Angel Band -

»vMy latest sun is smkmg fast, My race is nearly run; My strongest trials now are past
- My tnumph is begun. : v

"6 Refrain: Oh, come, angel band, Come and around me stand; Oh bear
me away on your snowy wings To my eternal home; Oh bear me away on
your snowy ngs To my eternal home

o Refrain

I’ve almost reached my - heav’ nly home, My spirit 1oud1y s1ngs The holy ones,

Abehold they come! I hear the noise of wings.
‘0. Refram

Oh, bear my longlng heart to Him, Who bled and d1ed for me; Whose blood now ”
cleanses from all sin, And gives me Vlctory "

- o Refrain



EEAUTE?ULVERCWN SL{E5

enny @y darling 1 love U

.

o

I love you with ail of my

- heart ' .

Tomorrow we Were to be
married ‘

But liguor nas keot us
apart .

JHCRUS:

Teautiful peautiful trown
eyes

teautfful teausiful trown
eyes , )

-Eeautiful reautiful trown
eyes . -

7'11 never love tlue eyes
‘azain

Down thru the tarnysrd he
ga-agzgered

Fall flat ty the door

And the very lagt words
thot he uttered ‘

n7191 never set Arunk
anytore" '

Now many long yesrs I've
Leen married '

I wish I was sinzle again

A woman never knows of her
trouktles ‘

U?ﬁil she hes merried a man
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" That nobody else nhas got
- Tho you made me spend all oy

EECAUSE JUST EECAUSE

[
jes

()
C
mmmaen

O O ct

tecause you thiunk you're
oretty .
tecause you thluk you're
hot

got somethlnz

money

Then you lauzhed and called 4

ne old 9anta Clz2usg@

. But I'm telling you honey 1'm

leavinz you

AEecause.just tecause

Just because you think I'll
Le lonesome '

 .Jst because you think 1'11'T

_te blue :

Just because you think I'll
te foollsh : .

- \To stay 2t home 2nid walt

~ 7 for you

Tho you pade @me drbp 2ll oy
girlfriends

recause you think you've -

Then you laughed and called
me Mpr. Santa Claus

Eut I'm telling you baby
I'm thru with you

Eecause just tecause

There'll come a time you'll

¥ be loneaome »

fhere'll come a day you'll
te blue :

- when old Santa Claus won't

‘be near you A
To pay the bills for you
Tho you may say tha t I'm

foolish

. Fut there Just ain't no

Santa Claus

1'm telling you good gal

I'm thru with you
Eecause Just because



£EIG ROCK CANDY MOUNTAIN

Cne evening as the sun

went down . o o
And 3ungle fire was burning

‘Down the tpack came a hoto

hiking .
And he says toys 1'm not
turning '

1'm headed for 2 1and thats

far away :
Beside the crystal fountailn
50 come with me we'll go
and see

- The klg rock candy mountaih'.

Now the blg rock candy

- mountain's '

In a land that's falr and
brizht ‘ : ,

Where cheghandouts grow on
bushes

And you aleep out every
night

In the tlg rock candy mtn
You nsver change your socks '
And little streams of alco-

hol
_ome a trickling down the

rocks ‘
Where the brakemen have to
tip their hats

- mhe railroad tulls are blind

_pere's wine and beer and
whiskey too

You can paddle 211 around

In a blg canoce . o
, the tig rock candy mtn

In the tig rocky candy mtn

Ahl the Jjalls are made of
tin

mnd you c=n walk right out
again :

As soon as you are in _

Where there ain't no short-
nandled shovels

No axes and no picks

Where the boxcers all are
empty '

And the sun shines every
_day -

Cch the birds and the bees
ani the cigarette trees

The lemonade springs WREERE

Wherthe blue birdx sings

In the big rock candy min.

~ In the tig rock canily mtn
A11 the cops have wooden X
legs -

The bulldogs all have .
rutter teeth .
And the hens lay softboild
eggs :

The farmers' trees are
full »f frult

The barns are full of hey

" Oh I'm bound to go where

 there ain't no snow

The rain don't fall and the
wind don't blow in the
big rock candy mountaln

On 1'm bound tO atay -

Where you sl&ep 21l 4day

Where they hung the Turk
who invented work

“In the tlg rock candy mtn

——
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BILL EAKER .

In the shade of & tree
wWe two s2t nim anl me
Wwhere the cadger hills
_ sloned to the rift
As the ponles grazed round
Reihs adragging the ground
well he looked at me funny
and xxRIZ laughed
Rm
Do you séee€ that there town
He opined pointing Jown
To some shacksxsprawled
~ atout in the heat
When 1 dpined that I 4id
‘He shifted hils quid
And ne drownded & tumble
bug neat '

Then he turned to me sguare

There's a man waiting there

That the sheepmen have
hired to get me

dpe sure lLooked 1ike the cesrl

Tot the Eible guy cast
pefore swine

She was nleadling with him

Ler eyes respy and dim
yWhen 1 high—signed the
varkeep for mine

Then the 3oOT awung again
And ay o8l he stepped 1in
And the 100k in his eyes
was sure tad :
The blg gUy ne wheeled
And the zal there she
.squealed o

Then theﬁbig raw-toned Uy
with the ornery eve€

~Up and shot my_pal_dead in

the door

Are you game Lo 20 down -

To that jerk-water town
Just to. seé what the hell
there's to see '

, sz we rode Aown the hill

Ya puffing ke 3 pill
To some shacks sprawled
~2tout in a heap
And we stopped Ly a shack

© That was leaning its tack

ta*inst the side of a
‘COWbOYS' retrest

Just inside the door

Wwith one foolt on the floor

And the otner hist up on '
the rail :

Stood a big raw-toned guy

With the.orneriest_eye

" That I ever saw out of the

" 3all

Right there Bill paker

He went to his Maker

He won't take advantage
no more :



BRows =fE3 1 LCVm

When the eveningz sodl wWas low

Ewrcwn eyeS'mbispereﬂ I must
g0 - o ..

not one moment coull he walt

He kissed my cheek snd left
the gate - - - -

CHCRUS: = . . e e
1t's those bowwn €yes 1
love so well

It's those brown €&yes 1 long

. to see . o

ttow I sigh for thosé brown

. eyes , ' .

" .Since strangers they have

~grwon to be .

~on one dark memorable day
“They 1ald my own brown eyes

away
Make hils grave toth wide

and long , )
Those brown eyes won't be
very long

Ona day we met upon the strect

I ovowed my head but could
not. speak . :

For there was another zirl
by his,glde I

Who thogié%on would te his
~bride :

Just one year ago today
They lald my own brown eyes
away : ’

Up in heaven where I lonz to

S be -

A brown eyed angel waits for
me ‘ -



. G BURY ME HOT-ON-THE 1ONE .. .
: PRATRIE

Ch bury me not on the lcne praiz
These words came low and mourn-—

fully
- From the pallid 1ips of a bcv
’ who lay
Cn his dying bed at the close
- of day.

* Oh bury me not on the leone
: prairie -
there the wild covotes will _“_4
howl o'er me
~In a narrow grave just six by -
three : -
Ch bury me not on the lone
 prairie

‘1t matters not I've oft been

teld
vhere the boagx l1es when the
heart’ grows old s dents

y __fSl gle wish to me
Aﬁ%m%d%% me net on the lone

pralrle
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Itve \lw&yD’W1sned to be lala
when I died |
“In the little churchyard on the
green hill side -
By my fathers grave tnere Let
mine be :
_ ind bury me nct on the lone prair;

' Ch ‘bury me not— and his vmlce
failed there ‘

__But .we took no.heed.of hlS dying

- prayer

% " In a narrow grave smx foot by

: -~ three T : '
; We buried him there on.the lone

’Drairle

Yeo we buried him there on the
. lone prairie :
_Where the old night owl ‘hoots

‘ mournfully

And-the blizzerd beats and the

. wind blows. free Ce e

- O'er his 'dobe grave on the lone
pralrle.



CHISCLM TRAIL

Come 2longz toys and listen
to my tale .
‘And I'll tell you 'bout
wy troubles on the '
- Chisholm Trail
Come a ty-yi ylopee
yippee yay ylppee yajy
Come a ty-yl yiopee ya§

Started up the trsil

. Cctoter 23rd .
Left old Texas with a

230 herd” = a

Oh a ten_4dollar horse.and
a forty dollar daddle

"I'm afgoﬁna‘punch”thdée
long horned cattle

~Woke Up one morning on .the

Chisholm Trall
‘4fith “a rope id my hand and
a cow by the tall -

Last richt on zugrpi and .
the lezmdelr Toke and run
Kicked m or ‘Fon the
cho¥ders and I spurred
the flenks

with my foot In the stirrw
“snd my hani on the horn

{'gm the best durn cowboy

ever was born: e

I'm on my test horse ani
zolng at a2 run . i

I'm the quickest shootlinZ
covboy ever pulled a gun

well we rounded them up
and we put 'em on cars

And thnat was the last of
the 0ld 2 bars :

Then I went to the boss to

A drsw my role
He had it flgzured nine
dollars in the hole

014 Ben EBones was a mighty
zood boss I

. But he drove us.thru the

hills on a sway back
horse T

Well I'm.up in.the morning
before daylight

And Before I sleep the
moon shines bright

- Its ecloudy 1in ,‘Lhe_.we_s.t ang

looks like rain

"And my- durned old slicker

~ 1s in the wagon again

" well I crlppled my horse

" but I don't know how
Roping at the horns of o
20 COW - e o -

- No smokes no slicker end

“i1ts pouring down rain
And I swear by god I1'1ll
never nightherd again

So I sold old Baldy and
I hung up my saidle
And I bid farewell to the
longhorned cattle
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De la sierra morend
_Cielito lindo. vienen bajando - -
Un par de ojitos negros .
gielito 1lindo de contrabando

. Refrain:
hy, av, &Y 8
gante. y no llores

- porque cantando se alegran . -
 Cielito lindo los corazonese.

“Una flecha en el aire

- cielito lindo 1anzd Cupido

Y como fue jugando R
Gielito lindo yo fui el heriddl

e e e o e e



CICARSTTES AXND WHISKEY

-0h once I was hﬂjpy and -
- haid a gooi wife
I hai enoush money O last
me for life
When I met a wild woxan
we went on a s0re
She started me smoking and
a drinking whiskey

Chorug:

Cigarettes 2ni whiskey =2nd

w1li will women
They ' ll drive you crazy
“they 'l 4rive -you: -inaane
.Ci@ﬂrette~ and whiskey and
owild wild women
‘?hey‘ll Arive you crazy
- #hey'1ll drive you insane
Cigare tes is a bWOt on
the whole human race
A mann ‘is a monkey with one
2in his face

Here is my 4definition
telieve me dear brother

A fire at one end a fool at
the other '

Now I am feeble and bro&en

. with-age - - -

_The lines on my face me¥e &
well—written page

~—Brother- reoent—ere~they~ -

 wWrits on._your_grave_ ...
_To women and whiskey here
—1iés & poor glave i
~Pake-warning-lesr- strange.
takewwarnlﬂg‘deﬂr friend. .
Then write in big letters

th ) words'at tne end



Way down

'~ Georgla

Wwant to Te tack in Tenn.

“ay lown 1f cohumiasg

stockede

Friends have turnel toeir
e e i -
sks on Le -

Lever let me cross your
mind )

In your assrt you.love

gnother

Teave me AsrlinZ I 4Aon't

mind

iast nite as 1 lay sleesing
1 dreaxed I held you in oy
arTs TREAXIXANBREXTIXHAE
When I @woke 1 w2 mi=steker
I was slseninz thrd the tars

Wany 2 nite with you I've
ramnicled . - :
Hapoy hours apsnt with you

‘I thot I had your love foreve

ow I find you've teen un-



e eemey ~ A sa
COWECY 'S SRIAM -

Last nizht as I lay on the
orairie - ‘

‘Ani looked 2t the stars~in

the sky

I wondered 1f ‘ever a cowkoy
- Would irift to *hau gweelb

Cyc. gLa’j ]"je X .
GHCORUS: T .
Roll on, roll on -
Rw1ll on little dog les_rgll

on,roll on .

2011 on, roll on’

Zoll on :ittle dogies roll
on

"‘They ‘s2y there will te a”'

grzat round-upn
And the cowkoys 1ike iogies
will stand

‘70 te merked by the Riders

of Judgment
Nno are DObupd nnd now
every brand '

They say that he never

- forgets you

That he knows every action
ard look .

So for safety you tetter

h,%e‘b tranied-

Get your name 1 !

