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America

Surwel Fruncis Smith {r

My country, "tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
OF ehee T sing:
Land where my fathers died]
Land of the pilgrims’ pridel
From ev'ry mounlam side
Let freedom ring!

My native countey, thee,
Land of the noble fres,
Thy nome | bove:
1 lowe thy rocks and rills,
Thy woods and templed hills;
tviy heart with rapture thrills
Like that above.

Let music swell the breeze,

And ring from all the trees
Sweet Freedom's song:

Let mortal tongues awalce;

L=t all that breathe partake;

Lt rocks their silence break—
The sound prolong.

CGur father's Cod, to Thee,
Author of liberey,
Ta Thee we sing:
Long may our land be bright
Wik frecdom's holy fight;
Protect us by Thy might.
Great God, our Kingl

(Complete Song I cents)

FONGD THE SOLUITES AND SAIUNKS SIFG

Battle Hymn of the Republic
Julia Ward Howe {B Hat} Old Plantattoes Mafnd

Mine eyea have aeen the glory of the coming of the Lard;
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are atarec
Hf_' hath loosed the fateful ]ig‘htn_‘ing of Hia ternble swift sword:
His truth is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujaht

Glory, glory, hallelujaht

Glory, glory, hallelujahl

is truth is marching on.

1 have seen Him in the watch-fires of a bundred circling eampa:
They have buitlhded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps:
I can read His rghteous sentence by the dim and faming lamaps:
His day ismarching on.

Clory, glory, hallelujah! ete.
He hath sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retrear:
He s sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat.
Oh, be swift, my soul, to angwer Him! be jubilant, my feet!
Our God is marching on.

Clory, glory, !m“-r]:ljah! eta.
[(Complete song [ conty)

When Johnny Comes Marching Home
(5 minwar) Lowts Lombert,
When Johnny comes marching home again, hurrah, huredh!
We'll give him a hearty weleome then, hurrah, hurrahd
The men will cheer, and the boys will shout,
And the ladies, they vall all turn out,
And we'll all feel gay, when Johnny comes marching home,

(Complefe samg 30 corss)
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The Red, White and Blue
CA Bat)

David T. Shaw Thamar A. Becket

@ Columbia the gem of the ocean,
The home of the brave and the free,
The shrine of each patriot’s devotion,
& world offers homage to thee.
Thy mandates make heroea assemble,
When Liberty's lorm atands in view:
Thy banners make tyranny tremble,
When bormne by the red, white, and bluel

W]'IL‘I! }mrm:. h_'f' the l‘Ed. wlﬁtc. am:l bluel

When borne by the red, white, and biue!
Th:,‘ banners make tyranny tremble

When borne by the red, white, and blus!

Thy star-spangled banner bring hither,
Oer Columbia's true sons et it wave,
My the wreaths they have won never wither,
Mar ils stars coase to shinc on the brave;
May thy service. united ne’er aever,
But hold Lo their colora so Eene;
The army and navy forever,
Three cheers for the red, white, and blusl
Three chesrs for m:l, white, and blus!
Three cheers For the red, white and bluel
Three cheers for the ced, white, and Blosl

The army and navy forever,
Three cheers for the red, white. and blue!

(Complete song [0 cents)

SONES THE MBS TV S W g !

Battle Cry of Freedom

(A flat)
Crearge F. Rood

Yes, we'll rally round the flag, bovs, we'll rally once pgain,
Shouting the battle ery of fizadom?

We will rally from the hillside, we'll rally feom the plain,
Sheuting the battle ery of freedoml
The Uinton forever, hurrah, bovs, hurrah)
Duown with the tmitor and up wilth the starst
While we rally round the fay, boys, raily once again,
Shouting the battle cry of [reedom:

We are springing to the eall of our brothers gone hefore
Ehouting E:lc bettle ery of Freedam! = '
And we'll il the vacant ranks with & million freemen more,
Shouting the battle cry of feealomn|
The Vnion forever, hureah, Loys, hurrahl ete.

(Complete song 10 cents)

Yankee Doodle

(B flat)
4
Father and I went down to camp, A
Along with Caplain Goodwin,
And llhl_-n: we saw the men and bays,
Az thick as hasty pudding.
Yanker Daoodle, lerep it up,
Yankes Deodle dandy,
Mird the music and the step,
And with the girls be handy.

(Crmplete zong T cerits)
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The Marseillaise

(&) Clonde foseph Rowaef de Lisle

¥e sons of France, awake to glory!
Hark, hark! what myriads bid vou risel
Your children, wives, and grand-aives hoary:
Dehald theie tears, and hear their eefes,
Behold thesr tcars, and hear their cries|
Shall hntn:'fu] Lyrants, mi!.-::hiei' hru-.din&,
With hircling bosts, o rfian band,
Afiright and desolate the Jand,
While peace and hiberty lis bleeding?

Tu arma, to arms, ve bravel

Th a-venging sword unsheathel

March on, march on, all hearts resolved

COn victory or deatht

Allenz, enfantz do la patrie,
Le jour de g_'llﬁl’l.-: esk arriv !
Contre nous e Ta Eyrannie
L étendard sang'urnt eat les W,
1.'étendard sanglant est levi,
Entendezvous dans les campagnes
Muyir cea teroces suldats?
Tz viennent, juzgue dans nos bras,
gerrger nos filz, nos compagnes

Aux armes, citovens]

Fr_rrrrll'.’. voa bataillons]

Marches, marchez! qu'un sang impur

Abreuve nos siltons!

{Comnplete sang M cends)

Canada’s National !'hnm -= The Maple Leaf Forever
) Alexander Mreir
The Maple L-:a.{' our e:mh!cl:n. clear,
The Maple Leaf for ever
(o zave our King, and Heaven bless
The Maple Leaf for everl
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WHERE DO WE GO FROM HERE?*

Dy HOWARD JOENSON
and

FERCY WHNRICH

CHORTS

L
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God Save the King
Words by Henry Carey () Messie same as ' America™
d save our gracious King,
Long five our nobls King,
God save the King!
Eend him wictorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us,
(3o save the Kingl

() Lord our Cod, arise,
Scatter his encmics,

_.'"l.rll]. make them fEI.“,
Confound their politics,
Frustrate their knaviah tricks:
On him our hopes we fix,

God save the Kingl

Th}r cheicest gifts ine store
On him be pleased to pour,
Lang may he reignl
Way he :Iq-F:-.rul our laws,
And ever give Us cavac,
Ta sing with heart and voice,
sod save the Kingl

Rule, Britannia
{0 br. Arne

When Britain fiest at Heav'n's cormmand,
Arpee from out the Asia mam,
Arose, Arose, Arose From out the Asia main,
This was the charter, the charter of the land,
And guardian Angels sung this strain:
*Rule, Britanma) Britannia, n1|.l: the waves;
Britonz never will be slaves.™

17
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Garibaldi's Hymn. (Italian National Hymn)
G. Bucci
ATl forward to battle!  the trumpets are orying,
All forward!  All forward! our old Hag s Aying,
When liberty calls us, we linger no longer;
Relbels, enme on, thousand ta onel
Taberty, Lilierty] deathleas and glorious,
Under Lhy lluﬁl:ll“r, I.]'l].? 03 gre Vi.v;;tr]r;ous‘
Free souls are valiant, and strong arms are stronger,
God shall oo with us, and battles be won,
Hurrah for the bannerl Hurrah for the banmner!
Hurrah for our banner, the Hap of the free.

