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12 Days of Hashing 
Melody:  

Melody:  
12 Days of Christmas 
 
Lyrics:  

  

 
On the first day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

a hand job that wasn’t worth a fuck – what the fuck!  

On the second day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

2 motherfuckers and a hand job that wasn’t worth a fuck – what the 

fuck!  

  

On the third day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

3 French sucks, 2 motherfuckers and a hand job that wasn’t worth a 

fuck – what the fuck! 

  

On the fourth day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

4 flying fucks, 3 French sucks, 2 motherfuckers and a hand job that 

wasn’t worth a fuck – what the fuck! 

  

On the fifth day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

5 round the wall, 4 flying fucks, 3 French sucks, 2 motherfuckers and 

a hand job that wasn’t worth a fuck – what the fuck! 

  

On the sixth day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

6 sixty niners, 5 round the wall, 4 flying fucks, 3 French sucks, 2 

motherfuckers and a hand job that wasn’t worth a fuck – what the 

fuck! 

  

On the seventh day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

7 sizzling sisters, 6 sixty niners, 5 round the wall, 4 flying fucks, 3 

French sucks, 2 motherfuckers and a hand job that wasn’t worth a 

fuck – what the fuck! 

  

On the eighth day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

8 aching assholes, 7 sizzling sisters, 6 sixty niners, 5 round the wall, 4 

flying fucks, 3 French sucks, 2 motherfuckers and a hand job that 

wasn’t worth a fuck – what the fuck! 

  



On the ninth day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

9 nymphomaniacs, 8 aching assholes, 7 sizzling sisters, 6 sixty niners, 

5 round the wall, 4 flying fucks, 3 French sucks, 2 motherfuckers and 

a hand job that wasn’t worth a fuck – what the fuck! 

  

On the tenth day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

10 tons of titties (*)(*)  ------ WHAT? 10 tons of titties, 9 

nymphomaniacs, 8 aching assholes, 7 sizzling sisters, 6 sixty niners, 5 

round the wall, 4 flying fucks, 3 French sucks, 2 motherfuckers and a 

hand job that wasn’t worth a fuck – what the fuck! 

  

On the eleventh day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

11 licking lesbians, 10 tons of titties (*)(*)  ------ WHAT? 10 tons of 

titties, 9 nymphomaniacs, 8 aching assholes, 7 sizzling sisters, 6 sixty 

niners, 5 round the wall, 4 flying fucks, 3 French sucks, 2 

motherfuckers and a hand job that wasn’t worth a fuck – what the 

fuck! 

  

On the twelfth day of hashing, my true love sent to me 

12 twitching twats, 11 licking lesbians, 10 tons of titties (*)(*)  ------ 

WHAT? 10 tons of titties, 9 nymphomaniacs, 8 aching assholes, 7 

sizzling sisters, 6 sixty niners, 5 round the wall, 4 flying fucks, 3 

French sucks, 2 motherfuckers and a hand job that wasn’t worth a 

fuck – what the fuck! 

 

 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

  



 

 

Let it snow  
 
Melody:  
Let it snow 

 
 
Lyrics:  
 

 
 

Well, the weather outside is frightful, 

 But my dick is so delightful,  

If you really want to see it grow, 

 Give it a blow, give it a blow, give it a blow 

 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Menopause is Coming to Town  
 

Melody -  

Santa Claus is Coming to Town 

Lyrics:  

 

You better watch out, 

She's starting to cry 

She's starting to pout, 

And I'm telling you why: 

Menopause is coming to town! 

 

She's having trouble sleeping, 

She's a bitch when she's awake, 

So get yourself a mallet, 

And a real sharp wooden stake. 

 



You better watch out, 

I'm telling you straight, 

For your sake I hope, 

It's just her period's late, 

And menopause aint coming to town! 

 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

 

Jungle balls 
 

Melody -  

Jingle bells 
Lyrics:  

  
 

Jungle balls, jungle balls, jungle all the way Oh what fun it is to hash on 

the beach on Boxing Day 

Jungle balls, jungle balls, jungle all the way Oh what fun it is to hash on 

the beach on Boxing Day  

 Crashing through the sand, cursing all the way 

We can hardly stand, but all of us are gay  

O'er  the fields we go, scattering  the flour 

Taking all the wrong way trails - we've run for bleeding hours 

Now were nearly done- with this sodding awful run  

When all at once some arsehole says we're having too much fun! 

