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COLIMUNITY SOLGS.

Title.

Shine own Harvest liocon.

She's Too Fat For le. .
Somebody Else Is Taling My FPlac
Show He The Yay To Go Heme.
Smoke Gets In Your Byes,
Southn of the Dorder.
Stardust. -

Sweet Goorgia Zrowiie

Swect Hosie C'Grady.

Swoet Sue, Just You.

Some Sunday lMorning.

Sheik of LAradny.,

Side Dy Side.

Thore Is A Tavern In The Town.
Take Me Out To The Ball Game,
The Blue RoOri.

Till We Mcet Again. ,
Three O'Clcock Tn The Morning.
Tea For

Tenness

Undecr

When

Vadt:

When .

When I Grow Too 014 To Dream,
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pering.

When You Wore A Tulip.
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Made Me Love You.
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1. THUS B2.PPY JALIDIRDE,

to go a-wandering, Along the Mountain
track, ’

4nd as I go I love to sing, My knap-sack on

my bacilz,

CHOMIS,

Val-de-ri,
Val-ce-ha,
Val- de-rl, Val-de~ra,
First TLmo. Iy kna?~s

a Va l~de—ra,

ha ha

acli cin ny Baclk,
n my happy Song.
Third Alre. Froh ev'lry green wood tree.

ﬁ T‘\AT ’\‘2

Verse 3. . *
I wave my hat to all I meet, Andvtneyxﬁave
baclk to me -

And blackbirds call so loua and sweet, From
ev'iry green~wood tree,

REPEAT CHORUS

2, MUSIC)! MUSIC] 1USICI

Put another mnickel in, in the nickelodeon,

411 T want is having you and music, music,

I'd do anything for you, anything you'd waﬂh
me tOo . ’

A11 I want is k
Closer, my deoar, come closcr,

Thie nicest part of any dnlocy,

Is when you're dancing close to me, ’

So put another nickel in, in the niokelodeh,
A1l T want is loving youw and music, music, mu

Fle

masic,

ssing you and music, mmusic, music,

SR I

I'm loolding over a four leaf ciovar,
That I ovaerilookad before,

One leaf is sunshine, the other is rain,
Third is the roscs tuat grow in th lane,
o need explaining, the one remainin ng,

Is somebody I adore,

i'm loocking over a four leaf clover,

That I overicoked before,

L \Te

L. PACK UP YOUR TROUBLIS TIT VOUR OLD XIT BAO

troubles in your oid kit bag,

ie, smile, smile.
#hile you've a lucifer to lig sht your fag,
Smile boys that's the style,
What's the use of werrying,
It was ncver worth while SO
Fack up your troubles in your old kit bagzg,
and Smile, smile, smile,

5. ¥O0U IMLDE 152 LOVE YOU.

¢ me love you, I didn't

didn't want to do it.

You made me love you, and all the
I guess you always knew it,

You made me hapnpy oom:ulmeu, yeu made me glad,

But there were times dear, you made me foel so mac.

Tou made me sigh for, I didn't want to tell you,

T didn't want to tell you,

some love that's true, yes I do i

You kmow I do, ‘

Give me, give me what I cry for,

You anw you've 30t the brand o¢ zisses that I'a
die for, '

You kmnow you made me love you,

A el

time you knew

N

6] l—s

I want ndeed I do,
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=2 v grave. |
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Fare thee well must leave thee, will o Goo
I T R & oV in a in
Do not let th: ing grieve thee, " o =
o - s VOUu S
And reomenbol nest of friends must . v = i;,~°
ies,
par part, o ‘ (jﬂ ( sTica on o
LAdieun, adieu iends, adieu, adiecu, adiau : ou vours
] ’ ’ H ] H .- b )
I can no long with you, Stay with you. Hever placs your af
I'11 hand my a weeping willow tree, GRVEE: vhey wis -
And may the world go well with thee. TR LL Al e L ooiE
- LS YT T TP T
SHINE ON HE.RVIST KOOI, s Rnh YUY BARREL.

- ) - . - ¥ - . | e e . B :
0 shine on, shine on Farvest loon, up in the sky, FoLd }-'-cﬁ we 'Ll have a barrel of fun,
I ain't had 1¢ loving sincc April, January, Juwe barrel, we'we gox c's on the Tun.

A
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NN . A =RAT JLLL ., Ring out a s

o uuly,

Snow time, ain't mo time to stay-ouv téoors and ' i
spcon, h the gang's

So shine on Farvest Moon for me and my girl.

