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2) T—took—ofY me bDYrogues By
des
1 met there the sergeant; he asked me to 'list.
Oh, ne great-grandma McFee, give me ahold of your fist,
. otao
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1f I'd go to headquarters, he'd give me half a score.
Headquarters, headquarters, headquarters, said I.
———Noy no headguartere o, notr for i,
ChorasT—
4) The first thing they gave me, it wasa reqcoat,
Three straps of leather. all of the same 'sort,
f—eiade—and o daRger s0—stieity——
Po—Ffisht—4n— sf4ixeds
Chorus:
5) The next thing they gave me, it was an old gun,
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And gave my poor soul a damn double knock:
Chorus:

Tae—}aes—%hiﬁg—%hey—g&ve—me;—t%—was—an—oid—horgg.

A1l —saddliedeand bridied,; my two legs @cross,
He kicked up hls heels as I gave him the steel,
And away to the war llke a bow-handled wheel,

Oh, we fought In many a battle, Thank God we had luck}
We fomght at Nigger H1ll and the Battle of the Muck,
Where the smoke was 80 blue and the bullets flew so hot,
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Mushadorrinanon (continued) gL(q
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8) It was nine years ago, thank God it ian't ten!
I'm back in old Ireland digging praties again.
Lon - S J ne—King and suocess—to—theQueent
And—when—the—war—4is—over;,—I*ii*listeasains
Chorusz
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