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Apbdullah Bulbul Ameer

(Key of C, start on E)
Gq <

C C
The sons of the Prophet are brave men and bold and guite unaccustomed to fear;

- Am C (=S C Cr7 C
But of all the most reckless of life and of limb was Abdullah Bulbul Ameer.

7 C ¥ C
When they wanted a man to encourage the van or harrass the foe from the rear,

Ao < = , < G C
Storm fort or redoubt, they were sure to call out for Abdullah Bulbul Ameer.

Q7 C
There are heroes a-plenty and well-known to fame in the regiments
C
led by the czar

A m < . F C <P _ c
But the best known to fame is a man by the name of Ivan Skavinsky Skavar.

G c F e
He could imztate Irving, tell fortunes by cards and play on the Spanish guitar

Ava C , < G C
In fact, guite the cream ot the Muscovite guards was Ivan Skavinsky Skavar.

C G C
One day this bold Russian had shouldered his gun and donned his most

C
truculent sneer.

Arn . C F C Go <
Down town he did go where he trod on the toe of Abdullah Bulbul Ameer.
Gy S
"Young man," quoth Abdul', "has life grown so dull that you wish to

C
end your career?

Awn C C Gn C
Vile intidel know, you have trod on the toe of Abdullah Bulbul Ameer."

C G C
Said Ivan, "My friend, your remarks in the end will avail you but little,
C
I fear,
Awm d F C Cra 4
For I mean to imply you are going to die, Mr. Abdullah Bulbul Ameer."

G7 ‘ c _ . F
Then this bold Mameluke drew his truéy Chibougue, with a cry of

C
*Allah Aklar,"
A v C F C

-
With murder intent he ferociously went for Ivan Skavinsky Skavar.
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Words by
JOHN F PALMER

Bright Waltz tempo

Published in 1895, performer Charles Ward introduced this in his vaudeville act, and it
achieved instant fame. The song was prominently featured later in a motion picture about the
‘gay '90's’ which has since become a classic in its own right, “The Strawberry Blonde"

Music by
CHARLES B. WARD
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Julia Ward Howe's words, written in 1861, were set to music which was
probably a Negro spiritual first heard in South Carolina it became a Civil War
favorite among Union troops.

Words by
JULIA WARD HOME

Slowly, but moving

Music by
WILLIAM STEFFE
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Also published for

Prano solo BQBI’ B&TT@] POH(&

Orchestra- drranged by Jack Mason

Orchestra~ Arranged by Fob Haring (Roll Qut The Barrel)

{adapted from Victor Record V-710) AS.CA P
Military Band - Piano accordion

Hale Quartette-Concertina By LEW BROWN,

WLADIMIR A TIMM
and JAROMIR VEJVODA

Fast one-step (like a polka)
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(Quitar)
Fast one-step
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Words by ) Music by'.
MITCHELL PARISH VACLAV BLAH

Waltz time
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By The Light Of The Silvery Moon

Dy G
Allegretto

Original Version
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Clementine
(Key of F, start on F, 3/4 time)
F C=
In a cavern, in a canyon, excavating for a mine,
7
Dwelt a miner, forty niner, and his daughter, Clementine.
F - Co
Chorus: Oh my darling, oh my darling, oh my darling Clementine,
C
Thou art lost and gone forever, dreadful sorrow, Clementine.
- : - €2
Light she was and like a fairy and her shoes were number nine,
7 .
Herring boxes, without topses, sandals were for Clementine. (Chorus)
C?
Drove she ducklings to the water, every morning just at nine.
Hit her foot against a splinter, fell into the foaming brine. (Chorus)
Cr

Ruby lips above the water, blowing bubbles soft and fine,

F Co
But alas I was no swimmer, so I lost my Clementine. (Chorus)

F Cv
In a corner of the churchyard, where the myrtle boughs entwine,
57
Grow the roses in their posies, fertilized by Clementine. (Chorus)

Co
Then the miner, forty-niner, soon began to peak and pine,

7 -
Thought he "outer jine" his daughter, now he's with his Clementine.
(Chorus}
C
How I missed her, how I missed her, how I missed my Clementine.

<7 | ]
But I kissed her little sister and forgot my Clementine. (Chorus)
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Evalina

(Key of G, start on B, 3/4 time)

C G
Way down in the meadow where the 1ily first blows,
D= G
Where the wind from the mountain ne'er ruffles the rose,

. G C G i
Lives fond Evalina, the sweet little dove,

D+ G
The pride of the valley, the girl that I love.

CG G

Chorus: Dear Evalina, sweet Evalina,
Pa A3 C G
My love for thee shall never, never die.

CG ¢ G

Dear Evalina, sweet Evalina,
D7 G ATD? G

My love for thee shall never, never die.

S T < .
She's fair like a rose, like a lamb she is meek,

Pa
And she never was known to put paint on her cheek.

G C G ‘
In the most graceful curls hangs her raven black hair

-
And she never requires perfumery there. (Chorus)

Ga C G

Evalina and I one fine evening in June
D7 G
Took a walk all alone by the light of the moon.

C G
The planets all shone apd the heavens were clear

D
And I felt 'round my heart tremendously queer. (Chorus)

C
Many years have gone by and I don't have a dollar.

D7
Evalina still lives in that green, grassy holler,
G ]
And though I am fated to marry her never,
D7 G
I swear that I'll love her forever and ever. (Chorus)
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Words and Music by
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HI LILI, HI LO

D Dmn';'?
@ On ev ' ry tree there sits a bird,
A tear for him, a tear for me,

E“.“.? A= Emv A7
S8ing - ing a song of love,
A tear for the love he swore,

Em7 A7 Gmaj7 A7
On ev'ry tree there sits a bird
A tear for him and one for me

Dwmj? Co B
And ev'ry one I ever heard
And one for un—der the cedar tree

Aq A° G* A’ By
Could break my heart with - out a word,
And one for wher—e~ver my love may be

G- Emq A7 D
Sing - ing a song of love.
And then I shall weep no more.

D D° D G Aj

A song of love is a sad song, Hi 1ili, hi 1ili, hi lo,

A song of love is a song of woe, don't ask me how I know.

) Do D AW\ B Ew\
A song of love is a sad song, for T have loved and it's so.
A D D4
I sit at my window and watch the rain, Hi 1ili, hi 1ili, hi lo,
A7

Tomorrow I1'il probabiy love again, Hi 1ili, ha lil:i, hi lo.

0 o DOOO odo
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How Great Thou Art

By STUART K, HINE
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1. O Lord my Godl When I in awe-some won - der.— Con- gid-er
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In The kvening
by the Moonlight
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Kentucky Babe

Ewm G Em G D
® Skeeters am a-hummin' on the honeysuckie vine, sleep, Kentucky babe.
A D7 - D7 A7 D7
Sandman is a-comin' to this little one of mine, sleep, Kentucky babe.
G
Silv*'ry moon is shinin' in the heavens up above,
D7

Bob-o~1link is pinin' ftor his little lady love.

Eb?7 D9 Eb7 D7 D+
you are mighty lucky, babe ot old Kentucky, close your eyes in sleep.
G Em G Em Vg D7

Fly away. Fly away, Kentucky babe, fly away to rest, fly away.

Lay your little curly head on yore mammy's breast.

Eb- G Eb7 G D7 & V7 G

Mmmmmmmmmmmmm,.  Mmmmmmmmmnmmm.  Close your eyes in sleep.
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SIDE BY SIDE

Oh we ain’t got a barrel of money,
Maybe we're ragged and funny
But we'll travel along, singing a song
Side by side,
Don't know what's coming tomorrow,
Maybe it's trouble and sorrow
But we'll travel the road, sharing
Our load, Side by Side.
Thrw' all kinds of weather,
What if the sky should fall
Just as long as we're together,
It doesn't matter at all.
When they've all had their troubles
And parted,
We'll be the same as we started
Just trav'ling along, singing a song,
8ide by side.

47
IN THE EVENING BY THE MOONT.IGHT

In the evening by the moonlmght

You could hear those voices singing
In the evening by the moonllght

You could hear those hanjos ringing.
How ‘the old folks would enjoy it
They would sit all night and listen
As we sang in the evening by the

moonlight,

BYE BYE BLACKBIRD

Pack up all my care and woe, here I go

Singing low, bye, bye blackbird.

Where scmebcdy waits for me, sugar's

Sweet, so is she, bye, bye blackbird,

No one here can love and understand me

Oh! What hard luck stories they

All hand me. 48
Make my bed and light the light

I'll arrive late tonight

Blackbird, bye, bye!

I'M FOREVER BLOWING BUBBLES

I'm forever blowing bubbles
Pretty Bubbles in the air
They f£ly so high

Nearly reach the sky

Then like my dreams

They fade and die.

Fortunes always hiding

I've looked everywhere

I'm forever blowing bubbles
Pretty bubbles in the air.

49

SHIEK OF ARABY

I'm the Shiek of Araby
Your love belongs to me
At night when your agleep
Into your tent I'll creep.
The stars that

Shine above

Will light our way

To love

You'll rule this world with me
'Cause I'm the

Shiek of Araby.

| do Rose
46

HAVE YOU EVER BEEN LONELY?

Have you ever been lonely?

Have you ever been blue?

Have you ever loved someone
Just as I love you?

Can't you see I'm sorry

Fox each mistake I've made,
Can't you see I've changed dear
Can*t you see I've paid?

Be a little forgiving

Take me back in your heart

How can I go on living

Now that we're apart?

If you knew what I've been thru
You would know why I ask you
Have you ever been lonely?

Have you ever been blue?

CRUISING DOWN THE RIVER

Cruising down the river

On a Sunday afternoon

The sun abhove

The one you love

Waiting for the moon.

An old accordion playing

A sentimental tune

Cruising down the river

On a Sunday afternoon.

