
MAURITIUS HASH HOUSE HARRIERS (MH3) 

HASH SONGS 

Hares' Song 
And the hairs, (and the hairs), and the 
hairs, (and the hairs), 
And the hairs on her dicky-di-do hung 
down to her knees. 
 
One black one, one white one, 
And one with a bit of shite on, 
And the hairs on her dicky-di-do hung 
down to her knees. 
 
 
Here's to _____, he's true blue. 
He's a hasher through and through, 
He's a pisspot so they say. 
Tried to get to heaven, 
But he went the other way. 
Drink it down, down, down, down, etc. 
 
 
Why Was He/She/They Born So 
Beautiful? 
Why was he born so beautiful, 
Why was he born at all. 
He's no fucking use to anyone, 
He's no fucking use at all. 
He might be a joy to his mother, 
But he's a pain in the asshole to me! 

 
Ou Est Le Papier? 
Melody – La Marseillaise 

A Frenchman went to the lavatory, 
To have a jolly good shit. 
He took his pants and trousers down, 
So that he could revel in it. 
But when he reached for the paper, 
He found that someone had been there 
before ... 
Ou est le papier? 
Ou est le papier? 
Monsieur, monsieur, 
Je fait manure. 
Ou est le papier? 

Meet the Hashers 
Hashers, meet the hashers 
They're the biggest drunks in history 
From the hash of Mauritius 
They're the leaders in debauchery 
Half minds, trailing shiggy through the 
years 
Watch them, as they down a lot of beer 
Down down, down-da down-down 
Down Da-dadadown-down, 
a da-da down-down, 
a dada down down dowwwwnnnn 

 

Soldier Song 
Asshole, asshole, a soldier I will be 
To piss, to piss, two pistols on my knee 
For cunt, for cunt, for country and my 
queen 
Asshole, asshole, asshole, asshole, a 
soldier I will be 
Drink it down, down, down, down... 

 

She's All Right 
She's all right, she's all right, 
She's little bit flat-chested, but she's all 
right 

 

This is your Down-Down Song... 
This is your Down-Down song, 
It isn't very long. . . . 

 

Birthday Song # 1 
Melody - Happy Birthday to You 

Hashy birthday, fuck you, 
Hashy birthday, fuck you, 
Hashy birthday, you asshole, (or dear 
......... ) 
Hashy birthday, fuck you. 
Drink it down, down, down . . . 
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Birthday Song # 2 
Melody - Happy Birthday to You 

Hashy birthday to you, 
Hashy birthday to you, 
You look like a hasher, 
And you smell like one too. 
Drink it down, down, down . . . 

 

Why Are We Waiting? 
Why are we waiting, 
We could be fornicating (masturbating, 
etc), 
Oh, why are we waiting, 
So fucking long 

 

Swing Low, Sweet Chariot 
Note: gestures accompany words 

Chorus: 
Swing low, sweet chariot, 
Coming for to carry me home, 
Swing low, sweet chariot, 
Coming for to carry me home. 

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. 

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. 
 
(repeat with variations: humming and 
motions only, silence and motions only, 
double-time) 

 

His One Skin 
His one skin hangs down to his two skin, 
His two skin hangs down to his three, 
His three skin hangs down to his 
foreskin, 
His foreskin hangs down to his knee. 
 
Roll back, roll back, 
Roll back that foreskin for me, for me. 
Roll back, roll back, 
Please roll back his foreskin for me. 
Drink it down, down, down . . . 

 

Shitty Trail 
S-H-I-T-T-Y T-R-A-I-L 
Shitty trail (It sucked) 
Shitty trail (really fucked) 
The motherfuckers laid a shitty trail 
I would rather drink a beer 
Than do your shitty trail, 
S-H-I-T-T-Y T-R-A-I-L 

 

Bullshit 
Bull-shit, bull-shit, 
It all sounds like bullshit to me, to me, 
Bull-shit, bull-shit, 
It all sounds like bullshit to me! 
 
 
Dos – A Beer 
Dos, a beer, a Mexican beer, 
Ray, the guy who buys me beer, 
Me, the guy, he buys beer for, 
Far, a long-long way to run, 
So, I think I’ve have a beer! 
La, la la la la la la, 
Tea, no thanks I’ll have a beer, 
And that brings us back to Dos, dos, 
dos, dos… 

Drink it down, down, down . . . 
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Get a Life 
Get a life, get a life 
Get a life, life, life 
Get a life, get a life 
Get a life, life, life 
Get a life, get a life 
Get a life, life, life 
Get a liiiiffffeeeeee, get a life, life, life 

Drink it down, down, down . . . 
 

