
Milburn, Belle of the ball
I've never met you, but I know your nameEngraved in stone on a foreign plainGo on, blow your whistleGo on, blow your whistle for meGo on, blow your whistleAnd send me over the topOnly 17 and ready for adventureIn a fancy uniformYou've played the games all rightBut this was real lifeOh he never stood a chance noGo on, blow your whistleGo on, blow your whistle for meGo on, blow your whistleAnd send me over the topI'm as good as goneI'm as good as goneNever forget, never forgetNever forget, never forgetNever forget, never forgetNever forgetGo on, blow your whistleGo on, blow your whistle for meGo on, blow your whistleGo on, blow your whistleGo on, blow your whistle for meGo on, blow your whistleAnd send me over the top.
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