The birds above all sing of love
A gentle sweet refrain

The winds arourd all make a sound
Like softly falling rain.

Just two of us together

We'll plan our honeymoon
Cruising down the river

On a Sunday afternoon.

ANY TIME

Any time you're feeling lonely

Any time you're feeling blue

Any time you feel down hearted

That will prove your love for me iz true,
Any time your thinking *bhout me

That's the time I'1ll be thinking of you
So any time you say

You want me back again

That's the time 1'll come back

Home to you.

LIDA ROSE

Lida Rose, I'm home agaln Rose
To get the sun back in my sky
Lida Rose, I'm home again Rose
About a thousand kisses shy
Ding, Dong, Ding,

I can hear the chapel bell ring
Ding, bong, Ding,

At the least suggestion

I'll pop the question

Lida Rose, I'm home again Rose
Without a sweetheart to my name
Lida Rose, now everyone knows
That I am hoping you're the same
So here is my love song,
Notfancy or fine

Lida Rose, oh, won't you be mine?






LILY MARLENE

G C
P A ‘%
~»€ 1, Would you 1ike to hear the sto ry

2, With a klss she gave her pro - miss
3, Sum - mer soon gave way to win - ter
4. Tho' each tale must have an en - ding

égv G

1., Of 8 gigl that ma - ny sol - diers kéﬁw?
2. To be con -~ stant as the stars a - Dbove.
3. Then came win - ter with his snow- white beard.
4, No ~ one knows just what the end will Dbe.,

<

D
1. It's = tale of love in all 1ts glo - ry
2, Bv ' ry 80l - diler knows she's kept her pro - misé

3. Once & -~ gain she faced = lone-ly spring-time
4. But to- night when twi - 1light is des-cen - ding
A'w, Va7

By &
1.They tell when the 1lights are soft and low,
2,4nd she hags Dbeen faithy £ul to her love,

3,But night af -« ter night she still ap - ©peared,
4,If you'll come a - 1long, here's what you'll ses,
G H aaY D'?

A Bﬂm? 13
1-4, Un-der-neath the lamp-post by the bar-rack ga%a,

; QG
l-4, Stan-ding all a-long, ev'ry night you'll ses her wé?t;
Gy C G
A7 D A
1, She walts for a boy who marched a ~ way
2, For thils 1is the place the vow was made
3o dnd there in the lamp- light it wag said,
4, &nd as they go mar - ching to the fray,
Ay Do G ~
Bm-\") E7 P2y
1. And though he's gone, she hears him say,
2. &nd bree - gzes sing her se - re- nade,
3. 4 ha - lo shines a - bove hsr head,
4. The sol - diers all gg- lute and say, G
A’W‘T DT G 30 A""ﬂ'? DI?
] " Bm'? E'? A 2..0 B“’“T E'?
1. "Oh, pro- mise you'll be tnue, Fare thees well, Li.li Mar-leng - =~

2, "Oh, pro- misze you'll be true, Fere thee well, Li~ 1i Mar-lens - -
3. "Oh, pro- mise you'll be true, Fare thee well, Li-li Mar-lene - -
4, "We'll tell him you've been true, Fare thee well, Li-1i Mar-lene - =

Amaq D, G 3° A oy D G
& 25

~an T A rnp -
1. T111 I re-turn to you, Fare thee well, Li-1i Mar-lene,"
2, TMM11 I re-turn to you, Fare thee well, Li-11 Mar-lens,"
3, T111 1 re-turn to you, Fare thee well, Li-11 Mer-lens,"
4, Ti11l he re-tums to you, Fare thee well, Li-11 Mar-lene."
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¢y Vor der Kaserne, vor dem grossen TQT
B @ AmT D7 A A’I Il s
Stand eine Iaterne, und steht sie noch davor I
; 1
m
Da §oll'n wir uns wiederseh'n Am?  PAwmq
B..; E7
Bel der Taterne woll n wir steh'
f-\‘h'l 1 A 1.°
Wie elnst Tili Marlene, Wle elnsg Tili Marleneo
Am D7 G 3% Awmy D7
Bm\v E

QEF re beiden Schatien sah'n wie einen %g%

Pass wir so lieb hatten, das sal? man gleich daraus K
D A G G7
UE@ alle Teute soll'n es seh'n

Wenh %:f\x? bei Ee-?t' IatéArne gteh'n

29 7
Wie elnst Tili Marlene, wie g%ﬁ%t Tili Marleﬁ%.
Am-y P71 G 3° Awmn 7 G

A 7 =7
Schon rief der Posten, sle blasen Zapfelstreich

ARy

Es kann drei Tagen kosten (Kamerad' ich kom sogleichj
'%; sagben wir auf é%ederseh'n

WieBZg‘"é}ne ETier 1on £t air geh'n

Iﬂitaﬁ;, Tili T&églene, mc;.'t Bdﬂi'.“rv Tili f;LEa?rlene.

Deine Schritte kennt sie, 5%%39n scnoaen Gggé

Alle abend brennt sie, doch mich voraus sie lang"7
Ggé gollte mir ein L?éd gescheh'n

'Weragzgh bei E%? idtégne steh'n

Bong £ 2° B iEf'? i
Mit dir, Lili Marlene, mit dlr? Lili Harlene.

o)

Aus dem stillen Raume, a&gvder Lrde Grugd
Hgbt mich wie in Traume dein verliebter Mfld
Wgan sich die spaten ﬁgbel dreh'n
Bt §0 ) der stonrn

‘.'Lo By &

. Poawn =7
Wie einst, Lili Marlene, wie elnst Lili Marlenee.
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Words by Heinrich Heine.(1823) - . _
Translation by F. W. Farrar. Music by Friedrich Silcher,

Arr. by 'W. Augustus Barratt
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.Eufe‘ st kiihlund o8 |\dun . kell, Und| rtc « Aig fliosst der Rhezn R /.7
air  is dew.y and dark . ling, And [calin . ly flow.eth the | Rhine, The
] ..

“Gip. el des Ber - ges | fun - kelt  Im - dend-son - nen - schain. L i
; crest of the hills is | spark : ling In the |ros-es of e - ven | shine, . '
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i Die scﬁamfe Jungfran sitvet There sitteth o maid in the gloaming, -~ +.:~ ' |

i Dort oben wunderbar, o A maiden divinely fair; -

: Thr goldnes Geschmetds blitvet, "Mid the gleam of her gems she is combmg i
S0 Rimme stoh thn goldenes Haar. ‘ The curls of her golden hair. e - |
Sto kdmme ep mit goldenem Kamme From a golden comb she is raining s '

Und singt cin Lied dabei, ‘ Her tresses, and sings from on high, _ |
Das hat gine wundersame A passionate, soul.enchaining, ]
Gewaltige Melodes. _ . Invincible melody. S
. 2 ‘ 3. ' o k
Den Schiffer im kleinen Schiffe . The sailor, with wild pangs thrilling, -
' Hrgreift es mit 1woildem Wek; . Is chain'd by the magic tone, Lo e _
Fr steht nickt die Folsenrifye, * The breakers his skiff are filling, : [
| &Fr sehaut nur Ainawy tn die Rok! But he gazeth on her alone. + |
Ieh glawde, dio Wellen verschlingen ' Ah me! in the surge descending,
. Am Ende nock Schiffer und Kahn, . He is awept with his little boat;
Und das kat mit ikrem Singen o And such is ever the ending oo |

e Lorelst getham. Of the Loreleis witching note. , ' o s



(One of the greatest American songs = I've heard it from so
many sourced, ! don’t know where to credit fr,)
D A7 D
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Love, oh, love oh care-less love. Love, oh,
ot g7 ED ETD7 AG
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love oh care-less love Love,oh, love, oh, care-less love, You
; B7 A7 ED
prfe— E=—
b L. - P )
d o . v,\._/ﬁ d v
see what love has done to me.
D A D

€#) Love, oh love, oh loveless love,
Love, oh love, oh loveless love,

| A7
Has set our hearts on goalless goals,
Has set our hearts on goalless goals,

D9 Q

From milkless milk and silkless silk,
From dreamless dreams and schemeless schemes,

D A7 D
We are growing used to soulless souls.
We wreck our love boats on the shoals.

A1 D

Such grafting times you never saw.
We S.0.8. by wireless wire,

A7
That's why we have a pure food law.
And in this wreckage ot desire,

In everything we find a flaw,
We sigh for wings like Noah's dove,

A1 D
Even love, oh love, oh loveless love.
Just to fly away from loveless love.
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Love Letters hi The Sand

: Words by Music by
NICK & CHARLES KENNY J.FRED CQOTS
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The sun-beams kissed the sands My fate was  in your hands ~
While prec-ious tear-drops fall . Your mem-ry I re-call-
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' And days that used to be The skies were blue a - bove.
] 1
e BFPIFEr ¢ 2
W
! ) ,/;T | .
I}—;gis r .ﬁu———i o o = ;2?._
LA - = v\-..__,.._/v -
'- ¢ Cm .G A7 D7
e e e e =
5 = == e ===
Your mem -'ry ling-ers on__. I can't for - get you dear
It was the dawn of love_ But you've for - got - ten me,
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’ Molly Malone

(Cockles and Mussels)

Arranged &y
Lou Leaman

r
1, In Dub-lin’s fair «ci - ty, where
2. She was a fish - mon-ger, but
— 3. She died of a fe - ver and
iy .

