#1 Little EMT’s

Little EMT’s you really think you’re tuff!
Two needles and a stethoscope, and a BP cuff!
Give’m Lights and a siren, They’re really going wild.

When they turn it on, wind it up, blow it out EMT’s.
(Whoa, Whoa, etc...)
Jackie, Linda and the Smith Boys When they came on the scene

We gave’m buckets and a mop now To keep the floor real clean.
They give the 1.V.’s and the O2 The victims going Wil-yi-yld

When they turn it on, wind it up, blow it out EMT’s.
(Whoa, Whoa, etc...)

What are they good for They don’t go on the hill
They never take a top duty or do the tubing hill
Never pack a toboggan Or run the snowmobi-yi-le

We gotta turn it on, wind it up, blow it out EMT’s.
(Whoa, Whoa, etc...)
When it comes to all the injuries  You’re braggin all the time

We hand them to you on a backboard and splinted up just fine

All you do is push the papers and send them down the ly-yi-ine.
B A

You’re the sorriest thing in town  Everybody’s gonna shut you down
B

When we turn it on, wind it up, blow it out EMT’s.



#2 Honda (1 of 2)
CAPO 2" Fret

G

I’m gonna get up real early, wanna tell you what I’m gonna do
C G
I’m going down to maintenance and get myself a fast Ski Doo
D7 C G
Put on a helmet and some gloves, but I don’t know where I’m riding to

(chorus)

G C
First Gear — It’s all right (Throttle, throttle, go faster, faster)
Second Gear — Lean right (Throttle, throttle, go faster, faster)

Third Gear — Hang on tight (Throttle, throttle, go faster, faster)
D7
Faster — it’s all right

G
It’s not a big Kawasaki, just a groovy little snowmobile
C G
It’s more fun then yelling at Tim, unless | take a spill
D7 C G

| ride over the slopes, going up and down the hill

(chorus)
G
| climb the hill like a pro ‘cause my snowmobile is really light
C G
When | go into a turn | better learn how to lean to the right
D7 C G

Get the damn thing fixed so I can ride my Ski Doo tonight



#2 Honda (2 of 2)

Jim’s Poem
G
Well, the last thing | remember, Doc, | started to swerve.
Em
| saw the Ski Doo sliding into the curve.
C
I’ll never forget that horrible site
D
It seems like everybody was right.
D Eb C D
ALL Won’t come back from Deadman’s Curve!

G C
First Gear — It’s all right (Throttle, throttle, go faster, faster)
Second Gear — Lean right (Throttle, throttle, go faster, faster)

Third Gear — Hang on tight (Throttle, throttle, go faster, faster)
D7

Faster — it’s all right (Repeat 3x’s)

(Last Time)
D7

Faster — it’s all right - it’s all right — it’s all right



#3 Cecelia (1 of 2)

G C G

Candidates, you’re breaking our heart
C G D7

You’re shaking our confidence daily

C G C G

Oh, you candidates, you’re down on your knees
C G D7 G

You’re begging us please — let us pass, let us pass.

G C D7
Packing sleds every afternoon
G C D7 G
Its your duty, work the Patrol Room (work the room)
C D7
You can’t ski unless Fisk is near
G C D7 G

When you pass all your tests you must bring up some beer.

G C G C G D7

Paprika, you fall on your ass, when you try to ski fast down the Rocket
C G C G
Krisuikas, when you bring up the beer
C G D7 G
We need more than 6 for the crew for the night.

G C G
What does Dean Wehr, a stupid Red Cross,
C G D7
he’s only half way to a white one.
C G C G C G D7

Cindy Bruno, 6 kids could there be, when did you find time to ski
G
Time to ski



#3 Cecelia (2 of 2)

G C D7
Packing sleds every afternoon
G C D7 G
Its your duty, work the Patrol Room (work the room)
C D7
You can’t ski unless Fisk is near
G C D7 G

When you pass all your tests you must bring up some beer.

G C G C G D7
Peechatka, quick, lovely and swift, we all like to ski behind you.
C G C G C G D7

Oh John Stewart, so quiet and shy just a retired guy with some time on
G
his hands

G C G C G D7

Gary, we’ve something to say 3:30 the day is not over.
C G C G C G D7

Martino, your back aint it grand, But you’ll never ski like the Boys in
G

the band.

G C G
Candidates, you’re breaking our heart
C G D7
You’re shaking our confidence daily
C G C G
Oh, you candidates, you’re down on your knees
C G D7 G
You’re begging us please — let us pass, let us pass.



