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. GRCAOB. M, COHAN MEDI EY

I'M a Yankee Dnodle Dandy,
A Yankee Doodle do or die.
A real, live nephew of my Uncle Sam,
Born on the Fourth of July.
Itve got a Yankee Doddle Sweetheart;
She's my Yankee Doodle joy,
Yankee Doodle went to Londen just to
ride the ponies; '
I am a Yankee Doodle bay.
So give my regards to Broadway,
Remember me to Herald Square,
Tell all the gang at Forty-Second
Street that I will soun be there.
Wnisper of how I'M yearning
To mingle with the old time throng.
Give my regards to old Broadway and
: say that I'11 be there ere long.
H A double RIG AN spells "Harrigan;
Proud of all the Irish blood that's
- in me.
Divil a man can say a word again me.
H A double RI G A N, you see, '
It's a name that a shame never has
been cennected with,
Harrigan, that's me.
Then there was Mary, Mary,
Plain as any name can be.
Buv*with propriety, secleuy would
say Marie, Marie. .

And- it was Mary, Mary, i

Long before the fashions came.

And there is something there that
sounds so square,

It's a grand old name.

And you're a grand old flag,

You're a high flying flag,

And forever in peace may you wavee.

You're the exblem of the land I love,

The home of the free and the brave.

Every heart beats true 'neath the :<
Red, White, and Blue,

Where there'!s never a boast or brag.

But should auld acoualntance
be forgot?

Keep your eye on the grand old flag.

Over there, over there

Send the word, send the work over there,

That the Yanks are coming, the Yanks
are coming,

The drums rub-tumming ev!rywhere.

Oh prepare, say a prayer,

Send the word, send the word to beware.

Ve'll be over, we're coming over

ind we won't come back tlll itts nver,
over there.

el s it e« K vt
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" STDEWATKS OF NEW YORK

Fast side, West side, all around the
tewn ' T
The tots sing "Ring~a—round~rnsig“,
"London Bridge is Falling Dcwn',
Boys and girls together, me and Lami

O'Rourke
Tripped the'light fantastic
On the s?dewalks of New York.

3, SMILE A WHILE

smile a while, you kissed me, said adieu

When the clouds roll by I'll come to ycu.

Then the sky will seem more blue
Down in lovers' lane, my dearie.
Wedding bells will ring se merrily
Every tear will be a memory. .

So wait and pray each nlght for i me,
'Tll; we meet’ agaln.,ia : 4

MY_WILD 1‘?18}{ ROQE g
l&o "

My wild Irish rose

The sweetest flower that grows.

You may search everywhere,

But none can compare

With sy wild Irish rose.

My wild Irish rose, ,
The dearest flower that grows. ,'
And some day for my sake

She may let me take d

The bloom from my w1ld Irlsh rose.

5e
When Irlsh eyes are smlllng
Sure it's like a mornin spring. ~
In the 1ilt of Irish laughter
You can hear the angels sing.
When Irish hearts are happy
A1 the word seems bright and gay.
But when Irish eyes are smiling
Sure they steal your heart aWEY »

- WHEN IRISH EYES ARE SMILING :
!

”6. IONG LONG TRAIL AMINDING '

Therets a long long trall aw1nd1ng
Intn the %and of my dreams.
And the nightingales are’ 51ng1ng
While the pale moon beams,
Therets a long, long night of waiting
Until my dreams all come true.
Till the day when I'll be gning

down that long, long trail

with you.

EVENTING BY THE MOONLIGHT

T

In the evening by the moonlight,

you can hear those darkies singing.
In the evening by the moonlight,

You could hear those banjoes ringing.

- Now the old folks would enjoy it

they would sit all night and listen.
As we sang in the evening by the ool ot
moonlight.

»
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8. DUTY

Duty is calling you andAmé;
We have a date with destiny.

#

Defiy, the WACs are ready, /
Their pulse is steady, thé world to
set free.

rvwce, welre in it hrart and soal,
Vlctory is our only goal, .
W2 love our country'!s honor ;
And we'll defend it agalnst any foe.

VLRCHING ALONG EOGETHLR
10, ;
Marching along togetner, - e
Welre the Women's Army Ccrps,
- Marching Along Together,
U.S.A. or foreign shore.

We are the Women's Army
For all the world to see, ..
We're khaki clad, and always glad
Te're here to do our part, -
Without a cannon; without a gun,
We lre flgnthg with all ocur hearts,.
Karching Along Together, :
Welre the Wbmen's Army Corps.