.tailey book n that ereat

Iney tell of another Tig
ownerx

Who's ne'er over stocked - -
g0 ta~y say

Eut he'll always make room

~ for ths sinner

Who drifts from the stralght
narrow way L
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In the high ol’ Rocky mountains

Came a UP passenger train,

The hobos tried to ride her, .

But alas twas all in vain.

For the conductor took the tickets,

And he counted every soul.

And the fireman he looked straight ahead,
As he shoveled and shoveled that coal.

COWBOY FIREMAN

For the fireman was a cowboy,

And do not think it strange.

For he could make more money shoveling
coal, o

Than riding out there on the range

And tho he was a fireman,

And tho he had to sweat.

He still remained a western boy,

And he carried his lariat.

Now the train was way behind time,
And the passengers all were wild.
When on the that track a sudden,
There strolled a liftle child.

Her golden hair in ringlets,

Was flowing down her back.

And she little knew her danger grave,
As she skipped along the track.

My God the hoghead shouted,

' As he threw on all the brakes.

Said I'll never stop this train in time,
Cause | ain't got what it takes.

Oh heaven help that wee tot,

He cried in accents wild.

Can nothing stop this UP train,
And save that darling child?

Then up stepped the cowboy fireman,
And a gallant lad was he.

Said | will save that baby,

Tho | wreck this whole UP.

He climbed out on the running board.
With tears his eyes were wet.

And in his hand our hero brave,

~ Bore his trusty lariat.
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Then he quickly dropped a fast loop,
Round a pole beside the track.

And then he tied the other end,
Around that big smokestack.

He jerked the train right off of the tracks,

And caused a horrible wreck.
And our hero lay there in the ditch,

“With the engine on his neck.

Oh, we will all remember,

That 45™ of May.

For there were many valiant hearts,
All filled with fear that day.

They buried that poor fireman, -
Where the prairie winds blow wild.
He killed 200 passengers,

But thank God he saved that child.




CCWBFV'” LAMENT

is I walxed oub in the streets
of lareds

As I walked out in Laredo one
day -

I spied & poor cowoov wrappea up
in white lined

Tirapped up in white lined and
cold as the clay

. I see oy ycur outfit that you
are & COWbLOY '
These words he. did say as 1
boldly stepped oy
" Come sit down beside me and
hear my sad story :
I was shot "in "the’ -preast and
- xnow I must die. - .

Oh beat the drum slowly &nd
_play -the fife. lowly --- —
Play the Dead March as you
par*y me along
Pake me to the green valley
A there.lay the sod o'er me
For I'm a young cowboy and I
Kyon/ IVE pavE WRONG

qo beat tue drum s]owlv and
play the fife lowly

And play the Dead March as you

carry him along
 Take him to the green valley
tnere lay the sod o'er nim
He was Just a young cOWboYy -
who knew Hé'd done Hrong.

e e i e s

30 zether arouni you a
zroun of young cowboys
ind tell trhem the story o

this ay sai fz2te’

Tell one 2nd the other kz
before they =zo further
To quit thelr wild roving
tefore it's tom l2te.

z--let-sisgteen ‘gamblers come T
.. handle my coffin
Let sixteen cowboys come
' ‘sing me a song
Take me to the graveyard and -
RS &ay the sod oler.me . . __
_For I'm a young cowboy and I
know 1've done wrong

- It wa.s_once. in. the saddle I
) used to go dashlng

"It was once in the saddle I
A —used ‘to go-gay -~ -
i First took to_drinking and t--n
. to card playing

Got shot in the breast and

,ziwmw" T'm dylng today - - - -

Gq brlng me a cup a cuu of
cold water o
~To cool my parched Iips the
. poor cowboy said ..
ﬁexore I returned the splrlt
had left him
~--pnd gone “to it's Maked the
.. o ..cowboy.was dead ...




iy was - There was wh skey an4 ﬂlddd

who 411 you s°¥

brotner T . : ,
Who W°S it .___l'l yy the any’ Mixed in uh, gl?ss where they
4hen whiskey =ni tlood run Xlay S '
cethar . Death 1214 2 hani in destruct-
‘mDii'iou hear anyone pray ton '

Sropuat . Fut -I-didn't hesr notody pray
T didn't hear notody pray e L R
. dear krother I wish T could change this
7-11in't heer notody Oray T sad story -
- I heard the crash on-the-— That I'an now telling you
Eut there is no w=2y.I can

- highway L
Egt I didn't heer dotody Ghange. 1t 3
onay : woth o For gqmbody s life 1s now tury

Wnen T heard the crash on Their sould has been called by
the \.’l" ":h‘qu the MaSuel" Y

-1 kqew what 17 w23 féom TheY died in thecrash by
the ar'u : the. way
I wonﬁ “to the scene of "I hearl the c2lls-of the dying
de:tructwon 7 ‘ EUt.Iuiiiqﬂthhear,ﬁoboiy ray.

‘And 2 picture w2 ag atemped
on my hesrt:



DARK AS A DU nGECE
Come lizt=zn yoOi fzllows 80 LiKQ a fiend with nis 1op
yoang anl <O fine ﬂnd a Arunkard his wine
Apd szek nch Jyour fortuns X A men will hav~ Tust  for the
1n the dark drsary mine ,luro of” th» 1ne
It will form 2s 2 0atll anA , c
geed in your agul I,hoae when 1've gono shi th
73111 the ztrsci of your " ages shall roll
lo0l is 28 Ttlack as =ae My boiy will ©lis oKen and- tuw.
coal ‘ into cozl
Sihamin : . - Then I'11 look fPOm the Aoor.
It's dark as 2. dungeon and . £ my hecvanly noze
Aexy as the dew ' And pity the miner 2 Aiesing
Wnere the & nzer 1s Acutle my tones. . -7
and the ple?sures are few o
where tae rain never falls - ’ -
. and the sun never shines 0 7 ToTTEmTmTOOT -

It's isrk as a dungeon WEY
‘down 1n th~ ‘mine

It'e & many 2
in my ey D ‘
Wano livcd st to labor nis - . R -
whole 1ife away o

mon I've seen



THE DAY THE FREEWAY FROZE

“Twas at eight-o-five a.m. on a hot old July day, :

When a hiker got up on the Garfield ramp where he wasn't supposed to be.
He was hit by a Fairlane Riviera with automatic drive,

And a Chevrolet Bel Aire coupe, well he didn’t stay long alive.

"~ Chorus:

'On the day the freeway froze in Los Angeles U.S.A,,
‘What a wonderous affair! and ,

| wish I'd been there

On the day, the freeway froze.

Well, the cars began to stop, but the ramps kept feeding slow,
And a Plymouth hardtop Belvedere was smacked by a Dynaflow.

And some of them could have made it, going out on a ramp marked “in”,
But nobody does the likes of that, because thatis a cardinal sin.

Meantime downtown, at the Spring Street underpass,

~ A couple of trucks collided, and one had a load of gas. .

" It could have been a holocaust cause no one could turn about,

But the engines sat up on the cloverleaf and they put that fire out.

Mr. Tempot sat at his wheel, and a hungry man was he, :
While up ahead was an unmanned truck from the Binkhelm Bakery.

He opened a drawer marked “D”, found doughnuts glazed and plain,

He pulled real hard, the drawer flew out, and the doughnuts fell like rain.

Well, the people jumped around, and the doughnuts soon were gone,
And Roger Stuckley he had ten, but Caulfield he had none.

Then somebody found a truck that was full of cows and steers,

He opened the gate and the cattle strolled among the lanes and piers. -

Bekins van was stalled, and some ladies walked right in,

And set up light housekeeping in the Harbor outbound lane, .
And a truckload of cigars was very quickly spent,

They smoked them by the handful and a smoke signal was sent.

But the greatest find of all was a wagonload of rum.

It was all dealt out with a generous hand to whoever wanted some.
And a couple of guys they skated along using car tops for their trail,
With the bumpers all mashed together to form the perfect rail.

It was seven hours, they say, til the jam began to go.

The last lost car was towed away after 70 hours or sO.

Three thousand ice cream bars were sold to the sound of the auto horn,
Twenty two people died that day, and three little babies were born.

These details can be found in City police reports,

In interviews in the Daily News and TV newsreel shorts.
And all 1 do is tell to you the facts that are disclosed

In the City of Los Angeles on the day the freeway froze.

S:\deswvcsong smali.wpd 5111110




I rever knowd
=¥ not knowing

(]

,.
[o}ge
o v

N

l_
]
G
ctxl O [OREe
o5 O -
Mm ct D
}_J
5
ct
23
4]
ct
3
[\M]
H
)

il . LS.
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Jaourss o .
Detour.. anre gamu dﬁ FO?d
ansad )
Detour ta2ke ro rind of what
it s=1d : T

Detour 21l tnes se Titter EE®I
things 1 find . :

Snould hevs re2d una@
Aetour sigh - :

- I guess that my hes r+ gtri s

“When I got fight to
MR rEXIRXEAIAXAXBINEXEAXE

When I got stuck in the wud
All my hopes dronped W1th a
hud

Bs:

ars nade of twine

Hadrna whzl oower to get
frbm the'hole'that I'm in

ohou¢d have read that detour
sign

the place

where it s=21d about face

"I thot that all my worries

were tehind

LEut - tne farther I go ths

more sorrow I know

”,'Jhonli have raai that detour

Sl?l’l



DUST PNEUMCNIA

I got that dust- oneumonia
Pneumonia in my lungs

T got that dust pneumonia
Pnoumonia in my lungs

And I'm 2 gonna sing

Lnis dust Pneumonia song

'I went to the doctor g -

And the doctor said"my son
I went to the doctor

And the doctor said “my sor

You VOu'thPt dust pneumonis

 And you ain't got long--not

long

Now there ought to be zmme
 Some yodeling in thls song

mow there ought to be

Some . yodeling in this song'l

Put I coan't yodel
for the rattling in lungs

Down 1n Texas
My =al fainted in the raln

-Down in ‘exas

i+,

1 throwdad a tucket of
"dirt in her face
Just to tring ner tack

again

fiy zal fainted 1in the raln

My good gal sings ke

The dust pneumonia blues

My good gal sings

The dust Dneumonia klues

Zhe loves me 'cause

She's got the dust Dneumonj
too '

If it wasn't for chopping
‘MY holt would turn to rust

If 1s wesn't for chopping
Mg holt would turn to rust

‘I can't find a woman
*In this tlank old Texas 4du.

Down in Oklahoma KhExwird

The wind tlows mlghty strol
Jown in Oklahoma Ehlzxwk
The wind blows mighty stro:
If you want to get a woman
Just sing 2 “alifornia somny
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I wa: Ttorn in L =
Forta of the lins ot I 114
~O _ .. . ) » -
= ; - z = =fus
Fhere I snied 2 frir young he ne bhe sun pERueen v
1 2 Y & ashine

Y=y ledy - ‘ '
’ ' ' ? » vou to e =nother

And her =zce I 4o not know lh nozor ¥ D

- mpn s A= F;ln:

= ‘ AndA 4o Xrow you'il never te
in lor .7 . o .
co-~0 rine. :

Her heir wes i
sey red.
e

Her cheeXs W
Unon kzar Lre

white 1111
Wherse.L lOD“

S
-
nead

Now 2%t my heert jyou are my

derling ) S P S o e
At @y door JOU re welcome :

in
At my zate 1'11 alwey~ meetl o

you ‘ o S , o . S
For you'rs ths zirl I trisc ’ l _ S

4

o wWin



 ELEVEL_:CAE WCKTEB.
AD TER MCRE DAYS
Choprus:
Tlaven mors mCnuAas anl ten
" more d=°ys.

71'11 te out of the calaboo%

Eleven more monuns and ten
more days

Iney're a going to turn e
loose ‘

'z in

day

st

1

ne hoosegow twenty

—

ct

ol

S
- twenty drys 280
et the iudge,zgood old
A julge .
He was feelln& fine and sc
He gave me jus t a year in
~1all
A socithe klnd of a glnk
A1l on account of a gallor
“of corn
fhat- I thought T could
drink

- C
B

Kiow we olay tnsetall once

a week
And you should see the
~ score
All ths olayers steal a
Lase
(Tney 've stolen things
~ tefore) S
There's lots of people

’

would like to come
{0 'see usz when we play
syt they build a wall

around the place

To kees the crowds away"

The guy in the cell =2cross
from me :
Szi3i "How long a2re you in

here fori"

‘I told him that I'i be'
here eleven mont

é?d ten days more

I'm here until tomorrow"
he sai

K}@@G}@Q{'%‘@L%QWL\}@&MM

For I ce nn‘home la
1 rSt fw -
day nite atUL
As tight 2s I
And found 2 h
) the rack
where Ly hat ought t
"Now what ig thet " Toagied
"'my wife
Tis 1 frylﬂx Dan. snid che

"But a fryin
g pan wit
Bt [ryive pan with s

‘_Iwneven”beforewdld.see.
“&NEV uhe 7 /
3 vcrden sai )
—-other day - “‘“‘ifmthe-
MWe 11k “
e to LPlﬂwaOU -cheer.

