk like you, too
You'll see it’s true
An ape like me
Can learn to be human too

UHEBARENECESSITjIES

Look for the bare necessities
The simPle bare necessities
Forget about your worries and your strife
I mean the bare necessities
Old Mother Nature’s reciPes
That brings the bare necessities of life

Wherever | wancler, wherever | roam
| couldr’t be fonder of my big home
The bees are buzzin’ in the tree
To make some honeyjust for me
When you look under the rocks and plants
And take a glance at the Fancy ants
Then maybe trya few

Look for the bare necessities
The simple bare necessities
l:orget about your worries and your strife
I mean the bare necessities
Old Mother Nature’s reciPcs
That brings the bare necessities of life
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M CHSHEKNIE S 0UISTRRMS TONG L ERISON)

Oh, the sl'larl(, has, Pret‘ty tCCtI’I, dear....and he shows ’chem, Pcarlg white
Justa 'ackknipc, has macheath, cah.....and he lccePs it, out of sight
When the shark bites, with his teet , dear....scarlet billows start to sPreacl
Fancg gloves, thouglﬂ, wears macl'lea’ch, 5681’1‘.50 theres not a trace, hmmmm of red

On the siclewallc.‘sunclag morning, liesa bocly oozin life
Someones sneakin round the corner...is the someone, mack the knife?

From a tugboat.‘.. ]35 the river..... a cement bags, drooPin down
Ycal'l, the cementsjust forthe weigl’lt, dear...bet you macl<, hes back in town
Looky here louie mi”cr, disappeared dcar..‘a{‘gter drawing, out his cash
Ancfgmacheath sPends, like a sailor...did our boy do, somethin rash?

Suke% tawclrg, 'enng diver. lotte !enga, sweet lucg brown
OI’I, the line forms onthe rigl’lt, dears.....now that mackgs back in town




MYIAY)

And now, the end is near,
And so I face the final curtain.
My friends, rll say it clear;
Pll state my case of which Pm certain.

Pve lived a life that’s full -
Pve travelled each and every hi way.
And more, much more than t is,

rdid it my way.

Regrets? I've had a ch,
But.th&h again, too few to mention.

r I did what 1 had to do

saw it t{'lroug]ﬂ without cxemption.

I planned _ea_c_ll charted course -
Each careful steP alongtl‘ne b way,
And more, much more than £ is,

1did it my way.

Yes, there'were tin s, I’m sure you knew,
When | mﬁ ore than | could chew,
But through it a”) when there was doubt,
| ate it up and spit it out.
Ifaceditall and I stood tall

| ddid it my way.

ve Iaughed and cried,
i my sbarc of |osing._

tczf subside, Fy—

s musing. —a
: e

B =
To think | did all that,
And may ] say, not ina slﬂy way -
Oh no. ©h no, not me.
1did it my way.

For what is a man? What has he got?
i not himself - Then he has naught.
To say the things he trul Feeé
And not 3‘!6 words of one who kneels.
The record shows I took the blows
And did it my way.

Yes, it was my way....
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AMERICANBIS

A !ong, long time ago I can still remember how that music used to make me smile
And I knew if 1 had my chance
That | could make those peo le dance
And magbe theg’d be I’\appg or a while.
But Fcbruarg made me shiver
With every paper ! dclivercd,
Bad news on the door s’ceP,
I couldr’t take one more steP,
| can’t remember if | cried, when I read about his widowed bride
But something touched me dee inside,
The day, the music, cliecr
SE

Bye, bgc Miss American Pie
Drove my Cﬁev to the lcvy but the levy was drg
An them good ol’%ogs were drinkin whisgey and rye
Singjn this will be the day that | die,
This will be the clag tﬁat I die.

Did you write the book of lovc, and do you have faith in God abovc,
if the bible tells you so.
And do you believe in rock ro”, Can music save your mortal soul
And can you teach me how to dance real slow?
well 1 know that you’rein love with him, Cuz | saw you dancinin the gym
You both kicked off your shoes
And I dig those rhythm and blues.
Iwas a lone!9 teenage bronldrﬁjuck, with a Pink carnation and a Pick up truck
But | knew | was out of !ucl<,

The day, the music, died.
I started singjn...