134

129
HEN YOU SEE & GIRL IN KHAKT

When you see a glrl in khaki

Then you'll know she is a WAC-y,

Head high, marchlng like a vet'ran
Shouting with glee, two, three, four!
F21l inl Get there on the double,

Or youfll find yourself in trouble.
That's why they're giving all the stripes
Teo the Headguarters Company]il

YR I THE ARMY NOW
(iun’- "Glow Worm") ' V//
At crack of dawn, we mop the porches,
Shine our shoes by light of torches,
Stave our necks for two-inch clearance
Still we're gigged for perqonal
appearance,
Turn our sheets with a seven-inch ruler,
Send our rings back to the jeweler,
:Le don't care we'll show them how,
‘We're in the Army now.

e don't care if it's ten below,

Cold gives our face a healthy glow,
We don't care if it rains or freeges,
Wetll march along to the cadence of

sneezes.
¥ie'll stand Revellle scantilly clad,
Tezring cotton is the latest fad,
’% don't care, we'll show them how
Veire in the Army now,

ke Radhas

11,
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WATERVELON SONG

9.
OH! Plant a little watermelon on my grave
And let the julce--schwish, schwish
slide through,
OH! Plant a 1little watermelon on my grave
That's all I ask of you.
Now I had fried chicken and it tasted
mighty fine,

- But nothing could be sweeter than a

watermelon vine,
SO! Plant a 1little mcternelon on my grave
And let the juice——schwish, schw1sh
sllde thrcugh :

BE KIND TG YOUR WEB~FOOT?D FRIZNDS

"Be kind to your web~footed frlands,
For a YAC may be somebody's mother L

. Be kind to your friends in the swamp . -

VWhere the weather is cold and damp.. -
Now you may think that this is the end

: WEll it is!

IN ¥Y LITTLE G.I.SHORS

In my little G.I. Shoes

T walk along the, street,

In my little cotton hose

I give the boys a treat.

My skirt fits like a barracks bag,
My hat—just like a pot, S
But I'm in the Army now )
And this is what I've got.

In my raincoat extra small

I look just like a sack,

But i'm in the Army now = .

ard glad that I'm a WAC, - -

The Apmy issues clothes all rlght

‘They make you look an awful sight

Just like a mare that runs at night
(nlghtmare) S :

I'm in the Army now“

PRUNE SONG
No matter hcow young a prune may be
He's always full of, wrinkles.
A baby prune is like his dad,
But he ain't wrinkled quite so bad
We have wrinkles on our face,
But a prun@ has wrinkles EVtRYPLACE
No matter how young a prune may be
He's always getting "etcwed"

gN'THE BIUE RIDGE FOUNTAINS'OF VIRGINTA

In the Blue Ridge Mourtains of Virginia

Stood a’ cow on a railroad track.

She was a good old cow with a heart so
. fine,

‘, But you can’t expect a cow to read a

-railroad sign

" 8o she stood~—in the mlddle of the track
" And the train (Whoo--whoo) hit her right

e e e e s S -
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cont'd — 16

in the back,
New her bones are 1n the mountalns of ’
- Virginia : e

/nd her tall's on the lonesone SplnE.,.

18, THE WIFFENPOOF SONG ’J'-;aff -

To the tables down at Mbrey s.
To the place where Loule dwells,
To the dear ole! TEmple bars we love
so well, S
Came the Wlffenpoofs assembled
with their glasses raised on hlghh,

- ind the magic of their 81ng1ng casts b

a spell.
Yes, the magic of thelr 31ng1ng
And the songs we love so well

Shall T wasten and mourin! dnd the restﬁii;.

e will serenade our  Louie

Till life and voice do last

Then we're gone and be forgotten w1th
the rest. .

(CHORUS)

We are poor little lambs who have lcst
our way —---B4iA,RAA,BAR,
We are little black sheep ‘who have gone
astray---BAA,BAA,BAA,
Gentlemen,songsters off on a spree
Dumned from here to eternity
God have mercy on such as we -
AL B A,BAA.,

OH MY DARLING CLEMENTINE
20. T

In a cavern in a canyon,

Excavating for a mine,

Dwelt a miner, forty-niner,

and his daughter Clementine.

Light she was and like a fairv,
And her shoes were number nine.
Herring boxes without topses
Sandals were for Clementine.

Drove she ducklings to the water,
Eviry morning just at nine,

Hit her foot against a splinter
Fell into the foaming brine.-

Ruby lips above the water,
Blowing bubbles so fit and fine,
Alas for me, I was no swimmer, .
S8e I lost my Clementine,

CHORUS
Oh my Darling, oh my darllng, oh my
darling Clementing,
You are lost and gone for every,
Dreadful sorry Clementine.

PAGE 3
CARRY KB BACK TO OLD VIRGTNNY
.17‘ (GOD forbid)

_Carry me back to old Vlrglhny
- Therel!s where the cotton and the corn

and taters grow.s
There'!s where the birds warble sweet in

the springtime

" There's where this old darkey’s heart

long'd to go.

