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Stand Up and Fight For Uncle Sammy
and the Dear Old U. S. A, i oodvucie

Tempo military By JAY B. TOWER
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Moth - er I'm leav - ing, now dont be
She heard the bu - gle, her Yank - ee
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griev . ing, Du - ty calls me
Doo - dle Said: “That calls  for
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I know youllyearn, dear, For my re - turn, dear, But Tll  come
For it is time, dear, To fall in  line, dear, We're off  to
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back some  day.——— 0ld Glo - ry needs me andwhere it
fight the o She said‘‘Youreright, dear, and in  the
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leads me [Pl fight for the U. S. Al But hark! the bu- gl«s
fight, dear, may God bless my sol - dier  boy;——— So go, the bu-gle’s
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blow ing, Kiss me good- bye, Pm go - ing?” And then ']m heard her say:
call - ing”And tho’ her tearswere fall - ing Her heart was filled with joy:
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“Stand up and fight f(vr Un - cle Sam - my, Aund the dear old U 8.

Stand Up and Fight For ete. 4
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Like your fafh-er fought be-fore
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God speed you on your Wiy,
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Extra Choruses for Encore Work Only

If Use Sing
I’'m goin’ to fight
For Uncle Sammy
And the dear old U. S. A.
Like my father fought before me
In that ne’er forgotten day
Tramp, tramp, tramp,
The boys are marching.
Good-bye, I'm on my way,
I'm goin’ to fight
For Uncle Sammy
And the dear old U. S. A.
For Do os, Quartettes, Choruses, et

We're goin’ to fight

For Uncle Sammy

And the dear old U. S. A

Like our fathers fought before us
In that ne’er forgotten day.
Tramp, tramp, tramp,

The boys are marching.
Good-bye, we're on our way,
We're goin’ to fight

For Uncle Sammy

And the dear old U. 8. A
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