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PREFACE

HE purpose of this book has been

to assemble within its covers prac

tically every song, old and new, which

by reason of its merit deserves a place

in the hearts of music lovers. The more

than one thousand songs which it con

tains have been selected with the greatest

possible amount of careful discrimina

tion, and it is the sincere hope of the

publishers that it will fill a niche all of

its own in the domain of musical collec

tions for the home.

In order to compress such an enormous

quantity of songs in a book of reasonable

size, it has been deemed best to give an

average of two verses to each song, ex

perience having shown that a greater

number of verses are rarely made use of

by the music lover.

THE PUBLISHERS.
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Solomon Levi . . . . . . . . . . . .. 491

Some Day . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 406

Song of a Thousand Years. 451

Song of Mercy. .' . . . . . . . . . . . 456

Song of the Brook . . . . . . . .. 487

Song of the Fowler. . . . . . .. 458

Song of the Sabre . . . . . . . .. 446

Songs My Mother Taught

Me . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 414
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War ..................... . . 488
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Spanish National Song....... 447

Spanish Serenade. . . . . . .. . . 416

Sparkling and Bright......... 480

Speak to Me . . . . . . . . . . 448

Spring, Gentle Spring.. .. 488
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Starlight in Thine Eyes. .. . . . 457

Star of the Twilight . . . . . . . . . . 485

Stars of the Summer Night.. 417
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Stars Trembling O’er Us.. . . . 489
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Steal Away................. .. 484
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Still as the Night........... . . 440

Stonewall Jackson’s Requiem 448
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Strike the Harp Gently. . . . .. 458
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Summer Days Are. Coming. . 488
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Sunday School Scholar. .... . . 488
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Susan Jane. . . . . . . 449

Susy, Little Susy . . . . . . . . . . . . 456
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Sweden’s National Song. . . . 445

Sweet and Low. . . . ... .... 486

Sweet Hour of 481

Sweet Love of Mine....,...... 484

Sweet Saviour, Bless Us.... 456

Swing Low, Sweet Chariot. . 486

Swiss National Hymn. . . . . . . 458

Switzer’s Farewell. . .. . . . . . 488

Sword of Bunker Hill. . .. 485

AKE Back the Heart. . .. . 465

Take Me Home........ . . 475

Tapping at the Garden Gate 464

Tarpauli Jacket. . . . ........ . . 465

Then You’ll Remember Me. . 476

There is a Happy Land . . . . . . 467

There is Joy in Ev’ry Day. . . 461

There is Rest for the Weary 478

There’s Music in the 478

They All Love Jack. . . . . . . . . . 459

Thine Eyes So Blue and

Tender . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 474

This Old Time Religion.Those Evening Bells......... 468

Thou Hast Spread Thy

Wings to Heaven . . . . . . . . .. 461

Thou Hast Wounded the

Spirit That Loved Thee. .. 467

Thou’rt Like Unto a Flower 476

Thousand Leagues Away, A. 460

Three Blind Mice . . . . . . . . 459

Three Fishers .......... 477

Three Little Kittens . . . . 470

Three Sailor Boys........... 469

Thy Face ................ . ... 478

Thy Lovely Bright Eyes. . . . 471

Thy Name Was Once a

Magic Spell . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 468

Tired, So Tired . . . . . . . . 464

’Tis All That I Can Say..... 470

’Tis Said That Absence Con

quers Love . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 479

Tit-Willow . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 474

Tom-Big-Bee River. . . . 476

Too Late, Too Late . . . . . . . . . . 460

Toreador Song (Carmen).. . . 469

Torpedo and the Whale . . . . . . 468

Tourelay . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 479

Tramp, Tramp, Tramp..... . . 466

Trancadillo . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 468

True Love Can Ne’er Forget 466

Try; Try Again . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 471

Turkey in the Straw . . . . . . . . 468

Turn Back Pharoah’s My. 475

Twenty Years Ago......... .. 466

’Twere Vain to Tell Thee. . . . 461

Twickenham 449

Twilig' Dews ............. . . 461

Twilight is Falling. . . . . . . . . .. 477

Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star 464

'hvinkling Stars Are Laugh

ing Love................... 478

Two Roses................... 466

Tyroleans, 465

Tyrolese Mountain Song.. . . . 468

NCLE Ned . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 465

Under the Willow..... . . 466

Upidee . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 467

Upon A Lowly Manger . . . . . . 460

ACANT Chair . . . . . . . . . . . . 468

Vacation Days Are Here 581

Villa Song. . . . . . . . . . . .. 466

Vive l’Amour............... . . 464
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476 Voyageur’s Song . . . . . . . . . . . . . 585
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Wake Nicodemus.......... . . 496

Wake Up, Jacob . . . . . . . . . . . . 498

Waltz Song (Chimes of

Normandy) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 506

Waltz Song (Merry Widow). 490

Waltz Song (Olivette)....... 496
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man) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 506

Wandering Minstrel ........ . . 510

Warrior Bold . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 500

Washington and Lincoln. . . . 496

Watch and Ward . . . . . . . . . . . . 507

We Are Coming, Father

Abraham . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 469

Wearing of the Green . . . . . . . 498

We Be Three Poor Mariners 518

We’d Better Bide a Wee.... 496

We Have Been Friends To

gether ............... 519

We Have Lived and Loved

Together . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 501

We Lay Us Down to Sleep.. 515

Welcome to Spring . . . . . . . . . . 588 '

We May Roam Thro’ This

World . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 584

WereIaSunbeam........... 494
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Sea . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 510
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Jesus.......... . . . . . . . 507
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Mine? . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 511
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Saying? . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 586
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Silver? . . . . . . . 584

What Fairy-like Music....... 580

What is Home Without a
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What Will You Do, Love?. . 499

When Gentle Winds.... ..... 496

When He Cometh........... 518

When I Come. . . . . . . 588

When I Survey the Won

drous Cross . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 495

When Johnny Comes March- .

ing Home...._............ .. 516'

When Other Friends.......... 580
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When This Cruel War is

Over . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 508

When You and I Were

Young Maggie . . . . . . .. 504

Where Are the Friends of
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You .................. .. soo Yank” Ship and 1

Wm You Corne to the Yankee cm . . . . HBofr? _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ o _ . . . _ . . . _ 5,1 Yesterday . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 517
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America

SAMUEL F. SMITH
est0so

¥: 1 w j VA ' " firesc' l J l/TI

1.: £1? e ti; 1
1. My coun - try, ’tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty,

2. My na - tive coun - try, thee, Land of the no - ble free,

3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees,

4. Our fatlh - ers' God, to Thee, Au - thlor of lib - cl - ty,

1 l l l l j

j- :r i’ j i“ i ‘

gins, < 1 l l 1 1

ii. i s a; t t! is i it
Of thee I sing; Land where my fath - ers died, Land of the

Thy name I love; I love th rocks and rills, Thy woods and

Sweet free - dom’s song; Let mor - ta tongues a - wake, Let all that

( To Thee we sing; Long may our land be bright, With free- doan

i l l . i ' 1L ,2—

s a? 3* a; d a 3* it! E 1*

g, H ./'—\i I "x.

