Sdfe For Dlemnoeracy Aund Me. -

Words and Musie by Mors. JCate Lockwood Nevins,
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I've a lover fona and brave, And he’s
He said O love I'm fighling. That
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crossed the dangerovs sea; To  make lhe  world sefe, For
all men may be free; Bul'midst the horror ofitall, My
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democ-ra-cy and me. Hesent from Franee the deavest let—Ter;  That
ome thovght i3 of thee. O  To drive war fromthe world dear, Yes from
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ever yet was penned, And he maried it full of kisses, With a
every land and sea, Is the call 1o men of reason, wheve
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Con Bolore.
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tear drop n.ij ‘l‘hl-e ;{g;.
ev er lhey may be.
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Chovrous.
Forzando.
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Over where the (Juns are boom-ing,
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Over  where the fires of hale do vage,
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that’s wheve my sweet-heart is a fighling, to dvive
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war  from ‘his—to—vy2-8 rage.
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