Now for ten years we've been on our own , and moss grows fat on a rollin stone,

but that’s not how it used to §e‘
When thcjcster sang for the ldng and queen, In a coat he borrowed from James Dean,

And a voice that came from you and me.
Oh and while the l(ingwas !ooking down, The jester stole his ’cl’lorny crown
The courtroom was ad'ournecl, No verdict was returned,
And while Lenin read a book on Marx,
The quartet Practiced in the Park
And we sang dirges in the dark,
The day, the music, died.
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AMERICANIBIECOutinyed™

We were singin...

Helter Skelter in a summer swe!’cer, the birds flew off with a fallout shelter
Eight miles high and fallin {:ast, its the land that falled on the grass
The plagers tried for a forward ass, with the jester on the sidelines in a cast
Now the Ea ~time air was sweet cr‘Ejme, while the sergeants Plagec] a marcl’ling tune
We all gotup to dance oh but we never got the chance
Oh as the Plagers tried to take the ﬁcl&, the marching band refused to 3ielc]
Do you recall what was revealei

The dag’ the music, died.

We started singin...

Oh and there we were all in one lace, a generation lostin space
With no time left to start a ain,
So come on, Jack be nimblc, Jac% be cluiclc,
Jack Flash sat on a candle stick
Because fire is the devils onl Fricnc],

Oh and as I watched him on the stage,
My hands were clinched in fists of rage,
No angel born in hell
Could brczi that satan’s spell
And as the Planes climbed high into the night

To ligh’c the sacrificial right
| saw satan lau I'ling with dgclight,
The dag, the music, died.

He was singin...

Imeta girl who sang the blucs, and | asked her for some l’laPPH news
But she just smiled and turned away,
I went down to the sacreciJ store, where I'd heard the music Years before
But the man there said the music wouldr’t pla
And in the streets the children screamed, the lovers cried, and the Poe’cs dreamed
But not a word was s oken, the church bells all were broken
And the three men 1 admire most, the Father, Son, and the Ho!9 Ghost,
Thcg caught the last train for the coast,
The c]ag, the music, died,

and ’clﬂey were singin...
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BROWNIEY EDIGIRS

Hey where did we £0,
Days when the rains came
Down in the ho”ow,
Plagin’ anew game,
Laughing anda running hcg, heg
Skipping and ajumping
In the mistg morning 1Cog with
Our hearts a thumpin’ and you
My brown egecl irl,
You my brown egeﬁ girl.
Whatever ha[:) ene:
To Tuesclag and so slow
Going down the old mine
ClWi’c a t}:anSiSt[OL ralclio 1
Standing in the sunlight laughin
Hidingiehincl a rai%bow’s%va”,g’
Sli[:) ing and slicling
All along tEe water Fa”, with you
My brown egecl i,
You my brown eycﬁ girl.

Do you remember when we used to sing,
Shalalalalalalalalalalateda

So hard to find my way,
Now that I'm all on my own.
I saw you just the other clag,
My how you have rown,

Cast my memory back t ere, Lord
Sometime I’m overcome tl’linking bout
Making love in the green grass
Behind the stadium with you
My brown eyecl ﬁirl
You my brown eye girl

Do you remember when we used to sin
Shalalalalalalalalalalate da.

