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Good-bye Darling My Comrades Are Calling

Music by LEO FRIEDMAN
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heav-y  with woe, Drop gén- tle u ars to mn the  smart Ah me that
the eve- ning fire, In  win- ters gloom or sum- mers glow, Thy soul may soar
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weep, So  runs the  song the worlds de - oree, One
breath, In lone - ly trench be - yond the  seas, Wheth- er in
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true, I won't for- get  things I  have tldju
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So dar-ling l ma; y l come h ck to  you, night, and Il lov







