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DRUNKEN HASHER
Melody - Drunken Sailor

AMAZING BEER
Melody – Amazing Grace
A - maz - ing beer,
A taste profound,
A whole keg just for thee!
The pack is lost,
But home you've found,
The beer check you can see
BIRTHDAY SONG # 1
Melody - Happy Birthday to You
Happy birthday, fuck you,
Happy birthday, fuck you,
Happy birthday, you asshole,
Happy birthday, fuck you.
Drink it down, down, down . . .
______

DOWN DOWN DOWN YOUR BEER
Melody – Row Row Row Your Boat
Down Down Down your beer,
To pay for your crime.
Quit complaining about the taste,
There's no sperm this time.

THIS IS YOUR DOWN-DOWN SONG
Melody - Ta-Rah-Rah-Boom Te-Ay
This is your Down-Down song,
It isn't very long. . . .

ICE THE BITCH
Melody - Do, Re, Mi (Sound of Music)

Ice the bitch, She Mussel Bitch,
Numb, the price you have to pay,
Sit, right there and down that beer,
Yes, you pissed off the R.A.
Damn, your ass is getting red,
And, your lips are turning blue,
Place, that mug above your head,
And prove you downed that brew.
Generic harriette version:
Ice the bitch, yes ice the bitch . . .
(same as above)
Generic harrier version:
Ice the wank, yes ice the wank . . .
(same as above)
THANK GOD SHE FINALLY SHUT UP
Melody - Looney Tunes Theme
Thank God she finally shut up,
She's always fuckin' bitchin',
Now drink your beer, get out of here,
Get back into the kitchen!

What shall we do with the drunken hasher,
What shall we do with the drunken hasher,
What shall we do with the drunken hasher,
After all the down-downs?
CHORUS:
There he goes again - pukin' in the bushes,
There he goes again - pukin' in the bushes,
There he goes again - pukin' in the bushes,
After all the down-downs.
Take away his whistle and send him on a BT,
He'll take a wizz behind the old oak tree,
Then he'll blow his nose on his old shirty,
After all the down-downs.
Then we'll shave his ass with a rusty razor,
Shave his crotch with a new-fangled laser,
Zap him in the ass with a copper's tazer,
After all the down-downs.
Shove a bag of flour up his asshole,
Soak it up with beer and add a piece of coal,
Then stand back boys he's gonna blow,
After all the down-downs.
Put him in the back of the old hash wagon,
Drag him by a rope from the old hash wagon,
Kick him in the ass behind the old hash wagon,
After all the down-downs.
Send him home with the old hashit,
He won't know - how he got it,
'next weeks hash and throw a fit,
After all the down-downs.runken hasher,
That's what we'll do with the drunken hasher,
That's what we'll do with the drunken hasher,
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CLOSE TO BREW
Melody - Close to You
Why do hashers suddenly appear,
Every time BEER is NEAR?
Just like me, they long to be,
Close to Brew,
Ahhhhh Ahhhh Ahh,
Close to Brew,
Ahhhhh Ahhhh Ahh,
Down Down Down!

HASHIN' IN THE WOODS
Melody - Blowin' in the Wind (Bob Dylan)
By Smoking Wiener, Rocket Shitty HHH
How many trails must a hasher lay down before they call him a piss-pot?
How many hares must a harriette wet before she gets really hot?
How many times must the cock and balls fly before they're forever banned?
The answer, my friend, is hashin' in the woods
The answer is hashin' in the woods.
How many beers must a hasher piss before it is washed to the sea?
How many beers can some people enlist before they're allowed to go pee?
How many times can a man stroke his head and pretend that she just doesn't see?
The answer, my friend, is hashin' in the woods
The answer is hashin' in the woods
How many times must a man lap it up before he can lick a girl dry?
How many years must one hasher cheat before he can do it on the sly?
How many down-downs will it take till he knows that too many hashers are fried?
The answer, my friend, is hashin' in the woods
The answer is hashin' in the woods.
The answer is hashin' in the woods.

Four and twenty virgins,
Came down from Inverness,
And when the ball was over,
There were four and twenty less,
CHORUS:
“Singing balls to your partner,
Ass against the wall,
If you've never been fucked on Saturday night,
You'll never get fucked at all.”
The village cripple he was there,
He wasn't up too much,
He lined them up against the wall
And shagged them with his crutch.