V




MO MATONE

In Dublin’s fair city, Where girls are so pretty,
| first set my eyes on sweet Molly Mal;ne,
As she Puslﬂecl her wheelbarrow
Througl‘n streets broad and narrow,
Crying, “Cockles and mussels, alive, alive oh
Alive, alive oh! alive, alive oh!
Crying, “Cockles and mussels, alive, alive oh

771

771

Shewas a ﬁ'sl‘nmonger, And sure twas no woncler,
For so were her mother and father lvel:ore,
And they each wheeled their laarrow,
Tl’lrougﬁ streets broad and narrow,
Crying, “Cockles and mussels, alive, alive oh”!
She died of a fever and no one could save l1er,
And that was the end of sweet Mollg Malone.
Now her gl'nost wheels a l)arrow,
Tlﬂ‘ough streets broad and narrow,
Crying, “Cockles and mussels, alive, alive oh

!71




DELITAH

I saw the light on the night that | Passec{ by her window
| saw the ﬂickering iadows of love orﬁﬁer blind
She was my woman
As she deceived me | watched and went out of my mind
My, my, my, Delilah
Whg, whg, why, Delilah

| could see that %irl was no good for me
But | was lost like a slave that no man could free

At break of day when that man drove away, | was waiting
| cross the street to her house and she oPcnccl the door
She stood there laughing
| felt the knife in my hand and she Iauglﬂcd no more

My, my, m Delilah
Whg, whg, why Delilah

So before they come to break down the door
l:orgivc me Delilah ljust couldrn’t take any more

She stood there laug]ﬁing
I felt the knife in my hand and she laughed no more

My, my, my, Delilah
Why, wlﬁy,w y, Delilah

So before the? come to break down the door
l:orgivc me Delilah ljust couldn’t take any more
l:orgivc me Delilah ljust couldn’t take any more




Have a drink with your fellow Yourist,
then get them to sign..

| lntcrcsting Tour Fact:

Folklore has it that he can sing the
entire song of “The Boxer’ without
falterandinan OPera wor‘thy

Simon Knigh’c

Interesting Tour Fact:

Is believed to have rcccnt[g spcrrt time
atwork quizzin convicts as towhat
’cl’xcg t]’)ou%—\t his Tourideas... then
c]’\argngt em for \Crctting.

Damian Poole

(Prosecution)  ...uuieeeee e eeieeeiiieeeaiaeenns

(Judge Quartermaine) ..........eceveneerinnerennnn. .

W swgey |teresting Tour Fact:

As a tour veteran, he is well known
for his fast starts and Carlg
finishes... re larlg not bcing able
to stay awaéjpast7pm.

Terry Pritchard
(DefENCe) v

lntercsting Tour Fact:

i Once Poisonccl afellow Tourist with
i atoxic cleaningsubsfance intended
to be used in awater fountain Prank.
It wasn’t Absinthe blakeg.

Chris Page

(G star Safari Guide) ..o

Interesting Tour Fact:

Has been Paid for aPProximatc[9
b) dags work bg his company for
time sPcnt clcsigr\ing this years
Tour Pack Items. He is a big Deal.

=

Shannn Millard

(G star Safari Guide) ... .

. lnteresting Tour Fact:

; Okaﬂ this didn't cxactlg happen
4 on tour, but honest]yu. Twix up
the anal passage... need | say
| more!?

Interesting Tour Fact:

B Almost did not make the 2008
Antwerp Heist due to wn'ting himself

1 offon ;Ee T[']ursclag evcning before

tour. Can striP inless than 3 secs.

Interesting Tour Fact:

Was an cxcmP[a Virgin last year,
ﬁr\clingstﬁp arsr%ort%c Judge,
clhnking until sunrise and sprcaclir\
American Propaganc[a in night c]ugs.

Matt Ledger
(Istar SafariGuide) ... ..o .

7 3 Interesting Tour Fact:

/ As aMarine, he will be able to
demonstrate the most important
survival skills on Safari... where to

. :; find kebab shops and 24hour bars.

Adam Williams

(4 star Tourist) ... uuiieeeii i i .

Interesting Tour Fact:

Has sPcnt his time bui!ding up to
tour in the m, doing upper-
bocl9 beacé%vei hts and Eis
famous ZOkgweiglﬂt kicl@ups.