‘ z a E i g ' . . .5:

Pil - grims’ pride, From ev - ’ry_ moun- tain side, Let free - dom ring.

tem - pled hills, My heart with rap - ture thrills, Like that a - bove.

breathe par- take, Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro - long.

ho - 1y light, Pro - tect_ us_. by Thy might, Great God, our King.

% J - e r \s. g
l ;j-:'_—;.l LA. . _ q 1
Y I 1 ‘1 l i.

The Star Spangled Banner

/\

FRANCIS SCOTT KEY

cresc.
  

1. Oh!__ say, can you see by the awn’s ear-ly light, What so pnoud-ly we

2. On the bore dim~ly seen thro’ the mist- of the deep, Where the foe’s haught-y

dim.

hail’d at the twi-light’s last leaming!Whose tripes and bright stars thro’ the per- i-lous

host' in dread si-lence re - pos- es,What is that which the breeze, o’er the tow-er-ing

fighL O’er the ram-parts we h'd were so gal - lant - 1y ;And the rock-ets’ red

steep, As it fit - ful- ly blows, half con half dis - clos - es? Now it -es the
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67'886.

  

s glare, the bombs rst-ing in air, Gave_ of thro’ the night that our flag was still

gleam of the morn-ings first , In full glo - ry re- fleet-ed now hines in the

’ \ 67686.

them' Oh! say, does that._ star- spang- led ban- ner_ yet__ wave,_ O’er the

m
stream.

 

 

/' ff

land

 

 

3. 4.

Oh!thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand,And where is that band who so vauntingly swore,

Between their lov’d homes and the wars desolation,’Mid the havoc of war and the battle’s confusion,

A home and a country they’d leave us no more! Blest with vict’ry and peace, may the heav’n rescued

land,Their blood has wash’d out their foul footstep’s

Praise the powi' that hath made and preserved us a nation;pollution;_

No refuge could save the hireling and slave, Then conquerwe must, for our cause it is just,

From the terror of flight or the gloom of the grave. And this be our motto, “In God is our trust!"

At Pierrot’s Door

French Folk SongAndante

LVWththemoon’spaleshimmer,Lit-tie friend Pier-rot, Shines thycandle’s limmer On the fall- en snow

2. See my lan- 'ck-er, Nowthe light is out; 0w the snowfallsthicker, Round androunda

Lend a pen,I pray thee, But a word to write, Onefarewell to say thee reI go to-night

L0, the night is old! Ope andgiveme hel-ter reI die of cold!Gusts g0 hel-ter- skel- ter,

A

 

 



14 Alice,Where Art Thou?

Andante con essione J. AsoHER

1. The irdssleep-ing en-tly Lfiagleameth ht, Her tinge the for-est, And

2. The sil- ver rain all-ing Just as it fall- eth now; And things sleep gen-tly! Ah!

all seems glad to- ht. The wi sigh-ing by me, , ool- ing my fev-erii ,- The

Al- ice, where art thou? I’ve oughttheeby , Ive ought tit/e: on the hill, And

V

stream flowsas __ ev- er, Yet, A1 - ice,whereart thou? year back ' e-ven,Andthouwertby

in the pleasant wildwoodWhenwindsblewcold and chill; I've soughtthee in t, I’m ook-ing heav’n

A . £1 T

side, And thou wertby my side, Vow- ing to love me; One year pastthis

ward now, I’m look-ingA now, Oh! mid the star-shme, I e thee in

h

° V

e - ven, And on by my side, Vow-ing to love me,Al- ice, t- e’er might be ide.

for-est I’m ook-ing now, Oh! there a- midthe starshine, -ice, I know, art ou.

A

  

H.F.LYTE Abide With Me

dame W H. MONK

1. A - bidewith me! Fast alls the e-ven ide, The dark-ness ns withme a ide!

2.Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit-tle day; joys dim,its glo-riespassa y;

When oth-er elp-ers ',andcom-forts flee, elp of the help-less, , a-bidewith

Change andde my in all a-round I see; 0 Thouwh hangest not, a- idewith

4’1

  



Ave Maria 15

(Cavalleria Rusticana)
Andante sostenuto P8371:SCAGNI

  

Moth - er see my Sccmytears fall - ing| 0u hast al - so sor - row

knovm. Life, Ah! it is so - y, heart it is so - ry, Ah! leavcme not a - lone Omother,

dim.

hear me inthe 'ght,Lookdown on me, mycomfort be Andguide steps a - right!

>

til-"L poco a rz't. at (It

Oh motherhearmewhcrcthouart,Andguardandguidemyachingheart,myaching

  

Moderato Auld Lang Syne ROBERT BURNS

07850.

1.Sh uld auld ac-quaintance be or-got, And ncy-erbrought to 'nd?Shoul auld 3.0;quaintance

2. We twa ha’c ran a - boot the braes,And pad the gow-ans fine We’ve wandcrd mony a

be for-got, And days of auld la sync? F0r au1d__1ang_

wca - ry foot Sin’ auld__ lang__ syne.

sync, my dear, For

\— a

auld.._ lang__ syne,Wc’ll tak’ a cup 0’ kind-mess yet, For auld__lang sync.

T\.\

  



16 As Down In The Sunless Retreats

THOMAS MOORE J. HAYDN

Andante

1. As down in the sun-less re - treats of the o - cean,Sweet -crs are spring- n no
2. As still, to the star of its wor-ship, tho’ cloud-ed, The nee~dle pomts faith-fuig-ly

mor- can see,- So in my soul the still r of de - v0 - tion, Un card theworld,ri- ses

o’er the dim sea, So, as I roam, 'in this wm- tryworldshrouded,The Hope 0 mySpi - rit

si- lent to , my God! si - cut to Thee; re, warm, i'- lent to !

trem-bling to Thee, my God! rem-bling to Thee; rue, fond, trem-bling to Thee! So,

dee in my soul the still prayer of e - vo - tion, Un - heard by the world, ri -

dar as I roam, in this win _ tryworld shroud-ed, The Hope of my Spi - rit

  

m lentcmdo

si - lent to Thee, si - lent to Thee, si - lent to Thee,M God, ri-ses si .. lent to _

trembling to Thee, ling to Thee, mg to Thee,M; ng, turns trem-bling to Thee! __

  

As A Little Child
M C. M. VON WEBER

1. As a lit-tle 1d re - lies On a care be - yond its own,

2. So let me, a child, re - ceive What to - day Thou shalt pro- vide,

Knows be - neath .its a - ther’s eyes It is nev- r left a - lone.

Calm -1y to Thy wis - dom leave What to - mor - row may be - tide.

  



Away Down Souf fl

7‘7}11egwetto STEPHEN c. FOSTER
    

A

  

LVVe’ll put for de Souf. ah. dats de pac r e stee - ple chase and de bul-ly hoss race,

2. My ub she hab a 'er-ylnrge mouf, Ole cor-ner m deNorf, tud-der cor-ner in de Souf, It

A

. . . !

