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No, I Write Mysell A Letter

I'm gonno sit righi down qnd write mysell o

letter,
And moke believe il come ltom You.
I'm gonno write words oh so sweet. they're

gonno knock me ofl mY feet,

A lot ol kisses on the bottom, I'U be glod I

got 'em.

I'm gonno smile ond soy I hope you're feeling

better,
And close with love the woy you do.

I'm qonno sit right down ond write mysell o

Ietter,
And moke believe it come lrom you.

No. lA Who Threvr the Overcrlls in Mrs'

Murphy's Chowder

Who threw lhe overolls in Mrs. Murpl.y's

Chowder
No body spoke so he shouted crlL the loucier

It's on Irish irick thqt's true,
I con lick ihe Mick thot threw
The overqlls in Mrs. Murphy's Chowder

No. lB Kiss Me Once, Kiss Me Tq'ice

Kiss me once ond kiss me twice
And kiss me once ogoin,
Tr'. }�^^- ^ l^-^ l^-^ +i--

Never felt like thir belore
Since hecrven knows when,
Tt ' .  h---  ^  l^-^ l^-^ r i - -

You'll never know how mony dreoms
I've dreqmed obout you,
Or how I tded to live without you.

So, kiss me once qnd kiss me twice
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No, lC D,rnny BoY

Oh Donnv Boy, lhe pipes lhe pipes qte cqlltnq,

From glen to glen, ond down the mountqin side
Thp s.rmme-q onrc an. l  n l l  the leoves qre

{ollinq,
- -  r  must  b ide .r L  b  f u u r  r r  -  y v u /  r r r u r r  9 u  u ' r u  r

But come ye bock when summers in the
mecrdow,

Or when the volleys hushed ond white with
sno_w.

It's i'll be here in sunshine or in shodow,
Oh Donny Boy, Oh Donny Boy, I love you so.

No. 2 Hecrt o{ My Hecri
"Heorl of My Heort", how I love thot melody
"Heort ol My Heort", brings bock lond

memories.
When we were kids on lhe comer ol the

squqre,
We were rough ond reody quys.
But, oh, how we could hormonize-to-
"Hecnt ol My Heort", oh, friends were deorer

then,
Too bcrd we hod to pqrt.
I know q leor would glislen
If only you would listen
To the gong thqt song "lleort ol My Heort"

No, 3 The Bcrnd Plcyed On

Ccsey would woltz wilh o strowberry blonde.
And the bond ployed on.
He'd glide 'cross the l loor with the girl he

odored,
A -.1 rh- l-^-^ ^l^-^n ^-

Bul his broin wcrs so loqded, he neorly
exploded;

The poor girl would shqke with crlcrrm,
He mqrried the girl with the strcwberry curl,
And the bond ployed on.

And kiss me once cgoin.
It's been o long, long time.
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No. 4 Lel the Rest ol the World Go By
With someone like you,
A pol so good ond true;
I'd like to leove it oll behind
And go ond lind
Some ploce thot's known
To God olone,
Just o spot to cqll our own.
We'll find perlect peoce
Where joys will never ceqse
pu! there beneoth o kindly sky.
We'll build o sweet litile nest
Somewhere in the west
And let the rest of the world go by

If you ever go ocross the seo ,- -.elqnd,
Then moybe oi the closing o{ your doy,
Yorr v', ill sit crnd wdtch the rloc_,n nse cve!

Glodoqh,
And see tlre sun qo down on Golwoy Boy.
Just to heor the riple ol the trout slreom,
The women in the meqdow moking hoy,
And to sit beside o turl l ire in the cobin,
And wotch ihe bqreJooi qosoons ot their plo_r..
For the breezes blowing o'er the seq lrom

Irelqnd,
Are per{umed by the }reother os they blorn,.
And the women in ihe uplo;Cs diqqinq

Prqities,
Speok o ionguoge thot the slronqels do not

know.
For the strongers come qnd tried to tectch us

iheir woy,
They scorned us {or being whot r,r'e ore,
But they might os well go chosing qlier moon

beqms,
Or light o penny condle Irom q stor.
And iI there's going to be cr life hereqller.
And somehow I'm qr-rre there's qoinq to be,
I will gsk rny God tb let me mqkc my heo.,en,
In thoi deor lqnd ocross the ]rish Seo.