A]Per Agdin

(1 star Tourist)

lnteresting Tour Fact:

He gave Gary Lawrence the
wefglj from hell during the 2007
Bristol tour-... Watch your backs
gentleman.“

Brendan Mallet

12 GFstar Tourist). ..o

Arfan Keshvarez
(Z3tar TOurist) .. .iiieieeeeii e eiieeaiaeans

Interesting Tour Fact:
. | ast years Juclge, lead b

o exampfe bg sfeePing for [255 than
E?‘» /4

d > hours in 3 dags. A man you
Ben Erich

would follow into the unknown.
(5 star Tourist)

Interesting Tour Fact:

Has been Enown to make Tourists
cry with his cleep and soulful singjng,
voice. Has a theme song...

Daa dadada daa, daa faa daa.....

Colin Belcher
(Gstar Tourist) L....iieiieiie i i i eeieeiaanns




Interesting Tour Fact:

Althougl'] there is no official record
of Gingc comingon tourin the
Past, he claims to have two stars?..
“stone him!” (a woman shouts)

Dave Callan
(25tar TOUMISE) vuvieieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeiinns

lntcresting Tour Fact:

Legend has it that he had relations
o with a Po[itician’s claugwter on

a Past tour. Last Year he wore
clazzlingsa]mon Pink shoes... Hero.

James MacCormick
(55tar TOUMISE) vevuietiieeiiie e e eiieeennaaans

Interesting Tour Fact:

Is having to travel to Holland under
afalse 56nti’c9 after being barred
thanks to doing naked cartwheels
infront of children last year.

Joakim Roth

(Istar TOUrist) ... .. .iieiieeie i iieiaieaaneannn

lnteresting Tour Fact:

The orginal PaPa LoveBelly. will g0
| the extra mile to help out a%e”ow

| Tourist.... but cross his Patlw and he

; will maul you ike a rabid Pancla.

Lee Pudclcphat

(5 star Tourist)

| Interesting Tour Fact:
Atruly dedicated TJourist, has
R %L rcccnay been found puttingin
. n hours of stucly to s!’larpcn up his
'l' know]cclgc for this Hcar”s Wine Club.

y | Interesting Tour Fact:

| Provided the “moncg shot’ on
last Hcar’s tour when he nailed the
crescendo of MH Way.,. Sinatra
couldn’t have done it any better.

Matt Jeater

(Gstar Tourist) ... .. uveeeeeeiieiiiesiiieaanean. .

Interesting Tour Fact:

Althoug]w ?e cansmash it up fike
the rest of us, Mickeg is a[ways the
gent]eman and PreFers a quict S50~
Phisticatecl drink... Not this year!

Mickey Croissant
(5 star Tourist)

Interesting Tour Fact:

M.O.TM for lastgcar’s tour game,
scored a brilliant solo tr: anﬁﬂit an
amazing 40m c{roP goalto dinchit
inthe ﬁ%\al moments... as a Virgin!!

Murrag StePhenson

(1star TOUMISE) .. iiuieteiee e eeieeaieeeanan s

Interesting Tour Fact:

Last Year ﬁe made the tr?-saving
me-winning, Huge tackle that

will be told to our granclchi[dren’s

children. We salute you Mr. Blake.

/

Pete Blake

(5 star Tourist)

Interesting Tour Fact:

In order to tour he has taken timeout
from ﬁ[miﬂgthe rugb version sequel
to “Bend it ke Beckﬁam”,,.
5/umc’og Gn’z{(j Bear

-
e

Paul Smith

(1 star Tourist)

Interesting Tour Fact:

Winner of the greatest ever ‘Spanl(-
OfF inhistory. Itis believed Andg
'[Eler erished due to liver clamage
shortly after their match.

Pete Ho]man~Hec”eg

(3 star Tourist)

Interesting Tour Fact:

Althou e has never been on

§ any rugig tour beFore, bl% t]’]ings
are exPccted of Ray and his s’criP

club ﬁr\dingabi[f’cies,

Imi Sing]ﬁ

(Tour Virgm)

lnteresting Tour Fact:

On tour in USA with London
Welsh, ‘bu”etproop managecl to
Y sneak out of the team hotel and
catch a taxi to Tg,uana, Mexico to

X drink Tequi]a with the locals.

