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I'll Be Back Home

MABEL KOHL
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I seem to lay a - wake at  night, hours  till
And when the flowks be - gin to  bloom hap - py
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thorn, Count - ing the days till Il be back home To

as the day; Un. ¢le Sam-my said then I might sail, If
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end the  sor- row you have borne; So donlt you care, wgl‘ll?
ev - 'ry - thing weut 0. K. 1 feel so  gay I can
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soon be there; Ive prom - ised to
hard - ly stay To  bid  those flow'rs

Cupyright, MOMXIX, by Mabel Kohl



Il Gome sail - ing” back to  you.
first flowkr be-gins to bloom, My  thdts will steal back to  you.

Un - cle Sammy leaves me go

QC}IURUE: Modcrato
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Though the clouds are dark - en - ing, - ning sha - dows fall,
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Sad - dened hearts are  bright - en - ing,
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wind .  ing Man-y a wear - y mile,
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smile, smile,
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