5 scopron le tombe, =i levano 1 morts,

I martirl postel son tuttu naortl

Le apade nel pagno, gli allon alle chiome,
La farma ed il nome d'Ttalia sul cor!
Corriama, corriamol B, o Cilovani schaere!
Su al venlo per tulta le handicre!

Sul tultu eol Ferro, su tutti col fuses,

Su tutt col fusco d'Ttalia nel cor,

'1.'1a_ I:u,qra. 1]'|Lnliu. ta rlmcm 1,:!1'!_-, I.'nmd,
Va fuora d'Ttalia va {uora, o stranierd

(Contplete song 30 gents)

Soldier's Farewell
(B fat} J. Kinks}

How can I bear to leave thesd
One parting kisz | give thes
And then, whate'er befalls me,
1 po where honor calls me,

Farewell, farewcll, my own trus love,

Farewell, farewell, my own true love,

[Comalete song FO canis}
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GOOD-BYE BROADWAY, HELLO FRANCE!
O FRANCIS REISNER
and DENNY DAVLS

CHORDS L |

Musle iy
DILLY BASKETTE
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The Girl I Left Behind Me

E fat) Semuel Lover

I'm loncsome since | crossed the hills,
And o'cr the moor and valley,
Such heavincss my bosorn hlls,
Since parting with my Sally,
I seek for one as Fair and gay,
But find none to remind me,
Huw’ |::.1r5t the hours pquml.i awny

With the gicl T left behind me.

The hour [ do remember well,

When fhest she owned she loved me:
_."||. ]:l::;n WiL]!:ﬂ my ].lh-.u.ﬁl 1]uL]1 {x“

How constant [ have proved me;
But now I'm on the veean blue,

Kind Heaven, then, pray puide me,
And zend me home zafe back again,

To the girl | [cft behind me.

I'L'h' m'im:[ lier ima.m-, 193LLEE rel:a.[n,
Aslesp or sadly waking,
1 long to sze my love again,
or her my heart is brealdng;
Whene'er my steps return that way
Still faithtul she shall ind me,
And nevermore again Il stray
From the girl I left behind me,

(Complele sorg [0 certy)
Gaud—Nigg'lt, Ladies

)
Good night, ladies! Good night, ladics]
Good night, ladies! We're
Merrily we mll along, roll along, o
Merrily we roll along, o'er the blue e,

ing to leave you now.

Anon

[ GONGS Tk SoLTRS AND SALLORS SING | #
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BUT WELL GET THEREL!

Muslc by
LEON FLATOW
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Tramp, Tramp, Tramp the Boys
are Marching
(B flat)
i (e, F.
In the prison cell I sit, S i
Eidnkingb]"r'led:cr dear of you,
aur bright and happy home so F i
Al the Lears they Gill my c_l.reﬁ:r e
Spite of all that T can do,
Tha' [ try to cheer my comeades and be Y.
l}nmp! Tramp! Trarmp! the boys are marching
Cheer up, comeades, they will come,
And beneath the starry fag
We shall breathe the air m(ui_n_
OF the free land in our own beloved home,

(Complete sang 10 conts)

Tenting To-night on the Old Camp Ground

(A}
Walter Kittredge
We're tenting to-night en the old camp ground,
Give us 4 song to chesr
Dur weary hearts, a song of home,
And Fri]:!n:]:. we ||:|;jr& 331: dear.
¥ are the hearta that are we j

Wishing Far the war to ceass; i

Many are the hearts looking For the right,

To gee the dawn of peace.

TP_fnt'En.g to=night, lenting to-night,

Tenting on the old camp ground,

{Complete zong 10 conts)
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WHEN M THRU WITH THE ARMS"

OF THE ARMY
(I Come Back To The Arms OF You)

Lyric.and Musin by
CHORUS EARL CARROLE
5 b i, A i
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Nearer My God to Thee

(G)
Sarah Adosas Lowell Masan

Blearer. my Cod, to Thee, nearer te Thee;

E'ea the' it be a cross that raiseth me,

SUll ald my songs shall be. nearer, my God, ta Thes,
Meacer, my . to Thee, nearer to Thes.

Tho' like & wanderae, the sun gone down,

be over me, my rest a stones
¥etin my dreams I'd be nearer, my Cod, ta Thee,
Mearcr, my Cod, Lo Thes, nearer to Thee,

{Complete zo0ny 1 cenls)

Abide With Me

(E flat)
H.F. Ly W. H. Monk

Abide with me: fast Talls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide,
When other helpers i, and comforts fes,
Help Far the helpless, Oh, abide with me,

I fear o foe, with Thee at hand to bleass

11z have no weight, and tears ne bitterness,
Where is death's sting; where, grave, thy victary®
1 triumph still, if Thou, sbide with me.

(Complete somg I comts)

|§|_sm-us»: T, SOLUERS AN AU S - B
Wieittem af the Baitle of Fpras, 1968

“I WANT TO GO HOME"*

woeds and Musles by
Livut. GITZ RICE
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Onward, Christian Soldiers!

(E flaz)
E. Baring Conld Sir Arthur Sullisen

Gn'.l.'urrl, C-hr;nl.;n.n m[l.“t-.rﬁ. mar:}ﬁng as to war,
With the cross ol Jesus going on before,
Christ, the Boyal Master, ]wr.lfs against Lhe foe;
Focwaid it ttle, see His banners go,
Onwaa'd Christian soldiers, marching as to war,
With the croes of Jesus poing on before,

Like a mighty army moves the Church of Cod,
EmL]ﬂ::.rs. WE Are Lr{-a-:]':n.g where Lha ﬁﬂjlltﬂ ]:m-‘e: tead.
We are not divided, all one body we,

Cne in hope and doctrine, one in charity.

Sweet and Low
(C}

Sweet and low, sweet and low,

Wind of the western sea;

Low, low, breathe and blow,

Wind of the western sea;

Gver the rolling watsrs go,

Come from the dying meon and blow,

Blow him again to me,

While my little one, while my pretty one sleeps.

JS- Barnly

(Complete anrig 30 cenis)
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Annie Laurie
()
Maxwelton's braea are bonnie,
ﬁr'h-:rt early fa's the dew,
And it's there thal Annie Laurie
Gave me her promiss true.
Caye me her promise true,
Which ne'er forgot will be,
And for bonnic Annie Laurie
I'd Tay me doen and dec.

Her brow is like the snaw-dnift,
Her throat is like the swan,
Her face it ia the Faircst
That €'er the sun shone on.
That «'ar the sun shone on,
And dark Bloe s her r’P-.,
And For honns Ansie Lanries,
I'd lay me doon and dee.

(Complete sang (1 cants)

Auld Lang Syne

Robert Burns {F}

Should auld al:u:]u,am'tnnl:c be forgot,

nd never brought to mind?

Should avld acquaintance be foraot,

And dayz of auld lang syne?

