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They were back of the trench lines resting
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After a long hard fight, And tho' each man was

he was lonely, And longing f home that nighte. One
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lad spoke of the city, And

7

Mhat are your dreams?" they
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alone, CHORUS: "Oh, I'm dreaming boys
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my dear old home; The silver moon is shining
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paths I used to ream, The sweet magnélia 's bloonming
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all its frangrance lies, The mocking bird is
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singing Beneath those southern skie
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boys, And my sweetheart waits
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be at home Actoss Across tl
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sea in Dixie,"
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