SONG OF THE 3-MAN CREW

BY: JOE BYRD, RICHARD RIBTTO & JOHN MOORE

March 24, 1958

I

Once there was a 3-man crew

Wasn’t anything for them to do,

Because of thunder and raining hard

They sat in “young bloods” vacant yard;

II

They had returned to right a wrong

Instead they sat and wrote a song,

Nothing else for them to do

But write this song of the 3-man crew;

III

Now long about the hour of half past 2

The smoke got thick and the rain did too,

But they struggled on through the 3rd verse true

As one would expect of a 3-man crew;

IV

Now one and two being short a word,

Turned and said to old “Joe Byrd”

Help me out with a line or two

Our words are weak, but very true;

V

In reply he said to us,

Don’t you fret now, let’s not cuss,

For the song is now ended, but remains oh so true

Of the rainy afternoon and the 3-man crew!!!!
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