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ban you sit, serene, on s uvronc¢ thet's mean,
Qr stey on e plunbing steer?

Can you celmly rlop in e boiler-shop
And peecefully pound your esr?

Cen you keep your feet on = sheet of sleet
In g wind thet'll freeze you through?

Then you=-meybe--mste, heve the stuff to rste
A berth with a P. T. crew.

Swoop like 8 gull end dive like e plover,
Turn on e dime with snic«el over,

Reeing whippet end juaping goet,
-=Lesping Lens, the P.T. Boat!

Youl'll prectice poise with the P.T. boys
By swimuing & wetertsll,

You'll leern to trek on e canted deck
Where s cockromen couldn't cravl.

~And when they leel you eTe herd s3 steel
Anc tough es e ruober sole,

Iney may sdmit you ere almost it
To roll where the P,T.'s roll,

Meybe you'll do for the ceart thet's quickest,
thet gets 1it's hell where Ghe hell is thicknaat,
And tackles pnything thet's efloat:

They're ell one size to tae r.T. postl

You'll hegndle uns tiet ere bethea in tons
uf thuncering oOcepll WaleT.

Yfou'll lsunech your rish in .he whee end whish
Uf shells thet rre pecxed with slaugater.

You'll dasn snd drive st the suns tuet dive,
Ur the neavies whose salvos Ileme,

Thougsu your sides sre Ireil p8 sSalome's vell
You'll beivle'em just Che samed

You pley hopscoteh wibn tne oceen dregons,

s -mitn suvs, degtroyers snd pegctle-wpgons,
thousn vhe ouads erc greet snd the chegnce remote
tou'll usike on = I'lest witn g F.'l' Boetl
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