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George M Cohan
I'm a Yankie Doodle Dandy, 
Yankie Doodle do or die. 
A real live nephew of my unlce Sam,
I was born on the 4th of July. 
I've got a yankie doodle sweetheart, 
she's my Yankie Doodle joy.
Yankie doodle came to London, 
just to ride the ponies. 
Say, I am a Yankie Doodle Boy.

Over there, over there,
Send the word, send the word over there -
That the Yanks are coming,
The Yanks are coming,
The drums rum-tumming Ev'rywhere.
So prepare, say a pray'r,
Send the word, send the word to beware.
We'll be over, we're coming over,
And we won't come back till it's over
Over there.
Give my regards to Broadway,

Remember me to Herald Square,

Tell all the gang at Forty Second street,

that I will soon be there;

Whisper of how I'm yearning,

To mingle with the old time throng,

Give my regards to old Broadway

and say that I'll be there ever long.

Give my regards to Broadway,

Remember me to Herald Square,

Tell all the gang at Forty Second street,

that I will soon be there;

