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In all of my dreams I can see him;

A sailor lad,clad all in blue;

How bravely he s doing eash duty,

As all true blue sailors should de.

I watch the long lines as they're marching,
With the stars and the stripes floating high;
And I gaze with pride on my hero,

I cannot suppress a cry-.

S
The days they are long and are weary;
The momentis seem hours to me now;
I'm learning the lesson of patience,
And he is now teaching me how,
Oh! you who have ones you love dearly,
sey to them without even a sigh;
“Your own Uncle Semmy, he needs you
4 thousand times more than I " :
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