- SWEET SUE - JUST YO K g
T e . HOME ON THE RANGE
Ev'iry star above knows the one I love ' ‘
Sweet Sue = just you
And the moon up high knows the reason why
Sweet Sue - just you
No one else it seems ever shnres my droams
And without you dear, I don't know what I'd
do
In this heart of minm you Live all the time
Sweet Sue = just you,

Oh give me a home, where the buffalo roam
Where the deer and the antelope play

Where seldom is heard, a discouraging word

. And the skies are not cloudy all day

Home, home on the range
Where the deer and the antelope play
Where seldom is heard, a discouraging word
And the skies are not cloudy all day

A FOR Y 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,

Picture you upon wy koee
Just tea for two and two for tea
Just me for you and you for me alone
Nobody near us to see us or hear us
No friends or relations on weekend vacations
We won®t have it known dear
That we own a telephone, dear
Day will break and youfll awalke
And start to bake a sugar cake -+ ¢
- ~ For me to take for all the boys‘to see
We will raise a family L
A Dboy for you, a girl for me
Oh can't you see how happy we would be?

'RIDING DOWN THE GANYON

Riding down the canyon to watch the sun go down
A picture that no artist could paint

White faced cattle lowin' on the mountain side
L hear a .coyote whinin' for its mate

Cactus plants are bloomin', sage brush all around
Where granite spires are standin' ev'ry where

I tell you folks it's heaven to be ridin down the tra
When the desert sun.goes down,
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JEALOUS
I'm jealous ol the mwion that shines above
Becauses it smlles upon the one 1 'Lcw'.rr"

I'm jealous of the birdies in the irees
They're always singing sweetest melodies
I'm jealous of the pretty flowers too

I miss the kiss they always get from you
I'm jealous of the "tick-tock" on the shelf
I'm even getting jealous of myself.

MARGIE

My little Margie, I'm always thinking of you Margic
I'11l tell the world I love you

Don't for get your promise to me

I have bought a home and ring and everything ‘for
Margie, you've been my inspiration

Days are never blue

After all is said and done, there is really only one
Margie, harglc, it's you.

NOW IS THE HOUR A

Now is the hour when we must say goodby:
Soon you'll be sailing far across the sea
‘While you're away, oh then remember me

When you return Jou'll find me. walting here.

80

MY BONNIE

My Bonnie lies over the ocean
My Bonnie lies over the sea

My Bonnie lies over the ocean
Oh, bring back my Bormmie to me

Chorus:

Bring back, bring back, bring back my Bonnie
to me, to me

Bring back, bring back, brlng ‘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 dreamt that my Bonnie was dead

Chorus:

Oh blow ye winds over the ocean
Oh blow ye winds over the sea
Oh blow ye winds over the ocean
-And bring back my Bonnie to me

ChpruSL'f

The winds have blown over the ocean
. The winds have blown over the sea
The winds have blown over the ocean
.+ And bro't back my Bonnie to me

;Chorus=“

- (g imyye
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OH YOU BEAUTIFUL DOLL

Oh, you beautiful doll, you great big
beautiful doll

Let me put my arms around you

I could never live without you )

Oh, you beautiful doll, you great big
beautiful doll

"Beer, beer, beer," said the privates .7
Merry men are we .

There's none so fair

As can compare

With the Fighting Infantry

” I want to hug you but I fear you'd break ﬁOne, two, one, two," said the corporals
‘ t will eITYy men are we i
If youhever leave me how my heart wi There's none so fair
ache . As can comvare N
ful . :
. oh! ‘Ohi Ohi Ohi Oh, you beauti With the Fighting Infantry
-‘v‘ i dOl L " o . T o it
OLD KING COLE SCHOOL DAYS
> ' 0ld King Cole was a merry old soul

School days, school days, dear old golden rule du--
Headin' and 'ritin' and rithmetic
Laught to the tune of a hick'ry stick

And a merry old soul Wiy hie
He-called for hls pipe, and he called

for his bowl [:- | You were my queen in calice .
And he called for his privates three —" I was your bashful, barefoot beay
5 m And you wrote on my slate -
0ld King Cole was a merry old soul - 1T love you Joon
And a merry old soul was he ;

- b ik When we were a couple of kids,
He called for his pipe,v@nd‘hc called @or :? ,
hig bowl ' il

And he called for his corporals three

o PUT ON YOUR OLD GREY BONNiT

Put on your Sld grey bdnﬁet’~
With the blue ribbons on it
While I hitch old Dobbin to the shay

[
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And through the fields of clover
We'!ll drive up to Dover
On our Golden Wedding Day,
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LITTLE BROWN JUG

My wife and I 1ive all alone, in a Little Jog
hut we call our own., She loves gin and I
love rum, «nd together we have a lot of fun,

Chorus:

Ha Ha Ha, you and me, Little Brown Jug don't I
love thee. Ha Ha Ha, you and me, Little
Brown Jug don't I love thee,

‘Tis you who makes my friends and foes, tis you
who makes me wear old clothes. Here you are
80 near my nose, so tip her up and down she goes,

Chorus:

When I go toilin® in My farm, Iotate TibEle
brown jug under sy aim. Mo b uncer s

shady tree, Litile Drown Jug, tis you and ma,

Chorus:

~

If I had a cow that gave such milk, I'd olothes
her in the finest silk, I'd feed her on the
choicest hay, and milk her forty times a day,

Chorus:
The rose is red, my nose is too, the violet's

~ blue and so are you. And yet, I guess, before
I stop, I'd better take another drop.,, - ‘
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IN MY ARMS

In my arms, in my arms

Ain't I ever gonna get & girl in my armoy

Inomy arms, dn M @S
Adn's T wver gonna get @ bundle of charms?

Comes the dawn, I'1l be gone
I just gotta have a honey holdin? me tight,

I ain't in ths Army for the passtime -
Don't.kid me nothing like the last time
Gimme a girl in my arms tonight.

You can keep your shavin' cream and lotion
I'm gonna cross the ocean S
Gimme a girl in my arms tonight -

Dear old Veterans' Administration
Take back my college education
Gimme a girl in my arms tonight

Please don't bake another batch of cookies
Go shove your cooldes at the rookies
Gimme a girl in my arms tonight,




NOBODY KHOWS THE TalaLlk TYVE SEEN

Oh, nobody knows the trouble I've seen
Nobody knows bus Jesus :
Nobody knows the trouble I've seen
Glory Hallelujah

Sometimes L'm up, sometimes I'm down
Oh, yes, Lord

Sometimaes I'm almost to the ground
Oh, yes, Lord

Although you see me going 'long so
Oh, yes, lord

I have my trials here below

Oh, yes, Lord

One day when I was walking along

Oh, yes, Lord

The element open'd and thc Love came down
Oh, yes, Lord

I never shall forget tlhat day
Oh, yes,lord : L ¢
When Jesus wash'd my sins away ~
Oh, yes, Lord :

SOLELPY 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 onc litile kiss

Then let us whisper goodnight

It's gettin' late and dear, your plllow‘s waiting
Sleepy time gal, when all your dancin' is thru
Sleepy time gal, I'1l find a -ottage 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

Light o'clock Sleepy Time Gal,

STAR DUST

Sometimes I wonder why I spend the lonely night
Dreaming of a song!

