Dardanella - P2

sweet Dar- da - nel - la,

My star of love di - vine.
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' Oh, sweet Dar-da - nel - la, I love your ha-rem eyes.
g C G7 C
7 ] > T
l “3 = _ ! g T hee
l I'm a luck-y fel-low To cap-ture such a prize. Oh Al- lah
N . 1 4l
l m ._,L(_H} (2 —-i T 7 R]_' 7 .14 Li >
# T 7 7 ¥
knows my love for you, And he tells you to be true, Dar-da
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nel - la, oh  hear my sigh, My Or- i- en-tal,
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Oh, sweet Dar-da - nel - la, Pre-parethe wed-ding wine, There'll be
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one girl in my  ha - rem when you're mine. We'll build a
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' tent just like the chil-dren of the Or-i - ent
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