Lady folm Scotl

dnon

For m:ld hng JMI my deak,

d syne;

Well ta.'ku: a cup of kindness yet,

For auld sync.
(Complate samg £ comts)
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HOMEWARD BOUND"
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The Old Oaken Bucket
{G)

Somerel Wooduworsh

Heowr dear to oy heart are the scenes of my childhood,

When fond recollections present them to wicw!

The orchard, the meadow, the deep tangled wildwood,

And every loved spok which my infancy knew.

The wide spreading pond and the mill that sicod by i,

The bridac and the rock where the cataract [ell;

The cot of my father, the dawy house nigh it,

And ¢’en the rode bucket that bung in the well,
The ald saken bucket, the izon-bound bucket,
The moes-covered bucket that hung in the well.

(Completz aong 1 cerdts)

0ld Folks at Home
(C)
Stephen ©. Fosfay

Way down upon the Swance River, far, far away,

Thers"s where my heart @5 turning ever,

There's where the old folks stay.

All up :11:u:| duwn the whaole ercation, sadly [ roam,

ng for the ald plantation

And for the u!f{mks al home.

All the worl” won sad and dreary, everywhere T roam,
0Oh, darkies, how my heart grows weary,
Far from the old Folks at home,

{Compleie song 10 conts)
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HAIL! HAIL! THE GANGS ALL HERIL!*
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My Old Kentucky Home
(F3
Stepfen C, Foster
The sun shines bright in my old Kentucky home,
"Tia summer, the darkics are gy
The corntops tipe and the meadows in the blogm,
While the birds make music all the day.
The younz foliks roll on the little cabin foor,
Al merry, all }mrq:} and bright:
H}'c um] ]lyr HH.FI]. times' ¢ocmed s knnrimg (1 th:'.‘ dl:k]"
Then my old Kentucky home, good-night.
Weep no more, my lady, oh, weep no more today.
We will sing one song for my old Kentudky home,
For my old Kentucky home, far away.

{Completz sorrg PO cents)

Old Black Joe
L8}
Stephen C. Foster

Cione are the days when my heart was young and gay;
Gone are my friends from the cotton fields awis
Coome fram Lhe earth Lo o better land T koow,
I kear their gentle voices ealling, "Old Black Joo™

U'rn coming, T'm coming, for my head is bending low,

1 hear those gentls voices calling, “'Old Bladk Jee."”

(Campleta song 70 conds)

* E T R »

WHEN WE WIND UP THE WATCH
ON THE RHINE®
Mizzin

GORDON ¥. THOMPERON

onooay
GORDON V. THOMFE0N and WILLTAM DAVIS
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Ben Bolt

Thas, D, Fnglish e
05! dun’t you remember sweet Alice, Ben Balr,
Eweet Alice, whoae hair waz so brown,

Who wept with delight. when you gave her 2 smile,
And trembled with Fear at your frowm3

In the old churchyard, in the valley, Ben Balt,
In a corner obscure and alone,

They have fitled a slab of the granite so gray,

And aweet Alice lies under the stane,

They have fitted a slab of the granite so gray,

And swect Alice lice under the stone.

(Complete somg 1 gants)

Nefron Kneass

Juanita
(E flat)
Hon. Mrs. Norten Ot Spantsk Melody
Salt o’sr the fountain, ling'ring falls the southermn moon;
Far o'er the mountain, beeaks the :lu}" Loes soon|
In thy dark eyes splendor, where the warm light loves to dwell,
Weary looks, yet tender, speak their fond Farewellf
Mital Juanital
Ask thy soul if we should part!
Mital Juanitaf
Lean thou on my heart,
(Compleie song [0 cenis)

5ONGS THE SOUMERS 4500 SALRS SING ’

Dadivafed fo Copdrin SR, De Lawar

OUR COUNTRY

National Hymp
Wapds and Muzle by

FRANK TAFT
s y L
| | = t == =
» » - T L St
- I ] ey ==
ar eoun try rich in decds, W
Whon ihr rrll i nrmie T& - spands, Tn
Gutd i By His Jam de - crees.  Welt

"? .

m—— - = ———

e e e et ot
i — !

picdge our 1wy her nameoteo eawe;  Her sa . ored ban- e
home and Map our  pride ln-crensep The Lesd of osts, tha
tel o umph & - ver ev - 'ry fon; Al hem. ar onow, ns

g
=T = - ﬂ_&_?
== 'r !. Ir Ir 14 r:' —la—_ﬁ-:::
[ong, ghall wsva  O%b%r  land Bl 2 M
Kiger  of Peats, OJuwr etsomth In - spioes.—
losg  a - go To  thie falr name|
¢RE[-'RA__I_N F
T L | r——
% e el
T I T — - -
L T - mef - 1 - oal
Bl al  bad, {nn e R S
o Can: = & =gal
n—#--.. seEIToIe s S T —— .ﬂ
e B SR A I e e =g
Land of frec - dem, truib, and light; Wi sing thy pralwe We
y ] (TR «°, ST U gl PN
- _|_|— + - | T L

koow by ogolght) D - @ - cR-0F for - g7 o« orl
W Fing iTan apprapaals 15 BHWTY

Caprelgd® MOMEVIY by Fewnk Taft
Frtlisbuod by LED. FELST, Tez, Frint Britivg, Now Yokt
Complete Song. 15%, Bawt, 268, Orchestzn. 354, Maly Janrtette. t08



| N T S T S A

When You and | Were Young, Maggie

(F
I « Al Butterfield
! I wandered today to the hill, Magyie, / wkerfie

Tao watch the scene below,

The ereek and the ereaking obd mill, Maggiz,
i Az we uzed to long ago,

i The green grove is gooe from the hill, Maggie,

Where first the daizies sprune;

The ereaking old mill is still, Maggie,

Sinoe you and [ were young.

And now we are aged and gray, Maggie,
And thl.‘ E:[B.|:B af liFe m:.u.rfy dunc;

Lt us sing of the days that are gone, Maggie,
When you and T were vouriyg.

(Complede sormg 11 conls)

- TS

Darling Nellie Gray

¥ (E fat)

i B. R. Hanby
Oh! my poar Mellic Gray, they have taken you away,

And Tl never see my darling any e,

F'm mitting by the river, and I'm weeping all the day,

Far you've gone Fram the old Kentucky shore,

{Complete sorg [} corts)
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Rozary*
{'F'J

R. Cameron Rogers Sarah Wolpaw
The hours T spent with thee, dear heart,

Arc as & string of pearls to me;

1 count them aver, ev'ry one apart,

My Rosary, my

Each bour a pearl, cach peatl a prayer,

To shill 2 heart in abeence wrang,

I tell each bead untn the end,

.|“|."I"1 there & cross iz |'||||;

O memories that bless mg burn,

O barren gain and bitter loss,

I kisa wach bead, and strive to learn

To kisa the Cross, swectheart, to kisa the Crossl

(Copyright Leo, Feist, Inc) Complele song 25 cents,

Spanish Cavalier*

(B fiat)
W. D, Hendrickson

Say, darling, say, when I'm far away,

Sometimes vou may think of me, dear,
Biight, sunny days will soon fade away,
Remember what [ say, and be trus; dear,

(Copyright Leo, Feist, fned Complate sorg 30 cents
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STRUTTERS BALL"®

= ‘Wards and Music by
SHELTON 'EIRDD K3
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Love's Old Sweet Song
G. C. Bingham ¥ (F3
Just a song at twilight, when the lights are low,
And the flick’ving shadows softly come and go.
The" the heart be weary, sad the dey and b,

Stll ko us &t twilight comes love's old swest sang,
Comes fove's old sweet son.