The melody haunts my reverie and I am once again
with you

When our love was new, and each kiss an lu‘]*lqtpn

But that was long ago; now my consolation is in
the Star Dust of a song

Beslde a parden wall, when stars are brirhi

Tou are ioowr wrms, the nightingale Lells his
Talry tule of paradise where roses grew

Tho' I dream in vain, in my heart it will remain

My Star Dust melody, the memory of love's refrain




HEAV'N HEAV'N
(A1L God's Ghildyen)

CAROLINA MOON

I've got a robe, Youlunm li'v'""n-h'?'r robe
A1l pod's children got a robe |
When I get to heaven goin' to put on my robe

-+ Goin' to shout all over God's Heaven
Heaven, Heaven

b Bytrybody talkin! 'bout Heav'n

Ain't goin' there
Heaven, Heaven _ ..

- Goin' to shout all over God's Heaven

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 '

veatter your light, Say I'm all right, please do
Tell her that I'm blue and lonely

Dreamy Carolina Méon.,

I've got a crown, You've got a crown !
+ A1l God's children got a crown WW%M ,,,,,,,, r

When I get to heaven goin' to put on my crown ﬁ ~ 1 Let me call you sweetheart, I'm in love with you

Goin' to shout all over God's Heaven " Let me hear you whisper that you love me too

Heaven, Heaven : Keep the lovelight glowing in your eyes so true

Ev'rybody talkin' 'bout Heaven Let me call you sweetheart, I'm in love with you

Ain't goin' there

Heaven, Heaven '

Goin' to shout all over God's lleaven

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART

IF I HAD MY WAY

N
I've got a song, you've got a song N
A1l God's children got a song e
When I get to heaven goin' to sing a new song
Goin' to sing all over God's Heaven
Heaven, Heaven |
Ev'rybody tallkin' 'bout Heaven
Ain't goin' there
Heaven, Heaven
Going to shout a.l over God's Heaven

If I had my way, dear

Forever there'd be

A garden of roses

For you and for me

A thousand and one things I would do

Just for you, just for you; only you

If I had my way, dear

We would never grow old

And sunshine I'd bring eviry day

; 3 You would reign.-all alone like a Queen on a tirone
hainunm;ﬁy;";;; il If I had ny way.
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w:Gazewat the moon til I lose ny senses

DON'T yENCE 11 1N

Oh, give me land, lots of land
Under starry skies above
Don't fence me in
Let me ride through the wide open country
That I love
Don't fence me in :
Let me be by myself in the evening bhreorn |
Listen to the murmur of the cottonwood b
Send me off forever, but I ask you please
Don't fence me in L

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 ridre where the
West commences

Can't look at hobbles and T san't,
stond Fencas N
Bon'{, Lence wme in

ARMY BIUE

We've not much longer here to stay
For in a month or two

We'll bid farewell to "Cadet Gray"
And don the "Army Blye' )

Army Blue, Army Blue
hrrah for the Army Blue

W D0 bid farewell to "Cadet Gray"
And don the "Army Blue!

As the blackbird in the spring
'neath the willow tree

Sat and piped I heard him sing
Sing of Aura Lee

Aure Lee, Aura Lee
Maid with golden hair

Sunshine came along with thee
And swallows in the air,

”

AUID IANG SYNE

Should auld acquaintance be forgot
by And never brought to mind :
MwMWWWJ Should auld acquaintance be forgot
i : And days of Auld Lang Syne

i For Auld Lang Syne my dear

For Auld Lang Syne

We'll take a cup o' kindness yet
: For Auld Lang Syne

-
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. I IOVE TIE SUNSHINE OF YOUR SMILE MR STEIN SONG .

A sl v MR

JFill the steins to dear old Maine

% Trdlove the sunshine 'of"your emile" ! Shout t1ill the rafters ring
T love Ehe laughter in your eyes Stand and drink a ‘toast once again
In ev'ry dream I dream of you ' Let every loyal Maine man sing
fou are the one I idolize Then drink to all the nappy hours
Nobody thrills me like you do Drink to Maine our Alma Mater
" "You turn the grey skies into blue The college of our hearts always
: for you always make my life worthuhile To the trees, to the sky
) With the sunshine of your smile To the spring in its glorious happiness
To the youth to the fire
To the life that is moving and calling us
To the gods, to the fates
L' ALVAYS GHASING RATNDOWS i To the rulers of men and their destinies
o . el To the lips, to the eyes
. b e To the girls who will love us some day
I'm always chasing rainbows pT Oh £ill the steins to dear old Maine
Watching clouds drifting by meyW“W Shout till the raflters rine

ly schemes are just like all my dreams

b ‘mﬂ' Stand_and drink a toast once again
Inding in the sky ””?w’ Let every loyal Maine man sing
Sope, fellows lonk and find the sunshine il Then drink to all the happy hours -
1 always"Jaok and find the rain £?” f:j A Drink to the careless days
/ Some fellows make a vinning sometime hER i g o Drink to Maine, our Alma Mater
“I"fieVer even make a gain, believe me ﬁﬁ The college of our hearts always.
I'm always chasing rainbows , o : .
Waiting to find a little bluebird in vain ..
92 93
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THE SHEIK OF ARABY

I'm the Sheik of Avaby
Your lowve belongs to me
At night when you're asleep
" Into your tent I'll creep
The otare thal shine aboure
G LA R e e Lo Aove

You'll wule Lhis Land wiltihh wme

MERET ME TOWIGHT 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 tonight in Dreamland |

There let my dreams come true.

Ui eabin g e

OLD SOLDLERS NEVER DIE-« "™

01ld soldiers never die, never die, never die
0ld soldiers never die, they just fade away
S5t11l they stay, fade away, still they stay
01d soldiers never die, never die, never die
0ld soldiers never die, they just fade away

I
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THERE'S A LONG, LONG TRAIL .

