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Words by W.R.GRIFFIN

Hail America’s Heroes

Music by LEO FRIEDMAN
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Hall our coun-trys he - roes from a- cross the
Hail our might.y ar - my, which trampd miles and
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seal They are gal - lant vic . tors, he - roes they shall
miles, Just - to gain our free - dom, and to bring us
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be; Fight-ing for our rights, pro - tect-ing you and me,
smiles! Free-dom called for he - roes, he- roes staunch and true,
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’Ma - ny of  them died but gained  a vic - to -  ry
Twas then that the Kai - ser. met his wat - er . loo
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A - mer-i-ca wort you wel-come home your no - ble fight-ing sons, Who
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are the he-roes of the day, who con-quered all the  Huns? The;
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hiked oer shell - torn bat - tle fronts, oer scenes of sin and shame; But
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crowned Old Glo - ry with sweet peace and ev -
4— : — e ¥

\ =

L

(il il

ollell
ol

ol
ol

r21




SWEET SOUTHERN DREAM
DESERTLAND

MY LOVE FOR YOU

IN MY DREAMS OF YESTER-

A
LOST A MOTHER

ROSES)
I WAS PROUD TO BE A SOLD-

SWEET LITTLE DAISY THAT
GROWS IN THE DELL
1DON'T WANT THE DOLLIES
THAT DANCE IN THE FOL-
LIE!

FALLEN HEROES
IN THE GARDEN OF ASTERS
WE CUPID STEPS BE-
'WEEN US TWO
RE THE MOON SHINES
THE HUNCHO-COO-
VE

CA
SWEETHEART'S RE-
R

N
END OF THE ROAD
THAT WILL BE HEAVEN

FOR ME
MY OLD HOME BY THE SEA
UNDERNEATH THE OLD RED
WI AND BLUE

FOR YOU
i 5 TO DIRECT THE
TRAFFIC ON THE CORNER
WETHEART OF MINE
WE'VE KEPT THE HOME
FIRES BURNING, AND_WE-
'LL_NEVER LET THEM
DIE
VIRGINIA
FORGET ME NOT
WHEN_I LOOK AT A ROSE I

SEE YOU
THE MID-WINTER
MY
TH

NATION'S CRYING FOR

HELP
NESOME FOR YOU THAT'S
ALL

THE PAST
PRETTY EYES OF BLUE
GODSON

DON'T CRY MOLLY

1 BLUE
DEAR LITTLE GIRL OF LONG
AG!
A MOTHER'S LOVE
THE INDIA WALTZ
MOTHER'S HEART
VE YOU DEARLY
IAT PARADISE OF LOVE
'RY OF THE ONE I
L BEHIND
SWEETE F ALL
THAT FOXY FOX-TROT
CRAZE WILL GET YOU
0ON
I NEVER SEE ANY SUNSHINE
BLUEBIRDS COME
AGAIN
1 AM SINGLE
DEAR OLD LAND
WHAT A WONDERFUL PLACE
IS HOME
WON'T SOMEBODY TAKE ME
HOME WITH THEM
HE RAINBOW OF Ji

PLACE I LEFT LONG AGO
FIUME
I WILL NEVER LEAYE YOU
AGAIN

A PICTURE OF THE GIRL I
LOVE
IN THE GLOW OF THE OLD
FIREPLACE
MUST 1 GO SOUTH WHERE
THE WEATHER IS WARM
OR STAY ROUND HERE
AND FREEZE?
ONLY A POPPY FROM FLAN-
DERS

YOU TELL 'EM

I DIDN'T MEAN IT DEAR

I GAVE MY HEART TO YOU
DEAR

'TIS HARDTO SAY GOODBY
ROSES OF LILIES
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DESERTLAND

SONG
ORIENTAL POXTROT
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By ETHWELL HANSON
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MUSIC PUBLISHER.S
Chateau Theatre Buildingy - Chicago

DAYS
WANDER BACK TO DEAR
DIXIE
SOME DAY YOU WILL MEND
UP AN ACHING HEART
WERS

LOVE ME,

IT SURE AINT SAFE NO MORE
MY SPRINTIME ROSE
THE VAGABOND
REFLECTIONS

TWILGHT WHISPERS OF

MY CASTLES IN THE AIR

MOTHER MACHREE YOU

ARE LONELY

THE RAINBOW TRAIL
'M_GONE

RN BLUES
UNDERNEATH THE GREEN-
TR!
A PASSING TROOP TRAIN
DEARIE MINE
SOME FELLOWS CALL THEM
“HONEY” BUT I CALL
THEM BOLSHEVIKS
WON'T YOU COME BACK TO

MY SIVXEETHEART OF VIR-

GIN
1 WILL SOON BE BACK WITH
RY, MY MARY OF MARY-
LAND LOVE
BLUE EYES
I'M ALWAYS TELLING TALES
MY CHARMING LITTLE
COOK

THAT TEXAS GIRL OF MINE

WHEN I FOUND YOU

A SOLDIER SWEETHEART'S
DREAM

1 WANT A BLUE EYED DAD-

IF 1 COULD DREAM OF YOU
MEMORIES SWEET AND SAD
SOLDIER LAD
LITTLE MARY MAY
SWEETHEART, I LOVE YOU

E TIME

BLUE
WILL YOU LOVE ME WHEN

ALL I WANT IS A FOREICN
COUNT

PEACE EVERMORE

I'M FOREVER CROSSING
LOVE'S VALLEY

SALVATION LASS OVER
THERE

A LONG, LONG TIME AGO

MY MOTHER'S VOICE

MY MAN

AMALIE

TELL HIM WITH A KISS

MY FIRST LOVE

VENETIAN NIGHTS

SMILES OF MEMORY

GRANDADDY MINE

IF THE WHOLE WORLD BE-
LONGED TO ME

WHEN UNCLE SAMMY WENT
TO WAR

EV'RY LITTLE TRIAL

‘WHITE MULE

A LOVER'S FAREWELL

LONGING FOR YOU

THEN YOU'LL WANT TO
COME BACK TO ME

MY SOUTHERN ROSE