The Queen was in the parlor,
Eating bread and honey,
The King was in the chambermaid,
And she was in the money.
They were fucking in the ante-room,
And fucking on the stairs,
You couldn't see the carpet,
For the cunts and curly hairs.
First lady forward,
Second lady back,
Third lady's finger,
Up the fourth lady's crack.
Officer O'Malley he was there,
The pride of all the force,
They found him in the stable,
Wanking off his horse.
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THE HASH COMMANDMENTS

1.
2.
3.
4.
5.

6.
7.
8.
9.

The GM is always right
When the GM is wrong, Rule 1 applies
The RA is always right except when Rule 1 applies and there shall be no defence.
The RA checks on proper behaviour before, during and between runs. It is left to the RA's discretion as
to whether he/she will ignore any transgression, give a private reprimand or make a charge. If a charge
is made a penalty will automatically follow.
The penalty for any transgression is one down-down, except when the charge is severe, when a penalty
with shame shall apply. A penalty with shame is a down-down taken kneeling down (or on ice if any is
available).
Beer is to be drunk when down-downing or poured over your own head. Excessive waste may result in a
second down-down with shame.
No Whingers!.
With joyous heart, every Hasher will give Hash Cash 3 Euros every run. Covers beer, water, crisps.

Anyone having knowledge of a transgression by a fellow Hasher may make a charge during the downdowns. A charge will always result in a penalty for either the accused, the accuser, or both, at the
discretion of the RA. Charges from the pack can be defended, but poor defence will result in a penalty
with shame (see Rule 5).
10. Intelligence is neither required or appreciated on the Hash. Thinking on the run is a punishable offence.

11. Short-cutting is allowed. Being caught short cutting is a serious offence (see Rule 10). A short-cutter will
be known as an SCB (Short Cutting Bastard).
12. At more or less regular intervals, every Hasher will be asked to set a run. Since being a Hare is a great
honour, refusals are neither expected nor accepted. If the run is passably good, the Hares will be awarded a down-down. If the run or anything about the run is considered to be below standard for MH3, the
Hares may face the great honour of the Hash-Shit .
13. Silent running is a punishable offence.

14. Every Hasher will be given a Hash Name. They will subsequently be known only by this Hash Name.
Failure to observe this rule will result in a charge

15. The Hash has Internationally accepted forms of communication on the run:- When ON flour shout 'OnOn'. When Checking shout 'Checking'. When calling someone back to the correct trail shout 'On Back'.
All calling must be at an appropriately high decibel level. Hashers caught shouting 'On-On' when not in
sight of flour will be charged with misleading the Hash. (See Rule 23).
16. All Hashers should be strongly committed to the Hash and attend gatherings whenever possible. Irregular attendance will be noticed and charged. (i.e. two consecutive absences).
17. The Hash is a non-competitive run through the local countryside in order to encourage a thirst for beer
that should already exist. Aggressive running is totally banned and is a punishable offence. Aggressive
runners will be called FRB's (Front Running Bastards). Persistent FRB's may be awarded a down-down
prior to a run to curb their enthusiasm.
18. No crop bashing will occur during the run. Down-down with shame to the offenders.

19. Stationary checking or refusal to check when so required by the RA will undoubtedly result in a charge.
20. If the cars are sighted on the run, then the run is officially over and the Hash may proceed to the beer
by the most direct route.

21. Leading the Hash astray is easy. However, the perpetrator of this crime will surely be made to suffer.
22. The rules are not comprehensive and therefore rule 23 applies.
23. The GM can add, delete or change, any rule, at any time. No public announcement will be deemed
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Hash Terms

ARE YOU
A plea for help. A Hound who is not on the trail and wants to know if anyone else is.
The reply should be either "checking" or "ON ON".







CHECK
A cunning trap to put the hounds off the trail also enables back runners to catch up.

The Crack of a harriet—To the Tune of –
Aquarius
When the Harriet begins to squat
And ewe align with my behind
My derriere will press on the ice
And the imagine is burned into your mind
This is the crack of a Harriet


CHECKING
Looking for the trail. If you are Checking, say so.
DOWN DOWN
The act of consuming a full tankard of beer in one or less gulps. If you do not get it
down the balance should be poured over your head - or down your pants. Newcomers, leavers, celebrators, and anyone else who deserves it can be invited to do a
down down.



