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fond em - brace, a ho'i a 'e-au un - til we meet a - gain.
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Hello! Ma Baby
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Hel-lo Ma Ba-by! Hel-lo ma hon - ey. Hel - 1o ma rag - time gal.
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Send me a kiss by wire. Ba - by my hearts on fire!
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tel - e - phone and tell me I'm  your own.
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Home On The Range
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heard a dis - cour-a-ging word, and the skies are not clou-dy all day.
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I've Been Working On the Railroad
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I've been work ing on the rail road all  the live long day.
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Din-ah won't you blow,

Din-ah won't you blow,
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Din-ah won't you blow your

horn?____
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Some-one's in the kit-chen with Din - ah. Some-one's in the kit-chen I know.
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Some-one's in the kit-chen with Din - ah strum-ming on the old ban - jo and sing-ing
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Red River Valley
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From this val - ley they say you are go - ing.____ We will
Come and sit by my side e’ you leave me.____ Do not
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Boy be-gan to sigh. Looked up at the sky. Told the moon his lit - tle tale of woe.
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Wait 'Till the Sun Shines Nellie
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Won't You Come Home Bill Bailey
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know I'm to blame. Now, ain't that a shame? Bill Bai-ley won't you please come  home?
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