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SONGS THAT ARE DIFFERENT

THE SPIRIT OF "76

DEDICATED TO

THE DAUGHTERS OF THE AMERICAN REVOLUTION

Oh mothers dry the tears are in your eyes,
And show your sons wherein their duty lies;
You Sisters of each loving mother’s son,

Do you your duty, urge your brothers on.
Our sweet-hearts too must say to lovers true,
Be true to us and we'll be true to you.

We give our ALL for just the right to BE,
Unfettered by the CURSE Autocracy.
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My Baby, Oh! My Baby (Lullaby)
A Stolen Kiss is Sweeter Far Than Offered
Kisses Ever Are (Ballad)
Molly’s Eyes (Ballad)
The Girl I Could Not Kiss  (Ballad)
Dear Old Sofa Built for Two ~ (Ballad)
Missouri (Ballad)
Bonnie Maid of the Hills (Ballad)
I'm Comin’ Soon (Coon Song)
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Words by A.G. EASTON

Spirit of *76

Music by ARTHUR HEFT e
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Your coun - try calls dear lad, and you must
Go now my sol-dier lad, so brave, so
/—\g One last em -brace \lear lml be - fore you
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for all, our homes and ho - ly spires,— For all the
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With none to say us nay, it shall not be.
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homes of those you hold most dear; Go fight for theloved ones

that you leave
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done, When all you have fought and  bled for is won, Come back
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. Oh mothers dry the tears are in your eyes

The Spirit of America

Awake Americans! awake! awake!

Your country’s life and honor are at stake.
Go fight until the last armed foe expire
For all the rights were left you by your sires.
Show all the world that still the spirit Lives,
Unto our country all its manhood gives.

Go prove to all America is true

To every trust that God has placed in you.

Our father's valor won our liberty,

"Tis for our sons to keep our country free.

To break the power would take our rights away,
The blessed rights so dearly bought one day.
6o now in answer to your country’s call,
Defend us from the foe that threatens all;

6o serve your country and its honor save,

Or fighting dic and find a hero's grave.

. Breathes there a man with soul so small and dead,

Is still for peace when all is done and said,
Who dors not feel the blow no man would take,
And would not fight for wen his country’s sake?
Oh for a man whose blood is hot and red,

Who loves his country and its honored dvad!
Oh fer a man and not a selfish cur,

Who saves himself by sacrificing her!

Our Flag

We love the flag that led our soldiers bold
To victory in stormy days of old.

We follow it if need be unt

And fight until the la
It stirs our souls when see it wave;
It brings our tears, and makes the weakest brave;
It binds us all with ties will never break;

No one from us that Grand 01d Flag can take.

A woman made the flag we hold so dear,
Made it for men who had no thought of fear;
Of red and white, of blue the deepest hue,
With stars to light and stripes to bind t
Her joy, her pride, and all her womans wi
teh of it.
No yellow streak has ever in. it been

Since Betsy Ross put liberty therein,

m too.

And show your sons wherein their duty, lies
You sisters of each loving mothers son,

Do you your duty, urge e brothers on.
Our sweethearts too must say to lovers true,
Be true to us and v br tre to you.

We give our all for just the right fo be
Unfettered by the Curse Autocracy.