There's a long, long trail awinding
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 IV11 be going
Down that long, long trail with 70U,

IILL WE MEET AGAIN

Smile the while you kiss me sad adieu
When the clouds roll by I'1l come to you
Then the skies will seem more blue

Down in lovers lane, my dearie

Wedding bells will ring so merrily
Evliry tear will be a memory

So wait and pray each night for me

Till we meet again,

100 -RA ~LOO «RA -100 -RAL

Too-ra=-lco-ral, too-ra-loo-ra-1i
Too-ra-100-ral, hush now don't you cry
Too-ra=-loo-ral, too-ra-loo-ra-li '
Too-ra-loo-ral, that's an Irish lullaby,
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I WOKDER 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
I wonder if she ever tells him of me
I wonder who's kissing her now

IN THE GOOD OLD SUMMER TIME

In the good o0ld summer..time .

In the good old summer Gime =wsiwisiu i

Strolling thro' 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 summer time
In the good old summer time
In the good old summer time
Tank a pal to the theater
Then took her i tn dine
But when I asked her for a kiss
She answered "Wait till next time"
No wonder I was burnin' 4n
The pood ol gomaere Lime,
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HOLY, HOLY, HOLY

Holy, Holy, Holy
Lord God Almighty
Barly in the morning
Our song shall rise to thee
Holy, Holy, Holy
Merciful and mighty
God in three Persons, bilessed Trinity

Holy, Holy, Holy

A1l the saints adore Thee
Casting down their golden crowns
. Around the glassy sea
Cherubim and Seraphim

Falling down before Thee

Which wert and art and ever more shall be

Holy, Holy, Holy

Though the darkness hide Thee
Though the eye of sinful man.
. Thy glory may not see
Only Thou art holy

There is none beside Thee
Perfect in pow'r, love and purity

Holy, Holy, Holy -
Lord, God Almighty

A1l Thy works shall praise Thy name
In earth and sky and sea

Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and miphty

God in Three persons, Blessed Trinity

- 97

004 Pl o v b ik

Ak P ko a0




'

it ped b R
T “‘.mm.maliw'*
. SWLNG LOW SWiiy CUARLOT
Swing low sweet chariobt; comin' [or to
o carry me home
Swing low sweet chariot, comin' for to
carry me home
I looked over Jordan and what did I see,
e comin' for to carry me home
, A band of angels comin® after me,
: comin' for to carry me hone

Chorus « Same as first verae

The brightest day that ever I did see
v ~ CGomin' for to carry me home
When"Jesus washed my sins away,
Comin' for to carry me home

Chorag

Sometimes I'm up sonetines T'm down
Gomin® for tm carry me homo

But still my seul feels heavenly bound
Comin' for to carry me home -

Chorus

If you get there before I do
Comin! for to carry me home
Tell all my friends I'm comin' too
Comin' for to carry me home
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GOD OF QUR FATHERS

God of our fathers, Whose almighty hand

~ Leads forth in beauty all the starry band
Of shining worlds in splendor thru the skies

Our grateful songs before Tky throne arise

Thy love divine hath led us in the pasti

In this free land our lot by Thee is ca.l,
Be Thou our Ruler, Guardian, Guide and §tay
Thy word our law, Thy paths our chosen way

From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence
Pe Thy strong arm our ever pure defense
Thy true religion in our hearts increase

'Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace

Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way
Lead us from night to neverending day

Fill all our lives with love and grace i .::
All glory, laud and praise be ever Thir:

PRAISE GOD_FROM WHOM ALL BLESSINGS ©l/%

Praise God, from Whom all blessing flow
Praise Him, all creatures here below
Praise Him above ye Heavenly host
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
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0 GOD OUR ELLP IN AGHS PASl by

0 God our help in ages past

Our hope for years to come

Our shelter from the stormy blast
And our eternal home :

Under the shadow of Thy throne

Still may we dwell secure

Sufficient is Thine arm alone
And our defense is sure

Before the hills in order shood
Or earth receivod hor adpsoo
From everlasting ihau arl ol
Thru endless years bhe same

A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun

0 God our help in ages past AN
Our hope for peace to come

Be thou our guard while life shall last

And our eternal home = .. .. . mfﬁv
i v
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SVLL IR SWEENG YOU

L1'11l be seeing you in all the old familiar -
places

That this heart of mine cmbraccs all day
thru

In a small cafe, the park across the way

The children’s carousel, the chestnut treesc
The wishing well

I'11 be seeing you in every lovely summer's
. day

In everything that's light and gay

1711 always think of you that way

I'1]1 find you in the morning sun auu Tl
the night is new |

1911 be looking at the moon but L'1l be
seeing you. .

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
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MY BLUE HEAVEN L

HOLL OUT TH# BARREL
When whippoorwills call and evening is nigh ,
I hurry o my biae heaven o .
A Gurn he the riphty & LL6EEe bright Light
Will lead you to my blue hediven

-

Boll out the barrel - We'll have a barrel of fun
Roll out the barrel - We've got the blues on t'~ 1
Zing! Boom! Tararrel, Ring out a song of w i -
Now's the time to roll the barrel,

11T see o soiling Dace, a Lireplace,
You'll see & smiling lace, ! 5 For the gang's all here.

a Cozy Toom
A little nest that's nestled where the
roses bloom
Just Molly and me, and baby makes three
We're happy in my blue heaven, .. i me

THE DARIIOWN SULUSIShS Y BALL

I'11 be down to get you in a taxi honey

You better be ready about half past eight

Now dearie don't be late . ‘

I want to. be there when the band starts playing

N SWEET SIXTELN

I love you 1ike I never loved p@fore
Since first I met you on the vil}age gresn
Comm to me ere my dream of love is O'er.

Remember when’we get there Honey

The two-steps, I'm goin' to have 'em all
Go-in, dance out both my shoes

When they play the Jelly Roll Blues

Ia s 1 loved you Tomorrow night at the Darktown Strutbers' | |
. love you as

Whan you were sweet

When you wWere sucet sixteen, . E L o e I BAND PLAYED ON
A i

Lasey would waltz with a strawberry blorg
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
b The poor girl would shake with alarm

At He'd ne'er leave the girl with the strawberry curl
And the band played on. .
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Joy to tne world

The Lord is come

Let earth receive her King

Let ev'ry heart

Prepare Him room

And heaven and nature sing

And heaven and nature sing

And heaven, and heaven, and nature sing

Peg O' my heart, I lowve you

Don't let us part, I love you

I always knew it would be you

Since I heard your 1ilting laughter
It's your Irish heart I'm alter

Peg O' my heart, your glances )
Make my heart say "How's q&gnc?sww
Come by my own, come make your~ home i ot