‘IT'S 4 SIIT B0 _TELL A LIiZ.
' . : Let me call you Bweethoart,
Be sure it's true wkhen you say, 'L Love You!', ;'f in lowve with you.,
Ttls a sin to tell . 1ie, . ;?:«mfyﬁeff you wﬁisper, that you love me true,
Millions of hearts have heen broken, gjzf‘;‘gﬂ;:vj*lﬂ“u glegmlfo in your eyes of blus,
Just becausc tnese wWOrds Were upOKCﬂ, €% me call you Swestheart, I'm in love with you.
I iove you, yes I co, I love you, ) ' 127 T'LL PR YOUR SWIDTERADRT

.u_J_L 2L Sk g

?
If you brealk my heart I'll die,
So be sure it's btrue, when you say 1T Love You!
s - [ ’
Tt's a since to toll a 1ic,. '

I'1ll be your swectheart,

If you will be mine, ‘

A1l my life I'11 Dﬂ your v“lenulﬂe -
Blue Bells I'11l gather, take these’and.be true
When I'm a man my plan ‘ o
Will be tc marry you.
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13. I'M FOR EVBR SLOJIIC ZUDSLE

t
They flv so hlgh, negarly reach the ahy,
ihen like my dieams thi fade and die,
In : -

Fortunes always zid
i've looled cwory wi
I'm forever hlowing @8,
Pretty bubbles in

Sy, T WOIIDER EG!'S S5IHG HER 110V,

3

I wonder who

's kissing her now,
I wonder who! 5
1

teaching her now
I woncder wkh 0 looking in to her eyes,
Breathing si , telling ijes,
I wonder WLO s buying the wine,
For lips that I used to call mine,
I wonder if she ever tells him of me,
T vonder who's kissing her now,
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5. IT'S A LOWG WAY 70 TIZ ?“MAPY.

It's a loung way to Tiposrary,
It's @ long way to zo. :
It's a long way to Tipperary,
mo the sweetest girl I know,
Goodbye jlﬁﬁa lly ’

Harewoll Lz cstof Scuzre : g
It's a Long way to Tipperary, (1)( ;
But my heart's right therc.

16, LILLI MARLENE,

Undsrneath the lantern, by the barrack gate,
Dariing, I remember, the way you used to wait,
VTwas there that you T""':'Lsper'eci tenderly,

That you loved me, you'd always bb,

My £i1li of the Lamplight,

My own Lilli lariene,

17. ECME O TiZ {ANCE

Ch give me a 1'mme, where '”"e buffalo roam

here the Lser and the An clope play, ,
Jhere seldow is beard, a d1 scouraging word
AnG the skics are not cloucdy allbéay}’ ’

CEORUS. : ..

rlome, Fome on the ra ange,
Where the decr and the antciope play,

: or: 1s heard a dlaCOQ“QFWPD werd,
re not cloady a2ll da

e whore brlpru iiamond sand,

LoOwWn tae C’mar t“ean,
i .

18. LILY OF LAGOCNA, L -

She's my lady love, : v

She'is my dove, my lady love, " ‘
She's no girl for sitting down t3 drearmn,
'ghe's me only Queen lagooma knous,

L Imo

w she liles me, I know she likes me,
because she said so, o
@ is my Lily of uagoona

¢ is my u¢1f and my Rose,

8. DOTIT BY THR OLD MILL uanﬁa

Down by the old Mill Streamn,
Where I first met you,

With your eyes of bluc

Drecsed 1h Gingham too

1t was there I kamw,

That fou loved me true,

You were sixteen oy ’1llago Queen,.
By the 0l1ld Iii13 utream.

3. -




fat for me; .
She's too fat, sho's too fat, she's too
I get di=mzy, get llumbo ' _
Yhen 1! m aanc1ng with my JUJ, cun, oum, 50,
I don't want hey, you can have her she's too fa
| for me '
| She's too fat for me, ske's too fat for me,

) = bR H PNTTN S T TOATN
20, TLIE I OUT TC TED BALL CGALIY,

to the Zall
Talze with the Crewd,

Zuy me some ubanuus and cracker jacks,
I don't care if we never get back,

Lpnd we'll root, root, voot for the Hone
If they don't W n it's a shamse,

'Cause its ONE! TJOI! THRER Strikeslll

At the 01d hall Ganme .

BOOMPS=A~DATSY,

Talke me on
Tal me out

Team,

You're

21.

-and boonmps-a-~daisy,
I like a bustle that bends, '
Hands knees and voomps~a-daisy,
is a boomp Letween fricnds
kness, now aon't be lazy, i )
rale the party wow,
ien hands, Enecs and beoonms~a~daisy,
your paritner and Zow-wow-WOow,

Hands, knees

e

m

22, SIE'S TOO AT FOR ME.
I don't want her, vyou can have her, she's too.
fat for me, o R
She's too fat foi me, She's too-fat for mes
T don't want her, you can havc her, she's too

- a

I don't want hor,you can have
for me, i
She's too lat mch too fat, che

her she's
s. too fat for

23, WIEN IRIsSH EYES ATE

SHILTILG,

Vhen Ivish coyes are swmiling,
Sure 'Tis like a morn -in spring,
I b 0o TS T ke R
In the 1ilt of ZIrish Laughter,
You can hear the Angels Sing,
“hen Jlrish hearts are happy,
£311 the wexrlid is bright and gay,
And when Irish eyes are smiling,

Sure, they s teal your hearts away.

4
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fat for me.

Lo
i

too fat
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LLEXZANDER'S RAG TINE BLIUD.

Come on and hear, Come on’and hear,

Alexander’s ag time. band,

Come on and hear, Come on " and hear,

Tt's the best band in the land,

They can play a bugle call like you never
heard before,

Sc natural that you want to go to War

That's just thé bestest band what am, Foney lamb,

Come on a-long, Come on a-long,

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 tha Swanee River played
in Rag—tlme

Come on and hear, Come on and hear,

Alexander's Rag Time Band,

25. AH! SWERT MYSTERY OF LIFE,
Ak}  sweet mystery of life, at last I've found thee,
Anl I Xnow at last the secret of it all,
All the longing, secking, str1v1ng, Waltlx

yearning.