{(Complete song 10 cents)

Jo L. Malloy

Swing Low, Sweet Chariot!

(F) Anon

Swing bow, sweet chariot,
Coming for to corry me home,
Swing low, sweet chanot,
Coming ta carry me home.,

I look'd over Jordan and what did 1 see,

Coming for to carey e home?

A band of atigels r:urning after me,

Coming for to carry me home.

Roll, Jordan, Roll

(E fat) Anon

Roll, Jordan, Roll, Roll, Jordan, Rell.

I want to go to Heaven when T die,

Ta hear Jordan roll,

Oh, brathers, you cught L'have been there, Yea my Lardl
A silling in the Kingdom, 1o hear Jordan rall.
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Rocked In the Cradle of the Deep
ﬁﬂ J. P. Knight
Rocked in the cradle of the deep,

lay me down in peace to aleep,
il Secure | rest upon the wave,
[ For thou, O Lord, hast power Lo save,
| { know Thou wilt not slight my call,
N For Thou dost mark the SPATTOW ' fa.l]
{ And calm and peaceful is my sleep,
| Rocked in the cradle of the decp
And calm and peaceful is my eleep,
Rocleed in the cradle of the deep.
(Complete sorg 1 eents)

! Nancy Lee
| (L fat) Slephers Adams
The saibor’s wife the sailor’s star shall be,
Yeachal we po across the ses:
The "w.||0r £ wife the sailor’s star shall be,
The sailor's wife his star shall be,
iComplsle song 23 centy)
|

Asleep In the Deep
1 Arthear J. Lamb (F) H. W. Peiric
1 Loudly the bell in the old tower rings,
| Bidding ua list 1o the warning it brings,
il Sailor, take carel  Sailor, take carcl
| Danger is near thee, bc:wnrt! Beware!
Beware! Bewarel
Many brave hearts are asleep in the decp,
So beware]  Bewarc!
Many brave hearts are aaleep in the deep,
S0 bewarel Bewarel

(By Permission M, Rickmond Muste Co)  Complefe song 23 cents,
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ROUND HER NECK

SHE WEARS A YELLER RI BEON®
(Far Her Lover Who Is Far Fuar Away)
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‘Rouzl ber ceck  she arars a4 vl - ler pib-hen, S8

S i TR Y -
Fam e e
wears it Bl Lhe win-ter and  the  fud-mer so Lbey say

R e

yea nsk hers-"Why  lbe der .opoootat’-lon'y Shell

e

:@EL:EJ—.‘_:* e
zap "HE o Jur omye Jevs o -"‘lu is  fwr fur aowaxt Fur a-

@-H—ﬁ_mi"? ;—-—hu-— ey e e

Fir meiay ar adry v

Wil

Tug & - way If she is ik ia'cows 5 CHUW-ITE

e e e e

Day_ Reard her neck she wears 0o Folo ler ribohen, "_\]|l_

e e e . s

wigit il Jur  her Jow wr wlo  is faz, Jur  a.-wap

Cognmrabs NCAXVIL hy LEN FFIST, Tee, Fosr Bmlding Seme Y30
Coampleie Sonp. 159, Hasd 03, Dechie~trs 25%, Male Qaarreite. JUT
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Boola Boola®
(B flat)
A M. Hiesh

Boala Boala, Beola Poola, Boola Bools, Baola Boala,
When I meet sweet Adeling,
Then he sings her Boola song,

(Copyright Leo. Fetot, fne)  Somg 30e, Bund 25, Orchestra J5.

Bring Back My Bonnie to Me
Wy Bonnie Lics Over the Ocean)
)

My Bonnie lies over the ncean,
My Bonnie lies over the sea,

My Bonnie lies over the ovear,
Ch! bring back my Bonnie to e,

Bﬁ.ng ba-:]':. I:-ring ]IH(:'{, ]',L]'jng beck Iy Bonnie & 4k ]
Bring back, bring back, Ohl bring back my H.nnm':; ]:Lcm:_ i

Anon

Bulldog on the Bank

(A Hat)
Arnan
Ohd the bl dog on the bank, and the bull frog fo the pool,
The baull < ::ﬁlbd the bull Freg a wreen old water [ool,
Singing 1riﬁn fa la ln la la, f

Singing tra la la la la la le,

Singing tra o la la la la,

Sinming tra la la la la la,

Tratalala, trelalalo, tralalalata la:

>+ T gumswely ¢

BRING BACK MY DADDY TO ME®

Wards tar
TWTLLIAW THATEY Muste mr
and HIWYARD JOHNSON GEORGE W.MEYFER
_ CHORLS :
R s e v e F Y S r— LT
= - T l]_ 7 Rl i | ! } b
"I deoiwznt a dressor a  dol - by—— 'Canse @l les pet
& — = = I - —|
= I_!, ,-! = F -' I ] Ia- |
bro-ken'roond  hars,. I ol wamt my o shates, Lhe

t T
tanks or tha slats, Yoo brougld doan e chimusariast  peac 5

FouTl brimg the  praa-eat § sk fod,.__.  Dear San-ta, hewr

R - o2
e e o o {7 T s S i | AR ]
e T R i

You can  pgive all my eye T sama

AL :—T%Qr--

porT olels and heys, Hot bringbock my Dad-éy ta mall .

I =
- oy —— " T &

Copea fei NEANY 1 by LU0 BUUSE fav. 1 A1 Bt ding, e Yerk
Cinnplece Sonp 195, Tand 259, Oielestes o258, ML Qunrleue_ 006
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Mary H:d a Little Lamb

(5} Anan

Mary had a lictle Farmby, Litide lamb, litte Tamb,
Mary had a itile lamb, it's fleece was while as snow:
And ev'ry where that Mary went, Maey went, Mary went,
Ev'ry where that Mary went, the [amb was sure to go,

Bleating of the lamb,

Ba—a—a—ah, Ba—a—a—ah.
Oh, ein't I glad to get out of the wilderness
Cict out of the wilderness, get out of the wildernces.
Ain't [ glad to get out of the wildernsss,

Leaning on the lamb.

There Were Three Crows
(A HaLy Anon
There were three crows sa% on a tree,
 Eilly Magee Magaw!
“There were three crows sat on a teee,
0 Billy Magee Magaw!
Tln.-er\e WEfe thres crows sal on & tree,
And they were black as crows could be,
And they all H.il.p-]:lcd their wings and cried—
"Cawl Cawl Caw!™
And they all flapped their wings and erjed—
"Billy Dages Magaw!”

Upidee
(G} Anan
Upidee i, dee-i-da,
U—pi-:!m, Tlapadal
Ulpi-dee-1, dee-i-da,
L-pi-dee-i-da!

