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Sweet Marie
RECITATION BY BILLY ROSE

Ther€’s a grave right near the White House where the Unknown Soldier lies,
And the flowers there are sprinkled with the tears of mothers’ eyes.

I stood there, not so long ago, with roses for the brave,

And suddenly I thought I heard a voice speak from the grave:

I am the UNKNOWN SOLDIER, the spirit voice began,

And I think Ive got the right to ask some questions, man to man,
‘Are my buddies taken care of? Was their victory so sweet?

Is that big reward you promised selling pencils on the street?
Did they really win the freedom that they battled to achieve?
Do you still respect a Croix de Guerre above an empty sleeve?
Does a gold star in the window now mean-'anything at all?

I wonder how my old gal feels when she hears a bugle call.
And that baby who sang ‘‘Hello Central, give me No Man's Land,
Can they replace her daddy with a military band?

Iam the UNKNOWN SOLDIER, the hero of the war,

But Heaven help me if I know what I was fighting for!

The voice went back into the grave, and as I strolled along,

I seemed to hear a million soldiers sing the same old song:

Note: At the end of recitation sing that part of chorus beginning with
‘“No One Knows No One Cares If I'm Weary' ete, -
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