HAIL! HAIL! THE GANG'S ALL HERE!

Hail! Hail! the gang’s all here,
What the deuce do we care,
What the deuce do we care,
Hail! Hail! we’re full of cheer,
What the deuce do we care, Bill!

WHERE DO WE GO FROM HERE?

Where do we go from here, boys,

Where do we go from here?

Anywhere from Harlem to a Jersey City pier.

When Pat would spy a pretty girl he’d whisper in her ear
Oh joy! Oh boy! Where do we go from here?

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 pray’r,

Send the word, send the word to beware,

We'll be o-ver, we're coming o-ver,

And we won't come back till it’s over o-ver there.

KEEP THE HOME-FIRES BURNING

Keep the Home-fire burn-ing,

While your hearts are yearn-ing,

Though your lads are far a-way, They dream of Home;
There’s a sil-ver lin-ing

Through the dark claud shin-ing,

Turn the dark cloud in-side out, Till the boys come home.

K-K-K-KATY

K-K-K-Katy, beautiful Ka-ty,
You're the on-ly g-g-g-girl that I a-dore,
When the m-m-m-moon shines, o-ver the cow-shed,

I’ll be waiting at the k-k-k-kitchen door.

GOOD-BYE BROADWAY, HELLO FRANCE!

Good-bye Broad-way, Hel-lo France,
We're ten mil-lion strong,

Good-bye Sweet-heart, wives and mothers,
It won’t take us long—

Don’t you wor-ry, while we're there,

It’s for you we're fight-ing too,

So Good-bye Broad-way, Hel-lo France,
We're going to square our debt to you.