Po - kcr brag, ch- r, sev-en up and 00, chime in nig- gas,wontyou come a~lo 00?

am so long reach so far, Trab-ble all a-round it on a rail - to car.it
A A

CHORUS ,a  

No use talk-in’when de nig-gawants to go Whar de -t0p bios-50m and de cane brake grow;Den

l

m slow

-10ng to Cu-ba and we'll nce pol-ka-ju-ba, ay down Souf, w r e corn grow

  

Aura Lee

Moderato
  

' 0

the black-bird in the spring, ’Neath the wil - 10w tree Sat and pip’d, I

her cheek the rose was born; There was mu - sic when she spake; In her eyes the

him sing Sing- ing Au - ra Lee.
of moni, ’With sud - den splen_d0r brrgaki A“ ' m Lee; A“ ' ‘3 Lee!

I g m

' ' - o

of gold-en hair! Sun-shine came a - lengwith thee,And swal-lows in the air.

- m

  



‘8 Ah! So Pure

Moderato.dolce ed espress _ F. VON FLOTOW  

Ah! so Ah!so bright on my sight; !so mild, so di - vine,

thisheart mine: ’Reft ,ere she .ame,Dark the -ture seemed to loom, Till he

clearbrilliant sphere7Newwi hghgdispelled the oomM’oe!shefledquickl spedAll joy in fleet-in

gleams; As I opesfo me of god- of god-like dreams. Ah! so

pure, Ah! so bright he -ty on my sight, so 'ld, 80 di - ne, She

guiledthisheart mineMartha,Martha!Thou taken ' liss a-waywi thee! Canst thou eavem

thus for-sa-ken! Come nwithme, e harethyhoonwith me, Yeswit me.

  

 



Angel Gabriel ' 19

Moderato . J. E. STEWART

 

  
 

1. Oh! my ,my soul am a - gwine for to rest In de of de an-gel Ga-bri 01, And I

2. Oh! my ,my soul am a- ' for to rest,Gwine to rest justas sure as I am born, And I'll

climb on a hill and I look to de west,And I o - ver Jor-dan to de Lam’; And I’ll

look like a black-bird a sitt’n on a nest, en old Ga-br’il am blow-ing on de horn; And I’ll

sit me down in de old arm-chair;0h! brud-ders, I will -er tire, And old

leave myclothes safe up on de shore, For I’ll have new gar-ments for to ar; And 1’11

811- tan maysneeze, but I will take my ease, And I’ll warm my- self at de ho - 1y

have bran’ new shoes, and nev- er get de blues,And de an - gels dcy will come and curl my

fire.

hair I will shout, and I’ll dance And I’ll wake up ear-1y in de morn; And

I will a-rise and rub my sleep-yeyes,When old Ga-bri-el am blow-ing his horn.

>>

  

'A, B, 0, Tumble Down D
Live

tum-ble down D, The cat’s in the cup-board and can’t see me.

/-\
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MARY MARK LEMON Afterwards
. J. . rM espressrvo wW

  

l. Af _ ter the day has sungitssongof sor.row And one by one the 1denstars ap-pear,

2. Some-times myhcart “ea-ry of its sad-mess, ' my life of its pam'

I lin-geryet where OIICCVVC met, be-lov- ed, And seem to feel thy spir- it still it1s near.

Then love, I wait, and list-en for your whis-per, Till tears de-part and sun-shine comes a-gain.

dolce

The flow’rshave fled that lossom’d in the springtide, The birds are mute that theirsongs a-bove;

It can- not be that we shouldpartfor-eV~ er, That lovessweet song is for s al-way;

And tho’ theyears ‘ t-ed us a-sun-der, Time can-not break the ld-en chain of love.

I hear it yet, al- 0’ its them be al-ter’d, ' reach thyheart and ' eebaclrsmne day.

"If

0

Still we can love, al- tho’ the shad-ows thh-er,

Love we can 1 al- tho’ the shad-ows gath-er

till we can hope, un til the clouds be past

w

Come to my heart, and thro’ the Ei-lence, ope on dear heart, our lives shall meet at last.”

- A

Parse cresc. dim.

“Hope on, dearh , our lives hall meet at last,”

  

 



Ave Maria. 2‘
BACH -GOUNOD

- na, - mus to - cum!

oth-er, God is 'th thee,

A

190 - - dic - ta m in mu - h‘ - e- ri- bus! at be“ ne Hic

Bless - ed, bless - ed art thou a- boveT all th- ers, Since in Bethlehem

  

cresc. molto

fruc - tus ven - tris in -i, Je - sus. Sane-ta Ma - ri - a, sane-ta

cameA to thee the an-gel of the Lord. Hon-cred and bless-ed, hon-cred

v

113 - a, - ri - a, 0 pro no - bis, no - bis pec- ca to-ri-bus,

bless-ed Ma ri - a, moth - er of Je - sus, In - fant Re deem - er,

P 1*
e ‘

  

/\ A
  

e! in ho - m, in ho - m mor- -t1w! A - ve! A- us!

to save us from our sins and all our heav~y A - men!

.0

Ah, ’Tis A Dream
' E.LASEN

.s..r..;=§

U 1. MIy na -t've land a - gain it m'eets mine efé', The old oaks raise tlgir boughs on

2. feel he kiss that was in youth so dear, The words,“I love!” fall on mine

3.And now when far in dis-taut lands I roam My heart will wan - der to my

err-“Herreir
T L 11

Y I r F ll

VIFY' VI 1 r

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

    

 

 
 

high, The vi_- 0 - lets greet-in seem, Ah! ’tis a dream.

ear, I see thine e es’ so t beam! Ah! ’tis a dream.

home, But while these an-cies teem, Ah! ’tis a dream.
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THOMAS MOORE

Andante

mp

Araby’s Daughter
E. KIALLMARK

    

l. Fare - well, fare-well to thee, A- ra byisdaughtcr (Thus led a -ri be-neaththcdark 863,) No

2. Norshall I-ran,be- of her he- for-get thee, Tho’ ty-rantswatch o-ver her ears theystart;Close,

pearl ev-er un-der O-man’sgreenwa-ter, More ure in its ellthan thy spir- it in thee.
cl by the s c of that hc-ro shall set thee, Ern-balmed in the in - ner-rnost-shrine herheart.iA'

round thee shallglis-ten the lov-li- est am-ber That ev-er the -row-ing sea-bird haswcpt;With

m

ma- ny a shell, in whose ol-low-wreathed chamberVVe Pe-ris of o-cean by 0 ' hthaveslept

  

Annle Laurle LADY JOHN SCOTT

Moderato time  

1. Max - - n’s braes are bon- nie, Where car - ly fa’s dew, ' And ’twas

2. He row is like the now-drift Her is like the swan; Her

An- nic Lau-ric Gave me her e; Gave me her prom-ise , Which

face it is the fair- est That c’er th sun shone on; That the sun shone on, d

ne’er for- got will be, And for on-nie An- nie Lau-rie, I’d me down and dce.

dark blue is her c’e, And for n-nic An- nie Lau-ric, I’d lay me down and ce.



