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We Wl Fight
=%
Carl Fischer, New York.

No. 10-12 lines.
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Bomplete Words to Song Entitled;

"WE WILL FIGHT FOR THE FLAG OF FREEDOM"

(1)

When Uncle Sammy said, "My boy, I need you mighty bad,

I've got some work for you to do, the world has sure gone mad.
In Europe, just across the sea

Our friends are fighting Germany

I don't know what the end might be,

Inless I take a hand.

If I can count on you,

We'll sail across the blue."

CHORUS.

"We will fight for the flag of freedom,

For the flag that has never trailed the dust,
We do not believe that might makes right
7e'll win for in God we trust

Then old Glory will waive in splendor

The emblem of Liberty

And when our job is done,

The world and the Hun,

Will be safe for De - moc - ra - cy."

(2)

"When we were down and almost out, way back in '76

And needed friends and money too, we sure were in some fix.

Who was it came and helped us then but Lafayette with sturdy men
From Normandy, and by their aid we won that little mix.

It's up to us, let's go

To pay France what we owe."

(3)

"ie'll brave the Kaiser's submarines, we'll never know defeat,

llo tyrant can our flag insult and get away with it,

His conquests we will bring to naught, that nartnersnlp,
"Heinself und Gott",

It's nothing but a camouflage, we presently will split,

He'll find he'll all alone,

With no one to condone.




