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The Rookies Lament

‘Words and Music
By LLOYD GARRETT.
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aid  Pri - vate Flynn, I've just been in The Camp a week to- night And
I heard the bu - gles blow lastnight It  was thé call for mess We
They put me in  the jug lastnmight It  was - nt all me fault The
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Il be derned if I  aint learned What Sher- man said was right I'm
all turned out  in dou - ble quick And start- ed in  to dress But
ser - geant said start in  and march And stop when 1  say halt 1
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all  dressed up  in o - ver-als Just like down on the farm The
Ga - briel hol - lered from be - low Ite just e - lev-en two The
it e e lone T | did - ¥ hear: a - somnd 1
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on - ly gun Ive had's the one They squirt- ed in me arm.

guard said time  for taps to blow And mess was all

qond - ed up a -bout a mile The oth - er side
-
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Tramp, tramp, tramp, o up and down a-g One, two,

hear it in me sleep Were off a-gain and gone a-gain Just like Mis-ter Fin- ne-gin

a-round a-gain Till Gabriel blows retreat.
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4. Now which is right and which is left 5. Ihad a dream the other night
Is hard to understand Which I will now relate
‘When T salute the first lieutoot 1 saw the Kaiser and St.Peter
He yells the other hand At the golden gate
Says he your hand is right Saint Peter says I'm sorry Bill
You stirred your coffee with at noon I#'s all your fault you know

Says I tis not me soup was hot You're just in time to join the line

1 had to use a spoon. That's marching down below.
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