Allegretto wf , ) l
#’:ﬁ G (7] T ) L) LY INNY) = ;-\'I h }\l R‘ o T ni ‘\1 B
g e e el g — & 7 —— - = po—
=]

girls are so0
sure 'twas no

no one could
bl
Y

e |

Tt T 0 Y Y { K N qu i X iy
$ m@' _ql 1 Il\ l\‘ ‘!‘ l} 1 5! 1T ﬂ’l
. i — ! ' § . —
.. P ° s ° 3 3 eSS IS
— —
nf
dl.eldd. e 3
% i : % E I > a va T f s a‘_ ﬁ ¥ ﬁ
e b i v b %\h } T % i 13
él 11 = gf" U ?m'ws 3 Ml @J &Ri é—k‘: 'g‘\ W-—-——@——«--—I! P
Y ¥ 7
pret- ty, I first set my eyes on sweet Mol-ly Ma-lone, As she wheeld her'wheei .
won-der, For so were her fa . ther and moth-er be - fore; And they each wheeld their
~save her And that was the end of sweet Mol-1ly Ma. lone. Her.. ghost wheels her
g # ngﬁﬂ} ,‘\ C'Tl e t } 1 :.‘ '\",?; < - e
f, T g B gl._—@* - & T — G e 5 éf‘\' g o I
@., I R =
. T o Q—
o e —— = —  m— " — =
T - 7 i k " + = : 17 1 L I ;
4 4 v i @ <
f\ k k\ {.\ }] k\ }\ k\ - '} E\ }\
e tw e e B g e e e ey T
e 14 4 g ¥ y L 4
bar- row y
bar-row} Thro’ streetsbroad and nar-row, Cry-ing, ‘Cock-les and Mus-sels! a - live, a- live
bar.row G P
{‘." LA 11 gl It g] Q]J gl [3 gl @i_ d ::I d s_- a
S g B =
T Pr
) T
P G e ——1 P ] ! L —— o~
& p b :V V 2 m' et V i P
CHORUS
P d : . R;\ i\ i | {\ l‘\ k\ !‘\ E’ﬂ %\ t‘ L Y Iki f?\ 1}
1 — df"; T A S o B ™ e ™ : e V 5 ﬁ-—'"@———”' e s |
@/ | 2 14 ;
oh! A -live,a-live oh! a- live a-live oh!” Cry.ing, 'Cock-les and Mus-sels! a - live, a-live oh!”
) n- I 17+ Vo
04— i N L i I B =) S ——
O e S s —————
o
b g PP v T
b

4 R P
S ey

¥
{ .4

IR
0

¥R
b

A






The meon has been a major inspiration for songwriters,
fromn love songs such as By The Light of the Silvery Moon
to humorous novelties like Me and the Man in the Moon.
Moonlight Bay is one of the most poptilar 'moon’ sangs,
written in 1912.
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Ly My Wild Irish Rase
AR

Chauncey Olcott is well remembered as performer and composer of some of the most
popular irish songs at the end of the nineteenth century and the beginning of the twentieth.
He composed My Wifd Irish Rose in 1899 for A Romance in Athlone, a broadway show

in which he starred.
Words and Music by
CHAUNCEY OLCOTT
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Now is the Hour

D GGu D A7 EmiA2D G

@ij Now is the hour for me to say goodby.

G D° D Bm E1 A Ema A4

Soon you'lil be sailing far across the sea.

D G GmD A1 Em+AMD GD

When you're away, oh please remember me.

G DP° D Bt B7E7 A7 D GY

When you return, you'll find me waiting here.






Oh, Monah

An old colored preacher was sittin' on a log, Oh, Monah,

Had his finger on the trigger and his eye on a hog, Oh, Monah.
Well the gun went "Bang" and the hog went "Zip", Oh, Monah,
And the old parson grabbed him with all his grip, Oh, Monah.

Oh, Monah, you shall be free, Oh, Lordy, Lordy, list, you Monah,
You shall be, yes, you shall be free, when the good Lord sets you
free.

I was down behind the hen house, on my knees, Oh, Monah,
Thought I heard a chicken sneeze, Oh, Monah,

It was only an old rooster, saying his prayer, Oh, Monah,
Singing a hymn to the hens upstairs, Oh, Monah.

There was a young man who had the blues, Oh, Monah,

Feet so big, he couldn't get shoes, Oh, Monah.

Well, the shoe clerk said, "Come back again," Oh, Monah,
"We'll fit you with the box the shoes came in," Oh, Monah.

I was down behind the hen house, on my knees, Oh, Monah,
Thought I heard a chicken sneeze, Oh, Monah.

Well, I said, "Who's there?" and I was cross, Oh, Monah,
"Nobody here but us chickens, boss." Oh, Monah.

I raised my hand in school one day, Oh, Monah,
The teacher thought I wanted to play, Oh, Monah,
She just said, "You'll have to wait." Oh, Monah,
After school, it was then too late, Oh, Monah.

I was down behind the hen house, on my knees, Oh, Monah,
Thought I heard a chicken sneeze, Oh, Monah,

He sneezed so hard with the whooping cough, Oh, Monah,
He sneezed his head and his tail right off, Oh, Monah.

I was coming down the road,

Tired team and a heavy load,

Cracked my whip and the lead horse sprung,
And the hind horse busted the wagon tonqgue.






On Top Of Old Smoky

{The {irst version given here shows how some songs can be
In Adum's full adapted stightly for group sin_ginﬁ. At the bottom is the
We sinned all iune as it sounds better sung in the old solo way, |
. learned it from someone in the Smoky Mountains,
Cernain verses go back to Elizabethan times,)
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false hearted lov-er (is wone than a thief) is worse than a thief.
Say a thief will just rob you and take S50 come all you young maidens and
what you have listen to me
But a false hearted lover will lead you Never place your affection on a green
to the grave, willow tree.
And the grave will decay you and turn
you to dust For the leaves they will wither and the
Not one boy in a hundred a poor girl roots they will die
can trust, You'll all be forsaken and never know
why.
They'll hug you and kiss you and tell On top of Old Smoky all covered with
you more lies SNow
Than the cross-ties on the railroad or I last my true lover from courting to
the stars in the skies, slow,
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PAPER DOLL ’

By JOHNNY S.BLACK
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(THE PRUNE SONG)
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Ragtime Cowboy Jce

He always sing3raggy music to the cattle as he swings,

Back and forward in his saddle, on a horse, pretty good horse, ;
With a syncopated gait and with such a funny meter, :
To the roar of his revolver, how they run,

When they hear that fellow's gun, because the Western folks all know,
He's a high~falutin', rootin', tootin' son of a gun from Arizona,
Ragtime cowboy, talk about your cowboys, Ragtime Cowboy Joce.

Qut in Arizon where the bad men are,

And the only thing to guide you is an evening star,
The roughest, toughest man by far,

Is Ragtime Cowboy Joe.

Got his name from singing to the cattle and sheep,
Every night, they say, he sings the herd to sleep,
In a basso, rich and deep, croonin' soft and low.







SAN ANTONIO ROSE

G T C A7

(®» Deep within my heart lies a melody,

D7 G ¢

A song of old San Antone,

Gy C  An

Where in dreams I live with a memory,

7
Beneath the stars all alone.

G 7
It was there I found, beside the Alamo,

D
Enchantment strange as the blue up above,

C

7 i 7
A moonlit pass that only she would know,

D7
Still hears my broken song of love.

Do A
Moon in all your splendor, know only my heart,
D G D7

Call back my Rose, Rose ot San Antone.

7
Lips so sweet and tender, like petals falling apart,

D G Dy

Speak once again of my love, my own.

G G7

Broken song, empty words I know,

7
Still live in my heart all alone.

G7 C A9y
For that moonlit pass by the Alamo,

D7

And Rose, my Rose of San Antone.
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Words and Music by

CY COBEN & CHARLES GREAN
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There Is A Tavern In The Town
(Fare - Thee-Well, For I Must Leave Thee)

Arranged by

TED FIORITO
Moderato (Moderately)
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Tie Me Kangaroo Down, Sport
Words and Music by
ROLF HARRIS

. Moderato RECITATION:- There’san old Australian stockman,
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They’rca dan - ger-ous breed, mate, So watchme wal - la-by’s feed. Al-to-geth-er now!
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Tie me kan- ga-roo down, sport, Tie me kan - ga-roo down.
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Keep me cockatoo cool, Curl, Take me koala back, Jack,
Keep me cockatoo cool. Take me koala back.
Don’t go acting the fool, Curl, Helives somewhere outon the track, Mac,
Just keep me cockatoo cool.. So take me koala back.

. Altogether now! : Altogether now!
Let me abos go loose, Lew, Mind me platypus duck, Bill,
Let me abos go loose. Mind me platypus duck.
They’re of ne further use, Lew, Don’t let him go running amok, Bill,
So let me abos go loose. Mind me platypus duck.

P Altogether now! ; Altogether nowl
Play your didgeridoo, Blue, Tan me hide when I'm dead, Fred,
Play your didgeridoo. Tan me hide when I'm dead.
Keep playing ’til I shoot thro” Blue, So we tanned his hide when he died Clyde,
Play your didgeridoo. : {Spoken) And that’s it hanging on the shed.