The burning hopes, the joy and idle tears that fall
For 'tis love and love alone, the world is se¢ ok*ng,
And 'tis love, and love alone that can rcpqy; T
'Tis the answer, 'tis the end and all of living,

For it is love alone that rules for aye.

APRIL SHOWIRS

Though April showers may come your way,
They bring the flowers that bloom in May,
So if it's raining, have no regrets,
Because it isn't raining rain you kuow,
It's raining violets, ’
And where you see clouds up on the hills,
You soon will see crowds of daffodils,

Sa keep on leooking for a blue bird,

And listening for his song,

Yhen ever 4Lpril showers come along,
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27, ANIIVIRSARY VALTZ.
Tell me I may aliwayo dencse t;c'L::;Tg;sary TTaltm 3C. BY 792 LIGET CF T¥R SILVIRY MO0,
with you, . . i
Tell me this is real romance Anniversary dream 2y the light of th: silvery moon,

come true,

Let this be the antkhem to our future years, To my honey I'1l croon love's tunc;
Yo millions of smiles and a few little tears, Loney moon, koep a shining in June, '
May I always listen to the Anmiversary Waltz Your silvery beams will bring love dargcams,
with you., We'll be cudcdling soon, '
By the silvery. moon,
28, THZ 3LUE ROOM. . )
, g , 31, CALTIFCRNIA,
We'll have a blue room, & unew room For two rocrm, ‘ ~ P : '
Where Lvery day's a holiday, Because you'wre , (14‘é£> California, Hére I come,
married to me, ’ ‘ Right back where I started from,

ot like a ball room, A small room,

Where I can smolke my mipe away, with your wee
head on my knee, )

We will thrive on, keep alive on Just nothing
but kisses, ’

Hith Mister and Missus; On little blue chairs,

You sew your trousseau, and Robinson Crusoe,

Is not so far from worldly cares 4As our blue
room far away upstairs, . -

Pack up all my care and woe,

Here I go singing low,

BYE ZYIL BLALCKBIRD,

Where some-body waits for me,

Sugar's sweet, so is she,

SYE BYE BLACHBIRD. ,

No one here can love and understand me, o
Ch wkat hard luck stories they all hand me, ’

llake my bed a2nd light and- light, -
I'11 arrive late to-night,
Blackbird Bye Eye.

A hall room,

i want'to'spcon,

Eal

Urere bowers of

Y ~—y = -
Zach merning at

Flowcrs-

dawning,

1 theo

.

Bloom

- . Pirdics sing an' eviry thing,
Sun-kist miss said "Don't be late",
: A That! why I can hardly wait,
. Opan up that CGolden gate,

California here I come,

32. CRUISLIUG DOYN THR

Cruising down the River,

moon,
Theé old accordion

Cruisding down the river

refrain,

The winds a-round all make a soéund 1ik

. falling rain,
Just two of us togetker,
Cruising cdown the river,

playing,

The birds above all sing of love, a

T
HIVIER,

€ on a Sunday after-noon,
Jith one vou love, the sumn abeve, waiting

a_.glb

on a Sunday afte:

for

¢ scftly

e
Lis

we'll plan a honcy-moon
on a Surday after-nocon,

e

Y-

#
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« ALICE BLUE GOWH,

In my sweot 1little Alice Blu:s Gown,
I first wandered down intc town,

I was both proud and shy,

Ls I felt ev'ry eye,

But in ev'ry shop window,

Ira primp, passiggnby,.

Then in manncer of ;auklon ita fromp
Lnd the world seom'd to smile all around
Till it wilted I wore it,

I'1ll always acors it,

by sweet little Allc j1ue Gown.

« BALEY FLCE,
Baby Face, You've got the cutest little baby face,
There's nut ancther one could take jyour placec,
Baby face, My poor hsart is JUinn'
You sure have started somethin',

Baby face, I'm up in heaven whan I'm in your fond

embrace, ,

didn't need a shove, 'cause I just fell in love,
With your pretty Eaby Face, ‘

H
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38, CLROLIN: TN TTE MORIING,
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hothing could be finer than to ke in Carolina,
In thke merning,. A
Hothing could “be sweeter than my sweetie when
I meet her, : -
in the morning. :
Vhere tie morning glories, twine around the dosr,
Uidispering pretty StO”leS '
I long to hear once more.