Joy to the world
In my heart,

The Saviour reigns

let men their songs employ
While fields and floods

Rocks, hills and plains

Repeat the sounding joy

Repeat the sounding joy

Repeat; repeat, the sounding joy

MY BUDDY

Nights are long since you went away
Il%hink about you all thru the day

My Buddy, My Buddy N
No Buddy quite so true -
Miss the volce, the touch of your hand.
Just long to know that you understand
My Buddy, your buddy misses you

He rules the world

With truth and grace e

And makes the nations prove

The glories of

His righteousness

And wonders of his love

And wonders of his love

And wonders, wonders, of His love. -
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SILENT NIGHT

Silent night! Holy night}

A1l is calm, all is bright

ound yon Virgin, mother and child
Holy Infant so tender and mild
Sleep in heavenly peace

Sleep in heavenly peace

Silent night! Holy night!
Shépherds quake at the sight
Glories stream from heaven afar
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia
Christ the Savior is born
Christ the Havior is born

'

Sllent nightl Holy night!
ool God, loves gy
dadian . voacs feom Yhy boly Face
Vith the down of redeening grace
Jesus, Lord, at Uhy birth
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth

i
»

ONWARD GHRISTLAN S0LDL RS

Onward Christian soldiers, mavehing as Lo war
With the cross of Jesus, foing on before.

Christ .the royal Master, leads arainst the loe

Forward into battle, see his banners go
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0 COME ALL YE FAITHFUL

0 come all ye faithful, Joylul and Loy
0 come ye, O come ye to Belhlehen

Gome and behold him, born the Kings ol aneeidc
sorme lat us adore Him

O o +Lous adore Him

O comz let us adore Him

Christ the Lord

Sing choirs of angels, sing in exultation
Sing all ye citizens of heaven above
Glory to God in the highest

0 come let us adore Him

O come let us adore Him

O come, let us adore Him

Christ the Lord ‘

Adeste fideles, Laeti triumphantes
Venite, venite in Bethlehem

Natum videte, Hegem angelorum
Venite adoramus
Venite adoramus
Venite adoramus
Dominum

(S A
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W THRES KINGS 0F 0 I1FNT At

We three kings of orient are

Bearing gifts we traverse afar

Field and fountain, moor and mountain
Following ycnder star

Oh, star of vonder, slar of might
vtar with royal beauty bright
Westward leading, still proceeding
Guide us with the perfect light

Born a babe on Bethlehem's plain
Gold we bring to crown Him again
King forever, ceasing never

Over us.all to reign

Frankincense to offer have I

Incense owns a Deity nigh

Prayer and praising, all men raising
Worship God:.on high

Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume -
Breathes a life of gathering gloom
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb

Glorious now behold Him rise
King and God and sacrifice
Heaven sing "Hallelujah"
"Hallelujah" earth replies.
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SHINE ON HARVEST mooN

Shine on, shine on harvest moon
Up in tite sky

I an't had no lovin! .
Since January; February, June or July

Snow time ain't no time ,
To stay outddors and spoon

So shine on, shine on harvest moon,

.. For me and my gal,

BY THE TIGHT OF THE SILVENY i

By the lighvu, of tne silvery moon
I want to spoon ‘

Lo my honey I'1l croon
Love's tunm

Honey moon, keep a shining in June

Your silvery beams will bring love's dreams
We'll be cuddlin' soon

By the silverv moon.

SMILE HE WHILE

Smile the while, we kiss a sad adiey
When the clouds roll by I'11l come to
Then the skies will seem more blue
Down in Loverts lane, my Dearie
Wedding bnlls will ring so merrily

Every tear will be s memory ’
50 wait and pray each night for me

Till we meet again,

Cyy

you
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THE OLD Qawil bl

How dear to my heart are the scencs of my
childhood

it When Lond recalimcibon peesenhs Lew bo
view S
The orchard, the neadow, the deep tangled
wildwood

And every loved spot Whlch my 1n£ancy knew

T e widespreading pond and the mill that

| stood by it
i The bridge and the rock where the calaract
P fell
; The cot of my father, the dairy house nigh
in
And even the rude bucket that hung in the
T well

Chorus:

The old oaken buckel
The+iven-bound bucket . .
The moss covered buckeb ..
That hung in the well

The moss covered bucket I hailed as a treasure

For often at noon, when returned from the
“fleld

I found it the source of exquisite pleasure

The purest and sweetest that nature can yleld

How ardent I geized it with hands that were
growing
And swift to the white pebbled bottom it fell
'And soon with the emblem of truth overflow1ng
The moss covered bucket arose from the well
'lﬂﬂrbr,hu‘su- st
" Chorus:
‘ .
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OH SUSANNA

I come from Alabama

With my banjo on my knee
I'm going to Louisiana
My true love there to see

Chorus:

Oh Susanna

Don't you cry for me

For I come from Alabama
With my banjo on my knee

It rained all day

The night I left

The weather it was dry

The sun so hot I froze to death
Susanna don't you cry

L had a dream the other night

When everything was still
I thought I saw Susanna
A~coming down the hill

The red, red rose was in her handi
The tear was in her eye

I said "I come from Dixdie Land
Susanna don't you cry,"

Chorus:
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MY GAL SAL

They call her frivolous Sal

A peculiar sort of a gal

An. all round good fellow

A heart that was mellow

Had my gal Sal

Your troubles and sorrows and cares
ohe was always willing to share

A wild sort of devil

But dead on the level

Was my gal Sal.

OLD..JAN.RIVER

0ld man river, dat old man river .
He must know sumpin, but don't say muffin
Dat old man river, he just keeps rollin' along

He don't plant cotton, he <don't plant taters
And them that plants em are soon forpotten
But old man river, he just keeps rollin' along

st

You and me, we cuent oo
e anuh pavin

Body all achin' o
Tote dat barpe, TL0L dat bale
tretet a 1ittle drunk and you Jand in jail

My heart gets weary and sick of tryin'
I'm tired of livin' and scared of dyin'

But old man river, he Jjust keeps rollin' along.
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SI10UZ CLIY SUE

I drove a herd of cattle down from old
Nebraska way

That's how I came to be in the state of Ioway

I met a gal in Ioway her eyes were big and blue

I asked her what her name was and she snid
Sioux City Sue

Chorus:

Hloux ity Bue, Sloux City Sue

four cheeks are red, your eyes are blue
I' swap my horse and dog for you
Sioux City Sue, Sioux City Sue

There ain't no gal as true

As my own Sioux. City Sue

I asked her if she had a beau, she said indeed
I do

But $till I started courting my sweet Sioux City Sue

The first time that I stole a kiss I caught her
stealing two'

That's when I made my mind up to wed Sioux City Sun

Chorus:

Oh good old state of Ioway I owe a lot to you

I came here from Nebraska to find Sioux City Sue
I'm goin' to rope and tie her up

I'1ll use my old Lassoo )

I'm gaoin' to put my brand on sweet Sioux City Sua.

