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1. ACEIN THE HOLE

This town is full of guys,

Who think they’re mighty wise,

Just because they know a thing or
two.

You’ll meat them every day,

Strolling up and down Broadway,

Telling of the wonders they can do.

There’s con men and there’s
boosters,

There’s card men and crap shooters,

They congregate around the
metropole;

They wear flashy ties and collars,

But the way they get their dollars,

They all have got an ace

Stuck in the hole.

Some of them send

to the old folks for coin,

That is their ace in the hole.

Others have friends

In the old Tenderloin,

That is their ace in the hole.

They tell you of trips

That they’re going to take

From Florida to the North Pole.

But their name would be mud

Like a punk playing stud

If they lost

That old ace in the hole.

2. AIN'T SHE SWEET

Ain’t she sweet?

See her coming down the street!
Now I ask you very confidentially
Ain’t she sweet?

Ain’t she nice?

Look her over once or twice.

Now I ask you very confidentially,

Ain’t she nice?

Just cast an eye, in her direction,

Oh me! Oh my! Ain’t that per-
fection?

I repeat, don’t you think that’s kind
of neat?

And I ask you very confidentially,

Ain’t she sweet?

3. AIN'T WE GOT FUN

Every morning, every evening,
Ain’t we got fun?

Not much money, oh but honey,
Ain’t we got fun?

The rent’s unpaid dear,

We haven’t a bus,

But smiles were made dear,

For people like us.

In the winter, in the summer,
Don’t we have fun?

Times are bum and gettin’ bummer,
Still we have fun.

There’s nothin’ surer,

The rich get rich, and

The poor get poorer.

In the meantime, in between time,
Ain’t we got fun?

4. ALEXANDER'S RAGTIME BAND

Come on and hear, come on and hear
Alexander’s Ragtime Band.

Come on and hear, come onandhear
It’s the best band in the land.
They can play a bugle call

Like you never heard before;

So natural that you want to go to war;
That’s just the bestest band whatam,

My honey
Come on
Let me ta
Up to the,
Who's the
And if you
Swanee Ri
Come on :
Alexander
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My honey lamb.

Come on along, come on along

Let me take you by the hand

Up to the, up to the man

Who’s the leader of the band -

And if you care to hear the

Swanee River played in ragtime,
Come on and hear, come on and hear
Alexanders Ragtime Band.

5. ALWAYS

I’ll be loving you always,

With a love that’s true, always.
When the things you’ve planned
Need a helping hand,

I will understand, always, always.
Days may not be fair, always.
That’s when I’ll be there, always.
Not for just an hour,

Not for just a day,

Not for just a year, but always.

6. ANGRY

Angry, please don’t be angry,
‘Cause I was only teasing you.
I wouldn’t even -

Let you think of leavin’ -
Don’t you know I love you true;
Just because I took a look

At somebody else.

That’s no reason you should put
Poor me on the shelf.

Angry. please don’t be angry.
‘Cause I was only teasing you.
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7. ANNIVERSARY WALTZ

Tell me I may always dance

The Anniversary Waltz with you,
Tell me this is real romance,

An anniversary dream come true -
Let this be the anthem

To our future years,

To millions of smiles

And a few little tears -

May I always listen to

The Anniversary Waltz with you.

8. APRIL SHOWERS

Though april showers - may come
your way,

They bring the flowers - thatbloom
in May,

So if it’s raining - have no regrets

Because it isn’t raining rain

You know, it’s raining violets.

And where you see clouds - upon
the hills,

You soon will see crowds - of
daffodils.

So keep on looking for a bluebird

And listening for his song,

Whenever april showers come along.

9. BABY FACE

Baby Face -

You’ve got the cutest little

Baby Face -

There’s not another that could
Take your place, Baby Face,

My poor heart is jumpin’,

You sure have started somethin’,
Baby Face.



I’'m up in heaven when I’'m
In your fond embrace -

I didn’t need a shove,
‘Cause I just fell in love,
With your pretty Baby Face.

10. BACK HOME IN INDIANA

Back home again in Indiana,

And it seems, that I can see -

The gleaming candle light, still
shining bright,

Through the sycamores, for me -

The new mown hay, sends all its
fragrance,

From the fields I used to roam -

When I dream about the moonlight
on the Wabash,

Then I long for my Indiana home.

11. BALLIN’ THE JACK

First you put your two knees

Close up tight,

Then you sway ‘em to the left,

Then you sway ‘em to the right,

Step around the floor

Kind of nice and light,

Then you twis’ around and twis’
around

With all your might -

Stretch your lovin’ arms

Straight out in space,

Then you do the eagle rock

With style and grace -

Swing your foot way ’round

Then bring it back,

Now that’s what I call Ballin’ the
Jack.

12. THE BAND PLAYED ON

Casey would waltz witha strawberry
blonde,

And the band played on.

He’d glide ‘cross the floor

With the girl he adored,

And the band played on.

But his brain was so loaded

It nearly exploded.

The poor girl would shake with
alarm.

He’d ne’er leave the girl

With the strawberry curl,

And the band played on.

13. BEER BARREL POLKA

Roll out the barrel,

We’ll have a barrel of fun.

Roll out the barrel,

We’ve got the blues on the run.
Zing! Boom! Tarar-rel,

Ring out a song of good cheer,
Now’s the time to roll the barrel,
For the gang’s all here!

14. BEAUTIFUL OHIO

Drifting with the current
Down a moonlit stream,
While above, the heavens
In their glory gleam -
And the stars on high
Twinkle in the sky -
Seeming in a paradise

Of love divine,

Dreaming of a pair of eyes
That looked in mine,
Beautiful Ohio,

In dreams again I see,
Visions of what used to be.

3 -

15. BICY

Daisy, Da
Give me y
I’m half ¢
All for th
It won’t

I can’t aff
But you’ll
Of a bicyc

16. BILL
PLEA

Won’t you
Won’t you
I miss you
I’11 do the
the rent
I know I’ve
‘Member
you out,
With nothi
I know I’n
a shame
Bill Baile
home?

17. BYE,

Pack up al
Here I go,
Bye, Bye [
Where son
Sugar’s sw
Bye, Bye F
No one her
me,
O what hc
hand me.




D ON

strawberry

oT

ded
shake with

|
1,

KA

m.

he run.

1,

cheer,

the barrel.

yes

15. BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO

Daisy, Daisy,

Give me your answer, do -

I’m half crazy

All for the love of you -

It won’t be a stylish marriage,
I can’t afford a carriage -

But you’ll look sweet, on a seat,
Of a bicycle built for two.

16. BILL BAILY WON'T YOU
PLEASE COME HOME

Won’t you come home, Bill Bailey,

Won’t you come home?

I miss you all day long;

I’ll do the cooking, honey, I'll pay
the rent;

I know I’ve done you wrong.

‘Member that rainy evening I drove
you out,

With nothing but a fine tooth comb?

I know I’'m to blame, well ain’t that
a shame!