And give you 1
o Ots
and sports of differ-

-While you are- staying here

~Now- ‘ust. what. kind..of .
- -ath -

Do you think that _you iet
would likes" B o

I said " "If1t'e 211 the
211 -
-same to- you - .fﬁe

I d like to.vo on a the

coull be ,
2t on ton of K

I sald "You sonofagun :

You're a luckey %uJ He said
SMam XX I? -

Tomorrow I'm going to e nung

A straenger passint Ly myAcell
Just tqe other 3ay -

I hailed him from the wwndow

Ana I said "lNow stranger

Can you tell re what time 1t

ig 7"

He lookei me: in the .face
Nyhet the hell do you care

"~ What . tlme it is

You ain't going any place"

Well tae quy thﬂtnﬁ bupks.

R rlght next to Te

-Got two yesrs of f-hig” Tit.

For. telng a.MoleL ckésoner

S0 I shook him by the mit

They 're holdling 2 cele brﬂtior

For that’ lucky sonofawun '

..Eecauce his father's awful

To have such 2 wonder-/oroud
ful son.



FARTHER ALCNG

Tempted and tried we're oft.
“made to wonder_ ___ ___
TUWRy it 'sﬁdul'«i'Ee’iEﬁs all”

- ~the d4ay ‘long~ , :
- .While .trere .2re others -

 1living atout us_._ ..
—-Jever molested though in
———thewrong 7T T T
__CHCRUS - — e o = 2 7 —- -
r.Egrthen_@lons.weflL;knqx_“,

know more stout it

"Fartneﬁ'alang‘Wé'llfﬁniéf:‘

- e

- —stand-why - oo T _—
___Cheer_up ny brother, live =

in the sunshine .
—ye' 1T underst: and 16 all
—7by-and-by T -

1
"]

- “{aKen our loved ones :
—--Tt-leaves our 1o me ~so—lonely
T and dpesr——————"""" """
_,&@gggﬁalgmmmgmmﬁﬂﬁg
4 prosper "~ [year
—Lrvinz 86 WICKed year Afte

t
—_

““jnen desth_ has coge and XX

]

Wpaitnful to death'sald our

. ~-"15ving Master ' o
_A-fgw more days Lo lator and
walt - - - .
Polls. of the road

e =
olls the | will then
seem as nothling -
—Ag-we sweep thru’ the

beautifu
___.‘_ga,’c,e e e e = SR

e o e e - et
Tihen we see Jesus comlng in
——gIory - T

oges -from Hls -home

-When -He ¢
_.._,._:L_n.__the_SRY - T SRS ..
toen we shall meet bim 1n -
—~¢nat "brigat zanslon o

. {e'}l-understand-it-all T o
. by_and bye. .eim —m—em



/ wnen the warships 1eft Manila

- sailing proudly © tgr ~thesea’
'g hearts-were.—-

filled with fond 1 regrets

Ipcking 7 backward toward .that -
o= -15trnd -whers 1hey rd*sp'am‘:

| such _bappy_hours_——-—————

“ftaking love to evwrett
girl they mebL, .. cev< -

.,—-——-————"""”_

—

.—-—‘-’_‘ . .t -
_._;ﬂhen_np_stapped—a—_u-t#le—ea%-lﬁ

, with his sad eyes @ low
e Take 8,100k .2%.FY »giﬂ!s
2 S hograplr; 3T 3T

Pl Pk

him just to look upon her
ace '
-—‘knc}-hef-said“l‘iova oY

bl~~ -

e

ri3pino

-~ -Then- -—th&t— mgnLthere WaS.8_. .
__wedding while the ship's '
crew gathered round

~and he wed hlS 1ittle—Filipino——

Baby

— Sne's Y- 1“43.:|.pmo Baby.-she's -
__my treasure and my. pet :

"Hor eyes are beight as diamonds .
== gnd- her hair-is black as —jetd

——  Oh her-lips-are.sweeb-as- honey ! -

.and her heart is true I kn know

“Ves she's my Jittle darling
- ‘"I‘ﬂipinor‘ ST T

e o e+ ot P s i S S s

Shels my Tilipino Baby she's my
—,_ treasure and my. pet

—fHenftee:hh—arerbrfght'md;pe&riy”—

____and her hair is black-a +
Oh her. lips are .sweet as- honey

~and her: heart is true..I: know i
-—-’Ees-she*rmrﬁttie-darlﬁ‘—’i
Filipino .-

Pt Y 98 carl i

Ina little rustic cotidge’ in the

farof £ Philipings
____Ihaxe_duells—a—
Jotely-naiden-
xn.aloge : A~ 0 . 3 Skt s bd
Stie “1s thinking -of her’true ldve-\
tho he's far across the sea
——Ana—hmntsbema—trm—for—mm-‘

. L= . ) <
Then one day he Awhlapered darling

’——"I"W-COEG‘b&CHrom—e&ro:ﬁneﬁ '

. girl I love




. “—‘Héfﬁh'e—‘j‘dﬁfe’s“ldorarhaf;

rolttr—— .. —
R There she go as__a&ung_.th&t

- coal -
"':WQ c Y (0]0]
- - Watel Bov Filyl E_”Ej

__;_.-La ,,_hy_,j_t_s_———

;_her_,by.,—bY—
) the fire ball mall l '

——Watch—her‘ go—mo’xc—irc‘herj '

[ear DT DALT — =

scream

. steam—

__, Hear her blow whistle “and
'—’Iike“a‘hnund—w '
—%add-

Dallas bound ‘pound
14's the fi

Engineer ‘making u time
Tracks &re clear look at
8T Cc.Lim

See that freight clearing
the reil

Bet-she*s‘xate ]:ate’xate

,__,——-—L%J.S—-the—f;érpe_ba&-{‘ H‘i

“Watch her Swerve look at )d :
"""’_'h'é Faway .

_,—Ge%—-that—oupve_eu%—e%—the~ ‘

M
Watch her f£ly look at her |




— mmmrve-mef"th

~ -

I-ﬁls ;leasant thﬁr

Wnow—is—-c

glg no«do b

:6DOW.__|
_*_For 1 fcund her-'?;g“t“

. was on the 31'°

_ ——Her—mother—said—she'd—just—step—

1-She'd be raturning soon

| One night I went to see her
“There was & big round moon ;-

soopedaoub o e o ~3_( —

7] fTound her 1ittle foolprints
——-Amb—‘b:aced—them—-thru—the—snow———
_And.prnnd_,he

.).,

wonon.the:; ground 7oyl
9% IS a1 IR T .) S0

——Now—sher‘s—up—‘hx“heaven'—‘————

‘For 1 found -hex, when. the snow
wasg;on: t.he*ground ;u: et

WO, ol Aso Lol ST PORAVINEEE i

Cxis
TITY




e oo e

.:,l’ust a littlgmgk}ap by the

>

—_—,
v -

PRSI

_Chorus .

shack

—Tailroad track

—The- hunmingrog.—.cwﬁriwrs*wgs-—?

e o s

And a fraaght train whistle i

-——_;_—-“-—‘ " . ]
I zpﬁ_@__f_@_i.ghgt,ra}yzéﬁu .

aught me how to &Iy - -

-~—{ordy, Lordy, Lordy -

e s

I-got~them- )
.__rambling- shoes. —-—= _
~__And when the whigtle blows:I-
: got to go )

—- Oh Lordy; @Bue

W it

——

engineer __ R
e

s‘st‘tm‘f:évér-‘.‘gb iri
. lose--thef-freight’train-blues

"'_%T@'ﬁg'i_fi}eim and my
Y ompadeAT T . o

fag—the-only- daughter-of-an———

e vae

PR R

po—— L}

¥ swestie loves a brakeman “and
" jt-aintt-no-jeke——————"""
,_lt_!.s_a._shame_the-_wa.y_she_keeps_,,, :
& good man broke. . - T

—

1

-

A sj;egmbo,at_mhisﬁla_nmutix:sﬁl_;'

. omy soul. . ... .S Lo

Kirplaned and autos alway 1leg” ~ .
——-cold — - .
ﬂThafcnly_tbing.that_makes;meJant
~ ...to navigate ::- o T. '
- Is the"wildcat_whistle on & -
: outlr-fbonndrfretght;—_—( S

by

I‘know:I'm“,old_enough to quit

4 this running around

—TItve trisd =" hundredftimes—‘tq' -
— stop.and-settle.down,_.._..
. But every time I find 2 place

T I'd like to stay. - ...

—I"near s freight—tral ‘holler —
and-I,!m_*on_my_way*_.,—w—'—'a( -

e i _— -



| GeoDBYE oLD PR
:—‘ GTE g'eiiﬂ Qv-erxg .:nvv:-

get.along atout the round-

_up_time _ _ ..

"In Texas way ,ouii_Wéé—‘-’;

—=-T-Yost d friérd ot d & pel
‘ —_ _._A_._.boys e e e = J—

~ 11214 him down to rest_
"I weep and mourn o'er his

0 ;‘éf"?éfé _ B B
—Yaugboys -tt-was—gad-——
____Fo r__I_knew__down_bénaa.t.h___

L that mound

-~ 'Lay the vest pal I Gver K
B —_

My best‘pai‘nxx my 0ld

— —palnt horse

--—Now-he's gone to rest
_ I laid him Aown teneath ——
~ thefground -
“—If Texas way oub west

. Where-the-cactus—blooms
_ B'er_nls grave—————

And the coyotes. ery .. _°

“Eeneath fho Texss Sky

(

YRGS oty

I know.he sleebs in perfect

e

— 1
_Dear-old pal—uit-»breaks 1 g—
_heart I
“To leave you here alone
—Now I'II™ s—and ridethe,

" pang {

__On-a Texas roan ' J
But my.love for ym.
—Tg-will linger on '

— I-wilkl-alway g—thrink-o f‘:y‘?u —

i ,LALtho__‘}f,o_u___'frg__dead and gone.




cceD CiD MOUXTALN DEH

g 14 g tig hodlow tree S Thmmmmmm e
Thggiqsthe riad ‘here. from*“EMt ho thinks he's a .glant
—_ when you zive him a pint

you 1aj down a dollar of’ fhat zood old mtn dew

Where
T £wo
——xog?go round-the tend then Well my .old Aunt June boughh
Jou come- rack agal in wkEh some Crand new oer?ume

| WishimxxEx a jug. full of Tf had duch’a seeet ‘smellfhg

e e e & P

zood old mountain duw -—~pteu«“ , Tt

SRS : * BEut-to -her- surnrisejwheﬁisﬂ

ﬁbo%ﬁi; call 1L-that—ohi—~*‘“‘ hed 1t analyzed . _
mountain, dew ._It was nothing tut *ooi old

‘And them that refuse 1t - o —mountzain dew j"'"-

e — AT GS \" S
o iiﬂsgit_un_my*mu%,;ﬁ-—*~<Well the preacher rode. by

you fill u up my_mug___ with his head histed high
WiLh that 800

______.——
e e

i Rt o e e e

pp——————

—with the -Flu -- ===~ - -
Nell ‘my- unck

a old mtn dew 'SEIdHIa WIfé Hal Teend down o

e -Nort ne's -~’And he _thot that. I ort. Jus{ —_

“gawed-off.and. short...—-.— to.sell him a quart
He T,eag,mneh:,n;ai:ou‘c. four _ Cf that good old TountAin dew’
-7 foob tWo — - -

Well my trother Bill he's
got a still on the hill

" Where he rurns off 2 ~nllon

or two — — = T -

. The tuzzards.in the sky. .- -.

