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*For You Have Told It To Them Right,Uncle San®
Billy Cerion Rover,

b8

Once on & time my father said to me: "liov dne boy*
¥We're ruled by monarchs over here,$ho do naught but destroy; .
From thece nard tyrants we will tlee.ye you and I will flee;
We‘ll 2o to that America,where evryone is free. »

ey'1l welcome you and me,and eqlialé righet we shall enjoy;
Een 's no one will molest uc,and there's rno one will annoyj
Benezth that glorious Flag, we'l’ live,yes,we'll live,you and
And Hainey boy,to save thr_z le,~t two will gladly die,

-

ORUS
Ve're & pezce loving people und we hate warg
But we hate more to bow to tyranats near of far: 3

We're & hundred milliom strong,md we'll give those kimza & Slam;
For you have told it to them rlsht--uncle Sam,

2

1 am that little Hainey mow for Uncle Sap I sing;

L love him only and I do rot love no emper or nor king;
1 fought beneath our grand old Flag wxxxRuwx against ‘he king of Spain;
And undernenth 014 Glory I will fight for aim again; 3

There's many many thousands who are lictle me=-litle Hain;

They've felt the gall of monarchy's and felt tue mnarch's chain;
They'll fight to strike that chain in twain,to give those kings a slﬂm'
And we will tell this te theme for you ,dcu- 01d Unecle Seme







