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t ~-YAAKA-HULA HICKEY DULA

I'm coming biek to you my Hula Lon,

Boside the sea at Wai-k—-ki You'll play for me,
And once again you'll sway my heart your way,
With your yan-ka hu-la hickey du-la tune.

5—=DOWN BY THE STREAM.
Down by the stream,
Where the water-melons grow,
Back to my home,
| dare not go
And if I do, my rent I'll owe
Down by the stream,
Where the melons grow

6-—1 LOVE YOU CANADA

I love you Canada,

For you mean so much to me,
I Tove your hills aud valleys.
And your stately Maple trees

I love all your dear people,
Though far away I roam

When | then speak of Canada,
I long for Home Sweet Home.

7--ROSES OF PICARDY.

Roses are shining in Picardy,

ln the hush of the silver dew ;
Roses are tlowing in Picardy,

Jut there's never a rose like you'!
And the roses will die with the summer time,
And our roads may be far apart

But there's one rose that ilies not in Picardy
"T'is the rose that 1 keep in my heart
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