Angels Meet Me at de Cross-roads 23

A
  

l. , Come down, Ga - bri- e1, blow your horn, Call me home in de

2. Ise lib’d for months an’ Ise lib’d for years, Can’t get used to my

61'880.

ear - 1y morn ; Send de char-i - ot down dis way, Come and haul me home to stay;

weep-in’ tears; Lost my way on de road in sin, ake up, an-gels, pass me in.

  

REFRAIN >

An-gels, meet me at de Cross-roads, meet me, An-gels, meet me at de ross-roads,meet me,

An -gels, meet me at de Cross-roads, meet me, Don’t charge a sin-ner an-y toll.

> >

  

Anegrem, Alma Mater, 0.

1. 3 e’re gath-ered now, my class-mates, to join our part- ing song; To

T _. gaze on life’s broad ruf- fleg_\sea, to hich we quick-1y go,- But

pluck frommenfry’s the buds which re - mg} h! Ma-ter 0, Oh!

ere we startwe’ll drink the health of Al- ma Ma- ter 0. Oh! Ma-ter 0 Oh!

f6

Al-ma Ma-ter 0, But ere we start we’ll rink the health of Al-ma Ma-ter O.

Al-ma Ma-ter O, Hur- rah! hur-rah! for col - lege days and Al-ma Ma-ter O.

m

  



Angelina Baker

STEPHEN c. FOSTER
Allegretto 

 
  

  
  

  

 
 

  

  

ed to beat de

een her in de

l . ’ ;I

2.Ive s

aydown on dc oldplan-ta-tion, dah’s ere was rn

fall, Ieen my An- li-na in de spring-time and de
  

whole ere-a-tion hoe-in’ in de corn: h! en qurk,and den I sing so - all dc , Ti

corn field,andI‘ve seenher at de ball; eb tuneI met hershew - hkede sun, But

CHORUS

An_ e-li- na Ba-kercame and stolem heart a - w'a . -
now mloft to a tearc An- y _ 1i _ na» n? An-ge-h-na Ba-ker!

An-ge-li- Ba-ker’sgone; eft mehere to weep a tear, an eat on de old jaw

 
 

A—Roving

Allegro /-\
  

LAt num-berthreeOldE land Markvvellahatldo sa , AtnumberthreeOldEnglandSquare
2.She was a girl a paging! r, liarlmellwhatldosé, Shewasa girl apass-mg ' y

7

Nan- cy does’nt she live therelI:ll go no more a- rov-ing with you,fai_r maid.}A_

dark blueeyes and cur-1y hair 1111 g no more a- rov-ing With you,fa1r maid.

r0 ,a-rov-ing,sin ov-inghasbeenmyru - in,I’ll go nomore a-rov-ingwit on fair maid.

 
 



H.B.FABNIE
_ ALPHONS CZIBULKA

Tempo d1 Gavotte

Among The Lilies 25

v

A-mong the li -lies 'd the twain for - get - ting All the dan-ces and the

\

\_/

g1 ,_.While star by star the vi’-let nightwas set - ting,And th

é

low! The was heav- y with the breath of ses,And the sil - v’ry fount rang

A

 

clear,__Whilst murmur’d fit-ful thro’ the ca-denc’d clos - es,Love- fell on rap-tur’d ear!A

  

All Through The Night
Old Welsh Song

p ¢

1 n l L T

1 4L ll I I

  
 ! ,J 

 
 

  

  

 
 

 
 

      

 

 

i' . l . i? ll 1g as? i -
V I

1. Sleep, my love, and peace at - tend thee All through the night; Guard-inn an-gels,

2. Though I roam a min- strel lone-1y, All through the night; My true harp shall

q‘ i i 'I p i L i a i 1*
1-5 I ‘i f F IL I lqicd::

God will lend ee, th oug he night. Soft the drow - sy hours are creep-ing

praise thee on - 1y, All through the night. youngdream, a - las! is o _ ver,

?

.

Hill and vale in slum-her steep-i a- lone his watch is keep-rug throughthe night.

Yet my strains of love shall - ver, Near the pres.e of my lov- er, All through th night.

  



26 Ah! I Have Sighed To Rest Me

Andante sostenuto (11 Trovatore) (iv/IE!
    

:

1. Ah! Ihavesithedto rest me in ui-et s' h’d to all in ' 1

2. ofthe love I , el Imy lifefor ee; tt ounot think, thounotthinkc

V s 9 O I t

6:296“ 8 fagek t2? 11,myLe-o- no-ra,fare-th eh! !I have ighil for rest, Ye all invain do]

/_-\ A A

v

 
  

t‘fdm
  

  

      

v

crave, O

‘
-

< V

are - thee-well, my Le-o - no - ra, fare-thee-welll

A

< >

me, Le- o - no - ra,fare-tht

- A

 

 

  

 

   

A

  
  

t of the love I

  

thee, eld I my life for

  

. Ahlthink of me, ah! think 0

 

 

A

      

me, my Le- o - no‘ ra, fare-thee ll! 0’ I no more be hold thee, et is thy name a

 
 

  

cres - can - do
  

  

heeringmy last lone hour,Le-o- -ra,fare ll!

  

is thy a spell,

  

spell,Yet is

I

3..

i

I   

All Glory, Laud,And Honor
Modern-to M. TEBOHB

 
   

  
  

1. All glo- ry, laud, and hon -

2. The com-pa-ny an -

' 0or To .

hig ;And

Thee, Re-deem-er,

gels Are

hom the lips 01

ing Thee on mor- tal men, at

I

  

  



27
Fine.

chil - dren Made sweet ho- san- nas ring. Thou art the King of Is - rael, Thou

all things Cre - a - ted, make re - ply. The peo-ple of tie He - brews With

r-\

  

0.0.123 lines 15! verse.

Dav- id’s roy- al Son, Who in_ the Lord’s name co - est, The and Bless-ed One.

palms be-fore Thee nt: Our aise and prayer and an - thems Be- ore Thee we pre sent.

  

Am I Not Fondly Thine Own?
dante

1. Thou,thou ign’st in this hos-om, e thouthythrone,Thou,thou owst that I love thee,

2. Then,then e’en as I love thee Say, say, ' thou love me? Thdts,tho’ts ten - d true, love

Am I not fond-1y thine 7 Yes, yes, yes, yes, Am I not fond-1y thine own?

,wilt thoucher-ish for me? Yes, yes, yes, yes, Say,wilt thou cher-ish for me?

  

At Evening-Time
egretto C.M. STEADMAN

l. The lights fade out of sea, Dark shad-ows seam its reast; Flush’d like to pet-a1

2. Rest omes at last! o’er pur-ple hills The sheep-b tin- kles lear. And low the lov-ing

  

Nb

of a flowi',The sail es in the t. Far o’er the blue the wear- y winds Have

kine de-scend The and on the ear ing joy-oua ech- oes from a - far, The

gone, and swells no re The sad mu-si or the break Of ri p s on the

sic-kles keen laid by; Then all sounddies, an and sea Sleep ’neath st-lent

  



28 Ah, For Wings To Soar

Andante cresc.  