No. 5 Galwcry Bcy

No. 6 Moonligbt Bay

Covered with fur, diomond rings

We were sqilinq qlonq
On Moonlight Boy;
*You could heor the Dorkies Singin',
They seemed to sov,"You 

hove stolen my heort_
Now don't go 'woy" -
As u'e sonq love's old sweet sung
On Moonlighi Boy.

No. 7 Five Foot Two. Eye oI Blue
Five loot two, eyes of blue
But oh whol thoie five Ioot could do
Hos onybody seen my girl.
Iurned up nose, lumed down hose
Flopper yes sir, one of those
Hos onybody seen my qirl.
Now il you run into q l ive loor rwo

CROW BAR
GO TO THE CROWI!
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And oll those rhinqs
Belcho life it isn't her
But could she love, could she woo
Could she, could she, could she coo
Hos onybody seen my girl.

No. 8 Tbe Whillenpool Song
From the lqbles down qt Mqurie's.
To the ploce where Louis dwells,
To lhe. deo-r.old temple bor we Iove so well,
J rng  the  Whr t 'enpoo l ' s  qssembled ,  w i th  the i r

glosses roised on hioh
And the mogrc ol rhe.r singrng costs irs spell.
Yes, the mogic or lno r singlnq o{ the songs

we loved so welt Sholi I Wostrng,,, ond''Mouverneen", 
ond the rest.

We aili serenode our Lours while li{e ond
joys sholl lqst,

TheI we'l l poss on(1 be jorgotten wrth the rest.
Vy'e ore poor bttle lombs thqt hove gone

qstlqy.
Bqq. bqcr, bqo.

lve ore litile block sireep thqt hqve lost our
wqy-
Bqq, boo, boq.

Gentleme,r sonJslers ort on o spree,
t-roomed lrom here to entemitv
Moy^God, l ,ove .n . ray  on  " , la i ,  o "  *a .

DOCI, DAO, bqq.

I  wqnt  q  beer  jL rs .  l . ke  tne  beer
.thot pickled deor oid dod.
.l l  \^ os. thy beer and lhn on1, gua,
tnq t  daddy  ever  hqd.
A good old tosh, n, q beerur l lr q heqd ol

loom -
I t  , look  len  nen ro  cor ry  doody  home.
Ul r ,  L  wor  1  c '  L .  c r  Js l  J jke  the  beer
I ho1 prckled my old mon

No. 9 I Wqnt q Beer

No. 10 Il You Knew Sueie

No.  I l My BIue Hecven

I {  you  knew Sus-e .  j rke  Iknow Sr . rs .e ;
Oh l  Oh l  uh t  Whor  o  g r r l l
Inere  s  none so  c lqssy ,
As this iqir lqssy;
O_-hl Ohl Hoiy Mtsesl Wfrcrt o qr(lslsr
We weni ndinct,
She drdn't bcrl[ -
Bqck, frour Yorkers,
r m lne one thlrt iLod lo wqik.
t ] , y ,o1  kn9.y  Susrc  i rk ,  I  know Sus ie ;
wnr  Ut t t  Wl ro t  c t  g  l

When r,uhippoorwills coll
And ev'ning is nir;h
I hurry 10 my blue heoven.
A turn 1o ihe riqht,
A l irt le ,/,,hite i iqhl
W  . l  I '  o o  y -  ,  , o  , n y  b l u e  h e q v e n .
You l l  seL  o  :mr l inq  loce ,
.1 rlreplqcc, 1] cozy room.
A lit l le nest thot';



Nestled where the roses bloom.
]ust Moll ie ond me
A -r l  Rah- -a l .^ .  rh.- -

We're hoppy in my blue heoven.

No. 12 Mcry, It's o Grcrnd Old Ncmre
F ^ .   . c  \ , 1 ^ . -  L 4 . , . , /  n l ^ i n  ^ . s  ony  nome

con be;
But with propriety, society wil l  soy Morie;
But i t  wqs Mory, Mory, long beforc the fosh-

ions cqme,
An , l  t l ^ re  r -  ^ ,  +n t r ' r ^ r  . l  -  ^  t ho t  sound  so

squqre,
Tr 'c  n  a ra- i  ^ l . l  - ^ - -

No. 13 Givo My Regcrrde io Brocdwoy
a : i ! . .  h , . ,  r , .  , ^ i ^ c  t ^  R " ^ ^ ; ' , . ^,  - .  - - - . .  J y ,
Remember roe to Ileroid Squore,
Tell oll tire gong ot Forty-second Sireet,
Thot I wrll soon be there;
Whrsper ol how lm ye<:rnrng,
To mrngle wilh oid trme throng,
Give my regords to Broqdwcry,
And soy thot I ' l l  be there e'er long.

