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You Never Found A Partner
To Conquer Uncle Sam

Words & Music by
LAURA E. MILLER
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Kai-ser Bill you great big  clam, You came to time for
tho't you whipped the Bel - gians clean, And tried with bombs Rus -
all the o - ther  small-er lands,  You did not seem to
L You were.mt care-ful  Kai - ser  Bill, Cause vis - ions could be
5. Your Zep-lins might have been called out, And been de - clar - ing
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Sam, Youre not the Kai - ser of Ger - man - y,
pull, Then thot youd whip France and It - al - 3,
care snap, You thot that you had your Sub - mar - rines.
plain - ly seen, When Ed - i - son made his pat - ent  pill.
war  on heav'n, If youd been Em - ’pror of  the earth.
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Nor have you love for hu - man-i- -ty And you

And tried to  blow up John-ny  Bull But you

To get them in - to your lit - tle trap But youp nev - er found a

Then you would have no Sub - ma - rine So you

And  tried to rule with all youre worth So you
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pill The y  for mon - arch  Kai - ser King,
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Now the world its Dirgedoes sing, Your Day of Doom has come  at
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last and  earth-ly greed is  past. Now youve layed down your
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' erown, And  put  your ar- mor  down, Wore an-= iho
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with  our Sam - mies true, Dem -oc -ra - ¢y the whole world through.
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You Never ete, 3.







