


THE LAMENT OF THE LEAPIN' LIZ
(U.S.5. Lizardfish 5S 373)

The Leapin’ Liz was prowling the seas
When it happened one early morn
And the thing that caused the commotion
Was one blast of the diving alarm!
Now the cause of the excitement,
Which luckily did no harm,

Was the O.D. in buzzing the Captain
Had sounded the diving alarm.

Beneath the lighted Christmas Tree
‘Willard Passo stood his watch
With hair upon his mighty chest

As he scratched his itchy crotch.
Now Willard, being on the ball,
Heard this single blast.

And racing to the manifold cried,
“A target's here at last!

The engines now were all secured
The induction closed with a spat.
The O.D. asked the Quartermaster,
i _"Now what in the hell was that?
“That was the Main Induction, Sir
I'm ready to close the lid.
Didn’t you sound the diving alarm?”

“Let’s see now, maybe I did.”

The O.D. was wondering what to do
When one of the lookouts cried,
“They're about to take her down, Sir,
And leave us on topside!”

The O.D. didn't realize

He had caused so damn much trouble,
Until he looked and saw the Captain
Come a-running on the double.

After the flail was over
And the Liz resumed her prowl,
The G.D. turned to the Captain
Expecting a "Mark One” growl.
“Cool head, my man,” the Captain said,
“Don’t think that I'm so ill
That I can't distinguish incompetence
From a little more good drill.”

There's a moral to this story
Which should be told before we're done,
When you want to go down in a hurry
Two blasts are better than one.

by Bill Grieves in the Java Sea
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