
Armed Forces Medley 
 

Words & Music (Air Force): Capt. Robert Crawford 

Words & Music (Army): Lt. Edmund Louis Gruber & men 

Words & Music (Coast Guard): Capt. Francis Saltus Van Boskerck 

Music (Navy): Lieut. Charles A. Zimmermann 

Words (Navy): Midshipman First Class Alfred Hart Miles 

Revised Words (Navy): George D. Lottman 

Words & Music (Marines): To lengthy to document here 

Words & Music (Battle Hymn): Julia Ward Howe 
 

Medley Arranged by: Ron Chamberlin 
 

AIR FORCE 

                                                                                             
 Off we  go into  the  wild  blue  yon - der,  climbing  high  into  the  sun; 

                                                                                                                    
Here  they  come  zooming to  meet  our  thun - der,    at 'em  boys,  Give 'er  the  gun! 

                                                                                                                        
 Down  we  dive,  spouting  our  flame  from  un - der,    off  with  one  terrible  roar! 

                                                                                                      
 We  live  in  fame  or  go  down  in  flame.   But,  nothing'll  stop  the  U.S.  Air  Force! 
  

ARMY 

                                                                                                                                                                                  

 Over hill,  over dale,  we have  hit  the  dusty  trail, and those caissons  go  rolling  a - long! 

                   

 

 In  and  out,  hear  them  shout, counter  marching  all  about,  

                                                                                                                                                
 And  those  caissons  go  rolling  a - long!   For  it's  hi,  hi,  hee,  in  the  field  artill - e -ry 

                                                                  <<<<<<<<  no   chords  >>>>>>>>> 

 Shout  out  your  numbers  loud  and  strong:   two,   three,   four,   hut,   two,   three! 

                                                                                                                    
 And  where'er  you  go,   you  will  always  know  that  those  caissons  go   rolling  a - long! 
 

COAST GUARD 

                                                                                              
             We're  always  ready  for  the  call,  we  place  our  trust  in  Thee. 



                                                                                          
 Through  howling  gale  and  shot  and  shell,   to  win  our   vic - to - ry. 

                                                                                        
"Semper  Paratus"  is  our  guide,  our  pledge,  our  motto,  too. 

                                                                                                     
 We're  "Always  Ready,"  do  or  die!   Aye!  Coast  Guard,  we  fight  for   you. 
 

NAVY 

                                                       
 An - chors  a - weigh  my  boys,  an - chors  a – weigh. 

                                                            
 Fare - well  to  coll - ege   joys   we  sail  at  break  of  day  day  day  day. 

                                                                
 Through  our  last  night  on  shore,   hail    to   the   foam. 

                                                                                
 Un - til  we  meet  once  more,  here’s  wishing  you  a  happy  voyage  home! 
 

MARINES 

                                                                                                  
 From  the  halls  of   Mon - te - zu - ma   to  the  shores  of  Trip - o - li; 

                                                                                                       
 We  will  fight  our  country's  battles   in  the  air,  on  land  and  sea;  

                                                                                                                  
 First  to  fight  for  right  and  freedom  and  to  keep  our  honor  clean; 

                                                                                                                          
 We  are  proud  to  claim  the  ti - tle  of  United  States  Mar - ines. 
 

BATTLE HYMN - CHORUS 

                                                                                                
 Glory,  glory,  Hale - lu - jah!       Glory,  glory,  Hale - lu - jah! 

                                                                                                             
 Glory,  glory,  Hale - lu - jah!    His  truth  is   march -ing   on!    (repeat “His truth”) 


