I wani to Kiss Daddy, Good Night

I am so very lonely pow,
Since daddy went away.;

To be a great blg soldier man,
1 1,2g for him each day.

But, oh! the time I miss him most
Is when to bed I go;

For then he'd always play with me,
That's why I miss him so!

REFRAIN:
1 want to kiss daddy ‘‘Good night!™
I want him to tuck me i right!
Ay prayers have been said, but I can’t go to bed,
Till daddy has turn'd out the light!
1 want to kiss daddy ‘“Good night;" -
I want him to hug me up tight,

And, oh! how I miss my own daddy’s sweet kiss.

1 want to kiss daddy ‘‘Gbod might!”

Iast night 1 had an awful dream,
] saw my daddy there;

Some naughty men were hurting him,
They never seemed to care.

But, oh! 1I'm glad it was mot true,
I'or somewhere far away,

He wrote my mamma he'd be back,
And when he comes he’'ll atay!

Remember Nurse Cavell .

We have praised Joan of Arc, *
The soldier lass of France,
How she stirred defeated troops,
Tc mwake a fresh edvance;
But our Rritish hearts are moved
By a tale we long wili tell,
Of iiow shs faced the foeman’s guns,
Our martyred Nurse Cavell!

CHORV'S:

ltemember how she gladly nursed your pals boys!
Remember how she striv'd to make them -well,:

Dop't forget how patiently she suffered y
Ano remember how she bore the prison cell!

Jiemomher how she bravely gave h -r life boys;
Kemember when you're facing shot and shell,

o




