
SAD SACK SONG
(TUNE OF WHIFFENPOOF SONG)

TO THE TABLES DOWN AT
TO THE PLA.CE WHEREAMVETS DWELL

TO THE DEAR OLD BAR WE LOVE SO WELL:
SING THE SAD SACKS HERE ASSEMBLED,
WITH THEIR GL;SSES RPJSED ON HIGH,

IN ADDITION, THE MAGIC OF THEIR SiNGING CASTS ITS SPELL.
YES, THE MAGIC OF THEIR SINGING
OF THE SONGS WE LOVE SO WELL,

ROLL ME OVER, =uu MARLENE" AND THE REST
WE V{ILL SERENADE OUR BUDDIES
WH 0 HAVE FALLEN AND ARE GONE,

THEN WEILL PASS AND BE FORGOTTEN WITH THE REST.

CHORUS:..
WEARE POOR SAD SACKS WHO HAVE LOST OUR WAY SAD SAD SAD.
WE ARE POOR SAD SACKS VvHO HAVE GONE ASTRAY, SAD SAD SAD.

AMVETS FUNSTERS OUT A SPREE,
DOOMED FROM HERE TO ETERNITY,

LORD, HAVE MERCY ON SUCH AS WE, SAD SAD SAD.
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