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ROGER GRAHAM
and WALTER HIRSCH

IN THOSE DEAR OLD
DIXTIE DAYS

Music by JAMES WHITE
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My ver- y heart-strings ache As if they’re going to break

For you and

You seem so mear to me, Youare so dear tome That's why I'll
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dear old Dix-ie - land ......... Tho’ I am far a-way, Im com-ing back some day

To those

hur-ry back iio you ... -  And I rel—-gret tlTe day I lef{t xm‘l dear, tj strlay
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To claim your lit-tle heart and hand....__.__. Your cheeks of ro-sy hue  Your south-ern
From Dix-ie - land and hearts true blue....___._.. Soon I will take a train That takes me
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eyes of blue Just haunt me ev-’ry night and day —=——_... And to you I’'m re-
back a- gain in fan-cy I can LT Now I feel just like
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turn-ing my heart for you is yearn-ing That's why I ail R C I ) €\ £ —
pranc-ing my heart is just a -danc-ing How sad used to be:
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For Dix-ie days........... my Dixie days.......... When all the world was  bright,.......... In Dix-ie
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days..........Your Dix-ie ways .......... .. Were my joy and de - hght-..._Your south-ern eyes, ............
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true  As the south-ern skies of blue, In those dear old Dix-ie days...._.. For Dixie days... .. —_
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