Bill Bailey won’t you please come
home?

17. BYE, BYE BLACKBIRD

Pack up all my care and woe,

Here I go, singing low,

Bye, Bye Blackbird.

Where somebody waits for me,
Sugar’s sweet, so is she,

Bye, Bye Blackbird.

No one here can love and understand

me,
O what hard luck stories they all
hand me.
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Make my bed and light the light,
I'll arrive, late tonight,
Blackbird, Bye, Bye.

18. BYE BYE BLUES

Bye, Bye, Blues - Bye, Bye, Blues,
Bells ring, birds sing,

Sun is shining, no more pining.
Just we two, smiling thru,

Don’t sigh, don’t cry,

Bye, Bye, Blues

19. BY THE LIGHT OF THE
SILVERY MOON

By the light, of the silvery moon,
I want to spoon,

To my honey I'll croon loves’ tune,
Honeymoon, keep a shining in June,
Your silvery beams

Will bring love dreams,

We’ll be cuddling soon,

By the silvery moon.

20. CALIFORNIA HERE | COME

California, here I come,

Right back where I started from.

Where bowers, of flowers, bloom in
the sun.

Each morning, at dawning,

Birdies sing and everything.

A sun-kissed miss said ‘‘don’t be
late’’,

That’s why I can hardly wait.

Open up that golden gate.

California, here I come.



21. CAROLINA IN THE MORNING

Nothing could be finer than to

Be in Carolina in the morning -

No one could be sweeter than my
sweetie

When I meet her in the morning -

Where the morning glories, twine
around the door,

Whispering pretty stories.

I long to hear once more.

Strolling with my girlie where the

Dew is pearly early in the morning.

Butterflies all flutter up and

Kiss each little buttercup at dawning.

If I had Alladin’s lamp

For only a day -

I'd make a wish and here’s what
I’'d say -

Nothing could be finer than to

Be in Carolina in the morning.

22. CAROLINA MOON

Carolina Moon keep shining,

Shining on the one who waits for me.

Carolina Moon I'm pining,

Pining for the place I long to be.

How I’m hoping tonight, you’ll go,

Go to the right window,

Scatter your light, say I’'m allright,
please do -

Tell her that I’'m blue and lonely,

Dreamy Carolina Moon.

23. CHICAGO

Chicago, Chicago,
That toddling town, toddling town,
Chicago, Chicago,
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I’ll show you around, I love it,

Bet your bottom dollar

You lose the blues
Chicago,

The town that Billy Sunday

Could not shut down -

On State Street, that Great Street,

I just want to say, just want to say,

They do things they don’t

Do on Broadway, say,

They have the time, the time of
their life,

I saw a man, he danced with his
wife,

In Chicago, Chicago, my home town.

in Chicago,

24. CRUISING DOWN THE RIVER

Cruising Down The River,

On a Sunday afternoon,

With one you love, the sun above,
Waiting for the moon -

The old accordian playing,

A sentimental tune,

Cruising down the river

On a Sunday afternoon.

The birds above, all sing of love,
A gentle, sweet refrain -

The winds around, all make a sound,
Like softly falling rain -

Just two of us together,

We’ll plan a honeymoon,

Cruising down the River,

On a Sunday afternoon.

25. CUDDLE UP A LITTLE CLOSER

Cuddle up alittle closer, lovey mine.
Cuddle up and be my clinging vine.
Like to feel your cheek so rosv.
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Like to make you comfy, cozy,
‘Cause I love from head to toesy,
Lovey mine.

26. DANNY BOY

Oh Danny Boy, the pipes, the pipes
Are calling, from glen to glen
And down the mountainside,

The summer’s gone, and

All the roses falling, it’s you
It’s you, must go and T must bide.
But come ye back,

When summer’s in the meadow,
Or when the valley’s hushed

and white with snow,

It’s I’ll be here,

In sunshine or in shadow,

Oh Danny Boy, oh Danny Boy

I love you so.

But when ye come

And all the flowers are dying,

If I am dead

As dead I well may be

Ye’ll come and find

The place where I am lying,

And kneel and say

An Ave there for me.

And I shall hear, tho’

Soft you tread above me,

And all my grave will

Sweeter, warmer be -

For you will bend, and

Tell me that you love me -

And I shall sleep in peace

Until you come to me.

27. GALWAY BAY

If you ever go across the sea to
Ireland,
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Then maybe at the closing of your
day,

You will sit and watch

The moon rise over Claddagh,

And see the sun go down

On Galway Bay.

Just to hear again

The ripple of the trout stream,

The women in the meadows making
hay,

And to sit beside

A turf fire in the cabin,

And watch the barefoot

Gosoons at their play.

And if there is going

To be a life here after,

And somehow I am sure

There’s going to be,

I will ask my God

To let me make my heaven,

In that dear land

Across the Irish sea.

28. I'LL TAKE YOU HOME

AGAIN KATHLEEN

I’'ll take you home again Kathleen,

Across the ocean wild and wide,

To where your heart has ever been,

Since first you were my bonnie bride.

The roses all have left your cheek,

I’ve watched them fade away and die.

Your voice is sad whene’er you
speak,

And tears bedim your loving eyes.

Chorus:

Oh, I will take you back again

To where your heart will feel no
pain,



And when the fields are fresh and
green,
I’ll take you to your home again.

29. LITTLE BIT OF HEAVEN

Shure, a little bit of heaven

Fell from out the sky one day,

And nestled on the ocean

In a spot so far away -

And when the angels found it,

Shure it looked so sweet and fair,
They said, ‘‘Suppose we leave it,
For it looks so peaceful there’’.
So they sprinkled it with stardust,
Just to make the shamrocks grow -
‘Tis the only place you’ll find them,
No matter where you go -

Then they dotted it with silver
To make its lakes so grand,

And when they had it finished,
Shure they called it Ireland.

30. MY WILD IRISH ROSE

My Wild Irish Rose,

The sweetest flower that grows;
You may search everywhere,

But none can compare

With my wild Irish rose.

My wild Irish rose,

The dearest flower that grows,
And some day for my sake

She may let me take

The bloom from my wild Irishrose.

31. PEGGY O’'NEIL

If her eyes are blue as skies,
That’s Peggy O’Neil -

If she’s smiling all the while,
That’s Peggy O’Neil -

If she walks like a sly little rogue,
If she talks with a cute little brogue,
Sweet personality, full of rascality,
That’s Peggy O’Neil.

32. PEG O’ MY HEART

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 lilting laughter,

It’s your Irish heart I’m after.

Peg O’ My Heart, your glances

Make my heart say, ‘‘How’s
chances?’’

Come, be my own,

Come, make your home in my heart.

33. TOO-RA-LOO-RA-LOO-RAL

Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,
Too-ra-loo-ra-1li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,
Hush now, don’t you cry.
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,
Too-ra-loo-ra-li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,
That’s an Irish lullaby.