Streiling with my girlie where thoe dew is pearly
carly, : '

flies all flutter up and kiss each little
buttercup, '

l *
TF L bad iladdin's lamp for only a day,

¢ a wish and here's Whgt I'd say:
Hbtﬁlﬂg could bc finer than to be in Carolina,
in the morning. ' '




39. DOI'T FPZHCE ME IM, _ o . :
Oh, give me land, loits of land urdcv starry skies 42. SOMEBODY EISE IS TAKING MY PL&Q@:

aoove
Don't fence me dn, ) ;’ _ . Somebody Else is Taking my Place, ’
Let me ride thru' the wide open country that I love, Somebody else now ghares your cmbrace,
Don't fence me din. ' o . W

Let me be by myself in the eve ning breeue, hile I am trylﬁg, to keep from crying,
Listen to the murrur of the cotton-wood trdes, You go around with a smile on your face,
Send me off for-ever but I ask you, please, ' o ) Little you care for vows that you made,
Don't fence me in.’ . Little you care how much I have paid,
Just turn me loose, Let me straddle my old sa_ule, ‘ My heart is achlng,uMy heart ig bre&klng,
Uncderneath the wostorn siies,

On my cayuse, let me wander dver yonder till I see For Somebody's taking my plaoe.

the houltﬁlp rise,
I want to ride vo the ridge where thc wcst

b

43, SHOW ¥&% THE WAY TO GO HOME.

G tci?ﬁ‘emii’t 11 I lose my sonses, B Show me the way to go home,
aze a 1e meoon Gi se S es, 1
Can't looiz at hobbles and T can't stand f fences, % m tired and I Yant to g0 %0 bed,
Don't fence me im. - . . had a little drink about an -hour ago
: o , And it's gone right to my head,
- : o W
40T FIVE MINUTEZS MORE. . . o .. TVhere-ever I may roam,
: - : On land, or sea, or foam, : '
‘Give me- five minutes~mofé, only five minutecs more, o You can always hear me singing this song,
Let me stay, let me .stay, in your arms, ' ‘ Show me the way to go home.

Here am I beogging for, only five minutes more,

Only five mlnutes more of your charms, 44, SMOKE GETS IN YOUR EYES.
A1l week long 1 drcamed-about -our Saturday cate, '
Don't you kmow that uunqay nornlng you can slcep They asked me how I- knew, My true love was true,
late? I of course replied, something here inside,
lee me five minutes more, only flve nlphteu more, Cannot be denied, y
Let me stay, Lot me stay . 1n your arms. They said someday you'll find,
o " NNy - All who love are blind, -
41, - FOR ME AND MY GAL.; N When your heart's on flre,
Thke bells are ringing for me and my gal You musth realise,
e b S sine z - s Smoke gets in your eyes.
Eier?igggy?gcbOggbiﬁngig me and ﬂy.gal. S0 I chaffed them and I gayly 1au.bed,
To a wedding they're ~011é, S To think they could doubt my love,
4nd for weeks they're been sewing Yet today My love has flown away,
Iv'ry Susie and Sal. ) o I am without my love.
They re congrebhtlng for me and my gal, _— Now laughing friends derlde,
The Parson's waiting for me and my gal, 2? Tears I cannot hide
And sometime I'm go;n’ to build a llttle home } So I smile and say 7 .
for two, .- ’ : | ’ . .
For three or four or more | "When a lovely flame dies, Smoke gets in your eyes."

L g ’ . ng

in Love Land for me and my gal,
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5. SCUZH OF 7%

south of the bordsr, Down lexico Yay,
Trhat's where < fell in love,

When stars t to play

Lnd now as '

Iy thoughts

South of the

.nd we were s
South of thoe Sowrder, Down HMexico Way.

Trar G e
e ‘“_J‘

xico Way.

cometimes I WODQGf wLy I spend ths lonely night

Creaming of
The lelody haunts
Lnd T am oncs

e nightingale
i payadisce wh
Tho I dream in
in my heart it

my reveriay

again with you,

was new, and cach Xiss an inspiration,

@ tells his feiry tale,
cre roses grev

vain,
will rema

e

/

Ly, TILL WE MEET AGLIN,

Smile the while you kiss me':sad ‘adieu,
Yhen the clouds roll by I'll come to you,
Then tbc skics will scem mcre U¢ue,

Town in,lovers lanc my <coaries,

EoddLng bvlls will ring so merrily,
Ev'ry tear will be a memory,

Sc wait and Dray gach ﬂlbkt for me,:
Till we rnweet again. L

L8, UNDIRIELTHE THZ ADRCHES. © .- TR

Underneath the arches, I dream my dreams away,
Undernsath the arches, on cobblcstones I lay,
Zv'ry night you'll find me tired out and worn,
Happy wken the- Qaj7ﬂght concs crceeping,
Heralcding the cawn. '
Slecping when it's
it's fine, .
I hear the trains rautlln y above,
Pavement is my pillow, nc matter where I stray,
Underneath the arches I drenm my Creanms. away.

raining, and.slecping when

Lo WAIT TILL TEE SUM SHEINTDS MNILLIB.

-3

Vait 'till the sun shines Heli
When the clouds go drifting by,
Ve will be happy Hellie,

Don't you sigh;g

Down lover's larne we'll wander,
Sweetheart you and I,

Wait 'till the sun shines Hellie,
Bye and 3ye.




50, THREE 0'CLCCK IV TUR LORNING.
Itt'gs thres o'cleck in the Lorning,
delve danced the whole night thru!,
And dayiight scon will be dawning,
Just omne more waltz with you,

That melody so sntrancing,

Seems to be made for us two,

I could Jjust keep right on dancing
i

orever dear with you.

Ut
|....l
*

WHAZN ZAY IS5 1ROITE,

ihen day isg dons and chadows fall

1 ¢ream of you;

Yhen day is dome I think of alill the
‘we lmew.

