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The bells are ri.ging

For me and my <21, -
The bells arc siaging

For me and my gal,

Bverybody is knowing

To a wedding we're going

And for weeks they've been sewing
gvery Susie and Sal,

The parson's waiting

For me and my gal

And some day we'll build

4 little nest for two or three or four,

Or more,
In loveland for me and iy Gal.

Night and day you are tlie one,

Only you beneath the stars and the sun,

.hether near to me or far,

It's no matter darling vhere you are

I think of you,

Ni:ht and day =- Day and night
50, -

That this 1un.5mg for you follows

Lherever I go, ;

L. the roaring trafiics boom, J

In the nilmatmrlunalyrwm

I think of you - night and day.

Night and day under the hide of me,

There is oh such a imngry yearning

Surning inside of me,

And its* torment won't be thru

Til you let me spend my life

hﬂkiﬂg 10?& to m:

Wight and day -- day and night,

"fours"

Yours til the stars have no glory
Yours til the birds fail to sing
Yours till the end of lifes' story
To you this pledge dear I bring
Yours in the grey of December
Here or on far distant shores

l..,I dea Lwant e alk-withont you—baby —— - -
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“Let _me Call You Sweetheart"

Let me call you sweetheart
I'm in love with you

Let we hear you whisper
That you love me too

Kees that lcve light glowing
In your gyes sc blue

Let me call you sweetheart
I'm in “ovve with you.

"hen Irigh &yes Are Smiling'

shen Irish eyes are smiling
Sure 'tis like a morn in sprin
Wwith a bit of Irish laughier

" You can hear the angels sing
Jhen Irish eyes are hapry
All the world seems bright
And ray
But when Irish eyes are smilir
They will steal your heart aua

"I Don't ant to_ alk without You"

.-.111; wi t'wu* my arms about you baby
, the day you left me behind

!I'.j hea .alk and get you right off
S Ly mLiac
¥Ry, nov [ find that
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I don't want to walk without the sun-
shire

why'd you have to take away my sun-
shiue

Oh taby please come back or you'll

! Break ry hLeart for me
. For I don't want to walk without you
5 No sir-ee,

I never loved anyone the way I love you

How could I - when I was born to be -

Just yours.

"anchors aweigh®

Aachors aweigh my boys

Anchors aweigh

Farewell to college joys

e sail at break of day - ay ay ay

To our last night ashore

Drink to the foam

Until we meet again

Here's wishing you a happy voyage
home .



liarie Elena your *he answer to a prayer
harie Jena can't you see how much I care
To me your voic: is like the echo of a sigh
And when your aeel oy woice can't spenk
above & sigh
larie flena say that we will rever part
Marie fena take re t- rur heart
i love like mine is grest enough for two
To share this love - ijs really all I
ask of you.
“Dolores"
How I love the 4isscs of Dolores
aye aye aye Lolores
Hot karie or (mily or Doris
Only my Dolores
From a balcony above ms
She whispers love ue
and throws a rose
Oh but she is twice as lovelw
As the rose she th-us
I would die to be .10 7Y ['olores
Aye aye aye Dolares '
I was made to screamcs Loloros
Chorus after chorus
Just imagine eyes Like moonrise
A voice like smsic -~ And lips like wine
‘hat a break if 1 could make Dolores
kine - all mine.
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Johnny keCarthy loved rosie 0'Day
She was the prettiest thing
and every niglt in his sweet Irish

vay
Under her window he'd song:

dose O'Day, Rose C'Day - you're my

Filla g2 dnshashina-ma~-roosha
belda-raida -boom-too =de=ay

Rose O'Uay, Liose O'Day, you're my

é‘ill;-ga*dushashina—ma—mnsha
balda-ralda-boom-too~de=ay

Youre daring you're darling
you're lovely

That's what I mean when 1 say ==

Rose O'Uay, Hose 0'Day you're my

Fillaﬁgaduahashinaum—mm
bal.da-ralda-boou-too—de=ay

Rose ('la, Ryse O'Day, you're my

r‘iﬂa—ga-du&hashina--ma—ruoaha
balda-ralda-boom-too-dee=-boom—
too=dee=boom-too-dee-boom=too=
die=ay .

Man warierity, Sue Lonahue, wary
lialone and the rest

411 want his favors but what does
he do

Singsto the one he loves best

(fepeat "Rose 0'Day)





