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Dear Members,

e Officers’ and Committee, vorth
the help of bthe steward mave encleaveured
10 make the V-E Day elehrations (Jr‘,\)OL)Clb’G
ard memacable for members of all Qqes ancl
we suwerely hope Hat everybocly does
eney them, But in the coaurse of bthe
weekends celebrabons we wanlcl ask LU
o gpare @ thought for the Houng men
anc women of Subten toldhield | Great
Britoun and Alled forces who ched ana
those who were 'm.\_)ured o Warled Waour I

We owe these men and women and alll
those who served in the Armed forces g
large debt of titude for tneir bravert
and sacrifice Which has allowed us all
1o conturue 4o e in a free and
democratic country.

God Bess them all -
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Roll out the barrel

We'll have a barrel of fun

Roll out the barrel

We've got the blues con the run
Zing, boom, tarallel

Ring cut a song of good cheer
Now's the time to roll the barrel
For the gang's all here

They say there's a troopship juat leaving Bombay
Bound for old Blighty's shore

Heavily laden with time expired men

Bound for the land they adore

There's many an airman has blighted his life
There's many a twerp s_gning on

You'll get no promotion thls side of the ocean
S0 cheer up my lads bless '‘em all

Bleas 'em all, Bleas 'em all

The long and the short and the tall

Bleas all the sergeants and WOl's

Bless all the Corporals and their blinking sons
For we're saying goodbye to them all

43 back to their billets they crawl

You'll get no promotion this side of the occean
3o cheer up my lads bless 'em all
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Take me back to dear old Blighty

Put me on the train to London town

Take we over there, drop me anywhere

Liverpool, Leeds or Manchester for I don't care
I juat want to see my best girl

Cuddling up sgain we soon will be

S0, ighty iddly ighty carry me back to Blighty
Blighty is the place for me
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All the nice girls love a Sailor

All the nice girls love a Tar

For there's something about a Saflor
'Cause you know what Sailors are
Brignt and breezy, free and easy
He's the ladies pride and joy

Falls in love with Kate and Jane
Then he's off to sea again

Ship ahoy, Sailor boy

The bells are ringing for me and my gal
The choir is singing for me and my gal
Everbody's been Knowing

To & wedding they're going

And o weeks they've been sewing

Every Susie and Sal

They're congregating for me and my gal
The parson's waiting for me and my gal
And someday we're gonna build a little home for two
Or three or four or more

In loveland for me and my gal
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I am salling, T am sailing, home again across the sea
I am sailing stormy waters, to be near you to be free

I am Clying, I am flying, 1ikea bird across the aky
I am flying through the dark clouds, to be near you to be free

Can you hear me, can you hear me, through the dark night far away
I am dying, forever trying to be near you to be free

We are sailing, we are sailing, home agaln across the sea
We are sailing, salty waters, to be with you to be free
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Land of Hope and Glory
Motheriof the free

How can we oxtol thee
Who are born of thee
Wider sti11 and wider
Shall thy bounds be set
God who made thee mighty
Make the mightier yet
God who made thee mighty
Make thee mightier yet
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¥When you walk through a storm

Hold ycur head up high

And don't be afrafd of the dark

At the end of the storm

There's & golden sky

And the sweet silver song of a lark
Walk on through the wind

Walk on through the rain

Though your dreams be tcssed and blown
Walk on Walk on

Qith hope in your heart

And You'll never walk alone

You'll never walk alone
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It's a long way to Tipperary

‘It's a long way to go

It's a long way to Tipperary

To the sweetest girl I know
Coodbye Piccadilly

Farewell Leiceater Square

It's a long long way to Tipperary
But my hearts right there
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Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag

And smile smile smile

While you've a Lucifer to light your fag
Smile boys thats the atyle

What'a the use of worrying

It never was worth while

So! pack up your troubles in your old kit bag
And smile smile smile
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