SUNGS T SOLTES Kol SIS

@ #

WL STOPPED THEEM AT THE MARNLE®
(h's Up The ale With Germany )

Words and Mesic Ly
LIENT. GITEZ RICE

4 CHORLS

@M—;—J— e s A

We  stepped them at  the  Marps, We Deal LEom o o Lhe

|

= = e o - —3
e S e e

&l

Al=ne, We  pives ke H_—-  at MNeuye Chap-pelic, And

e e T e o |
é” e
v I T i

Frecoh stopped them at ¥er - dun, And you  cadt for - get ¥ .

help w5 By It up  the pele wiltk Ger - mao - 3’!

Crgrvmigin BICMEWVIN vy TED FEIST, Tne. Forel Ruiidirg. Kew Tk
Conplete Seng. 0%, Buod - 208, Uroheatra « 355, Maiw Quoroeoie- 108
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On the Banks of the Wabash Far Away
(A fat)
FPaul Dressor
M, the moonlight’s fair tonight along the Wabash,
Fram the helds thers comes the breash of R -TIROHTE ]‘my,

Thre’ the sycarnores the candle lightsa are gleaming,
fin, the banks of the Wabash, far away.

{8y Permission M, Richmond Music Col) Complote sorg 25 cents.

Sailing
18]
Satling, zailing over the bounding main, E
For many a stormy wind zhall blow ere Jack comes home sgain,
Sathing, sailing over the bounding main,
For mony o stormy wind shall blow ere Jack comes home again,

(Complefe sang Fit cents!

Gadfrey Moarks

Aloha Oe, Farewell to Thee
(A flueh
FEnglish Version by Chas, Earl.  Queen Lilfeokaland
“arewell to thee, Farewell to thee,
1 shall always wait For thee amorng the Mowers,

Une fond embrace, one kisa, and Lhen,
Farewsll, until we meet again.

By Permission of Contiry Music Pub. Co.) Complele song [0 cents.

@] SONGS THl: SOUDAIRZS AND SRS ﬂlﬂlg b

GIVE ME A KISS BY THE NUMBERS*

iIn Cadenae "One, Two, Threa'

By Licut. JO5 F. TROCKST INE, TLER.

ﬁREFR.‘LI:\‘ : Py ; . ;

< i&_ﬁ_jﬁ_—‘-j T e o :q
ﬁi:i_‘. H__ e ] - [l 1

"Oove me a kiss by the cum.bers, I want ta do thicgs.
£ SRR S T B
- e v e = 7 e o iy
H L T L r = &
! T -

e m e it Lo=TEe - Py W I wsed o
B e sl e e oL )

e e o e e i T S e
L T e e T

Kixs with-put w3 - ¥ thought of  cal-oncs, sad okl eld wial

e i i_.._._.:.,_...... e e he oy e
-P.—_-.I—__—i—lj— .
Pleas - ure [ § aseld  fo give the ooadd-ens, Bab ils Jif = [rent,

= it S PR e e ety
e R i e e e e o
[T

oh! s di - et - Slnee they patk a4 ® - nl-

e P e

fudm  on Jna, B Glve  ma o kins By ke

num- Bers,— i cad-agos, oo two, thraa!

Lrpyr gt WOMOTVT] by LROUFEIET, e Falsh Ot diap BewYerk
Cumplels Seeratat, Dand - 25%, Orchestra. 20, Mube Quariesee. ik
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Little Brown Jug
<

My wife and T lived all alone,
In a hiztle log hut we callsd our own;
She loved gin and 1 loved rum—
L tell you what we'd lo's of fun.
Hal Hal Hal you and me,
Little Brown jug, don't | love theel
Hal Hal Hal you and me,
Little Brown Jug, don't [ love thec!

Vive L'Amour
(B flat)

S E. Winer

Anan

Let every good fellow now fll up hia glasa,
¥ive la compagnic,
And drink to the health of our glarious class,
¥ive la compagnie.

WVive In, vive la, vive I'amour,

Vive la, vive la, vive amaour,

Vive Famoue, vive amour,

Yive la Dﬁl]:puunie!

Quilting Party
{C) dAnan
1 waa seeing Meallie home,
1 waa secing Mellie home:
And “twas from Aunt Dina's quilting party,

I waa seeing Meliie home.

(Commplete somg £ cents)

Fediguded Fo Prosade Arthar Recker (154

SOMEBODYS BOY-AWAY OUT THERE!

Words by Mizale by
DA ESRGM THEGUORE MURSE

CHORUS .
#m e e

iz way oui there, .

¢

b
e
5 = !
care Herd  him i tboarkt,
fl 1 I
7o T = - ! ! sl I ]
L T + T o & [ = ™ - 1
[ T T e -
] line or two, Ti  cheer ugp
k0 oEeR - Fnt o frmpr
e gyt ) s Wil = skttt
. N e e e o e ¢ L B I S ]
- 'i = - = 3 — 1
;w‘\'ar bay. ker bap, Ak boy, wmy  boyl_  Somp-bo. dyk

b, —— & Wa¥ oul therd

Cupmiyght MUMTVTL by LED, PRIST, Lar, Bt Fraildling, Mo Tark .
Cumapilete Song-33%, Hand 234 Orobescea_ 269, Bale Quarterve_L0#
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T SONGS THE SORDIES AND SALLS i

] Good Morning Mr. Zip-Zip-Zip
1 {Fort Niagars Song)

Gosd morning, Mr, Zip-Zip-fip,
With your hair cut just as short as mine,
Good morning, Mr. fip-Zap-Zip,
You're surely looking fine.
Ashea to ashes, and dust to dust,
I the camels don't get you, the Fatimas must;
Good morning, br. Sp-Fip-Lip,
With your hair cut just as short as,—
Your hair cut just as sharl as, —
Hair cut just as shorl as mine.

Aron

The Stammering Song
{C

KEEEaty, brautiful Katy,
Tuu're the only ggggirl that [ adore;
When the mi-im-m-anoon shines over the o-c-c-cow shid,
Il b wrasiting at the g-k-k-kitchen door,

Anon

My Last Cigar
(A flat)

Ancn
It was my last cigar,
It was my last cigar,
| breathed a sigh te think, in sooth,
It was my last cigar,

SONGS TUE SIUIERS A2 SALOES SI%G 33
EACH STITCH IS. A THOUGHT
QF YOU, DEAR®
Wards b Muszz by
AL.BWEET DILLY BASKETTE

CHORUS el e et
&Jr - ,i'*: T ey ,I- 1-';_-—3

Kneh stiich s & thowght of  yom,  dear,  Wbve-cen with

gar- ment, dear, Te send Lo pm game - wiere o My

ponés wre  pld epd worn, dear, Tha elichees may oot Le

Wve for Ber  son, E=ch stiteh lz o thougkt of Fou—

Crgpright MCWXVIE Ty LED FRIST [ne. P Heiiding, New ¥rak
Comglene Sheg_ 10F, Band_ 25, Orobescra_25%, Mule Cuaciette. 10

o
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Mary's a Grand Old Name
Poae B Geo. M. Cohan
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 ia 5um:t|!1j.ng there,
That seumls o square,
1% a Grand Old MName,
{By Permission i, Richmond Music Co.) Complete sang 30 cents,

Give My Regards To Broadway
i Gea, M. Gol
Give my regards to Broadway, - s
Remember me to Herald Square;
Tell all the bove at Forty-Second Street that | will soon be there:
Tv.-_'lél“thun how I've been yearning to mingle with the old-time
oog,
Give my regards to Old Broadway,
And say I'll be there "ere long,

( By Permission M. Richmond Meeste Co.)' Complete song 30 cors,

You're a Grand Old Flag
() Cro. M. Coh
You're & grand old flag, the' you're tomn to & rag, A
forcver in peace may vou wave.
You're the emblem of the Tand 1 love,
The home of the feee and brave,
Ev'ry heart beats true under Red, Whils and Blue,
Where there's never a boaat or brag:
"Bt should auld acquaintence be forgot,”
Keep your eye on the grand old flag.
{By permizsion M. Richmond Musle Co) Complete somg 30 conts.

