
Soldiers’ Parodies
□ □

t/1—'fuue: Keep tho Home Fires Burning 
Keep the H mis retiring !
Keep our guns tiring !
Keep our airships flying !
Till the Hosr.hu are «lotto !
Keep our bayonets flashing ’
Keep our boys a flashing !
Turn the Germans insifle out,
Ami we’ll all go home.

‘2 — Tune : Mv Honnie Lie* Over the Oeeau.
My tunic is out at tho oIIkiws.
M\ trousers are out at th « knee,
My puttees are raggoil anil frazzled 
lint, the <V>.M flu 's nothing for me.
Mv Tumriiv ku a-ks hard on my back ! one,
My dial is thin as can be ;
Still ill we get ban bat at mealtimes,
Is bully and Maohonoehie.

3—Tune : A Little Hit of Heaven.
Sure a little bit of shrapnel fell from out the sky one «lay, 
And it nestleil in my shoulder iu a kind and loving way, 

And when the M.O. saw it,
Sure it looked so sweet and fair.
He said “ You're ofl to Blighty,
They will fix you up back there,'

So he sprinkled it with iodine, to keep the germs away,
It's the only way to stop them, no matter what you say, 
But before 1 left the V.< '.S, he changed bis tickle mind, 
And he marked me down for duty and he sent me up the 

line.
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