No. 14 I'm cr Ycnkee Doodle Dcndy
I'm cr Yqrrkee Doodle Dondy,
l  -  ^  Y ^ - v - -  f ) ^ . . n ] -  h ^ v

A reol iive nephew ol my Uncle Som
Born on the Fourlh o1 July.
I 've q Yonkee Doodle sweetheqrt,
She 's  my Yonkee pr ide  ond jo1 ,
Oh, Yoltkee Doodle went to rown

I ' � r i ? l i h d  ^ n  ^  ^ ^ - . .

And I cm q Yqnkee Doodle boy

No. 15 It's c Grqnd Old Flog
I l ' e  n  a .^ - , - l  ^ l , l  F l ^^

It 's o high l lying floq,
And iorever in peqce moy it wove.
It 's the emblem ol ihe lond I love,
The home ol the lree crnd the brqve.
Every heort beats true
For the Red, White ond Blue;
Where there's never o boost nor broq.
Bu l  shou ld  ou ld  ocq-o i r  oncos  be  lo rgor
Keep your eye on thcrl grond old IIog.

No, 16 Swcrnee
Swcrnee, how I love yo, how I love yo,
rr-.t-^. ^t.]] q.^,^---
T' .1  ̂ i -^  th-  . , ,^"1.1 t^  l - , -

Down in ihe lond of Dl-X-l Even
See my Mommy - She's wqitin' Ior me,
Proyin' for me, down by the Swonee.
The lolks up North will see me no more
When I  ge t  lo  tho l  Swon.e  S l  o re .

No. 17 Mcr. He's Moking Eyes ot Me
Mo, he's mokin<; eyes ot mel
Mq, he's owful nice to me!
Mo, he's olmost breoking my heqrt;
He's beside me, mercy, Iet his conscience

quide him!
Mq, he wqnts to mqrry me,
Be my honey bee, decrr.
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No'w, every minute he gets bolder,
Now he's lconinq on my shoulder,
MA,  HE 'S KISSING MEI

No. 18 Miss You
Miss you, sinr:r: -r ' ' :Lr.,, i,^nI crrvcry dcqr
Mrss you rrror e i iron i r:on soy deor
Doy trme, nite l lrrc, nothing I do
Con rncrkc rlc loroet, thcrt I stl l l  love you.
Kiss you, in rr-,- clroorls I kiss you
Dor l ing ,  do lJ inq  l ro i , ;  Im iss  you
Tell rne, do 1ou olwo'7s nriss n1,o, os I niss you.

No. 19 The Anniversory Wcltz
T 6 l t  h -  i
' f h -  ^ h - i u - - c . , - ,  - , , . 1 i .  , ^ ^ r h  . . /' ,  . .  ' . . .  ,  Ju ,
Tell me this rs reol roroonce.
A -  a - - i - - ' . ^ ' - ,  r l ' , ' a r .  - n - a  t-  - . . ._  .  rue ,
Let tltrs be llie (rntnem to our tuture yeors,
To millions ol smiies ond q lew little teors,
Moy I olwoys listen io
The onniversory woltz vrith you.

No, 20 Silvery Moon
By the l iqht ol thc silvery moon
I wont to spoon,
To my honey I ' l l  croon love's hrne"
Honeymoon, keep o shining in fune;
Your silvery booms
Will brinq love dreoms,
We'Il be cuddiinq soon
By the silvery moon

No. 2l When Irish Eyes Are Smiling
W h c n  T r i s h  o v e e  n r o  < m i l , r a

Sure it 's i ike o morn in Spring,
In the l i l t ol Ir ish loughter,
You con hecrr the oncrels singr
Wl.an l , ieh h-n.r .  - ' -  h^-^. ,