That yearning returning
ny arms,

on't go love, 1 know love, without
night rhas lost s chaii,

Yhen days is done and gras

twilight's dew

ci

o hold you

. .
Iy lonely heart is sinking with the
Although I miss your tendcr iss the

day through,

you

ss is wet with

SUl,

wizole

i miss you most of 411 when day is done.

52. WEBI] I GROW TO00 OLL 70 LIRBAM

Whien I grow too old to drearn
L'11 have you to wemember,.
Whien I grow too old to cream,
Your love will live in my hcart.
So kiss me, my sweet,

And so let us part,

And when I grow tco old to dr can,
That kiss will live in my heart.

I,

53. UEIBPRRINCE.

ing while you cuddls near me,

ing sSC nNoO one can hear me,

ttle whisper seems to chesr me,
t

o
I wnow it's true, There's no one dear but you
You r‘ro Wﬂlbpbrlﬂg why you'll never leave

ering why you'll mever grieve me,
- and say that you believe me,
i that I love vyou,

5L, YERI YOU WORT 4 TULI®,

And I wore a big red- rose,
When you caressed me, 'twas then Heaven
That a blessing, no one knows.

made life cheerie, when you called me
'Tvas down where the blue grass grcws
Your 1ips were sweeter than julep,
When you wore that tulip and I wore a bBi

55. Y35 SIR, THAT'S MY BABRY

Sir That's my 3Baby,
No, Sir, Don't mean "May be",
Sir That's my Baby now,

Yes, Ma'am we've decided,
No, la'am we won't hide it,

Yes, Ma'am you're invited now,

By the way, By the way,
When we reach the precacher I'1l say,

Yes, Sir That's mv Rab

y Y,

Mo, "Sir don't mean "Ma ~be',
s y

Yes, Sir That's my Raby now.

21 you wore a tulip, a sweet yellow . tuli

me

ip,

blessed me,

dearie,

red rose.




. Sunsihing o zal made kas got a shade on Sweet Georgia Brown
Y T™an DG -
ou ar iy wuns e, Two left fcet but ok so neat, has Sweet Georgia
Iy only sunsgoine,. ?rOVﬁ ot
- § = v . az VEL
You male me Lappy, vwhen skies are gray, —_ - . ’ . .

: S o ey all sigh and wanna d&i Tfor Sweet Georgis
You'll'never Iknow dear how mmch I love you, ¥y adi Dnrowq a e, o Feorgia
2la -~ & t take myv sunshine away =
Please con't take my :sU i I'11 %68l you just why yeu know I don't iie not

. s N much
7 . TOU IPK T A TOR E. _ 1 .

Yo were ma in town,

i was mecant ( Since she came why it's a shame how she cools
Nature patt she was done . Tem downl

You waire al, =5 rolled up in one, Fellers she can't get, are fellers she ain't met,
Yoir're like melody, Geocrgia claimed ‘her Ceorgia namod cr,

That never. le Sweet Georgia Brown,

Tor 'Im conte must have semnt you,

And they meaat you jus T Mme. 60, SWETT ROSIZ O'GRADY,
- |
T ATIT T AT | : L4 T
58, A TREE TIT T 173ATCY. : Sweet Rosie O'Crady, My dear iittle Rose .
. o She's my steady lady, Most ev'rv one knows
nere's a t n the mea . -

¥ v in © LIGE ' ‘ © fnd wken we arc married,
When a stream driiting by, ; fTow happy we'll be,
And carved upon that tregd I sce, I love sweat Fosie O Grady,
"I love you Till I Die", ' ‘ , : And Fosic C'Grady loves me.
I will always remembor, ' J
The love in your eye, SRR L | 61. SWEZT SUR - JUST YOU.
The gay you carved upon’ tla ‘tree, 4 -
"I Love You Till I Die", ’ iv'ry star above, knows the one I love,
o oo : 1 Sweet Sue, Just you,-
But further on downtlcver's lane, | S i And the moon up high, knows the reason why,
A silhouett I se . ‘ Sweet Sue, it's you.
I Xmow you're leulﬂb some one clse,
I wish that it were me, : ) No onc

else it seems, Zver shares my dreans,
find without you, dear, I don't know what I'd'do,

Iy thoughts always lie, . In tris heart of mine, you love all the time,
And where e'rc you go you'll hlways know . Sweet Sue, just you,

; ’
I Love You Till T @10 , Sl R ‘ :

[N A

By that tree in tho Moeadow,




62.

63,

64,

SOME _ SUNDAY MORNING.

Some Sunday morning is going to be,

Some sunday morning for some-one and me,

Bells will be chiming an old melody, .
Spec'lly for some one and me,

There'll be an organ playing,

Friends and relations will stare,

Say, can't you hear them saying,

"Gee, what a peach for a pairi "

Some Sunday morning we'll walk down the alsle,

-She'll be so nervous, and I'1l try to snile,

Thlngs sure look rosy for some one and me,
Some Oundqy morning you'll see.

TEA FOR TWO.

Picture you upon my knee, ' ‘

Just tea for two and two for tea,

Just me for you and you for me alone.

Nobody mnear us to see us or hear us, :

No friends or relations on week-end vacations,

We won't have it known, dear, that we own &
telephone dear, .