Hﬁ:{ﬂﬁgmﬂ
FROM SOMEONE IN FRANCE
TO SOMEONE IN SOMERSET*

Whrds ard Maisie by
HAROLD HOER

_f} CHORTS

oEERs e e e
ECE S mae e i e ]
o - T I
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o — e —
o= J = | [ !-—__ﬁ
o e v - e o Froa iy =
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— e e e P * | I e
1 —1 e t
rog I T ) T
Fmarls o i rxll - dop, BLey an = geke, nhl
_:El_"—_:- — = | [ e
et =
e
Brigs I | i Whish - i
right o adry o] yog i
f L I !
*g,tr = 2o _-'h T I Zi = e ]
T ——— T 1 v e |
{Ha  they
Liana Wikl cars sife Iy maF gt B

FThal, wou

ey

Snm - or - =ot,

Cuprrighs MOHAVID by Hermom Durewsit Miooe Fetlishizg: Ca,
z LEXE FELST, fw, Fost Dadiage Few York
Complete Eong. 3¢
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The Yankee Doodle Boy
. {B flar) Geo. M. Cohan
V'm & Yankee Doodle dandy, a Yankes Doodle do or die:
A reallive nephew of my Uncle Sam’s, born on the 4th of July,
I've got a Yankee Doodle sweetheart, she's my Yankee Dioadle oy,
Yankee Doodle came to London, just to ride the ponics:
I am the Yankee Docdle Boy,

(By Permizston of M. Richmond Musie Co} Complels song 3 cents

There’s a Vacant Chair In Every Home
Tonight
Alfred Bryen (B flat) Ernest Breuer
These's & vacant chair that's waiting there,
lo &'y home tonighe,
And a lonessme mother's drcaming,
By the fireside burning bright:
She's thinking of her gallant boy,
ho is fighting for t right;
There's a vacant chair in ev'ry home, in #¥'ry home tonight,
{By Permission of M. Rchmond Music Co.) Complele song 15 eenis

Good-bye, Doll
Will B, Cobb <ot o (‘?o p Gy

Coad-bye, Dally, I must leave you,
The' it breaks my heart to a0
Something tells me | am needed,
At the front to fight the fos:
Ser the soldier boys are marching,
And I ean no langer stay,
Hazk! | hear the bugie calling,
Good-bye, Dolly Gray.

(By Permission M. Rickmond Music Co.) Complete song 25 cents

Paul Byrnes

(20 T SRR ) s B

[ DONT WANT TO GET WELL*

Weeds h

HOWARD JOHESON bl
A Bl e —_—
Al HARRY PEASE HARRY JENTE
CHORTS .
ﬁ@‘. 5 e —h— [ -
AT " e Foark i
I dood want tooget well,_ 1 docd want to wet well,. Im in

I don’t waot te get well,— I doct wast to get wel,_ I'm in

[ove with . beau - H - ful nareg. __ Bar - ly ev-'ry
bove st a4 benw o 13- fel Cucse, ‘Thuugh the doo.tiors
= .

o [ & SEamls
e g LR v E

toro-ing,  nipht aad - oo, The cut-ost Hi-tls gird- 1o comes aod

kreat-megta sbow e - smits,— T slwaympet o bad ro-lapse each

t —— - — o
e = = S

fenils oo with 4  spoon danfl wanl to get well,.. | rlu:!:t
time ske fecls my pulse; doct wuant to get well,_ 1 daat

&
g

want to pet well, - I'm glad theyshot e .o the [ight- Lo Lline,
want to pet well,_ I'mo aled theyskat me  oa the fight-ing - L,

=g b - b b
[}
Iine, The dne-tor eays that Im 8 bad con-di - Hem, bt @k, O,
fine, Bihg Nolds wy bund 2ol Begsme oot to leave ber, Then all ot

Oty P gaf s muck api- biolve, T codt mant to pel well_ [ do
oiee I pet 5o [ull of fev-er, I gdenll wank toget wetl,— [ dool

T v 7 :
wact to pet well,_  For I'm 0z & wum - dec-ful gl
wantk to get well— For I'm bav-ior o won - dos-ful  Lime

Commighe MCMTVIT Ly LR FRIST Tar Frist Builing, ¥ew Yark
Cpmptets Bons 498, Basyl. 239, Orchesira_ $5¥, Ml Qoartecte_10%
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Sidewalks of New Yorlk
085
Chas. Lowlar Jas, Blaka
Fast side, W est sidde, all um‘und the town
The tots sa Ting-a-rosis”
"Londan Brr:ﬁ.gc is talling down;"™
Thoya and girls together,
We and Mamie Kourle,
Tripped the light fantastic,
O the sidewalles of Mew York,

{ By permission M. Richmond Muosic Co.) Complete song 25 cenfs

Are You the O'Reilly?*

(G
Pal Pooney ood P. Emmett
Are you the O'Relly that keeps thia hote?
Are vou the (FBeilly, they speak of ao wellt
Are you the X Reilly, they speak of so highly?
Cor” blime me, O'Heilly,
You are looking well,
(Copyright Leo. Feist, Inu) Complets sang 17 comts.

In the Good Old Summer Time
Ren Shiclds (B flav) oo, Foana
Tn the gl:-e:ll] old Surnmer time, In the Eoﬂ-r] old Sumemer titns,
Stralling thro' the shady lanes, with your baby mine;
You hold her hand and she holds yours,
And that's a very good sipn,
That ehe's your toatsey wootsey,
In the ga':»:rzld Summer time.

By permission of M. Bichmond Musie Col)  Complete soreg 29 cenls,
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I'LL COME BACK TO YOU
WHEN ITS ALL OVER*

Wards by "Music by
LEW BROWN EFRREY MILLS
E'lili]'[{E'S-
_,,_L._- T e e A et |
' come  back to you when il alt o - wor,
eome  back to  wea  Bul s all 0 - van

wOr, Back o ;mu and  fields af clo. wer,

:ui u:--\'ur, Back to yos emd  fields  of clo- wer,
T
= == " s
w F
Tl giart our  sweet- beort daps all oo- Wi I your
Wl plarf our sweed- beost days  oall o - var, I tan
F 1 Eﬁﬁ z
L5
dweart wlill beats na troe. Toere 12 B - Ly lhat
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[ 3] r I

ol f g *
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er-'ry man gbould  do, T gwe gy HfE for thal bot
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i g o q'.l‘kﬁ!#u =

bearl be-locgs to  Fou. Se peay - fer the day when s all
kit my beart for you, So pray for toe day whes iy ndl

4
e i I 5
f et P_—_}—'—E.L:!ﬁ—l
o-ver 'Canse fin com-dng back to wou,
o - wor 'Caie’ Imi com-iog back  to wau. o

Cirprrigte MOBIOVID by LOR FEIST, Ire Feint Buildar, Mew Yok
Copglete Bong 18%, Band, 23%, Orehenire., 239, Mate Quariedie i
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Jack Mahoney
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Tulip and the Rose* !

