The battleships are mighty,

They're the backbone of the Fleet:

Cruisers and :it::ihn-'_.'l::rs, l'hr_'}.r all look p]ml‘}' neat.

The Armaored Croiser Squadron is famed on land and sea,
But any doggoned submarine

Is home, sweet home to me.,



In the acrid breath of the engine room

Where the diesels throb all day;

Where you feel the chill of the deep sea gloom
Through the plates so wet and gray;

In the life you cmve with a feree deane

Where your senses are keen and alive;

Where you suddenly feel your pulse beat higher
At the squawk-box command: “Dive, divel”



The Mother sits by the severn side,
Where Severn joins the Bay,

And the great, gray ships o down the tide
And carry hier sons away,
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Young and eager and wnafraid
As neoplivtes they knecled;

Al watched their army, and only prayed
“Keep stain from every shield,”

Naught clie they fear ns they hunt their foes
Through fog, and storm, and mine.

Eeen for e test of battle bl
But Gad make steong the hearly of tiose
Whao love, and are left hehind,



“Sink ‘em all, sink "em all,
Tojo and Hitler and all.
Sink all their cruisers
And carriers too—

Sink all their tincans
And their stinking crew-—""



When the Jaat war eall hgs sonnlid,
And the Acet will 523l ne nwore,
When p lasling peace s fonuded,
Al no ey threalens oue shore,
When at Jast they winite the story,
Anel the reason for viet'ry is secn,
You will vise in honored glory,
You mighty submarine.



Omee again we are seoutin' the seas for the lappics,
To smack "em oud sink "em where e'or thoy may be,
When the Red Sun looms up in front of the S]u'p].;c:,
He gets il and hie hellers “'Get set—Gee iee,”
—Harder Hymn



As we were a'wending onr peacelul way homeward,
Wil sinkin's chalked up to o wosderful score,
All hands looking forward to the Roval 1Tawatian,
Then back to the Harder and oot for some moe,
—Harder [Hymn



Sooner or later we'll put them all under,
Our patrol rons will be a thing of the past,
Mo charges, no bombin's, no sinkin's, no nathin’,
Then home for the crew of the Harder ak last.
—Harder Hymm



We'te proud to have sailed her, and prond to have fought

her;
Onr Oneen of the Seas, she always will be.
We've followed the Skipper through hell and deep water. . .

And so they did!
Toamanl
To the endl

They followed Sam Dealey
Through Hell. . . .
unleashed by exploding depth charges
And. i
into peacefully serene and silent
Dleep Water. . ...



{Chorus)
Take her down, take her deep,
Don't stay near the surface,
For something abowt Bl appears to be wrong
Take her down, take heér decp,
Ch! Frankic, my Wonder,
Or “Davey Jones' locker will be oue new e,

Then we were submesged, tirpedoes all reacly,
The Captain was giving the hearings to Sam,
Vrankic asked what was the dope on the tincans,
e Captain smd “AN clear™ aond e eime 2w ian
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