C.nsv(cs ond Musie
X > ——
L Clade—"Rophw

Carl Fischer, New York.
No. 4—12 lines.




OnlEa3671
=B 1Yiy
TROUBLE'S LOOKIN' FOR ME.
Lyries and Musie by Claude Lapham.
My neighbors all can tell you that I'm a peaceful man,
Where-e'er I go, I'll have you know,
I shun all fights I ean;
But there must be an evil fate, That follows me aroun?
It makes me mad, When I'm in bad,
I'm sure misfortune boun',
Cho. I love the girls, but luek is bad,

For none will look at me,

I lost my job, the best I had,

I'm gloomy a8 ean be;

But someday my bad luek will change,

I know you'll all agree,

I'm not hunting tru-u-ble, But trouble's looking

2. They took me in the first draft, That was a steady pay

If I eould figt With all my might,
I knew that I could stay;
I went to ecamp a happy man, At last bad luck was o'er,
With Gatling gun, Oh, Boy, some fun,
I sailed for France's shore.
Cho. I cleaned em up, They made me cap',
I made those Germans crawl,
But just then came a big mishap,
pride, it took a fall;
I fought some Germans, forty strong,
Whipped all them easily,
Now I sing those hospital blues,

Cause trouble's done found me.