__get so drunk they can't _
- fly .

“Frow szelling that good—

0ld mountain dew . oo -



@ GRAYD _CCOLEE DAY :

-
= Lo

Nov\; 4he World has -Seven-- “OfA s —
_ Wonders --- .- -- oo _0f the wide Pac} :
So the travelers 2lways _¥here the sunagg’ficmoce?n T
. tel]l:' LR — miphed AU . I. Wost .Bull sets ._1n the
— There's -soze gardens-amd ™" ~—Imthat—big-GrandCoule
—-—-some .t.ower's,is._.__ R ' Tcogntpyig Gr‘afd Coulee ™
"1 guess_you know them well . ~ _That's th: I love the
Bt now the greatest wondet —est— oieRddlove the_
"'"'ix%srérr‘Uncl‘e“Sam“s—rai'r"*“ T nele s - —
iee—-land ——- e : ncle—Sam-took-up-- . N
" It's that King Columbia ange SE s tho-ghaxi—
| AhRiver D ;‘n the yeer of '33 A
A ibe-tiz-Grand-Coilee— - _Lon UH® Tardersa
——Dam— ° — e _— - Tﬁia'c‘rte-ryar‘mers and the
s e S d all of you ap- -
~ She heads up Canadian Ra -~ - _He said "roll airolggmgol
————Rockles — _‘IIFT.YWI? rampble toward tumpia
 Where_the. ripoling -watérs— - ~Bub-River while-youl hgsea
T alide ~_ rembling . o o
' Comes a tumbling down the A You'll do some work fo
——eanyons T I T —-orae -
. Jo-meet—thet—salty—tide— '
e e e e 4 -4 ( L
{
[ .
In Washington and C regon E pemeemrinn
~You can hear 'the factorie: . ~0f-the-4=y _that- Coulee—DamA
hum L e __wWould cross
Ma_king _anqme a,nd__ makiﬂg Tha wiidaﬁd r'as—ziﬁ—g“é‘treafm
 manganeese N
And light alumlinum - e - o
" Tnere are.scores of night! I
‘airpalnes . < Tt T
T6 fight for Uncle Sam T -
Spawned upon the King © ——e e
Calumpia . - - _ L :
Ey the tig arand Coulee T
~ Den T — T T
In the misty cpystal - [ : B
~glimmer .. ... .- - . L ) T
6f that wild and wind- T T ST
tlown soray oo e e e e
Men heve fought the pounds e
. Ang waters . L ‘ o
And met a watery grave ' Tttt Tl T
' Well she tope men's tozats e e e
+to pieces B e e = et e et
~ But she gave 2en Are:ms .. . e T
to dream ' T
‘ - -~



Hit The Ro24, Jack
Chorus: :
Hit the road, Jack,
AnA don't you coume tack
N. more no more no more nomore
Hit the ro2d Jack
And don't you come b=ck
No more '

Woman oh woman why you treat
me so @mean

You're the mesnest old woman
I've ever seen '

%ol I guess 1f you aay 8O

1'11 have to hilt the road

Ani go (Thet's right)

#r 1an oh women why you tre=t
me this way : o

Cauyse I'll te beck on my feet
some day

Don't care 1if you do becesuse .

- ats understood _

You ain't got no money

And you just no good o




~ She used‘to pfay that I ‘

IF1 CCULD’HEAR MY_MOTHERAPRAI.
- a :

an seem
How sweet XK happy XERERE
Those days of which I dream
Wnen memory recalls them now

and then .
And with that rapture sweet
My weary heart would beat

12 I could heer my Mother pray

again
CHORES:

1Ll could(only)hear my Mother .

pray again

--1f I could only Hear her"tenderj';. '

. voices then .

5o happy (glad) 1 would bey .|

would mean SO much Bo me

1t I could hear Iy Mother pray

again

On Jesus would rely
And 3lways walk the shining
: (}_ospei: way .
So trusting sti1l his love <
1 geek that home above
Where I shall meet my Mother 4°

/aJa(_g -

“'a..z :

Her work on Earth 1s done
The 1ife crown has been won
And she is now at rest with Him

And some glad morning she

1 know will welcome mé

To that eternal home of peace
gnd love
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I'LL FLY AWAY

i by Albert E. Brumley

Some glad morning when this life is o’er
i‘ Ill fly away
To a home on God’s celcsual shore
I'll fiy away.

§!
’ll fly away, O glory
I'll fly away
When I die hallelujah by and by
I'll fly away.
g/ When the shadows of this life have grown
I'll fly away
? Like a bird from prison bars have flown
© . I'll fly away. :
g Just a few more weary days and then
I'll fly away
"To a land where Joys shall never end
I'll fly away. S

e -
GLWWMAMMM.@




—  ILLREsR MV HARVECTE- IN-HZAVEN-

‘~The time nas come to depart from
____this morld_
And prove my nea.ven]y worth -
~T My Maker told me to give all my
—— = ~ELOPE == — = - o ‘
To. his_children here on earth

* TTTIfI1 reap oy harvest in” "'_"

----heaven -- - -—-
. 0On that. bea.ntlful shore___ !
~ I'11 piow a fleld d up in N

T gloty — !
——--—-And—l1ive-in -peaz.e evermore —:
woe—This world T leave_: to_mx___ﬁ
neighbor i
T T3l we meet at that Theavenl
= = - e———gdoor-— o
_“_._._I)ll¢reap_my_harvest in
heaven
“And Iive in peace evermore

[

Al

- —Lon!t cry for_me when_ I_nLgone '

e e e e y .

The tlme has coi
me I ur
T along ust by 13

P S

_I'm ‘n going over that
road. ° heavenly ——

-mat‘we*all—*must—traverl*on\\,




@)

I'M A HOEO"

Ch you ask me why I' ma
hoto »
‘And why I sleep in the
: ditch ‘
It's not tecause I'm lazy
no
I just don't want to be
rich

Oh I could be a ktanker

And eat till I got fat

But then I'd loee my
girlish form o

And oh 1 wouldn t like that
ChuRUS._

Dooddle doo, etc. o

Oh I could be a tenor

~ And learn to sing high C-

Eut I heard one on the
- radio once

~ And that was enough for me -
“Whenever I think of Lincoln
.I know I could never forgilv
A guy that would murder a 1

man like that -

Now I zot no money to llve
on :
Not a dime for room and
toard '
But when I dile 1t will
mean as much
To me as Mlster Ford
Ch I could run the White-
house , :
Or the mint I don't care
which
IT's not because 1'm lazy
- no
I just don't want to be
rich

ek et R

fAni let those tenors live

Ch I could te a éonductor
Eut there you have 1t agailn

- The plush they put on those

)

pullman seats

Tickles my sensitive skin
Ch I could be a brakeman
And never have a wreck

“Eut ‘any kind of a RR man.

To me 1s a pain in the neck

}

-0Oh I could be a fireman-

But - they don't use ‘them in~
Heaven R

And 1 could never learn to
sing

"The Wreck of the Old 97"
_-0h I coull Dbe a doctor

M¥ duty I never would shirk
If I ever stopved to treat
a cop

He' d never go back to work

1
-4
\




-IM AN OLD' COWHAND

I'm an -0ld cowhand

“From the Rio Grande

And my legs aren't bowed

And my cheeks aren't tanned

I'm a cowboy who never»saw a cogy

Never roped a steer 'cause I don't know how
I'm sure not planning to start in now
Yippee Tyo Ty Yeah

I'm an old,cowhand

From the Rio Grande

And I learned to ride

Before I learned to stand

I'm a -cowboy who is up. to date :

And I know every trail in the Lone Star State
Cause I drove 'em all in my Ford V Eight
Tippee Tyo Ty Yea

" I'm an old cowhand

From the Rio Grande .

And I go to town _

Just to hear the band

Well . I know every song that the cowboys know
Bout the big correl where the dogyes go

. Cause I learned them all on the radio

Yippee Tyo Ty Yea

I'm an old cowhand

From the Rio Grande

Where the West is wild

Round the border land

Where the buffalo roam all around the zoo
And the Indians make you a rug or two
And the 0l1ld Bar-X is a barbeque '

Yippee Tyo Ty Yea



35

I MARRIED MY CWN GRANDM&E

An o0ld man gzazed at a
document

Given him by a CenSUS
taker

His nephew asked him the
reason why

He was crying all over the
paper )

" Now listen he said and I'l]
tell to you

A story strange but true

My father and -I had a ptxni

‘ picnic one day _

 Met a widow and. dqughter i

in blue

I married that widow in -

tlue lag

Eellieve me fdr what I haveb

sald
My father got mad and he

.. .sald now my lad

To your daughter I' 11 get
wed B

My daughter's my wife's
own mother-in-law

Yy father son-in-law of
his son -

MW I'm in a fix or I'm
territly zized

If I ain't I'm a son of 2

gun

- And so my step- daughter

In law 1lag
Who took my father's naae
Eecame my mother I married
her mother

Now who in the world is

to blame?

- My wife 1s my father's

mother-in-law
I leave it to you ain't I
- right , -
For I married ths mother
ﬂtxxkxx&xngkknxxx of the |
- daughter e T
That married my father !
that night.

My wife is my father's

mother-in-law
My . wife 1s my father's
wife's mother

‘1f that 1s the case waht

an awful disgrace .
For Ehmarried my own grand



@

I'MMLOLNG pAUA 10 whehE I
LAML rrUM

-—— o -~ e e e reme & .

"L'm-goinb b=ck to where I—~
-come -from- e

_ where the honeysuckle smek;-

“so sweet it darn mear- :

~—imidkesTyousweet——=
«-I-Ua80~t0—Lhink—m¥_life_HJS_
' humdrum i ! 7 S sl

But now-I'v learned ailessor

- T hEpatTEd bound—tostick—T

--—-There—ain! t-no- use- im-me———
"\‘pretending_ oo Il
sfor thé-city: just ain't:no

place for arguy Iike™m

—-—to~end~in SBEEAI & SRt u4&-1

I'm going Jback to. where I
“Wegome from - ... JJ
“Where the mocking . bird is ;
- ”*singing in tbe lilac bush

ixuam&xhuxmxxkxwxxhx
T I .'_:J.. o Mimn .
__-..,4
I told her "yep,

~what-I'm here -for"

So she said.she'd’tzke me. x

to the hottest spots in

" town
" Ehe mentioned tblnss she'c
“have to fix up -

So ste took'my: fourte»n
‘dollzrs but there must
"have been x mixup T

She's been gone 51nce Ihur.
-evening .

I don't guess that-I’ will

ever see tﬁat gal no*: ﬁore

> m—— e e o

When I get old and bave a
grandson '

I will tell hid ~'bout my
romances then watch his

" eyes bug out B

. —2_temptation._.

that's HHX’

- -~ P - e e

I used to go dovm to the
---station -.:- - <
Every evening_Just to watcr
:. the pullman trains come '
““rushing.in ;T i
-And - then one- day that great
_Got the best of me and leac
-me_to a lLife of: sin LT
“I-took-m y*hat-and—fourteen*-~
dollars“--;ﬁm«"wm_““uﬁ__«
And I went thru all the: xan

ctrouble in. thts world thau

T asually follows**—f: -------
-When-you're -rich-.and-bunting
.__romunce.e-__q_-m_“_w__wi*

But my hunting days: are(xxx‘“
"overrI can_ téll you that™ ~

_A,__—...-

i met a g;rl down in the eit}

And she -looked-at. me, andhskec
- if I'd .tiketo step arod...f

The chanves are he. won t
. believe’ me
Ana hel!ll” do, the”
thing- when he
--.doubt _.

But he’ can't say I didn't
warn. him.:
What will .happen when- you "

mix up with those city -
glrls goldarn 'ep

I m going back to mhere I
came:;from .

-Where the hocking bird is°
cinging in. the‘lllac bush

Same durn
5rows up no



I IN T4 JAIL HCUSE NCW

I hed a friend named ramoling
Bob S
- Tho used tc steal, garhle and - e e—— _
ST v o U O —_ _Now.he's g T
. __He thot, he was tte smartest zan Noboa;gg'i;;‘“g;;m;—;; jail _
v ————— T F= a,
L _in town ) A o The ju‘d@é’ﬁé‘@j&*t ey
But I found ocut-last Monday S — refused-g oo hat he
———.. That Bob-got--locked ap-Sunday ——____ Chorus flpe— —
’ ‘o : pa UL :
_ . .They've_got him in the_jail ST T
 _house way down town 1 TeNt Ot last Tussgay—
_ Chorus, ' ' ' o &-gal-named-Suzy—
~: —gE¥*s—in- the -jail-house nowW——— — Che sajd ‘I&S‘mﬁ_};}; -
— . iHe's.in .the jail.bhouse_now____. man aroung gréendest
T Itold himonce or twice . % STATEAd %o GaIlws honsy
To stop playing cards ard 1 ———Then-we—stap: 0‘?ee. oney .

—-——--—ghooting -dice ““\f‘\\. i ‘\
. ’We tock in overy cabaret in’ N
. ’ 4 .

