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TAKE ME BACK TO

e Q1 o i ) e e () e ' e

song with rever

by Brien

Hooker:

Somewhere in France, fror gray ambulanoe
They were he a bloody Blessd
'hen a guy came along noble and strong
In the faith of

He tickled kins of his favorite sins,
And expanded hic eautiful soul,
Till the soldier exclair a shower of t
That were

control:

Take me back to No-l s-Land,

it's there I long to bej
When religion is
Not indigenous,

Why in the world does he wish it on me?--

Leave me to the soothirg

¢
t!

he kindly shot
Take me back to No-Men's Land,

for this is simply hell!



On the shor

And he gazed on ti

was re=-fined.

While her form,

And a look of surp

Hero got

Take me

Aphrodite,

ar I must obey.

I hear duty calling,

Lesave me to the

The kindly shot and shelle-




b They sent him home over

To the Home of the A ve, where > Senators

beat it full soon
the neerest saloo

loughboy remarked,

apnifique, mais oe n'

back to No-kan's-Land,
and let me drown my woe--
condition
Of Prohibition,
The Star-Bpangled-Banner stuff som

Leave me to the soothing

the kindly

Take me back to No=kMan's-Land,

for this simply hell!

reve