  
    

s ,_ S ,eed

ear,___ 8 1r -

    

O’er the darkbue
from this

Whis-pered in mine it
LAh! forwings to soar_ as

2. Ah! for one sweet word,_ ,
A.

    

Fine

  

ex-ile shore, To live in peace,with t ee._ The 'CAYSSEGmbl'lghinle soft star Show

ofthathstirred My heart with mem-’ries dear._ The 'ears roll on, and hopeoncestrongGrow
  

DJ

 

   

ladden’d by its my.out in light a- crossourwayAnd ev-’ry hill and ale a-far Was

cc to fly a way!.faint and wea-ry with de-la , Ah me! howearn-est - ly I long To  

  

_ NA .

/ |
/

Away With Melancholy w_LMOZAR,

  

Allegretto  

  

        

On 1 e and hu-manl-y! Nor dole-ful changes ring .

Can we prevent his-ing While time is on the wing
  

    
  

ol - 1y, ut mer-ri-ly,mer-ri-ly sing Fa la. Come_ , . ye r0 - sy hours, Gay,

fly - 1ng?Well mer-n-ly, mer-ri- ly sing Fa la. If 1

an»

on _

grieis, l ke A-prtl showers, A
  

  

            

- ri-ly, mer- ri-ly Famoments bring; Well rewthewa with fl 15,And _

i-lycheer-i-ly smg Fa la.
smil

sad-ness bring, Joy soon succee 5 like flowers,momen

  

  

' H. s. THOMPSOI
Andante £1126 LISle  

 
 
  

  

o’er themnmiringwaters Dwelt sweetAnnie
1. Dounwhereth

Borne on themomingbreeses the woody
2.8Weet came t

nillows’Neaththe sun e,

chiming 0f the Sabbath bell,

  

all
  



Lisle; as or-est ll-ly cv-ertho’tof its homewith-in the sweetAn-ni

dell. n a bed of dear were the love-1y! the happy

/\

"1/

Egg. avewill ldensunbcams,smilcl mu- sic cannotwaken lyAnnic 19

 
 

Moderato
All Hail The Power Of Jesus’ Name! OLIVER HOLD“

    

1. All 'lthe ow’rof Jc-sus’narne! an- els rest '8' forththe roy - al di- a-dem,2.Cro“n ,ye r’ho 0f lightFVhofixefthisgarthly ball,- Ili’lgé ' theStrength Is-raclsrmght

;B forththcroy - al -I- dem,

v

And cr rd of all

of all; Now theStrengthAnd crovm Lord

 
 

Allegretto M6 AAVARLAMOFP

n

  

1.8a ah! dostthou - to me a - ear, -ful Li - a. and a

2.Agi thou ar jest-ingwith aflmyheaits Sor-rowand -ingmy one-1y 11ft:

x

wa - kenwith in myheart drear__ em’ries that fill__ me wit

thatI loveliee 1n vam__ For thee a - 10 _does my

s true art-ting pa“!!! AhWfllme whyl_ 'tellme wh ! tell



3° Adieu! ’Tis Love’s Last Greeting

Mgderato FR. SCHUBER'I‘

J

1. A- dieu! ’tis love’s last greet-ing, The part-inghour is ome! And ast thy soul is

2. A- ieu! g0 thou be - fore me, To join the ser- aph hrong! A se-cret sensecomes

fleet-ing, To star- ry ome! Yet _ I mournwhen eav-en Has id thy soul be

o’er me, I tar- ry here not long! A- 1eu!therecomes a or-row, To ev- ’ry day of

free, A life of bliss has giv-en For ev- er-more to thee! Yet dare I mournwhen

pain! On earth we part in r-row, To tinbliss a- am! A- dieultherecomes a

Heav-en Has bid thy soul be free, A fair- er life has -en For all -ter- ni ty!

mor-row, To ev-’ry day of pain! On arthwe part in -row, To tin bliss a - !

, , . . m

  

Amici

Mode 0

1. Our band can ne'er be bro- ken It can nev- er die; Far sur-gass-ing

2. Mem- leaf -lets close shalltwine A - 0 heart for aye, t us ack o’er

wealth un - spo - ken aled by friend- hip's tie. _ -_ - _ _ _
life’s broad track To ’ pleas- ures long one by. A mt a "8 “8' ad a ms’

  

rit.
  

Deep gra-ven on each eart. hall be found un avlring true,VVhen we from life shall part.



All Quiet Along The Potomac 3‘
MB8.E'I'HEL BEERS J. DAYTON

O

 

 

l.“All ui-et a longthe Po-tomac;’t say, “Ex - now then a ick-et

2. All ui-et ongthePo-tomac to-n1ght,VVhere ers lie ul-ly ing,

shot, as he walks on his beat, to and fro, By a ri - fle-man hid in the thick - et.

tents, in the rays of the clear au-t moon Or the light of the tch-fires are gleam - i

'Tis noth-inga pri-vate or two new and then Will not count in the ewsof the bat-tie;

A trem-u-lous sigh, as the gen-tle nightwind'l‘hroughthe for-est soft-1y is ing:

Not an of - fi-cer lost, on- 1y one of the enMoan-ing out all a- lone the rat tie.”

While stars up a- withtlwirglit-ter-i Keep for arm~y is ing.

Angels Ever Bright And Fair

Andante HANDEL

An- gels ev-er ‘ tand fair, An gels (2'- er rightand fair, ake, take me, Take,O

.5 4

take me to your care, Take, take me, Take, 0 take me to your care, An-gels

ev-er bright and fair, Take, 0 take me to your care, Take,O take me to your care.

  



32 All Souls’ Day

Molto ento ressivo EDWARD LASSET
  

LOh! bring to me the fra-grant mi-gno ette, The glowing as-ter, as a gift t0_day, And,thus re

hand to claspand close in mine,That we are onemayalluholooknowsay, O ' ' 'em

1’ h it

call the lovethat cheers us yet, As once in _ As once in Givemethy

that fond lov.ing glance of hine, As once in May, As once in ‘

sweetflovv’rstheirbreathim-part,Allthinkup-ontheho-lydead t0_day Think uof

A dim. e rit. 000 (0 p060

me and rest up-on my cart As once in May, As once in May.

  

Andantino Angry Words

    

l. -grywords are light- y n a and thoughtless hour; B ht- est links life are

2. Poi-son-drops of care and sor-row, Bit-ter poi-son-drops are they, -ing for the com-mg  

  

  

bro-ken By their fell in sid-ious power. rts in - spired by warm-est feel-ing,Ne’er be

mor-row Sad-dest mem-’ries of to - day. An- words! oh, let them nev- or From the

A . '
  

fore by an- er stirred; t are rent past hu-man heal-mg By a sm-gle an-gry rd.

tongue un-guar ed slip, May the ‘ bestim-pulse ev- er Check ere theypass the lip.

  



0Q“‘1111]
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Angel’s Serenade 33

Andante (The Child) 0. BRAGA

dolce  

i. tones are

2. _ No! Ah!

058N ' that are _ ft-ly and sweet-1y pla - ing, Did'st ear

0. for it was no earth-1y me - o- dy, That did

cresc. dim.