- _He's in_the_jail house_nq
‘ ' ) a own

" 77 He played “a game called poker . T— - )
—-- Pinochele, ‘whist,-and ochre =~ ——1"@ re in the jail h T
___ But shooting dice was.his____. ‘We're in the pail hEHSQnQL\_
test - T T t0Id the Jidue et oo™
—_ t greatest game - P e Jlﬁ'ée r'léhg‘t?ﬁis —
) ‘ace —

P —_ _ — We didn!'t . T
- _‘ o't like to see thig

e Place
B 1re e R -
. - v welre 1nnﬁﬁ?,7allmgﬁavg e

T ——
T e e



- —You 0°n~n°9r*me—ye}linz
"Morning S uar_&.running_ .

JIMMY ESCWN THE NEWSECY -
T 'sell the morninzg vaper
—Bir-my - name~is~51mmy-w-~

_Erown_ ——

Lv—rycody knows that I'm

“tHe Newdtoy of the town

along the street ‘
ot .no hat upon my nead .
— 110" " shoe“~uoon“my~feet——*~

——d

. Never ‘mind Sir_how I look
NI E X ER XA EXNBXARTX L XOTHH
dorrtc ook atme—and—frow:
——aell—ﬂne—morning-naoen-Slr
. my neme_1is _Jimmy BErown
I'm awful ‘cold 2ni hunzry

e

""" T Sir my” clothﬂs ire” nighty'

- —-thin
I wander. abouy frOW place xn
to place my dally tread |
to win

o e e et

Ny father Aied 2 Arunkerd
T Sir, Iireéﬁ“é rry' mother™s
- ga * e .y

1 ag Qéloinq mo henﬂSir,%e;

t%i_anzlsaaﬁ d?vway

Wmther aIways t£eXls " me " Sir™
——I'ye-nothing- ERE-in the- -
—..-uor! td_to lose. ..l

I'11l get a place 1n heaven
_—"Sir to sel] the Gosoéi kew




&

' JUST TO EE OELIGING

. When kukxxxkmjust a toy
my home I left
To ktattle 1life alone

And when I left my father

said
In firm tut gentle tone
Where 'eer on earth you
- chance to roam
You'll find it to your xxx
_ gain
L If you treat a man oolitey
He 11 call on you again '

“eWhile standing on.a.corner

once
A lady said to me

Won't you please hold my -

. baty Sir
A favor it would be

. She looked to be respect-

—~-able
-In menner and in dress

 And taking up the little.

.. one :
"I told- that lady Yes

Just to e olkliging

sust to be polilte

Women sitting. on the seat

Eegan to scream with fright

The driver callegt out
loudly

Young man you are insane

That tig conductor punched
him so .

He'll not 1o that again

I staggered home the other
night

So drunk I couldn't see

I hskepdi my wife to hedp
me up '

The stalirs to ted you see

Get yut you drunken lug
she xax® cried

This spree you will repent

I hooe you f=11 and break
your neck o

And tackwards dewn I went

Just to te otliging

Just to te polite

Then suddenly she turned
around EEIXEXAXNEX .

And ran with all her might

I've looked this city over

I've search for her in xx
valn

~I'll not be so otliging 1nj

A -cagse like that again -

A jay got on the horsecar .
Where a sigh right o'er
the door

_ Proclaimed thex company_“-;

objects i
To spitting on the floor
And looking round-he ———;

noticed
That the car was very neat
" Careful not to treak the

“rules
He spit upon the seat

Just to te obliging

Just to te volite

Always try and please your
wife '

You'll find this motto
right

Where e'er on earth you
chance to poam

You'll find it to your
gain

If you treat a man dolitel;

He will call on you agaln




XEEP CN THE I IRImu LINE

. If you're 1in. the btattle for.

the Lord and right

Keep on tha~ Tiridg 1inge

If~you-win ‘my—brother- sure—
u-ly you.must>§ight
_Keep on.gpg_ﬂ;ring line . .

-THere ‘ape many dangers tﬁ'fl
T weall must—Tfuce

~—-If-we_ dle-a ﬂi}fghtiMLiL

2y

-—__no d¥sgrece - : i

A toward in the servicevh?J
TWIllTrInd “mo'place”

CHORUS
- Oh- you ‘must Fight be brave
azalnst all eviI
-——Never~run—or—eveﬁ~lag-~h—~
— -bedind_ . .T Lo
If you would win for God

and the Tight RN

Just"keep*on—the—firing-
——line—- - .

C o Ane N

80~keep—onrthe-flrlng—line_ :

7ith 2 shout of welcome ...
we will all march 1n e

‘So keep on tha firing

~-Yine - -~ . e

_God will only use a soldier
‘he can trust
“Keepd on the firing line
—If- youiweag g-gcrown then-- .
L brother opeee you- mugt
Keep on the: firing line
Life ‘is But"to Idbor for the
~—~Naster—dear '
__Help: to; barish evil and to
spread g00d « chear -
" Rlch:wlll be rewards for
——your:service here -——---- -
—So:keep .on-the— firing line

.~ When we get to Heaven broth@
—we'll~be glad-
—Keep -on- themfiring-lina~—
_Pawill oraise the Savior

‘for -the call we had .
“Keep on the firing 1line
—When—we~see—the—soldiers—we—u
——-have helped to.win . __ ¢ _
Leading them to Jesus from

the pathsof sin



KEEP ON THE SUNNY SIDE OF LIFE
. by Ada Blenkhorn and J. Howard Entwisle

There’s a dark and a troubled side of life
There’s a bright and a sunny side, too

. Though we meet with the darkness and strife

The sunny side we also may view.

Keep on the sunny side, always‘on the sunny side
Keep on the sunny side of life ’

It will help us ev'ry day, it will brighten all the wa
If we keep on the sunny side of life. -

wally L beoke
"Fhough the storm in its fury breek today
Crushing hopes that we cherish so dear
Storm and cloud will in time pass away
The sun again will shine bright and clear.

Let us greet with a song of hope each day
Though the moments be cloudy or fair
Let us trust in our Savior, a way

To keep'th every one in his care.

Jo A



@

e

Wk IETTER =DOED IN ELACK

I was §tandlhg By the WIA-

—--—dow -¥esteriay-morning—-—--

_Without .a thot of worry or.
of care :
"Wheén"I saWw the Dostman com- -
----—ing-up-the -pathway —--—=-
.With such 2
_Jolly air

——---He—rang—tl‘nr‘t:re‘l]:-'zamd—wh1131:;-1

e _led as he waited - =
And then he said"good-morn-
ing to you sack"
—bBut—he—littre knew the
——_-sorrow-that he Frot-me_—_|
When he handed me a letter
edged in black |

—_————

UT~w1th—trembling~hands—Imtoeﬁ
__.this letter from him |

I broke the seal azd this

T IETwhat It sald-

 £kbowed¥%

S EXXXXRXAxXXIXKWKL -

fhe sunshine of my life 1t
all had fled

when the Dpastman "trot that
letter . gcsuer day -mornlng

" pTasé Eoxs home xy toy
your ieﬂr 0ld mother' s
jead"

"Those angry words I -
wish I'd never spoxen
You know&&I did not - o
.~ mean them don't you Jack

_May the angels bear Ehs;ne'v

witness I&m asking
You're forgiveness in

this letter eaged in

black" .-

Babby face. and7

beed 10 95RREs

gt

oy

'dolne home my btoy your dear
—old-father-needs-you — —.
Please come home my son XOUI

" “dear old mother s de=d

—l—oeuld*heap—mhe—pestman—~—
whistling yesterday morni:

Trudging up the pathway witi

—hIg pack T

—But~he~%¢ttle~knew-tae»sorm
that he brot me

TWhen he handed me that lett:

edged In black {

“T}: o ]ast
mother ever uttered
Were tell my boy I want b*
—to—¢omne—back :
My eyes are dim my poor ol
' heart 1s breaking
As 1I'm writing you ﬁhis

UJ&CQ tn—brack —(

..LCU DUL




.ED

Life’s Railway to Heaven

#1

Life is like a mountain railway
With an engineer that’s brave
We must make the.run successful

From the cradle to the grave

Be all mindful of obstruction
In your duty, never fail

- Keep your hand upon the throttle .

And your eye upon the rail

- CHORUS
Blessed Savmr thou Wllt guide us
Til we reach that golden len shore -
Where the angels wait to join us
In thy Eralse forever more

#2

. Asyouroll across the trestle

Spanning Jordan's swelling tide
You behold the union depot

- Into which your train will glide -

There you'll meet the superintendent : )
God the Father, God the Son
With a band of weary pilgrims

‘Singing welcome, welcome home

CHORUS

#3

You will often find obstructions

Look for storms of wind and rain
On afill orcurve or tristle
They will sometimes ditch your train

- Put your trust alone in Jesus

Never falter, never fail
Keep your hand upon the throttle
And your eye upon the rail




“__Iheﬂstezn.ola conductor-.. .

9 LIGHTENING EXPKESS -

Ihe Lightening Express froni

- the depot so grand
Had just pulled out on its
way . -
All of the passangers who
"were on~board -
- Seemed -to be happy- ana:gaya
2xcept 2 young ledd in a _;
“seat all alone o
~~Readinga letter he had— !
— It was--plain -to--be- seen—~—
by _the tears_in_his eye_.
_TIhat the contents of it
‘made bim sad TR

~_who passed thru.the car
“Taking tlckets from every—]

Finafly ‘Feschec the Iittle
“boys side .
And he gruffly demanded ;

“his-fare- !

A little glrl in a seat
~close by v
Said to put that boy off
~_1it's 2 shame
So -taking his hat a collec—
".tion she made -
~ And soon paid his way on
‘the train - B
I'm oblidged to you Miss
.for your xindness to me
You're welccme I'm sure
" “never fear :
" Fachrtirmre the conductor -
passed thru the car
These words’ seemed to ring
.in his ear.

7”‘&/7 -d‘/r_x.ﬂ--- o, ,./‘AZ' 4\4‘\

Q/‘JM/‘)»J
' m M /7/":1;:&&\. //“‘E ‘z ‘Ad’é'w
G Wi‘ﬂ.f_._ i i St v
Tt ,/[9

w‘-ﬁ'«, $ /W Mﬂh”/ﬁ (¥

I bhave no ) ticket ‘the Doy

|
l
! .

-replied : .
But I'11 pay you back some-
~day - TU777 i
I'11 bave to put you off at
‘the next statlion he said

But he stopped when he heard

T the boy” say.

CHOURS == - - - - .
_Please mister._ conductor -

" Don't put me off of your

train,

For-thefgvét -friend-I-havs

—__in.this whole.wide_ world .
Is waiting for me in vain

“Expecting to die any moment
And -may not live thru theday
— I want-to-kiss- Mother_goods
- . bye, Sir . _.

‘Before God takes her away B




= _%Mmmm&——

It's 1little J’oe the wrangler

- - -- ~he'11-wrangle-never more — -

... Yis_days with_ the. remuda. they_____,
‘are o'e o'er o

" Tiwas a year ago l_a—s“tm

| -—--—+when ‘he-rode~into*our-camp—

- Just_a.little Texas stray: -

a.nd all alone. i

—Twarlong'late in ‘the’evening——

: the ‘herd |

1

£i_ i tHat hé Tode up_.tcx_
an a little Texas pony Jg'>
™. T3pe called "#hawn -0 IV I oRs
—With~hi sfbrogenwhoemd’
—a‘-——overalls a.toughemlook

ey

had gaw.

—-His aaddle was- EL-TQJD&B‘ ka'k_____1
1AL i1t many years: “ag0 ,
an 0.K.spur on one- foot:idlyhung

—  (BiTe Bie Not rolsimFaTotien

. F-———sackawas‘-loot!ely_tied_tnhind,
__And s cérteen fvom His’ saddle:
_haRN _WAS SWUNS ;o -

D

fe'd driven to Red River
-=-- -the: -weather being fine"-
___¥e._were_camped-down on - the- south
side in a'bend . - _

JKen a norther: came & blowing
- -———and-wedcubled up "our guard
. For it was.taking ail-of us - -

_to hold them in. _

Little'Joe the wrangler wag "
... ..-—called out with-the rest---- -

o\Though the kid had scarcely _
‘ reached the herd : J
- w Nerr the cattle theystampeaea\"
.-like.a.hails horm-long—theyg
A_nd we were all a riding .

~ " 'for the lead.

amidst the.streaks-of lightenin
a horse we-could-see_in thelead
‘It was little Joe the wra.ngler
=-"in" the lead ) -
Ha. was riding old Blue Rocket--—--
with a slicker o'er his head
" Trvring to chack the leaders in

~ He said he had i to leave his home
his pa had” parried twice .