Day will break and you'll awake,

And start to bake a sugar cake,

For me to take for.all- the boys to see.

Ve will raise a family,

A boy for you, A girl for wme,

Oh can't you sece how happy we would be?

TENNESSEE WATTZ .

I was waltzing with ‘my darling to the Tennegsee Waltz,

When an old friend I happened to see.

~Introduced him to my loved one and Whlle tney were
' - waltzin

%y friend stole wmy sweetheart from me
remember the night and the Temnessée Waltz,
Now I know just how much I have lost,

Yes I lost my little darlin' the nl&ht they were Llayl

The bhea utlful Tennesgee Waltz,

65, GITL OF MY DREAMS.

Girl of my dreams I love you,

Honest I do = You arce so sweet,

If I could just rold your cha rmu again in my arms

Then life would te complets. :

Since you've been gone, dear life don't secm tho
sgme, : to

Please cone bacL again, -

And after all's said and done, There's only one,

Girl of my dreams, it's you. :

6. THE GLANZ THLT SLHC FZLET OF I4Y :EAMT._

Heart of my heart I love that melody,

Heart of my heart brings btack a memory,

hen we were kids on the corner of the strect,
Ch! how we sang ev'ry time the gang would meet.

Heart of my hcart mcant frisnds were cdearer then,

Too bad we had to part, :

I xnow a tear would glisten, if once more I
could listen,

To the Gang that sang KEeart of my Heart.

7. EBALF L3 ILUCE.

If you loved me half as much as I love you,

You wouldn't worry mec half as much as you do,
You're nice to me when there's no one else arouﬁc
You only build me up to let me down.

If you missed me khalf as much as I miss you,

You wouldn't stay away half as much as you do,

I ¥now that T would never be this blue,

If you. onlj loved mc half as much as i lovc you.




68, HLPPY LAYS

'Cause happy days are hora azain,

The skies above are clear again,

Let us sing a song of cheor azain,

Happy days are here again, :

Lltogether shout it now

There's no one JYO can Jou%t it now,

So let's tel bout 1t now,

Fappy days .

four caras e gone,
x IICW Ol

=0

I saw the Iarbour 1i ’

They only told me we ¢ parting,

he same old harbour lights,
That once brought vou o me.

I watch the harbour lights,
How could I heln if tears were startin:
Gcocb ‘e to tendor nights,

side the silv'ry sca.
I long to held you near and kiss vou just
once more, )
But you were on Lﬁe ship. and I was on 1k
How I ionow lOuOlf nights,
Tor all the while my heart is whisp'rirg,
Some other horbour lights,
Will steal vour lovs From me.
70. IF YOU IIW®Y SUSIE,

It yo knew Shu;c, ulmc "I know Susie,
Ohl Okl Onl what a girl,
There's nonc 5o classy, iAs this Fair lass
Ohl Ch! Eoly Mbdses! what a chasis!
We went rlﬁl“? sho didn't ballk,
Back from 7018,
I'm the one that had to walll
If you knew Susic, like I know Susie,
Onl Okl what a girl,

71

72-

734
.-/,.

I'LL GET JY.

I'1l get by as long as I have you,

Tho' thers be rain and darkness toa,
I'11 not complain, I'll see it t”vangh,
Tho!

I may be fa* away, it's true, Say what
care-1l dear,

get by, as long as I have you,

I'M ALVAYS CHASING RATIROVS

I'm always chasing rainbows
Wﬂ*crlng clouds drifting by,
Iy schemes are just like all my

Ending in the sky,

Somiz fellows lock and FTind the sunshine,
I always lock and find the rain,

Some feallows mmake a

winning sometime,
gain, Zelieve
rairbows,
find a little blue bird in rain,

I never ecver maike a
I'sa1n always chasing
Waiting to

me ,

T
TE)J_I.J_/

'Twas on the Isle of Canri that I found her,
Seneath the shade of an cid walnus tree,

Ok, T can still sec the flow'rs Rlocming round her,
Where we met on the Isle of Canri,

She was as swest as a rosc at the dawning,

Zut somcehow fate hadn't meant her for me.

And tho' I sailed witkh the tide in tho rorning,

5till my hcart's on the Islce of Capri.

oummesr time was nsarly over, Slue Italian sky above,

I said "Lady I'm a rove , Can you sparce a swcoil
word of love®

Che whispercd softiy "It's bzst not to linger”,

2nd then as T kisscd her hand I could sec,

Zhe wore a plain golden ring on her finger,

'Twas good~-bye on the Isle of Capri.




7he  I'l IN TEE MCODL TOR LOVE

76,  IN THZ COOD

I'm in the mood foxr love,
Simply because you're ncar ne,
Fuzny but when you're noar ne,
i'm in the moqd for love:
Heaven is in yeur eyes, :
Sright as the sitars we'rce under,
Ch, is it any wondcr,

I'n in the mood For love,

Uhy stoep to think of whoether,
Tris little dream might fade,
Ve'lve put our hzarts together

L
llow we arc onc, I'm not afraid

=
I'm in the ©m

75¢ IN L SEANTY TIT CLD CSHAITY TOWH.

