©uEgd24149 QU >
APR 111918

Ynoce e Do 0x et

&

("73 “N T ('7") ("
(UE"I i-(wm,w{ 131‘ TRMK T\\,R“&EH-

Mvige. 8Y

T

790 Dawsow gr,
NEw Yomx Orry
_New vou oy |




S I L N~ o R e W I o )

5 ML o el o B i £ BT
e |

T
+

el Ll 4,Miﬂ - L 1 /’* ‘,
R T e ey




*Yankee Doodle Do Or Diel® By Frank R, Rogers.
1

Oh.mother dear I plainly see,our Sturdy Uncle Sam;

He sits upon that grecdy chair,vhere “aiser Willism saty

ile Biberty standson his right snd Justice on his left;

* And fer behtind the palace pzte,the Samyies marchine in.
The prince and dukes and ol tirls,are there to give & bow;
And “aiser Bill who rules the land he-can't believe his sights
So,listen, listen,mother dear,se I repest in
The dreem I had--I*hope it's truejand tuis

CHORUS. 4 .

Yankee Bdg.do or diejwhile our"Siig above does fly,
To the rattle of the drum,you cen hear the Sammies come,
And the Huns ere on the run--you all know why; i
See 01d Glory in the air;see it flying ev'rywhere; i
We heve won,for win we must,and the foe is in tne duste-
In God we Trust so Yankee doodle do or diel

nat they asnp::‘

2
Ok.Mgther deer I plainly see the old Fed,"hite,and Tlue;
Thet s fiyinez gently to the breeze,upon the cag'le's staff;
hilé underneath march boys in ¥lue,and some in khaki,too;
To shake the hard of Uncle Sam end celebrate the day.
8it by the xf fire mother dear and think as youwidll say
That daddy was = seldier,too,yes,in a bygone day;
Then memories recall,the days when father used to mpx:say:
"The brave end true are never dead for liberty we stand”







