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Verse One 

When You Join Submarines  

You Lose Your Pride 

You Don’t Use Percil 

And You Don’t Use Tide 

When You Go the Washplace 

The Boys Declare 

You Better Never use any Soap in There 

 

Chorus 

Cus We Don’t Give a Damn 

Where You’ve Been 

Nobody Washes in A Submarine 

 

Verse Two 

Now the Wardroom Think 

We’re A Dirty Clan 

We Haven’t had a Wash 

Since the Trip Began 

We’ve Been to Sea  

Three Weeks or More 

And Our Bodies are Covered in Dirt Galore 

 

 



Chorus 

Cus We Don’t Give a Damn 

Where You’ve Been 

Nobody Washes in A Submarine 

 

 

Verse Three 

Now our Feet are Black 

Where They once were Pink 

Three Men have Died 

Because of the Stink 

We Put Them Away Where 

They Won’t be Seen 

 

Chorus 

Cus We Don’t Give a Damn 

Where You’ve Been 

Nobody Washes in A Submarine 

 