It's oanly a shanty in 01d Shanty Town,

The roof is sc slanty it touches the ground,

Zut my tumbled cdown shack,

B o] traciz, )

: sy ‘mansion, is caliing me back,
Irg give u» a palace, if I were a E+u€ :
Tt's morc than it's my ev'ry-thing,

-

v Town.

TINE
In ﬁho goocda old t1me;
In the good cld tine,
Strolling thro! rady lancs,
With your baby mine,

(=B RS

You hiold her hand and she holds deru,

And that's a very sign,
That sh ey, WiCtsey,

fere with a silvery crown,

77. IN THE SHADE OF THE OLD APPLE TREE,

In the shade of the ocld anple tree,

Where the love in your eyes I could se¢,

Yhen the voice that I heard, Ll{e tke song
of the bird, _

Seem'd to whisper sweet mu51c to e, -

I could hear the dull buzz of the bee,

In the blossomsg as you said to me,

Uith a heart that is true,

I'11l be waiting for you,

In ths shade of the old apple trce.

v8. I WANT A GIRL.

I want a girl, just like the girl that married
Gear old dad,

She was a pearl and the only girl that Daddy
ever had, )

A good old fashloned girl with heart so true,

One who loves- no—body else but you,

I want a girl, just like the girl,

uat marrisd dear old Dad.

797 LADY OF SEAIN.

Lady of Spain, I adore you,

Right from the night I first saw you,
My heart ras been yearning for you,
That else cou;d any heart do.

Lady of Spain, I'm appealing,

Why should my lips be concealing,
A1l that my eyes are revealing,

Lady of Spain I love you,




_ : 83, MY BOMIIIRZ
With some~one like you, a pal good and true,

80, LIT TIE DEST OF THEZ WORLD GO BY, h \
: . i . . I
I'd like to leave it all behind, and go and finrd,

My Bonnie iies over the Oc
Some place trhat's kmown to God alone, My Boxnnie lies over. the Seca
Just a spot to call our own, My Bomnie lies over the Ocean,
We'll find perfect peace, Where joys never cease, : OHE! 3Aring back my Bonnie to mb.
Out there beneath a xindly sky, ,
We'll build a sweet little nest, scmewhere in the CHOPUS : )
west, , .
And let the rest of the world go by. Bring 3ack, Bring Back,

Oh, Erinmg back my Zonnic to me,'to mc,
Zring Zacii, EZring 3ack,

6}__(}, Ch, Bring Back my Sonnie to me.

8l. TEZ LOVE HEST,

Just a love nest Cozy with charm,

_ _ T Last night as I lay onr my pillow,
Like a dove ncst Down on a farm 3 Last night as I lay on my hed,
A verandah with some sort of clinging vine : Last nmight as I lay on my pillow,
Then a kitchen where some rambler roses twinc, I dreamt that my Bonnie was dead,
Then a small room, Tea sct of blue, T A g :
Py ; o - : REPTAT Cr0RUs.
Best of all roon, ILream room for two, _
Better than a palace, with a gilded dome, -
Is a love nest, You can call home. Bh. YHITE CTRISTHAS. .
I'm dreaming of a Yhite Chiristmas,
82. MA (EB'S MAKING IYBS AT V@) Just like the ones I used to know,
Where the itree tops gllston and hlldrcn listen,
Ma, he's malking eyes at me, , To hear Slcigh Bells in the Snow, -
la, he's awful nice to me, : I'm dreaming of a White Christmas,
Ma, he's almost breaking my heart, With every Crristmas Card I write.
i'm beside him, mercy, let his May your days be Merry and Bright,
"conscience guide him,- E?frj And may all your Christmases be ThlteI
Ma, he wants to wmarry me, - -

Be my honcy bee, ’
Iviry nlﬁute Le gets uoluer,
How he's leaning on my shoulder,

la, he's kissing me,




85« MALBGIE

iy iittle I“a
'm always
I'1l tell
n't for et wvou
hawve bought =a
nv ry—th_ég
Tor largie, You've besn my inspirvation
Days are never klue,
LTter all is said and

of you liargie
> love vou,
ise tc e

e

<
?
there is really only one,
Oh llargie, largie, it's you,
86. 1EMCR .
Iomories, Memories, Dreams of love, so true,
Cler the Sea of licmory, I'm drifiing back to VOl
Childhecd days, Jildweod days, Among the hirds
and tezes, :
You left me alome, Eut =till you're my own,
In my beautiful lemories,
87. MOOMNLICHT AND ROSIS,

foczlight and TGS%“,

Syrding wenderful mem'ries of vou,

Ity heart reposes, . '

In beautiful thoughts so true.

June light discloses,

Love's olden dieams sparkling a new
HMoenlight and roses

Bring ment'ries of vou,

?

