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Lyrics by Melody by

Oliver J.Franke, V "HOW I WON MY CROIX DE GUERRE," ! Ernie A.Creech, |

.
A Croix de guerre, is what you wear, when you're a hero brave;
It makes the people rave, theg simply cen't behave;
The girls all want to kiss you, as you march along the street,
Just jolly you, and follow you, they think you're hard to beat;
They'11l ask you many questions, you can bet,
And how this little war cross,you did get,

Chorus.

I had to capture fourteen hungry germans,
And bring them one by one, back imbo caup;
After that I captured three or four lachine guns,
And carried them until I got a cramp;
With en Aeroplene, I almost killed the Kaiser,
As Star shells burst around me, with a glare,
With my Automatic gun, I once made the Crown Prince rum,
Now, that is how I won my Croix de guerre.

2.

Now, talk about your Washington, your Lincoln, and your Lee,
They're heros, dont you see, But then, just think of me;
I took a chance, and sailed to Fremce, to fight for Liberty,
What Sherman said, to tho'ts have led, a hero I must be;
I'1l tell you folks, I've had a lot of fum,
And T will tell you how this cross I won,

2nd Chorus,

I slept in Trenches that were full of "Cooties",
And carried them around, sometimes a month;
Then each night as I would do my sentry duties,
On No Mans Land, the enemy I'd hunt;
Then, with hand grenades, I chased them from their dugouts,
As Shrapnel burst around me, everywhere,
When they'd send a big Barrage,
'Round a tree I'd Camouflage,
And that is how I won my Croix de guerre,

3rd Chorus.

At Verdun I fought in the greatest battle,
As cannons roared around me, evexywhere;
Fhile the very ground around me, shook end rattled,
But, like a hero brave, I did'nt care;
With my Bayonet, I charged the £ront line trenches,
While fumes of mustard gases filped the air,
With my 1ittle Springfield gunm,
Hindenburg, I then made rum,
For, that is how I won my Oroix de guerre,




EXTRA CHORUSES.

4th Chorus.

I carried sick and wounded, on my shoulder,
Behind the lines to dugouts, every day;

Gave the water from my Canteen, to a soldier,
As there upon the batilefield he lay;

With my little knife, I carry in my Mess Kit,
A lot of German Goose steps I did scare,

Then the river Rhine I'd swim,
To a place they call Berlin,

And that is how I won my Croix de guerre.

5th Chorus.

When they showed me how to use the Liquid fire,
I tried to burn up all of Germany;
To get the Kaiser, was my one desire,
Just for the cause of love and Liberty;
Then a bunch of dirty germans yelled, Oh, comrade,
I got so mad I almost had to swear,
So I punched them in the nose,
Then set fire to their clothes,
And, that is how I won my Croix de guerre.

6th Chorus.

In a Submarine, one day I sailed the Oceen,
And senk a graet big germen battle ship;
After that whenever I would teke a notion,
A pill, to Kaiser Bill, I'd try to slip;
Then I busted up the gun they call Big Bertha,
The gun that fires shells, most anyvwhere,
I flew over Paris town, Where I brought a Zepplin down,
Now, that is how I won my Croix de guerre.

Tth Chorus.

Then I drove a Tank, and made the germans scatter,
And chased them many miles, upon their wayj
I'd turn around, and their lines I would batter,
Then upon them, my Machine gun, I would play;
A pill box is a deadly thing to tackle,
But, there is nothing that I would not dare,
Single handed, I took four,
But, I could have captured more,
And, that is how I won my Oroix de guerre,