There's where I laber'd so hard for old
Massa,

Day after day in the fields of yellow cor:

No place on earth do I love more sincerel:

Than 0O1d Vlrglnny, the state where T was
bornv.';;
{Repeat first four lines for CHORUS)

e A ‘ Carry me back to old Virginny,
.. There let me live til

I wither and decay,
Long by‘the old dlsmal swamp.have I
‘wandertd

" There's where ﬁhls old darkey s life

-

will pass away.
Massa and Missus are long gone before ns,
Soon we will meéet on that brlght and
golden shore,
There we'll be happy and free from all
SOTTOW,
There's where we'll meet and we'll
Never part no more.

BEER BARRSL POL"A

19. ’

Roll out the barrel,

- of fun,

Roll out the barrel
on the run!

Zing, Boom, Tar~rar~ra1 Ring out a song

good cheer,
Nowls the time to roll the barrel for the

gang's all here.

Me'll have a bﬂr rel

WE8ve got the bluss

DSRKTOMN STPUT”EPS’ \II.

21.

I111 ve down to get you in a taxi, Ponvy,

You better be ready about half past eight

Now, Honey, don't be late, I want to be
there when the band starts playing,

Remember when we get there, Honew, The tw

steps I'm going to have them all-. =

Goin' to dance out both my shoes, “hen

they play the "Jolly Roll Blues™

Tomorrow night at the Darktown Strutters?®
2211,
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22, IHERE TS A TAVERN IN IE 1090

Therz is a tavern in the town,
in the town
tnd there my true love 31ts him down,
sits him down.
4nd drinks his wine, as merry as can bé,
And never, never tnlnﬁs of me.

Fare thee well fsr I must leave the 2y

Do not let the parting grieve thee,

Oh! the time has ccme for you and I
to say t"good-byel.

fdieul gdieul klnd frlends, adleu,
yesl adieul . :

I can no lenger stay with you,

1'11 hand my hang my hsart on a weeping
willew tree,

‘Fare thee well, fare thee well
fare thee well.~ A

ﬁ

MOONLIGHT BAY

254
We were salllng along, ?
Aleng Moonlight Bay ay aye, ay aye,

We could hear the voices ringing,

They seemed to saye . I
"You have stolen my heart, ? ‘-‘:j&
Now dontt go fway" ay aye, ay aye,.
As we sang love's old sweet song,
Moontight Bay.

mF.
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%, LET HV REST OF THE WORLD GO BY

With sofizone like you, a pal so good
and true,

I'd 1ike tn leave it all behind and

go and find

Some place that's known to God alone, .

Jmta.qmttocﬂlrmromu
We'll find perfect peace
where joy will never cease,
Out there beneath the kindly sky.
We'll build the sweetest little nest
somewhere out in the West, -
And let the rest of the wcrld £0 by

0. AND THE BAND PLAYED ON

Casey would waltz with the strawberry
blonde
And the band played on.
He'd glide cross the flcor
with the girl he adored
And the band played on.
But his brain was so lnaded
it nearly exploded
The poor girl would shzke with alarm,
He married the girl
with the strawberry curl
ind the band played on..

30. SHINE ON HARVEST JOON

Shine on, shine on, harvest moon ;-
Up in the sky. . 1,¢p
I ain't had no 1ov1n' since ~ i}
January, February, June or July,: !
Snow time ain't no time to stay b

outdoors and spoon.
So shine on, shine on
For me and my gale

harvest moon

’.4. -t
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23, EORUE
The bells are ringing fer me and my g£°).
The birds are singing for me and my -2l.
Everybody's been knowing, to a weddirg

they'ire going
And for weeks they've been sewing

AND MY CAL

‘Every Suzie and Sal.
‘They're congregating, for me and my gal

-

' The parson's waiting for me and my gal-

ind sometime I'm going to build a
little home for two-

For three or four, or more

In love lend, for me and my gal.

o, EEGOY MY MRART
Peg O! my heart, I love you,
Don't let us part, I love you,

I always knew it would be you-

Since I heard your 1lilting laughter
It!'s your Irish heart I'm after.
FPeg O' my heart, your glances

liake my heart say UHow's chances?!
Come be my own, come make your home

~In my heart.

JPeg 0! my heart, I lecve you

Don't let us part, I love you.

Dear little girl, sweet little girl,
Sweeter than the rose of Erin

Are your winning smiles endearint!
Peg O' my heart, your glances

With Irish art, entrances

Comne be my cwn

Come make your home in my heart.