All the world seems briqht ond qoy,
A n d  w l - o '  l r i s l r  '  r .  :  o r e  r m .  i r g ,
Sure, they steol your hecrrl owoy.
No. 22 Baby Fcce
Boby Foc:e you've qot ihe culest l i tt le Boby

Foce,
There 's  -o t  o .  , .  r  . ' r  cou l  I  ' oko  vour

ploce, Boby F occ,
My poor ireart is junpin'
You s  r re  h  rv .  :  r l  r  sone l  . in ,  Boby  Focc ,
I 'm up  in  l rnovon , rh  r r  l ' n  i r  your  fond

embrqce
I  d idn ' l  n^ '  d  r  s r .  v^  ^c . rus^  I  jus l  [e l ]  in  love
With your prelty Boby Fcce.

No, 23 Thot Old Gong oI Mine
Gee, but I 'd ctive the worid to see
Thot old gonq ol mine.
I con'i {orget thot old quortette
Thot song "S r,,eet Adeline."
Goodbye forevor, old Iellows ond gols,
Goodbye lorever, old sweeiheorts ond pols.
Gee, but I 'd qive ihe ..vorld to see
Thot old gons ol mine.

No, 24 Peg O' My He<rrt
Peg O' My llecrrt, I love you,
We'il never port, I love you,



Deor little girl; sweet little girl.
Sweeter thqn the Rose ol Eril
Are your winnino smiles endeqrin',
Peq O'My Heorl, Your glonces
lVirh Irish qrt entrqnce us,
Come by my own,
Come, mqke your home in mY heort.

No. 25 I'm Looking Over cr Four
Lecrl Clover

I'm looking ovet q {out leql clover
Thot I overlooked belore
One leof is sunshine the second is rcin
Third is the roses thqt srof in the lqne
No need exploinino the one remoininq
Is somebody I odore
I'm looking over q {our }eql cloYer
Thot I overlooked before.

No. 26 My Buddy

Lights ore lo'w, sinr:e you went owcly
I dreom obout you, cli through ihe doy
My Buddy, My Buddy, nobody quite so true
Miss your l ips, the 'touch ol your hond
And long to know il you undersiqnd
1"4 ,  B  .odv ,  My Budd I .  nobody m.ss-s  me.

No, 27 Side by Side
Oh, we oin't qot o borrel ol money,
Moybe we're rogged ond {unny,
But we'll trovel olong - singin' o sonq,

Side by Side,
Don'l know whqt's comin' tomorrow -
Moybe its trouble ond sorow,
But we'll trovel the rocrd - shqrin' our lood.

Side by Side.
Through oll kinds ol weother - whot il thc

sky should loll -
' , , < +  a c  l n n r  l ^ - a r h 6 r  i t  . l ^ a < n ' i

mqiter CIt qll.
When they've oll hod their quorrels ond

ported,
We'll be the some os we stoded,
Just trqv'l in' olong, singin' o song,

Side by Side.

No. 28 You Tell Me Your Drecrm
You bod o dreom, deor, I hod one too.
Mine wqs the best dreom beccluse it wqs ol

you.
Come sweethecrrt, tell me, now is the time
You tell me your dreom, I ' l l  tell you mine

No. 29 Oh, You Becrutilul Doll

Oh, you beoutilul doll, you greot big becrutiiul
doll,

Let me put my qrms qround you
I could never live wiihout you.
Oh, you beoutilul doll, you greot big beoutiful

doll,
I {  . , ^ , . . t  - , . d r  l ^ - , , -  - -

I f ^ . ^ -  - . ,  l " - ^ . t  - ' ^ "1 .1  ^^ l i - .

I  wonr  ro  hug you bu l  I 'm o l rc r id  you 'd  b reok
oh! -  ohr -  oh! oh! -
Oh, you beoutiful doll!

N o , 3 0 Ev'rywhere You Go
Ev'rywhere you go-
Sunshine follows you, -
Ev'rywhere you qo, -
Skies ore olwoys blue. -
Children love you, they seem lo know
You brrng roses out ol the snow.
The whole world soys, "Hello", -
Ev'rywhere you go.