Altogether now! Altogether nowl
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TJid We Meet Again

Music by
RICHARD A WHITING

Words by
RAYMOND B. EGAN
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The Wabash Cannon Bgll
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(Another hobo aonﬁ In origin, The words, half of which
must be incompre
of imagery, )

ensible to most people, have a wild rush
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1 stood on the At-lan- tic O-cean, On the wide Pa-ci- fic
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¢ door. She's long, tall and ha{nd-some, she's loved by one and
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a~ tion called the Wa-bash Can- non-

all.  She's a mod-ern com-bin-
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ball. Lis-ten to the jin-gle, The rum-ble and the roar.
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Rid~-ing thru the wood-lands, to the hill and by the shore, Hear the
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might-y rush of en-gines, Hear the lone-some ho-bo squall,
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Rid-ing thru the jun-gles on the Wa- bash Can- non - bali,

Now the eastern states are dandies, so
the western people say

From New York to St. Louis and
Chicago by the way,

Thru the hills of Minnesota where the
rippling waters fall

No chances can be taken on the

Wabash Cannonball, {Che.)
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Here's to Daddy Claxton, may his
name forever stand

Will he be remembered through parts
of all our land,

When his earthly race is over and the
curtain round him falls

We'll carry him on to victory on the
Wabash Cannonball, {Cho.)
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2 “The Unofficlal National Anthem of Australia”

V1504 Waltzing Matilda

Words by AN AUSTRALIAN SONG Music by
A B. PATERSON ‘ _ _ MARIE COWAN
With an easy swing- lightly and gaily Arr.by Orrie Les
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1. Once a  jol - ly swag . mant! camped by a  bil - la - bongl?
2. Down came a4  jum - buck®to  drink_. at the bil - la - bong,
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sang as he watched and wait - ed till his bil - ly®™ boiled,
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- Revision by
RUDY VALLEE
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Featured in the 20th Century-Fox Picture "WINGED VICTORY™
by

MEADE MINNIGERODE
GEORGE §. POMEROY

' Special lyrics by MOSS HART
| TOD B. GALLOWAY
Moderately _
e (e e = —
E?A’ | ' — re—g——p ES ' f
fiam Yoy b = P g
o o)
A Eamr e = 7z e T I
M A 0 . = 2 S - E 'IE = i H
) < 2 8. Py "
G TOTE
| By7 78 cwmasD)  HEAH © .
A 1 (In Free Tempo) ) I:lvmzq? ) EbL6 . Eb Bb7 Fm? Bby
i 1!5' F - | l Ei Y ] - l 1 Y
AT ¥ L— u W @J @ —“"@ é ) Qo }@ lrj ? é * Lo dj' 8
@ To the ta-bles down at Mo- rys, To the place where Lou-is dwells, To the
thﬁ guys back in the bar-racks, Tc|> the ground—crew down the line, To the
l . A . \ i :
‘ 3 —— ‘} | % 1§ —— 13 ! S ﬁ. I I ¢
-Ej,, 1o — & k(" £ z —
L : _ B
Y F T S T
SR = = = 2 "’: 2
$=- - R O B0 -
@ G © BERE ©
A 1 Fm? Bb7 . Fm7 Bb7 El Ebaug Eb6 Bb7
1 {7 i Ml 1 5 Y
dear old Tem-ple Bar we love so well Smg the
planes up . in  the sky we love so well Sing the
! L‘ % — T ! . 1 i t et } g%- @l}
HeS = — = M L &
3] . N £
A N E A S RS 25 S A
) ' -—ﬂ:l:_: ) - i .
L3 e e z — = ! 2
© CoD G @/
A Eb Ebmaj7 | Edim Bb7 ) m| Bb7 N
e X, | ] 1 H i ’ InY
I- l. § -l 1 ﬁ . i Ii
| £65) @ e — . i B¢
Whif - fen - poofs as - sem-bled with their glass-es raised on  high, And the
A Air Ca - dets as - sem-bled wilth their heads held proud and high, And the
' k " L h | 1 Y
:ﬁ ’bui @1' : { P mj : = ' B
\é)u — -G & = b= [, 0
RE s
A A s LI P
b4z e —
=" s 2 =
- o Co—] I
708-4 aCopyrighl 1934 Millar Music Corporation 1619 Broadwoy, New York, N Y



% .8
il

sing-ing of the songswe love so well, “Shall 1 Wast ing”)
sing-ing all the songs wo love so well, Good old “Six-pence”) ‘Wild Blue Yon-der” and the

i I R | L

oHHo® 0@,
Fm7  Bb7 Eb  Ab6  Eb  Bb7 Ebmaj7
—pb : T 3 ———
é @- i &J — @i i H ? . — |
| .
mag-ic of their sing-ing casts its spell._.. Yes, the mag-ic of their
mag- ic  of their sing-ing casts a  spell...._____ Yes, the mag-ic of their
K = S
%l Q, =~ s <
P z
 — i
-2 ! ’ ) —
L . [ .z..
€ lom o @
.- B7 Fm? Bb7 Fm7 Bb7
Iy 1 1 I I i
I | I I A | I
S B @L Bt e—a i

and “Ma- vour-neen”, and the

ld‘*\l L 3 1Y | | i 3
: i\ 1 1 1 Y
g —a— g
i .
= 2—g
—_— I ]
© B © @ c ®
t Eb  Ebaug EbS Bb7 Ab
o = — =
LS I h—- H Q_H ;ﬂ 7 i I I — i
@J t - ] |4 1
rest; We v&lrﬂl ser- e - nade our Lou-is___. While life and voice shall
rest;. We will ser-e - nade old Thomp-son... While life and voice shall

SNV

——

=

e

N g
THETT
0E e | © © @
i | o) ) | Eb BbY? Eb Edim Bb?
e e : —— oy
e‘) L 1 m ;ﬁ 5"‘_“{9 :@ Eﬁi@ - = é % g ry
w
last, Then we'll pass and be for - got-ten with the rest.__—_— ..
last, Then we'll pass and be for - got-ten with the rest.
/L N £ R T | S 4 . 4 2 k
=7 B T — o= = — 4 - ﬁ-’ E
| P P S A %““T’
et @ J/‘-\ /'“-"‘\ l
] L 7 sy L d rid /m — 3
e & & S e —
TT™na.4 Jl g "ai:-«—._ . /.@‘ !




NRERE jpp—
* ;31,32&3 Eb (Cadir) G

Refrain— Wultz Tempo (with ):eel:’ﬂg) ¥ dim BbT '
E 3 pd ] |1
=== === —F—L— i
lit - tle lambs who have lost our
tle black  sheep who have lost our
- T

L
Y%

Q

2410

rad “‘#‘%

atlalll

o A Fm7 B57 -
Mt = = = 2
?J - T N i

way: Baa! Baal Baa! ' We're
way: Baa! Baa! Baa! Poor
= mt— ' o =
117 e g T g 1
@ bty - {; [} z - O e—————————— g
J X g )E —
e ..:.1. . ."'“-:—-u.—_”-:..,’-‘ /--—\J .m:mﬂ-b
S L = o :
s p= 1 17K . &=
¢ |
_ @é it} @
] . i . X ) B dim BL7 i
117 l. :\l ; - — {
\ejv = i o = 3 4 r é Y D
7
it - tle- black  sheep who hgve gone + a =~ stray:
Air Ca - dets who have gone a - stray:
L i[l. } ;\ i ﬁ—‘—h\ I’_n—— Fi ! r\

| L] I'] L 6 d é
MNLF4 5 7 = g 5 fZ - fo A
STt B f [ L P CPRr | g

s I : >
e & e = =
e o
| D
ﬁ [ Fm7? EBb? Eb
t+ Ir Y

'\5!) ll; - F, &= . P £
| Baa! Baa! Baal -

ﬁ \ ~Baal Baa! Baa! |
l:}} lb"i; = " ,_—-mm ____ail ﬁ. g;
u /"'—""-u.‘ s » /"“'"""‘"--.‘

- =

% f ) t,-—-—-\ LY [ - i J
Nt CI 7.2 o £ d & -  —

e— | = w o o 3 »

- . b3 [ ()

708-4 | r "1,



LY

| Cm Cm?
i E‘"Uil = ﬁ F = ﬁ -
‘é}l} | 4 1 }./
Gen tle - men song - sters off on spree,
Gen - tle-men fly ers off on spree,
0 I |
X —¢ —=—
Pt (& T &
| /—“@ N .
i o’ 1) £AR
% 00 ap ¢ “° o
Hoh HE ©
Bbmaj7 Bb7aug Eb
== —p ¢ "2
H i - [ ;
from here to e - ter - ni ty;
(Doomed)
Doomed from  here to e - tar - ty;
| A |
7 =
r'a
[

3

Any person who willfully apd for profit coples the whele or




_]iMMlEMDAVlS
CHARLES MITCHELL

B

s (MM
—3
%

§ |
; = ‘ = S
orE & FE I T

Prol
iy
BRIk
Rl
Bl
Bl

2 D Py

F Fdim. F F1

Vaoice % w W
v 1 | %g i i } 1 } 7 T Y t f

—— g: 2 2 L@@' 2 - — : — — —

A The oth - er night dear _____ a5 I lay sleep-ing . 1 dreamed 1
Il a] - ways love you —— and make you p - py If you will
You told me once dear you real -ly loved me — And Tno one

i
YTt
N 1
o
G D D, G
Bb F F7 Bb .
g i B T
—F —p Xy ' P TP
LA ' 1 ] — — S R
held you in  my ams e When I a2 - woke dear I was mis-

e Bt if you = lcave me to love an .
— But now you've left me and love an-

on - ly say the same
clsec could come be - tween

- 24 | - - -
=t e P
’ e — y 1 1 + }
Copyright 1940 BY PEER INTERNATIONAL CORPORATION 2,
ol DVtTr . " p.y»ft‘ﬂ L ¥4 v wmoaa - P - . m



t @H t }
et =S i
hung z;1y head and  cried:
gret it all some  day:
shat tered a.l.l my  dreams:
= S —————
JUs RS SRS S0
| | 3 s SER
T e a1 i — = =
[~

1
|

oo

You'll nev-er know dear ___ how much |

love you

§ "
T 1 ] I 1
1 i

e 2

‘Ei

o

way. ...

