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Yankee-Doodle-Doo.

Words and music by
AGNES GILBERT BACON.

Marcato.

Be - - fore our love-ly dove of peace will
Our  Yankees come of fight - ing stock, their
Now Yan-kee Doo-dle ¢oo- coo-coo - dle
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dare to showits moo - dle, We’ll lis - ten to a larg - er bird sing Yan- kee-doo - dle-
cour-age is true blue. And at the call of Un-cle Sam you'll see what they can
Yan-kee Doo-dle can you, When ev - ry Yan - kee cock - 0 - doo- dle crows for Un - cle

doo - dle. For na - ture gave him showed him how to use them, too.  There’s
do Our Yan - kee brains are 1l of pow’rand Yan - kee hearts are true— E’en
Sam - uel So  moth - ers, hide your fearsand tears come brave-ly smil -ing through And
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vic - t'ry in the bu-gle call of Yan-kee- doo - dle - doo.
yan - kee roost - ers crow at dawn, just Yan - kee - doo - dle - doo.
watch your sons and daugh-ters rise to Yan - kee - doo - dle - doo.
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ev -'ry foe

has cried e-nough to
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Yan-kee Doo - dle - doo; So Yan-kee Doo- dle hit ’em hard who - ev - er they may
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be Who tres-pass on the sa - credgroundof Hu-man Lib - er - ty!
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