





An Infroduction To Unwary Readers=—---

There ara those of you who may not know Jul ia Howarth
personal |y. Let me meraely state, Tn the interests of Truth,
that she is a corruptive, disruptive Influence on anyone who
gets to know her. Beneath that facade of being a mild-mannered
mature genealogical researcher lurks the Real Julia---—---=—--
who probably (almost cartainly) belongs in a nicely padded cell.
She uses her reputation for beling slightly off the beam In a
most unscrupulous way.....Sha plays on the old psychiatric
tradition that madmen and womsn should be humored at all cost.
You may see only a pretty girl with brown halir and a disarming
eml |la--—-but Watch Out!

| don't know how she coerced the other hapless contributers
inte turning over thelr brainchildren to har, but she trapped
mé In a vulnarable position. After three days at Star Con San
Diege and the four days before that spent in the day and night
company of Jarl Woods and Julla Howarth, my resistance was
low amd my insanity level high. 5o, cramped In a Subaru with a
manlac who kept raving that she needed more STAR WARS filk songs
IMMED | ATELY, | cranked ocut my contributions while barricaded in
my corner of the car, hoping that the sight of more filk songs
appearing would keap her calm between Las Vegas and tha time |
could escape inte my apartment In Salt Lake City.

5¢, for those of you about to read (or sing) your way
through this collection and who marvel at the haighth (or
depth----depends on your approach} of insanlty manlfest upon
thesa pages, merely consider that the editor Is Julla Howarth.
Hopafully, you'll find these songs that she's gathered to be
much |Tke her----nuts, but a let of fun.

Enjoy.

Clalra Spancar



EDITORIAL
|f you get this far after that brilliant “introduction®.

| would |1ke to introduce myself. | am Julla Howarth. | am
bright, adorable, perfectly mad and (of course) humble.
(LIGHTMING BOLT. THUNDER CRASH!)

Less than 2 month ago | conceived the plan of a compleftely STAR WARS
filk book. 1 got the idea when my mind kept wanting to write filk
at work while my boss wanted me to type claims. Since Utah's

own Saltcon was coming up, | decided to get said fllk book out

by October 14, so we could use 1t &t one of our infamous 3 a.m.
filksings. However, more than a week of that menth was spent

an the trip to California Claire mentioned, and while productive

in mad $ilk, the trip did not aid my publication status any, since
we returned with less than two weeks to go before Saltcon! 3o

hera | am, on the eve of Saltcon, publishing a much shorter and less
elaberate book than planned. This might be called the praliminary
run of the STAR WARS Filksong Book.

| hope to put out the longer, more slaborate (better 1| lustrated,
better layout. . .) book soon {like within a month) and will
welcome any new filk or art. As Claire and | found out, once the
muse strlkes, T+'s hard to stop, end we should have |ofs more

by then, so | hope you can think them up, with ours for examples.

56 pleasa, 1f you want more (and befter] fliksongs in the final
edition of the book, send your songs to ma, quick. The address:

Julia Howarth

Starbase Two

156 Third Ave.

Salt Lake City, UT B4103

| know that you may not know seme of the tunes used in this book.

I you can't find the music and really do want fo sing the song,
write to me. | will endeavor to get the music or a reasonable
facsimlle thereaf to you (especially to things |like "Darth Vader
Lives'" because no one | know has ever heard of "Monstro the Whale").
Please don't forget a SASE! I'm poor, as well as wondarful.

And now, enough on the editorial already! This is a filksong book,
so on to the filk. | hops you enjoy singing tThem as much as

we enjoyad writing fThem.
who

P.5. Contributors gat free copies of the next filkseng book. . .
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THE REEBEL BASE
(Tune of "Sesame Stresth)
BJ Browning

Lousy day

Blowing tha worlds away,

On my way

To whare the action is:

Can you Tell me how To get,
How to gat to the Rebel Base?

Come and fiaht,

Everything's dy-no-mite

1+'s all right to flght

The evil Empire!

Will you tell me how to get,
How to get to the Rebal Base?