34. WHEN IRISH EYES ARE
SMILING

When Irish Eyes Are Smiling,

Sure it’s like a morn in spring,

In the lilt of Irish laughter,

You can hear the angels sing;

When Irish hearts are happy,

All the world seems bright and gay,
And when Irish eyes are smiling,
Sure, they steal your heart away.
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35. DARKTOWN STRUTTERS BALL

1’1l be down to get you

In a taxi honey,

You better be ready

‘Bout half past eight,

Now, dearie, don’t be late,

I want to be there

When the band starts playing.

Remember when we getthere honey,

The two steps, I'm goin’

To have ’em all,

Goin’ to dance out both my shoes,

When they play the ‘‘Jelly roll
blues’’,

Tomorrow night at the

Darktown strutters ball.

36. DEAR OLD GIRL

Dear old girl, the robin sings above
you,

Dear old girl, it speaks of how I
love you.

The blinding tears are falling,

As I think of my lost pearl,

And my broken heart is calling,

Calling for you, dear old girl.

37. DEEP IN THE HEART OF TEXAS

The stars af night are big andbright,
Deep in the heart of Texas.

The prairie sky is wide and high,
Deep in the heart of Texas.

The sage in bloom is like perfume,
Deep in the heart of Texas.
Reminds me of the one I love

Deep in the heart of Texas.
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The coyotes wail along the trail,
Deep in the heart of Texas.

The rabbits rush around the brush,
Deep in the heart of Texas.

The cowboys cry ki yippee yi,
Deep in the heart of Texas.

The cattle bawl and bawl and bawl,
Deep in the heart of Texas.

38. DIXIE LAND

Oh I wish I was in the land of cotton

Old times there are not forgotten,

Look away, look away,

Look away, Dixie land.

In Dixie land where I was born in,

Early on one frosty mornin’

Look away, look away,

Look away, Dixie land.

Then I wish I was in Dixie,

Hurrah, hurrah,

In Dixie land I’'ll take my stand

To live and die in Dixie.

Away, away, away down south in
Dixie. .

Away, away, away down south in
Dixie.

39. DON'T FENCE ME IN

O, give me land, lots of land
Under starry skies above,
Don’t fence me in.

Let me ride thru the wide
Open country that I love,
Don’t fence me in.

Let me be by myself

In the evening breeze,
Listen to the murmur of
The cottonwood trees,




Send me off forever, but

I ask you, please,

Don’t fence me in.

Just turn me loose, let me
Straddle my old saddle,
Underneath the western skies.
On my cayuse, let me wander
Over yonder till I see,

The mountain rise.

- I want to ride to the ridge
Where the West commences,
Gaze at the moon till

I lose my senses,

Can’t look at hobbles and

I can’t stand fences,

Don’t fence me in.

40. DOODLE-DOO-DOO

Please play for me that sweet melody

Called Doodle-Doo-Doo,

Doodle-Doo-Doo.

I like the rest, but what I like best

Is Doodle-Doo-Doo,

Doodle-Doo-Doo.

Simplest thing, there’snothing much
to it,

Don’t have to sing, just

Doodle-Doo do it,

I love it so, wherever I go,

I Doodle doo Doodle doo doo.

4. DOWN BY THE OLD
MILL STREAM

Down by the old mill stream -
Where I first met you,

With your eyes of blue -

Dressed in gingham too -

It was there I knew, that

You loved me true;
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You were sixteen -
My village queen -
Down by the old mill stream.

42. EASTER PARADE

In your easter bonnet,

With all the frills upon it,
You’ll be the grandest lady
In the Easter Parade.

I’1l be all in clover,

And when they look you over,
I'11 be the proudest fellow

In the Easter Parade.

On the Avenue, Fifth Avenue,
The photographers will snap us,
And you’ll find that you’re

In the Rotogravure.

Oh I could write a sonnet
About your Easter bonnet,
And the girl I'm taking

To the Easter Parade.

43. EMBRACEABLE YOU

Embrace me, my sweet Embraceable
you,

Embrace me, youirreplaceable you,

Just one look at you

My heart grew tipsy in me,

You and you alone

Bring out the gypsy in me -

I love all the many charms about
you;

Above all I want my arms about
you -

Don’t be a naughty baby,

Come to papa, come to papa, do,

My sweet Embraceable You.

44. EYE
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44. EYES OF TEXAS

The eyes of Texas are upon you,
All the live long day -

The eyes of Texas are upon you,
You cannot get away -

Do not think you can escape them,
At night or early in the morn -
The eyes of Texas are upon you,
Till Gabriel blows his horn.

45. FIVE FOOT TWO,
EYES OF BLUE

Five Foot Two, Eyes Of Blue,

But oh what those five could do,
Has anybody seen my girl?

Turned up nose, turned down hose,
Never had no other beaux,

Has anybody seen my girl?

Now if you rin into a five foot two,
Covered with fur,

Diamond rings and all those things,
Betcha’ life it isn’t her -

But could she love, could she woo?
Could she, could she, could she coo?
Has anybody seen my girl?

46. FOR ME AND MY GAL

The bells are ringing, for me and
my gal.

The birds are singing, for me and
my gal.

Everybody’s been knowing,

To a wedding they’re going,

And for weeks they’ve been sewing,

Every Susie and Sal.

They’re congregating, for me and
my gal.
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The Parson’s waiting, for me and
my gal,

And sometime, I'm going to build

A little home for two,

For three or four, or more,

In loveland, for me and my gal.

47. GIMME A LITTLE KISS,
WILL YA HUH?

Gimme A Little Kiss, Will Ya Huh?

What are ya gonna miss, will ya huh?

Gosh! Oh Gee! Why do you refuse?

I can’t see what you’ve got tolose -

Aw, gimme a little squeeze, will
ya huh?

Why do you wanna make me blue?

I wouldn’t say a word

If I were askin for the world,

But what’s a little kiss

Between a feller and his girl?

Aw, gimme a little kiss, will ya huh?

And I'll give it right back to you.

48. GIRL OF MY DREAMS

Girl of my dreams, I love you,
Honest I do, you are so sweet -
If I could just hold your charms,
Again in my arms,

Then life would be complete;
Since you’ve been gone, dear,
Life don’t seem the same,
Please come back again -
And after all’s said and done
There’s only one,

Girl of my dreams, it’s you.

’




49. GIVE MY REGARDS TO
BROADWAY

Give My Regards to Broadway,

Remember me to Herald Square,

Tell all the gang at forty-second
street

That I will soon be there.

Whisper of how I’'m yearning

To mingle with the old time throng;

Give my regards to old Broadway

And say that I’ll be there e’er long.

50. HARRIGAN

H-A-double R-I, -G-A-N spells
Harrigan,

Proud of all the Irish blood that’s
in me,

‘Divil’ a man can say a word agin
me;

H-A-double R-I, -G-A-An, you see,

Is a name that a shame

Never has been connected with,

Harrigan, that’s me.

51. MARY

For it is Mary, Mary,

Plain as any name can be;

But with propriety, society

Will say ‘‘Marie’’.

