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"BABY SAM"

Oh you royal foolish Hun, you thought it would be fun,
hen you dared -us to the fight, don't-yer know
e didn't treat you mean until you sent that submarine,
And we wouldn't stand for that, don't-jer know.
You will regret the day you dared us to the fray,
And you thought we couldn't beat you at your game,
And you failed to realize til we opened up your eyes,
And you found that the Yanks were never tame.

|
'@E CHORUS
ime] Hear the U.S. population}
What's it all about!
Shall we stick'em, can we lick'em?
Yes, boys, we know we can,
0 or the whole German Nation and all of its relation,
We wouldn't give a---Baby Sam.
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P Second Verse Hear him squeal, that Royal Beast!
"You might have wired at 1east
) ) You were on the way with gune and give us time.
i Mine himmel! Wait a minute---bo
~—T ¥ith you we are mot in it---ban
‘% And we'd 1like to treat you nice---bang!
| 5 e Give us time.
| bon't you like the Yankee bite!
| Ach himmell "Its a sighti®,
And we can't run fast enough away.
Yes, you tried to fence the earth
*E But it didn't fit your girth,
| And you've learned it didn't pay to be so gax.
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