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Our Brave Old Yankee Soldiers
Words by

JOHN R. PACARD
Music by

    LEO FRIEDMAN
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2 Our Brave Old Yankee Soldiers

CHORUS

He thought that he would up everything by murder and divine right,
We soon will show him he's a loon nor neither in the fight,
And God's Grace is not in him nor divine right is his to bite,
But that a big murderous looney is that top knot of his old kite.

3

4
So ever onward soldiers on the battle in old France,
May your rifles and your cannon ever keep him on the dance,
And your aeroplanes forever drive him on a homewood trot,
And the God of the Earth forever shove him where its hot.