Steve Millard

lnteresting Tour Fact:

As a Founcling member of

“Team Smash’ he has vowed to
outdrink all 5 star Tourists on
this tour to prove that he is the
personiﬁcation of all that is man.

will Arney

(Tour VIrgin) .o




EOWERIORSCOTARY)

Flower of Scotland,
When will we see
Your like again,

That fought and died for,
Your wee%)it Hill and Glen,
And stood against him,
Proud Edward’s Armg)
And sent him homeward,
Tae think again.

The Hills are bare now,
And Autumn leaves
lie thick and still,

O’er land that is lost now,
Which those so dearly held,

That stood against him,
Proud Edward’s Army,
And sent him homeward,
Tae think again.

Those days are past now,
And in the past
theg must remain,
But we can still rise now,
And be the nation again,
That stood against him,
Proud Edward’s Army)
And sent him homeward,
Tae think again.

O Flower of Scotlancl,
When will we see
our like again,
T]wat?ou ht and died for,
Your wee%)it Hill and Glen,
And stood against him,
Proud Edward’s Army,
And sent him homeward,
Tae think again.

y




ERUSRTEN

And did those feet in ancient time,
walk upon England’s mountains grcen?
And was iie h019 lamb of God
On England’s Plcasant Pasturcs seen?
Andgclicl the Countenance Divine,
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark Satanic Mills?

bring me my bow of burninggolcl!
bring me my arrows of desire!
bring me my SPcar: O clouds unfold!
Bring me my Chariot of Fire!

I Will not cease from mental fi I’lt;
Nor shall my sword sleep in mg%\ancl
Till wc%\ave built Jerusalem
In England’s green and Plcasant land

{ARDIORHOR HANDIGEORY]

Land of Hope and Glorg, Mother of the Free,
How shall we extol thee, who are born of thee?
Wider still, and wider, shall thy bounds be set;
God, who made thee mightg, maEe thee mightier get!
Truth and Right and Frccclom, eacha hﬁy em
Stars of solemn briglﬁtness, weave thy cliafcm.
Tho’ thg way be darkened, still in splendour drest,

As the star that trembles o’er the liquicl West.

Throned amid the billows, throned inviolate,
Thou hast rcigned victorious, thou has smiled at fate.
Land of HoPe and Glory, fortress of the Free,
How may we extol thee, Praise thee, honour thee?

Hark, a mighty nation maketh glad reply;
Lo, our liPs ar% tl?ank?ul, lo, our hfarts a[:eqﬂigh!
Hearts in hope uPIthed, |oga| [iPs that sing;

Strongin faith and freedom, we have crowned our King!




CRUFORKIAIDREAWING

All thedleﬁvesl(are brown - tZe taaveks are brown
And the sky is gray - and the sky is gra
el i Y
On a winter’s dag -~ On a winter’s dag
rd be safe and warm now - safe and warm
i 1wasin L.A. - If lwas in L.A.
California clreaming~ California dreaming
On such a winter’s dag
StoPPed into a church ... 1 Passed alongthe way ~ Passed alongthe way
We”) | got down on my knees - got down on my knees
And | Pretend to pray - J Pretcnd to pra
You know the Preacl‘ucr likes the cold now - likes the cold
He knows I’'m gonna stay ~ Knows I'm gonna stay
California dreaming- California dreaming
On such a winter’s dag




I HEOBSTERISONG;

Fisherman, ﬁshcrman, home from the sea,
Have you a lobster you can sell to me?

Singing;
oh didil{g oh! Shit or bust!

Never let your bollocks
Dangle in the dust.

Yes sir, yes sir, | have two.
The biggcst of the bastards I will sell to you.

So 1took the lobster home but 1 couldn’t find a dish.
Sol Put the lobster down where the misses has a Piss.

Earlg in the morning, as you all know.
The misses got up to let the waters flow.

