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Twenty-first Annual Banquet 
Powers Hotel . Rochester, N.Y. 

Dancing 

Cards 

Thursday, February twenty-second 

Nineteen Hundred Twenty-Three 

Seven o'clock 



Toasts 

Toastmaster, Fred D . Cribb, Canandaigua 

Invocation 

Rev. John D. Sullivan 

Speaker 

Horatio S. Earle 
Detroit 

"Peptimistic Actomism" 

Soloist 

Miss Marjorie Dickson 

Dancing after the speaking 

Cards on Balcony 

Damon's Orchestra 



Olives 

Menu 

Fruit Cocktail 

English Mock Turtle Soup 

Radishes Celery 

Braised Sweetbreads Comtesse 

Breast of Chicken a la Collett 

Cauliflower au Gratin Dauphine Potatoes 

Pan American Salad 

Pistachio Ice Cream 

Assorted Cakes 

DemiTasse 

Cigarettes Cigars 



Songs 

Tuck Me to Sleep 
(Chorus) 

Tuck me to sleep in my old 'Tucky home 
Cover me with Dixie skies and leave me there alone. 
Just let the sun kiss my cheeks ev'ry morn; 
Like the kissin' I've been missin' 
From my Mammy since I'm gone. 
I aint had a bit of rest 
Since I left my Mammy's nest, 
I can always rest the best in her Iovin' arms. 
Tuck me to sleep in my old 'Tucky home-
Let me lay there, stay there, never no more to roam. 

(Copyright by Irving Berlin, Inc., 1586 Broadway, N. Y. C.) 

My Mammy 

Mammy, Mammy, 
The sun shines East, the sun shines West, 
But I've just learned where the sun shines best. 
Mammy, Mammy, 
My heart strings are tangled around Alabamy, 
l'se a-comin', sorry that I made you wait, 
I'se a-comin', hope and pray I'm not too late, 
Mammy, Mammy, . 
I'd walk a million miles for one of your smiles, 
My Mammy. 

(By permission Irving Berlin, Inc. Copyright 1920) 



Songs 

Peggy O'Neil 

If her eyes are blue as skies, 

That's Peggy O'Neil, 

If she's smiling all the while, 
That's Peggy O'Neil, 

If she walks like a sly little rogue, 

If she talks with a cute little brogue, 

Sweet personality full of rascality, 

That's Peggy O'Neil. 

Leave Me With a Smile 

Tho' it's time for parting, and my tears are starting, 

Leave me with a smile; 

Tho' your heart may cry, dear, when you say good­
bye, dear, 

Leave me with a smile. 
Maybe it's forever, so-while we're together 

For a little while-
Fold me like a flower for one little hour 

And leave me with a smile. 



Songs 

· Dear Old Pal Of Mine 

Oh, how I want you, 

Dear old pal of mine, 

Each night and day I pray you're always mine. 

Sweetheart, may God bless you, 

Angel hands caress you, 

While sweet dreams rest you, 

Dear old pal of mine. 

Three O'clock In The Morning 

It's Three O'clock In the Morning, 

We've danced the whole night thru, 

And day-light soon will be dawning, 

Just one more waltz with you. 

That melody so entrancing, 

Seems to be made for us two, 

I could just keep right on dancing 

Forever dear with you. 



Songs 

Swanee River Moon 

Swanee River Moon, Swanee River Moon, 
Shining on my cabin door, 
I'M forever dreaming while you're brightly beaming, 
Every night I need you more, I'm lonely; 
Shine out bright to-night with your silv'ry light, 
For my love is coming soon; 
On the Swanee Shore we'll stroll once more, 
Dreamy Swanee River Moon. 

America 

My country, 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing; 
Land where our fathers died, 
Land of the Pilgrims' pride! 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring! 

Our fathers' God, to Thee, 
Author of Liberty 

To Thee we sing. 
Long may our Land be bright, 
With freedom's holy light, 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our King. 



Association Organized 1902 

Incorporated 1908 

Officers 1922 

Henry C. Kelly, Canandaigua 

R. J. Atkinson, Brooklyn 

A. E. Marshall, Lyons 

Frank E. Pelton, Herkimer 

John B. Foley, Syracuse 

President 

First Vice President 

Second Vice President 

Treasurer 

Secretary 

1923 Convention Committee 

Henry C. Kelly John A. Losee B. E. Martin 

John J. Snyder L. B. DuBois 

John B. Foley 

The DuBois Press of Rochester 
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