	36:  SHE’S ALL RIGHT

	She’s all right, she’s all right

She’s a little flat chested,

But she’s all right!


	37:  Birthday Song (1)

	Hashy birthday, fuck you    (Twice)

Hashy birthday, hashy birthday,

Hashy birthday, fuck you.


	38:  Birthday Song (2)

	Your day of birth is now upon you,

You’re older by one day.

Your day of birth is now upon you,

And now you’re gonna pay.

The hash is gonna put it on you,

You dirty bastard hound,

The hash is gonna put it on you,

Drink it down, down, down ……


	65:  Battle Hymn of the Hasher

	His eyes have seen the horror of the steepness of the trail,

His ears have heard the whining of the wingeing hashers tale,

His lips have felt the passing of this nation’s finest ale,

This hasher’s done it all.

Glory, glory ale and lager       (3 times)

Now drink it down, down, down…..


	66:  New Shoes     

	Tune: battle Hymn of the Republic

	His feet will feel the dampness of the clean footwear he’s worn,

His soul will sense the shame and wish that he had not been born.

All of him will suffer pain like shiggy’s sharpest thorn.

This hasher’s worn new shoes!

Drink it down, down, down….


	59:  For Misdemeanours

	He ought to be publicly pissed on,

He ought to be publicly shot….(bang bang)

He ought to be tied to a urinal,

And left there to fester and rot.

Drink it down, down, down……


	60:  Down down song

	This is your down down song.

It isn’t very long.

Drink it down, down, down….


	61:  For Visiting (or Edinburgh) Hashers      

	Tune:  Flintstones

	Hashers, meet the hashers

They’re the biggest drunks in history.

From the town of (Edinburgh)

They’re the leaders in debauchery.

Half-minds, trailing shaggy through the years,

Watch them as they down a load of beers.

Down, down, down   …….


	28:  It’s a Small Dick

	Tune: It’s a Small World

	Well it isn’t long and it isn’t thick.

It gets hard too slow, and it comes too quick.

It gets lost in her bot, 

But it’s all that he’s got

It’s a small, small dick.

It’s a small dick after all,

It’s a small dick after all.

Always limp from alcohol.

It’s a small small dick


	29:  Autohash Song   

	(Tune: Oh Lord won’t you buy me a Mercedes Benz)

	Dear Lord won’t you give me a ride to the beer,

My friends are all drinking, and I’m stuck out here.

I’ll ride in a Holden, a Ford or a truck

So if you’ll drive me, I’ll throw in a 

Down, down, down……


	62: Alcoholics Anthem               

	Tune: Men of Harlech

	What's the use of drinking tea,

indulging in sobriety,

And teetotal perversity? 
It's healthier to booze.

What's the use of milk and water, 

These are drinks that never oughter

Be allowed in any quarter, 
Come on lose your blues.

Mix yourself a shandy, 
drown yourself in brandy,

Sherry sweet or whisky neat,

Or any other liquor that is handy.

There's no blinking use in drinking

Anything that doesn't make you stinking.

There's no happiness like sinking

Blotto to the floor.


	30:  MR NUISANCE

	

	Mr Nuisance has only got one ball

The other is down at Surgeon's Hall.

You might think that'd be a problem,

But it don't stop his shagging at all!

Drink it down down down


	31:  Amazing Beer            

	Tune: Amazing Grace

	Amazing beer –a taste profound

A whole keg just for thee

The pack is lost, but home you’ve found

The beer check you can see.

Drink it down, down, down…..


	32:  All Things Dumb and Ugerly  

	Tune: All Things Bright and Beautiful

	All things dumb and ugly,

All creatures short and squat,

All things rude and nasty,

The Lord God made the lot!


	33:  Chant 

	No No No

Bad Bad Bad

Drink it down, down,down…..


	34:  For Aussies

	All Australians are born illegitimate, 

Born illegitimate, born illegitimate

All Australians are born illegitimate

Bastards through and through.

They ain’t got no birth certificates,  etc

They don’t know who their father is,    etc


	35:  Twenty Toes

	There is a game called 20 toes

It’s played all over town.

The women play with 10 toes up

The men with 10 toes down.

