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Nothing To Do Until To-Morrow.

Kind permission of TAD"N.Y. Journal.

Words by Music by
JACK DRISLANE. GEO. W. MEYER.
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Geel but Im a luck-y man, as luck-y as can
This week I've a cinchof it, I hard-ly work at
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Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday,I just built a
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No one in this town,has got a job ‘'the same as  me;
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All “the ea - 8y jobs you see are hard- ships when com - pared ; l-; - g
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[
A Most Beautiful Ballad My Rosary Of Dreams” This song is positively a
gem. Semi-high class, both in melody and lyric. .
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With the job that I  se - cured,Ill tell you—dont get scared.
makes it © ea - sy Sun-day, Il  just work from twelve to * ten.
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I get up atfour in the morn-ing, Bring in the wat.er and the
I get up atfour in the morn-ing, Bring in the wat.er and the
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- cres of hay, by twelvein the day_ The
- cres _of hay, by twelvein the day— The
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boss is a grand old soul (God bless him), Pive minutes for din -ner then at
boss is a grand old soul (God bless him). Five minutes for din-ner then at
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Nothing To Do ete 4.

A splendid baritone or bass solo “As Deep As The Deep Blue Sed” by the
peerless writer, H.W. Petrie, whose fame as the Composer of A Sleep InThe Deep”is

world wide.
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Dont fail to semlre“W@ All K &H”This song is one of the biggest hits this season-in Songland.
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noon time, Aad back to work fgel - ing fine. Then Y
noon time, And back to work feel . ing fine Then I
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clean  all the win - dows and I sweep up the floors,
go to the sta - ble and I hitech up the mule,
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*  Pol-ish all _the han-dles of tha Dbig front doors: Geel but Im a
Dress up twen-ty chil-dren and I  drive to school: Geel but Im
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luek-y guy, noth-ing to do un.til to-mor - row. mor - row.
lnck -y  guy, noth-ing to do un-til to-mor - row. mor - row.
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Words by JACK DRISLANE

FEMALE VERSION OF
Nothing To Do Until To-Morrow.

Geel but I'm a lucky girl, as lucky as can be,

No girl in this town has got a job the same as me;

All the jobs that you have seen are hardships when compared,

With the job that I secured — just listen—don't get scared.

Cho.

I getup at four in the morning, bring in the water and the coal,

Make up the beds, for all the sleepyheads,

I don't quit until I'm told; (How lucky)

"Cook the dinner for the boarders,

Then wash the dishes until four;

Then I start into iron after I've done the wash,
By GollylIve an easy time —and thats no josh,
Geel but Im a lucky girl,

Nothing to do until to-morrow
Extra Cho.

I get up at four in the morning, make all the cakes and pies and rolls,
Start the furnaceand the stove, it's a joke'by jove,

The bosses are grand old souls- (God bless them)

Wind the cloeks and start in sewing,

Set thetablethen for forty ~five;

Istart onthe farm, andI follow up the ploughs,

Come in at six o’clock andmilk a hundred cows,

Geelbut I'm a lucky girl,
Nothing to do until to-morrow

Music by GEO,W.MEYER.