88, MY BLUS HBAVEN,

T

Unen woipperwills call and ev'ning is nich
hurry to my blue heaven.
surn to the right, a little white light, ¢
Will lead you to my blue heaven.
You'll ssee a smiling face, a fire place, 2
cosy room,
A little nest tbat's negtled where the roses
tloom, ) ‘
iie and me, anc baby males three,
We're Lappy in my blue heaven,

X
A
£

86, OH, YOU BEAUTIFUL DOLL,

Oh, you beautiful doll,

{oL great big beaut1¢u1 doll,

Let me put my arms about you

I ¢could never live without you,

Oh, you beautiful doll,

You great big beautiful doll,

if you ever leave me,

FEow my heart will ache,

I want to hug you but I foar yeu'd brpak

Ok, Oh, Oh, Oh, On, you b:autlxul dorl,

80, OVER THD RALATIHEOW,

Somewhere Over the Rainbow,

There's a land that I heard of once in a lullaby,

Somewhere Over the Ralnbow, skies are blue,

And the creams that you aare to dream really do
come true, ’

Someday I'1ll wish upon a star,

And wake up where the clouds are far behind me,

Where troubles melt like lemon drops,

Away abcve the chimmey topu that's where yoL‘ll
find me. '

Somtwhere over the Raiwnbow, blue~birds fly,

Birds fly over the Rainbow why then, Oh why can't

way up Ligh,




Sk, ROSALID.

. ‘

ey 4 T t — . 3 . o .
22t Locsr call losalie, my darling, Rosalie, my dream,
) ) ) Since omne night when stars’ Qaﬁced uDOVG
o not steal, ’
o N T i'm ch,oh, so much in love, : .
ey LSS - , So, Mova116, have ﬂu*cy, fosalie; con't decli
3 e, A :
Golilon + Won't you meake my 1ife thrilling, = - -
at qigbt she wil Ancd tz2ll me your'ze Wllilﬂ to be mine,
in all Rosalie, minel ~ '
i1 to ¢ “
real 95. ROSE MARIE.

n, Rose larie, I love youl

i'm always CLpahlnu of you, :
Ho matter what I do, I can't forget vyou,
Sometimes I wisk that I khad never met you,
£nd yet if I should leose you,

'Pwould mean my very life to me; : v
Of all the gueens that ever lived I'd choose you,
To rule me, my Rose Mari

96, ROW, ROY, ROV,

93. &0 SAILS T o : L find then he'd row, row, row,
T ’ : : o ' Yay up the River He wovld TOW, TOW, TOW,
Ded Sails in thoe sun-set, A L*7 he'd give her ‘
"Hlay cut on the soa, T T e e Tren ke'd kiss her now and then,
0 carry my . Loved one, Home safely to n . She would tell him when,
He sailed at the ’ﬂynljw . . {TTT:) He'd fool arcund and fool a*PQLJ,
'All‘d;y_lfve bsen blve, - £nd then they!d kiss again,
Red sails inm the Sun-set, Lnd then he'd row, row, TON,
I'm trustung in you., = » A little further he would row, oh, ok, oh, oh,
SWwift wings vou nmst borrow, . Then he'd drop both his ocars,
Malre straight fcr t&e shore, _ ' Take a few rorc gncores,
We marry tonc““ow and he goes. S Lnd then h d row, row, rTow,
.., sailing: '
Fed Sails in
Way out o ' /

n the sea
OL carry my loved
safely to mg, -




£ T [sihaninmrd T TS T
7'. SmLin O LRAETY,

i'm tho . bheilz of
Tovr love belongs
Lt might when you
*hoo your tent I
The stars that sh
¥ L iight our wa
You'll rule this
Thie Sheil of Aratb
©3. SIDE 3Y SIDT,

WITI TG .

1 of money,

rie
vy A BTSN

nd ;g_ny,

g, Singin' a song,

g WOuE”L“Tt
Goodnight Swecthcar
Trcams enfold you,
Gocdnight Swecthcart,

know wiat's comin' tomorrcw,
it's trouble and sorrow,
¢'ll travcl road, Sharin'® our load
Ly Side.
all kinds of weather,
if the sky s falli,
as long as wo're together,
esn't matter all.
Yhen they'!we all d their guarrels and parted,
Je'll be the same we started,
Jugt Trav'iin' alo Singin' a song,
Side by Side.
9. GOOD IMIGHT SUWSITETLRT,
%quLigh+ Swecet Tiil we mect tomorrow,
G nig Sweetheart, Slecp will banish sorrow,
e a arciHC’may make us forlorm
tin tihe dawn, a 'new day is born, So I'il-say

9
Tho! I'm not boside you,
Still my love will zuide you,

in cach one I'11l hold you,

(oodnlgnt.

o

100, COOTDHIGHT IRENE,

Irene goodnight, Ircne Goodnigkt,
Geoodnight Irene, goodnight Irene,
I'11 sce you in my: creamsS.

lst Verse.

Last Saturday night I got married,
Me and my wife settled down,
Now me and my wife are parted,

Tt

I'm gonna talke another stroll down town.
REPZAT CIORUS.

2na Yerse.,

Sometimes I 1live in the country,
—ometimes I live in the town, -

[ . ' .

“ometimes I have a great notion,

To jump in the river and drown,

j
PELT CEORUS,

Stop ramblin', stop your gamblin',
Stop s taying out late at night,

Gc home to your wife and family,
Sit down by the fireside bright.

,r?

101, MLORIS FADNTWELL.

How is the hour,

VWhen we must say Goodbje,
Scon you'll be sailing,

Far across thc sea,

When vyou're away,

OL' please roemember me,

When you return,

Ycu'll find me walflnb here,