Drink it down down down….


	63:  Ass-hole

	Ass-hole, ass-hole, a soldier I will be.

To piss, to piss, two pistols on my knee.

For cunt, for cunt, for country  and for queen,

Asshole, asshole, asshole, asshole,

A soldier I will be.

Drink it down down, down…..


	64:  The Hash House Harriers  

	Tune:  Adams Family

	Their drinking is compulsive, their running is convulsive,

They’re morally repulsive – the Hash House Harriers!

Their flatulence is rude and their genitals protrude when 

They’re running in the nude in the Hash House Harriers!

They’re always shaggy- tracking and constantly bush-whacking

Intelligence they’re lacking – the Hash House Harriers.


	16:  Rule Britannia

	Rule Britannia, Britannia rules the seas

Britons never never never shit green peas

Rule Britannia, marmalade and jam

5 Chinese crackers up your arsehole

BANG, BANG, BANG, BANG, BANG


	17:  SHORTCUTTER’S DOWN DOWN

	Tune:  Wild Rover

	I’ve been a short-cutter for many a year, 

And I’ve spent all my money,

On hash runs and beer,

But now I’m reforming, my name to restore, And I never will be the short-cutter, no more

CHORUS:

So it’s no nay never, 

No nay never no more,

Will I be a short-cutter, 

No never, no more.

Drink it down down down down


	72:  I’ve Only Half a Brain  

	Tune:  From Wizard of Oz

	I could while away the hours

Searching hills for flour

Across a wide terrain.

I’d be chipper, I’d be cheerful

If my stomach had a beerful,

Cause I’ve only half a brain.

With arms and legs akimbo,

I’ll be chasing after bimbo

Through mud and thorns and rain.

I’ll be making lots of passes

As I fondle all their asses

Cause I’ve only half a brain.


	73:   FRBs      

	Tune:   Saints

	When the FRBs come running in   x2

I want to be DFL

When the hashers go to

Down down down  etc


	74:  SCOTTISH WANKERS 
(with apologies to Viking Wankers)

	Tune:  Land of Hope and Glory

	Come on Scottish Wankers

Lift your beers and shout

We are Edinburghers

What we’ve got we flaunt!

Close the narrow circle

Gather round the beer.

Hashing, wanking, drinking

That is why we’re here.

Hashing, wanking, drinking

That is why we’re here.


	75:  For DFL and Moaners

	Thank god you finally showed up,

Thank god you stopped your bitchin’

Now drink your beer, 

Get out of here,

And get back in the kitchen!

Drink it down, down, down……


	18:  Harriette Song 1    

	Tune:  Lumberjack Song

	She’s a harriette and she’s OK

She drinks all night and she fucks all day.

She wears high heels, a mini skirt, no panties and no bra,

She gives an awesome blow job just like her dear papa!


	19:  Harriette Song 2

	We are the women who wear the hash shoes,

We spend all your money and drink all your booze.

We haven’t a cherry but that’s not a sin

Cos we still have the box that the cherry came in!


	20:  Harriette Song 3

	You’re wearing a very fit bra,

You’re wearing a very fit bra.

But if you’re not wearing a very fit bra   

They go …….down, down, down ……


	76:  SING A SONG OF SIX CHECKS 

	Tune: Sing a Song of Sixpence

	Sing a song of six checks,

A pocket full of flour,

Four-and-twenty hashers,

Hashing for an hour,

And when they found the beer check, 

There wasn’t any there,

All agreed to go On-in, 

And lynch the goddamn hare.

Drink it down down down down


	77:  Meanest

	He’s the meanest,

He sucks the horse’s penis,

He’s the meanest,

He’s a horse’s ass.

Ever since he found it, 

All he does is pound it.

He’s the meanest, he’s a horse’s ass.

Drink it down, down, down…….


	21:  Harriette Song 4

	Oh the nipples on her tits are as big as my thumb,

And the wiggle of her ass would make a dead man come

She’s a mean cock- sucker, she’s a real mother fucker,

She’s a harriette!


