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BRITANNIAS LULLABY.

Written and Composed by FRED ALLANDALE and BERT LEE.

>

L Y R H

£

Moderato. T
Daintiiy,
. Y | . H-l i
A3V 1 - APE% e r : . 4 " - " :
[ I . .
PIANO. | T id 4
A . - | FELe _. i
. Ll £ 1) '__ 1] i [ [ 1
e ;—"*. S= 4
8 - i I ] i 1 1
v v
KEY 3.
8, nﬁk"— T :d‘h I r : - ‘d:_.\ :rL- | Ry o3 eT d ir :- ¢ T l
EESSsies s E i S R =S =
Brit - an - nia was rock - ing her chil - dren to sleep At the
. J?{ e —— M
?, : ey 5
4 T [ T
3 P Ik‘l i }l }
¥ : & 2 &
EiE S z —
| {I mot- . :d. 1, == :4d l 8y te = = 1= :d l t, -~ iro I m -~ ife ‘
ﬁ = i 5 : : 5 'r Ly
" > 1 - u ! 1 s o . E
Rk ¢ > = | r
| close of the wea - ry day; Oer moon - lit plain  and
% ‘{ 0 - | ) T ! _h ¢ i} !
(o) 1 i I - 1 P J
o ; % = Y 3
7 Sa— "
ok i b 3 i i’ < lll E-_drl
! : - i i
= £ —F : o ~E
{l NI - :rl | d - 1 t, ‘ r - : 1, | r - le, l rl e !-; —1-"
m K — L t - 4 i 1
o—=—= 53— 15— e
| roll - ing main She sang  this slum - ber lay:
' { & T Y i t X ¢ 1
: == ————> =
. . M ﬂ L -
o o = e o F°® : :
| L | .,
ﬂ —— - == - : :

For Permission to reproduce this publication on Mechanical Instruments written application must be made to Francis, Day & Hunter.

Copyrioht MOMYT, in all Cowniries by Francis, Day & Hynter. F & D.13904.

Bodleian Libraries, University of Oxford (Mus. Pop. E.1915.24)



o

{! 8, - 1, S, tm - .r d ‘ r i~ mn T Is, - -
| N i A
I}. E‘\' l\J 13 Y
G ) s —_— n—=
Lul _ la - by, Bel . gium, all thro’  the dark night;

{l g 1= .1, 18, lm := . : d 1 r oi= .n tr | s, - - l
7] ) r‘! ) ‘_' = - !
;J dlo B ‘- ‘_.
When  you wake, Brit - ain will see you all right.

i
)
I
i H i%

§ a - 6 a1, 4 -

: : : . d : by | a :- ¢ : 1 e :- .y |
b "
. T Ry v R uY __Ik: & K >
L i! 2 j - L4 " !J l}

Y] ~— -

Aus _ tri . an walt . zes  will soon be And

F.&D. 13904,

Bodleian Libraries, University of Oxford (Mus. Pop. E.1915.24)



- . : 1fe  1m r ot t1, lr :-:- -, o 1 d :
ﬁ__; e ‘ e e L
e e e e e ey =
(Y, ' 14
Ger_man bands sent to that far dis -tant shore. Lul -1la - by, Bel.gium, and
| ! | 1 ﬁ
I ] P - ! ]
T — = .i i —— |
= EEES --
F 3 [} \'I _’_.
. X =
' I
{| o i . E rail.
A X r r o:e ] ' t, .dl s I d f tm r |4 -:-"
}c .'% ’] h lk\ PI 1 \J'
L NIF 4 - o - & i,’ ﬁ - %

F.& D.13904,

: s
r
2~
==
!
%
gl} - -
\  BETWEEN VERSES. | zasTrIveE.
g B e e PP T S
—t—%—% gﬁi e & ¥ —
(Y. ! ! V Ff ! ; |
7;£f [7 Fene,
‘ X - . : . .
e —r2 =
‘ IrJ ]I Jr- ] | -

Printed by HEXDERSGN & SPALDING, Lid., S3ivan Grove, Uid Kent Road, Loudon, S, B,

Bodleian Libraries, University of Oxford (Mus. Pop. E.1915.24)



Britannia’s Lullaby.

INTRODUCTION,
Britannia was rocking her children to sleep
At the close of the weary day;
O%er moonlit plain and rolling main
She sang this slumber lay:

1.
Lullaby, Belgium, all through the dark night;
When you wake, Britain will see you're all right,
Austrian waltzes will soon be no more,
And German Bands sent to thatr far distant shoere,
Lullaby, Belgium, and when the wind blows,
Down will come Turkey on his purson’s nose.

2.
Lullaby, France; youre some nation, we Kuow.
Prussia upset you a long time ago.
You've had a debt that you've oft wished to pay;
Very soon you'll see the settling day.
Lullaby, France; when you wake up again,
You'll find that you've got both Alsace and Loraine.

3.
Lullaby, Russia, you're gallant heroes;
Though the windy cold you dont care if it snows.
You capture cities whose names,] declare,
Sound like a cough, with a sneeze and a swear.
When you wake up, through each Lancashire town
You shall ride in a train with the blinds all pulled down.

4.
Lullaby, Little Crown Prince in your bed,
You've had some smacks on your big swollen head,
Dream of your toys, of your clocks and your train;
Yox know, the ones that you pinched in Louvain.
You're following in dear papa’s footsteps,its true;
We know where 4 going, and — you'll go there too.

5.
Lullaby, Kaiser Bill; sleep like a Turk.
Dream of the waiters you've thrown out of work.
Gone are the delicatessen delights,
Thousands of saveloys now have no tights.
Dream of your pirate ships ploughing the main.
Sleep! and Potsdam you— dont wake up again!
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