THE BELLS OF ST. MARY’S

27

The bells of St. ”aryfs at sweet
eventide,

Shall call me beloved, to come to
your side. ‘

ind out in the valley in sound of
the sea,

I know you'll be waltlng, yes waiting
for me.

The bells of St. lary's.

OH{ hear they are calling.

The young loves - the true loves

Who come from the sea.

ind so my beloved, when red leaves
are falling

The lave bells shall ring out - ring

out

For you znd me.

29, IT'S A LOWG

WAY TO TIPPERARY

It's a long way to Tipperary,
It's a long way to go; :
It's a long way to Tipperary

‘To the sweetest girl I know.:

i e Bt s i

Good bye Piccadilly;

Farewell, Lelcester Square; .
It's a 1leng, long vay to Tlpperary,
But my heart'!s right therel _

g
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MY BUDDY

Nights are lopg since you went.away
T dreem sbout you all thru the day .
Ny Juddy, my Duddy, s TR
wobody quite so true, ‘
¥iss vour v01oe, the touch of your hand
g‘”t YOnv to know that you understdnd
My buddy, iy buddy . :
Your buddy wisses you.’

5
¢
4
¥
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ZART CF SIGMA CHI

32,
The gﬂrl of my drodms is the sweetest »
Of 2li the giris T know.

Eﬂc sweet cn-ed, like a ra:z_nbow trall '

Fades in the aitbrg1ow I

Tne blue of her. eves, and t e gold?qf;w i €
=*5w.wkata;

her hair, R
ire & blend of the western skles.
And the moonlight beams - :

On the girl of my dreams
She's the sweetheart of Sizma Chi.

IN OLD SHANTY TOWN

3k
Tt's only a shanty in old shanty town,
The roof is so slanty it toucnes
the ground.
But that rumble down shack by
old railrcad track,
Like a millionaire's mansion is
calling me back.
1'd give up & palace if I were a king,
Tt's more than a palzce, 1tfs my
everything.
There's a gueen waiting thare with a

silvery crown, :
In a shanty, in old shanty town. '

DEEP_IN THE HEART OF TEXAS

36,

The stars at night are big and brlght
Deep in the heart of Texas,

The preirie sky is wide and high,

Deep in the heart nf Texas.

The sage in tloom is like perfume;‘
Deep in the heart of Texas,

Reminds me of the one I love

Deep in the heart of Texas.

JINGLE BELLS

38.

Dashing thru the snow in a oneahorse
open sleigh,

Over the fields we go, 1ahgn1ng all
the 'way.

Bells on bobtail ring, welcome thls
song we sing.

OH!!. what fun it is to hear slei
bells tonight. %h

Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.

Oh what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh.
Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way. g
8h what fin it is to ride . .

1

in a one-horse open sleigh.

- 33.

';'When you wore a tu 1p, a blg yellcw

ff'f37.

31. -
Ttm drouning of a white Christmas -
Just 1l'ke the cnes I used to know
Then tl.e treetops glisten

_ And chlldren 1isten

. i
" 'To hear sleigh bells in the snow.

Itm dreaming of a white Christmas,

With every Christmas card I wrlte,

May your deys be merry and bright,

ind may all ;our Christmasses be whitze.

waEN YOU WORE_A TULIP

: tulip. :

~ And I'wore a blg rcd rose,

Then you carecssed me, rNwas tben Eooven
blessed me. .

blessing, no one kzﬂms.
cnaxue’whwmsmlcﬁiei_

aearle; ‘ &
’Twas ‘down where. the blue grd S ELCViSe
Your lips were. swester than Julﬁp,‘iiil
you wore that tulip,

ind I wore a big red rose.

35 SUILES

L2

There ere smilcs that meke me haply,
There are smiles that meke us lus,

There are smiles t nat steal &avay «0S

teardrops

4s the sunshine stﬂals cway the C.1»
There are sriles that have 2 tertar

meaning,
Thzt the eyes of love aleone ray
But the smiles thzt fill wy 1 f viih
; sunshine,
Are the smlles that you give to me.

PAG“ P YOUR TRCUBLES

“Pack up your troublvs in your old kit
bag,

And smile, smile, smile.

yhile you've a lucifer to light your fe

Smile, boys, that!s the style.

What's the use of worrying, It never W
worthwhile,

So, pack up your troubles in your old
kit bag,

ind Smile, Smile, Smllel

39, MOONLIGHT 4D ROSES

}ronlignt and roses, bring wonderful
memories of you,

¥y heart repcses, In bezutiful theughts
s0 true.

June light discloses, Love's olden
dreams sparkling znew

tfoonlight and roses, Bring memcries cf
yOous -

Lo L e ,.qi‘.u.....é,f.l;.tn;..-‘z;v, i W i i i A i s



