/ﬁ\?‘”

5 HECTHOR
WELAKAHAU

ESEPER.U45

=l S

S
Major G. Fish
Capt. K. Greene
Lt. A. Keneslan

Lt. Y. Shimemnto

M Nishita

Té%gt K Matsuﬂka
N. Xitsuwa Nekamura K. Sakai
I. Tanimura H. Esutsumi R, Akshashi
H, Fujikawa T. Kajihara G. Murakil
R, Nishimete T. Nitta Y. Qkubc
M. Pzaki S. Ozims E. Sakam@to
S, Shiraishi T. Tsuji F. Ashida
D. Fujita E. Hiromoto H. Hiromoto
K. Iinuma E. Ksvamoto R. Kihara

»} T. Kobayashi T. Mitshehima W. Miyoke
H. Murata J. duremgisu T. Nakamoio
A, CGawa A. Qkubo K. Onodecrc
N. Saseki K. Shigchere H. Shimazu
M. Sumida W. Tekemote K. Ushara
Y. Urametes S. Watanabe T. Watanabe
C. Yeshida




I. Bell Bottom Trousers--Coats of Navy Blue
Don't blame me for felling in love--What coul
I do. With a twinkle in his eye--He smiled
ot me--Then I just couldn't say goodbye-- To
someone sweet 28 he. Course I told my mother
--Dad and brother too--I don't want no other
--For my love is you.

II. I'm dreaming of a Vhite Christmas

Just like the one I used to know--Where the
treetops glistens--And children listen to
hear sleighbells in the snow. I'm dreaming
of a2 White Christmas--With every Christmas
card I write--May your days be merry and .
bright--And may all your Christmas be white.

III. I want to go back to my little grass
shack--Back in Kealaekekus Hawaii--I want to
see all the kanes snd wahines that I use to
know--I can hear the old guitars are playing
--On the beach at Hoonaunau--I can hear the
old Hawaiians saying--Komo mai no ka ua 1 ka
wale ka hao--It won't be long till my ship
will be sailing back to Kona--A grand old
place that's always feir to see-You're tell-
ing me I'm just a little Hewailen and a
homesick Island boy--I want to go back to
my fish and poi--I want to go back to my
little grass shack--Back in Kealakekua
Where the Humuhumu Nukunuku Apuaago swimm-
ing by.

IV. Sweetly sings the donkey--As he goes to-
hay--If you do not feed him--You will hear
him say--Hee Haw (repeat 5 times). :
The 615 Gray Mere, she sin't what she used to
be, Ain't what she used to be, sin't what she
used to be; The 0ld grey mere, she ain't

whet she used to be--Meny long yeers &go.
Msny long yesrs ego, Meny long yesrs &go,

The old grey mare, she sin't what she used
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V. I got six pence--Jolly jolly six pence
I got six pence to last me all my-life.

I got 2 pence to spend--snd 2 pence to lend
and 2 pence to send home to my wife, poor
wife. 5 el
Chorus - No care have I to grieve me--No
pretty little girls to deceive me--Happy is
the dsy believe me--As we go rolling, roll-
ing home. Rolling -home; rolling home--by
the light of the silvery moon--Heppy is the
day when the Infantry gets its pey--As we
go rolling, rolling home.

Vi. Night end you snd blue Hsweii--The nite
is hegvenly and you sre heesven to me--Lovely
you &nd blue Haweii--With 1l this loveli-
ness--There should be love--Come with me
vhile the moon is on the ses--The night is
young and so &pe we--Dreams come true in
Blue Hswaii and Mine could sll come true
this magic night of nights with you.

VII. I wear my pink psjomes in the summer
when it's hot/I wesr my woolen nighties in
the winter when it's not--But sometime in
the spring end sometimes in the fall--1I jump
between the sheets with nothing on st all.
Chorus - Glory glory for the spring ond for
the foll (repeat three times)

When we jump between the sheets with nothing
on &t ell.

Suggestions ;
GI Chow (Beans, Coffee, Doughnuts, Shoes,

Girls)

Wacs & l.aves are winning this war (2nd Lts.
Cspts., liejors, Signsl Corps)

Reilrosd Song God Bless Americs.
Round--0 yeku domburi--0 sushi bento
Sesnwichee--lemondade nl seids

Gyuunyuu,
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