HARE
The person who lays the trail. They are totally responsible for any cock-ups which
occur and is therefore eligible to receive the hash-shit award.



HASH-SHIT
A weekly award made for some particularly nasty effort. It could be either good or
bad. The award is held until someone else does better or worse.



HASH HORN
No It's not... It's an old hunting horn used to rally the pack, also as directional pointer for the back markers.



GRANDMASTER
A member of the loud mouthed bunch of idiots who call themselves Hash Mismanagement.



ON ON
Called during the run when you are on the trail. The call assists the rear runners
who may not be able to see the front runners but at least can hear them.



ON IN
The venue where all the crates of amber throat charmer are consumed, and where
the Religious Advisor comes into his own.



FRB
Front Running Bastard. To be a successful FRB requires no skill except for fitness
and a determination to be "first in". A good hare will lay cunning checks to tire out
the FRB's and allow the back-markers to keep up.



SCB
Short Cutting Bastard. To be a successful SCB requires great skill and cunning. A
SCB has to try to make it appear that they have run the whole trail when in fact they
have only done about half of it.

To the tune of "The Sound of Silence"
by Simon and Garfunkel (1964)
Hello Deep Throat my old friend
I come to camp with you again
Out of my tent I come uh-a-creeping
I tap the keg while others are sleeping
And with beer
Quietly waiting in my mug
I start to chug
And make the sound of drinking
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1.
2.
3.
4.
5.

6.
7.
8.
9.

No poofters.
There is no rule 2.
See rule 1. No poofters.
No stealing (see hereunder - definition of stealing): Stealing - the covert removal of another Hashman's property with the intention of depriving said Hashman of such property for an indefinite
period of time.
No stealing, but borrowing is okay (see hereunder the definition of borrowing): Borrowing - the
act of covert temporary removal of another Hashman's property (property in this instance is confined to items of a portable nature and directly related to hashing such as mugs, bugles and run
books). Substantial items such as kegs whilst being directly related to hashing should never be
borrowed. At all times the property borrowed is held for a relatively short period of time and always returned in good order. Often such property is enhanced by suitable engraving to record for
posterity the guile of the borrower. Borrowing is a complex issue and where any doubt exists the
Grand Master should be consulted.
No poofters.
Rain is not permitted during Hash runs. The Religious Advisor is personally responsible for ensuring that fine conditions prevail for a period of not less than one hour each Sunday from 4.00 pm.
No poofters.
No discrimination. Wogs, abos, poms, unemployed, dogs, women, criminals, disabled, nymphomaniacs, Southsider’s, Carlisle supporters and even lawyers are all encouraged to run Hash. Alcoholics are particularly welcome. Athletes are tolerated in some Hashes. Athletes, dogs and men
whilst permitted to run can never aspire to become Grand Master.

10. Definitely no poofters.
11. No competitiveness.
12. Under no circumstances are poofters permitted to run Hash.
13. No training. Persons caught training will be deemed to have breached rule 11 and will be liable to

a charge. A range of activities may be interpreted as training, and for guidance the following nonexhaustive list is provided: a) running other than official Hash runs; b) cycling (fornication on a
push bike is exempt); c) visiting a gymnasium for any other purpose than perving on the aerobics
class; d) using the stairs while escalators are available; and e) rooting the wife/girlfriend when so
pissed it is a marathon effort.

14. All Hashmen must commit to memory rules 1, 2 and 3 and be able to recite them at any hour of
the day or night regardless of their state of inebriation.

15. Poofterism will not be fucking tolerated under any conditions.
16. No fighting at Hash. This rule is absolute and the entire culture of Hash relies on strict adherence
to this rule. If a fellow Hashman causes you immense displeasure by stealing your car or impregnating your daughter (wives are exempt) then belt shit out of him at some other place than Hash
and on some other day than Sunday which is a day of reverence and tranquillity.