But it was Mary, Mary,

Long before the fashions came,
And there is something there
That sounds so fair,

It’s a grand old name.
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52. OVER THERE

Over there, over there,

Send the word, send the word, over
there,

That the Yanks are coming,

The Yanks are coming,

The drums rum-tumming every-
where -

So prepare, say a prayer,

Send the word, send the word, to
beware,

We’ll be over, we’re coming over,

And we won’t be back

Till it’s over over there.

53. YANKEE DOODLE BOY

I’m a yankee doodle dandy,

A yankee, doodle do or die;

A real live nephew of my Uncle
Sam’s,

Born on the fourth of July.

I've got a yankee doodle sweetheart,

She’s my yankee docdle joy.

Yankee doodle came to London,

Just to ride the ponies,

I am a yankee doodle boy.

54. YOU'RE A GRAND OLD FLAG

You’re a grand old flag,

You’re a high-flying flag;

And forever, in peace, may youwave;
You’re the emblem of the landIlove,
The home of the free and the brave.
Every heart beats true,

Under Red, White and Blue;

Where there’s never aboast or brag;
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55. GOOD NIGHT SWEETHEART

Good Night Sweetheart,

Till we meet tomorrow,

Good Night Sweetheart,

Sleep will banish sorrow -
Tears and parting

May make us forlorn -

But with the dawn,

A new day is born, so I'll say
Good Night, Sweetheart,

Tho’ I’'m not beside you,

Good Night Sweetheart,

Still my love will guide you,
Dreams enfold you,

In each one I'll hold you,
Good Night Sweetheart, good night.

56. HEART OF MY HEART

Heart of my heart, I love that
melody -

Heart of my heart, brings back that
memory -

When we were Kkids, on the corner
of the street,

We were rough and ready guys, but,
oh,

How we could harmonize to

Heart of my heart, our friends were
dearer then -

Too bad we had to part -

I know a tear would glisten,

If once more I could listen

To that gang that sang heart of my
heart.

should auld acquaintence be
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57. HOME ON THE RANGE

O Give me a home where the Buffalo
roam,

And the deer and the antelope play.

Where seldom is heardadiscourag-
ing word,

And the skies are not cloudy all day.

Chorus:

Home, home on the range

Where the deer and the antelope play.

Where seldom is heardadiscourag-
ing word,

And the skies are not cloudy all day.

How often at night when the heavens
are bright

With the light from the glittering
stars;

Have I Stood there amazed and asked
as I gazed,

If their glory exceeds that of ours.

Repeat chorus.

58. HONEY

I’m in love with you, Honey -

Say you love me too, Honey -

No one else will do, Honey,

Seems funny but it’s true.

Loved you from the start, Honey -
Bless your little heart, Honey -
Every day would be so sunny,
Honey, with you.

59. 1 CAN'T GIVE YOU
ANYTHING BUT LOVE

I can’t give you anything but love,
Baby,

That’s the only thing I’'ve plenty of,
Baby -



Dream awhile, scheme awhile, we’re
sure to find

Happiness and I guess

All those things you’ve always pined
for -

Gee I'd like to see you looking
swell, Baby,

Diamond bracelets Woolworth
doesn’t sell, Baby -

Till that lucky day you know darned
well, Baby,

I can’t give you anything but love.

60. I'D LOVE TO LIVE IN

LOVELAND

I'd love to live in Loveland

With a girl like you -

And every day a holiday

With skies of baby blue -

Where roses bloom forever,

And sweethearts are always true.
I’d love to live in Loveland

With a girl like you.

61. | DON'T KNOW WHY

I don’t know why I love you likeI do,

I don’t know why I just do.

I don’t know why you thrill me like
you do,

I don’t know why you just do.

You never seem to want my romanc-
ing,

The only time you hold me

Is when we’re dancing.

I don’t know why I love youlikel do,

I don’t know why 1 just do.
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62. IF1 HAD MY WAY

If I had my way dear,
Forever there’d be,

A garden of roses,

For you and for me.

A thousand and one things
Dear I would do, just for you,
Just for you, only you.

If T had my way,

We would never grow old,
And sunshine I'd bring every day -
You would reign all alone,
Like a queen on a throne,

If T had my way.

63. IF YOU KNEW SUSIE,
LIKEI KNOW SUSIE

If you knew Susie like I know Susie,

Oh! Oh! Oh what a girl -

There’s none so classy as this fair
lassie,

Oh! Oh! Holy Moses what a chassis!

We went riding, she didn’t balk -

Back from Yonkers,

I’'m the one that had to walk.

If you knew Susie like I know Susie,

Oh! Oh! Oh what a girl.

64. IF YOU WERE THE ONLY
GIRL IN THE WORLD

If you were the only girl inthe world,

And I were the only boy -

Nothing else would matter in the
world today,

We would go on loving in the same
old way.
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A garden of Eden just made for two,

With nothing to mar our joy.

I would say such wonderful things
to you.

There would be such wonderful
things to do.

If you were the only girl in the
world,

And I were the only boy.

65. I'LL SEE YOU IN MY DREAMS

I’ll see you in my dreams,

Hold you in my dreams

Someone took you out of my arms,
Still I feel the thrill of your charms-
Lips that once were mine,

Tender eyes that shine,

They will light my way tonight,
I’ll see you in my dreams.

66. I’M FOREVER BLOWING

BUBBLES

I’m forever blowing bubbles -

Pretty bubbles in the air -

They fly so high, nearly reach the
sky,

Then like my dreams they fade and
die -

Fortune’s always hiding - I've
looked everywhere -

I’'m forever blowing bubbles,

Pretty bubbles in the air.

I’'M LOOKING OVER A
FOUR LEAF CLOVER

67.

I’'m looking over a four leaf clover
That I overlooked before.
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One leaf is sunshine,

The second is rain,

Third is the roses that grow in the
lane.

No need explaining the one remain-
ing

Is somebody I adore,

I’m looking over a four leaf clover

That I overlooked before.

68. IN A SHANTY IN OLD

SHANTY TOWN

It’s only a shanty in old shanty town,

The roof is so slanty it touches the
ground.

But my tumbled-down shack

By an old railroad track,

Like a millionaire’s mansion

Is calling me back.

I’d give up a palace if I were a king.

It’s more than a palace, it’s my
everything.

There’s a queen waiting there

With a silvery crown.

In a shanty in old shanty town.

There’s a shanty in a town

On a little plot of ground

Where the green grass grows

all around, all around.

The roof’s so worn, so badly torn,

That it tumbles to the ground.

It’s a little old shack

That sits way back about

Twenty-five feet from the railroad
track.

Lingers on my mind most all of the
time.

Keeps calling me back



To my little old shack -

I’d be as sassy as Haille Selassie

If T were a king, wouldn’t mean a
thing,

Put my boots in the hall,

Read the writin’ on the wall,

Wouldn’t mean a thing,

Not a doggone thing.

There’s a queen waiting there

In a rockin’ chair

Just blowing her top on Harry’s
beer.