	22: DRUNKEN HASHER

	Tune:  Drunken Sailor

	What shall we do with the drunken hasher,

What shall we do with the drunken hasher,

What shall we do with the drunken hasher,

Standing in the circle,

Down the hatch is the only answer,

Down the hatch is the only answer,

Down the hatch is the only answer,

Standing in the circle.

Drink it down down down down


	14:  LEAVING ON A HASH RUN 

	Tune: Leaving on a Jet Plane

	My flour is packed, I’m ready to go

I’m standing here outside your door

I hate to tank you up and say goodbye

But the trail is breakin’, it’s early morn’

The hash is waiting , they’re blowin’ the horn

Already I’m so thirsty I could cry

CHORUS:

So chase me and cheer for me

Tell me that you’ll leer for me

Chase me like you really want me so

I’m harin’ on a hash run

I don’t know when I’ll be back again

Oh beer, I hate to go

Drink it down down down down


	15:  GET A LIFE     (for award winners)

	Get a life, get a life

Get a life, life, life 

Etc


	70:  STUPID

	You're stupid, you're stupid,

You're really fucking dumb.

If it wasn't for your mother,

You'd be a stain of CUM!


	71:  JINGLE BALLS

	Tune:  Jingle Bells

	Jingle balls, jingle balls, jingle all the way,

Oh what fun it is to run around dressed up in this way, 

Jingle balls, jingle balls, jingle all the way,

Oh what fun it is to run around looking silly on Christmas Day,

Dashing round the block wearing silly hats, 

One hand on your bits to give yourself more slack

Bouncing up and down as we run to and fro,

We’ll jingle with our funny bits everywhere we go.


	26:  BROTHER HASHER

	

	Here's to brother hasher, brother hasher, brother hasher,

Here's to brother hasher, may he chug-a-lug.

He's happy, he's jolly, he's messed up, by golly.

Here's to brother hasher may he chug-a-lug.


	27:  HOW MUCH BEER        

	Tune: Ode to Joy   

	How much beer has he been drinking, 

He is looking really lit.

As we sing here, aren't we thinking,

Do we really give a shit!

Who's this wanker so unseemly

That his Mum would surely frown?

Grab that beer and hold it firmly.

Drink it, drink it, down down down.


	12:  SHITTY TRAIL 

	S-H-I-T-T-Y T-R-A-I-L

Shitty trail - it sucked

Shitty trail - really fucked

The hares have laid a really shitty trail,

shitty trail.

I would rather drink a beer

Than hash your shitty trail.

S-H-I-T-T-Y T-R-A-I-L


	13:  A FEW OF MY FAVOURITE THINGS 

	Tune: Favourite Things

	Short cuts that leave all the front bastards trailing

Misleading directions leaving short cutters wailing 

Slippery slopes where hounds flounder in shit

These are some things that appeal to my wit

Drink it down down down down


	67:  HASH NAMING SONG

	Tune: You Are My Sunshine

	You are our_________

Our only___________

You make us happy when skies are bleak

You’ll never know_________

How much we like you,

Please keep coming to hash ev’ry week. 

Drink it down down down down


	68:  ‘TIS THE SEASON TO BE GREEDY

	‘Tis the season to be greedy, 

Tra-la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la,

Eat until you feel quite seedy, 

Tra-la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la,

Lots of beer and food and jollies, 

Tra-la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la,

In the morning you’ll be sorry, 

Tra-la-la, la-la, la-la, la-la,


	78:  AND SO THIS IS HASHMAS

	Tune:  And So This Is Christmas

	And so this is hashmas,

And a happy new year, 

Get in a drunk punch-up,

And get socked in the ear, 

And so this is hashmas,

With a wink and a leer,

Lets eat too much turkey,

And drink lots of beer, 

And so this is hashmas,

No need to look glum, 

We’ll drink too much whisky,

And fall on your bum.


	79:  WINGS 

	Tune:  My Bonnie lies over the Ocean

	If I had the wings of an eagle

If I had the wings of a crow,

I'd fly above all of the treetops

And piss on the hashers below.


