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HOW ARE YOU GREEN:-BACKS.

Words by E. ROWERS. Arr. by CHARLES GLOVER.
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. Were coming,Father A-bram, One hundred thousand
2. We're coming, Father A-bram, One hundred thousand
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more, Five hundred presscs printing us from morn till night is n’er.; Like
more, Ana cash wasmneerso ea-si-1ly e - vok'd fromrags be-fore; To
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ma - gic¢,you will see us start and scat - ter thro' the 1a - - ma To
line the fat _con - trac-tors purse, or pur-chase transport craft.......... Whose
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pay the sol- diers or . Te - lease 'tAe¢ ' “Bor-der: com ~tra - band, With our
rot— tem hulks shall sink be- fore the  winds be- gin _to walflt, With our
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prom - ise 1o pay, : “How are. you Sec-re - ta -ry Chase»?
prol:mis - es to  pay, “How are you Gid - eon Weiles,Es - quire+?
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Prom - - ise to  pay, On! dats  what's de matter.
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3. We're enm.ln:,Father Apram, mm tltnuannd: mure.
I hupe a present blessing, thougly perkaps a future foe;

The simple terms on whleh we' eome, are hardly worth a i‘uss,

Now, Abe, as we may _farker you, I .lnpa youll Futher us,

Chorus. With your promise to pay, How are youn Cou:ln Postage Stamps”
Promise to pay— No more Rappananmoek’s.
4. We're willing, Father Abram, ome hundred thousand more
Should help our Uncle Samuel to prosecute the war,
But then we want a chiefltain true,eme who can lead the van,

Geo. B. Me Clellan, you all kmow, he is the very man. "

Chorusg. With his Potomac Army Grana, Peace once more will smile on us,

His Potomae Army Grand, Three cheers for little Mae.,
“RooiTionaL venses ey 6.W.H.GRIFFIN"
5. We're comimg, Father Abram, one hundred thousand more,

To march with gleaming bayonets upon the traitor's shore,
But you must give us Generals on whom we can depend,

And mnot let paper Generals, drive off . our faithful men,

Chorus. With our promise to pay, How are you'Bull Run Russen™
Promise to pay-—-—"l’op goes the weasel.”

6. We're coming Father Abram, nine hundred thousand strong,
With nine hundred thousand darkies, sure the traitors e.n;'t last long
With Corporal Cuff, and Sergeant Pomp, to lead us in the melee,
And at their head,without a red, Our Brigadier General Greely,

Chorus. With our promise to pay, How are you"'Greely’s subseription 1ist”

Promise to pay — ‘Nip up de dooden doo”

7. We're coming, Father Apram, nine hundred thousand more,
With the greatest fighting hero, that lives upon our shore;

. He fought in all the pattles won, and shed his blood mest {reely,

But he's fought them with the Tribune, and his name is Gen'l Greely.

Chorus. With our promise to pay, How are you' ‘Black Brigade"

Promise to pay— Three cheers for Father Abe !
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