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THE BOYS OF'17.

Oh We're offta the war

With our swords and guns
To fight old Bill - the XKaiser,

By the time we get through with his royal nibs,
He'll surely be the wiser.

CHORUS.

For we'll fight ,fight,fight for Uncle Sam,
And the honor of the land;
We'll never shirk until we're freed
From the clutch of the tyrant's hand.
For right is might,and right shall win-
With the Allies we are one,
America will not falter
To shake the Kaiser's halter
We'll fight until the battles won.

By the time we get thromugh
With his 01& | hoo-doo,
Who has caused a world of trouble;
If he only ves us time
We will show his "right divine"
Is just a painted bubble.

Chorus.

For it is peace,not land for which we crave,
And protection from our foes-
The starry flag which we will wave
Will lessen humanities woes
It's the emblem of the brave,
And the pride of a nation strong-
So come on boys- let us Seurry
To France where in a hurry
We'll right old Cez 1y's wrong.




