Every Month is MONTANA MONTE _
Sing these at your community Meetings,
Sing them in your hone ,
Sing them while at work.
( Adr-Chorus of "It ainba goind rain no moh!™)

1.0h,we ainta goina Sob MO moh! 2.0h!they alnta goina bresk no moh i

no mchl no moht
We ainta goina sob no monl They ainta goina break no moh:
wor the Treasure State has The ifontona Bagcks are again in
struck her galis, the ranks
And we're nevan goina stop Mo And they ainta goina break o moht
Lo moh} : : :
3.0h,we ainta golna sare 1O moh, 4.0h,we ainta goind ¥nock no moh,
no mohl no moh!
what Garrett takes us foh- We ainta goins knock 1O mohi

1gause welve goh the Gtuff and (And the one who TOES will be whatb
welll treat 'em rough WAS ~
-~ If they laugh at uws any moh! _.A-knockin' at the Golden Dhh!)
5.0h,we ainta gg;nan%egggtno 6 .oh,there aint no place like the
) R e State
a-lookin! for a sumy sSho! oot
Tor we've switzerlend at our Very Though you Sea&%?-‘ghi;gg?le
' / hand; £ .
Say,maniwhat you foowint fohe? 0 vO only the bes® %\Irelsghe_ Goldem,
And that!'s what-we're shoutin'foht
¥ .Who said it wouldn'® rain no moh,no moh?
- Qur bins are running o'er;
Says Andy Gump - and hels no chump =
nitls pot-a goina rain - but POURIZ"

GARRY ME BACK TO QLD DION TANA

e memesemictment | g | amm——r S

(Air-chorus of YOarry me back to old Virginny") '
1.Cerry me back +o0 old NMontano, 2. 1I'm goint baczk o’ old Monsant
There's where the mountains,lakes Bock to the hills,the heunts.
gnd golden sunsets gLow; ; and good old fishinfstreams
There!s where the friends are the Back to a 1and ,where,if tirel
best ard trvesth; of the city,
Therets where this poor old wandiring)I can find 2 spot of swee¥d
sovl am wont Lo 80. and vunmolested Areams.

3, oh,teke me beck to old Monten2,

Back to the oiden,sweet and burning memories
Back to the singing ot night on the waters
of happy voices and the distant mum'ring

trees.

-



TAKE YOUR HATS OFF AND CHEER HER!
(Air-chorus of™Yes, We have no Bananas!)

1.Take~your hats off ang cheer her! 2.Yes,we dont4 8row bananas,

We're a3l fop Montana today, We'd rather have MeIntosh Redr
We've Scenery ang Playgrounts They take all the Prizes

Big cities and fine towns - In flavors and sizes .

The best kind of folks,ana Say: ° The best king of fruit-and Say

We've got the pest grain Pieids - We've got the high-est grade

and orchords, flour -
Mines, timber aud il wells: Lots of water bower -
It's here yourlii fiua every And, yes we fLave Some po-tah-
- Wreasnyel tos
Mbntana,MMntana, HUORRAY! Wetre Shipring down gouth
3 : every day,
3. Yes,we tye Plenty to 1ive on ;
Ard Plenty 4o give to %he world;
The ¢rowd.eg eitya
T sure 1g 8 pity
Those foiks can'h-aly Tive out west;
We’ve'got the Joy, briostt lights ang dancing,
Yes, rmusie enﬁfaaing;
Ard whey o day comes thatts dreary
We tiake o {he movnéaing angd rest,

-b—--_-_

4. Repeat 1st V;fge:

--——-

" If T ¥new you apg YOU knew me, -and eagh of us could clearly
See, and-with an inner sight divine, the meaning of your heart
and mine, I knaw that we hould differ less

friendl1ness; Our thoughts would pleasanily agree, If I knew
you and you knew me, _

"Tall ne true, -
Are you Poie 0 Bmussian Jew,
English,Suotah,ILaiian Russian;
elgian,Spanlah,Swiss,Maravian,
*  Duteh, op Greek, gr Seandinavignow

"What T was is naught o me,
In this Jang of liberty,

I am just American,w