First there was a ye”; then there was a grunt.
Out came the misses with a lobster up her cunt.

I took a brush; my misses took a broom.
We hit the Fucking lobster, round and round the room.

We hit it on the head and we hit it on the side.
We hit the Fucking lobster, till the bastard died.

There’s a moral to the sto? and the moral is this:
Always have a sl*:hctg before you have a Pissl

That’s the end of the story, there isn’t any more.
There’s an applc up my arse and youcan have the core.




[iHEBOXER!

| amjus’c a poor !305 and my storg’s seldom told
P've squanclerecl my resistance for a pocketful of mumbles, such are Promises
All lies and jest, still the man hears what he wants to hear
And disregards the rest, hmmmm
When 1 left my home an§m3 famil , I was no more than a bog
In the com any o% strangers
In the quiet of the railwag station, runnin’ scared
Laging low, scekinE out the poorer cluarters, where the raggecl People go
Loo ing for the Places onlg theg would know

Lilali...

Asking onlg workman’s wages, | come lookin’ for a job, but 1 getno offers
Just a comeon from the whores on 74-\ avenue
I do declare, there were times when 1 was so lonesome
I took some comfort there

Now the years are rollin bg me, theg are rockin’ even me
I am older thanTonce was, anc%youn er than I'll be, that’s not unusual
No it isn’t strange, after Changes upon c%anges, we are more or less the same
After changcs we are more or less the same

Lilali..

And ’'m laging out my winter clothes, wishingl was gone, goin’ home
Where the new gork citg winters aren’t bleedin’ me, leadin’ me to go home

In the clearing stands a boxer, and a ﬁgl’lter bg his trade
And he carries the reminders of every glove that laid him down or cut him
il he cried out in his anger and his shame
lam leaving, lam leaving, but the ﬁghter still remains
Yes he still remains

Lilali...




HEFIELDSIOATHERRYE

Bya lonelg risonwall, I heard a 9ounggir| ca”ing
Michael theg are takin you away
For you stole Trevaillian’s corn
So the youn might see the morn
Now the prison s%ip ies waiting in the bay
Low lie the Fields of Athenrg
Where once we watched the small free birds ﬂg
Our love was on the wing
We had dreams and songs to sing

It’s so lonelg ‘round the Fields of Athenrg

Bya lonelg Prison wall 1 heard a young man ca”ing
No‘ching matters Mar9 when 9ou’re free
Against the famine and the crown
| rebe”ed, theg ran me down
Now you must raise our child with dignitg.

59 alonely harbour wa”J she watched the last star Fa”ing
As the Prison~s}1ip sailed out against the sky
But she’ll wait and I’IOPC and pray
For her love in Botan Bag
It’s so lonelg ‘round the Fielc?s of Athenrg
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WOLITIHEBONS

Two little boys had two little toys
Each haj awooden horse
Gai]y theg Plaged each summer’s clag
Warriors both of course
One little chaP then had a mishap
Broke off his horse’s head
Wept for his toy then cried with jo
As his oung Pla mate said
Did you think I would leave you crying
When there’s room on my horse for two
Climb up here Jack and don’t be crying
I can go just as fast with two
When we grow up we'll both be soldiers
And our horses will not be tous
And I wonder if we’ll remember
When we were two little boys

Long years had Passed, war came so fast
Bravely they marched away
Cannon roare?l loug, and in the mad crowd

Wounded and clging la
UP goes a shout, a horse das?ﬂes out
Out from the ranks so blue
Ga”ops away to where Joe lay
Then came a voice he knew

Did you think 1 would leave you clying
When there’s room on my horse for two
Climb up here Joe, we’ll soon be ﬂging
I can go just as fast with two
Did you sa Joe I'm all a-tremble
Perhaps it’s the battle’s noise
But | think it's that | remember
When we were two little boys

Do you think 1 would leave you dying
There’s room on my horse for two
Climb up here Joe, we'll soon by ﬂying