On chilly chairs we sit feeling like a tit, Down-downing crappy 

beer and taking GMs shit 

 

 Jungle balls, jungle balls, jungle all the way Oh what fun it is to 

hash on the beach on Boxing Day ! 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 



We wish you a drunken 
Christmas  
 

Melody -  

We wish you a merry 

christmas 
Lyrics:  

  

 

We wish you a drunken Christmas,  

We wish you a drunken Christmas, 

 We wish you a drunken Christmas and a case of cold beer. 

 Good tidings we bring to you and your kin,  

Good tidings for Christmas and a case of cold beer. 

 

 

We three kings  
 

Melody -  

We three kings 

Lyrics:  

We three kings of Orient are,  

One on a bicycle, one in a car,  

One on a scooter, banging his hooter, 

 Following yonder star.  

 

We three kings of Orient are,  

Smoking on a rubber cigar,  

One was loaded, it exploded,  

Now we're on yonder star.  

 

 

  



 
 
 
 
And so this is Christmas  
Melody -  

So this is christmas 
Lyrics:  
 

 

 

And so this Christmas,  

that time of the year,  

When everyone's drinking,  

gin, whiskey, and beer.  

 

And so this is Christmas, 

 you know what they say,  

The very best present,  

would be a good lay. 

 

 And so this is Christmas,  

September will bring,  

Another new bastard, 

to join us and sing.  

And so this is Christmas,  

September will bring,  

Another new bastard, 

 to join us and sing. 

 

          

  



 
 
 
And so this is Hashmas  
 

Melody -  

So this is christmas 
Lyrics:  

 
 

And so this is Hashmas,  

And a happy new year,  

Get in a drunk punch-up,  

And get socked in the ear.  

(holding ear)    AARH-AARH-AARH-AARH  

 

And so this is Hashmas,  

With a wink and a leer, 

Let's eat too much turkey, 

And drink lots of beer.  

(holding gut) AARH-AARH-AARH-AARH   

And so this is Hashmas,  

No need to look glum,  

We'll drink too much whiskey,  

And fall on our bum.  

(holding bum)  AARH-AARH-AARH-AARH  

And so this is Hashmas,  

What a load of old crap, 

 Lets just keep on hashing,  

On any old track  

 

 

Here's the season  

 

Melody -  

Deck the Halls with boughs of holly 

Lyrics:  

Here's the season to be greedy, 

 Tra-la-la-la-la, la-la, la-la,  

Eat until you feel quite seedy, 

 Tra-la-la-la-la, la-la, la-la,  



Lots of beer and food and lollies,  

Tra-la-la, la-la-la, la, la la,  

In the morning you'll be sorry, 

 Tra-la-la-la-la, la-la, la-la.  

We always put up our Christmas stocking,  

Tra-la-la-la-la, la-la, la-la, 

 So Santa might give us something to put our cocks in, 

 Tra-la-la-la-la, la-la, la-la, 

 Last year he said he wouldn't come here, 

 Tra-la-la, la-la-la, la, la la,  

Cos last year RA stuffed it up his reindeer,  

Tra-la-la-la-la, la-la, la-la. 

Ah Sup the red nose 
hasher 
  

Melody -  
Rudolph the red nosed Reindeer  
Lyrics:  

  

 

 
 Ah Sup the red nose hasher  

Has a tattoo on his ass  

And if you want to see it  

all you have to do is ask.  

Out at Bondi bar  

To do a tequila body shot  

And if you've ever done one 

 You know that they can make you HOT  

 

Then on this Screwy‟s Christmas Run  

Ah Sup came to say: "RA with your bar so near I think we need 10 

more kegs of beer!"  

Oh how these hashers loved him  

And they shouted as they peed  

Ah Sup the Red nose Hasher You'll go down in  hash-tory. 

 



 

 

 

         