2.1
3.You told me

al - ways

way. __

e

g

41| R

Vi Are By Suesahine 2

[~

Please don't

e

Bty

]



Be
5
1
s
Fl
i
o
Your
}
)
o

D7
Hit
alst

n
i
mote
1
I
W
ne
i
=
i
[

=k
Can't
I
i)
]

—

dear
}
)
Jr Ly
By

€7
==
You
&
F
1]
F
ing
|
5

English lyric by HAL COTTON
Original German text by GERHARD EBELER

Music by HANS OTTEN and KEN GRIFFIN
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THE CAISSONS GO ROLLING ALONG TA- moQT, TOOT, TOOTSLE b
Y ry
Over hill, over dale, i Toot)" Taot, Tootsie goodbye, i
We have hit the dusty trail, Moot, Toot, Tootsie don't cry
And these Caissons go rolling along : . J"”jThe choo choo train that takes me
"Counter march! Right a-bout!* - Away from you, i
Hear those wagon soldiers shout, No words can tell how sad it makes me
While those Caissons go rolling along. Kiss me Tootsie and then, (
Do it over again
{Chorus) Watch for the mail, I'll never fail
Fir it's Hi! Hi! Hee! If you don't get a letter then you'll
In the Field Artillery Know I'm in jail E
Call off vour numbers loud and strong Toot, Toot, Tootsie don't cry,
And where e'er we go Toot, Toot, Tootsie goodbye.
You will always know i
That those Caissons are rolling aloeng., 7 IT'S A SIN TO TELL A LIE .
[
ANCHORS AWEIGH Be sure it's true when you say "I love you"
Iit's a sin to tell a lie, r
Anchors Aweigh, my boys, Millions of hearts have been broken .
Anchors Aweigh Just because these words were apoken |
Farewell to college joys, I love you, yes I do, I love you, ,
We sail at break of day-day-day-day! If you break my heart I'll die M
Through our last night on shore, So be sure it's true when you say "I love |
Prink to the foam, you" !
Until we meet once more It's a sin to tell a lie.
Here's wishing you a happy voyage home,
8 DOODLE DEE DOO |
THE MARINES HYMN i B 1
Please play for me L
From the Halls of Montezuma That sweet melody called -
To the shores of Tripoli Daodle Dee Doo - Doodle Dee Doo. 0
We fight our country's battles I like the rest ,
¢n the land as on the sea But what I like best is !
First to fight for right and freedom Doodle Dee Doo ~ Doodle Dee Doo. ‘
And to keep our honor clean It's the simplest tune =
We are proud to claim the title of There’s nothing much to it |
United States Marine. You don't have to sing, b
" Just Doodle Dee Doo it. r
THE ARMY AIR CORPS : I like it so, wherever I go, L
_ Doodle Dee Doodle Dee Doo, B
Off we go into the wild blue yonder, {
Climbing high into the sun 9 IN THE GOOD OLD SUMMER TIME -
Here they come, zooming to meet i
our thunder, In the goed old summer time, i
At ‘em boys, Give 'er the gun! In the good old summer time ]
Down we dive, spouting our flame Strolling down the shady lanes,
from under, With your baby mine; :
Off with one hell-uv-a roar! You hold her hand and she holds yours, ‘-
We live in<fame - And that's a very good sign, |
Or go down in flame That she's your tootsey wootszey b
Nothing 'Ll stop the Army Air Corps: In the good old summer time. f
L R e Y
WEDDING BELLS 10 BEER BARREL POLKA -
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g i ; S
Not a soul down on thé ca Roll cut the barrel ST
That's a pretty, certain §j We'll have a barrel of fun RS
That wedding bells are b Roll out the barrel L
That old gang of mine We've got the blues on the run .
All the boys are singing as, Zing - boom - tararrel

They forgot "Sweet Adeline® Ring out a song of good cheer
Those wedding bells are breaking up Now's the time to roll the barrel
That old gang of mine. For the gang’'s all here.

There goes Jack, There goes Jim,

Down to Lover's Lane 11 Ma

Now and then we meet again -

But they don't seem the same Ma, he's making eyes at me

Gee I get that lonesome feeling Ma, he's awiully nice to me

When I hear the church bells chime Ma, he's almost breaking my heart
Those wedding bells are breaking up I'm beside him, Mercy!

That old gang of mine. Let his conscience guide him!

{cont'd)
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Ma, he wants to marry me 17
By my honey bee

Every minute he gets bolder

Now he's leaning on my shouder

Ma, He's kissing me.

UP A LAZY RIVER

Up a lazy river by the old mill run

That lazy, lazy river in the noonday sun
Linger in the shade of a kind old tree
Throw away your troubles,

Dream a dream ©of me

Up a lazy river where the robin's song 18
Awakes a bright new morning,

We can loaf along

Blue skies up above, everyone's in love
Up a lazy river, how happy you can be,
Up a lazy river with me.

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART

Let me call you sweetheart,

I'min love with you

Let me hear you whisper

That you love me too,

Keep the love light glowing 19
In your eyes so blue,

Let me call you sweetheart,

I'm in love with vyou.

BIXLE

I wish I was in the land of cotton
0ld times there are not forgotten
Look away, Look away,

Look away, Dixie land

In Dixie land where I was born,
Early on one frosty morn 20
Look away, Look away,

Look away, Dixie land

I wish I was in Dixie

Hooray, Hooray

In Dixie land I'1ll take my stand
To live and die in Dixie

Away, Away, Away down

South in Dixie

Away, Away, Away down

South in bixie.

YANKFE DOODLE DANDY

I'm a Yankee Docdle Dandy

Yankee Docdle do or die

A real live nephew of my Uncle Sam

Born on the Fourth of July 21
I've got a Yankee Doodle sweetheart

She's my Yankee Doodle joy

Yankee Doodle went to London

Riding on his pony

I am that Yankee Doodle boy.

GIVE MY REGARDS TO BROADWAY

Give my regards to Broadway,

Remember me to Herald Sgquare

Tell all the gang at 42nd Street

That I will soon he there 22
Whisper of how I'm yearning

To mingle with the old time throng

Give my regards to old Broadway

And say that I'll be there e'er long.

YOU'RE A GRAKD OLD FLAG

You're a grand old flag;

You're a high fiying fiag'

And forever, in peace, may you wave;
You're the emblem of the land I love,
The home of the free and the brave.
Every heart beats true,

Under Red, White and Blue;

Where there's never a boast or brag:
But, should auld acguaintance be forgot,
Keep your eye con the grand old flag.

OVER THERE

Over there, over there,

Send the word, send the word over there,
That the boys are coming,

The boys are coming,

The drums rum-~tumming every where,

So prepare, say a prayer,

Send the word, send the word to beware,
We'll be over, we're coming over, W
And we won't come back
Till it's over over there. Over there.
MARY

For it was Mary, Mary,

Plain as any name can be

And for propriety, society,
We'll say Mary

For it was Mary, Mary,

Long before the fashions came
For there is something there
That sounds soc square

It's & grand old name.

SWANEE

Swanee, How I love you,

How I love you,

My dear old Swanee

I1'd give the world to be,

2mong the folks in

P—-I--X-~I~=E--ven Know my

Mammy's waiting for me,

Praying for me down by the Swanee

The folks up north will see me no more
When I go to the Swanee shore

Swanee, Swanee, I am coming back
To Swanee
Swanee, Swanee, I love the old

Folks at home.

T'm always thinkin' 'bout you
=#7'll tell the world I love yon
Don‘t for-get your promise to me

I will buy a home and ring and everything
Margie, You've been my inspiration

Days are never blue

After all is said and done dear

Your the only one

Margie, Margie, it's you.

BATTLE HYMN QF THE REPUBLIC

Mine eyes have seen the glory

0f the coming of the Lord

He is trampling out the vintage
{con't)
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Where the grapes of wrath are stored
He hath loos'd the fateful lightning
Of his terrible swift sword

His Truth is march on.

Glory, Glory, Hallelujah

Glory, Glory, Halleluijah

Glory, Glory, Hallelujah

His Truth is marching on.

I have seen him in the watchfires

Of a hundred circling camps

They have builded Him an altar

In the evening dews and damps

I can read His righteous sentence

By the dim and flaring lamps

His Day is marching on.

(Chorus)

HARRI GAN

H---A double R-«l Gan--——Aw-.-N
spells Harrigan
Proud of all the I-rish blood that's in me;
Divil a man can say a word agin me,
H~--A double R--I Guw-A-~-N you sege -
Is a name that a shame never
Has been connected with
Harrigan that's me.

HOW '¥YA GONNA KEEP 'EM DOWN ON
THE FARM

How ‘'ya gonna keep 'em down on the farm,

After they've seen Paree?

How 'ya gonna keep 'em

Away from Broadway

Jazzin' aroun', and paintin' the town?

How ya' gonna keep 'em away from harm?

That's a mystery.

They'll never want to see a rake or
plow

And who the deuce can parleyvous a cow?

How ‘ya gonna keep 'em down on the farm

After they've seen Paree?

CECELIA

Does your mother know you're out,
Cecelia?

Does she know that I'm about to
steal you?

Oh, my, when I look in your eyes
Something tells me

That you and I should get together

How about a little kiss, Cecelia?

Just a kiss you'll never missj|Cecelia
Why do we two keep on wasting "time:

Oh Cecelia, say that you will be @m.

MY, GAL GSAL

They call her frivolous Sal

A peculiar sort of a gal

With a heart that was mellow

An all ‘round good fellow

Was my old pal. .

Your troubles, sorrews and cares
She was always willing to share
A wild sort of devil

But dead on the level

Was my gal Sal.

27
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CALIFORNIA HERE I COME

California here I come
Right back where I started from
Where bowers of flowers bloom

in the sun ;
Each morning at dawning [
Birdies sing and everything. i
A sunkist miss said don't be late
That's why I c¢an hardly wait
Open up that Golden Gate
California here I come. i

I'M LOOKING OVER A FOUR LEAF CLOVER

I'm looking over a four leaf clover
That I oVverlooked before

One leaf is sunshine

The second is rain {
Third is the roses :
That grow in the lane

No need explaining the one remaining

Is somebody I adore

I'm looking over a four leaf clover :
That I overlooked before. ;

WHEN YOU WORE A TULIP

When you wore a tulip

A sweet yellow tulip

And I wore a big red rose
When you caressed me, !
T™'was then Heaven blessed me k
What a blessing, no one knows, ’
You made life cheerie

When you called me dearie, (
T'was down where the blue grass grows, I
Your lips were sweeter than julip !
When you wore that tulip

Bnd I wore a big red rose. ;

SHOW ME THE WAY TO GO HOME ?