Lookin’ all around and truckin’ on
down,

‘Cause I've got to get back to my
shanty town.

69. IN THE EVENING BY THE
MOONLIGHT

In the evening by the moonlight,
You could hear those darkies sing-
ing -
In the evening by the moonlight,
You could hear those banjos ringing-
How the old folks would enjoy it,
They would sit all day and listen,
As we sang, in the evening, by the
moonlight.

70. IN THE GOOD OLD
SUMMERTIME

In the good old summertime,

In the good old summertime,

Strolling thru the shady lanes,

With your Baby mine;

You hold her hand and she holds
yours,

And that’s a very good sign,

That she’s your tootsey wootsey in
The good old summertime.

71. 1S IT TRUE WHAT THEY
SAY ABOUT DIXIE

Is it true what they say about Dixie?

Does the sun really shine all the
time?

Do the sweet magnolias blossom

At everybody’s door?

Do folks keep eating ‘possum

Till they can’t eat no more?

Is it true what they say about
Swanee?

Is a dream by that stream so
sublime?

Do they laugh, do they love,

Like they say in every song?

If it’s true, that’s where I belong.

72. IT HAD TO BE YOU

It had to be you, it had to be you,

I wandered around and finally found

The somebody who, could make me
be true,

Could make me be blue, and even
be glad,

Just to be sad, thinking of you -

Some others I've seen,

Might never be mean,

Might never be cross, or try to be
boss,

But they wouldn’t do -

For nobody else gave me a thrill,

With all your faults I love you still,

It had to be you, wonderful you,

It had to be you.
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73. IT'S A SIN TO TELL A LIE

Be sure it’s true when you say I
love you,

It’s a sin to tell a lie -

Millions of hearts have beenbroken,

Just because these words were
spoken.

I love you, yes I do, I love you -

If you break my heart I'll die -

So be sure it’s true when you say
“I love You’’,

It’s a sin to tell a lie.

Cross my heart and I hope to die,

I’ll never, never, never

Tell another white lie;

Took a little girl out

On a date last night,

Next to her gravel-gertie

Would have looked all right;

Now I’m between the devil

And the deep blue sea

Cuz I said ‘‘Baby you look good to
men’ '

I told her I love her

But O how I lied,

And now she’s getting set

To be my blushing bride -

If she leads me to the altar I'm
sunk,

Cuz I can’t tell the preacher 1
was drunk;

So Lord have mercy

On a no ‘count sinner,

Give me one last chance

To let another guy win her;

Cross my heart and hope to die,

I’'ll never, never, never

Tell another white lie.
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74. I’'VE BEEN WORKING ON
THE RAILROAD

I’ve been working on the railroad
All the live long day;

I’'ve been working on the railroad
To pass the time away,

Don’t you hear de whistle blowing?
Rise up so early in de morn;

Don’t you hear de captain shoutin’
“‘Dinah blow yo’ horn’’.

Dinah won’t you blow, Dinah won’t
you blow,

Dinah won’t you blow your horn.

Dinah won’t you blow, Dinah won’t
you blow,

Dinah won’t you blow your horn?

Someone’s in the kitchen with Dinah,

Someone’s in the kitchen I know,

Someone’s in the kitchen with Dinah,

Strumming on the old banjo, singing

Fe fi fidly i o,

Fe Fi Fidly IO O O O,

Fe Fi Fidly I O, »

Strumming on the old banjo.

75. | WANT A GIRL

I want a girl, just like the girl
That married dear old dad -
She was a pearl, and the only girl
That Daddy ever had - ‘
A good old-fashioned girl

With heart so true,

One who loves nobody else but you.
I want a girl, just like the girl
That married dear old Dad.



I want a beer, just like the beer

That pickled dear old Dad.

It was the beer and the only beer

That Daddy ever had -

A good old-fashioned beer

With head of foam,

It took ten men to carry Daddy
home.

I want a beer, just like the beer

That pickled my old man.

76. | WONDER WHO'’S KISSING

HER NOW

I wonder who’s kissing her now -
Wonder who’s teaching her how -
Wonder who’s looking into her eyes,
Breathing sighs, telling lies -

I wonder who’s buying the wine
For lips that I used to call mine -
Wonder if she ever tells him of me -
I wonder who’s kissing her now.

77. JA-DA

Ja da, ja da,

Ja da, ja da jing, jing, jing,

Ja da, ja da,

Ja da, ja da jing, jing, jing,

That’s a funny little bit of melody,
It’s so soothing and appealing to me,

it goes
Ja da, ja da,
Ja da, ja da jing, jing, jing

78. LAZY RIVER
Up a lazy river by the old mill-run,

That lazy, lazy river inthe noon-day
sun,

Linger in the shade of a kind old
tree,

Throw away your troubles,

Dream a dream with me.

Up a lazy river where the robins’
song,

Awakes a bright new morning,

We can loaf along,

Blue skies up above,

Everyone’s in love,

Up a lazy river

How happy you can be,

Up a lazy river with me.

79. LET ME CALL YOU
SWEETHEART

Let me call you Sweetheart,
I’m in love with you,

Let me hear you whisper
That you love me too;

Keep the love-light glowing
In your eyes so true,

Let me call you Sweetheart,
I’m in love with you.

80. LET THE REST OF THE
WORLD GO BY

With someone like you,

A pal good and true,

I'd like to leave it all behind

And go and find

Someplace that’s known to God alone.
Just a spot to call our own.

We'’ll find perfect peace,

Where joy will never cease,

Out there beneath a kindly sky -
We’ll build a sweet little nest,
Somewhere in the West,

And let the rest of the world go by.
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81. MA (HE'S MAKIN’ EYES
AT ME)

Ma, he’s making eyes at me!

Ma, he’s awful nice to me!

Ma he’s almost breaking my heart.

I’'m beside him, Mercy let his con-
science guide him!

Ma, he wants to marry me, be my
honey bee.

Every minute he gets bolder,

Now he’s leaning on my shoulder,

Ma, he’s kissing me.

82. MAN ON THE FLYING
TRAPEZE

Once 1 was happy but now I'm
forlorn,

Like an old coat that is tattered
and torn,

Left in this wide world to fret and
to mourn,

Betrayed by a maid in her teens.

The girl that I loved, she was hand-
some,

I tried all I knew her to please;

But I could not please her one
quarter so well,

As the man on the flying trapeze.

Chorus:

He’d fly through the air with the
greatest of ease,

A daring young man on the flying
trapeze,

His movements were graceful, all
girls he could please,

And my love he purloined away.
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83. MARGIE

My little Margie, I'm always think-
ing of you,

Margie, I’1l tell the worldIlove you,

Don’t forget your promise to me.

I have bought a home and ring and
everything

For Margie, you’ve been my in-
.spiration,

Days are never blue.

After all is said and done,

There is really only one,

O Margie, Margie it’s you.

84. MEET ME TONIGHT IN
DREAMLAND

Meet me tonight in dreamland,

Under the silvery moon.

