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sum-mers day A - cross the
seas were free And  fhat our
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cean blue,  The Kai- ser took to
cold  go On an -y peace-ful
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fight-ing, and stirred
er - rand,but in -

up an aw-ful stew
stead they go be - low.

Tho' neu - tral we
Were hot a - round the

have tried to be as

col - lar now and

pa-tient man, Lord knows he's Lis share,  But when theyriledhim up a bit, they
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all the world has
feel-ing might-y

found hed take a dare. Hell turn our war - dogs out to bite and sweepthe o - cean
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We've got to take a  shot or two at his pes - ky Sub-ma - rine.
Now if they kill Yan - kee man, we Il get that Sub - ma - rine, el
The free-dom of seas t}wyllvwm fromthe meas -ly Sub- ma - rine
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low, Well fill his lock-er up un- til it_ groans, whenour big guns start to
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don’t like fight-ing or Wil-lians note writ - ing in this our Yan-kee
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But we dowt want peace at_ an-y price, so well fight for Un-cle Sam.
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01d Ireland is a grand old land, A mother is a wondrous thing
A place we all adore, In this and evry land,
gu'i if you are a peaceful mun For by her aid s Arinye zado
on’t make a Paddy sore. And ev'ry ship is manned.
St. Patrick chased the reptiles out She did’at raise her boy fo be
Th S & so11isk Vit i sl
ey never more are seen, soldier - but she wi
And sure if he was livin’ now Give him to Uncle Sam to fight

Hed chase the Submarine. The bloody Kaiser Bill.