N o . 3 l Horrigon
H Adouble tt I G A N spelis Horrigcrn
Proud ol qll lhe Irish thot is 1n me,
Drvr l  o  non rn  -u1  c l  ' . , .o rd  o  r 'n  m^.
Oh. H A clouble R 1 G A N you see.
, l s  l h c  r  o  . , (  l n o l  n o  s h  r m -  - 1 6 5  a v - 1  b - € '

conrrecied with,
Horrigon, thol's Me.

No, 32 For Me <rnd My Gcrl
The be l l s  o re  r .ngrng  {o r  me o ld  my go l .
The b i rJs  o le  s r rJ rng  ro r  me ord  my gO. l .
Everybody's been knowing
To o weddLng they're going,
And lor u,eeks ihey've been shov;rng
Every Susie <rnd So1.
T h A \  

' y 6  
. . ^ .  t r a n a t i n r .  ! ^ '  - -  ^ - , 1  - -  ^ ^ l

T L ^  ^ ^ , . ^ - '  , ^  ̂ i , i - ^  r ^ ,  ,  -  ^ - . 1  - ,  ^ ^ l

A - , J  S n r .  r n v  . c ' t c  ^  , i - q  r o  b u i l d
A litt le home lor two

Or three or four or more,
In Lovelond lor me ond my qol.

No. 33 When You're Smiling

Wl-en  you re  s -nr l l  o .  w i .en  you ' re  smi l ing ,
The whole worl: l smiles with you;
When you're lol: lhing, when you're loughing,
The sun comes shininq thru-
But when you're cryingr, you bring on the rqin,
q ^  c r ^ n  . , ^ , , .  " i - } � , - -  l - ^  l , a r'  .  - f  py o -Jqln.
K a ^ p  o n  s n  |  : ' l  r  

' - o u s o  
w l e r  y o u ' r e  s m i l i n o

The whole world smiles with you.
No. 34 When You Were Sweel Sixteen
I  t ^ , , ^  \ , ^ , ,  ^ .  T  - - , , - ,  t ^ , , - / ]  t r -.  .  -  l o r c ,
q i - ,  d  1 . . c ,  L ,  - r  -  ,  ^ -  t h . -  , , , 1 1

a-, ' r-o '^ r ' i  nnrr ^( Iove rs o'er '

i  love you os I loved you,
When you were sweet, l ,rhen yorr wefe sweel

sixteen

No. 35 Till We Meet Aqqin
Smiie owhile you kiss me sod odieu;
Wl-er. the cloud" roli bv. 

TI 
l eome to you.

Then the skies wil l seem mote blue
Down in lover's lone, my deone,
Weddinq bells wil l sinq so merri ly.
Ev'ry teor wil l be o memory,
s ^  w n : t  . - .  n . ^ v  ^ , ^ ! r  . i . r  i o r  m e
Till we meet eqoin.

lrlo. 36 The S','eethoqrt ol Sigmc Chi-  .  r i r '  o  v  I  :  r s  : s  l h F  s w e - r e s t  g i r l
O{ oll the qirls I know.
foch s-,,,'-.--1 co ^d like o roinbow troil,
Focies in the oltcr 11low.
Th-^ bh;e of her e1,res ond the gold ol her hoir,

CORAL GABLES OF SAUGATUCK
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Are o blend of the westem sky;
And the moonlight bems on the girl ol my

drecnns,
She's the Sweetheqd of Sigmo Chi.

No. 37 Bye Bye Blcckbird

Pock up oll my core crnd woe
Here I go, singing low, Bye Bye Blockbird.
Where somebody woits {or me
Sugor's sweet, so is she, Bye Bye Blockbird.
No one here cqn love ond underslond me,
Oh whcrt hord luck stodes lhey oll hond me
Moke my bed ond light the light
I ' l l  orrive lole tonight, Blockbird, Bye, Bye.

No. 38 Wcrit Till the Sun Shines Nellie

Woit t i l l  the sun shines, Nell ie,
And the clouds go drilting by,
We will be hoppy, Nell ie; don't you sioh,
Down lovers' lqne we'l l wqnder,
Sr^raarhaar rc  . . ^ . ,  ^ - .1  T

Woit till the sun shines, Nellie.
Bye ond bye.

No. 39 Cecilic

Does your mother know you're out, Cecilio?
Does she know thot l'm obout to steql you,
Oh, my, when I look in your eyes.
Something tells me you ond I should get

together,
How qbout o little kiss Cecilio?
Jusi o kiss you'll never miss, Cecilio.
Why do we two keep on wosling l ime.
Oh, Cecilio, sqy thqt you'll be mine.

