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Carl Fischer, New York.
No. 10-12 lines.
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UNCLE SAM IS ON HIS WAY
Can't you hear the sad refrain
Of women murdered, children slain?
Slain by Huns on sea and land;
Who will halt their brutal hand?

CHORUS
Uncle Sam is on his way
To turn night into day,
He will make the world safe and
From the Hun and tyranny.
On him alone do we depend;
With sword in his hand,
He will plant on German land,
0ld Glory, our emblem grand,

Ruins and debris, heaps of dead;
Oh, mothers grieving, sisters sad;
Victims all of Hunnish greedj;

Help is near, near, indeed.

CHORUS
Uncle Sam is on his way, etc,




