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Ha! Ha! Ha! He! He! He!
Written by WORTON DAVID,

I am a merry sort of chap, that's me,

Ilaugh Ha ! Ha! and I laugh He ! He !
At anything [unny, well, I simply shriek,

My Father had his hand blown off Inst week,

CHORUS.

Ha! Ha! Ha! He! He! He!
I laugh"d until I cried when they told me,

**It could have been worse,’” I said with a grin,
** Tt might have been the hand with his wagesin ! **

I jumped out of bed this morn at four,
The bell kept ringing at my [ront door,

I opened the window, when a chap eried, ** Fred,
I'm sorry if 1've woke you up,’” he said,

CHORUS,

Ha! Ha! Ha! He! He! He!

““I'm ringing up the ehap next door,"* said he,
** He hasn't got a bell on either of his doors,

So 1 thought you wouldn't mind if I rang yours.”

We've got a baby, and he eries all day,
Last night I said to my dear wife May,

** Why don’t you smack him ? ** but she answered ** Jim,
He's yours as well as mine, so YOU smack him."*

CHORUS,

Ha! Ha! Ha! He! He! He!

** That baby's hall your's,”’ she said to me,
“That baby's half mine,"’ I answered back,

** But mine is the hall you don’t have to smack ! **

I split my pants at a faney ball,

And stood with my back up against the wall,
** What is the matter, Sir ? ** a lady eried,

“* Turn round and let me see,*’ but I replied :

CHORUS.

Ha! Ha! Ha! He! He! He!
I wouldn't turn round, so she sald to me :
** You’re not a man—you're only a worm,**
Then I said, ** But this worm’s not going to turn.*’

I saw a notice In a restaurant,

“* Try our pork pies, and you ean’t go wrong,""
** Bring me a couple,”” 1 at onee did shout,

T stuck my fork in one, then it cried out :

CHORUS,

Ha! Ha! Ha! He! He! He!
The boss he came along and said to me; :

“* Will you try another, 8ir? ** but I did sereech :
*“*IITRY any more I'll give "em twelve months each ! "

I went the other night to Doctor Wise,
Said he, ** My boy, you want exercise,
Now, every evening when you go to bed,
On an empty stomach skip an hour,”* he said,

CHORUS.

Ha! Ha! Ha! He! He! He!
1 foll d his instr fully,
On an empty stomach I skipped—'twas fine,
Till the wife cried, ** You fool, he didn't mean mine ! **

I got run over, and I felt sore,

They carried me home on a front street door,
Very little clothes on my form had I,

I looked so very queer my wife did cry :

CHORUS,

Ha! Ha!{Ha![He! He! He!

** That door Is rather HARD for you,"" eried she,
1 said * I wouldn't mind it being HARD, that’s clear,
But there’s such a draught through the letter box, dear.’"
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OBRTAINABLE FROM ALL BOOK

In the Valley where the Old Ohlo Flows,
(A beautiful pulurl. ballnd.)

Aylvie. (Coon Song.)

The Song Birds are Singing of You.
ballad. |

The Little Church where Yoo and | were Wed.

The Mayor of Maekemdyke,

Genewloys. (March, Song, and Chorus,)

Waldmers Mareh, (Prize brass band march.)

1'm Wearing My Hesrt Away for Yon.

True Blue. [The song-hit of the venr.)

My Red Carpation.

In the Shadow of the Plnes.

Your Mother 1s Your Friend.

We Close st Two on Thuraday.

1 Didn’t Think any More.

When the Watlle Blooms Agaln.

The Royal Besses of ihe Barn.
for Piano.)

Good-bys, Nellle Darling.

Are Wo Io Plﬂ Like This *

Only &

somnwh he World,

Coon’s Serenade.

Do You Ever Sit and Dream?

See Me at the G.P.O.

Someons Dreams of You.

Good-bys, Melbonrns Town.

Gaod-hye, Sydnsy Town.

" Alwl.lt You Where the Scariec Popples Bloom.

(A love

iBand March

{Valse Song.)

I'm on the Spree.
Dolores Walie.
Give Me ihe Good Old Land of My Eirih.
The Scoitish Huntsman.

Remsmber Me to Mother Dear.

My Swest lols.

Queen of Old Samara.

Queen of all the Maorles.

Wil Yeu Meot Ma?

Oh, that we Two wers Iluln;

If You should Lea’
Salling In My lalhon.

Will You ecome for & Stroll with Me.
Any Old Place where the Sun Shines,

(Humorous song.)

(Fathetic

deseriptive ballad.)

Good-bys, Austraiia.
My Homs Girl.
The Passion Flower,
Clars Butt Waltzes.
Why did They Sell Killarney?
Absence Makes the Heari Grow
I Don't Know Whers I'm Goin

My Way. (A Coon Song eddity.)
Good-bye, Littla Girl, Geod-bye
Stay In Your Own Bask Yard,
Taks Me (o Your Haart Agaln,
He's My Pal
You"re the Flowsr of My Hearf, Swesl Adaline.
Wil You Love Ms In Deesmber a1 You do In

May ¥
There's a Blg Ship Salling In ihe Morning.

