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We Have Heard You, Tommy Atkins

Words by Music by
T.W. CAULFIELD H. C. RHOADES
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We have heard you,Tommy At-kins,Heardyour call from oer the sea, And the
7411 Ready We are  com-ing,Tom-my At-kins,Soon youll hear the wel- kin ring, With the
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heart - of France has  spo-ken Her ap - peal to you and me; And while
war  cry of the  “Sam-mies” And the mes - sage that we bring; We have

ol
mus - ter - ing our for - ces, To join hands with you to - day And a -
pledged, and shall not  fail you,  Forwere  bro - thers, you and  we, . Andwell
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wait - ing march - ing
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or -ders, You can hear “Sam-mies”  say:
stand or fall  to - geth-er, Butwell save DE - MOC - RA - O,
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EXTRA CHORUS

To be spoken—not g
Soon we'll be over there—(Fritz beware, have a care!)
We'll do our bit somewhere— (anywhere, ev'rywhere)
Land or sea or in the air,
Fighting fair and square;

And when the war is won,

After the fray is over,
There'll be no cause again for war—
DE-MOC-RA-CY FOR-EV-ER-MORE!

When we come marching home.
Gailins)

Ask Your Dealer For

JUST ANOTHER KISS

THE POPULAR LOVE SONG of the SOLDIERS and SAILORS
CHORUS:
Just another kiss before we part, dear,
Just another smile from those dear eyes,
One last, loving pressure to my heart, dear,

While your hand within my own yet lies;

]

Just some little token of your love, dear,
Something I can carry thru the fray,
Something I shall prize all else above, dear,

Till your soldier boy comes back some day.
(sailor)
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