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(C)We'll meet a—(E7)gain

Don’t know(A7)where ,don’t know(A7+5)when,

But I(D7)know we’ll meet again some sunny(G)day,(G7)
(C)Keep smiling(E7)through,

Just like(A7)you always(A7+5)do,

Till the(D7)blue skies drive the(G7)dark clouds far a(C)way.
And we’ll you(C7)please say hello to the folks that I know,
Tell them(F)I won’t be long.They’ll be(D)happy to know
That you saw me go, I was(G)singing this song

It’s a(C)long way to Tipperary

It’s a(F)long way to(C)go.

It’s a long way to Tipperary,

To the(D)sweetest(D7)girl I(G)know.
(C)Goodbye Picca—(C7)dilly,

(F)Farewell Leicester(E7)Square.

It’s a(C)long,long way to Tippe—(F)ra—(C)ry
But my(D)heart’s(G)right(C)there.

(C)Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag
And(Am)smile,(F)smile,(C)smile.

(C)While you’ve a Lucifer to(E7)light your(Am)fag,
(D7)Smile,boys,that’s the(G7)style.

(C)What’s the use of(G7)worrying?

It(F)never was worth—(G7)while,so

(C)Pack up your troubles in your old kit—(F)bag
And(C)smile,(G7)smile,(C)smile.

Bless em(G)AIlLBless em All,

The long and the(G7)short and the(C)tall

(D)Bless all the sergeants and W.O. Ones

(A7)Bless all the(A)corporals and(D)their blinkin(D7)sons
Cos were(G)saying goodbye to them all

As(G7)back to their billets they(C)crawl.

You'll(D)get no prom(D7)otion this(D)side of the(D7)ocean,
So(D)cheer up(D7)my lads,Bless’em(G)ALL.



