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"Good Bye,Bill" By C.M.:utehins,

Fall in,fall in,brave Sammy boys;we're on the way to France;

'11 catch the Halser by the nose,and how we'll malehim dance;
We'll fill hin full of bullet holes;we'll make .is crown old Junk;
“g'll run hin out of Potadam,vwithout time,to pa ck his trunk.

CHORUS ., . e
We'll pull his nose;e'll smash his crown;
We'll turn his moustasche upside down;
We'll run him out of Fotsdam town;
For the Sammies sre sure to win,

The donenzollerns nave to 2o;taey've cursed the world too lonsz;
ith bloodshed and with crimes untold; and ev'ry kind of wrong;
So,farewell Bill--your time has come-=you'd best pet out of France;
The Sammy bgys are after youe-now ie_your only chance.

The Romanoffs are keeping coolup wiere the ice is freeg

Ve'll send the Kalser to the place where it's hot as hot can be;

The Devil and 741l ere old time friends,and they will singj;Ah me®
There'l be a hot time for us both--since the Sammis have crosseedtue sea”







