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READ WHAT THE PAPERS SAY ABOUT

‘I DIDN'T RAISE

MY BOY TO BE A SOLDIE

1

It’s Another “Tipperary” as Sure as You’re Born
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the year a
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THIS SONG WOULD END THE WAR

Work Suggesting Peace for
All Nations.

published. which. if
would  speedily

Pittsburgh Gazette-Times,

Remarkable

heen
countries,

A =ong has just
adul»'nl by ve
end to inter
s entitle
dier!™ and
davs has proved the most
known in many vears
the chorus:

s
m warfare.

lII1|III| and fo
=1 Dhdn’t Ruise My Bov 1o
although only out a few
wrtling hit New York
Here is a part of

has

Buffa m(au ier. Sunday, L1915,

A SONG AIMED H] EHELK WARFARE

Expressions of An American Mother on
Modern Conflicts.

A ] ]]ILITlI]HuTmJI New York man has just pu
¢ which is the mirror of a2 mother’s
liminating the commercial element. he
. primarily issued to render a national
i 1, if le, to end the horrors of
er writers, Al Bryan and A.
i el to construct the song.
Here is a part of the chorus:

The song which portrays a mother’s version of
peace and happiness is a wondertul precept ol'
parental wisdom and is the utterance of woman’s
unselfish love tor hier offspri
that will go down corridors of time with a
beneficient warnin inst battle and bloodshed.

The song is of such a popular character that
il is even Iu ing introduced in the public schools.

teaching a lm_-.uu.

An American mother is speaking,  With loval
instinet she  breathes a sigh in the lines, 1
Didn’t Raise My Boy to Be a Soldier!™ because
she knoweth full well that a soldier’s lot is to
kill =or die. The beauty of the thought is so
apparcnt i ul the musie so skillfully woven that
the song chieving a popu y second to no
other musical work written within a century.

The

NEW YORK'S [ATEST SONG N[]VEHY

Popular Eastern Work Which is Speeding
Thre' the South.

Fathers. mothers. sons and daughters of Greater
New Yo wre enthusing over a new son
called, 1 Didn’t Raise My Bov to Be a Soldier,
which iz said to be one of the most marked }nta

Times-Picavine, New Orleans, Sunday, Jar. FT.t

of vears.  The text of the song reflects the love
of a mother who scor to rear her lad to
shoulder a rifle and e the life of his fellow
man.  Following is part of the chorus:

s toy tobe a

The song has a fascinating swing with martial
strains that eling unalieringly 10 the memory.
OF all the modern - with war themes thus
far written, thi is the forem-ast
a heart interest so con-
t to live for generations as
hy effort to frustrate war,

Several advance copies of the song reached

muost
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i “f Drdn’t Raise

My Boy to Be a Sr)f(ff}-'r,

“a Keith Song Hit

New Orlcans yvesterday.
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ELDOM 1f ever has a popular
S Ballad won such Instantaneoos
sutcnss as ]l ‘Didn't Ralss My
Boy to Be a Soldler * the war bal-
#®d that Nellls ¥V Nichols, the sc-
eomplished singing comedienne, s
fenturing at H. F. Kelth's Royal
Theatre, In the Bronx. Ouly a little
more than & week old, it has cre-
aicd @ furore In New York and is
s9oeping fo success In other elties
Vudiences have demanded that it
be eung wver and over -.B'nn untll

It bas become m very real feature
In every eense of the word

The song has all the sentiment
that = required just at this time
There are few songsdn which the
words are so cleverly wedded to Lhe
music.  They eeem naturally to
come together and_can be sung with
pecullar eass

Certalnly the people .understand
this after they have heard Miss
Nichols slog it over. Dut the mnn

sorprising thing Is how. exsthy thobe

in the audlence pick It up
Thedong I the ehief event of thia

reigning bil at the popular Bronx

temple of vaudeville. The perschal
magnetism of Lthe singer and her
Inlmitable methed” of getting the
most Ut of & song does this apler-
did number the istice which it well
deserves. Miss Nichols recefved gn-
core after encore, and was only
allowed to depurt after she had
convinced the audience she hagd al-
udv ocoupled the stage se‘reru.
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Bill

minytes looger than is allotted for

er act

Clark and fAamiiton. tha Englishy
musical comedy =tacs gave thelr
pleasing mustcal specialty, "A Way-
ward Congeit,” while Harry Carrell,
the bay composer of popular songs,
rendered several of his latest com-
pesitions. Eva Condon and Jack
Devereaux and company presented &
comedictta that pleased, and Bo-
ganny's Lunatic HBakers” Hoach
und MeCurdy, thE Fridowskt Troupe
and Carl Lemarest concluded the




