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Off we go into the wild blue yonder,
Climbing high into the sun;
Here they cone zooming to ﬁact our thunder,
At 'em boys, eive ler the un
Dovn we dive ﬂﬂouti“~ our iW"“u from under,
Off with one nelluva roar!
live in fame or go down in flame: :
Wothing'll stop the Army Alr Corps !
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kut to the host of those who love the vaginess of the
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To o friend we will send a message his brother men who fly.
We drink to those who jgave thelr ﬁWl of ld,

Then down we roasr to score the rainbow!s pot of s0ld.

A Toast to the host of men we borst, the Army Alr Corps.
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Minds of men fashioned a crate
Sent it hizh into the blue;
Eonds of men blasted the vorld asunder;

How they lived Goa only knew !
Souls of men drcaming of akies %o conguer

Gave us wings ever to soor,
With scouts before and homvers ;“TOre, :
Nothing'll stop the Army Alr Corps !
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nto the wild blue yonder,
ngs level and true,
ve to be o gsray haired wonder,
) ut of the blue!

Vl'”'y- mern guarding the Netion's border,
Wetll be there o

In echelon we carry o0i,

Nothine '11 stop the Air Oorpse nov,