No. 40 The Chcmpcgne Wcltz

This is the Chompogne Woltz,
This is the dqnce of love,
Under the solt light's gleom,
Just close your eyes qnd dreqm!
l'd donce my whole lile thru
If I could donce with you.
Music sporkling ond glowing
Th,. .  - . .  l � -^ , r  i "  { l^* , i -^

L  r r c  v r r u l r P U 9 r r q  v Y  u r r z .

N o . 4 l Mexiccrli Boge
[ , ( 6 - i  ^ ^  l i  R ^ c d  c + ^ h  ^ . a ; n ^

I'll come bock to you some sunny dqy.
Every nighl you'll know thot I'il be pining,
Every hour, o yeor, while I'm owoy.
Dry those big brown eyes ond smile, deqr-
Bonish crll your teqrc <rnd pleose don't cry.
Kiss me once ogoin, ond hold me -
Mexicoli Rose, good bye.

No. 42 My Gcl Scrl
They colled her frivoious Sql,
A  n a a , , l i a "  c ^ r l  ^ {  ^  ^ ^ 1

With q heort thot wos mellow, on oll 
'round

good {ellow
Wos my old pol.

CORAL GABLES OF E. LANSING
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Your troubles, so[ows crnd cqlas
She wqs olwoys willing to shcrre.
A wild sort of devil, but deqd on the level
Vy'os my gol Sol.

No. 43 Dcrktown Slrutier's Bcrll
T ' l l  be  do ,^  n  ro  oer  you in  o  lox i ,  honey .
Better be reody by holf post eight.
Now, honey, don't be lqte
I wont to be there when the bqnd stcrrts

ployin'.
Remember when we get there, honey,
Two-steps, I'm going' to hove them oll;
I 'm going' to dqnce o11 both your shoes
When lhev  o loy  Incre  Ie l l v ro l l  B lues" ,' |  omor row r i  th l  o t  'hp  Dork lown S l ru t te r ' s

Boll.

No. ,ltl Wben Y;,ur Old Wedding Ring
t Wqs New

When your old wedding rinq wos new,
And eoch dreqm thot we dreqmed cqme truej
I remember with pride - how we stood side

by side.
Whot o beoutiful picture you mode os my

bride.
F v a n  t l - i ^ '  c i l w - "  ^ " ^ . , . - .  - ' ^ " .-  ,  _ - .  h q l r ,
I  con  s r i i l  see  lhose go ld  r rng le ls  lhere  -
Love's old l lome is the some,
As the doy I chcrnged your nqrne,
Wlten your old wedding ring wqs new.

No. 45 For You

I wrll golher slqrs out o1 the blue,
For you, lor you;
I ' l l  w e q r  o  s L I r n g  o  p a o r l s  m o d c  o l  t l . e  d e w ,
For you, for you.
r ) , '^"  t l - -  l . i  -1. . - - . ,  - - . ] . ]  ^ , , - ,  rL'  "  e  a ' I ^ 6 T '

Corpots ol clover l ' l l  loy ot your leet;
Oh, therc's notlrinq in lhis world I wouldn't do,
For ycu, lor you.

No. 46 It's c Big Wide Wonderlul
World!

It's o biq wide wonder{ul world you livc in.
When you're in love, you're o moster ol oll you

survey, you're o goy Sonto Clous.
There's q brove new stor spongled sky obove

You.
V/hen you're in love, you're q hero, cr hero,

^PUrru ,  u 'c

You've q kingdom, power ond glory
The old, old, oldest ol stories is new, true.
You've built your Rome in just one doy.
Lile is mystic, q mid summer's night, you l ive

ln
A Turkish delight you're in heqven.
It 's swell when you're reclly in love.



No. {7 Sbiae on Hcrrveet Moon

Oh, shine on, shine on hcrrvesr moon
- Up in the sky'Cquse I oin't hcrd no lovin'

Since Jcrnuory, Februcrry, June or July,
Snowtime crin'l no time to stqy outdoors qnd

spoon
So shine on, shine on horvest moon,
For me qnd mv qql.

