IRELAND MUST BE HEAVEN. FOR
MY MOTHER CAME FROM THERE
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Ireland Must Be Heaven, For My Mother Came From There.

JOE M¢ CARTHY,
HOWARD JOHNSON,
FRED FISCHER.
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Andante moderato
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Ijve oft - en heard my dad - dy speak  of Ire - lands lakes and dells, The
Ive pict-ured in my fond - est dreams old Ire- lands vales and rills, I
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place must be like Heav - en, if  its half "like what  he tells; There’s
see a stair - way to the sky, formed by her ver - dant hills; Each
| [ 1
T am— 3 1 { o = F !
s e — —
S % & & * v

e 4 Q..‘
9

iy

\
3
-0
)
admlel
ool
ollell

= # ﬁF—-""
:

i 1N
1
. 1
Y

1 L 11 1% 1
F 4. i .Y I T . 1Y 15 1 5 i 1%
? ' = = — T —a—g—— =
& ® v

ro - ses fair and sham- rocks there, and laugh-ing wa - ters flow; I  have
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wave thats in the 0 - cean blue just loves to hug the shore, So if
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fair, For her eyes are like the star-light, And the
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nev-er knew a liv-ingsoul one half as sweet or
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TWO NEW SONGS

BE SURE TO GET A COPY OF EACH.

Worth “Raving” About!
You’ll Like Them

“There's a Little Bit of Bad
in Every Good Little Girl”

Yes, there isa “‘touch of tabasco’’—a dash
of pep and ginger—in this song. It's an
irresistible twin-six success that hits the
high spots of innocent fun.

You can’t stop it any more than you can
stop a cyclone. It carries Brice & King,
Rae Samuels and other stage stars to al-
most endless encores.

Never before has a novelty song gripped
the country like this one.

Clarke—Fred Fischer
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for one, or a dollar bill for any seven pieces.

gladly play them on request.

Almost a million copies of the above songs alreudy sold

ON SALE TODAY

These songs are printed in the new *“‘Feist’’ easy-to-read style. Complete song at a glance—no leaves to turn

SPECIAL NOTE: You should get all these songs from your dealer. i
Orchestra or Band—25¢ each. Male quartette—10c each, These pieces may also

be procured for your Talking Machine or your Player Piano from your dealer. Be sure to get them.

“l Know I Got More
My Share”

Here is a ballad that surges with the
wonderment of grateful love. Words of
gratitude set to a melody that is so sweetly
beautiful it is the talk of professional and
amateur world.

If “M-O-T-H-E-R” made a hit with
you, here is big hit No. 2.

Get a copy of this song and you will

surely get more than your share of some
sweet love ballad.

Grant Clarke—Howard Johnson
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God givesthe wise men thelr wis-dom,— wends all the  po - ets their
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at all Music and Department Stores, or at
any Woolworth, Kresge or McCrory Store.

Please do so. If you can’t, send us eight 2c stamps

Orchestra Leaders will

A55

c“Cosmopolitan Magazine’’ and

ABOVE IS COFPY OF AN ADVERTISEMENT APPEARING IN

“The Saturday Evening Post”’




