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"Just Wetch Our Uncle Sam” By Louis Zmufmann,

Twap not ®o many yesrs &go;vhen we were threatencd by the foe;

ind Uncle Ssmmy eslled our boye to war;
Tew shipa anld men,we had Just then,togusrd our ‘1 and shore; g
Twas -not just Iuok,tw Yankee pluck,that sayed y Flege @nd wmine;
01d Glory,twue hats off to you=~forever you will shine,

CHORUS. e $monarchy;
Our Uncle sSem,0ue Uncle Sa m 48 calling you and me; Y :
To the land scross the sea to fight old CGarmany,the J*ar's ntlx*rar ridden
From trenches deep,we soon will leap,tnei rmies we WELL jam. 3
On soc snd sir,we'll get them there--Juit wetch owr Uncle Sams
2

N> other country,other land;does seem to fullyunderstand;
How we do love our good 0id U.S.A.
e may be slow,to fight the foe,and get into the fray;
Sut whea we start to take our part, just watoh those"heinies"flay;
Good Bye,3erlim,you'll never win,we'11l crush you %11 you die.
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