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Werds by LEO FRIEDMAN
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As the days go drift - ing ‘by——— . I am dream- ing
Theres a  feel. - ing in my heart,____ which sauys we will

| I T S R

!i L L! | | il

I 5 = T T T T " 1 1 ' I 1] 1 = |

== S
with a." sigh, 1 think of you sweet-
nev -  er part; For  when 1 go to
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heart, my  dear, I seem to  have you TeLr.
sleep at  might, You're still with  me sweet - heart.
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CHORUS

No mut = ter how gloo-my the -fu- ture may look There's
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bound to be bet - ter times com-ing to those, Who
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strive to  treat oth - ers  as they deo them- selves, For
0 | e | Lt - E -
o5 —5— 37— EE=== S "=
L¥ ;4 =
r - !. T
'l" _F_ T ‘-— 1 dr 1 F .‘%
I v ¥+ |
% | | T S
= E 1
o I ! '
Love is the gon = quer = oF, ev' - ry one knows.
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W Ask Your Dealer for— “The leera Music Co's’
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'—New Song Hits

sWEET SOUTHERN DREAM

DESERTLAND

MY LOVE FOR ¥

IN MY DREAMS OF YESTER-
DAY

LOST A MOTHER

MY WISH FOR YOU {A VAL-
LEY OF ROSES)

1 wns PROUD TO BE A SOLD-

SWEET LITTLE DAISY THAT
GROWS IN THE DELL

I DON'T WANT THE DOLLIES

THA']' DANCE IN THE FOL-

[ﬂFhLLFN HEROES
IN THE G!\RUEH OF ASTERS

Y WHEN CUPID STEPS BE-

TWEEN US TWD
ty WHERE THE MOON SHINES
O'ER THE HUNCHO-COO-
CHO CAVE
THE SWEETHEARFS RE-

TURN
THE END OF THE ROAD
OH THAT WILL BE HEAVEN
FOR ME
MY OLD HOME BY THE SEA
UNDERNEATH THE OLD RED
WHITE AND BLUE
Lc-m:.mﬂ FOR YOU
L.‘:[:- LIKE TO DIRECT THE
AFFIC ON THE CORNER
swETHmRT OF MINE
\WE'VE KEPT THE HOME
FIRES BURNING AND WE-
‘LL NEVER LET THEM
DIE
VIRGINIA
FORGET ME NOT
WHEN I LOOK AT A ROSE 1

EE
THE MID-WINTER
MY JEAN
THE NATION'S CRYING FOR

HELF
LONESOME FOR YOU THAT'S

ALL
PAST
girlg:TTY EYES OF BELUE

ODSON
IION T CRY MQLLY
LAUGH AND SMIL
THE RETURN OF OUR BOYS
IN KHAKI AND BLUE
DBEAR LITTLE GIRL OF LONG

AGO
A MOTHER'S LOVE
'rt-m: INDIA WALTZ
MOTHER'S HEART
I LOVE YOU DEARLY
IN THAT PARADISE OF LOVE
IN MEM'RY OF THE ONE I
LEFT BEHIND
SWERTEST OF ALL
NWTHAT 7OXY FOX-TROT
c%az*: WILL GET YOU

0
I NEVER SEE ANY SUNSHINE
WHEN BLUEBIRDS COME
AGAIN
I AM SINGLE
DEAR OLD LAND
WHAT A WONDERFUL PLACE

1S HOME

WONT SOMEBODY TAKE ME
B RA OW OI'%EJ%

THE R.AINB

FOREVER YOU'LL BE MINE

SWEET SUMMER TIME

A FACTORY GIRL

THE HAI'P? DAYS OF YORE
GIRL OF MY LONGINGS

L OLD KENTUCKY, THE

PLACE I LEFT LONG AGO
FIUME
1 WILL NEVER LEAVE YOU
AGAIN

A PICTURE OF THE GIRL T
LOVE

N THE GLOW OF THE OLD
FIREPLACE

MUST 1 GO SOUTH WHERE
THE ATHER IS WARM
OR STAY ROUND HERE
AND FREEZE?
DNLY A POPPY FROM FLAN-
ERS
VOU TELL 'EM
1 DIDN'T MEAN IT DEAR
1 GAVE MY HEART TO YOU
DEAR

1S HARD TO SAY GOODBY
| ROSES OF LILIES

DESER_T_L_AND
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MUsIC F’E.Iﬁl ISHER'S

WTHAT TEXAS GlRIbOF ENINE

WSALVATION LASS OVER

V GRANDADDY MINE

|
MOST WONDERFUL GIRL OF
MY DREAMS
BEAUTIFUL EYES
CHILDHOOD DAYS
IFLL WANDER BACK TO DEAR

OLD DIXIE

SOME DAY YOU WILL MEND
UP AN ACHING HEART

FLOWERS

DIXIE ROSE

I CAN'T FORGET

THAT OLD TIME GIRL

WHEN 1 5AID AU REVOIR ON
THE B.M"JKS C'F THE LOiRL.

TELL ME LOVE
DEARIE

VIOLA

IT SURE AINT SAFE NO MORE

MY SPRINTIME ROSE

TIONS
TWiLGHT WHISPERS OF

MY CASTLES IN THE AIR

MOTHERE MACHREE YOU
ARE LONELY

THE RAINBOW TRAIL

AFTER I'M GONE

WITHE MOVIE FAN
SOUTHERN BLUES

UNDERNEATH THE GREEN-
WOoOD TREE

A PASSING TROOP TRAIN
DEARIE MINE

SOME FELLOWS CALL THEM
“HONEY" BUT I CALL
THEM BOLSHEVIKS

WON'T YOU COME BACK TO

MY SWEETHEART OF VIR
GINIA

I WILL SOON BE BACK WITH
MARY, M¥ MﬁR"f OF MARY-

GIRLLE OF MINE

AN AMERICAN GIRL FOR IIE

SHE CAN'T TAKE THE MEM-
ORY OF YOUR LOVE
BABY OF MINE

OLD GLORY

WHEN 1 FOUND YOu

A SOLDIER SWEETHEART'S
DREAM

1 };-";:\.NT A BLUE EYED DAD-

IF I COULD DREAM OF YOU

MEMORIES SWEET AND SAD
OF MY SOLDIER LAD

LITTLE MARY MAY

SWEETHEART, I LOVE YOU
ALL THE TIME

HOME QNCE MORE

THE WA
OH JACK WON'T YOU
ASE COME BACK
EYES OF BLU
WH L ¥YOoU L QVE ME WHEN
I'M OLD

ALL I WANT IS A FOREIGN
COUNT

PEACE EVERMOR

I'M FOREVER CROSSING
LOVE'S VALLEY

THERE
A LONG, LONG TIME AGO
MY MOTHER'S VOICE
MY MAN
AMALIE
TELL HIM WITH A KISE
MY FIRST LOVE
VENETIAN NIGHTS
SMILES OF MEMORY

IF THE WHOLE WORLD BE-

LONGED TO ME
“WHEN UNCLE SAMMY WENT

TO WAR

EV'REY LITTLE TRIAL

WHITE MULE

A LOVER'S FAREWELL

LONGING FOR YOU

T%EN YOU'LL WANT TO

MY SOUTHERN ROSE

OME BACK TO ME
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