I+'s a noble cause, you sea,

Flght to free both you and me

From the terrible, from the horrible
Emplre.

Would you tall me how to get,

How to gat to the Rebel Base?

How to gat to tThe Rebel base. . .

TWO LITTLE REBEL 'DROIDS
{Tune of "Three Little Malds From Schoc|" from THE MIKADD)
Jul la Hewarth

Twa |ittle rebel 'drolds are we
cnaaking down corridors careful ly
Don't want to be melted down, you see!l
Two little rebel ‘droids,

Two little rebel 'drolds.

One rebel 'droid 1s Artoo Detoo

Tald by the princass what to do:

He's got to carry his misslon through!
Twe little rebal 'drolds,

Two Iittle rebael 'drolds.

The tall galden 'droid, 3ee Threspio
Fears to the spice mines they will go!
How they'|| escape he doasn't know.
Two |ittle rebal 'drolds,

Two |ittle rebal 'drolds.

Two rebel 'droids, the Empire's guarry
'Cause of the Death Star plans they carry.
Twa |ittle 'droids need sanctuary!

Twa |1ttle rebel "droids,

Two |ittle rebel 'droids!




SEND OM THE 'DROIDS
[(Tune of "Send in the Clowns" from A LITTLE MIGHT MUSIC)
Clalra Spancar

lsn't it waird,

Almost abscenal

Galaxy's freedom depends
On two machines.

Send on the 'droids.

But aran't they sweat, i
Charming and smart?

Isn't it lucky they found -
Two 'drolds with haart? éf
Find those two 'droids.

Sand on tha ‘'drolds.

Whan all zsamad lost, Vader most crual

Artoo would save all by sprouting new, secret tools.

Sea Threspio to interpret those priceless 'drold bleeps.
Thesa 'droids will triumph over Derth's creaps.

Isn™t it odd

Funny to Know

That these 'droids steal ev'ry scene
In this whole show?

50 cheer for the "droids!

Those marvelous 'droids,

Artoo, See Thresepio.

I'M OB|-WAN, THE GREAT, | AM
{Tune of "1'm '"Enery the Eighth, | Am"™}

Claire Spancer

|'m Obi=Wan, the Great, | am.
Obi=Wan, the Great, | am, | am.
I'm a Jedi af the Old Reqgime,

Greatest general you've ever seen.

And all the rebals call for Obi-Wan (Obi=-Wan!)

Darth Yader and the baddies have no chance! {(No chancal)
| am Obi=Wan Kenobi, |'m their only hope.

Obi-Wan the Great | am, 1 am.

Qbi=-Wan tha Great | am.




REFLECT IOM
(Tune of "The Night They Drove Old Dixie Down")
Keegan

Han Sale is my name

An' smuggl ing was my game,

Then Luke and Leia came

Arn nothin' is the sama.

My ald |1fe has gone away

Legality has becoma my way.

Although | sometimas dream of what was
Oraams don't relate with what is, bacause:

Charus:

There is a unlvarse to fres

{And riches to be gotten)

There is a universe to fres

{And some debts to be forgotten)

{An' Jabba says,."Ha, ha, ha, eftc. . .")

Life aln't all what It could ba

A 1ittle less work'd help, mayba!

But that's all | can ses

{Too bad for Chewie and mel.

| supposa | could go now

But what'd | do, anyhow?

| gquass that ['m not paid very wall

But you know how That goes, what the hell.

Chorus

The days don't seem foo long

And tha forces ain't too strong

But 1'11 Just hang on along

¥ho knows, | may be wrong!

| don't believe in the Force

However, | may be wrong (of coursel.

But that's the way thease things seem to go
(| may Just make a prefit yet, y'know).

Chorus




| DOWN'T LIKE THIS GETTING INVOLVED
{Tuna of "Almost Like Being in Love" from BRIGADOON)
Claire Spencaer e,

VYerse:

Maybe my greed gave me the start
And made me ignore all the warnings from my heart.
Maybe | thought luck would help, too,
But now | don't know what fo do.