	69:  DOWN DOWN 

	(Tune: Downtown)

	When you don't care if there's beer in your hair

You know you've done a Down Down

So much fun that you keep wearing your hat

And do another Down Down

It may be McEwans, Deuchars. 70/- or piss beer

Just don t take all night

Cause our attention span gets shorter after a few

$o wait till we give you the sign

Cause you can't raise your glass till we finish our rhyme

And then Down Down

Here in the circle where - Down Down

You cant come up for air - Down Down

lf you do you must wear your Down Down

Down Down Down Down Down Down Down


	80:  WEDDlNG SONG. 

	Tune:  Amazing Grace

	Today we wed _________ to ____________

We heard them say "l do"

Give it your best for the next 40 years

But first drink down your beers.


	81:  DEAD DOG ROVER. 

	(Tune: l'm looking over a 4 leafed clover)

	l'm looking over my dead dog Rover

That I overran with the mower

One leg is missing

The other is gone

The third leg is shredded

All over the lawn.

You see there is no use explaining

The one remaining

It's spinning on the carport floor (the carport floor)

l'm looking over my dead dog Rover

That I overran. that I overran

That I overran with the mower!


	23:  FOR GERMANS.  (Chant)

	Ze Germans have no sense of humour

Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha

It is not true, it is a rumour

Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha


	24:  WATERLOO.

	Tune – Tangle o’ the Isles

	There’s a gentleman’s convenience 

By the clock at Waterloo

And the Ladies is a little further down

For a halfpenny deposit you can hire a water closet

And the season ticket’s only half a crown!


	25:  TOURETTE’S SONG           

	Tune – Old MacDonald had a Farm

	Old MacDonald had Tourettes

Ee aye ee aye FUCK


	10:   FOR PISSERS

	Pissonya, pissonya pissonya, pissonya

In Russia that means I love you

If I had my way i’d pissonya all day

Pissonya, pissonya, pissonya 

Shitonya, shitonya etc


	11:  WHAT DO YOU DO

	Tune – English Country Garden

	What do you do if you need to have a poo

In the Scottish Countryside

Pull down your pants and suffocate an ant

In the Scottish countryside

Then take a leaf and wipe your underneath

In the Scottish countryside

Then take a spade and bury what you’ve made 

In the Scottish countryside




	42: THERE WAS A LITTLE BIRD (Chant)

	There was a little bird, no bigger than a turd, 

sitting on a telegraph pole.

He ruffled up his neck, and shit about a peck 

and puckered up his little arsehole.

(POINTING) Arsehole, arsehole, 

he puckered up his little arsehole


	43:  I’LL SING YOU A SONG

	I’ll sing you a song about ____________

And the wonders that he has performed.

I’ll sing you a song about _____________

But it certainly will not take long!

Drink it down, down, down


	44: FOR RACING (1) Chant with fingers up

	You’re not number 5

You’re not number 4

You’re not number 3

You’re not number 2

You’re number 1       

(End with only middle finger up)


	48:  FOR RACING (2)  (Chant)

	They say you were the first one

You won the hash today

You fat and lazy bastard

You short cut all the way


	49:  HASH PRAYER

	Our lager, which art in barrels

Halloween thy drink

Thy will be drunk

I will be drunk

At home as in the tavern.

Give us this day our foamy head

And forgive us our spillage

As we forgive those who spill against us.

And lead us not into incarceration

But deliver us from hangover

For thine is the beer, the bitter and the lager.

Barmen


	54:  THANKSGIVING PRAYER  (Chant)

	Thank you Lord for dragging us here

Thank you Lord for giving us beer

For lagers and ales, and hares to lay trails

Thank you Lord for giving us beer


	55:  I NEED A LOVER.       

	Tune – Scotland the Brave

	I need a lover, mother,

No not my brother, mother,

I need a sheep to keep me warm through the night.

Bah bah bah bah etc




	56:  VIRGIN SONG.       

	TUNE – Frere Jacques

	We've got virgins, we've got virgins 

At our hash, at our hash

Gonna get them drunk’d up

Gonna get them messed up

Down the hatch


	50:  FAREWELL SONG      

	Tune – The Farmer’s in his Den

	We hate to see you go

We hate to see you go

We hope like hell you never come back

But we hate to see you go.




