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Somewhere In Dixie Lives The Girl I Love
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Words by Musie by
MARTIN SWAUGER. W. C. POWELL.
Andante expressivo.
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I'm from the south, old Dix ie land;
She might have changed, may  be sheswed,
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Long  years a - go there I wooed her hand;
May be for got vows that then were said,
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I'd long to be just once a - gain
Soon Il re - turn, to her TIll go,
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Where I could see one I laoved theie——————
If her heart yearnsId like to know.
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I love her still .é“t as of old
Life here is  drear, un - light is  gold,
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And I think of tales of love I told. Hoursspent with her,
Nothingbdear and I am growing old.________ No placewill do
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Bomewhere in Dixie ete.-4
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sweetest of years Lat- er camere grets and tears
but Dix-ie land, Il go backand claim her hand
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CHORUS. .
A Slow and with sentiment ’ i
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Some-where down in Dix - ie lives the girl love,
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Far a-way is one Im al-ways think - ing of;
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Blue of eyesand brownof hair she loved me tirue,
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