Hare tunes ; 2025 Dinner

Basil

Baa Baa Basil have you set a trail

Yes pack, yes pack, three in all

One for the RA and one for the tail

And one for the hashy pack who run down
Down, down, down, - - --------

Casey / Blowdry

Its been a park hash trail,

And we’ve been chatting at the checks,
It’s been a Blow Dry trail,

But we’ve been checking Casey trails,
But when we get to that stop,

We find the gums and the beer,

Will make us feel alright.

Down, down, down, - - - - - - - - -

CompressedFart

He sche-med up a Yule hash trail,

With all the chalk and checks to go,

Where the footpaths glisten, and the hash pack listens,
To hear Compressed Fart let one go,

We’re hashing for a warm beerstop,

With every hash trail round the town,

May your ON’s be cheery and strong,

And may all your dang-ga-lys be down.

Down, down, down, - -------



Corpseshagger

If you find some bones in your neighbourhood,
Who you gonna call? Corpse Shagger,

If there’s something weird and it don’t look good,
Who you gonna call? Corpse Shagger.

We ain’t afraid of no Corpse

Down, down, down, - - - - - -

C’nt Dracula/ Cums not a lot

They’re a couple of hares

Who hash on the highest hills

‘Cos they prefer the Danbury trails, far from the city smells
But, we don’t know how to get there. No sirree,

We could park up The Avenue, but there is’nt any space,
We could walk up The Avenue but we have’nt got a clue,

So we’ll hash down the Lane till we’re thro

Down, down, down, - - --------

Dr Deaf

OP’ Doc Deaf is a merry ol’ hare,

And a Crafty hash hare is he,

He took his pack to the top of the hill,

Then took them round and round,

For when they where up, they were on

But when they were back it was, down, down, - - - - -



EMF

Emf the Essex hasher laid this trail for thee,

And has checked out all the buckled tracks,

From London to the sea,

This speedy Essex hasher likes to run and run,

Now hare The Royal Steamer trail, with no guard at the tail.
Down, down, - - ----------

Fourplay / FagAfter

Essex Two Brewers host the Hash. Check it out
Essex Two Brewers host the Hash. Check it out
Two Essex hares they laid the tralil

One is tall and one is, Check it out

Down, down, down, - - - - - - - - -

Frogman / Zipper

Two Essex hashers went to lay a trail

Two Essex hashers went to lay a trail

And if one Essex hasher should forget to bring the flour

There would be one Essex hasher left to lay the trail

One Essex hasher went to lay a trail

One Essex went to lay a trail

And if that Essex hasher should forget to bring the flour

Then the pack of Essex hashers would wander round for hours
Down, down, down, down, - - - - -



Heapo / AGO

We don’t need no extra check backs,

We don’t need no long uphills,

No heavy breathing on the hash trail,

AGO, leave that hare alone.

Heapo, leave that pack alone.

All we need is just another beer in the warm,
All you need is just another beer to go down.
Down, down, - - -----------

Master / Mistress

We’re all hashing outa Bowers Gifford way
Master Mistress and a false or two

Checks and shiggy on the Masters trail today

No more caravans for him to see, for a day or two.
Down, down, - - - - - - - -

Pied Piper

| ate eight nines and what did | get,

Seventy two rambles and some trails in the wet.
Hare Piper just you call me and wind me up slow,
You owe your soul to all hashers and co.

Down, down, down, - - ----------



Pulled Out / Sucked In

Ever since they were young hare’s

They’ve laid those silver trails,

From Mawsons out to Benfleet we must have hashed them all,
And we ain’t seen nothing like them

Now Sucked In’s got the call,

But Pulled Out’s just a blue boy just waiting to go

Down, down, down, - ---------

Sludge

Mawsons some more

Sludge ta-da ta-da, hash somemore

Flour on the floor, ra ta-da ta-da, encore, encore
Mawsons j’adore, ra ta-d ta-da, tous I’jour
Right from the start, ra ta-da ta-da

Mawsons, mawsons, j’adore

Down, down, down, - --------

Small Prick

Should Essex Hash hares be the tops,
And always check those trails
Should Essex Hash hares be the tops,
And old lang syne

For old Small Prick’s hash trails

For old Small Prick,

We’ll take a beer or maybe two

For old Small Prick

Down, down, down, - - -------



Sooty / Lunchbox

Sooty, Lunchbox. Sooty, Lunchbox

They’re our hares, they’re our hares.

He’s looking for a piss stop, Looking for a piss stop
Ah, that’s good, Ah, that’s good.

Down, down, - - ---------

Vicky / Dr Doolittle

What will we do at The Sunny Sailor. What will we do at The
Sunny Sailor,

What will we do at The Sunny Sailor. Hashing on a Monday
Checking out the trails of our hare Vomit. Checking out the
trails of our hare Vomit

Checking out the trails of our hare Vomit. Hashing on a
Monday

Down, down, down - - - - - - -

359

Clap-clap, clap your hands

Clap your thigh and sing a little song.

3,5, 9, the hare drinks tea

Some hashers like a beer or sometimes three
The song broke, and the singers got choked
And they all end up with a little dry throat
Down, down, down ---------



12 days of Hashing

On the 1% day of hashing our GM gave to us,
A hash pack in a shiggy pud.

On the 2" day of hashing our GM gave to us,
Two false trails, and a hash pack in a shiggy pud.

On the 3" day of hashing our GM gave to us,
Three check backs, Two false trails, and a hash
pack in a shiggy pud.

On the 4" day of hashing our GM gave to us,
Four bags of flour, 3-2-1

On the 5™ day of hashing our GM gave to us,
5, golden ales. 4-3-2-1

On the 6™ day of hashing our GM gave to us,
Six ways a checking, 5-4-3-2-1

On the 7t day of hashing our GM gave to us,
Seven knitters knitting, 6-5-4-3-2-1

On the 8" day of hashing our GM gave to us,
Eight pubs in heaven, 7-6-5-4-3-2-1

On the 9" day of hashing our GM gave to us,
Nine hashers singing, 8-7-6-5-4-3-2-1

On the 10™ day of hashing our GM gave to us,
Ten tales a telling, 9-8-7-6-5-4-3-2-1

On the 11™" day of hashing our GM gave to us,
Eleven Essex hashers, 10-9-8-7-6-5-4-3-2-1

On the 12" day of hashing our GM gave to us,
Twelve hares a planning, 11-10-9-8-7-6-5-4-3-2-1