(B flat)
Percg Wenrich

When you wore a tulip, a sweet yollow tulip,

And | wore & big red rose:
When you caressed mie, 1k was then Heaven blesssd me—

t & blessing, no one knows,

You m?c!c life cheery, when you called me dearie:

Twas down where the blue grass grows:
Your lips were swester than julep

When you wore a tulip, and T ware a big red ross.

(Copyright Leo Feist, frc.)  Seng X5, Band 25, (hrchestra 25,

Male Quartette 10,

M-O-T-H-E-R*

A word that means the world to me

Howard folnson

(F;
Theodore AMarse
M—1ia for the miltion 1k she gave me,
O—means only that ahcﬁm‘ir!gnld.
T—is Jor the tears she shed 1o save me,
[F—is for her heark of purest gold,
E—is for l'l.r.“r eyes, with lovelight shining,
R—meane right and right she'll always be,

Put them all together, they spell Mother,
A word that means the world to e,

{fapgéruigfftﬂi.zfﬁ.lfrﬁsh fne) Semg 25, Band 25, Grchestra 25,

@mﬁﬁs THE SCAIES A7) SO %[ﬁ!}@ 61
IN THE LAND OF WEDDING BELLS®

Werds by murle by
ROWaRE JOHRSGH GROVW MEYER
f PHORUS
T P e T — et
i F: ¥ 3 Eal = - T
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Cupprighl MEMDOD Ly G0 FEnT, I, Fiiit Tisaliooy, Mow Vick
T Lefe Sonpot54, Band 2%, Ooiewize 236, Male Quancite 10§
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Peg ' My Heart*

C
Alfred Bryan 5 Fred. Fischer
Peg OF my heart, [ love you, we'll never part,
1 love you, dear litde girl, sweet little gicl,
Swerter than the ress of Frin,
Are your winning smiles endearin’, Peg O my heart,
Your glances with lrish art entranece us,
Come be my own, come malke your home,
Ino my hearl,

[ Copyright Leo. Feist, fne Seng }5c, Bond 25, Orchestea 25,

I'm On My Way to Mandalay®

G
Alfred Bryan Fred. Facher
I'm on my way to Mandalay,
Beneath the shelt'ring palms | want to stray,
Oh, let e live aml love for aye,
Dn that island far away:
I'm zcotimental for my Oriental love,
S0 swest and gentle,
That's why I'm on my way to Mandalay,
I've come to say good-byve.

{Copurright Leo. Feisl, Inc.) Somg 23c., Band 25, Orchestra 25,

ﬂmmﬁmm&mmw@ 63
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[LA ESROM THEDDCAE MOREE
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Copyripre MLMXY by LED FEIST, Toe Flad Reitiling, NowYick
Compledr Sonp R8¢, Bacd_25%, Oreliesitn. 355, Male fnarcette 108
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Don‘’t Bite the Hand That's Feeding You®

(B flat)
Thas, Hodat Juz. Morgan

T wou den't ke your Tlncle Summ:,r.
Then go hack 1o your home o'er the sea,
To the land from where you came,
Whatever be itz name,

But don't bo ungrateful to mel

if you don't like the stars in Old Glory

I you don't like the Red, White and Blue,
Then don’t act like the cur in the story
Man’t bite the hand that's feeding you.

{Cepyriaht Leo. Feist, fnc.) Somg 2ic., Bond 25, Orchestra 29,

If I Had a Son for Each Star in Old Glory*
)
1. E. Dempacy T A, Burbe
Thaugh Corl never made men For aaldicrs,
Mow the clouds of War have burst,
We muat pray for the best, and prepare for the test,
Ohur country must come first.
The' I've hut one boy to ofer, he's yours when you call,
That’s all a mother man da,
Pt if T had & son for ench star in Old Glory,
Dhnele Sam, I'd give them all to you.

$Copgriahl Leg, Feist, Frc) Sormy 5c.. Bomd 25, Grehestra 13

]@mm T, SEBRERS AND SATLEHS SING IEI 65

TAKE A LETTER TO MY
DADDY OVER THERE*"

Wards by
HOGER LEWIS Musie 111’
and BOBEY CHAWTORD BILLY BASKETTE
CHORTS

— =1 -

sel-dier brase apd Lo, Tell bim, God will bless fim! too, 'Causabe's

: .:':,‘_—_EE

= ! ] !
Mght-ing- for hla  ¢van - try, Hka a ha = ro ought o

e = amE==a = =2

do. Tril Riny thal I miss him, while ks far a - way,

pray- ing he'll m - turn fo me some dafy ——  Heoieans

all” theworld to me, And bow Map-pr 1 owill by I you

- Iy taka a et -ter to- my dad - dy. o

Crgyright NCMEVID Ly L5 FEIST, fre Bejsd Building, Mew Yick
Cempleln Scag_ 15F, Bund ~25%, Orchestra 205 Male Quariue - 0%
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That’s How I Need You®*

&

MeCarthy & Goodutin ;
Like the roses nesn their [ragrance,
Like a awertheart nesds a kiss,
Like the summer needs the sunshine,
Like o Laddiz needa a Misa,
Like a broken heart necds gladness,
Lilce the flowers need the dew,
Lilce a baby needs its mother,
That's how 1 need you.

(Copgright Leo. Feisl, Tne) Seng 25c, Band 23, Orchestra 5.

Al Plontadosd

There’s a Little Spark of Love 5till Burning®

(B flat)

Soa McCarthy Fred, Fischer

There's a ittle spark of love still burning,

And yearning down in 'my heart for you,

Th re's a longing there for your returning,

I want you; I rfo

S0 come, come to my heart again,

Come, come, sct that love a-flame,

For there's a little spack of love shll bawning,
and yearoing [or wou.

{Copuright Leo, Faizt, fney Song 25¢, Band 23, Orchestra 25,

b

(e S T s sy
R,Eww.-'y Medrcated fo Liend Rarrell rest _Rrg!’rﬁpw.r. NNy
THROW KO STONIES IN THE WELL
~ THAT GIVES YOU WATE R‘

Wards by i by
ARTHUR FIELDS TH.EDIII:IB.E MORSE
1y CHOELE
rg-,ur o

&“L’:‘r ==

-l thats ald  hot frue

.1y A - beut the  cor “Ooc't Biw the hand thats feed - ing

£ == i e &

g There's a

hat . In the rlog and if it fits zoo—

LY # FF T
— Pul 4 on,thenea pungoeswizh ik, tos,—— Thoow oo

stopee  in e well thal gives you wa - ter

e
BT e |

lirough, skow ug  what Fou mdan o da.

