Show me the way to go home, I'm tired and I want to go to bed.
I hed a little drink about an hour ago and it's gone right to my
head, '"hereever I may roam, on land or sea or foam; You can &lwijs
hear me singing this song, show me the way tc go hLome.

e o

I'm always chasing rainbows, watching cadouds drifting "y.
Iy schmes are just like all my dreams, ernding in the sky,
Some fellows look amd find the sunshine, I always lock and
find the rain, Some fellows make a winning sometime, I never
even make a gain, Beleive me, I'm always chasing rainbows,
Haiting o find a little bluebird in wvain,

e were s2iling along, cn lioonlight bay, ife could hear the wnicz:s
ringing, They seemed to day "You have stolen my heart, now don's
go 'wayl' iis we sang love's old sweet song on loonlight 3ay,

He's got the whole wide world in his hands (3times), ile‘z g

the whole wimx world in His hands, Hel!s got the little “iny caby

in His hands (3 times), le's got the whole world in his lhiands, He's
got You and me brother in his hands (3 times), lle's got “ne whale
world in His hands. lie's got you and me sistar in His hands (3 times),
He's got the whole world in His hands, He's got everybody her: in H'-
hands(3 times), He's got the whole world in His hands,

For it was llary iiary, plain as any name can be, but with propriety.
society will say liarie, But it was liary, liary long Before the faslionz
came, and there is something there that sounds so square, Ic's a
grand old name,

Margie, I'm always thinking of you liargie, I'11l tell the world I lova
you, Don't fortet your promise to me: I have bought a home and rivg
and everything: For Margie you are my inspiration, Days are never blue.
After all is said and done there is really only one: O liargie illargis
it's you.

KOK-K Katy. beautiful Katy, you're the cnly G-G-B- Girl thut I aduis
When the m-m-m-moon shines over the cow-shed, Ifll be wiating at th=
k-k-k~kitchen door

Every star above knows the one I love, Sweet Sue, agaim its you.
And the moon on high knows the reason why it!s you, Sweet Sue.

No one else it seems, ever shares my dreams, and withou% you dear

T don't know what I'd do, In this heart of mine you live all the tins,
Sweet Sue, just you.

Peg of my heart I love you; Don't let us part I love you; I alwzys knaw
it would be you. Since I heard yowr lilting laughter Itfs tour Irish
heart I'm after, Peg of my heart your glances make my heart say Howls
Chances? Come, be my own: Come , make your home in my heard,



