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Tis ARMY AIR CORPS SOHG

O0ff we go into the wiid blue yonder,
Climbing hign into the sun;

Here they come zooming to meet our thunder,
At 'em boys give-er the gun!

(Give 'er the gun now!)

Down we dive spouting our flame from under
Off with one hell-uv-a-roar! %

We live in fame or go down in flame, .
Notaing!1l ston the Army Air Corosl.’ ’

Minds of men fasuionwﬂ a, crate of thuncer,
Senid it high.dunbtn” thoe blue;

Hente of men blasted the worid asunder
How they lived CGod only knew!l '
{God only knew then!') o o
‘Soukd-of men dreeming of skies to confuer
Gaver'ue wings, ever to snarl
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'IY we go into the wild tlue yonder,
Xeen the wings lewvel and itrue;

If you iive to be a gray haired wonﬂer
¥eem the nose out of the bluel
(Ouz of ths Blue, Bayl)

Flyving men guarding our nation's
We'll be there foilowsd by more;
In ecaelon we carry on,

Nothing'll ston tae Air Corwms now.
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TOAST
Here's a toast to the host of those wao love
vastness of tas sky,
To & friend we send & message of nis brather
wan Tly.
We drink to taose who geve their #il of old,
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