
Forties soldiers’ songs version 4 F 

Intro – F x 4 
F                                           G7 
Who do you think you are kidding Mr Hitler? 
C7                                      F       C7 
If you think we’re on the run 
F                                           C7 
We are the boys who will stop your little game 
G7                                        C7 
We are the boys who will make you think again 
         F                                           G7 
‘Cos who do you think you are kidding Mr Hitler? 
C7                                         F                 
If you think old England’s done 
             F                     
We’re gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
                                                                     C 
Have you any dirty washing mother dear? 
                         C                                                     C7 
We’re gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
                     C                          F  
Cause the washing day is here. 
F7                                                    Bb 
Whether the weather may be wet or fine, 
                   G                                   C 
We’ll just rub along without a care. 
              F                                                                 D 
We’re gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
           Gm            C                  F   x 4     
If the Siegfried Line’s still there. 
F                                                                                    Dm      Bb          F 
Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag and smile, smile, smile 
                                                          C7     Dm G7                                    C7 
While you’ve a Lucifer to light your fag,Smile boys that’s the style 
F                                C7             F  Bb        Dm               C7 
What’s the use of worrying, it never was worth while so 
F                                                                            Bb      F         C7       F 
Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag and smile, smile, smile. 
           F                                                   Bb                    F 
It’s a long way to Tipperary, it’s a long way to go. 
                                                                  G               G7      C 
It’s a long way to Tipperary to the sweetest girl I know, 
F                              F7  Bb                                 A7 
Goodbye Piccadilly, Farewell Leicester Square. 
          F                            Bb     F         G                   C7     F  
It’s a long way to Tipperary but my heart’s right there. 



F                                                       Bb        C7                                                  F 
Kiss me goodnight ,Sergeant-Major, Tuck me in my little wooden bed. 
F                                                Bb        C7                                                                 F 
We all love you, Sergeant-Major, When we hear you bawling, “Show a leg” 
Bb                                                      F 
Don’t forget to wake me in the morning 
         G7                                                   C7 
And bring round a nice hot cup of tea 
F                                                       Bb                           C7                                    F 
Kiss me goodnight, Sergeant-Major, Sergeant-Major be a mother to me. 
 
             F                     
We’re gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
                                                                     C 
Have you any dirty washing mother dear? 
                         C                                                     C7 
We’re gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
                     C                          F  
Cause the washing day is here. 
F7                                                    Bb 
Whether the weather may be wet or fine, 
                   G                                   C 
We’ll just rub along without a care. 
              F                                                                 D 
We’re gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
           Gm            C                  F   x 4     
If the Siegfried Line’s still there. 