Show me the way to go home,
I'm tiredand I want to go to bed. :
T had a little drink about an hour ago, |
And it went right to my head.

Wherever I may go, )
On land or sea or foam f
You can always hear me singing a song, i
Show me the way to go home,

I WANT A GIRL [

I want a girl, just like the girl
That married dear old Dad,

She was a pearl and the only girl .
That daddy ever had. |

A good old fashioned girl with heart so tﬂ e

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

I want a beer, just like the beer !
That pickled my old man
It was the beer and the only beer

That daddy ever had. |

Just a good old fashioned beer
With lots of foam

Took six men to carry daddy home
I want a beer just like the beer
That pickled my old man.
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IN A SHANTY IN OLD SHANTY TOWN

it's only a shanty in 0ld Shanty Town
The roof is so slanty

It touches the ground

But my tumbled down shack,

By an old railroad track,

ILiike a millionaire's mansion

Is calling me back.

I'd give up a palace, if I were a King
It's more than a palace

It's my everything

There's a queen waiting there

With a silvery crown

In a shanty in 0ld Shanty Town.

{Parody)

There's a shanty in the town
On a little plot of ground
Where the green grass grows
All around, all around

The roof's 50 worn, so badly torn

That it tumbles to the ground

Just a little brown shack

That's built right back

About twenty five feet

From a railroad track

Things on the line most all the time
But that little brown shack

Keeps calling me back

I'd be just as sassy as Hailie Salassie
If I were a King,

It wouldn't mean a thing

Put my boots on tall,

Read the writing on the wall

And it wouldn't mean a thing,

Not a gol-darn thing

There's a gueen waiting there

In a rocking chair

Just blowin' her top on a keg of beer
Lookin' all around and;truckin' on down
*Cause I gotta getBHcI-{odmy shanty town
To a shanty in- Qld Shantyilown.

38 "

HONEY S

T
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I'm in love with you, honey £

Say you love me too, honey

Ro one else will do, honey

Seems funny, but it's true

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

BY THE LIGHT CF THE SILVERY MOON

By the light of the silvery moon

I want to spoon

To my honey I'll croon love's tune
Honeymoon, keep a shinin' in June
Your silvery beams will bring
Love's dreams

We'll be cuddling soon

By the silvery moon.

SHINE ON HARVEST MOON

Shine on, shine on harvest moon

Up in the sky

I ain't had no lovin' since

January, February, June or July

Snowtime ain't no time to stay
{con’'t)
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Outdoors and spoon
So, shine on, shine on harvest moon
For me and my gal.

FOR ME AND MY GAL

The bells are
For me and my
The birds are singing

For me and my gal

Everybody'll he knowing

To a wedding they're going

And for weeks they've been sewing,
Every Susie and Sal

They're congregating

For me and my gal

The parson's waiting

For me and my gal

And some day I'm gonna

Build a little home for two

Or three or four or more,

In loveland, for me and my gal.

ringing
gal

BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO

Daisy, Daisy, give me your answer do
I'm half crazy, all for the love of you
It won't be a stylish marriage

T can't afford a carriage

But you'll look sweet, upon the seat

Of a bicycle built for two.

MY WILD IRISH ROSE

My wild Irish rose

The sweetest flow'r that grows
You may search everywhere

But none canebmpare . .

" With my wild Irish rose.

My wild Irish rose

The dearest flow'r that grows

And some day for my sake

She may let me take

The bloom from my wild Irish rose.

YES SIR, THAT'S MY BABY

Yes Sir, that's my baby,

No 8ir, don't mean maybe

Yes Sir, that's my baby now.

Yes Ma'am, we've decided,

No Ma'am, we won't hide it

Yes Ma'am, you're invited now.

By the way, by the way,

When we reach that preacher
I'll say,

Yes Sir, that's my baby,

No Sir, don't mean maybe

Yes Sir, that's my baby now.

IF YOU KNEW SUSIE

If you knew Susie like I know Susie,
Ch, oh, oh what a girl

There's none so classy as this

Fair Lassie, Oh, Oh,

Holy Moses, what a chassis.,

We went riding, she didn't balk,
Back from Yonkers

I‘'m the one who had to walk,

If you knew Susie like I know Susie,
Oh, oh what a girl.,
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SIDE BY SIDE

Oh we ain't got a barrel of money,
Maybe we're ragged and funny
But we'll travel along, singing a song
Side by side,
Don't know what's coming tomorrow,
Maybe it's trouble and sorrow
But we'll travel the road, sharing
Our load, Side by Side.
Thru' all kinds of weather,
What if the sky should fall
Just as long as we're together,
it doesn't matter at all.
When they've all had their troubles
And parted,
We'll be the same as we started
Just trav'ling along, singing a song,
Side by side.

47
IN THE EVENING BY THE MOONLIGHT

In the evening by the moonlight

You could hear those voices singing
In the evening by the moonlight

You could hear those banjos ringing.
How the old folks would enjoy it
They would sit all night and listen
As we sang in the evening by the

moonlight,

BYE BYE BLACKBIRD

Pack up all my care and woe, here I go
Singing low, bye, bye blackbird.

Where somebody waits for me, sugar's
Sweet, so is she, bye, bye blackbird.
No one here can love and understand me
Oh! What hard luck stories they

All hand me.

Make my bed and light the light

I'll arrive late tonight

Blackbird, bye, byel

48

L'M FOREVER BLOWING BUBBLES

I'm forever blowing bubbles .
Pretty Bubbles in the air

They f£ly so high

Nearly reach the sky

Then like my dreams

They fade and die,

Fortunes always hiding

I've looked everywhere

I'm forever blowing bubbles

Pretty bubbles in the air.

49

SHIEK OF ARABY

I'm the Shiek of Araby
Your love belongs to me
At night when your asleep
Into your tent I'll creep.
The stars that

Shine above

Will light our way

To love

You'll rule this world with me
'Cause I'm the

Shiek of Araby.

| d o QOS
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HAVE YOU EVER BEEN LONELY?

ever been lonely?

Have you ever been blue?

Have you ever loved someone
Just as I love you?

Can't you see I'm sorry

For each mistake I've made,
Can't you see I've changed dear
Can't you see I've paid?

Be a2 little forgiving

Take me back in your heart

How can I go on living

Now that we're apart?

If you knew what I've been thru
You would know why I ask you
Have you ever been lonely?

Have you ever been blue?

Have you

CRUISING DOWN THE RIVER

Cruising down the river

On a Sunday afternoon

The sun above

The one you love

Waiting for the moon.

An old accordion playing

A sentimental tune

Cruising down the river

On a Sunday afternoon.

The birds above all sing of love
A gentle sweet refrain

The winds arcurd all make a sound
Like softly falling rain,

Just two of us together

We'll plan our honeymoon
Cruising down the river

On a Sunday afternocon.

ANY TIME

Any time you're feeling lonely

Any time you're feeling blue

Any time you feel down hearted

That will prove your love for me is true.
Any time your thinking 'bout me

That's the time I'll be thinking of you
So any time you say

You want me back again

That's the time I'1l1l come back

Home to you.

LIDA ROSHE

Lida Rose, 1I'm home cgain Rose
To get the sun back in my sky
Lida Roge, I'm home again Rose
About a thousand kisses shy
Ding, Dong, Ding,

I can hear the chapel bell ring
Ding, Dong, bing,

At the least suggestion

I'll pop the question

Lida Rose, I'm home again Rose
Without a sweetheart to my name
Lida Rose, now everyone knows
That I am hoping you're the same
S0 here is my love song,

Not fancy or fine

Lida Rose, oh, won't you be mine?

Pr—
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CAROLINA IN THE MORNING

Nothing could be finer

Than to be in Carolina in the morning.

No one could be sweeter

Than my sweetheart

when I meet her in the morning.

wWhere the morning glories

Twine around the door

Whispering pretty stories

I long to hear once more.

Strolling with my girlie

Where the dew is pearly early

In the morning,

Butterflies all flutter up

And kiss each little buttercup at
dawning.

If I had Aladdin's lamp for only a day

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

Nothing could be finer

Than to be in Carolina in the morning.

DEEP IN THE HEART OF TEXAS

The starg at night are big and bright,
Deep in the heart of Texas

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

Yhe sage in bloom is like perfune,
beep in the heart of Texas

Reminds me of the one I love,

Deep in the heart of Texas.

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

The rabbits rush around the bush,
Deep in the heart of Texas

The cowboys cry "KI-¥iIP-PEE-YL",
Deep in the heart of Texas

The doggies bawl and bawl and bawl
Deep in the heart of Texas.

i}

DON'T KNOW WY

I don't know why

I love you like I do

I don‘t know why I just do.
don't know why

You thrill me like you do

I don't know why you just do,
You never seem to want my romancing
The only time you hold me

Is while we're dancing.

I don't know why

I love you like I do

I don't know why I just do.

=

MY BONNIE LIES OVER THE QCEAN

My Bonnie lies over the ocean

My Bonnie lies over the sea

My Bonnie lies over the ocean

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me.
{Chorus)

Bring back, Bring back

Bring back my Bonnie to me

Bring back, Bring back my Bonnie to me,

Last night as I lay on my pillow
Last night as I lay on my bed
Last night as I lay on my pillow
I dreamt that my Bonnie was dead.
{Repeat Chorus)
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A DA

Ja da, Jda da, Ja da, Ja da,

Jing jing jing.