Meet me tonight in dreamland,

Where love’s sweet roses bloom.

Come with the lovelight gleaming,

In your dear eyes of blue.

Meet me in dreamland, sweet
dreamy dreamland,

There let my dreams come true.

85. MEMORIES

Memories, memories, dreams of
love so true.

O’er the sea of memory, I’'m drift-
ing back to you.

Childhood days. wildwood days,
among the birds and bees -

You left me alone, but still you’re
my own!

In my beautiful memories.
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86. MEXICALI ROSE

Mexicali Rose, stop crying;

I’ll come back to you some sunny
day.

Every night you’ll know that I’ll be
pining,

Every hour a year while I'm away.

Dry those big brown eyes and smile,
dear.

Banish all those tears and please
don’t sigh.

Kiss me once again and hold me;

Mexicali Rose, goodbye.

87. MOONLIGHT BAY

We were sailing along on Moonlight
Bay;

We could hear the voices ringing,

They seemed to say - ‘“You have
stolen

My heart, now don’t go ‘way’’,

As we sang Loves Old Sweet Song,

On Moonlight Bay.

88. MY BLUE HEAVEN

When Whipporwills call,
And evening is nigh,

I hurry to my blue heaven.
A turn to the right,

A little white light

Will lead you to my blue heaven.
You’ll see a smiling face,
A fireplace, a cozy room -
A little nest that’s nestled
Where the roses bloom.
Just Mollie and me -

- And Baby makes three,

We’re happy in my blue heaven.

89. MY BONNIE

My Bonnie lies over the ocean -

My Bonnie lies over the sea.

My Bonnie lies over the ocean -

O bring back my Bonnie to me.

Chorus:

Bring back, bring back,

O bring back my Bonnie to me, to
me.

Bring back, bring back,

O bring back my Bonnie to me, to
me.

Bring back, bring back,

O bring back my Bonnie to me.

Last night as I lay on my pillow,

Last night as I lay on my bed -

Last night as I lay on my pillow,

I dreamed that my Bonnie was dead.

90. MY BUDDY

Nights are long since you went away,

I think about you all throughthe day,

My buddy, my buddy,

No buddy quite so true.

I miss your voice, the touch of your
hand,

Just long to know that you under-
stand;

My buddy, my buddy,

Your buddy misses you.

91. MY GAL SAL

They called her frivolus Sal,
A peculiar sort of a gal,

With a heart that was mellow,
An all ‘round good fellow,
Was my old pal.
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Your troubles, sorrows and care,

She was always willing to share;

A wild sort of devil, but dead on
the level,

Was my gal Sal.

92. MY MELANCHOLY BABY

Come to me my melancholy baby;

Cuddle up and don’t be blue -

All your fears are foolish fancy,
maybe -

You know, dear, that I'm in love
with you.

Every cloud must have a silver
lining;

Wait until the sun shines through -

Smile my honey dear, while I kiss
away each tear,

Or else I shall be melancholy too.

93. OH YOU BEAUTIFUL DOLL

Oh! You beautiful doll,

You great big beautiful doll -
Let me put my arms about you,
I could never live without you.
Oh! You beautiful doll,

You great big beautiful doll -
If you ever leave me,

How my heart would ache,

I want to hug you

But I fear you’d break -

Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh!

Oh! You beautiful doll.
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94. ON THE SUNNYSIDE
OF THE STREET

Grab your coat and get your hat,

Leave your worries on the door
step.

Just direct your feet,

To the sunny side of the street.

Can’t you hear a pitter pat

And that happy tune is your step,

Life can be so sweet

On the sunny side of the street.

I used to walk in the shade

with those blues on parade.

But I'm not afraid - this rover
crossed over.

If I never have a cent,

I’1l be rich as Rockefeller -

Gold dust at my feet,

On the sunny side of the street.

95. ON TOP OF OLD SMOKY

On top of old smoky

All covered with snow,

I lost my true lover,

For courtin’ so slow.

For courtin’s a pleasure,

And partin’ is grief,

And a false-hearted lover
Will lead you to the grave.
The grave will decay you

And turn you to dust,

But a false-hearted lover

Is not one to trust.

96. PAPER DOLL

I’'m goin’ to buy a paper doll
That I can call my own,




|
|

A doll that other fellows cannot
steal -

And then the flirty, flirty guys

With their flirty, flirty eyes,

Will have to flirt with dollies that
are real.

When I come home at night,

She will be waiting -

She’ll be the truest doll in all this
world.

I’d rather have a paper doll

To call my own,

Than have a fickle-minded

Real life girl.

97. PRETTY BABY

Everybody loves a baby

That’s why I’'m in love with you,
Pretty baby, pretty baby;

And I’'d like to be your sister,
Brother, Dad and Mother too,
Pretty baby, pretty baby.

Won’t you come and let me rock you
In my cradle of love,

And we’ll cuddle all the time.

Oh! I want a lovin’ baby

And it might as well be you,
Pretty baby of mine.

98. PUT ON YOUR OLD
GREY BONNET

Put on your old grey bonnet

With the blue ribbon on it,

While I hitch old Dobbin to the shay,
And through the fields of clover,
We’ll drive up to Dover

On our golden wedding day.

99. PUT YOUR ARMS AROUND
ME HONEY

Put your arms around me Honey,
hold me tight,

Huddle up and cuddle up with all
your might, .

Oh, Babe, won’t you roll dem eyes,

Eyes that I just idolize.

When they look at me

My heart begins to float.

Then it starts a rockin’

Like a motor boat,

Oh! Oh! I never knew - -

Any girl like you.

100. RAGTIME COWBOY JOE

Out in Arizona where the bad men
are,

And the only friend to guide you

Is an evening star,

The roughest, toughest man by far,

Is Ragtime Cowboy Joe.

Got his name from singing

To the cows and sheep -

Every night they say

He sings the herd to sleep

In a basso rich and deep,

Crooning soft and low.

He always sings raggy music

To the cattle as he swings

Back and forward in the saddle,

On a horse thatis syncopated, gaited,

And there’s such a funny meter

To the roar of his repeater. °

How they run, when they hear that

fellows gun, -

Because the Western folks all know,
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101. RED RIVER VALLEY

From this valley they say you are
going.

We will miss your bright eyes and
sweet smile,

For they say you are taking the
sunshine

That sure brightens our pathway
awhile.

Won’t you think of the valley you’re
leaving.

O how lonely, how sad it will be.

O think of the fond heart you are
breaking,

And the grief you are causing me to
see.

Come and sit by my side if you
love me.

Do not hasten to bid me adieu.

But remember the Red River Valley

And the one who has loved you so
true.

102. ROCKABYE YOUR BABY
WITH A DIXIE MELODY

Rock-a-bye your baby with a Dixie
melody;

When you croon, croon a tune

From the heart of Dixie.

Just hang my cradle, mammy mine,

Right on that Mason-Dixon line,
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And swing it from Virginia

To Tennessee with all the soulthat’s
in ya.

