Under the Furlough Moon

(Intended for Rosalie)

Music and Lyrics by

Sigmund Romberg, George Gershwin, and Ira Gershwin
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Diek and girls
Caedéts and girie
UNDER THE FURLOUGH MOOH.

Dick: TABNI UREHRRRY
When we get a furlough, do we ruch away 3

Hol we got & gird O, - and stay!
Thers’s a great attraction for a cavaller:
Lcnély hearts get asction = right hers,
 Bhy should any soldier live nightas back homs'?
He can never find such delipghts back home .
| Wsfrain
inder the furlough moon,
You'll win your lady soon.
Love ie there in all ite glory
As you whispef your sweel story.
There can be no regretting
In guah & porfeot setiing.
Two fond hearts will ever be singing in tuns,

Under the fulough moon.
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