Ja da, Ja da, Ja da, Ja da,

Jing jing jing.

That's a funny little bit of melody
It's so socothing and appealing to me
Ja da, Ja da, Ja da, Ja da,

Jing jing jing.

OH SUSANNAJ

Oh, I come from Alabama

With my banjo on my knee

I'm goin' to Louisiana,

My true love for to see.

It rained all night the day I left,
The weather it was dry

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

Oh, Susanna,

Oh don't you cry for me

I come from Alabama with

My banjo on my knee.

SIDEWALKS OF NEW YORK

Bast side, West side, all around the town,
The tots sang "Ring~-Around-Rosie”

"London Bridge is Falling Down."

Boys and girls together

Me and Mamie O'Roarke

Tripped the light fantastic

On the sidewalks of New York.

WHEN IRISH EYES ARE SMILING

Wnen Irish eyes are smiling

Sure it's like a morn in spring

In the lilt of Irish laughter

You can hear the angels sing.

When Irish hearts are happy

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

YOU ARE 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.

2nd Chorus

I'll always love you

And make you happy

If you will only say the same
But if you leave me

Tc love another

You'll regret it all some day,.
{(repeat chorus)
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I HAD A DREAM DEAR

I had a dream dear, you had one, too
Mine was the best dream

Because it was of you

Come sweetheart tell me,

Now is5 the time

You tell me your dream

And ¥'1l tell you mine.

ATN'T SHE SWEET

Ain't she sweet,

See her coming down the street

Now I ask you very confidentially,
Ain't she sweet,

Ain‘*t she nice,

Look her over once or twice

Now I ask you very confidentially,
Ain't she nice.

Just cast an eye -~ in her direction
Oh me, oh my, ain't that perfection
Now I repeat,

Daon't you think she's sorta neat
Now I ask you very confidentially,
Ain't she sweet. -

PUT YOUR ARMS AROUND ME

Put your arms around me honey,
Hold me tight

Cuddle up and huddle up

With all your might

Oh, oh, won't you roll those eyes,
Eyes that I just idolize

When they look at me my heart
Begins to float

Then it starts to rockin'

Like a motor boat

Oh, oh, I never knew any girl like you.

PAPER DOLL

I'm gonna buy a paper doll

That I can call my own

A doll that other fellas cannot steal
And then those flirty, flirty guys
With their flirty, flirty eyes
Will have to flirt with dollies
That are real. .
When I come home at night

She will be waiting

She'll be the truest doll

In all the world

I'd rather have a paper doll

Ta call my own

Than have a fickle-minded

Real live girl.

DARKTOWN STRUTTER'S BALL

I'll be down to get you in a taxi, honey
Better be ready by half past eight
Now dearie, dan't be late
I wanna be there when the band

starts playing
And remember when we get there honey
The 'two steps' I'm gonna have them all
Gonna dance off both my shoes
When they play that jelly roll blues
Tomorrow night at the
barktown strutter's ball,

o

64 THAT OLD GANG OF MINE
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Gee, but I'd give the world to see

That old gang of mine

I can't forget that oid quartette

That sang 'Sweet Adeline'

Goodbye forever old fellows and gals
Goodbye forever old sweethearts and pals,
God bless them

Gee, but I'd give the world to see

That old gang of mine.

OH, YOU BEAUTIFUL DOLL

0Oh, you beautiful doll,

You great big beautiful doll,

Let me put my arms about you,

I could never live without you.

Oh, you beautiful dell,

You great big beautiful doll,

If you ever leave me,

How my heart should ache

I want to hug you but I fear you'd break
Oh, Oh, Oh, Oh, Oh you beautiful doll.

CUDDLE UP A LITTLE CLOSER

Cuddle up a little closer, lovey mine
Cuddie up and be my little clinging vine
Like to feel your cheek so rosy,
Like to keep you comfy, cozy
'Cause I love from head to toesy,

lovey mine.

BYE, BYE BLUES

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

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

Don't sigh, don't cry

Bye, Bye, Blues.

-

BABRY FACE

Baby face, you've got the cutest

Little baby face

There's not another one can take your
place

Baby Face

My poor heart is jumping,

You sure have started something

Baby Face

I'm up in Heaven

When I'm in your fond embrace

I didn't need a shove 'cause

I just fell in love

With your pretty baby face.

LET THE REST OF THE WORLD GO BY

With someone like you,

A pal good and true

I'd like to leave it all behingd

And go and find

Some place that's known to God alone,
Just a spot to call ocur own

We'll find perfect peace where

Joys never cease

Out there beneath a kindly sky
We'll build a sweet little next
Somewhere in the West

And let the rest of the world go by.

|

|
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THE BAND PLAYED ON 75

Casey would waltz with a strawberry
" blond

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 1oaded

it nearly exploded

The poor girl would shake wmth alarm

He married the girl with the

Strawberry curl and the band played on. 76

WATT TILL, THE SUN SHINES NELLIE

Wait till the sun shines Nellie
And the clouds go drifting by
We will be happy Nellie,

Don't you cry

Down Lover's Lane we'll wander,
Sweethearts, You and 1

Wait till the sun shines Nellie,
By and by.

WHEN THE SAINTS GO MARCHING IN

Oh when the saints, ©h when the saints
Go marching in, Go marching in,
Oh when the saints go marching in
Oh Lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in.

77
If you should see, If you should see,
Those Pearly Gates, Those Pearly Gates,
If you should see them 'fore I do
Oh won't you tell 'em you saw me coming
I was struttin' right on thru'.
(Repeat lst chorus)

ABA DABA HONEYMOON

Aba daba
Said the

daba daba, Aba daba daba,

monkey to the chimp

Aba daba daba daba, Aba daba daba,

Said the chimpy to the monk

All day long they chatter away

All night long they're happy and gay

Singin' and swingin' in a Honkey-
Tonkey way

Aba daba daba daba, Aba daba daba

Said the chimp, "I love you so"

Aba daba daba daba, In monkey talk means

“Chimp I love you, too”

Then the big baboon, one night in June

He married them and very soon

They went upon an Aba daba honeymoon.

MUSIC MUSIC MUSIC

Put another nickel in, in the nickelodeon
All I want is loving you and

Music, music, music

I1'd do anything for vyou,

Anything you want me to

All I want is hugging you and

Music, music, musice

Closer, my dear, come closer,

The nicest part of any melody

Is when you're dancing close to me

Put another nickel in, in the nickelodeon
All I want is loving you and

Music, music, music.

78
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JUST BECAUSE
think your so pretty
think your so hot

think you have something

because

because you

Just because you

That nobody else has got

You caused me to spend all my money

You lavghed and called me old Santa Claus

Well I'm telling you baby I'm through
with you

Because, Just Because,

Just
Just

you

WHEN JOHNNY COMES MARCHING HOME

When Johnny come marching home again

Hurrah! Hurrah!
We'll give him a hearty welcome then
Hurrah! Hurrah!

The men will cheer, the boys will shout,
The Ladies, they will all turn out

And we'll all feel gay

When Johnny comes marching home,

The old church bell will peal with joy

Hurrah! Hurrah!
To welcome home our darling boy
Hurrah! Burrahl

The village lads and lassies say,
With roses they will strew the way
And we'll all feel gay

When Johnny comes marching home.

DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE

I met my little bright eved gal,
Down by the riverside

Down by the riverside

Down by the riverside

I met my little bright eyed gal,
Down by the riverside

Down by the riverside

She asked me for a little kiss,
Down by the riverside

Down by the riverside

bown by the riverside .
She asked me for a little kiss,
Down by the riverside

Down by the riverside

She said "Have patience little man
I know yéu'll understand,

I hardly know your name" e
If I cdould only have my way, '
Then maybe some sweet day

Her name and mine will be the same
I met my little bright eyed gal,
Down by the riverside

Down by the riverside

Down by the riverside

I met my little bright eyed gal,
Down by the riverside

Down by the riverside.

MY BLUE HEAVEN

When Whip-poor-wills call, and
evening is nigh,

I hurry to my Blue Heaven.

A turn to the right, a little white light,

Will lead you to my Blue Heaven,

You'll see a smiling face - a fire place -
a cozy room,

A little next that nestles where the

roses bloom,
{con't)
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Just Molly and Me, and Baby makes three,
We're happy in my Blue Heaven.

79 TAVERN IN THE TOWN

80
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B2

There is a tavern in the town,
In the town
And there my true love set him down,
Sets him down
And he drinks his wine as happy as can be
And never never thinks of me
Fare thee well for I must leave thee
Do not let the parting grieve thee
Oh the time is come for you and me to
say “Goodbye"
Adieu, Adieu, kind friends, Adieu,
Yes, Adieu
I can no longer stay with you, stay with you
I'11 hang my heart on a weeping willow tree
And never, never, think of thee.

I'VE BEEN WORKING ON THE RAILROAD

I've been working on the railroad

All the livelong day

I've b2en working on the railroad

Just to pass the time away

Dontcha hear the whistle blowing,

Rise up so early in the morn

Dontcha hear the captain shoutin',
"Dinah, Blow your horn*

Dinah won'tcha blow, Dinah won'tcha blow
Dinah won'tcha blow your horn —-

Dinah won'tcha blow, Dinah won'tcha blow
Dinah won'tcha blow your horn.

Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah
Somecone’s in the kitchen, I know
Someone’'s in the kitchen with Dinah
Strummin' on the old banjo, (And Singing)}
Fee, FPi, Piddle-~I~0, Fee, Fi, Fiddle-I-O,
Strummin' on the old banjo.

FIVE FOOT TWOQ

Five foot two, eyes of blue

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

Turned up nose, turned down hose
Flapper, yes sir one of those,

Has anybody seen my girl?