Any Rags?

!ou‘ru My Heart's lel.n 1 Love You, Nellls
D

Tak lo Back to the City Stresls.

I've Told His Missus All Abont Him.

They Wouldn't Lat You do that Here.

By the Sunny Bay of Naples,

Because You were an Old Swestheart of Moe.l

My Oosey Cormer Girl,

Just for To-Night,

Tall Ma, Darling, Won"t You Stay.

Pardon Me !

Oh, the Steamer ! Oh, the Sea !

Swing Me Higher, Obadl

Isn't It Lovaly to be in Lo

‘What s Funny Llitle Plaes to H

Bayou (" Leuve Homs, be Mine

A Pure White Rose,

Has Anyone Seen a German Band ?

Will He Answer ** Goo-Goo ? °

1l be Your Swestheari {or, " Blus-Belln."")

Wall for Ms, (or, “* Poor Bill ")

Baautiful Bird, Sing On.

Boys of the Red, Whils, and Blus,

Love, and the Sun will Shine.

Somabody Oares for You.

The Land where the Angels are.

Humply Dumptly Pantomime Laneers,

Moonbeams,

I You want to bs a Kangareo-roa-roe,

Falher Did Lock Funny.

‘We All Came In the World with Nothing.

There's & Girl Inside,

Opme Bask fo Erin,

(The celebrated Irish

Song.)
You ara the Girl [ Mean.,
Far Away (*Somsons Thinks of You.'")
That Cat. (Great laughing Success.|
I Am ths Demon King.
Hanging Round the Cormer of
At §i, Kilda Boach.
Gupld 1s the Capialn of the Army,
Coms Down, ms Evenin® Star.

(Banad, with Refrain)

the Bireet,

AND

165

186

197
199

MUSI0 S-LLERS THROUGHOUT

Moon Dear !

Humpty Dumpty Pantomime Walir,

By-Bye, My Carcllns. (Marck Song

Daly & Soldler Boy, [March Song )

Britannia's School,

Tell Them 1 Wil Soon bs Coming Back.

Mah Butterfly. | Darkey love-song and reitam.)

Sweaetheatrs,

Brewster's Millions. [ Waitz.)

Tell Mother [ sald Good=bye,

Barney, Why Did You Leawe Me ¥

I Have Lived and Loved Alone for You

Lei Me Go to Bendigo.

I'm Msrching Away lor My Country.

Don't Go Back to Carclina. (Popular Seag.)

‘Where the River Shannon Flows.

It Won't Marter Much In s Hundred Years,

Come for & Ride on the Tram.

Those Songs My Mother Used to Sing.

Cnly & Message from Home, Swest Home.
{Ballad and Relrain.|

It You Could Love as You are Loved by Me.

A Wise 0l OwWl

Mack's Lullsby. |Andrew Mack's New Soug.)

My Sweel Mald. (Andrew Mazk's New Song.)

My Little Duteh Colisen.

The Black Shesp Loves You Best of AllL
scriptive Song.|

On tne Banks of the Wabash, Far Away.
and Choros |

Just Plain Folks.

Ols Man Meon.

Pleass, Mr. Conductor,
Traln.

Laugh, and the World Laughs with You.

Round, Round, Round.

Poor Old Father (** Women Gel the Best of IL."")

What are the Wild Waves Saying ?

‘When Sweet Marie was Sweel Slutwen.

Sunflower and the Bresze.

Pater Pan. (Intermezso.)

Tron 't Send the Organ Man Away.

Turn Over. (Comic Somg. )
When the Sunset Turne the Oessn’s Bius to

Gold.

Jolly Good Luek,

Dreaming of You.

Traland, I Love You (* Acushla Machres. '’}

Sadle, say You Won't Say Nay.

The Celebrated Black Hawk Walts

Just & Siiver Lockst.

in My Merry Moter Car,

The Stars, the Siripes, and You.

1"ve Grown So Used 1o You,

Nationsl Ameriean Songs.

i Dhe-

|Song

(Pickamnny  Lullaby,
Don't Put Me Of the

320 By-bye My Sallor Boy, Juck Tar.

ans

Won't You Waltz the " Merry Widow ** Waliz
With Me ?

The Navy of the U.5.A.

On the Shady Side of Bond-street,

True Heart.

Just Beeos He Couldn't Sing **Love Me snd the
World 1s Mine,*"

Sweethearts Stll

Margaret Anglin Waltzes,

0ld Glory and the Unlon Jack.

Don't Tell Your Pals Your Troubles

Maybe | was Meant for You.

When We Went to School Together.

The Sweslest Song onm Earth (" Heme, Swesl
Homs.""|

A Little Boy In Blue.

Every Ship will Find s Harbour.

There’s No One In the World Like Yeu.