17. Poofters will be shot on sight. No poofters.
18. Other rules may be enacted by the committee as they see fit.
19. Amendments to Rules 1, 3, 6, 8, 10, 12, 15 and 17 are illegal. Note: Bestiality is not covered in

these Rules due to the proliferation of New Zealand Hashes. Whilst ovine relationships are
discouraged in Australia, subject to certain rules it will be tolerated: a) the fucker must be of NZ
birth or citizenship b) the fuckee must be a ewe (no poofters!) c) the fuckee must be a consenting
adult d) the fuckee must be reasonably attractive As this item is not incorporated in Hash rules, all
behaviour covered by the above note is subject to determination by the Grand Master.
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HER LEFT TIT
Melody - My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean
Her left tit hangs down to her belly,
Her right tit hangs down to her knee.
If her left tit did equal her right tit,
She'd get lots of weenie from me.
Drink it down, down, down . . .

OH MY DARLING
Oh my darling, don't say no,
Onto the sofa you must go.
Up with your petticoat,
Down with your drawers,
You tickle mine,
And I'll tickle yours.

THEY OUGHT TO BE PUBLICLY PISSED ON
Melody - My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean
They ought to be publicly pissed on,
They ought to be publicly shot,
They ought to be tied to a urinal,
And left there to fester and rot,
Drink it down, down, down . . .
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WHY WAS HE (SHE) BORN SO BEAUTIFUL?
Melody - Itself
Why was he born so beautiful?
Why was he born at all?
He's no fuckin' use to anyone,
He's no bloody use at all.
They say he's a joy to his mother,
But he's a pain in the asshole to me,
So drink it down, down, down . . .
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YOGI BEAR SONG
Melody - Camptown Races
(Take turns leading verses)
There is a bear in the deep dark woods,
Yogi, Yogi,
There is a bear in the deep dark woods,
Yogi, Yogi Bear. CHORUS (REPEAT PREVIOUS VERSE):
Yogi, Yogi Bear,
Yogi, Yogi Bear,
There is a bear in the deep dark woods,
Yogi, Yogi Bear.
Other verses:
Yogi has a little friend, Boo-Boo, Boo-Boo
Boo-Boo has a girlfriend, Cyndi, Cyndi
Yogi has a girlfriend, Suzi, Suzi
Cyndi has a shaven snatch, Grizzly, Grizzly
Cyndi wears crotchless undies, Teddy, Teddy
Cyndi likes it on the ice, Polar, Polar
Cyndi gets what she deserves, Pregnant, Pregnant
Suzi likes it up the rear, Dirty, Dirty
Suzi's boyfriend has no teeth, Gummi, Gummi
Suzi's snatch it smells like cheese, Camel, Camel
Suzi she has great big tits, More than, More than (I can bear)
Suzi gets four bits an hour, Jingle, Jingle
Cyndi's tampon has no string, Cotton, Cotton
Yogi didn't use a condom, Daddy, Daddy
Boo-Boo likes it upside down, Koala, Koala
Boo-Boo has a twelve-inch cock, Cindy's a lucky bear
Boo-Boo's only three feet tall, Yogi's a lucky bear
Boo-Boo likes it up the butt, Yogi's a lucky bear
Yogi didn't wipe his butt, Brown, Brown
Yogi uses Afro-Sheen, Black, Black
Yogi got a case of crabs, Itchy, Itchy
Yogi lights Kuwaiti farts, Saddam, Saddam
Boo-Boo likes to stroke his tool, Wanker, Wanker
Yogi also likes young boys, Poofter, Poofter
Song ender: Yogi he has HIV, Dying, Dying . . .
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Melody - Alouette
(Unsuspecting female volunteer needed)
CHORUS:
Alouette, gentille Alouette,
Alouette je te plumerai.
Leader: Does she have ze stringy hair?
All: Oui, she has ze stringy hair.
Leader: Stringy hair,
All: Stringy hair,
Leader: Alouette! Aah, aah, aah, aah . . . (chorus)
Leader: Does she have ze furrowed brow?
All: Oui, she has ze furrowed brow,
Leader: Furrowed brow,
All: Furrowed brow,
Leader: Stringy hair,
All: Stringy hair,
Leader: Alouette! Aah, aah, aah, ahh . . .
Wooden eye
Broken nose . . .
Blow job lips . . .
Two buck teeth . . .
Double chin . . .
Swinging tits . . .
Beer belly . . .
Bulbous butt . . .
Furry thing . . .
Leader: Now isn't she a nice-a girl?
All: Oui, she is a nice-a girl,
Leader: Nice-a girl,
All: Nice-a girl,
Leader: Alouette! Aah, aah, aah . . .
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Melody - When Johnny Comes Marching Home
I put my hand upon her toe, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
I put my hand upon her toe, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
I put my hand upon her toe,
She said, "Hey Hasher, you're way too low,
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!"
Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! I put my hand upon her knee, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
I put my hand upon her knee, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
I put my hand upon her knee,
She said, "Hey Hasher, you're teasin' me,
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!"
Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! I put my hand upon her tit, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
I put my hand upon her tit, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
I put my hand upon her tit,
She said, "Hey Hasher, you're squeezin' it,
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!"
Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! I put my hand upon her twat, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
I put my hand upon her twat, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
I put my hand upon her twat,
She said, "Hey Hasher, you've hit the spot,
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!"
Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Now she lies in a wooden box, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
Now she lies in a wooden box, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
Now she lies in a wooden box,
From sucking too many Hasher's cocks,
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!
Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! I dig her up every now and again, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
I did her up every now and again, Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
Well I dig her up every now and again,
I fucked her once, and I'll fuck her again
Get in, get out, quit fuckin' about!
Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
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INTERNATIONAL HASH
HYMN
Melody - Swing Low, Sweet Chariot
Note: gestures accompany words I looked over Jordan and what did I see,
Coming for to carry me home,
A band of angels coming after me,
Coming for to carry me home. CHORUS:
Swing low, sweet chariot,
Coming for to carry me home,
Swing low, sweet chariot,
Coming for to carry me home. I'm sometimes up and sometimes down,
Comin' for to carry me home,
But still my soul feels heavenly bound.
Comin' for to carry me home. If you get there before I do,
Coming for to carry me home,
Tell all my friends that I'm coming too,
Coming for to carry me home.