Now if you run into a five foot two
Covered with fur

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

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

SUNNY SIDE OF THE STREET

Grak your coat and get your hat,
Leave your worries on the door step,
Just direct your feet,
To the sunny side of the street,
Don't you hear the pitter pat
And that hurried tune in your step?
Life can be so sweet,
On the sunny side of the street.
I used to walk in the shade
With those blues on parade,
But I'm not afraid,
This Rover crossed over.

{(con't)
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If I never had a cent

I'd be rich as Rockefeller,

Gold dust at my feet

On the sunny side of the street.

HEART OF MY HEART

Heart of my heart,

I love that melody

Heart of my heart, bring back those
memories

When we were kids on the corner of
the street

We were rough and ready quys

But, ch how we could harmonize

Heart of my heart, old friends
dearer then

Too bad we had to part

I know a tear would glisten

If once more 1 could listen

To that gang that sang

"Heart of my heart".

were

ON WISCONSIN

On, Wisconsin! ©On, Wisconsin:
Plunge right thru! that line!
fun the ball *‘round Minnesota, .
A touch~down sure this time,
On, Wiscensin! On, Wisconsin!
Fight on £for her fame!

FPight! fellows, Fight! Fight!
And we will win this game.

FPight!

PUT ON YOUR OLD GREY BONNET

Put on your old grey bonnet

With the blue ribbons on it

While I hitch old Dobbin to the shay
Through the fields of clover

We'll drive up to Dover

On our golden wedding day.

K-K~-K-KATY

K-K-K~Katy, Beautiful Katy

Your the only G-G-G~Girl that I adore.
When the M-Moon shines over the cow shed
I'll be waiting at the K-K-K-Kitchen door.

HELLO DOLLY

Hello Dolly, well hello Dolly

It's so nice to have you back where you
belong,

You're locking swell bolly,

We can tell Dolly

You're still glowin',

You're still crowin',

Your still going strong.

We feel the room swayin' -

For the band's playin' -

One of your old favorite songs from way
back when.

So take her wrap fellas,

Pind her an empty lap fellas -~

So golly, gee, fella, find her a vacant
knee fellas

Bolly'll never go away again

He'll go away

Dolly'll never go away -

Dolly never go away again,
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BILL BAILY a3

Won't you come home Bill Baily,
Won't you come, home
She moans the whole
I'll do the cookin'
I'l]l pay the rent

I know I‘ve done you wrong

'Member dat rainy evenin',

I drove you out

wWid nothin' but a fine~toothed comb

I know I'm to blame,

Well ain't dat a shame

Bill Baily won't you please come home.

day long
darlin',

ANGRY
94

Dearie, please don't be angry
*Cause I was only teasin' you
I wouldn't even let you think of leavin'’
Pont't you know I love you true
Just because I took a look at somebody else
That's no reason you should put poor me

on the shelf
Dearie, please don't be angry
'Cause I was only teasin' you.

WHIFFENPOOF SONG

To the table down at Mory's,

To the place where Louie dwells

To the dear old temple bar we love wo well

Sing the Whiffenpoofs assembled

With their glasses raised on high

And the magic of their singing casts
a spell

Yes, the magic of their singing 95

0f the songs we love s0 well

"Shall I wasting" and "Mavourneed" and
the rest

We shall serenade our Louie

While life and voice shall last

Then we'll pass and be forgotten with

the rest.
We're poor little lambs who have lost our
way, Baa, Baa, Baa

Wefre little black sheep who have gone
astray, Baa, Baa, Baa
Gentlemen songsters off on a spree, a6
Doomed from here to eternity
Lord, have mercy on such as we,
Baa, Baa, Baa.

SWEET SIXTEEN

I never loved before

met you on the village Green

my dream of love is o'er

I loved you

sweet,

sweet sixteen, g7

I love you as
Since first I
Come to me or
I love you as
When you were
When you were

MEET ME ¥IN ST. LOUIS, LOUIS

Meet me in St. Louis, Louis

Meet me at the fair,

Don't tell me the lights are shining
Any place but there,

We will dance the hoochee, koochee

I will be your tootsie, wootsie:;
Meet me in St, Louis, Louis

Meet me at the fair,

I CAN'T GIVE YOU ANYTHING BUT LOVE

I can't give you anything but love, Baby
That's the only thing I've plenty of, Baby
Dream awhile, scheme awhile,

We're sure to find

Happiness and I guess

All those things you've always pined for
Gee, I'd like to see you

Looking swell, Baby

Diamond bracelets Woolworth

Doesn't sell, Baby,

Till that lucky day,

You know darned well, Baby,

I can't give you anything but love.

ALEXANDER'S RAGTIME BAND

Come on and hear, come on and hear

Alexander's ragtime band

Come on and hear, come on and hear

it's the best band in the land

They can play the bugle call like you
never heard before

So natural that you will want to go to war

That's just the bestest band that am,

My honey lamb,

Come on along, come on along

Let me take you by the hand,

Up to the man, up to the man,

Who's the leader of the band

And if you care to hear the Swanee River
played in ragtime

Come on and hear, come on and hear

Alexander's ragtime band.

MY MELANCHOLY BABY

Come to me my Melancholy Baby

Cuddle up and don't feel blue

All your fears are foolish fancies, Baby
You know dear that I'm in love with you.
Every cloud must have a silver lining
Wait until the sun shines through

Smile my honey dear,

While I kiss away each tear
Or else I shall be melancholy, too.
PRETTY BABY

Everybody loves a baby, that's why I'm in
love with you, Pretty Baby, Pretty Baby
aAnd 1'd 1like to be your sister, brother, dad

and mother too, Pretty Baby, Pretty Baby
Won't you come and let me rock you
In my cradle of love,
And we'll cuddle all the time.
Oh, I want a lovin' baby, and it might as
well be you, Pretty Baby of mine.

APRIL SHOWERS

Though April showers may come your way
They bring the flowers that bloom in May
S0 if it's raining, have no regrets
Because it isn't raining rain you know,
it's raining violets,

And when you see clouds upon the hills
You soon will see crowds of daffodils

Sp keep on looking for the bliuebird

“And list'ning for his song

Whenever April showers come along.
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HEY LOOK ME OVER

Hey, look me over, lend me an eax

Fresh out of clover, mortgaged up to here
bon't pass the plate boys

Don't pass the cup

I figure whenever you're down and out

‘The only way is up.

And I am up like a rosebud, high on a vine

Don‘t thumb your nose bud, take a tip from mine

T'm a little bit short of the elbow room
But let me get me some
aAnd look out world here I comel

GOODNI GHT IRENE

Irene Goodnight,

Irene Goodnight,

Goodnight Irene, Goodnight Irene
I'l]l see you in my dreams.

Last Saturday night I got married

Me and my wife settled down

Now me and my wife are parted

I'm gonna take a little stroll downtown.

{chorus)

in the country

in town

a great notion . -
river and drown.

Sometimes I live
Sometimes I live
Sometimes I have
To jump into the

(chorus)

Stop your ramblin' and Stop your gamblin'
Stop stayin' out late at night
Go home to your wife and family
And sit by the fireside bright.

{chorus}

YOU MADE ME LOVE YOU

You made me love you, I didn't wanna do it
I didn't wanna do it.
You made me love you, And all the time
you knew it .
I guess you always knew it.
You made me happy sometimes, You made me glad
But there were times dear
You made me feel so bad.
You made me sigh for I didn't wanna tell you
I didn’'t wanna tell you
I need some love that's true
Yes I do, deed I do, you know I do
Gimmie, gimmie, gimmie, gimmie what I cry for
You know you've got the kind of kisses
That I'd die for
You know you made me love you.

BY THE SEA

By the sea, By the sea

By the beauntiful sea

You and I, You and I

Ch how happy we'll be.

When each wave comes a rolling in

We will duck and swim

And then we'll fool and fool arocund the water

Over and under and then up for air

Ma is rich, pa is rich, so now what do we careé

I wanna be beside your side beside the sea
beside the seaside

By the beautiful sea.

102 7TILL WE MEET AGAIN

Smile the while you kiss me sad adleu
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

Bvery tear will be a memory

So wait and pray each night for me

T7ill we meet again.

103 APPLE BLOSSOM TIME . [
I'll be with you in Apple Blossom time
I'll be with you to change your name to
mine I
Some day in May, 1'll come to say - 5
Happy the bride that the sun shines on
today.
What a wonderful wedding it will be .
What a wonderful day for you and me {
Church bells will chime
You will be mine .
In Apple Blossom Time. : S
104 HELLO: MY BABY
Hello my baby, Hello my honey
Hello my ragtime gal C o n
Send me a kissa by wire i
Baby my heart's on fire
If you refuse me, honey, you'll lose ms
And you®ll be all alone : {
So Baby, telephone and tell me you re
my ownh.
{Rello, Hello, Hello, Hello there)
repeat. . . {
105 WHEN YOU RE SMILIN' Y
When you re smllxn', When you re smllln'
The whole world smiles with you
When you're laughin', when you're laughij
The sun comes smilin' through
And when you're crying, you bring on the
rain . !
So stop you're sighin', be happy again l
When you're smilin’', When you're smilin®
The whole world smiles with you.
106 PEGGY O'NEIL g
i
If her eyes are blue as skies,
That's Peggy O'Neil ;
If she's smilin' all the whlle, {
That's Peggy O'Neil C
If she walks like a shy llttle rogue
If she talks with a cute little brogue -
Sweet personality, full of rascality,
That's Peqggy O'Neil.
107 I WANNA GO WHERE YOU GO

I wanna go where you go, do what you do 1
Love when you love, then I*1ll be happy.
I wanna laugh when you laugh,

sigh when you sigh
Cry when you cry, then I1'1]} be happy. 1
If you go North or South, {
If you go East or West
-E'11 follow you sweetheart,

I wanna go where you go, do what you do,
Love when you love, then I'll be happy.

Into our little lovenest. [

-