-~
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MY WILD IRT.3H ROSE

My wild Irish rose,

The sweetest flower that grows
You may search everywhere

But none can compare
With my wild Trish rose

ay
e i e

My wild Irish rose
. The dearest flower that grows
: And some day for my sake
She may let me tak
The bloom from my wild Irish rose

' THATYS FOW T SPELL TRIELAND
I is for the Irish in your tiny hearvi wy dear
R is for the right and when you're right
you've nothing else to fear .
E is for Eileen, your mother's name I mean - and
\ L is for the lake where I first met
’ that sweet colleen .
/ A 1s for the angels that are watching over you

. wwe 1s for never cry, keep smiling through - and .
- D is for your d4tdy*ts-Yesson and I hope 'twill
be a blessin' - that's how I spell Ireland,
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WHEN YOU WORT % "IILIP

When you wore a tulip
A bright yellow tulip

And I wore a big red rose
When you caressed me

T'was then heaven blessed me
What a blessing no one knows

oo vt « e i You made life cheerie

When you called me dearie

T'was down where the blue grass £TOWS
Your lips were sweeter than julip

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

SHANTY IN OLD SHANTY TOWN

It's only a shanty in old shanty town
The roof is so slanty it touches the AW R

But that tumbled down shack by an old railroad tiyn
Like a millionaire's mansion is calling me bach

i L'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,
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SWEET GENLEVIEVE

Oh Genevieve 1'd give the world

To live again the lonely past

The rose of youth was dew impearled
But now it withers with the blast

I see thy face in every dyeam

My waking thoughts are full of thee
Thy glance is in the starry heam
That falls along the surmer fon

Ghioumas

Oh Genevieve, Sweet Genevieve,

The days may come, the days may go
But still the hands of memory weave
The blisgsful dreams of long ago

Fair Genevieve my early love

The years but make thee dearer far

My heart shall never never roam

Thou art my only guiding star
_For me the past has no regret

" What'er the years may bring to me

I bless the hour when Lirst we met
The hour that gave me love and thee

Chorus:
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THE MARINE'S HYIMN

From the Halls of Montezuma
To the shores of Tripoli,
We fight our contry's battles
> In the air, on land and sea .
First to fight for right and freedom
And to keep our homor clean
We are proud to claim. the title
Of United States Marines

Qur flag's unfuriea Lo ev'ry breeze
From the dawn to setting sun

Je have fought in ev'ry clime and place
Where we could take a gun

In the snow of far off northern lands
And ip sunny tropic scenes

You will [ind us always on the job

The United States Marines

ﬁmrc's health to you and to our Corps
Which we are proud Lo serve

In many a strife welve fought for life
and never lost ‘our nerve

If the Army and the Navy

Lver look on Heaven's scenes

They will find the streets are guarded
By United States Marines, .
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Rodger Young, cont:

On the island of New Georgia in the Solomons
Stands a simple wooden cross to tell

That beneath the silent coral of the Solomons
Sleeps a man, sleeps a man remembered well

Sleeps a man Rodger Young

Fought and died for the men he marched among
In the everlasting spirit of the infantry
Breathes the spirit of Private Lodger Young

No they've got no time for glory in the infantry
No they've got no use for praises loudly sung

But in ev'ry soldier's heart in all the infantry
Shines the name, shines the name of Rodger Young

Shines the name, Rodger Young

Fought and died for the men he marched among
To the everlasting glory oi the infantry
Lives the story of Private Rodger Young

o A
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We were salling along, on Moonlight Bay

You could hear.the voices singing, they seemed to saf:
5 y

You have stolen my heart, now don't. go way -

As we sanp love's old sweet song on Noonllpht Bay

1208

OLD MACDONALD

0ld MacDonald had a farm
Ewl-E~L-0
And on this farm he had some chicks
Ewlell -0
With a chick=chick here an a chick-chick
there Here a chick, there a chick
Evirywhere & chick-chick
Qhd Maolorm 1d had a Larm
Ewe Ll el el O

0ld MacDonald had a farm
E=I-E-I-0.
And on this farm he had some ducks
E-I-E-I-0
With a quack-quack here and a quack-quack
there Here a quack, there a quack

* Evirywhere a quack-quack

Chick-chick here, chick-chick there

Here a chick, there a chick

Evirywhere a chick=-chick

0ld MacDonald had a farm
E-l-E-IL-0 -

3, Turkey {gobble-gobble)
L. Pig  (hoink-hoink)
S Ford (rattle-rattle)
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Tnouph v pay v
Bib At v rd s homin e
ihere's no place like home

A charm from the skies

Seems to hallow us there
Which, seek through the world
Ts ne'er met elsewhere

Chorus:

-llome, home, sweet, sweet home

There's no place like home

Oh, there's no place like home
I gaze on the moon )

As I tread the drear wild

And feel that my molher

Now thinks of her child

As she looks an thal, moon

From our cotbaye oo

Through the wood-bine whose fragrance
Shall cheer me no more. N
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JOU IROwIYS DODT

John Brown's body Lies & movlderioe in toe LOVE'S QLD SWEET SONG

grave
B ' i i h
John{’r:‘c;xem s body lies a mouldering in the Just a song at twilight
John Brown's bOdj' lies a mouldcring in the When the lights arve low
grave e g And the [lick'ring shadows
, . ) L ' ; softly come and go
His soul' goes marching on! ,1' Tho the heart be weary
Chorus: e B Sad the day and long
Glory, Glory Hallelujah b (St to us at tirilight
Glory, Glory Hallelujah omes Loves old song
Glory, Glory Hallelujah [- . Comes ?.ove s old sweel song.
is soul is marching on o, . b |
. AU, Ei LET THE REST OF THE WORLD GO BY
: The stars of heaven are looking kindly down el . i ) .
The stars of heaven are looking kindly down E i With some one like you, a pal so good ami '
The stars of heaven are looking kindly down Bt R L'd like to leave it all bebind and go :ovi Jir
On the 'grave of old John Browvm o Some plase Lhat's known to God alone
Chorus: L J Just a spot to call our own
He's gone to be a soldier in the Army of the Ly o We'll find perfect peace
\ lord : Where joys will never cease
He's gone to be a soldier in the Ammy of the o) Out there.beneath the kindly sky
lord i ‘ We'll build a sweet little nest
He's gone to be a soldlcr in thc Army of 'c.he Somewhere in the West
. lord O T And let the rest of the world go by.
His soul is marching on [ :] v
Chorus: " HONEY THAT I LOVE SO WELL
John Brown's knapsack i silrapped upon his back vk .
~-John Brown's knapsack is strapped upon his back 5 k : Honey, honey, bless your heart
John Brown's knapsack is strapped upon his back e ' Oh honey that I love so well |
His soul is marching om, ’ : i -L've been so true, my gal to you
Tl oty .~ The honey that I love so well
' A b“‘ - “ - r; 119
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SOU AL MY SUNSHINE

