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ON AN OLD-TIME HAY RACK RIDE.

I’m all excited, simply delighted,
’Cause I start this very day

On a two weeks’ vacation, my grip’s at the station,
I will soon be on my way

To that summer hotel, with the old-fashioned well,
Where the soft lake breezes blow,

And when night comes along, you join in with the throng,
And down the country road you go.

Chorus—

On an old-time hay rack ride,

With a girlie by your side,

And you hold her hand,

Oh, Gee! but it’s grand.

You may get hay fever, but you would’nt leave her.
So you jog along the road, :

How the horses pull that load,

With the moon shining bright,

What a wonderful night,

For an old-time hay rack ride.

You take marshmellows, then all the fellows
Build a fire on the shore,

And you toast them so brown, when you pass them around,
Everybody hollers ‘“More.”’

But the fire burns low, so you get up to go,
Though you would like to remain,

But that dear old hay rack is there to carry you back,
Along the country road again.

Chorus—

On on old-time hay rack ride,

With a girlie by your side,

And you hold her hand,

Oh, Gee! but it’s grand.

You may get hay fever, but you wouldn’t leave her,

So you jog along the road,

How' the horses pull that load,

When the hotel’s in sight,

Then you kiss her good-night,

On an old-time hay rack ride.
: : —S. K. Bennett.
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