1991-92 APASO Officer Farewell

Joyce Madarang - Secretary

(o the tune of "Yackety Yak!)
Takg out the paper, write the notes,
Oryou won't get no comeback votes,
Ifyou don't find this job a bore,
We'd fife to have you back for more!
Yackety-Yak --Joyce is back}

Haily Hussein - Programming Chairperson

(To the tune of "Coute Louie’)
Haily, Haiby, ok, ok,
Well she gotta go now,
Yeah, yeak, yeaf,, yeah, yeah.
Haily, Haiby, ok, Baby!
She gotta go now,
Vh-huh.

Anil Kakar- Internal Vice President

(Women, spoken)
Star light, star bright,
First star I see tonight,
Twish I may I wish I might,
Have Anif Kakar tonight.

(AL to tune of 'Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star)

Twinkle, twinkle, hittle star,
Who is prettier than Anil Kakar?
Up above ARASO so high,
LiRe a V.@. in the sky,
Twinkle, twinkle, fittle star;
Where, of, where, is Anil Kakar?

Gil de las Alas - Community Affairs Director

(T0 the tune of 'Run Around Sue’)
FHere's our story, it's sad but true,
About a girl Gil wishes he Rnew,
She took fiis Reart then sRated around,
On every Wheaties box in town.
(Music/dancing)
He should have Kpown it from the very start,
This girl would leave fitm witfi a broken heart,
Now listen people what we're tellin' you:
Keep away from Kristi Yamagu (chi)
Of I fove fier twirls and the smile on fier face,
Twant her more now that she's won first place,
So if you don't want to cry fike I 4o,
Keep away from Kristi Yamagu (cfi)

Brian Moy - Treasurer

(To the tune of "Summertime Blues’)
Well I'm gonna raise a fuss, I'm gonna raise a fioller,
Bout workin' all year just to try to save a dollar,
Ity to fund a dance, I try to fund a game,
But FUMDING says "No dice, son, your reasons are lame."
Sometimes I wonder what I'm a-gonna do,
@But there ain't no cure for the Treasurer's Blues.

Somphone Thiengtham - External Vice President

(To the tune of "Get a Job")

Dip dip dip dip dip dip dip dip
Shalalala shalalalala
SOMPHONE

Shalalals shalalalala
SOMPHONE

Shalalala shalalalala
SOMPHONE

Shalalala shalalalala

Of, Thieng Thieng Thieng Thieng Thieng Thieng Thieng Thieng

Tham Tham Tham Tham Tham Tham Tham Tham
Shalalala shalalalala

Audie Umali - Public Relations

(To tune of "Johnnie B. Goode’)
Way out in New York City near the Bronx and Queens,
Way out in Manfattan far from Evergreens,
There stood an apartment made of concrete and wood,
Where lived a city boy named Audie B. Goode,
Who never ever leamed to read or write so great,
But he could dance all night and fie could Public Relate.
OFf go, go Audie go, go, go Audie go, go, go Audie go, go, go
Audie go, go,
Audie . Goode.

Dan Potts - Co-President

(o the tune of "At the Hop')
Dan, Dan, Dan, Dan
Dan, Dan, Dan, Dan
Dan, Dan, Dan, Dan
Dan, Dan, Dan, Dan
Dan Potts!
You can rock_him you can roll him,
In APASO you control ‘em,
Dan Potts!
When fiss fiead stops spinnin’
From collecting all his women,
Dan Potts!
Who's the Dan sensation
That's sweepin' all the Asians?
Not Potts!
We'll all miss Dan Potts,
Of really?!
We'll all miss Dan Potts,
Of: really?!
(otc)

Connie Rose Tingson - Co-President

You are our sunshine,

APASO's sunshine,

You're alfways working

Each night and day,

You'll never know dear,

How much we'll miss you,

Don't forget us when you're away.



Haily Hussein - Programming Chairperson

(To the tune of "Louie Louie")
Haily, Haily, oh, oh,
Well she gotta go now,
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
Haily, Haily, oh, Baby!
She gotta go now,
Uh-huh.

Gil de las Alas - Community Affairs Director

(To the tune of "Run Around Sue”)
Here's our story, it's sad but true,
About a girl Gil wishes he knew,
She took his heart then skated around,

On every Wheaties box in town.
(Music/dancing)

He should have known it from the very start,
This girl would leave him with a broken heart,
Now listen people what we're tellin' you:

Keep away from Kristi Yamagu (chi)

Oh I'love her twirls and the smile on her face,
| want her more now that she's won first place,
So if you don't want to cry like | do,

Keep away from Kristi Yamagu (chi)

Audie Umali - Public Relations

(To tune of “Johnnie B. Goode')
Way out in New York City near the Bronx and Queens,
Way out in Manhattan far from Evergreens,
There stood an apartment made of concrete and wood,
Where lived a city boy named Audie B. Goode,
Who never ever learned to read or write so great,
But he could dance all night and he could Public Relate.

Oh go, go Audie go, go, go Audie g0, 9o, go Audie go, go, go Audie go, go,

Audie B. Goode.
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Brian Moy - Treasurer

(To the tune of "Summertime Blues")
Well I'm gonna raise a fuss, I'm gonna raise a holler,
'Bout workin' all year just to try to save a dollar,
| try to fund a dance, | try to fund a game,
But FUNDING says "No dice, son, your reasons are lame."
Sometimes | wonder what I'm a-gonna do,
But there ain't no cure for the Treasurer's Blues.

Somphone Thiengtham - External Vice President

(To the tune of "Get a Job")
Dip dip dip dip dip dip dip dip
Shalalala shalalalala
SOMPHONE
Shalalala, shalalalala
SOMPHONE
Shalalala shalalalala
SOMPHONE
Shalalala, shalalalala
Oh, Thieng Thieng Thieng Thieng Thieng Thieng Thieng Thieng
Tham Tham Tham Tham Tham Tham Tham Tham
Shalalala shalalalala

Anil Kakar - Internal Vice President

(Women, spoken)
Star light, star bright,
First star | see tonight,
| wish | may | wish | might,

Have Anil Kakar tonight.
(All, to tune of "Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star’)

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,

Who is prettier than Anil Kakar?
Up above APASO so high,

Like a V.P. in the sky,

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
Where, oh, where, is Anil Kakar?




Dan Potts - Co-President

(To the tune of "At the Hop")
Dan, Dan, Dan, Dan
Dan, Dan, Dan, Dan
Dan, Dan, Dan, Dan
Dan, Dan, Dan, Dan
Dan Potts!
You can rock him you can roll him,
In APASO you control 'em,
Dan Potts!
When his head stops spinnin’
From collecting all his women,
Dan Potts!
Who's the Dan sensation
That's sweepin' all the Asians?
Not Potts!
We'll all miss Dan Potts,
Oh really?!
We'll all miss Dan Potts,
Oh really?!
- (etc))

Connie Rose Tingson - Co-President

You are our sunshine,
APASO's sunshine,
You're always working
Each night and day,

You'll never know dear,

How much we'll miss you,
Don't forget us when you're away.



Joyce Madarang - Secretary

(To the tune of “Yackety Yak")
Take out the paper, write the notes,
Or you won't get no comeback votes,
If you don't find this job a bore,
We'd like to have you back for more!
Yackety-Yak -Joyce is back!



