Army Tap Medley 4:56

Gee, I Wish I Was Back in the Army – Words and Music by Irving Berlin
This is the Army Mister Jones - Words and Music by Irving Berlin

(7 bars intro into Chorus 1 – The Boys)


Gee, I wish I was back in the Army
The Army wasn't really bad at all
Three meals a day
For which you didn't pay
Uniforms for winter, spring and fall

There's a lot to be said for the Army
The life without responsibility
A soldier out of luck
Was really never stuck
There's always someone higher up 
Where you can pass the buck
Oh, gee, I wish I was back in the Army
(5 Bars intro into Chorus 2 – The Girls)
Gee, I wish I was back in the Army
The Army was the place to find romance
Soldiers and WACS
The WACS who dressed in slacks
Dancing cheek to cheek and pants to pants

There's a lot to be said for the Army
A gal was never lost for company

A million handsome guys
With longing in their eyes
And all you had to do was pick the age, 
The weight, the size
Oh, gee, I wish I was back in the Army

(Intro into “This is the Army Mister Jones”)
This is the Army, Mister Jones
No private rooms or telephones
You had your breakfast in bed before
But you won't have it there any more
This is the Army, Mister Green
We like the barracks nice and clean
You had a housemaid to clean your floor
But she won't help you out any more
Do what the buglers command
They're in the Army and not in a band
This is the Army, Mister Brown
You and your baby went to town
She had you worried but this is war
And she won't worry you anymore
Repeat chorus with tap breaks

(Intro – back into last chorus - “Gee, I wish I was back in the Army)

(Last Chorus - Sung and danced by Boys and Girls versions at the same time!)

(Coda: Sung by both Boys and Girls)
Oh, gee I wish…

I was back in the Army
(Boys)


Gee, I wish I was back in the Army�The Army wasn't really bad at all


Three meals a day�For which you didn't pay�Uniforms for winter, spring and fall


There's a lot to be said for the Army�The life without responsibility


A soldier out of luck�Was really never stuck�There's always someone higher up 


Where you can pass the buck�Oh, gee, I wish I was back in the Army








(Girls)


Gee, I wish I was back in the Army�The Army was the place to find romance


Soldiers and WACS�The WACS who dressed in slacks�Dancing cheek to cheek and pants to pants


There's a lot to be said for the Army�A gal was never lost for company


A million handsome guys�With longing in their eyes�And all you had to do was pick the age, 


The weight, the size�Oh, gee, I wish I was back in the Army











