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OBOAT (On Brave Old Army Team)     Philip Egner 

The Army team’s the pride and dream of every heart in gray 
The  Army line you’ll ever find a terror in the fray 
And when the team is fighting for the Black and Gray and Gold 
We’re always near with song and cheer, and this is the tale we’re told 

The Army team (the Army team) Rah Rah Rah (Boom) 
On brave old Army team, On to the fray 
Fight on to victory, for that’s the fearless Army way.  

 

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART     Leo Friedman 

Let me call you "Sweetheart," I'm in love with you. (Men only) 

Let me hear you whisper that you love me too. (Ladies only) 

Keep the love-light glowing in your eyes so true. 

Let me call you "Sweetheart," I'm in love with you. 

I JUST CALLED TO SAY I LOVE YOU  (Mike Hale solo)  Stevie Wonder 

JUST THE WAY YOU LOOK TONIGHT (Wayne Ploger solo)   Jerome Kern 

ONLY YOU (Your Reunion singers remembering The Platers)  Buck Ram 

THE SOUND OF THE WIND (by John Solomon)   Solo with guitar by Wayne Ploger 

It’s The Sound of the Wind, It’s the beat of your heart 

It is something you can feel, It is something that is real 

It’s The Sound of the Wind 

It’s those bells that you hear, When no churches are near 

It’s the time of real joy, It’s the time for girl and boy 

It’s The Sound of the Wind 

And when it calls you my friend, To not hear is but to pretend 

It’s looking for you, only you, And it may not call you again 

It’s the beat of your heart, Saying we’ll never part 

And we realize again, that our whole life we will spend 

To the sound of the wind 
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WHEN I’M 84      Paul McCartney 

When I get older losing my hair, many years from now 

Will you still be sending me a Valentine, Birthday greetings bottle of wine? 

If I’d been out till quarter to three, would you lock the door 

Will you still need me, will you still feed me, When I’m Eighty-four? 

I could be handy, mending a fuse when your lights have gone 

You can knit a sweater by the fireside, Sunday mornings go for a ride. 

 

Doing the garden, digging the weeds, who could ask for more 

Will you still need me, will you still feed me, When I’m eight-four? 

 

Send me a postcard, drop me a line Stating point of view 

Indicate precisely what you mean to say, Yours sincerely, wasting away 

 

Give me your answer, fill in a form Mine for evermore 

Will you still need me, will you still feed me, When I’m eighty-four? 

ARMY BLUE       L. W. Becklaw 

We've not much longer here to stay, 

For in a month or two, 

We'll bid farewell to "Kaydet Grey", 

And don the "Army Blue". 

Army Blue, Army Blue, 

Hurrah for the Army Blue, 

We'll bid farewell to "Kaydet Grey", 

And don the "Army Blue". 

To the ladies who come up in June, 

We'll bid a fond adieu, 

Here's hoping they be married soon, 

And join the Army too. 

Chorus 

Now, fellows, we must say goodbye, 

We've stuck our four years thru, 

Our future is a cloudless sky, 

We'll don the Army Blue. 

Chorus 


