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"Ye Are The Navy Boys In ]I.‘ue“ By Bart.J.Scully.

Vankec Land;

oys,s0 srand;

er side;

k they cried:

PTweson a great big battleship,of our o
And bound out on a per'lous trip our Ssilor I
One nimht a subnmarine ckept close-torpedo at
Buteour boys they geve her a dose,and vhen sue
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We are tne Mavy Poys In Flue;Just dare ug,just dares us,there
Aint a thing can scare w
We are tue Navy Toys In Pihe we're ready to fight both day and night;
Tor our country and its rishts thet's true;
And with our shoulders tothe wheel 2nd our guna a=roaring loud;
we'll make th® other fellovs aqueel,and the folks back home feel proud,

2
The Captein of that battleship, an honest revered manj ¢
And mxthe hesrt of that loved"Skip it flutterd to beat the band;
with all his might & stern pose to assume he vainly tried;
But in his heert & feeling rose,snd with xwxg the rest he cried.







