BENLY HAVINS

Corme fill your glasses, fellows, and stand up in & row,
To singirng sentimentelly we'lre going for to

In the srmy there!s sobriety, prometion's very slow,
So we'll sing our reminiscences of Benny Havens, Oh!

CHORUS: -

Oh!  Benny Havens, Ohl ®h! Benny Havens, Oh!
¥e'll sing our reminiscences of Benny Havens, Oh!

To our kind old Alma ifater, our rockbound highland hore,

Yie! 11 - cast bock manya fond regret as oler lifels sea we
roarn;

Until on our last b:ttlefield the light of heaven shall
glow,

We'!ll never fail to drink to her and Benny Havens, Oh!

Fay the Army be augnented, may promotion he less QIow,

May our country in the bour of i need/ be ready for the foes
lMay we find a soldier'!'s resting place beneath a solclcr‘s
blow, ;

Vith room enough beside our graves for Benny Havens, Oh!

ARMY BLUE

We!ve not nuch lorger here to stay, N\
For in a ronth or two, ‘ Sh

We'll bid farewell to "Kaydet Gray! il :
4And don the "arty Blue.! 0

CHORUS: -

Arriy Blue, army Blue,
Hurrah for aArmy Blue,

Welll bid furew011 tio MKaydet Grdy
And donitie WErny Blae

With pipe and song we!ll jog along
Tafdvhas i shgrt banein s Ghnoigh,

snd all among our jovial throng,
Have donned the Adrny Blue.

To the ladies who core up in June,
Wetdl bid o fond adieuy

Herpe!elihoping: thevlill be mawpried'soon,
And Join ishelApnyl too,

Here's to the man who wins the cup
lay he ‘be kind and| true,

And may he bring "our godson® up,
To don the Army Blue.

SLUM AND GRAVY

sont's of slum and gravy
i1l you let the Navy
Take from us the victory? Hell no!

Hear a warrior's chorus,
Sweep. that line beflore s,
Carry onto vactory!iiket!s gol

Onward! Onward!
Charge against the foe
Forward, Forward the Army banners go!

Son's of Mars and Thunder,
Rip that line asunder
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