Rafrain:

What a day this has been
What a bad fix |'m In.

| just don't like this getting involved.
Vader's Raiders are near
And they scon will ba hara.
| just don't '|ike this getting involved.
All the gold that the Princess can give
Won't be usaful unless | can |ive.

And from the way that things are

On this cursed Death Star

| have no more chosing.

My |1fa 1'l1] be losing

Becausa | have gotten involved.

EIGHT FOOT Two
Carol Andrus

Eight foot two, eyes of blue.
Oh! What those elght feet can do!
Has anybody seen my pal?

Turned up nose, [aunty pose,
Graat at coping with his foes.
Has anybody seen my pal?

Mow if you run into an eight foof fwo
Covered with fur,

Blaster balt across his pelt,

Bet your life 1t's Chewbacca.

0Oh, could he bao? Would he shoo?
Should he be back In the zoo?
Has anybody seen my pal?
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HOW TO HARMNDLE A WOOKIE
[Tune of "How +a Handla a Woman" from CAMELOT)
Jul la Hewarth

How to handle a Wookie?

Thera's a way, says the Corellian.
A way known by every Wookle

Since This whole galaxy began.
It's not wise to upset a Wookie
He might pull off a leg or arm!

%0 then how do you get to know one
Without coming to great harm?

How to handle a Wookia

With no fear of upsetting him?
The way to handle a Wookie

Is to et him

Have his own way;

Simply let the

Wookie

Win!

CHEWBACCA
{Tune of "Galwveston™)
Keegan

Chawbacca, oh Chewbacca

| can see your blue syas qlowin'
And your dark fur aflowin'

In the Death Star's halls
Runnin' after his calls.

Chewbacca, oh Chewbacca,

Can you remember the saber's slashin'
Amd Obl-Wan's empty robe crashin'

By Vader's hand--

His soul will stand.

Why was your world invaded,

Taken by the Empire, sacked and raided?
The dark hand closes tight,

Mothing's left but silent nights.

Chewbacca, oh Chewbacca,

Mow it's done and over.

You've gone with your fallow rover.

The days have turned and nothing spurs you on
Save the next con. . .

The next con.




In cantinas from Mos Eisley across the galaxy, and in odd
momants aboard the Corelllan freighter "Millenium Falcon," you may hear
thase--and other similar, but unprintable, verses--of a tune that is
swiftly bacoming a standard at drunken revels:

WHAT DO YOU DO WITH A DRUNKEN WOOKIE?
(Tune of "What do you do with a Drunken Sallor?™)

Chorus:

What do you do with a drunken Wookie?
What do you do with a drunken Wookia?
What do you do with a drunken Wookie?
Early in the marning.

Al tarnate Chorus:
Way, hay and round she orbits. . .

(Chorus and all verses follow the same patfern: repeat first |line three
timas and add "Early in the morning.™}

Varsas:
Put him in a spacesult and toss him out there. . .

Down in the garbage, smelling something. . .
Shave his fur and leave him naked. . .
Throw him to the Dia Mogu. . .

{(And on. . .and on. . . as lonqg as your brains can make up verses!)

| WANT MY OWN WOOKIE
(Tune of ™1 Want to be Happy™ from NO, NO, NANETTE)
Claire Spencer

| want my own Wookie,

But you don't own Wooklas,

'TIl Wookies do want you to.
But when they do want you

Fur carpets will haunt you.

Then you must think what to do.
Though it is hard to tell Wookies "Goodbye!"™
You'd better do it or dle.

For whan Wookies embrace you,
Their strength will deface you.
You don't want a Wookle for you!

| 2




DARTH'S DI LEMMA
(Tume of "| Wonder What the King is Doing Tonight?™ from CAMELOT)
Julia Howarth

| wondar what Darth Yader's doing tenight.

What deviltry can his braln be stewing fonight?

|t seems he's |lost the plans; the 'drolds have got away
And where they might have gone the princess wen't say.

And so he stalks the station

Radiating his frustratian.

She resisted even when he used the Forca!l
S0 is he thinking up more evil ftonight?
You bet! '
Of coursal

| wondar what Moff Tarkin's planning tonight

While battlestations he Is manning tonight.