‘““Weep no more my lady’’, sing that
song again for me;

And ‘‘Old Black Joe’’, justasthough

You had me on your knee;

A million baby kisses I'll deliver,

The minute that you sing the
‘““Swanee River’’.

Rock-a-bye your rock-a-bye baby

With a Dixie melody.

103. SARAH

Sarah, Sarah, sitting on the shoe-
shine shop;

When she sits she shines all day,

When she shines she sits all day.

Sarah, Sarah, sitting in the shoe-
shine shop;

When she sits she shines and sits,

Sits and shines, shines and sits,

Sarah, Sarah, sitting in the shoe-
shine shop.

104. SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY

Gonna take a sentimental journey;

Gonna set my heart at ease;

Gonna make a sentimental journey

To renew old memories.

God my bag, I got my reservation;

Spent each dime I could afford,

Like a child in wild anticipation,

Long to hear that ‘‘All aboard’’.

Seven, that’s the time we leave, at
seven,

I’1l be waitin’ up for Heaven,

Countin’ every mile of railroad track

That takes me back.



Inever thought iny heart could be
SO ‘‘yearney’’.

Why did I decide to roam?

Gotta take this sentimental journey,

Sentimental journey home.

105. SHEIK OF ARABY

I'm the Sheik of Araby,

Your love belongs to me.

At night when you’re asleep,
Into your tent I'll creep.

The stars that shine above

Will light our way to love.
You’ll rule this land with me -
The Sheik of Araby.

106. SHINE ON HARVEST MOON

Shine on, shine on Harvest Moon up
in the sky,

I ain’t had no lovin’ since

January, April, June or July -

Snow time ain’t no time

To sit outdoors and spoon.

So shine on, shine on Harvest Moon

For me and my gal.

107. SIDEWALKS OF NEW YORK

East side, West side, all around the
town, :

The tots sang ‘‘Ring-a-rosie’’,

‘““‘London Bridge is Falling Down’’;

Boys and girls together,

Me and Mamie O’Rourke,

Tripped the light fantastic,

On the sidewalks of New York.
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108. SLEEPY TIME GAL

Sleepy time gal,

You’re turning night into day,

Sleepy time gal,

You’ve danced the evening away,

Before each silvery star

Fades out of sight,

Please give me one little kiss,

Then let us whisper ‘‘Goodnight’’.

It’s gettin’ late and,

Dear, your pillow’s waitin’.

Sleepy time gal,

I’1l build a cottage for you,

You’ll learn to cook and to sew,

What’s more you’ll love it, I know,

When you’re a stay-at-home, play-
at-home,

Eight o’clock, sleepy time gal.

109. SMILE, SMILE, SMILE

Pack up your troubles

In your old kit bag and

Smile, smile, smile;

While you’ve a lucifer to light your
fag,

Smile, boys, that’s the style.

What’s the use of worrying?

It never was worth while,

So pack up your troubles

In your old kit bag, and

Smile, smile, smile.

110. SMILES

There are smiles that make us
happy,

There are smiles that make usblue,

There are smiles that stealaway the
tear drops,
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As the sunbeams stealaway the dew;

There are smiles that have atender
meaning,

That the eyes of love alone may see,

And the smiles that fill my life with
sunshine

Are the smiles that you give to me.

111. SOMEBODY STOLE MY GAL

Somebody stole my gal -

Somebody stole my pal -

Somebody came and took her away -
She didn’t even say she wasleavin’-
The kisses I loved so,

He’s getting now I know.

And gee, I know that she -

Would come to me, if she could see,
Her broken hearted, lonesome pal,
Somebody stole my gal.

112. SWANEE

Swanee, how I love you, how I love
you,

My dear old Swanee.

I'd give the world to be

Among the folks in D-I-X-I

E-ven know my Mammy’s

Waiting for me, praying for me

Down by the Swanee.

The folks up north will

See me no more,

When I go to the Swanee shore.

Swanee, Swanee,

I am coming back to Swanee -

Swanee, Swanee,

I love the old folks at home.

- 24 -

113. SWEET ADELINE

Sweet Adeline, my Adeline,

At night dear heart,

For you I pine;

In all my dreams,

Your fair face beams,

You’re the flower of my heart,
Sweet Adeline.

114. SWEETHEART OF SIGMA CHI

The girl of my dreams is the
sweetest girl

Of all the girls I know.

Each sweetcoed, like a rainbow trail,

Fades in the afterglow.

The blue of her eyes and the gold
of her hair,

Like a blend of the Western sky;

And the moonlight beams

On the girl of my dreams.

She’s the sweetheart of Sigma Chi.

115. TEA FOR TWO

Picture you upon my knee,

Just tea for two and two for tea.

Just me for you and you for me
alone.

Nobody near us to see usor hearus,

No friends or relations

On week-end vacations,

We won’t have it known, dear,

That we own a telephone, dear.

Day will break and you’ll awake

And start to bake a sugar cake

For me to take for all the boys to
see.

We will raise a family,
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A boy for you, a girl for me,
O can’t you see how happy we would
be?

116. TELL ME WHY

Tell me why the stars do shine.
Tell me why the ivy twines.
Tell me why the skies are blue,
And I will tell you why I love you.
Because God made the starsto shine,
Because God made the ivy twine,
Because God made the skies soblue,
Because God made you, that’s why I
love you.

117. THAT OLD GANG OF MINE

Gee, but I'd give the world

To see that old gang of mine,

I can’t forget that old quartet

That sang ‘‘Sweet Adeline’’

Goodbye forever, old fellows and
gals,

Goodbye forever, old sweethearts
and pals,

God bless them;

Gee but I'd give the world to see

That old gang of mine.

118. THERE'S A LONG, LONG
TRAIL

There’s a long, long trail a-winding
Into the land of my dreams,

Where the nightingales are singing
And a white moon beams;

There’s a long, long night of waiting
Until my dreams all come true;
‘Till the day when I’ll be going
Down that long, long trail with you.

9. TILL WE MEET AGAIN

Smile the while you kiss me sad
adieu,

When the clouds roll by I’ll come to
you;

Then the skies will seem more blue

Down in lovers lane, my dearie,

Wedding bells will ring so merrily,

Every tear will be a memory;

So wait and pray each night for me,

Till we meet again.

120. TOOT-TOOT-TOOTSIE

Toot-toot, Tootsie, goo’ bye!

Toot, toot, Tootsie, don’t cry;

The choo choo train that takes me,
Away from you no words

Can tell how sad it makes me;
Kiss me, Tootsie, and then,

Do it over again;

Watch for the mail, I'll never fail,;
If you don’t get a letter

Then you’ll know I'm in jail;

Tut, tut, Tootsie don’t cry,

Toot, toot, Tootsie, goo ‘bye.