,An&his new..ma—beat—him—every’-

.. day or two - _—
~ So he gaddled up old E&w on; N

fmight and—1it & shuck this way

,And.nol—he,s-xvy—ingwto—paddle—-——ﬂ

W‘”

’"’He’sa:id—:tf—Wé“ wouId’ ive Rim
____._-worlc-held—do—the—beavhe—comﬂ.d
gh he didn't know straj.ghj; up
ab_ont a. COL .

A ~if he cou con - a1
= To——follow—the—chuck—wago
d_mays_hitch_the_team___.

And to help the- cocinero .
T RVSTLE _WoeD . .

—At- last-we-got-thermilling and-
———kind of quieted down - -
And the extra guard back to
the pamsrddedb, camp did gé
——But-there was -one-a-missing and-
———.me_ knen it at 8 glance
'Twas our little Texas stray

poor Wr&nglmg Joe.

—_ Next merning. just. at_day_bfeak —
we found where Rocket fell
Down in a washout , T
twenty feet— belovr—‘—*( -
ind-beneath-his.-horse mashed .

__to a pulp _his spur had rung

e " the knell
¥ Far our little Texas stray —
. poor-wrangling-Joe - =




LOVE3ICK FLUES

I've zot 2 feellng called ™

S he--vlues’ xR xTIngE -

aingexzk oy - Loty went . ﬂ‘i&L

Lord i dor t {*104 nhat I ll
do";-y_—

- —A11-T-0" is zit-eois sigh—

—— -oh Iord. - ——— .__---,_____:

391'1 ”oo‘—bm
“"""odi‘“lorfl Ivhot Twonlt
o &dda---—w R
Sae'll do e she_3o0 _{ou T
She's zot that kind of lov-

ing T
—TFori—fout—oU 51‘1{—*—0——3 ee—‘%ev*—
._,*_-whcmg..,_e_cﬂ.ls me ..

Swzet d2ddy she's :dCh ak ‘xai

“beautiful "Arezm

- T hate- to-“hini- i*-QIl'-over

L've teen-s so..wrong—itfkseend
‘1've Zrova so usedl to you |

somenow !
— oA I m” nobod‘f"g_&mmi
———Asddy—RnoW—— —— S

And I'mXloresome . :
I‘ve zot those 1ovssick 1*lufas

W —e—m e

“Well- T'm-in-love-i'm-in--tove
Wit h_a Lenatiful <zal
-J:_[_l_a*u_ 's- w.h_Pt s the metter witn
'W‘e‘ll—"f m—im-Tove “I'm-tn tova—
#ith a beautiful. .53.],
Eut _she_len't care a: OJt me
Tord I tyried °ni Itriei k@
‘PogRXW ksen her satisfled - - -
_Eut_she-just -wowldnlt stay
“And _now_that she is le=ving me
This 13 =11 I can say

) T SV PIIPUPINRSE S

<Repeat [ .




MK “ID-NITHT S2ECIAL

 Yonder come Miss Judy,
---How the-world does- you-know
" Well I knows_her ty her
apron
"~ And the Aress ShHe welE ™
-~ Umbarella-on-her-shoeulder—
_"_Eiece_pagen;in_hen_haﬂdﬁ__«
' She gone tell the Guvnor
“Turn loose my man

'

Shorus i —
~-Nedt-let -the. u¢dzn&1ht_xp.ﬁ
_ Sggcial :

Shine it's light on me

. T Let the MI&‘NIght—Spéctar—*
- ——Shine—itle—ever— loving—————

light on_me

— ——mornigg; -
- _.Hear the_btig | bell ring
3o marchling to the tatle
It"'s the same damn thing
"—Knrfe‘an'r—fdrk—arrcrrﬁre--*
table

tow Jumping little cJudy
Was a _mizhty fine zal
iNow”JUiy Lrouzht ‘umoing
To-this whecle round world - -
..Well she trought it_in the .

_morninz _
Just 2 wnile 'fore day
She ‘troucht me the news - -

sy wife was dezd
Thet gtarted me U
qhoooiP" hollarin
srying
~*hen I be;@n Lo worry
Eout_my gr=at long time

o grigving
g and a

L - —— ——

—you __ .

Jobainr.in /ouf-onn
‘Say anything atout 1t - T

Youtre-in trouble*with that -
_man . R

Well™ I'Wedt" 't'c“‘ the Hation”
—And-the-Territo’

_Got _thinking about the-giwl.w
I love

‘Live 1in ¥exico ~ 7 7

~If.you-ever-go -to.-Houstom—. -

~_Eoy you tebter walk right

‘Letter not squatble and your
TThetter notTright o

—fen—and -Brocker will- arrest -

Payton and Eoone will t ke'ﬂ“
TUyou down T '

-You—can-bet-your- oottom~dclkr
~Penetentiary tound :

—— e et e e .—




MCTHER'S NCT DEZAD .

I left my old home w=2y
-tack in the zountalns
Mother was called to heayen
~ tnat day LR
" They c2rrled my mother down
- to-the- grave yard ———
_ Everything's lost slnce :
she went away o
CnhCRUS: '_’ T

~ -—Mother's not- -deand-shets—|

_ - -Ab%'ﬁ\JJ‘-’S”hB Wy

"~ _only.a_sleeping. . !

Just vatlently waitlng for~

“f6r Jesus to code

“-—ptrds will -be singing &nilq-

.—-Mother- 1s sleeplng (
They Will sing oeér her as |
: 1t

....-J

i

I love my old home wa
ta
in the mountains J ck

.wﬁut everything 8 changed
since she went away

Mother was_good and NOowW. she 8

in heaven

"'Shé Was the best Dal a boy

—-—ever had

~Ilove my old home way. cack

__in the mountains .
~But without & Mother my

“”‘heart 1s-sosad - ~———

ncthing seems rizht ardund i

the old home place ___..
Not even the places where
_we used Lo olay - A

PO .;..;_.

e e e — H




& .
MULE S&LnnsR'E BLUES C;

U

Gobd morning rc‘p tain ™
—‘~Good--morning shine— — -——-

~Do. you need &ny skinners . .

Down on that new mud_ llne

‘Yodel. - - -
~Working on the railroad--———“

;L_Eor~a—dollar -and--a -dime 2—-

~day___- -

" Gonna save -that dollar o i
T Gonna- throw th’at 'dim@’&W

—

I'm going. o.ownt own_honey ___ .

.~ What'ya gonna ‘bring me bﬁck
~ K btottIe of boozZe -

- And—a Johrr—B*“S‘tEtson—hat—ﬂ .

' _Vuome liEtle water-boy =~ . \,

————t

Bring your pucket round

- It~youdon't-like- your*-job-— .

_.You can throw your bucket__.
down.

— ey

——

e — -

“I'm working on th
e rail
~}l;or a dollar- and~ dimergagay-
My iittle galls. in _fown each.
Saturdayjnight TS ?

"Tocollegt my little pay 3o

........._-_.—,.‘,._..;__.._. - g

I,like.-j:his, worhw
I'm a-rolling.all.the time’

"I can . carve -my initials "

‘Right -on-a-mule
s behind
~.any. Old tlme). ) (mOSt

’T’ -— -

Xd)uf‘ breads a bur'ningr : '"

~Turn your, damper‘ dawn T
—4in't_got- -nO-.'la.m.pap” __h__‘._ ]
~dJust tur-n that bread ar‘ound.‘
o La=IETTTTITTT -

[ NUSE . R tod

~—7 - . .
D B S T, oS P e
. P

—_— ooy o




MY PRETTI QUADRCCN

I ne'ee will forget when
I met :

Sweet Cora my pretty
" wuadroon
I see her dear eyes shin-
ing yet
As they vow to be true
" 'neath the moon
My happiness fades 11ke a
.- rose .
Eefore the next coming of |
June : '

The grim reaper knocked -~

.at our door. — o sy
1?or Cora my pretty quadrom.

CHORUS:

Oh my pretty Quadroon

. My flower that faded too
soon :

My heart's like the strin@
on my banjo - - o

_All broke for my pretty - .

Quadroon . . ‘

e - e }

(Repeat last two stanzas)

' Watch over my oretty

Farewell to Kentucky's
‘green filelds

Farewell to Kentucky's
green shade '

‘Farewell to the green ciov~
ered flelds

_Where “ora and I often

strayed :
"My sorrow will- soon’ be
- forgot ‘
‘My heart will find rest 1n
the tomks ;
My spirit will fly to the
spot

- - e e —— o e~}

Quadroon



S VAR R AN

T Along thé'roiu of "1ii=TT
e e[ XyE- TOUMEL T T T
~_—uqOA~nU—£OT ¢uukace_ton___,

3.1 my Dome
Sot = tancy mension of a
——-———-tungalovi~for - me
~_.wput.ekor}hhefe—l_bomiﬁactﬁ

I seem to find §
Hun51n5 on the woor that [
L nn(l—mf h’"‘frl b—De&bs4LowepJ
o nhan I T—ad on the |
i . aoor
TTTROTY .z'ﬁ-é ncy B :
Ho&us' — :{
ilo_vyncncy._no vuacincy.

All“wLOﬂb the line its !
TTTTTTTT Tthe same old sign |
— *Eltln for me—

<
[hon ztou e
Jivin,xxyg in & worid of
g2 znu nate
fopling every.duy.that ‘the
- hmae or ftte
Vili remove tonut oicn'”
tLat's*n:nQ~n onthe

4o0or..

N»"VuquhCY“—ﬂO Y ncancy
£~IJ.U. m}{ h rt tv_‘ \LJ,-QJ.CA:;—
ss [ re:a on the door
WO VEACIACY o

Not_;g_zlgng_aeoﬁmhenmtne_~*
builets screamea ,
THWEIly Ww=s tha DAppy dreanm :
———Tf—arenmed
_Qi_ﬁ_;ljilﬁan.at_“hsre*L
coula rest
vwhen the worlua w&s tree. :
—x\Lr:r**vh-Fhw—m1-Tf'i'rJty'—vrtr“crr:\'1"——1 -
there_is won
roubles ana trizls huve just
Te,un R
“tecingthTt—territIs=itery
Slgh ' :
No Vanc ncy o




(6

- GBFG@EB‘*T&TE?FF.N D—"#KIT———*-—'

..’hen I was a- l;ttle bav aroma

thé tavle at heme
- remember- very—well—when —_—

I would " have o e rlght .S‘bll.l
, until thé whole crowd ate
~—— My-Momme-alway s—said- to-me———-

R '.!‘Illl__ison)_.ta,ka_a tater and _

wait

i

e = Now- taters—never— dzd ta.ste— ‘

— geod ~ |

With chicked on the plate I '

. But I had to eat 'em just

~———=--"—thesame

__T.___'Ihat_is_wh,z _I_lczoLao._hﬁi .
And: have: these pecullar

ways

—

~——————Bacause--I-always- have to—-~ '
o __ __take .and_old cold tater |

and wait

[N —— — \

_Then ‘the. preachazs;t.hey sould _ ..
. come '
" To stag a while w1th us , :
I"wouid—havﬁo—shp—&ronnd—‘ e

__Md_raise .a lim'.le,j.‘uﬂ%
""" L1

__fn_feaz:..that T wéuld sp111 ‘thé.__ :
% beafigiy TN _

Or break ‘the china plate '(__

—My—MUmma—ahayrsa:rd—to-me'—— —

._Will*take_a,_tater_and_waip___

"Iell I thot I would starve to
—desath (S
_Beﬁore_mtlme_wuuld come
£1Y that chicken they would.eat
" And Jjust leave me the bung .

