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I Know Where. The Flies Go 
(On A Cold And Frosty Morning) 

Written by SAM MAYO & JOHN P. HARRINGTON. 	 Composed by SAM MAYO. 
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spread ing through our clime; No one knows where flies go 
in a stand - ard suit, She'd en - cour - aged him, but 
ran in to the -road, Un - der - neath .. 	a br 	. ry, 
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all, 	excepLing me. 	Don't know where Lloyd George goes, for 	a 	ho! 	i - day, 
I'll 	im-part 	to 	you?' 	She thought'Now 	it's 	corn - 	ing- he'll 	pro_ pose 	to 	me?' 
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Don't 	know 	what .. 	'11 	win 	the 	Der - 	by, 	but 	I'm 	pleased 	to 	say- 

	

Then 	he 	clasped 	her 	to 	his 	breast, 	and 	whis - pered, 	ten 	- 	der 	ly, 

	

"Can't 	ex 	- 	act 	- 	ly 	tell 	you 	where 	your 	poor • 	old 	bull _ pup's 	gone 	(But) 
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