11

re

me, th -

re - -

er whence

bled the

moth - er, as on thewind’s pin-ionsthey’re tray - ing; Pray

wake me, so -ly and so en - der; It

(The Mother)cresc. To 00d“ ¢

those heav’nly sounds pro-ceed? Calm thee,

sound of an-gels sing - ing, To oin

/‘\

dar - ling Imy

1e - gions they‘retheir

float - ing by n-ly the moon - up -- ly the Zeph - yrs

A A

  

dim. a n'. 19.8.9 meodae com  

7

Of that sweet ad-ing,Who could have sung itris-i ,poorflowl'etweaka

animato

t.

\\\\\

call-ingme,Farewell,mydeai-est -er, Sweetungels I fol - low

at dim.

I fol-low tee! I fol-low thee!



3‘ The Blue Bells or Scotland

M erato

  

 
 

 
           

1.0 O

2.0

here, and

0 here, and 0

one?

well?

here, and 0 here is your

here, and 0

High-land lad-die

here does your High-land lad - die
  

  

cresc. A

 
   

 
 

 

   
  

He’s

He

one?where is your

well?

High-land lad-die

where does your

_ ne to fight the foe, for

igh-land lad-die lt in mer - ry Scot-land at
    

e

.-\

  
        

him safe at, how I

love my lad-die

ome!

eart that I

George uifi-on the rone; And it's oh! in my

' 0 'e11.sign the Blue Bell; And it’s oh! in my  

M c. M. vos WEBB:
  

t0

    Boat Song

        

1. On we are float-ing sun-shine and - ow, Soft are the rip- ples at s'

2. L ht-ly our boat on the wa- ter is -ing, On - ward she oats while the

_ “1

iOMS“1  

  

with mel- o-dies low.

asthe ra - di-ant sky.

A

  

oft-1y they break onthe edge of the mead- ow, woo-ing the

ay are our as the we are sing- ing, right are

A A

  

g0,
ply.

A

  
  

  
A  

~\’\

Blow, Boys,Blow
Lively (A Hoisting Chantey Song)

L0 CHORUS

  

SOLO

        

i. blow

2. A

Blow, my bu_-lies, I long to hear you, Blow, boys,

blow! AndYan- kee SM 5 gone down the riv - er, w, bo ,    

CHORUS

Blow, my bill-lies, I me to c r you, ,my b l- ly boys, ow!

what do you think they got for din - ner? Blow, my bul- 1y boys, blow!



35
CHARLES MACKAY Baby Mine

ABUHIBALD JOHNS 0Moderato T N

\

let - ter from thy sire, Ba- y e, Ba‘ by e; I could read and nev- er

long to see his face, Ba-by e, Ba-by e; In his old ac- cus-tomed

  

676 C

tire, Ba-by e,Ba-by 'ne; He is '-ing o’er the sea, He is back to me, He is

place, Ba-by ,Ba-by e, Like the of Mayin loom,Likea a-mid the

U

com-ing back to me, Ba-by ine,Ba-by e, He is ing back to me, Ba-by mine

sun-shine in the om, Ba-by ine,Ba-by ine,Likethe 'e in the r0021, Ba-by mineI

  

Gaily Baby Bunting
  

\_/

Bye,.__ Ba- by Bunt - ing, Dad- dy’s gone a hunt - ing, To

                

lit - tlc bit

  

rab - skin, To wrap his Ba- by Bunt- ing in.

Baal Baal Black Sheep .

’

Lively

 

 

Baa! Baa! Black sheep, have you an-y wool? es, sir, yes, sir! ee bags full,

        

One for my ter, and ne for my But no for the ty boythat ries in the



36

Bonnie Charlie
FINLEY DU  

Moderato

  

      
  

friend-1y main;Safe - ly owre the

Cha - lie!

1. Bon - nie Char- lie’s

ey trust-ed you, dear2. Ye trust - ed in your

now a - wa;

H18 - land men,

  

OR

 
 

      

 

 

m
  

Mon- a heartwill reak in twa hould he ne’crcome a- ain .
Theyk§entyour hid- ing in the glen’, Death or ex- ile rav - gmg. ye no come a'gam

  

in? Bet-ter lo’cd ye -na bc

  

Will ye no come back a - ye no come back a-gain?

A A

  

The Blue JuniataAll Mrs.M.D. SULLIVA
  

  
          

Bright A1 - fa - ere sweep the

bright Al - fa - sweep the

ra - ta,

ra -

1. Wild rovcd an In - g l

2. Gay was the ’un-tain song Of
      

  

      

Swift as an an- te-lope, the for- estwa- ters f luc u- ni - a - ta.

Strong and true my ar- rows are, In my paint- edwa-ters of the blue u-ni - a-ta.

      

'et - ty locks, In wa - vy tress- es

1ght ca- noe A - down the rap - id

Loose were hergo - ing, Swift goes my
quiv - er, riv - er.

Ba-Be-Bi-Bo-Bu

Moderato crew

B- a, ba, 13- c, Be, B-i, bi, -bc-bi, B-o, Bo, -Be,bi, be, B- u, bu, ~be,bi,b0 bu.



Begone! Dull Care 3’
Allegretto    

one! dull care,_ I_ pri-thee be _ gone me,__ Be- ne! dull

oo much care__ Will make a man turn gr __ And 00 much

 
     

  

and I shall nev-er a - Lon time hast thou been tar- n here, And
Will turn an old man to g g

care, You .

My \n'feshalldance and I will smg, SOcare,

gree,

clay
  

  

V

fain_thouwouldstm kill__ But it- aith, ull care,_ Thou nev-ershalthave ' ._

mer-n-ly pass th day,__ For I hold it one of the wis-est o d care a- way.—

  

Blow The Man Down

Waltz Tempo (A Hoisting Chantey - Song)

Solo orus Solo

1. As Iwas a ingdown Pa-ra-dise Street, WVay! Hey! the down)“

2.Says she to me, “Will you stand treat?" (Way! Hey. owthe down!) De

  

Co

pret- ty young dam-sol I chanced for to meet. (Give me some time to blow the man dovm.)

light-ed’,’ says I, “for a charm-er so sweet’.’ (Give mesome time to blowthe man down.)

  

Moderate Bohllnkus

1. 7 was a farm- er had two sons, And these two sons were brothers;

2. how; these two boys had suits of clothes, And they were made for Sun-day;

- hunk-us was name of one, Jo - - ' was t oh-ers.

Bo - hunk-us wore ev - ’ry day, Jo - se - us, his on on-day.

  



38 ' The British Grenadiers

Tempo di Marcia
 

    

  

  

er- - les Of Hec-tor and L san-denAi,Some alk of A-lex - an-der, And me of

h -roes e’er saw a can-non- all, Or kn theforceo ow_der'Il2. None 0 those ancient

  

    

 

 

    

such eat_ _ he - ro_es There’s nonethat can m

slayt eir oes With ow it, ban-ish all theii

  

these; But of all the world’s brave

But our brave b do

 

   

  

  

  

With a
f MS, __ Singing tow, row, row, with a tow,row, row, To the rit-ish Gren - a - diers.

Andante The BI'Oken Ring 1". GLUC
  

  
  

    

  
    

  

\- v

1. in a shaded val - l A wa _ ter-rnill ears; Bu I v ist Fro:

2. e romised to be th-fu-, She ledged it With a ring; thless rev-en, He1

  

>cres0.

