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will you lis - ten, While we sing fa  song ‘for you, And please do mnot in - ter-rupt us
would be love-ly, With your blood-y flag un-furled, O-ver ev-ry grand di - vi - sion,
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Till we get tfe sing -ing through, And gent-ly, yes, but firm-ly, We will il - lus -
On this gent - ly roll-ing world, No doubt the mu - sic please you While “Der Fa - der -
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trate to you, That you dowt run the whole big earth The way you thought you would do.
land” do play, But we hark-en with like pleas-ure To our own A - mer -i - oa.
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fa - ther - heart don’t
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ter - nal knees will shake, For we mean to show to you, What a
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Yon-kee dude™’ll do, And we'll do = it till you sense your big mis - take.
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3. Kaiser Bill, yowve set the music
‘While the other fellow danced,
And you thought youwd gobble Europe
But you couldn’t gobble France
And you sauced old Uncle Sam,
Talked about him day and night,
But you signed your own surrender,
When you said he wouldn’t fight .
4. Kaiser Bill, we wished to treat you

As becomes an honest friend,
But your mania is for murder

And our patience hath an end.

We loved our peace but will not
Trail Old Glory in the dust

Nor lay down and let your highness
Calmly trample over us.