*—The“fefet‘and'neck—werrﬂl‘tha*" g

left
Updn the china plate
. It mekes you pretty darn weak to
take
—An- old_.cold_tater_an dwait o -




Na[ tack in the. hills wher™ L
—— g:-boy- I once-wandered—- '

uried deep in a grave lies : ‘When a girl of Siatoen we

the one that I love B courted each othHer — -
.ahe was c¢alled from this “She-promisedisone day ‘to-bte-- -

- ——gartira—Jewel for—hesven . ~——come-my_swzet. wife_
_ﬂore_.;recious_.than-diamonds : I tought her the ring to .
more precious than =old wear on her f ﬁlgé‘*r. S,

“Chorus? E —Bﬁt“th—”‘am«elf*tney ¢olled -
AT lewelTniere on*e"frth‘a ’ ——her-to-heaven- one- nisht__..-;

--—J'—‘—’:aj%'l%GI in-heaven——-

| : N
She'll brizhten tho king- ! ~ This worli hes its wails lts
dom around Yod's great - T TXTIFIS Tand trsuBley T

- TTXarone L ~Mother- earth-holds-her-treas-
--——e:z%“iy'—‘t:\'te-~sansznl—s';—lfxwv«:—vaeseee——i ——-ures._of dlazonds ond_gol”

_«303 hless her in heaven . _But' it can't hold the soul of
Thoya—br'oken my neart and ! ofie precious fewel T -

% left me aléhe —Shes—resting -in peace-with- -
T R i e =Y ' A --—the heavenly. fold_




’ -~ - ', ;-
) @ ‘C,, ",W‘J-I w\\Mw—b7: ‘{‘\le)

P

_ PRIZONER'S SONG

»Q)-_____-_,-_ el
_..If I had the w1nbs of an _
angel
"~ Cver-these prilson walls
-I would fly

”And kack to_the arms oP my;'

- poor darling '

T And there 1'da be wflling“‘i’

- -~~to -dle - - e

ey . e e e e ————— &

OH vlease meet me tonight :
T in the modnlightT T T
-~ Please-meet-me- tonight al}*
_____alone |

For I have a’sad story to,é_

tell you '
——Tt's—a-story—that's- ten-—

- ~-Dages, long(a e dpm? o
‘ e MAgwaLwn) )

HNow T have a grand shio ont
- ———the—ocean —-— — i

._1_Qll_xmxnmauntedwwith_silve;

and gold

e [ —

g tefore my boor iarliﬂg
—would--suffer

That_ship would be_ anchored”m

and sold
'Egow”——wish-l-had someone—to—_~v
___lale_me
Someone who would call me
thelir own

~Yes—I-wish-I-had- someone +0--—
“live with :
For I'm tired of’living alone
(
g%h—they re—tak&ng—me—tu—the—“
___nen_gail—hamannm¢__.______
Leaving wy poor Aarling alone
With these cold prison
—*——wﬁifé—v%i—groun&"me——~" —
_And my hesd on a pillow of
. stone. ' ' ’




)
v

_E¥ RIDTNC OLM PATNT

f""I’vﬁf'x‘id'iﬁg"old pati T T
—-pnd-leading- 0ld-patd- - ——— "1
_Going to Monbtama. e
_ To throw the hoolihan ' :
~ “Feed tem in the coolies
—water—im the™ draw— T .
- —_Their-tails- are_all-matted—
._-ATE_@@E.P%Q&S.E{?_@}_EEL.
CHORTS:. - ' A
'““"Ride“arbund"little'do gles™ '~ -
-—-Ride around em-slow -~ - J‘
E‘.or_;t'he.pm,-and__snuﬁf:z____,-,d.:i
Are ready to £0 : T

-— e s i o e -

i
H

- .—old?-Bi;Zt]:-—Jon,esm———~—>~—'-—~~—-—*—f%

. ]

.. .Had.a daughter..and. ason .-

3on went to college

ind-the daughter went wrong ’

lis wife got killed domox 7T

—.—-In a %ree. for .all.fight e oo
ind still he keeps singing
From rmorning £i1l night

.

 when T die e
Take my saddle from the walll

it off to Wy Pony

i him out-of-his-stall——

" ___Tie my bones.on nis bagk .
_ Turn our faces to the west

Add wet1l ride the prairies.
———That-we~love the best

e e e

—

 Trve vorked in the ¢iE
aAnd T've worked on the farm

- —pnd"all Trve got to” show ™ "7

. -Ts-this-musgde-in my arme——

. _.ABli:.,s_ters__.on_my_,f.e&t-,_______.___A.

_ Calis on my hand
ind Tim going to wontana :
.. --o~throw-the hoolihan ="}

Y

e e e — — - TR



STLVER HAIRED. DADDY OF MIN:

In a vine covered shack in

- the mountalns :

Eravely fighting the. battle

-~ of time

1ives a -dear one wno s

~ weathered 1ife's sorrows

Just that silver haired
Daddy of mine

C JRUS'

If I could recall all the
" heartaches

”"“Dear "01d Daddy I've caused

© - you to bear :

fIf I could erase those

~~ 1lines.from your face

- And bring tack the gold

- to your halr o

" If God would but grant me
the power

‘To turn back the oages of

“time e

I'd give all I own if I.
- could atone _

To that silvered halred
" Daddy of mine

Now i know it's too late
dear old Daddy

To recall all the heart-
ache and cares

Eut dear Mother is walting
in Heaven akove

Just. to solice and comfort
you there -



- 30 LONG.IT S. BEEN .Z0CD.- -

I ve sung this song an& I'1]
sing it _agaln

0Of the place I liféé on the :

wild.windy plain
In the month called April

county: called.Grey -
And here's what all of the
) “neople there say R

C._JRUS e

Somlong.it-s.been good.bon-t
" know you .-
So. long. 1t s been good to
- know you- - "vi. ) T
»_“ba"longuitl .been_good“to_--
know you -
This dusty old st Iy a
, 5itting my:-home . . Ti. 07T
'Jnd I've got to.be.drifting
along . :

. . . * N C

Now the telephone rang and
it Jjumped off the wall

That was ihe Dreacher a

- making his call

He said kind friend this

. may te the end

“nd you've got your last
chance at salvatlon of
sin :

SR xoon

Phe churches was Jjammed
and the churches was
packed

And that Adusty old dust

. storm tlowed so tlack

And the preacher could not
resd a word of his text

And he folded hils specksp
.and he took up collectlior
saying

[~

-A Qust—storm hit-and—tt-hi+ -

like thunder
It dusted us over and it
covered us undepr -
Blocked out the traffic and
blocked out the sun
Straight for home all the mmm
' erple iid run’ singing

W talked of the end’of tn’ '
Word and then . g

sing 1it\ag
We sitfor

'pweethearts sit 1n that da T

~and ‘spark
They hugged and kissed in
that dusty old dark

They sighed and cried hugged
and kissed

- Instead of marriage they

talked like thils honey



@ :Starving.to’Deat'h:onja Ge'\(ernment,Claim_

Chorus:  Hurrah for Routt County, the land of the free;
| o Homé of the ‘Qrass_hopper;bedbug and flea.
Il sing.loud her praises, I'll tell of her fame, B

While starving to death on a 'government claim.

AAMy house it is bunt of the natlonal soil, -
~ The walls are erected accordmg to Hoyie
’The roof hae no pitch, but i .rs level and plane
o _ »And | never get wetvtill'it‘ h'anpens to rain. ] -

Chorus

* How happy | am'on my govern‘r.n'ent claim,

.‘ Where Ive nothlng to lose and nothlng to gam;' .
- Nothlng to eat and nothlng to wear o
Nothlng from thhlng is h.onest end _farr.’

-~ Chorus

A '_.BL:rtvhere_ l am.etuck', and here | must stay, -
- My money’s all gone, and 1 can’r get away;
There’s nothing to ma'ke a ma’_h hard and prefane |
'. Like Starv_‘ing to death on a government claim. " B

Ch.orus'




. SWEETEZR THAL THE FLOWERS ' 4 :

- Just as fang az I con’ re:n—

e e e—nber. e e ' - e e o mn o e
Sne'll remain the rose of .‘,I’G lOOked 50 g00d to see us_
my aeart ’ " together "
TG tooX 8ick along in T "Byt~ I had to - look after Dad™
- —Degs — T T ——— . Oh -Mama- as- -1 passed -by-xa : -
___Feb. brot.us. bnoken-bearts_, ———JOour. coffin__ ..
R . —_ » I didn't want to F,e_m°mb«=r-— —
The re‘ason we 've not ca.lleq you iead T s
— ———g-famll] -reunrorr . i - -
——We-_knew. . _wouldn't-be— ~They .all. ga’&hered round. I
‘ __there \ stared at their faces
Eut since we t(\ob 1t all | A1 heads were towed mizhty
———gyEpr Mama " - —————""‘* —o—Tow T T T e T
____We_know-t,nat._you.P_s,p.i-p.} _Eut .that-was-one-tlme.we & -
 1s there ____. __ all had to face it
‘Chorus: | Tho it hurt us 80 much you
‘NG No T can't™ forget The T | T RDoW
o == LOUL " oo g e e —-—4‘ ——~F~i—n°~l——6t‘.’—.\n-za-;._-. e e e e =
_You're the. onlieat_ona.Mom _Oh_no Mama we'll hnever .
And s__geﬂ‘&eg_ thah the flowe ___forget you
1_\,—0—"1\_Bwrncedp‘g tother And someday we 1T |méet you
—now—wovl ‘ up—there—— - -

._,___er-ely hurt—father~————»—— e ey - SRR

AN



e |

_OdzaT WILDWCCD FICHIR. .

Ckh I'll twine up and aingle
@y raven clack aalr

With the roses so rei 2nd
the lilies so rare

" With The myrtle so crizht’
: iﬂ -the emerald dew - -
It's . palédex i ‘oedor to/xiu
whose eyes look like hlue
Fawkxx :
~F-witl 3-nce- E witl-sing—-
and ay -lauch willl.-te-gay.]
I will charm_erery hsart !
“and nis own I will sway :
'When'*“woké‘frcd—my”dreﬁm=“

—--ing my -1dols--were clay -~

All _oortions _of love had
all_floypugyix

- - R

- .Ch‘he-taught me to -love him

.. .Ani promised to love .. .
Andto cherish me over all
"7 others atove :
- How. my-hesart -now is yearn- -
_.mming_no isery_can tell. _
He's gone and lelt me no_h_

words of ’qrewell
_~Oh_he,tayaht -me’-to. love him
ahd called me his flower

T wes Lloominq to cheer him

—thru-life's~ dreary hour
. __Howwl_long_tO—see—him-and—w~4.’

1 regret_*he dark hours .
He 8 gone and neglected
hisp oale'wildwood flowe“"




_ LAKG ME BACK TO.MY TEXAS ..

 Started out. from Texas' _—

" HOME

about a year a0 .. . .
started out to mak myself
-~ g name ST

.. .I1'm going tack to Texas .- -i

with a heart that's sad_ |

T and sore.

My weary legs@age‘getting*4

. mighty-lame - B
- CHORUS: g |

e [ |
1'm going back to my dea \
‘”pld'Texas'home,home;home‘
.Down. by-the silvery -Rlo - —
Grande : _ »

—

P S

-

Fhat's where the gilver
“i-gtapg are bPeamlng T T

. .And the moon -is shining on

_the sand . .. . oo

Take me-tazck where the long
‘horned cattle roam,roam
—poam - -

Your test friend¥is your.
bronco and your gun

Texas home I'll never more
be leaving - '

Texas home my rambling -
days are done

Give me back my saddle’

give me tack my gun

. Gilve me ‘back that-little-;

dog of_ mine

'I'11 no more,be‘gfiééiﬁ§“?

and no more te leaving
For that good old Texas — *
home of mine



__TEXAS CCWEOY

Well-I'm a Texas cowboy - -
So far away.frox_home._. ..g
If I ever get back to Texa

I never more will roam
~Montanz-1s too- coId”for‘me

--The_wlinters .are-too-long—-

_Eefore the round-ups have

“begun
~—-’Iourmoney"is‘a:‘tr—gon'e—"——
SrEeaxx - . —

HM_I've workei out in Neb.
~Where the" grass grows: ten
"o feetThigh -

.—=--And- the-cattle- are—euch~—~'

rustlers
. They seldom ever dle T
—I'veTWsrked TN ColoTrado

----- And—out-along-the-Platte——

_.. Where the cowboys_anangomi
, fellows
And‘the Caﬁfle always fat

- So-all you Texas cowboys
This warning. take from me.-
Don't never zo to Montanav
‘And” soen? your monsy free

~—Hut—stay -at-home in Texas"

‘Where the work lasts all-—-

Year rou"d o
And you'dl never zet
lumtago )
From sleeving on the
ground.

. |

—Iye-traveted-over lots of -
caunLrJ
Nebraska s hills of sand.

“‘—And—across -the [to—Grange—-

But. the Badlands of Montana .

Are the worst I've ever seen

The cowboys all are tend9™ft
—Amt—thedogiles—aretooTesm

XKEJXSul&xxmuxnﬁkxmnszkixxﬁ
EmakXxxaxkyndrzdxxiImsxaway
—They wake you up tmthe—( —

mnorni ng

Before the break of dasy
" Send you out on a circle
—That s~ htundred miles aw?¥—
_Xoup—grub-is-bpeed-and—bacon‘

~And your coffee's bhack as

S ink
—The water I8 80 alkalal
—It's—hardly—f£it—to—drink{ —




" THAT STAR BELCNGS I0 ME _..

