Dames at Sea (Dames at Sea) 3:20
Lyrics by George Haimsohn & Robin Miller

 Music by Jim Wise
Note: Boys verse and first chorus only – with tag on ending.
VERSE

Intro – 2 bars

(Sailor 1)
I’m crazy about the Navy
(Sailor 2)

I’m crazy about it too
(Sailors)

We’re in the pay of the USA

Doing duties ……………….?
(Sailor 1)

Oh Captain

(Sailor 2)

Captain?

(Captain)

What is it Sailors?

(Sailor 1)

We have a complaint, sir! 

(Sailor 2)

Yeah

(Captain)

Oh?

(Sailors)

We’re crazy about the Navy

(Captain)

Why, I’m crazy about it too

(Sailors)

From stern to bow our ships a wow

(Captain)

I fully agree with you

(Sailors)

But Sir, the nights are so lonely

As our battle ship sails to the deep

In our hammocks we like thinking “if only”

There were girls to sing us to sleep!

(Captain)

What?!

CHORUS

(Sailors)

We’ve got a

Flock of cuties in ev’ry port

An overflow of beauties we’re never short

Of women young and old

We know ev’ry sort

But Dames at Sea

That time a Scotch lass winked

I stumbled and fell

My sweetie in Paree’s 

A swell kind of belle

But when the ocean’s raging

We miss like hell those

Dames at Sea

In the Atlantic we get so frantic

For girls we left on the shore

In the Adriatic when things get static

We’d love to have a matey

With a name like Sal or Sadie

He’s a nice guy

Dick, he’s really a pal

And lucky’s my best friend

But he ain’t no gal!

We need some frilly skirts

To boost our morale

Some Dames at Sea

With great elation we serve our nation

This navy life would be grand
With some beautiful, luscious, lovely dames
With some beautiful, luscious, lovely dames

With some beautiful, luscious, lovely
Dames at Sea