#4 McNamara’s Band
G C
Oh my name is Davy Johnson

And my blood it is too thin
F C

They said | couldn’t ski this year
D G

So | spent the winter within
C

My heart it had a goofy beat

| feared that it would stop
F C

So at the desk | spent the year
G C
| filled the coffee pot
G C
Oh, they wired me up, threw the switch

The shock went into my heart

F C
Chest hair burned, my head it turned
D G
| layed a giant fart
C
Three hundred volts of juice — thru my heart did pass
F C G C

The Ski Patrol is glad that they weren’t there to smell the gas.
(3x’s)



#5 We still work for Free

C Ab G

C Em

See the bodies lay along Nile Mile

F C

Get up early, watch the Sunrise smile
F Fm C Am
Just remember, Sammy, all the while
F G

We still work for free.

C Em

Hear the Lawyers brag about their fees

F C

Take some photographs of injuries

F Fm C Am
We buy our jackets and our boot and skis
F G C

And we still work for free

C C7 F

I’ll be unprepared without these (Sha doop)
D D7 G Ab

Maybe they will stop Hepititus B (they will stop)

Db Fm

Skiings fun, but here’s what is insane

Gb Db

Skiing Camelback when it wet with rain

Gb Gbm Db Bbm Gb Ab
While you’re at home counting money again

Gb Ab Db A Ab

We still work for free.



#6 Lady of Pain
C Dm
Lady of Pain what did you do
G7 C

Lady of Pain pelvis hurts you
A Dm

Camelback Mountain done bit you
D7 G

Wrecked your patrolling this year

C Dm
Lady of Pain, how’s your butt-sky
G7 C

hit by a dumb kamikazee

A Dm

It must hurt to sit down to pee

D7 G C

We have no mercy on you

RTG idiotic poem

C Dm

Lady of Pain, watch the desk, please
G7 C

Soon you’ll be sailing the high seas

A Dm
Won’t have to watch out for snow skis
D7 G

Don’t turn your back on jet skis

C Dm

Lady of Pain, you put up with Rich

G7 C

And also with all of our shit

A Dm

We kid, we joke, and we poke fun

D7 G D7 G D7 G C

But Lady of Pain we love-Lady of Pain we love-Lady of Pain, we love U



#7 Mrs. Appleton (1 of 2)

CAPO 2"° FRET Intro E-A7-D-G-C—-Am-E-D
(chorus)
D G Em
And here’s to you, Roger Appleton
G Em C D
Pay him more and maybe he will stay - Another Day
G Em

Don’t go away Roger Appleton

G Em C Am E

Your weekly pay we make in just one Day - hey-hey-hey , hey—hey-hey

E7

We’d like to tell a little bit about you in our song
A7

We hear that you won’t be here very long

D G C Am
Look around here you won’t see a sympathetic eye.
E7 D

Ski around the slopes until you find a dime.

(Chorus)

E7

Put it in a hiding place, where no one ever goes.
A7

Put in your backpack not the NASDAQ

D G C Am
It’s a little secret that just you and | could share.
E7 D

Most of all you’ve got to hide it from C.A.



#7 Mrs. Appleton (2 of 2)

D G Em
Co0-Coo-ca-choo Mrs. Appleton
G Em C D
A ring around your finger could be soon — maybe June
G Em
We say to you Mrs. Appleton
G Em C Am E7

A prenup might be just the way to go — ho-ho-ho, ho-ho-ho

E7

Sitting on a sofa on a Sunday afternoon
A7

How come the pros never ski at night time?
D G C Am

Laugh about it, shout about it, when its time to choose
E7 D (stop)

Be a volunteer — ‘cause Uncle Chuck wants you

D G Em
Where will you go Roger Appleton
G Em C D
Common law is legal in P.A. — hey — hey — hey
G Em
Take the plunge Roger Appleton
G Em C Am E7

And make an honest women of CA — hey-hey-hey, hey-hey-hey



Jack the Knife (1 of 2)

Oh the shark babe, has such teeth dear
And he skis here at Camelback
Just a ski tip has old Jack Bogdon

And he keeps it, ah, out of sight

You know when the shark bites, with his teeth dear
Scarlet billows start to spread
Fancy gadgets, wears old Jack Bogdon

So there’s never, never a trace of red.

Now on the corner, of Cleopatra
Lies a body, just oozin’ life, eek
Someone sneakin’ round the corner

Could that someone be Jack the Knife



Jack the Knife (2 of 2)

There’s a snowmobile, down by the raceway
Where a tuna net is just a droopin on down
Oh that net’s there for the patrons

Five’ll get ya ten old Jackies back in town.

Now’d ja hear ‘bout Mike Manaway?

He disappeard, babe

After getting out all the many stitches
Now Jack Bogdon’s just a grin-in

Could it be our boy’s done something rash

(repeat)
Now Kristie Rioux, Susie Ballek,

Look out Miss Bonnie David, you’re all going down
Oh the line forms on the right babe.
Now that Jackie’s back in town.

(repeat) Lasttime Look out, old Jackie’s back!



