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* . There's Just A Little Touch Of Dixie In Your Eyes

‘Words
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% Viindg Ive been wail - ing oh, how
v ak Ive been schem - ing oh, how
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Ive been wait - ing for the day. dear, Ive been long - ing for I kiew that you would come my
Ive been schem-ing for the time. dear, Ive been dream-ing of the day that I could makem
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way. dear. I have prayed that some day I would K- pen my e}’es_- and see. An -
mine. dear: Thave heard— of an-gles and the won-der-ful things— they do. I
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-an-gel that —the South-land sent to me, Now youre-hereﬂ—i can -not be-lieve_ you are
nev-er met—one dear ’till T met you. From the moment that you first came from—the South
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But when 1 look - in your eyes I know
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hat you —— are my I deal.

Why I, could tell — by your won-drous eyes—that you must be sin- cere.
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There's just a lit-tletouch of Dix-ie in—your eyes I know you were born un-der-
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smile Aud it’s plain to see — You have the South-ern hos-pi-tal- i - ty—Your voice is likea
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Car-o-lin - a  breeze It sounds just like the bird-ies in — the trees. —
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lit-tle touch — of Dix-ie in your eyes. There's just a eyes A
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There’s Just etc. 2
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