  

  

V

scenes _0f imp-pier ears; But she love has van - ish’d From

gift intwain did .pring; But faith-less hath she prov - en,

    

cues _of hap-pier years.

Her gift intwain (lld spring.

A

  

  

The Brown Hair’d Maiden
Moderato Scotch Son    

1.Ho r0 brown-hair'd -en, - ee, m bo _nie d - en, M2.0 d, viiitgse face is air - est, - t)? thzilt thou bear - est, r13,"

V

_ eet - est, neat - est, maid - en, I’ll wed none but

Witch - mg smile the rar - est, Are ev - er with

  

V



39

ILW. LONGFELLOW _ The M LINDSAY

Andante espressivo '  

VV

1. I_ stood onthebridge at mid-night,As _ werestrik' t , Andt o’erthe

2.Forrny heart washot andrest-less,Andrnylife was fiill 0 are, And ur-den dup

cit-y, Be - nd the darkchurchtow’r, An like, thewa-ters rushing A _- mongthewooden icrs

on me Se greaterthanl could bear. But ithasfall-en fromrne, It 15 ur-ied in the sea

V

A flood of thoughts came o’er_ me, That filledrny eyes with tears How ft-en oh! how

on- lythe sor - row of th-ersThrowsi shad-0w o - ver me; Yet en-ev-erIcross the

A A

V

oft-e'n, In the days that had one by, I_ had stood onthat brid e_ at midnight And_

riv-er, On its bridgevn'thwoo en piers, Like the 0 - dor of brine romthe o - cean Comesth

V

ed on thatwave and sky! How oft-en, oh! howoft-en,Inthe thathadgone by, I had

0 _ 0th - er years ndfor-ev-er,andfor-ev_er, As 1 as the riv-er ows, AS—

A

V V

stood onthebridge at mid-nigh gazcdonthatwaveand sky! How oft-en, _ oh! h oft-en, I had

long as the hearth as-Sions, ong_ as life haswoes e moonanditsbrokenreflectiomAndits

A

wishedthattheebb-in tide Would bearrne a-wa on its hos-om 0’ th - ' ‘
shad-owe; shall apg-pear As the symbolof loge_ in eav-en: Aritiit: (:iv-erc-(iiig Md heti'g:



40 _Allegretto Blue Eyed Mary
  

1.“Com tell me, blue-e ed an - ger, Say th-er dost thou roam?_ Ger thiswideworld a

2. Com ere,l’ll buy t ow - ers, And ease thyhap-less lot;_ Still twith ver-nal

ran - ger, Hast thou nofriends,no ome? :They call’d me, blue - ed Ma - ry, When

sh -ers I’ll buy for-get - me not. Kind sir, thentake t ese - 1e

friends and for - tune smiled;_ But, ah! how for-tunes va - ryl_I now amSor-row’s childi’

fad - ing like my youth;_ But nev-er,11ke these ros - es, th-er Ma ry’s truth!”

  

egretto Brlght, Rosy MOI'Illllg'
    

1. e right r0 - sy rningPeepso-ver the ' ,VV1 lush-es a - orn-ing ows. .

2. The deerrousedbe ore us, A - wayseemsto fly, And ants to the cho-rus 0f oundsm full cry.

Come,come -

Andante Blest Be The Tie That Binds
H. G. NAGELI

  

    
        

in

our

\r

hearts

P

the tie that binds Our

our
- tl 10 e;I: therb throne, We 5 an v

ar _ dent prayers;

  
    

              

The f - low

Our fegrs, our

of - dred minds Is

our aims; are one,

that a - bove.

Our a d Olll' cares.

s p e to

hopes, com - forts  

  



Beautiful Star In Heaven So Bright 41

Allegretto con anima S.M. SAYLES

V

ti_ful star, in av’n so bright, t - 1y falls - v’ry light As hou moyest from
ay;i thy spir - it’s

1.

2. In an - cybeye thou tto say, ‘ Fol-lowme, a - '

earth a-far, Star ofthe eve- beau-ti-fulstar, tar of the eve-ni , - star. Beau - ti-¥u1

pin-ionst ,To realms of love he yond_the sky,To realrns of love he yond_the sky. Beau - ti_ ul

V V

Beau - ti-ful star,_ Stan'— of the eve - ning eau.ti-ful,beautiful star._

,_

  

e F

Moderate Before J611Wah’s AWflll Throne FREDERICK M.A.VENUA  

v o \,

l. Be-fore 1e - ho-vah’s aw-ful throne Ye na-tions bow vn't 5a - cred joy; owthat the

2.His sovlrelgn Jyvith- out our a1d, Made us of clay, and ormed us men; And whenlike

\

Lord ,is God a lone: He can ere-ate, and e de-stroy, He can cre- ate, and Heide stroy.

wandrmg heepwe strayti, Hebroughtus to His old a gain, Hebroughtus to His old_a _ gain.

’\

 

Andante Brightest Best SAMUEL WEBBE

1.Bri ht-estand est of the sons of mi ,Dawn on our es end usThine aid.

2.Coh§ on His cra-dle the dew-drops ' 4%, Lowlies His uiththebeasts of the stall;

Star of the ,the hor i-zon a dorn-ing, dewhere our nt e eem-_er is l‘id.

An-gels a - ore Him ber re -ing, Ma - ker and Sa - viour of

  



4‘2 Ben Bolt
M erato NELSON KNEAS  

    

Who

To -

é Oh! don’t you remember sweet Al-iceBenBolt, Sweet - icewhosehairwas so

Un-derthehick-o - ry tree, BenBolt,Whichstood at’ the foot of

A

hill,
  

  
  

v

rembledwith ear at your roan? In the

lis-tened to Ap - pl -t0n’s mill. he

  

with de-light whenwe t 've her a smile, And

getgi-er we’velam 1n noon-d shade, And  

  
  

old church-yard, in the val-ley, Ben Bolt, In a cor-ner ob-scure and a- lone,_ They have

mill-“heel has fall - en to iec-es, Ben Bolt, The raft-ers have tum - bled in, An :1
    

  

    

fit-ted a slab of the granite so gr y,Andsweet Al-ice lies - der

qui-et that crawls’round the walls as you gaze, Has followed the old -

A

stone, Theghaw

din, An :1  

fit-ted a slab of the gramite so gr ,An sweet Al-ice lies un - der the st e.

qui-et that crawls’round the walls as you gaz , Has followed the old - en .

f5

  

Allegretto Bluy Biy

              

1 O. _ Ihave

2. Did

have you

Yes,she

_ Billy 0y, Billy 0y? Oh,

ld you to in, Billy b0y,Billy boy?Did

ill?herehaveyou ?

bidyouto come in,

been to seek a wife She’s oy of my life, She’s a youngtliing,and can-not leave he ther.

bademe to come 1n,'i‘here’s a pie in her hin, She’s a thing,and can-not leave other.