Meet The Hashers:
Hashers, meet the Hashers
They're the biggest drunks in history
From the Bergen Hash
We're the leaders in debauchery
Half Minds, trailing Shiggy through the years
Watch them, as they drink a lot of Beers
Down, Down, Drink it Down, Down
Down, Down, Down, Down, Down, Down, Down, Down,
Down, Down, Down, Down, Down, ......
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Publicly Pissed On:
They aught to be publicly pissed on
They aught to be publicly shot (bang, bang)
They aught to be tied to a urinal
And left there to fester and rot
Drink it Down, Down.....
Virgins(Visitors):
We got Virgins
We got Virgins
At our Hash
At our Hash
Gonna get 'em drunked up
Gonna get 'em f*cked up
Down the hatch
Up your...
Drink it Down, Down.....
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Love Me Tender:
Love me tender
Love me sweet
Wrap your lips around my meat
Watch me wiggle
Watch me grin
As my cum *uns
Down, Down.....
Sex Pot:
She's a little sex pot
Short and stout
These are her handles
Here's her G-spot
When she gets all worked up
Here her shout
Bend me over and Eat Me Out!
Drink it Down, Down.....
Did You Ever Wonder:
Did you ever wonder
If your mother gave a blow job
Just before she kissed you goodnight
Drink it Down, Down.....
Mrs. Murphy:
Take it in your hands Mrs. Murphy
It only weighs a quarter of a pound
It's got hair on its neck like a turkey
And it spits when you jerk it up and
Down, Down, Down.....
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341. White Hashmas
Tune: White Christmas
I'm dreaming of a white Hashmas,
As I masturbate in bed,
Dreaming of juicy Lucy and Rock
Hard's floozes,
And a katoey giving me head,
I'm dreaming of a white Hashmas,
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WHAT A WANK
Melody - William Tell Overture
What a wank, what a wank, what a wank, wank, wank,
What a wank, what a wank, what a wank, wank,wank,
What a wank, what a wank, what a wank, wank, wank,
What a wank, what a wank, wank, wank.

What a wank, what a wank, what a wank, wank, wank, wank, wank, wank, wank,
wank, wank,
What a wank, what a wank, what a wank, wank, wank, wank, wank, wank wank.
What a wank, what a wank, what a wank, wank, wank,
What a wank, what a wank, what a wank, wank, wank,
What a wank, what a wank, what a wank, wank, wank,
What a wank, what a wank, wank, wank . . .
Alternates:
Get a life, get a life, get a life, life, life . . .
What a fuck, what a fuck, what a fuck you are . . .