The Death Star Is complete, and Leia's In his hands.
He's got to make har break, and yield to his demands.

He knows he must parsuade her

Ta tall him or 5ith Lord Vader

The location of the hidden rebel base.
o Aldsraan had bettar watch it tonight;
He'll blow them out

Of space!

You mean that the men who bullt This station
Are stuck In this maddening situation

Because of this princess, so petite and slight?
Right!

Thase men with control of all the power
Of half a star fleet sit and glower
Bacause of what this princass can endure?
Sure!

You mean that the Force is not enough?
That Vader and Tarkin must get rough;
That Leia still won't yield to such a stress?

Yas!

Then Vader better think up something tonight.
A trick? A ruse? A bribe? Abuse?

Or the rebels will bsat the Death Star. . .
Tenlght!

SRS s

S




PRINCESS LEIA'S LAMENT
(Sung to "On Top of Old Smokey")
Claira Spencer

Within that black Death 5tar
All fillad up with gloom
Darth Vader asked questions
Of me [n that room.

But | would say nothing
That Vader could use

But they made me an offer
| couldn't refusa.

Then they brokstheir promise
And blew up my home.

And then they ware angry
That the rebels had flown.

50 trust not a Sith Lord

Or what he may say

For | learnad that lesson
On the Death Star today.

Now, gentle readers. This filk song is a perfect example of

the side of Julla that | was telling you about in the introduction.
This is a Genuine Written-In-Ten-Minutes Fillk Song that would
never have seen the |ight of day except that Ye Fearless Editor
decided that she needed a filler.......And since she was at my
place.......And, like a fool | didn't run when | saw that gleam

in her eye......At any rata, | think the song's ridiculous, too,

so don't blame me. I+'s Julia's fault. In fact, now that |

think of it.....let"s make EVERYTHING Julla's fault. Right?



OB |=WAN, OBI1=WAN
(Tune of "Matchmaker, Matchmaker"™ from FIDOLER ON THE ROGF)
Clalre Spencer

Obi-Wan, Obl-Wan, make me a knight.
Make meé a Jadi, teach me to fight.
Make me a knight |like my father before.
Tha Jadl will rlse once mare.

Obi-Wan, Obi-Wan, though | am young,
Feeble of mind, tactless and dumb,
Show how the Force can remake anyone.
A hero will | become.

Remember your debt to my father;

The rebals are depending on you.

And i f you could gat me the Princess,
Well, that Is an item 1'd "handle," too,

Obi-Wan, Obli-Wan, teach me tha way

| can become |lke you somaday.

Helping rebellion and doing what's right.
So teach me to fight,

Help me grow up,

Llearn te face danger

Without throwlng up. . .

And make ma & Jedi Knight!

DIA NOGU
{Tune of "Oh, Susannah™)
BJ Browning
Luke: Laia:

Oh, ha's yucchy, slimy, stinky

Oh he |Ives down in the garbage
Elusive as can be.

An awful dirty one.

To be grabbed by him

And taken down

Just isn't any fun.

Dia Nogu!

Oh, please don't you get me.

| you want to be a wrap-arcund
Den't do 1t literally!

Han:

Oh in the garbage chute is he
With other smelly junk.

And you can shoot but never hit
That tentacly hunk.

Dia Nogu!
Oh, please don't you get me,

The reward 'l get Is really big

"Il live In luxury!

He grabs and takes

Rejects or keeps

And is useless thoroughly!

Dia Mogu!

Oh, plesase don't you get me.
I'm an my way to tha Rebel Base
Besldes, |'m Royalty!

Chewbacca:

Oh in that awful place ha lives
S0 nasty and scary.

When he grabs at you

You want to leave

Even more if you're hairy!

Dla Nogu!

Oh, please don't you get me.
I'm blg and fast and really st
But | want my mommy! -




LOVE S0ONG FROM LUKE
(Tune of "Edelwal=s" fram SOUND OF MUSIC)
Julla Howarth

Leia, love

Laja, love,

At the moment | mat you
Lost my heart.

