Phi Chi Yellow Ribbon Song

Around her waist she wore a Yellow Ribbon,
she wore it in the spring time and in the month of May.
HEY, HEY!

And if you asked her why the heck, she wore it,
She wore it for her Phi Chi who was far- far away.
FAR AWAY- FAR AWAY.

She wore it for her Phi Chi who was far- far away

To the tables down at Randy’s, (was Charlie’s)

To the tables down at Randy’s, (was Charlies)
To the place were Phi Chi’s Dwell

To the dear old Huddle Bar

We loved so well.

The Phi Chi’s are assembled
With their glasses raised on high
And the music of their singing casts a spell.

We are proud little Phi Chi’s
Who have lost our way!
DRINK — DRINK — DRINK.

We are poor little Black Jackets
Who have gone astray!
DRINK — DRINK — DRINK.

Gentlemen, songsters off on a spree,
Drunk from here to eternity.

Lord have mercy on such as we
DRINK — DRINK — DRINK.



