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- mid  the fiow -

Lad of twenm - ty sol - dier brave is
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fair as the tsun shime ke Seemed 1O

Now oOwe= ver there he is fight - ing some where for you and
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To one who loved her then tru - 1y she was to

Some where he's think - ing of home now and the dear ones he knew
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Their 1lit-tle 1ad made both hearts glad he  was their love 1bve  dream
Your moth - er dear a = gain 1 hear say - ing thewe words to you
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in ‘the wim - dows far a - cross
1it - tle Lad - die Sol - diers mmst
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Some gol stars you'll place there just for sac-®ed mem ~O
80 wipe teers a - way dear you'll for-get it by and
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@} Carl Fischer, New York.
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> The va- cant cheits Jjust keep there where 'they used to be
He climbed ~up on her Imee then nes~- tled to her heart
o)
> m
v
o2
D]
'3
¥
il | N | &g 4 | o [
o — - — T =t —F = 5" -'f =i P {.‘ = =
& 2 — ! S
For your Sol = dier lads that still you have who fight for 1ib = exr -
Where he dreamt in peace and smil = img there his troub-les did de =--- pert
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There will be ome greap great moth -er wum - 111 the bat - tle's done
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with lov - ing care she will ©be there um - til the vic - tory's wom
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Smil'- ing in  'the robes ‘at White: the eross up - om hex brow
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She will be just like 'a moth = er ~to the Lads = who need her ROWe
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All sang ( over there) for our boys in no m b =
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Carl Fischer, New York.
No. 10 —12 lines.