The other night dear, as I lay sleeping
I dreamed I held you in my arms

When I awoke dear, I was mistaken

And I hung my head and cried

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

1'1l always love you and make you happy
If you will only say the same e
But if you leave me to love another
You'll regret it all some day ...,

I knew that once dear you really “loved me
And no one else could come betwoniis

But now you've left me and love anobher
You have shattered all my dreams

Chorus:

120

o
e
ik

o)
t,, [ i
ului.‘,.:"m,gu:;.m;‘
L il
L [ ' 111}
I ,\”;;;,;hmdm
4

b 1 i )

1" “;;-vyi"q!}
S
J

ith, h
i\ thL il n
el
Wl i

* HINKY DINKY PARLAY VOO

What has become of Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo?
What has become of Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo?
Maybe she still is true to you

And true to the rest of the Army too
Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo

What has become of Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo?
What Has become of Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo?
Tou must have told your wife no doubt

But I bet you left all of it out

Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo

What has become of Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo?
What has become of Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo?
What has become of all the second looies too?
Maybe they're doing the same as you

Waiting to get a bonus too

Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo

What has become of Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo?
What has become of Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo?

Do you remember everything that you went thru?
You can forget the shots and shells

But never forget the madamoiselles

Hinky Dinky Parlay Voo,
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NOW THANK WE ALL OUx GOD

Now thank we all cur God
With heart and hands and voices
Who wondrous things hath done
Whom his earth rejoices
Who from our Mother's arms
. Hath blessed us on our way
- With countless gifts of love
And still is ours today

0 may this bountenun Gnd

Through all ocur life be with us

. wun With.evér joyful hearts

And blessed pesce to cheer us
And keop us o biin grace

and gudde us when perplexed
And free vz {rom all 1lls

In this world and the next

All praise and thanks to God
The Father now be given
The son and Him who reigns R
With them in highest heaven
The one eternal God
Whom earth and heaven adore
For thus it was, is now ’
And shall be ever more,
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VIVE LIAMOUR ‘

T 1

Let ev'ry good fellow now join in a song
Viva la compagnie
Success to each other and pass it along
Viva la compagnie

Chprus:

Vive La, Vive La, Vive L'Amour
Vive La, Viva La, Vive L'Amour
‘Vive L'Améur, Vive L'Amour
Vive La compagnie -

Come all you good fellows and join in with o
Vive la compagnie

And raise up your voices in close harmony
Vive la compagnie

Chorus:

Should time or occasion compel us Lo part
Vive la compagnie
These day shall forever enliven the heart
Vive la compagnie

Chorus:
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THE OLD GRAY MARE

The old gray mare, she ain't what she used to be
Ain't what she used to be
Ain't what=she used Lo be
The old gray mare, she ain't what she nned to be
Many long years ago

JC R T

Chorus:

Many long years ago
Many long years ago
The old gray mare she ain't what she used to be

' Many long years ago
The old gray marc she kicked on the whiffle tree
Kicked on the whiffle tree
Kicked on the whiffle tree
The old gray mare she Iicked on the whiffle tree

‘ Many long years ago -
, Chorus: i
T PO ~

Ui bbb e

g i SWLET ADELINE

i e

‘-“iwlan-il e
Sweet Adeline, my Adeline
Each night dear heart, for you I pine
In all my dreams, your fair face beams
You're the flower of my heart, Sweet Adeline.
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NOW THE DAY IS OVER

Now the day is over
Night is drawing nigh
Shadows of the evening
Steal across the sky

Jesus gives the weary
Calm and sweet repose
With Thy tenderest blesging
May our eyelids close

When the morning wakens
Then may we arise

Pure and fresh and sinless
In Thy holy eyes,

S0 LONG MARY

So long Mary
We will miss you so
B0 Lone o

Hera e isie Lo see you go

And we'll all be longing

For you Mary while you roam

So long Mary

Don't forget to come back home
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When it's rovid up time in lexas

And the bloom is on the sage
Then I long to be in Texas

Back a ridin' on the range
Just to smell the bacon fryin'

ihen it's sizzlin' in the pan

‘ “iiiw Heat the brealfast horn in the early worn

ER— Drinkin' coffee from a can
' Just a ridin', rockin', ropin'

Poundin' leather all day long

Just a swayin', sweatin', swearing
Listen to a cowboy's song

, . How it beckons and I reckon

o " T'would work for any wage

To be free again, just to be again
Where the bloom is on the sage.

LITTLE ANNIE ROONLY

She's my sweetheart, I'm her beau
She's my Annie, I'm her Joe

soon we'll marry, never to part
Jwittle~Annie Rooney is my“mi¥etheart
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Lo LLIE TOUNG
ol WO UNG

Oh wney've got no time for glory in the infantry
Oh they®ve got no use for praises loudly sung

But in eviry soldier's heart in all the infantry
Shines the name, shines the name of Rodger Youug

Shines the name Rodger Young

Fought and died for the men he marcheg among,
To the everlasting glory of the infantry
Lives the story of Private Rodger Young

Caught in ambush lay a company of riflemen

Just grenades against machine guns in the gloom
Caught in ambush till this one of twenty riflem~n
Volunteered, volunteered to meet his doom

Volunteered Rodger Young

Fought and died for the men he marched among
In the everlasting annals of the infantry
Ulows the last deed of Private Rodger Young

It was he who drew the fire of the enemy
That a company of men might live to fight
And before the deadly fire of the enemy
Stood a man,:stood a man we hail tonight |

Stood the man Rodger Young

Fought and died for the men he marched amon:
Like the everlasting courage of the infantry
Was the courage of Private Rodger Young
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THE U, S, ALRFORCE SONG

Off we go, into the wild Llue yonder
Climbing high into the sun

Here they come, zooming lo meet our thunder
At 'em boys, give 'er the gun ,

Down we dive, spouting our flame from under
Off with one helluva roar

We live in fame, or go down in [lame

Hey, nothing can stop the U,5. Air Force

Here'o n towst to the host of those

Viho love the wvastness of the sky

To & friemd, we send

A message of bis brother men who {ly

We drink to those who gave their all of old

Then down we roar, to score the ralnbow‘
pot of gold ;

A toast to the host of men we boast

The U.S, Air For - or - orcei

AND WHEN I DIE

E—

And when I die, don't bury me at all
Just pickle my bones, in alcohol

Put a bottle of booze, at my head and feet
and then I'll know, my. bones will keep.
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THIS IS THE ARMY MISTER JONES

This 1s the Army Mister Jones
. WNo private rooms or telephones
You had your breakfast in bed before
But you won't have it there anymore

This is the Army Mister Green
We like our barracks nice and clean
You had a housemaid to clean your floor
But she won't help you out anymore

This is the Army Mister Brown
You and your baby went to town
She had you worried, but this is war
And she won't worry you anymore

I'M DREAMING OF A WHITE CHRISTMAS

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
.+ . dJust like the ones I used to know
Where the ¢ ree tops glisten

And children listen
To hear sleigh bells in the snow

- I'm dreaming of a white Christmas.

