Why send the doetors to the war
Who speeialize in babies.
They're needed not among the men
They work among the ladies.
And babies do not go to war, to
fight for Unele Sam,
They're left to keep the home front warm
and grow into big men.
And how ean they, I'd like to know,
With all their pains and bubbles
Ir they don't have the doectors herg
To straighten out their troubles,
For ever since the Lord made Eve
And placed her in the garden
There's been trouble on the infant front,
And they surdly need a warden.
For they're not born on the battle front
Nor on the "Burma" way.
And so I plead for Nature's ssake,
Let the Baby Déctor's stay.
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