TWELYE DAYS IW RANDE HAWD {(Tuns: “wolve Bays of Chrisbuas) _ ,'-,lr,-v w3

On my first day in Hawneh Hawd, my foreman geve to ma,
A provinee he said to oluwb tree, .-
auofseond days..Two mmoking engines.. .

2o othiird day...Thres.Goddann 1ifta. ..

» 2 okourth day...Four runs through A shad...
on-Fifth deyo,. Pive wesks at NuVang...

20 oBixbh dayo..Bix slones a'sleeping...

s 0oB8EVONLR dev... Seven Purnle Yesrhs...
socedghth dav...Fight chip formation...

o «oitinth day,.,™ne noszles leakinge..

oo bGth day...Ten clicks of rubber...
+«o€leventh day...Bleven hist by .50'g, ..
o+ otWalfth dav...™welve days t0 go...o

YHERE PAVFE A1T YR PUWEPS GOMF?  (tune: Whara have all the Tlowers fone?)

E Vi
Where have all the flowers rone, lonr time prasing?
“hera have all the flowers aone, long time aco?
Yhers have all the flowers gone?
Sorayed by Ranch Hands every one. :
hen will they ever learn? "When will they ever learn?

Where have 2all the Ranch “ands gone, long time passing?
Where have all the Ranch Fands gone, long tims ago?
Where have all the Ranch Hands gone?

Spreyed by ,50' avery ona.

When will they ever learn? "When will they ever loarn?

Where have all the .50% gona, long time vaseing?
Where have all the .50's gone, long time 280?

Where have all the .50% gons?

Sprayed hy (fighter‘ts ecall sign) every one.

When will they ever learn? When will they ever learn?

Wnere have all the (fighteris call sign) gone, long time nagaing?
Whare have all the ( " ) gone, long time ago?
Where have all the ( " ) zone?

Drunk with Ranch Wands every one.

When will they sver learn? ‘*vhen will they ever learn?

STRAY O, SPRAY ON YARVESY RICE (™me: Shine on Marvest Yoon)

Spray on, snwray on harvest rice, go get that corop!
People say that this is escalation, amd itis ‘really ot to stop.

dertrand Russell says that this is nob for you.
So spray on; enray on harvest Ploe, for Abhis aad Thisu.,




FPIOHING IN THP “IND (Tune: Mlowing in the Wind)

How wany heqtares can a Pench Yand énrarv, before it all blows away?
Ard how mugh rubber can a Faneh Nand K111, before Unzle Sam hag to nay?

CHORIS: The answer mv friends 18 blowd rg in the wind,
The answer is blowine in the wuird.

Yow mey smokes can a Raneh Wand throw, before the whiers can strika?
And how meny hite can & Ranch Ugnd take, nrotending itte something ha likes?

CORUS: The answer ny friends e blowing in the wind,
The answer is blowing in the wing.

How much Mateus can a Panch Wand drink, et the Da Wang RansheTIn?
Ars! how magy elubs can & Ranch Mard wreek, on only & totitle of gin?

CHORUS: The answer wy friemds is blowing in the wimd,
Te answar ie blowing in the wird,

390th TFW 30MG  ( Tune: My Ziggy, Ziggy)

Hi, Ziggy, Zimgy, fat little niggy, Blue Boar,

The P-4 i3 o fat whore withous a Lomo dosr,

Two enginea to go, to gsee Unele Yo,

Ard & tanker to feed her when dry. Suck, suck, guek.

"oy MICay, ¥I0gy, I'm a little nigry, Blue Roar,

With your velly up, you'rs a sitting duck, Gh shit! T migsed.
Tt 's bock through the flak, with you en my back,

And a seat that ia coversd with cran. Crav, crap, eranp.

See the missles come, vou're a lousy bum, “A¥ site,

Hong the burners Ydght, we don't want to fight, "nnck, ¥noek, Bat shit!?
We 11 dron a1l the bombs s on Torth Vietnam,

Wa're golng home emmtv tonight, Dum, Dumn, Bumo,

I™ A YTUNG RANCH HAND {Tune* Cowboy's Yament or Strects of Lrpedo)

I'm a young Ranch Haud, a rowdy youne Faneh Yand
I spray all the fovere until they do dia,

I soray in the valleys, I spray in the mountaing
I snray and T spray as long as I fiy.

I mpray un at Hoi An, I spray in the Delta

I epray the whole country to help the G,I.

I apray it with blue and T gnray it with orange
Get my curple provider as I a3y goud-byw
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STRARF /SORAT PHE 0N { Tupe: “ake the Towm and P21l the Poople)

Strag the town and kill the pecils,
Drop your Yavelm in the Stuare,

Take off warly Surlay morning,

Cet: them while they're all at wraver.

Drop some camrdy to the opphas,
“atch them as they gather 'round,
Use your twerty nill~i-meter,
¥ow the 1ittle bastards dowm,

Spray the town and 1) the neonle,

Get them with yvour noison EEB,

Watch them throwing up theip breakfasts,
A8 you make vour gecond paEs,

See them cuene un in the market,
Waiting for their pourd of rice,
Tangry, skinny, starving neonle,
Isn't killing harvests nice?

WAT DOWY SQUTd TN TUF TAND OF RTCE (Tune: Dixie)

Way down scuth in the land of rice

YWhere the Ranch Hamds fly over once or twice
La dead

Its dend

Tts Aead, Ranch “ands.

I’'m #lad I'm not on 8 high sunression
That ?a- just not my tvwe of misaion
I'm seayed

Oh shit

I'm hit, Ranch "amis

BATTTE M OF TUE PAMRY UANDS (Tune: %attle Tumm of the Pemublie)

My oves have seen the Ranch Yanis as they start 2 array on nesa
Drovping to low altituwle as .50's come through the plags
Thev've got one hand on the thwrottle

And the other on & bot‘le

Of Pabst Blue Ritbon beor.

Glory, Glory what a hell of a weyt Boray

Glovy, Glory what a hell of a way to anray.
Glory, Glory what & hell of o way to eoray.
And I hove to do it aghin anobher day. :

3