Reed Bird (* The Indian’s Bride."")

288 1 Wish I had a Pal Like You.

B85
168
287

While the Hids Play Ring-s-Roste,

May I Return Again ¥

Wuu it You Gnml ann and Open Dat Doer.
{" Aehew I '

Hullo I Litile ln; 1

Jsek and JIl Waltz,

Carly Halr.

Jaek and JIll Lanesrs.

My Wile's My Pal.

Lolal (A Zulu Love Song.!

Skating. (Vecal Waltz))

Star of My Lils

* He's my Fal'

Put Me on an Isl

You Can't Do Withent a Girl

The Soldler and His Chiid.

Mexieana (Intermexzo.)

This Bit of the World Belongs te Us.

There's No Home Like the Old Heme,

You All Want Semething to Cuddie.

Mr, Working Man.

Saller Boy. (March Song.)

Could We Only Recall the Past,

No Ome Knows, (Love Ballud.)

From Poverty Straet te Golden Squai

You Can'i Stoy Your Heart from Beating for ihe
Girl You Love.

To-Hoo to You. (The Owl's Love Song.}

Jaek | Juek | Jack !

The Kight that You Sang * Annle Laurle,'"
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288
270
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RALIA AND NEW ZEALAND.

‘When the Leaves are Tinged with Gold,
Have You Got Another Girl st Home II
Wil You Come Under My Umbrelia ¥
My Liitle Eva.

Lei Me Hear the Songs My Mother nsed to Slng.
There's n Mother always Walting You at Home,
Rule Britannla. (That's the Sesg that Makes

Me Thriil).
In the Depths sl the Sea.
Call Ruunﬂ any Ofd Time and Make Yourssll at

Mary ¥

The Hllll' Shln My Mother Mude for Me.
His Mother's Boy.

You Hl Alwlyi Been the Same Oid Pal
When We Were Two Litile Boys.
Somebody Just Like You.

The Upconquered. (March, Twe-Step )
Be Good to Mother.

Ouly & Pleturs Post Card.

Robin Redbreast.

Cuban Indepemdence Mereh.-

iSchettisube. |

Down In Dear Old Seothmnd.

I'm Leaving Monte Carle.

Eoys In Blue.

Forget Me Not.

I'm Golng Back to the Fatkerland

Golden Sguare to Poverly Sirest.

North FPols March.—

1 Do, I Do, 1 Do.—

I Think an Awful Lot of Yen.—

My Owa Wild Irish Ross.—

Do a3 the Seldlers De.

Always Keep & Polish on the Handle of the Door.

I'm Golmg Home ning.

Only & Pansy Blo

Frolies of the Blillkens.

Aladdin Waltr.—

Take Me Some Flace, Jubhnny.

Alnddin Laneers,

Now Altogether, Hip, Hip, Hooray 1—

PyJama Girl Two-Stsp.

There's a Girl In Beriln.

My Own Sunshine.

Won't You be My But

Billy Brown,

Down In Moblle Long Age.

Slip on Your Gingham Gewn.

Conguercr's Mareh (Two-Stepl

Your Mother 5t1ll Ballaves !n You.

A Thousand Fathoms

Sammy and His Tam D'Shnﬂl-er Hat,

Rabhit 0.

Do Unto Others as Yeu'd Have Them do te You.

Mr. Boose,

Babyland,

Juit & Girl Like You.

Cheeia Koo,

Killarney, My Home, Swesi Home.

When You Dream.

Killarney and You.

Hello, Mister Moonman.

Baby's Prayer.

He Wipes the Tear.

In the Valley where the Gum Tress Grew.

Danes of the Nightingales.

Whip Waliz,

Is that & Faet?

Swest Buneh of Dalsies,

Sunday Afsrnoon

Jack and the Bea

Loo Sue.

Wedding Bells.

There's Nothing Eise In Lifs Liks
Love, Love,

Vintage March.

Jack snd the Beanstalk—Intermenre.

I'm Lecking for m Swulhnn—sehnmum

Girl to Sult my Faney.

Lemon In the Garden of Love.

Heather Bells.

Jack and the Beanstaik—Waltr.

Juek and the Beanstalk—Laneers,

Jaek and the Beanslalki—Valse Lente.

Take ms Back to Desr Old Ireland.

Abbrisves.
3 1508 01?61861 1
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Love,

&
*
%
&
¥
*
¥*
*
%
&
*
3
*
*
*
*
%
*
§
b
*
*
:
*
*
*
b
I
*
&
W
*
§
*
*
w
»
*
§
*
*
*
M
L
&
»x
*
¥
F
*
*
*
»
*
*
*
*
*
S
s
prd
*
M
%
*
*
e
*
»
®

A0 3830060 040 U 4 006 200 BN T A R N R R R R R

[T N T 2 P

E e e s s 2t 2 R L R s

EDITIONS.

B e e T 2 s et s e e e PR R R R R B R R RS S S

RN REA NN