Drink It Down 
Drink it down, drink it down 
Drink it down, down, down 
Drink it down, drink it down 
Drink it down, down, down 
Drink it down, drink it down 
Drink it down, down, down 
Drink it doooowwwnnn, drink it down, 
down, down 

 
Finger In Your Ear 
How would, you like, my finger in your 
ear? 
How would, you like, my finger in your 
rear? 
No Sir, not fucking likely! 
Not fucking likely! 
Not fucking likely! 
Hey! 
 

Thank God She Finally Shut Up 
Melody – Looney Tunes 

Thank God she finally shut up, 
She’s always fucking bitchin, 
So drink your beer, get out of here, 
And get back in the kitchen! 

 

 

 

 

Pissanya 

Pissanya, Pissanya, Pissanya 
In Russian it means “I love you” 
If I had my way I’d pissanya all day 
Pissanya, Pissanya, Pissanya 

Shittanya, Shittanya, Shittanya 
In Russian it means “I adore you” 
If I had my way I’d shittanya all day 
Shittanya, shittanya, shittanya 

Cummanya, Cummanya, Cummanya 
In Russian it means “I need you” 
If I had my way, I’d Cummanya all day 
Cummanya, Cummanya, Cummanya 

Lasagna, Lasagna, Lasagna 
In Italian it means “I love you” 
If I had my way I’d lasagna all day 
Lasagna, Lasagna, Lasagna 

 

Here’s to Brother/Sister Hasher 
Here’s to brother hasher 
Bother hasher, brother hasher 
Here’s to brother hasher 
May he chug-a-lug 

He’s happy, he’s jolly 
He’s fucked up by golly 
Here’s to brother hasher 
May he chug-a-lug 

So drink motherfucker 
Drink motherfucker 
Drink motherfucker 
Drink motherfucker 

Here’s to brother hasher, 
May he chug-a-lug. 
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Fuck Off, You Can Fuck Off 
Melody – Ce n’est qu’un aurevoir 

Fuck off, you can  
Fuck off, you can  
Fuck off, you can  
Fuck off, you can fuck ooofffffff 

Fuck off, you can  
Fuck off, you can  
Fuck off, you can fuck ooofffffff 
 
 
Down Your Beer 
Down, down, down your beer 
To pay for your crime! 
Quit complaining about the taste 
There’s no cum this time! 
 
 
Hash House Harriers 
Melody – The Addams Family 

Their drinking is compulsive 
Their running is convulsive 
They’re morally repulsive 
The Hash House Harriers 

Chorus: 
Da da da da (snap twice) 
Da da da da (snap twice) 
Da da da da, Da da da da, Da da da da 
(snap twice) 
 
Final Down Down 
Melody – The Addams Family 

It’s the final down down 
Da-da-down down 
Da-da-down down down 
Da-da-down down 
Da-da-down down down down 
Da-da-down 
Da-da-down down down down down 
Down down 
Da-da-down down down 
 

Chicken Power Team 
Melody – Penguin Power Team 

Chorus: 
Have you ever seen a chicken power 
team, 
If you look at me, a chicken you will see, 
Chicken attention! Chicken begin! 

INSTRUCTIONS: 
• Left wing! (Left wing!) 

• Left wing! (Left wing!) 
Right wing! (Right wing!) 

• Left wing! (Left wing!) 
Right wing! (Right wing!) 
Butt out! (Butt out!) 

• Left wing! (Left wing!) 
Right wing! (Right wing!) 
Butt out! (Butt out!) 
Head bob! (Head bob!) 

• Left wing! (Left wing!) 
Right wing! (Right wing!) 
Butt out! (Butt out!) 
Head bob! (Head bob!) 
Walk about! (Walk about!) 
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Blessing Of The Hares (Prayer) 
Bless these hares 
Bless this trail 
Coppers no catch us 
Farmers no shoot us 
Doggus no bite us 
Heatus no stroke us 
Plenty of cold beer to drink 
Coitus non interruptus 
 
 
OUR LAGER (Prayer) 
Our Lager 
Which art in barrels, 
Hallowed be thy drink. 
Thy will be drunk, 
I will be drunk, 
At home as in the tavern. 
Give us this day our foamy head, 
And forgive us our spillages, 
As we forgive those who spill against us. 
And lead us not into incarceration, 
But deliver us from hangovers. 
For thine is the Beer, The Bitter, and the 
Lager, 
Barmen. 
 
 
 