CHORUS: * =
" See that.star.up.yonder .- .

uister

_Shining down th2t the wholo'

- wide world might -see

. Thatls my-Daddy there in i

heaven _ .. B
And"that gtar b longs to m

A<——NynDnidy~die&—over—yonder—~

. In a .land across the sea..

 Leaving me and Mommy 'i
© Aloné ani here are we g

I promismijo.be_a_good_.,o

girl - b

i

Stay with Mommy every iay

- But- I get so lonesome for~

-~ - Daddy . ——-- — —
That s why to jou I say __ |

12 2.0, V7.

R PR O ey £

. ,..'mxxxxamkxniskkxmﬁxmmg

L Cleexvme. ..

3\ |

p— -

[ AR gy

-1 pray each night and morning
_Far.Daddy., Mommy ‘and me_ ...
Some day we '11 be together
Cnce ‘again 1ike we used 1o

be ).,.,‘,(‘fgy( AZ/L&/M

e s =

Some dey I'11 see mY_ Daddy
~ And we'll walk that golde"

- —-— gtreel

_With -Mommy -we- '11 Dbe.so- happy :
_Once _agdlin to you I. .repeat

g e Tl %

R S

. e i
e T T e

 (

T ————



WABASH CANKCNEBALL

- From the.great. Axiantjcl__ﬁ
Ccean kmxxhzxxiRax®. :

75 the wide Pacific 3hores

From™ the green- off—Blowey—i

- ——Mountain---
____To the : south bell by Lhe
' moors .
T she's cighty taIl anq o
~*~—~han&somq—‘ : 5
ahe_s _known. qpite well by
" fall o -
T Bhe"s the conbfna*ion on

l -Théh‘&a:bashmc armonba.—H— :

" CHCRUS: -~ RN,
Listen to the ingle the

‘rumble and ‘the roar ~..:

-—*As—she*gtiies~along—the~—~

----- —-woodland— -2 . __Tu
__Thru the - hills and by the
- shore °

Hear thHe mignty_rush‘cf—th.

= —enginge L
Hear : thosaflanesame.hoboe |
call T
~

b T T - - . —' M ‘_"‘—'_—"\"‘

Now. here's to .Dadiy Claxton
May hils namze for ever staxd

And always be remembered
-In-the-courts- thruout-the —
. land - B —
Hls ear*hly race 1is over
‘"As the curtins round him
) ’all SR I
We'll carry hi:z home to .- .
Dixle N

. Cn thc nacash Cannonball

e

- e e. RPN e e e e et

L&

”hlle.trax_
Jungle eling thm the _

On.“the Wabash Ca

—~-—_,_..~

nnovxbaIJ_“‘~

»She_came dow] -
h. t - :
- One ¢olj: DecembgrBiPmingham ”

d .
%ff she pulled in fba{h ST -
atiomr—=-i- me
~You-could. } El—

Our Eastern
- states ap
§° the-people a1w3ys~e dandy

_Ang Chicasgrk PopSt. Loute

b
From the hil3 7.the way.

1s of Mi N
s D nnisota
— —fall: Ee:ir{fﬂzi:wate '
Npﬂghgnges .tan be taigg*_q

On the Wabash Cannonba‘l‘f S



WHEN THE WORK'S ALL DONE THIS FALL (3

A group of Jolly cowboys
: discussing plans at ease
—--Says-ona~ 1"l tell you" something -
— ___bcyts_iﬂ_you_uill-hsten,pleaa

1 am &n old cowpuncher a.nd here |

, I'm dressed in -rags ‘' < Iios
-“-I‘usecr to.‘be*a”tough-ona P
and go out on—great—big--jags.l

cecacr f'vs_

~ But I ha.ve got a home' boys
T a goodt one you Bl Know -
o — —Thougkr—?—have—not—seen—it;-——-—
.= gince long long &go - .
-I'm going back .to Dixie. ::
TTonce more to see uhelw &
! m—going—to——s ee—my -mothe
- W ﬁhen_the_zp.r:k'a_all done

A.~

After f.ﬁe round—up g over:
after-the—shippingte-do
__I_m.going_right_stndigh&_hgma |
' : boys, 'fore allmy -meney's gon
T Bave changed wy.way® boys anﬁ'! ,

wilt-I-fall—ad—
Ancln ‘i m going home boys ? when the
WoKk 3 ALL ﬁo/i THIS FAA&

= Rfsbody was so mangled — -
.. __the boys. all thought him.dead
They picked him up so gently
and laid him on a bed B
~ He-opened-wide his- blue~ ayes -
and looking.all aroumd —
He motioned to his comrades to ¢
o sit near h:lm on tne ground )

. Boys- send-mother.-my- wage& -
_the wages I have earned - =
For I am afraid boys my last
~'steer I have turned T
I'n. going 40 & new.range - - —-—
. I hear the master's call _
“and I'1l not see my mother W)

~———¢he work'g all done this”

"red vou take my saddle .
George you take my bed
- 7"Bill you take my pistol -
- ——.after-1 am dead - - o e
Aind think of me kindly

‘when you ook upon them all
" For I'll not see my mcther when
_the work's all done this fall

mheml—leitcmy—home-ocys—my—— —
mother for me g:ried -
“"She begged me not to go oys
- foT" W8~ shewould™ havedied— ™
-,»_My-mathexus_h eart is breaking. -

breeking for me that's all

her
nd with h God's help T1111 ‘see
—;—An—‘whaxr*hhe*worsz— a1l—dons’ ;l;ﬁ

wgw

went out to stand his
——*mg—nj:ght-was;‘dark'and‘clow ] _

,_,———1x-waa—storming—v
The cattle herd gob fr1ghtene9
; and rushed in. wild stampedt

owboy tri & to—head them
cow o 4 full speed——

1y His saddle horse- did atumble
' —T and Oﬁ—E_ﬁ.afdg othe'
—-N w- he-wonlt-see-his-&
i ° -when- the work's alldonethisfal
) '\;'.‘\.'... WY )\c‘\u _‘”;;.' /

P SO |

__Poor_Charlie_was. buried at. sun-
rise, no tombstone for his
. _ - head -
——Nothing-but-a little board-and
‘this is-what it said
___Charlie died at daybreak
he died from a fall
——And-he*1l-not—see-his mother whe
. _the work's_all done this fall




@
‘Jv.LLL LL“L‘J CLECLE bE

umnﬁﬁnrm -

One by one thelr seats
werw emptied

There are loved ones in One by one they went away’
the gloryARmIEXXWEEX Now your .circle has been

Whose dear forms we often broken

o MR SE e — e A e

T TWill it be complete one
Would you close. your . ToTday T T

earthly story } .CARTER VERSION
TWILY you join them in

D I was standing-by. ’che wmdow
-—their bliss ——— -~ — ' ‘Cn one cold and cloudy day
CRORUS Y o © "And I saw the herse“‘b‘oixie “
__Will the c1rﬁ:le be un- . -~ - -folling - -
broken : . - ._For to carry my. Mother away-__
"By —and by*Lord“by—eno—by_~#'. R )

-—.-In.-a-better pome .a .waiting- ."
-.In_the sky‘o n_ t;he sky S e I

. Lord I told the undertaker -
Undetrtaker please drive slow

For this body you are hauling
Lord I hate to see her go A

Can the clrcle...etc.

You can picture hapoy
-gathering - - —

Round the flreside longago

Ana you think of tearful

parting - R | followed close behind her
Vuhen they left.you here - -

R
: T "Tried to hold up and be brave
‘below ' C e But I could not hide my sorrow

e o ~When they laid her in-the- grave

Went back homeLord my home was
- xMyxxpmm lonesome
Since my - Mother she was gone-
A1l my brothe rs sisters crying
What a home so sad and lone



ll =" WOKKISD MAN ELUES

Ck.ﬁ.gméakes a. worried mamn 1:0 -

- . __.sing-a worried-song--— -
' Trutakes. a warried . man to .
sing a worried song -
~Ttm worried now Tk xExwmakk”
——But ~—I-won't-be- worried —long
'_wﬁ went. across the. river anq
- — T lay. down to. sleepx.

- — T-went—across—th e—rlver'ancr

—.I lay- down,ho,sleep...___ >
_When I woke-up: :

Had the. shacxles: on my feet

—dmenty—nme:llnkwkchaM4
_ around my.leg._.:: "% g
Twenty-nine links_ _o£ _cbai

-~ ground my . l1ég
——-And-on - eachvlink_ xhu:xxxiﬁ

._..Ihe e-'lihgial, of my_name ..

SO o —
—~ -

B

—
J

pThe train. that I ride is A

' . would

~I -asked :the ;}udge what wx¥x
~—--be-my--fine -+~ == ——gwould
_I asked _the. judge what :ﬂii?' i
be my. fine .1 7 =
“Iwenty-one{ years mm

[ —_—

- —On—the: Arky Mountain— iine

" sixteen.coaches: long -

. .TTh'E"'tI'Hln that: 'I—rid»e-—i-s S

——S8ixteen. coacbers-long e
The girl A love o . 1 s

T Y

;Is-on:that. _ti;-ai_ri and ‘gone:

If—anyone sheuldr&sk——yetx—who—
.composed _this song. -7 - ..

_»If anyone:should .ask, you wl

“Tcomposed this' song
“Felditemsit-was—I--

—AnJ—Sin&Lt_anrdgy_.long.ﬁ

- — — -




- It was on this grade rRxE xR

;w 'RHCK CF_CLD 97 N

Well they handed. up his order=

In Monroe VirQinia

S“Ylng Steve you're a way
»oehind tige -

This +s mot 38 but old 97 =

You must put her ‘Into Soencer
on tlme

Well_he turned and sald km
To his black greasy fireman’’
S Just shovel 1n & Iittle more
ﬂoal _-
hd when we reﬂch that Whiﬁe
- 08k mauntain A IR
Iou“ll ‘aee old 97 roll

Nav it's a aizht. lona road
~ From Lynchburg to Denville
- And 2 llne on a 3 mile grade

T~at he lost his airbrakes
Aul you'll see what a Jump -

"he made

You must take warning

He. was golng down grade .
42king 90 miles an “hour

Awhen the whistle broke in,tq

a screzam

He was found.in .the wreck

With -his hand on the throttle-

Scaulded to leath by the '
steam

B Ang L

¢ o~

T T

Now. ladtes ... - }“14

r' 'fi Y

from this time now and le;#n)
Never speak harsh words -

To your true 1oving husband”‘

return A T
- R : TR T
R
:.' ’ ‘.‘ —~ - :i -1 1“‘1;»(
%W‘ O Cm J
% Mf " >~



ARECK CF NUMZER WNINE

.-It was.a“cold winters_nite

__Not a star was in sight

And the north wind Came -
—howIing- down*the*kine"-~j

-—Stood-abrave engineer
. With his gweetheart so dear,
And his orders to- pull | odd

T Number Nme T

—-Ag-he-- kissed—henngoodsnite_d

-~  —he—couldi-not-hide

‘The ‘'whole worli Qeemed
S, bright o i g
~And The fyiﬁhﬁﬂmmw_“

—For she praomised: that_ nite
__Neath the pale starlight -

That tomorrow she'd te nis‘
‘-*“blushi*gmbridc 2

..... - e -—..._L

_ As the train ro]led along.
The wheels hfimmed & song

TTArdTthe tlack mmoke—came—
—pouringmﬂrom—the—atack__'

__ﬂiph_jhe headli:hts agleami

_dWhere. 1l thot. *bat we'd Dpe’
hepoy ty and ty -

T TERut I 1leave it all to you

-For ‘I know you'll ‘te true -
Till we meet at that .
golden zate good-tye"

'—“—*sheLd‘soon‘be‘wed’*“"*”

_ Seemed“LQ_Qrighten the_m_
" dream

“TO0f tomorrow when he d come h

-——rolling-back — :
As_hewrounded_a_hill-“_-mmw
- His ‘brave heart stood stlll
For a ‘headlight 414 stare

—Mtm-in-the face—— " -

—-And-he.-whispered. a -prayer -
__As ‘he threw on the alpr > .
" For he knew that this WOUWd

——"be— his‘findl raceif""

e e —

ﬁ“In_Lhe wreck_he xas.ﬁound_
Lying there on the ground

TAnd "he asked—them to raise :

—"-hisweary*haad - :
_ As _hdéSbreath.slowly went .' -
A .message he sent_

o the dear one who thot

_"ThHere'ls-a-little white
~home ...
That I built for our own