121. WAITING FOR THE
ROBERT E. LEE

Watch them shufflin’ along -

See them shufflin’ along -

Go take your best gal, real pal,

Go down to the levee, I said to the
levee

And join that shufflin’ throng -

Hear that music and song -

It’s simply great, mate, waitin’ on
the levee,

Waitin’ for the Robert E. Lee.
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122. WAIT 'TIL THE SUN SHINES,
NELLIE

Wait ‘till the sun shines Nellie,

When the clouds go drifting by,

We will be happy Nellie, don’t you
sigh;

Down lover’s lane we’ll wander,

Sweetheart you and I;

Wait ‘till the sun shines Nellie,

Bye and bye.

123. WALKIN’ MY BABY
BACK HOME

Gee it’s great after bein’ out late,

Walkin’ my baby back home.

Arm in arm over meadow andfarm,

Walkin’ my baby back home.

We go ‘long harmonizing a song,

Or I'm reciting a poem.

Owls go by and they give me the eye,

Walkin’ my baby back home.

We stop for a while, she gives me
a smile,

And snuggles her head to my chest.

We start in to pet, and that’s when
I get

Her talcum all over my vest.

After I kinda straighten my tie,

She has to borrow my comb.

One kiss, then I continue again,

Walkin’ my baby back home.

124. WEDDING BELLS (ARE
BREAKING UP THAT OLD
GANG OF MINE)

Not a soul down on the corner,
That’s a pretty certain sign, that
Wedding bells are breaking up
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That old gang of mine.

All the boys are singing love songs,

They forgot ‘‘Sweet Adeline’’, those

Wedding bells are breaking up

That old gang of mine.

There goes Jack, there goes Jim,

Down to lover’s lane,

Now and then, we meet again,

But they don’t seem the same.

Gee I get a lonesome feeling,

When I hear the church bells chime,
those

Wedding bells are breaking up

That old gang of mine.

125. WHEN YOU WERE SWEET
'SIXTEEN

I love you as I never loved before,

When first I met you on the village
green;

Come to me or my dream of love
is o’er.

I love you as I loved you

When you were sweet,

When you were sweet sixteen.

126. WHEN YOU WORE A TULIP

When you wore a tulip,

A sweet yellow tulip,

And I wore a big red rose.

When you caressed me,

‘Twas then heaven blessed me,
What a blessing no one knows.
You made life cheerie,

When you called me dearie,

‘Twas down where the

Blue grass grows;

Your lips were sweeter than julep,




When you wore a tulip,
And I wore a big red rose.

127. WHEN YOU’'RE SMILING

When you’re smiling, when you’re
smiling,

The whole world smiles with you -

When you’re laughing, when you’re
laughing,

The sun comes shining thru, -

But when you’re crying, you bring
on the rain,

So stop your sighing,
again -

Keep on smiling, ‘cause whenyou’re
smiling,

The whole world smiles with you.

be happy

128. WHIFFENPOOF SONG

From the tables down at Morries,

To the place where Louie dwells,

To the dear old temple bar we love
so well.

Sing the whiffenpoofs assembled

With their glasses raised on high,

And the magic of their singing

Casts its spell.

Yes, the magic of their singing

Of the songs we love so well,

‘“Shall 1 Wasting’’ 'and ‘‘Mavour-
neen’’

And the rest.

We will serenade our Louie

While life and voice shall last,

Then we’ll pass and be forgotten

With the rest.

Chorus:

We’re poor little lambs

Who have lost our way -
Baa-baa-baa-

We’re little black sheep

Who have gone astray -
Baa-baa-baa. .
Gentlemen songsters off on a spree,
Doomed from here to eternity.
Lord, have mercy on such as we -
Baa-baa-baa.

129. YELLOW ROSE OF TEXAS

She’s the sweetest little rose-bud, *
That Texas ever knew,

Her eyes are bright as diamonds,
That sparkle like the dew;

You may talk about your Clementine
And sing of Rosalee,

But the yellow rose of Texas

Is the only girl for me.

130. YES SIR, THAT'S MY BABY

Yes, Sir, that’s my baby,

No, Sir, don’t mean ‘‘maybe’’,

Yes, Sir, that’s my Baby now.

Yes, Ma’am, we’ve decided,

No, Ma’am, we won’t hide it,

Yes Ma’am, you’re invited now.

By the way, by the way,

When we reach the preacher I'll

say, *
Yes, Sir, that’s my baby,
No, Sir, don’t mean ‘‘Maybe’’, .

Yes, Sir, that’s my baby now.
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131. YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE

Chorus:

You are my sunshine, my only
sunshine,

You make me happy when skies are
gray.

You’ll never know dear,

How much I love you,

Please don’t take my sunshine away.

The other night dear, as I lay
sleeping,

I dreamed I held you in my arms,

But when I awoke dear, I was
mistaken

And I hung my head and cried.

132. YOU MADE ME LOVE YOU

You Made me love you,

I didn’t wanna do it, I didn’t wanna
do it;

You made me want you,

And all the time you knew it,

I guess you always knew it;

You made me happy sometimes,

You made me glad,

But there were times dear,

You made me feel so bad.

You made me sigh for,

I didn’t wanna tell you,

I didn’t wanna tell you,

I want some love that’s true,

Yes I do, ‘deed I do, you know I do,

Gimme, gimme what I cry for,

You know you got the brand

Of kisses that I’d die for,

You know you made me love you.
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133. YOU MUST HAVE BEEN A
BEAUTIFUL BABY

You must have been a beautiful
baby,

You must have been a wonderful
child,

When you were only startin’

To go to kindergarten,

I’'ll bet you drove the little boys
wild.

And when it came to winning blue
ribbons,

I’ll bet you showed the other kids
how;

I can see the Judge’s eyes

As he handed you the prize,

I’ll bet you made the cutest bow,

Oh, you must have been a beautiful
baby,

‘Cause baby, look at you now.

134. YOU TELL ME YOUR
DREAM AND I'LL TELL:
YOU MINE

You had a dream, well,

I had one too -

I know mine’s best

‘Cause it was of you -
Come, Sweetheart, tell me,
Now is the time,

You tell me your dream,
I’ll tell you mine.



 WHEN YOU'RE SMILING

When you’re smiling, when you’re smiling,
The whole world smiles with you —

When you’re laughing, when you’re laughing,
The sun comes shining thru, —

But when you’re crying, you bring on the rain,
So stop your sighing, be happy again —

Keep on smiling, ‘cause when you’re smiling,
The whole world smiles with you.

The Vatue of @ Smile

‘It costs nothing, but creates much.
* It enriches those who receive, without impoverishing those who give.
It happens in a flash and the memory of it sometimes lasts forever. .

None are so rich they can get alorig without it, and nbne so poorbut '
are richer for its benefits.

It creates happiness in the home, fosters good will in a bnsmus, and
is the countersign of friends.

- It is rest to the weary, daylight to the discouraged, sunshine to the
sad, and Nature’s best antidote for trouble.

Yet it cannot be boyght; begged, borrowed or stolen, for it is some- -~ - g’

thmg that is no earthly good to anybody till it is given away!