Back to the ranks so blue

Can you feel Joe 'm all a tremble
Pexrbf-na s it’s the battle’s noise
But | think it's that | remember
When we were two little bogs

y




W REKINGROUNDIINIWONENSTUNDERWERR

Lacy things - the she is missin’,
Didr’t ask -- her Pcrmission,
Im wearin’ her clo’ches,
Her silk Pantyhosc,
walkin’ ‘round in women’s underwear.
In the store -- there’s a teddy,
Little straps -~ like sPagl’letti,
It holds me so tlght,
Like handcuffs at nigl’lt,

Walkin’ ‘round in women’s underwear-.

In the back row there’s a guy named Grigin,
He Pre’cencls that | am Murphy Brown.
Hell say, “Are you readg?” Pil say,”Wl’loa, Man!”
“L et’s wait until our wives are out of town!”

Later on, if you wanna,
We can dress -- like Madonna,
Put on some egeshadc,
And join the Parade,
Walkin’ ‘rourid in women’s underwear!

Lacy things..‘ missin’,
Didn't ask... ermission,
Wearin’ her clotl’les,
Her silk Pantylﬁosc,
walkin’ ‘round in women’s undcrwear,
walkin’ ‘round in women’s undcrwear,
Walkin’ ‘round in women’s underwear!




WIDJROVER

Knock! Knock!... Who'’s there?... Ribenal... Ribena who?...
Riceeennn. bena wild rover for many’s the year
Pve spent all me money on w]wiskeg andgi)eer
But now I’'m returning with gold in great store
And I never will Plag the wild rover no more

. And it's No, Nay, never,

No, nay never no more
will 1 Plag the wild rover,
No never no more

Wild Rover (General alternative verses)

| went to a whorehouse | used to Frec]ucnt

And 1 told the lanc”acly me money was spent

| asked her for crcclit, she answered me nay
So | came on her face and said wiPe that away.

I went to a shithouse | used to Frequent
And I told the attendant me money was spent
| asked him Po[itely to open the door
He said no Fuc‘cing way you can shit on the floor.

Pve been a muff diver for many a year
And I spent all m money on mu divinggear
Pve snorEels and fli pers and a muff clivingtank
When I'm not mu{-PF cliving m havinga wank.

Wild Rover (Saints verses)

Now Colin’s a Forwarcl, he lays number four
And he catches the ball with an almight roar
But when he’s not Plaging he’s sPitting andﬂspraging
And it takes 30 minutes to hear what he’s saging.

I've laged for Saint Francis for many a year
lts a club that I love and 1 hold it so dear
I went down to Crawley to see how the Plag
But their backs are so fat and their Forwargs are gay.

y




INONDERWALE

Toclay is gonna be the clay, that theg’re Igorma throw it back to you
i

153 now you should’ve somehow, realized what you gotta do
I dor’t believe that angboclg, feels the way I do about you now

Backbeat the word was on the street, that the fire in qour heartis out
Pm sure you’ve heard it all belcore) but you never rea 19 had a doubt
I dor’t believe that anybody Fcels, the way I do about you now

And all the roads we have to walk along are winding
And all the Iights that lead us there are Hinding
There are many things that I would like to say to you
but I'dor’t know how

Because magbc
You’re gonna be the one who saves me 7
And after all
You’re my wonderwall

Today was gonna be the clay? But theyll never throw it back to you
159 now you should’ve somehow, rca’:fizccl what 3ou’rc not to d%
I dor’t believe that anybodg, feels the way | do
About you now

And all the roads that lead to you were winding
And all the Iig['uts that Iight the way are blincling
There are many tl‘nings that | would lige to say to you
but I'dor’t know how

I said magbe
You’re gonna be the one who saves me 7
And after all
You’re my wonderwall

I said magbe
You’re gonna be the one who saves me 7
And after an
You’re my wonderwall

Said magbe
You’re gonna be the one that saves me
You’re gonna be the one that saves me
You’re gonna be the one that saves me
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