1
—

Crpecight MCMROVTT Ly LEQL FELAT, Far, Priag [0 d:np Mew Yark
Complete Song 1dt Hupd_ 234, Urchastra 25¢, Male haarietie 10+
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Words to the Army Trumpet Calls
{4 fat)
Reveille
I can’t get "em up, | can't get ‘em up,
I can’t get 'em up in the morning:
T can’t get "em up, | can't get ‘em up,
I can’t get "am up at all.
Corp'rals worse than privates;
Sergeants worse than corprals:
Lisutenpnts worse than the sergeants,
And the capt'na worst of all.
Chorus: [ can’t get 'em up, T can't get "em up, ete.
hless Call
Soup-w, soup-y, without a single bean:
Fork-y, pork-v, pork, without a streak of lean:
Coffce, coffee, coffer, without any cream {or, the wealkest ever

BEEiL),
Sick Call
Crrme and get your quinine, come and get your pills,
€hl Come and get your guinine, come and get your pills,
Stable Call
Come all who are able and go ko the stable,
And water your horses and giv'em some corn;
For if you don’t do it the Col'nel will know i,
then you will rue it, sure as you'rs
{ By Permission of Pennsyleania Miliiary College.)

Hello, Aloha, Hello*
Howard Johrson (B flaL}
loha, Hello, your refrain sweet and low,
15 a message from Honolulu,
Ex'rywhere you gog :
Your tune is o part of America's heart, -
The' you mean "Goodbye,” we'll always say:—
“Hello, Aloha, Hello.”
(Copyright Leo Fetst, fncy Song15c. Band 25¢.  Orchestra 25c.

George Meger

; SONGS THE SOLMERS ANI SAILORS SING
TORFEDO JIM*

Wardghy Musle Ly
ROGER LEWIS JIMMIE V. MONACOQ

¢ . CHORTS
o —-F

o

i e P = —
Tor- o# - de  Jim- with ag ey lika 8n  ea - gle,
Tor-pe-de  Jim- was a VEY hort com - man - der;

Tor-pa-de Jim_ hit ber rwight In 1Be m@id - ale,
Tor-pe - de  Jim. wms ‘a5  meek ne o ba. - by

e {..J- i.., ..,_m}_J._I = __:l

Tor -'§8 « du Jint, . with n wart on  Bis  ooss.
Tars & = o Jim,. wlth n face llke a Tile, —
Toac = {4 = 3¢ Jim.. .had an aim  that was  true,..
Tat= & - @  Jim— -had lo  rog for s B, —

Fo
i
Tor=pe-gn Jim. =was a dog af the a

Rt

- oean, Thers was
Ter-pe-do Jim_ ate & horeeshoe for break-fagt, And wheo
Tor-pe-do Jim_ s=nt that car-ge to Ha - des, Far he
Tor-pe-do Jim_ was & salt of the o . eennm, Hut a2

4 e il e i
e ir." = ;ﬁa
T Pt =
Brine mn hls  whis - kece and  salt o s clothes.
fan « ger was oesr him, thatsthe time  le eguld smile.__
Hpew fhat the dev - il Txed scur -~ kroal too.

tough 85 he was, he was a o Jfraid of Dle  wile

Digyright NCHXNTT ty LEG. FRIET, Jup. Faley Bujbdlng, Mes Tidk
Somplete Soog . 139, Buod _26%, Orchesira-20% Male Quarteiic-10%
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L FONGS THE SOUAES AND SAL0ES S1%]
In Berry Pickin’ Time*
(G}
Jack Yellen Percy Werrich

We were picking berries at old Aunt Mary's,
When 1 picked & blushing bride,
As we rode home together,
I just wondered whether,
T ceuld win you forever if T tricd;
Aned at bove's suggestion | popped the question
And asked vou to be mine,
From your kisses T knew,
You picked me, when I picked you,
In berry pickin' time.
{Copyright Leo Feisl, Ine.) Song 15¢,  Bund 25¢.  Orohestra 25e.

Cleopatra Had A Jazz Band*®
Mergan & Coogan () Jack Coppan

C.L-upa_tra, ]_'|a_-;:| a jaz‘z, ]Ja:ru:[ R }mr ::a.xll.n o the N‘i]l.:..
Exvery night she gave a jarz dance

In her queer Egvptian style;

She won Marc Anthony, with her syncopated hanmony
And while they played, she swayed,

She knew she had him all the while;

It the shadow af the pyramids

1Nrn1.§:| t.he:. ﬂll.l. Eﬁy;:llun 1IHHIEL,

A sphinx was looking on
And said. “Therel be 2 wedding soon,”
But the real historic scandal, was,

Clew lost her sandal, as she danced
To the streins of the Egvptinn |azz-Band tune,

(Copnright Leo Feist, fnc.) Song 15:. Bond 25:. Orchesire 25e.
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x

BONGS THE SOLHIERS AND SLOUS 5% i
YOURE MY LITTLE INDIANA ROSE®

Wards and Musin by
CILARLES J. CORDREAY
¢ CHORIS = e ;
B | By — = ?H_J]_.I—'—: o =
G i =25
Youre my Hi-tle Io - o . o@0 - a2 Hos drar,

e ——F—
I will h!].luillt v from  the win - lers &0iE, ear,

11 prodect v Docen e winds it bios, U leave yau neveer, will

Copyright NOWKVE by LEQ.FEIST; Lie Feluk Buding, Ram ¥ork
Camgle e Swig o158, Hand 28%, Orchastze 25, Male Qoartetie {08
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YOUR BOY “OVER HERE"
"OVER THERE"

Will be delighted to
recoive & copy of this

WONDERFUL
FOLIO,

which coctsins com-
plete words and music
- of Sixtytwo (62) of
‘¢ Most Fa-

“Ahide With Me." “Rutlle Prayac, " The Blomn Is On the Bye,
“Bring Back My Botinie tn Mo “The Cumphells A {}r.mnu'.,
“Cinme Wheee My |,;.W Lies Drreamivg,™ v ﬁs.rlmq; MNellie Geay,”
*Eeovoit's Lillahy, " Fuoieall, Funienba, " “ el Night, Toactirs "
"'Hn{j Nj,,d,_q_.“ Sy of  Thanks,” ln. tlia Sweet Bye and ﬂ‘-!’ﬁ,
“Thoels Brlts U Fohin Andorde |"r1:5' dun Jishan "™ T oy ".TfTr Thamais,™
“Lobengein Brido ] Somg. " " Lorels,” “Mury of Argyls ™ "N edlin Weaina
Lady," “idh, l_.i].u_r]m L MLy Thapling." "'00d Doy Trhr “Oiné Bwenily
Selemn Thought,” “Cnward, Chiriatian Soldioes,™ “'S1. Porrick's Dy,
e, B.n.l:n_,r Rleep,™ "‘!.WL'B'gu-a'qr]:-Tim MV it Sriﬁlhﬁmlrﬂr!?
Prayer," “The Wesring nf the Green "™ "Whem Has My Litth:
Dag Gepc? ™ and Uhirky-two azy uihace,

The price in only Vitteem Ceots {1500 for tha
Campdele Buook—ai any Buslo Shop, anywhere—
or i yoarr dealer cof s W supply ¥od, order dicest
from @3 @l Lo eoch, potipaid, to any addrs,
Prblished and Copyrizhied by
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