CAP Badge
(Sung to Ballad of the Green Beret)

Put a CAP badge on my son’s chest

Make him one of the Marine Corps’ best

One thousand Marines took a shit today

Wiped their ass with a Green Beret.

Trained to torture and trained to kill

Trained to burn and loot the ville

C-ration fed and dodging lead –

Take a crap on a doggie’s head.

The Battle of Chu Lai

(Sung to The Battle of New Orleans)

In 1969 we didn’t give a damn

We loaded up our seabags and left for Vietnam

We took a lot of beer and drank it till we were high

And we caught the bloody gooks on the outskirts of Chu Lai.

Chorus?????????

We fired our guns and the gooks kept a comin’

Wasn’t quite as many as there was a while ago

Fired once more and they began to runnin’

Down Nui Chua to the Song Bo Lo.

Out actual said we could take them by surprise

If we didn’t fire our rifles till we say their slanted eyes

We held our fire till we smelled their rotten breath

And when we touched the claymores off we really brought them death.

Chorus???????????

Well they ran through the wire and they ran through the paddies

Ran through the villager where the Jarheads couldn’t go

Ran so fast that the gunships couldn’t catch them

Dow Nui Chua to the Song Bo Lo.

Nghia Quan

(Sung to Ghost Riders in the Sky)

There is a group of Nghia Quans attached to CAP Marines

They’re fighting and they’re fearless though they’re weak, short and lean
They’re never won a battle as you will find out soon 
We call them PF Flyers as they sky beneath the moon.

There came a night when 1-3-8 was hit from all sides

The RPGs were every where, I thought that I would die

Then trough the violence came the rumbling of a herd

The PFs nearly trampled me as the made their bird

Foot steps on my chest, footsteps on my heat

The PFs really beat it as in the night they fled
Yippie yi Ohhhhh 
Yippie yi yaaaaay 
Nghia Quans attached to CAP Marines