	51:  TOAST TO LIFE  (Chant)

	Here's to me in sober mood

When I ramble, sit and think

Here's to me in drunken mood

When I gamble, sin and drink

And when my days are over

And from this world I pass

I hope they bury me upside down

So the world can kiss my ass!


	57:  I’M GOING HASHING      

	Tune – I’m Getting Married in the Morning

	I’m going hashing in the morning

On-On the call is gonna chime

Dig out your bike or take a long hike

But get me to the run on time




	58:  WE WISH YOU A DRUNKEN
        CHRISTMAS     

	Tune – We Wish You a Merry Christmas

	We wish you a drunken Christmas 

We wish you a drunken Christmas 

We wish you a drunken Christmas 

And a case of cold beer.

Glad tidings we bring 

To you and your kin

Glad tidings for Christmas 

And a case of cold beer!




	52:  JUST A HANDFUL OF SHIGGY

	Tune – Spoonfull of Sugar

	Just a handful of shiggy

Helps the down-downs go down, 

down downs go down,

down downs go down

Just a handful of shiggy 

Helps the down-downs go down

In a most hashlicious way.     




	53:  WANKIN’ ON THE BANKIN’              

	Tune – Bonnie Banks of Clyde

	Wankin’ on the Bankin’

On the Bonnie Banks o’ Clyde

Wankin’ on the bankin’ 

Wi my lassie by my side

When my hand is on her breast

That’s the time that I like best

Oh I do like wankin’ on the bankin’


	39:  SEX IS BORING             

	Tune – Frere Jacques

	Sex is boring  x2

Pain is fun  x2

Gonna cut your fingers off  x2

One by One   x2


	40:  FOR HATS IN THE CIRCLE!       

	Tune – My Old Man’s a Dustman

	___________ is a hasher

He wears a hasher’s hat

Even in the circle

What a stupid prat!


	41:  SLACKBLADDER

	Tune – Blackadder 

	Slack bladder, slack bladder

You went upon a hash

Slack bladder, slack bladder

And had to have a slash!


	45:  YORKSHIRE  (Chant)

	Yorkshire born, Yorkshire bred,

Strong in t’arm, thick in t’head


	46:  TEN STICKS OF DYNAMITE        

	Tune – Ten green bottles

	Ten sticks of Dynamite hanging on the wall

Ten sticks of Dynamite hanging on the wall

And if one stick of dynamite should accidentally fall

(YELLING) 
There’d be no more effing dynamite 

and no more effing wall


	47:  YESTERDAY

	Tune – Yesterday

	Yesterday, all my muscles seemed to feel OK

Now my body doesn’t work today

Oh I went hashing yesterday


	88: ABCDEFG.

	Tune : - Alphabet Song

	ABCDEFG Won’t you sing a song with me

Grab a beer and raise your cup

Lose that hat cos it’s bad luck

And when we say “Drink it down”

Finish that beer and make a crown.


	89: ST PETER.  

	Tune:- Sixteen Tons

	You hash 6 miles, and whaddya get 

Gear full of shiggy and covered in ticks.

St. Peter don’t ya call me, I can’t leave town

The RA says I gotta stay and drink it down, down, down etc


	90:  HOORAY

	Hooray for _______, Hooray at last,

Hooray for _________

He (She)’s a horses arse!


	8: MY PUSSY

	Tune:  My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean

	My pussy has gone on a night prowl

My pussy has gone on a spree

Looking for sexual fulfilment

I hope that it brings some for me.


	9:  ARE YOU LONESOME TONIGHT?

	Are you lonesome tonight?

Is the hash out of sight?

Are you sorry you strayed from the trail?

Does your throat get real dry,

Underneath the blue sky?

When you think of the beer, do you wail?

Do the sores on your feet seem to blister with puss?

Do you gaze down the road and you wish for a bus?

Are your legs filled with pain?

Will you short-cut again?

Tell me, dear, are you lonesome tonight?


	2:  BIMBO

	B-I-M-B-O  x3

And Bimbo is his name


	3:  WALKING ROUND IN WOMEN’S UNDERWEAR   

	(Tune Winter Wonderland)

	Lacy things the wife is missing,

Didn’t ask her permission.

