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My ‘Angel Of The Flaming Cross
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Moderato espressivo
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On a home-bound  trans-port, As the sun was sink - ing low,
. When the war is o - very, Ma-ny sto - ries will be told,
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Stood a wound - ed sol - dier  Dream-ing  in the twi- lights glow
- Tales of war and ‘ro- mance Tales that nev - er can grow old.
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Vis -ions of an an - gel Gold - en  hair and eyes of  blue. Said a
Tales of he -roes fight -ing Tales of 1love and mer - cy  too. But the
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sail - or lad "Why are you so sad’ Said the sol - dier "T11 tell you.
best- of all is the * sol- diers call, Sweet__ Red Cross Girl to you.
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Refrain : :
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Theres an an - gel o - ver there An  an - gel from I  know not where gua.......
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My Angel etc. 2
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Smil - ing sweet - ly thru her tears She drove my fears - way.
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Lit-tle girl who nursed me thru, I owe my life to you Oh Come back,
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- Love that 1 fougd\_ and lost My  An-gel of the Flam - ing Cross." Cross._
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The Most Beautiful Song of the

Will Live Forever
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A Soldieris Dream Werds and Music by
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dreams of a home and moth - er He dreams of the days gone
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by. A cot-tage’mongst the treee The hum-ming of the bees And a
Moy .
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He dreamsof_ the land of “No Man” And

4 1
T e
S e
moth-ers lul - la - by
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there thru the clouds of war Comes a light thru the night And the
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- turn - more.

world seems bright Re
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As Sung by Madame SCHUMANN-HEINK For Our Boys of the Aimy arnd Navy



