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~ Too Many Parties And Too Many Pals

Waltz Ballad

Lyric by * Ukutele arr. See NOTE BELOW '
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N;ght af - ter night, you're at dan - ces, Hgmeulife means noth-ing to
Ive Ybeen to all kinds of par - ties, Ive had a whole lot of
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you, Ni’ght af -ter  night tak-ing chan - ces,
fun, I've met the smart-est of smart - ies,
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5 Run-ning a - round like you do, You say there’s no harm in a
I've seen them go one by one, Oh, they al - ways wind up in
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. ]kiss,__m But girl of to - day- think of this.
tears, With heart -aches for their sou - ve - nirs.
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part-ies and toeo man-y pals, May break your heart some
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Too man-y boy friends and soc-i - able gals,
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“8AY AU REVOIR BUT NOT GOODBYE®

%
TIHERS ONG FOLIO AS WELL AS A DANCE FoOLIO,

VDUR DEALER, OR DIRECT.

BEL SURE TO GET IT — YOU'LL NOT REGRET IT/

AND ONLY 597 CENTS FROM

OF THE WABASH" “SIDEWALKS OF NEW YORRY YCOMRADERY “LITTLE ANNIE ROONEY
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May drive your sweet-heart a - way.____ Too man-y kiss-es bring
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too man-y tears, An-gels have .fall-en for too man-y years,
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part-ies and too man-y pals part- ies and too man-y pals.
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[‘Feist” Songs are also obtainable from your Dealer for your Talking Machine or Player Piano and for Band, Orchestra,etc)
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RECITATION

“TOO MANY PARTIES AND TOO MANY PALS”

To be spoken while the
chorus is being played

“Gentlemen of the Jury'™ the Judge’s speech began

The scene was a crowded courtroom

And the Judge was a stern old man-—

“The Prisoner before you is a social enemy,

A Lady of the Evening- you know the penalty,

Don’t let her beauty sway you- don’t mind her ready tears,
Don’t let her youth mislead you, she’s wise beyorid her years.
Her eyes reflect the red lights,

Her cheeks are thick with paint,

But I knew her Mother, Gentlemen,

Her Mother was a Saint.

She isn't like her Mother, and yet she might have been,

If it hadn’t been for petting parties, cigarettes and gin,

We took the night life off the streets and brought it in our homes,
Our girls beat time with lipsticks to the shriek of saxophones,
We opened izp the underworld to those we love so well

We made her what she is to-day, shall we send her to a cell?
When you're inside that Jury room, remember there and then,
That for every fallen woman, there’s a hundred fallen men,
Before you render verdict on whatever she has done,
Remember there’s a man to blame; that man may be your son.
I plead with you for mercy; the testimony stands,

That girl is my own daughter; the case is in your hands!
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