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IN THE QUARTERMASTER STORES 
There were rats, rats as big as blooming cats
In the stores, in the stores
There were rats, rats as big as blooming cats
In the quartermaster stores

(chorus)
My eyes are dim I cannot see
I’ve left my specks in the lavatory
I’ve left my specks in the B.O.G.
  
There was Honey honey that tasted kind of funny   
There was Meat meat that smelt like sweaty feet   
There were Chips chips as big as battleships   
There was Gravy gravy enough to float the navy   
There were Eggs eggs with short fat hairy legs   
There were Beans beans as big as submarines   
There was Cheese cheese that brought you to your knees   
There was Butter butter running down the gutter
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