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Some-one will suf - fer for it some day, And that man will be the Kai-ser
Fa-thers sweet-hearts and broth-ers and sons, And all be- cause of the Kai-ser..__
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To It- al-y, Eng-land, Bel-gium and France, To ov- ry manwho fightsin the
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To all our al-lies be_ they far or near, We all tend our
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bless-ings and heart- y cheer, No thanks we lay on the Kai o ser.
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Think of our own soldier boys over there, Remember poor Belgium the down trodden land,
Longing for loved ones,but fighting for freedom, Invaded by hordes of the tyrant
That we may again have peace on earth, It fought and bleed for freedom and right,
For thatwe’ll not thank the Kaiser; Therefore we all blame the Kaiser;
Letalso our hearts go out to the others, So fare-youwell, you noble men, our brothers,,
Who also are fighting the tyrant’s band, Trust God when victory and liberty shall ccme,
Fighting and bleeding in no man’s land, To stay among us and and all others,
And all because of the Kaiser Perhaps we shall shake with the Kaiser.
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