From the start

| could never forget vyou.

Through all the troubles and paln wa'va shared
| have cared;

And wanted

Yau ta be

Hara with ma,

Cur lowve forever undauntad.

FORCING EVIL
(Tune of "Singing in the Rain"™)
Clalre Spancer

I'm Forcing evil herae. | stride down the halls.
I'm Forcing avil there. Light=-saber is near.

Got the satisfied feeling I'm Forcing==

That evil's ev'rywhers. Yes, Forcing Evil here!

I'm laughing aloud

At victims' alarm.

They seam to ob|ect

When | slice off an arm.
But | don't have to stop.
Even ocnes |ike Moff Tarkin
Admit that |'m tops.

| smile "neath my mask

At all the cries of pain.
| torture them more

'Til thay'ra—-screaming again,

L]



DING, DONG, THE DEATH STAR'S GONME
(Tume of "Ding, Dong, the Witch Is Dead" from THE WIZARD OF OZ)
Julia Howarth

Ding, dong, the Death Star's gone!
Orink a toast to Luke and Han.
Ding, dong, the evil Dsath Star's gone.

Cheers for the fighter craw,
Cheers for Chewis and Artoo.
Ding, dong, the evil Death Star's gona.

|+ seemed ITke a hopeless fight
But all| our brave and salfless men
Flaw out into the night

Ta try to save us.

Ding, dong, the Death Star's gone!
S0 wa'll celebrate "til dawn.
Ding, dong, the evil Death Star's gone.




DARTH VADER L|VES!
(Tune of "Monstro the Whale" from PINOCCHIO)
Julia Howarth

Somewhere in space an evil power
Waits for his proper day and hour.
Darth Vader |ives!

You'd batter watch your back.

His only goal in |ife, of coursae, Is
Toe overwhelm the rebel forces,
Better beware!

Who knows when he'll attack?

At the dastruction of the Death Star
In his criopled fightar

Vader escaped: to wait 1t out

'"Til times for him were brighter.

Ha can break

A neck with cne shake.

Ha's avil through and through.
He perverts the Force

And that's not the worst
Darth VYadar would do.

Ha can frown

And shoot a man down

While standing cool and calm .
He can-kill a girl

Or destroy a world

With never a gqualm!

He hunted down the Jedi Knights;

Killad the men who'd trusted him and trained him!
He sold his soul for power and might

And his consclence never even painad him.

Watch gut for him:

In his heart grim

A flame of vengeance burns.
5o you raebel men

Ba=t ba careful when

Darth Vader refturns.



YADER WOCALIZES
{Tune of "Somewhere" from WEST
SIDE STORY)

Clalre Spancar

There's a place for me.
Somewhara a place for ma.
Crimes and murdar | will admit
"1l commit--—-somewhere.

There's a Time for me.

Someday a time for me.

Time for pillage and torture rars,
Tima to practice atrocities there.
Somaday....

Somewhara....

111 find a way of divercing
Failure from evil I'm Forcing
omawhara, ...

There's a tima for me

New sets of crimes for me.

They think Vader 1s finlshed here.
11| return undiminished here!
Somehow. ...

Someday: . «

Somawherse. ...

REF LECT I ONS
(Tune of "The Way | Always Heard |t Would Be")
Kaeqan

Lord Vader stands alone In his world of dark.
Mothing changes but what 1s now.

What |s can be altered.

The only guestion is how.

Tims can be changed by ocna who [5 sTrong.
Black gloved fist clenches and breath rasps
And slowly the hand unclasps.

Waiting Is a gama few can grasp.

The Empire stood before and it shall stand again.

Dark visored head moves slowly and thoughts swiftly race.
That which wa, will soon regain its rightful place.

The power will be his again.

Vengeance will be his for what has been wrought.
His power shall increase tenfold

Encompassing all he sees.

All will ba his to hold.

The Jedi are gone as is Tarkin's leash----
There are no orders to be done

His will is alona, unfettered.

An Empire to be begun (againi.