With eviry Christmas card 1 write

May your days be merry and bri:-ii
dnd way all your Christwases be wnlio,
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b BENNY HAVENS, OH!
v : . -
. AFTER THE BALL IS QVER L o el Come fill your glasses, fellows
: : i And stand up in a row

P ";g;}

To singing ser*imentally

After the ball is over AR We're going for to go;

After the break of dawn ‘ In.the Army there's sobriety

After the dancers Leaving enn M o Promotionts very slgw

After the sinrs oio cone 1 _‘;ﬁz, So we'll ﬁ*j»“i?; our reminscences

Fany the linort Lhni's beeaking ' i Of Bemny Havens, Oh}

IL you could read them all il - :

Many a beart is aching : . ’" Chorus:

After the ball. i il
| Ohl Benny Havens, Oh! Benny Havens, Oh!
™) ,

We!ll sing our reminiscences .

OH DANNY POY b i Of.Bemny Havens, Oh}
* . . - O TQ 6ur kihd old Alma Mater
Oh Danny boy, the pipes, the pipes arc calling : : Our rock-bound highland home
From glen to glen and down the mountain side bl

Wé'll cast back many a fond regret
As.o'er life's sea we roam

Unitl on our.last battlefield

The lightof heav'n shall glow
We'll never fall.to drink to her

The summer's gone and all the roses falling ﬁh
It's you, it's you must go and I must bide [

But come ye back when summer's in the meadow
. Or when the valley's hushed and white with snow

: W And Benny Havens, Oh!
It's I'11 be here in sunshine or in ghadow .., L o e
/ Oh Danny boy, oh Danny boy, I love you:so, - Chorus:
i . . , : o Wy . .
KK KA Y L il May the Army be augmented
e e ok May promotion be less slow
K-K-K-Katy, beautiful Katy

May our country in the hour of need

Be ready for the foe;

May we find a soldier's resting place
Beneath a soldier's blow

With room enough beside our graves

. For Benny Hivens, Oh!

-y
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You're the only g-g-g-girl that I adore
When the m-m-m-moon shines, over ihe cow-shed
e TV11 be walting at the k-k-k-kitchen door
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DOWN IN THE VALLEY

Down in the valley, the valley so low

Hang your head over, hear the wind blow

near the wind blow, dear, hear the wind
blow

Hang your head over, ‘hear the w1nd blow

If you don't love me, love whom you please

Throw your:arms ‘'round me, give my‘heart
ease

Give my heart ease dear, glve my heart
ease ,

Throw your arms 'round me, give my hearti
ease :

Down in the valley, walking betwesen
Telling our story, hers's what it sings
Roses. love sunshine, violets love dew
Angels in heaven, know I love you

Build me a castle forty feet high

So I can see him as he goes by

Writing this letter, conbalnlng three
lines

Answer my questlon. a3 1L you be mine?"

Down in the valley, the valley so low
Hang your head over, hear the wind blow
Hear the wind blew, dear, hear the wind
blow
Jmmﬂm%UwayuwaMMMumm
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In a cavern, in a canyon
Excavating for a mine

Lived a miner, forty-niner
And his daughter Clementine

Chorus:

Oh my darlin', oh my darlin'
Oh my darlin' Clementine

You are lost and gone forever
Dreadful sorry, Clementine

Licht she was, and like a Cairy
Sud her shoes were mumber nine,
Herring boxes without topses
Sandals were for Clementine

Drove her ducklings to the water
Every morning just at nine
Hit her foot against a splinter
Fell .into the foaming brine

Ruby lips above the water
Blowing bubbles soft and fine
Alas for me! I was no swimmer
So I lost my Clementine

In the churchyard near the canyon
Where the myrtle doth entwine
There grow roses and other posies
Fertilized by Clementine
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(Clementine, cont.)

Then the miner, foriy-niner

Soon began to peak and pine

Thought he oughter jine his daughter
Now he's with his Clementine

In my dreams she still doth baunt me
Robed in garments soaked with brine
Though in life I uced Lo huep ber
Now she's dead, I dwaw the line.

How I miss her, how I miss her
How I miss my Clementine
Till T kissed her little sister
And forgot my Clementine.

DRINK ‘M0 M ONLY WLl WHINE EYES

Drink to me only with thine eyes
And I will pledge with mine -
Or leave a kiss within the cup .
And I1'11 not ask for wine

The thirst that from the soul doth rise
Doth ask a drink divine ‘

But might I of Jove's nectar sip

I would not change for thine

136

~

l
.. i
v ll

!

| .
sl A l” i...m‘

B

GONEY TSLAND BABL

Goodbye , my Coney Island Baby
Farewell, my own true love

I'm gonna sail away and leave you
Never to see you anymore

Never gonna sail upon a ferry boat
Never to return again

B0, goodbye, farewell, so-long forever
Goodbye my Coney Island

Goodlye my Goney Island

Goodbye my Coney Island Babe

We all fall for

Some girl that dresses neab

Some girl that's got bipg feet

You meet her on the street

Then we'll join the army of married boobs

To the altar, just like leading lambs to
slaughter

When it's over, oh boy we'll get it good

Bachelor days we'll then recall

Fiich man, poor man, bepgar man, thiel

Doctor, layer, merchant, chiel,

We all are bound for -

(Repeat first part)
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FOUR LEAF CLOVsH

I'm looking over a four leaf clover

That I overlooked before

One leaf is sunshine; the second is rain
Third is the roses that grow in the lane
No need explaining the one remaining
It's somebody I adore

I'm looking over a four leaf clover

That I overlooked belcit .

. e L e iy e i 3 e
HOW YA GULﬂ&mﬁﬁghwlPJ.“rf”mﬁd,wVLM;uﬂﬁi

How ya ponna keep 'em dewm on the Tarm
After they've seen Paree?