No. 48 Peggy O'Neil

II her eyes qre blue os skies,
Thot's Peggy O'Neil.
II she's smilinq oll the while,
Thot's Peqgy O'Neil.
If she wolks like o sly little roque
If she tolks with q cute l i i t le brogue
Sweet personolity, full or roscolity.
Thot's Peggy O'Neil.

No. 49 II You Were the Only Girl
[{ you were the only gir] in lhe world,
And I were the only boy,
Nothing else would motter in the world todoy,
We could go on loving in the sqme old w.oy.
A Gorden ol Eden just meqnt for two,
Wjlh nothing to mor our ioy.
I would soy such wonderful things lo you,
There would be such wonderful thingJ to do,
If you were the only girl in the world
And I were ihe only boy.

No. 50 Meet Me Tonight in Dreqmlqnd
Meet me tonight in Dreqmlqnd
IT - .1 - ,  ih -  c i  l -  - . . .  - ^^ -

Meel me ionight in Dreqmlqno
Thqt's where the roses bloom.
Come wi th  the  love l igh t  g leoming
Here in your eyes so blue.
Meet me in Dreqmlond,
Sweet dreomy Dreoniiond,
Thot's where my dreoms come true.

No. 5l I Wonder Who's Kissing
Her Now

I wonder who's kissing her now,
I wonder who's teoching her how,
I wonder who's looking into her eyes
Breothing sighs, telling lies.
I wonder who's buying the wlne
F a r  l i n c  T  ,  ' e ^ . 1  1 ^  - ^ l l  - ' - ^

I wonder i l she ever tells him ol me,
I wonder who's kissing her now.

No. 52 Oh, How I Miss You Tonight

Oh, how I miss you tonight,
Miss you while lights ore low.
Oh, how I miss you tonight,
More thqn you'l l ever know.
I mode believe for o while,
Hiding eoch teqr with q smile,
Tho' my poor heort keeps ochrng,
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Plecsc Lcep it from breoJcing.
Oh, pol, how I o.iss you tonight.

No. 53 The Victors

Now for n checr, they <rre here, triumphanl]
Here they come with bonners flyine,
In Stolwcrrt slep they're niqhinc;,
With shouts o{ victory crying,
We hurrohl hurrcrh!
We greei you now, Ijr: i l l
Fcrr we their proises sinqt
For ihe glory crnd {crrne thcy'vc broughi us.
Loud let the bells ihcn rins,
For here they come with bonners i lyinq;
Fcrr we ih-^ir proises sing,
For the qlory ond {onr,o thcy'vc brought us;
Loud let th-- b-^lls lhen rinq,
For here they comc wilh bcrnn,^rs {lying.
Here they comcl
Hurrcrhl
Hqii to the viclcrs volicrnil
Hoil to ihe conq'rirLcl herocs!
Hoil l Hcril 1o Miqhjgon, thc lccrders crnd bestl
Hoil to the victors vqliontl
Hcril to the conq'rinq heroesl
Hoil! Hoil l to Michisqn,
The Chompions of ihe Westl
W-^ cheer then oscrin Jor Michigonl
We cheer with misht ond moin,
We cheer, cheer, cheer,
With mlsht ond moin we cheerl
Hoil 1o the victors vqlicrnll
Hoil to ihe conq'ring heroesl
Hcril l  Hcril l  lo Michi.Jon,
The Chompions ol th,^ Westl
Wc cheer then q Westl

No. 54 Michiqqr Stcte Fight Song

On the bcrnks of the Red C--dor
Is cr Collelte known to oil
Their specicrlty is winnins
And those Spcrrtons ploy footboll
SportcJn teoms ore never becrtcn '
All ihru lhe oorne they Iisht,
r ;  ,h  ,  r  rha  ' - l  F^ -  r rd  Wl - i t - .
Chorus
Smosh risht ihru thot l lne of blue
Wcr t  h  the  po  n 's  k^ -p  o1^q nq
Spqrtqn teoms ere bound io v,/in,
They're fiqhlinq with o vim Roh! Rohl Rcrhl
See their l ine is wccrkening,
We're qoing io win this gqne,
Fiqht, Fi.lhi, Roh, teom Fiqht,
Victory Ior M. S. U.

Trio
up wr l \  rh^  co lo - :  Un iu r l  rh^n  on  h :  ,h .
Flqht, Roh, tcom ficjht.