I’m wearing her clothes, silk pantyhose,

Walking round in women’s underwear.


	4:  VIRGIN SONG    

	Tune:   Consider yourself one of the Family

	Consider yourself, On Home.

Consider yourself, one of the harriers.

We’ve taken to you so strong

It’s clear, we’re, going to get along.

Consider yourself Virgin,

Consider yourself, part of festivities

Just grab up that mug, don’t fear

Drink up, or you’ll wear your next beer!


	82:  DOUGH, RAY, ME. 

	Tune:  Doh. re. mi

	Dough the stuff that buys me beer

Ray the guy who serves me beer

Me the one who drinks my beer

Far. a long way to the John

$o l'll have another beer

La, l'll have another beer,

Tea, no thanks. I'll have a beer

And that brings us back to Dough


	83:  DFL's PRAYER   

	Tune: Amazing Grace

	Amazing hash, how sweet the trail

That saved a DFL like me

I once was lost but now I'm found

The On On now I see

Just 2 more blocks and l’ll be in

The beer is waiting for me

And when l'm there l'll drink my share

Till they get rid of me


	4: THE TIRED HASHER

	Tune :- Itsy Bitsy Spider

	The tired drunken hasher

Went trudging up the hill.

Stopped at the beer check 

And there he drank his fill

And when the trail was over

His shoes were muddy brown

Though he was fu’ already

He had to drink it down, down, down etc


	5: THE HASHER PUKES TONIGHT

	Tune:- The Lion Sleeps tonight

	In the gutter, the slimey gutter

The hasher pukes tonight

Ooo wee ooo ooo wee ooo (gagging sounds)

In the circle, the On Inn circle

The hasher drinks it down

In the circle, the On Inn circle

The hasher drinks it down, down, down etc


	84:  LESBIAN SONG  

	Just a spoonful of sugar makes the lesbians go down

Lesbians go down,

Lesbians go down 

Just a spoonful of sugar makes the lesbians go down 

In a most delightful way.


	85:  JUNGLE SMELL   

	Tune:  Jingle Bells

	Jungle smell, jungle smell, shiggy all the way.

Oh what fun it is to run, through a bog on Su-un-day, hey!

Jungle smell, jungle smell, shiggy all the way.

Oh what fun it is to run, through a swamp on Su-un-day


	86: Flow Gently 

	Tune Flow Gently Sweet Afton.  
* Insert any hash name

	Flow gently, Prosecco, 
among the harriettes

Flow gently, I tell thee, 
I have no regrets

ASBO* is asleep after swigging too much

Flow gently Prosecco, 
you’re a hash friendly crutch!


	87: Hares Song.  Version 1

	Tune - On Top of Old Smokey

	We finished the trail

You think it’s a hit

You said we’d have great fun

But you’re full of shit!

Drink it down, down, …..


	6: IF YOU’RE A DRUNKARD  

	Tune:- If You’re Happy and You Know It

	If you’re a drunkard and you know it, 

raise your glass.  

If you’re a drunkard and you know it, 

raise your glass.  

If you’re a drunkard and you know it, 

then your slur will surely show it

If you’re a drunkard and you know it, 

drink it down, down, down etc.


	7: My Love Is 

	Tune:  My Love is Like a Red, Red Rose

	Oh my love is like a red, red wine

That’s newly poured in glass

Oh my love is like a dark craft beer

That down my throat will pass.

So fair art though, O demon drink,

So great in love am I

That I will down down far too much

And throw up in the sink!
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DOWN DOWN SONG
	1: AULD REEKIE  

	Tune:-  Old Smokey

	Not far from Auld Reekie

All covered in mud

I went on a hash run

I was in the skud.
The polis came running’ 

But couldnae catch me

They were right scunnered

But I am still free.
On On to the beer check

To down a good dram

I do love my hashing 

But now I must scram!


	1: AULD REEKIE  

	Tune:-  Old Smokey

	Not far from Auld Reekie

All covered in mud

I went on a hash run

I was in the skud.
The polis came running’ 

But couldnae catch me

They were right scunnered

But I am still free.
On On to the beer check

To down a good dram

I do love my hashing 

But now I must scram!
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