
On the road to Tipperary
Slecp the boys whose day is done;

Dont you hear the voices calling,
To complete their -work begun?

There arc ghiostly fingers heck'ning
There arc victories yet to wvin

On the road to 'ripl)erary
Wgithi the armny to Berlin.

On the the road to TiI)1erary
When the boys corne home at last,

Won't you wishi that you liad listenced
'Ere old England's call had passed;

But the gate of xnanhood's open
,you, your part, can stil! begin,

On the road to Tipperary
WNith the arnw to B3erlin.