How ya gonna keep 'em away from Broadwaj
Jazzin' aroun'.and ‘painting the town?
Ilow 3o gonna keep 'em from harm

That's a mystery;

They'll never want to sce a rake or plow
And who the deuce can parley-vous @ cow
How ya gonna keep 'em down on thexfarm
After they've seen.Paree?
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L& “j I wish I was in the land of cotton

g v 0ld times there are not forgotten
. Look Away!  Look Away! Look Away!
- Dixie Land

In Dixie Land where I was born in
e i Larly on one frosty mornint
i il Look Away. Look Away. Look Away!
! Dixie Land

by
! i Then I wish I was in Dixie,
b Hoorayi Hooray}

. In Dixie Land I'1ll take my stand
rf”f3? to live and die in Dixie
%mmwm” Away, away, away down south in Dixie

N
i l I
[

Away, away, away down south in Dixie,

CUDDLE UP A LITTLE CLOSER

e Cuddle up.a little closer, lovely mine
dk%mi Cuddle up and be my little clinging vine

Like to feel your cheek so rosy

Like to make you comfy, cosey

Cause I love you head to toe~sme
lovey mine,
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. . THE BOWLRY et

" 'The. Bow'ry, the Bow'ry
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COMIN® THEOUGH i 1l

Gin a body meet a body
Comin Lhwough the rye
Gin a wody kiss a body
Need a body cry?

Every lassie has a laddie

Name they say he'e I

JYet all the lads, they smile at me
Wihen comin' through the rye

Among-the train there is a swain

I dearly love myself

But whaur his name

Or what his name, L dinno care to tell

Gin a body meet a body
Comin® rae the town
Gin a body meet a body
Need a body frown?
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They say such things and they do such thlngs
On the Bow'ry, the Bow'ry
I'1l never go there, any more!
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IN THE SHADE OF Til 070 APPLL Tii

In the shai: ol the old apple tree
Where vae love an your eyes 1 could see
And the song that I heard

Was the song of the bird

Seemed to whisper sweel wmusic to me

L could hear Lhu dull buzs of Lhe bee
In the flrwers that you sent to me
With a heart that is true

I'll be waiting for you

In the shade of the old apple tree.

THE SCOTCH TATTOOLD LADY

I paida shilling to see, trat Scotch
tattooed lady

Tattooed from head to knee,
a sight to see

Juat across her jaw was the Hoyal
I WOTP S

And on her vack waved a Union Jack

SNEe Was

Ly

+Could anyone ask for more?

A1l up and down her spine

Stood the King's own guard in line
And strewn across her hips

Was a fleet of battleships

And just beneath one kidney

Was a birds-eye view of Sydney
But what I liked best

Right on her chest

Was my_home in Tennessee,
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(Shenandoah)

Oh, Shenandoah, I lowe your daughter
Hi-oh, the rolling river

Oh, Shenandoab, I love your daughher
Hat Tal TI'm bound away for the wide
Missouri.

For seven long years, I courted Nancy

Hi-oh, the rolling river _

For seven long years, I courted Nancy

Ha! Ha! I'm bound away for the wide
Missouri,

(Similarly)

She woﬁld nob have me for a lover, (etc)
Because I was a Cavairy soldier, (etc)
And so she took my fifteen dollars'(etc)

And then she went to fansas City (etc)

~

She must have had another lover (etc)

I'm dvinkin' rum and chawin' tobacco (ete)

- . . . cy
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OVER THERE

Over there, over there,

Send the word, send the word over theres

that the Yanks are coming, the Yanks are
., coming

The drums rum-tumming ev'rywhere

So prepare, say a prayer

Send the word, send the word, to Leware

We'll be over, we're coming over

And we won't be back till it's over

over there,

TENNESSEE WALTZ

I was waltzing with my darlin'
To the Tennessce Waltsz

"When an old friend I happened to sees

Introduced her to my loved one
And while they were dancing
My friend stole my sweetheart {rom me

I remember the night and the Tennessee Waltz

Now I know just how much I have lost
Yes I last my little darlin'

The night they were playing

The Beautiful Tennessee Waltz.
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WALKING MY BABY BACK U

Gee, but it's great, after being out late
Walking my baby back home

Arm in arm, over wmneadow and farm

Walking my baby back home

We go along harmonizlng a song

Or we're reciting a poem

“Qwls go by and they give us the eye
Walking my baby back home

We stop for awhile, she gives me a smile
And snuggles her head on my chest

We start in to pet, and that's when I get
Her talcum all over ny wvest ‘
After I kinda straiphico my tie

She has to borrow my comb

One kiss, then, I continue again
Walking my baly boacls bowe,

SHOW M THE WY U0 GO LOllE.

Show me the way to go home

T'm Lired an' I want to go to bed

I had a little drink about an hour ago

And it's gone right to my head

Wherever I may roam, over land or sea ovr [oau
You can always hear me singing this song

Show ‘me the way to go home.

1l

3

-

™

2

o

THE YELLOW ROSE OF TELAS

Thhrc“ﬂ a yellow rose in Wexas
deato Loomogolng Lo see

Hobody else LUUJG miss her
Not half as much as me

She cried so when I left her
It like to broke her heart
And if I ever find her

We never more shall part

(Refrain)

- She's the sweetest little rosebud

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

Where the Rio Grande is flowing
And the starry skies are bright
She walks along the river

In the quiet summer night

I Jnow that she remembers

When we parted long ago

1 promised to return

And not to leave her so.

(Repeat Refrain)
1L5




(Yellow Rose, cont)

Oh, now I'm going 1o find her,
For my heart is full of woe
1a'll do the things togetber
We did so long apo

Wetl) play . the bango praiyly
Shetll love me Like vefore
And the yellow rose of Texns
Shall be mine for ever more,

(Repeat Refrain)

TAKE ME QUT TO THE BALL GAME

Take me oub to the ball game

Take me out to the park

Buy me some peanmuts and cracker-jack

T don't care if I mever get back

For 1'1l root, root, root for the home Leam
I{ they don't win it's a shame

For its one, two, three strikes, you're oub
At the old ball game. :
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THE WORLD IS WALTING FOii TiHis SUNIL oI

Down in the lazy weat rides the moon
Warm as the night in June

Stars shimmering soft in a bed of blue
while I am calling you

Sweetly you are dreaming }
As the dawn comes slowly streaming
Waken love, in your bower

Greet our trysting hour

Dear one, the world is waiting for
the sunrise

Bvery rose is heavy wibh dew

The thrush on high, his sleeping mate
is calling

And my heart is calling you.

DEEP IN MY HEART

_ Deep in my heart, dear
T have a dream of you
Fashioned of starlight
Perfume and roses and dew
Cur paths may sever
cat L7UL remember you cver
Deep in my heart, dear
Always I1'11 dream of you.
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