ETHEREAL NAVY

Ethereal Navy, strong to save,
Whose arms are fierce,

Whose hearts are brave.

Who build the great ships of the air,
Who boldly go where angels dare.

CHORUS
O, let our air ships rise and fly,
To those in peril in the sky.

Oh noble navy! You who fly,

Between the towering clouds on high,
With ram and rocket, shell and shot,
Make war with those who love us not!

CHORUS
O, let our air ships rise and fly,
To those in peril in the sky.

Oh apogee of grace and pow’r!

Our aerial shield in dangers’ hour,
From storm and kraken, fire and foe,
Protect us wheresoe’er we go!

CHORUS
O, let our air ships rise and fly,
To those in peril in the sky.

WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE

IN STEAMPUNK

What a friend we have in steampunk,
All those natty clothes to wear!

What a privilege to carry,

Cogs and goggles every where.

Oh, what fun we often forfeit,

Oh what needless pain we bear,

All because we do not wear our,
Steampunk clothing everywhere.

Have we trials and tribulations?
Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged,

Be a steampunk everywhere!
Have you got a friend who isn’t?
Share the happiness you know!
To the costumiers their money,
To Asylum they shall go!

Happy in Victoriana!

Top hats, goggles and cravats!
Corsetry and crinolations,

Swanky styles and snappy hats.
This, the culture of salvation,
Saving souls from dull despair!
Never suffer indignation,

Wear your steampunk everywhere!

Never suffer indignation,
Wear your steampunk everywhere!