  

Barney Buntline ‘3
A egretto

o

1. ‘Onc night came on a hur - _ri- cane, the sea was moun-tains roll- ing, hen

2.‘Fool- hard - y chaps as lives in towns, what dan-ger they are 31 in! And

Bar-ncy Buntlinc turnil his uik,and said to Bil- ly Bowling-“A rong soulwcs-ters blow-ing,Bill, O

nowthey‘re quaking in their eds for earthe roofshouldfall-in. crea-tures,howthey en-vtes us,And

can’t you hear it roar now; God help ’em, how I pit - ies all un -

wish - es, I’ve a n - tlon, For our good luck in such a storm to

CHORUS

hap- folks a- shore, !”
be, up_ on the o _ cean” Bow,wow,wow, rum-ti id-dy,rum-'ti id- dy, ,wow,wow.

  

Bonnie Doon

An ante

\d

1. e and braes of n- nie-Doon,H can ye bloom sac rcsh and fair, ow can es' ,ye

2. 0ft have I strayedby bo -nie Doon,To see the rose and twine;Wl1ere il~ abir sang

m

I?

lit-tie sae wea- ry, ull ofcarerYou'll reakmyheart,ye lit - tleb wantonthroughthe

of his love, And -ly did I o’mine,With htsomeheart I a rose, up-on its

flow-’ring thorn; e me of dc - part-ed joys, De - part - ed, nev- er to re-turn.

thorn-y tge; But my false lov- er Ie the rose, And left the thorn be hind to me.

  



44 Bid Me Good-bye EPAOLO 'ros'l

Tempo di Valse Lente 244mm"
  

61'6

    
  

  
 

     
  

__ on do not love meno place for me,

The on - 1y love a

or- ner es, That _

at rise and fall,

1 If in your eart a

-1esswaves,Ev er2:Man’s love is like the
      

  

dim. / dim.

  

eem,That ove sh ev- er be. Istherea sin- gle 0y or pain, hat I ma

aves, It ust be all in all. me no ore if I re gret, You need no

nev- er know? akebackyour love, it is in , idme good , go.

care to know; A wo-man’s eart does not for get, 1d megood ye, an go.

A

 

    

ou do not love me, no, id mego an go,- , _. 'tis - ter so,

 

’ s

, tls -ter so,

Bed-Time

67886.

  

Andante
  

    
  

to the nest.sinks to rest, The

um-ber so deep,

1. The evening is com-ing,The

-sy’s a-sljepflhe

are all dug straight

2. The are clos-ing,The inis bur-ie

‘ aw” says the crow as he flies o - ver-head,“It’s lit-tie peo-ple were -ing to bed!”

Closed for the night are the ro- ses so red, It’s time lit-tle peo-ple were ~ing to bed!

A

  



Beautiful Dreamer ‘5

Moderato STEPHEN O. FOSTER

"if

 

 

l. Beau-ti-ful dreamer, un-to me, t and dew-drops are wait-ing for thee,

2. Beau-ti-l’ul dreamer, out on the sea, ds are chant-lng the wild lo - re- lei,

"a"

Sounds of the rude world card in the day, ullilby the moon-lighthave all pass’d a - why!—

0 - ver the stream-let va-pors areborne uit-ing to fade at the bright com-ing n.

7

Beautiful dreamer, ueen of mysong, twhile I won thee,with soft mel-o-(b', Gone are thecares of

Beautiful dreamer, on myheart, en as the morn on the streamlet andsea; Thenwillallclouds of

  

life’s bu- sy throng,
( $01.40“. deimrt, -ful dreamer, a-wake un-to me! ful dreamer, a wake un-to

Black-Eyed Susan
Andante

v V

1. All in the Downs the fleet was rii, The wav - ing in the ,Whenblack-eyii

2.Wil-liamwas high up-on the yard, Rock'dby the bil - lows to and fro, Soon as her

Su - san came on b ,“0 w. ere shall I my true eve find? Tell me, ye

well - knownvoice he heald, He sigh’d and cast his eyes he - low; The cord slides

/\

  

jo-vial sail-ors, 11 rue If ~1iam, If my sweet a

swift-ly thro’his g ' -n1ng,And,qu1clr as , on the deg

  



‘6 The Bull-Dog

Moderato  

      

1. Oh! the bull-dog on the Oh! the

2. Oh! the bull-dog stooped to

bank! _

him 011! the
  

      

And the bull-frog in the pool;

And the snap-per caught his paw;

CHORUS Piu Allegro  

bull-dog on the bank:

polly-wog died a laugh-ing Oh! the “ll‘dog 0" tht

ritard. attacca il c o.

 

 

And the bull-frog in the pool;

Just to see him wag his Jaw,

      

bank,And the

  

01. The old wa-ter ool.

    

-frog in the dogcallii the bull rog A

CHORUS

Sing-ins ml, la, 111,18, , la, Sing-ing tra, la, la, la, la, la, Sing-mg

  

' 3 ‘ ' ‘ Repeat PP
  

      

tra, la, la, Sing-ing , la,

  

la, tra, la, la, la, ra, la, la, la, tra, la, la, la, la.

 
 

 
 

t3.

The Bell Is Ringing

tra, la, la.

Allegretto ROUNIJ

Harklthe bell is ng-ing, ll-ing us to ing-ing, earthe cheerful lay, Come, come a - y!

Hark! thebell is ng-ing, l-ing us to ing~ing, ear the cheerful lay, Come, come a - !

  

Hark! hark! the hell is ring-lng, Call-ing us to singing, Come,come,come,come a - way:



Balm 0r Gilead 4’

Allegro H.'l‘. BRYANT

1. lovii his old Ja-mai-ca his 00d old a-mai-ca his old -m' -2. Ain‘t I glad to get out thewil-der- ness, get out _the wil-der-ness get out tllfewill-lder- hiss,

Mas- sa lov’d his 0d old Ja- mai-ca,’VVay own in - a - bam’. , .
Ain‘t I glad to get out the wil-der-ness, Oh_ my_ _ Oh,we nt go-mg home 111-Y

more, Oh,we in’t go-ing home an-y re, Oh,we in’t go-ing home an-y more, the peach-blow

m

of il-ead, of ill-cad, of ril-ead,’Way ownt'the peach-blow arm.

  

Tempo di Marcia Bunker Hill HENRY L.'I'UCKBRMAN
  

v

1. Lonely and still was the oodand hill, And be-lowyet lumbered.The reel-es light of a

2. The heroes tho’t as th ra\'elywrought,Their country's al-tar rear-ing, Of a no- ble land by

summernightAllthe dew-y hours red.The sen-try’stramp fromthe foeman’s camp, With his

val-or’s hand Made ree and home en- dear-ing. In ar- ray when broke the day, The

tone of has - t 'arn - ing, andclear td'the yeoman’s ear As he watch'd ear-1y dawning.

dead-1y charget ey wait - ed, And ide byside in si-lent pride With skill their prowes mat-ed.

  



  

48

The Brave Old Oak

Maestoso H.112 GHOBLI    

V

l. A song for the oak, the brave old oak, Who hath ruled in the green-wood ong, Here

a 2. He saw the rare times, when the ChristmaschimesWere a mer - ry sound to hear, And tl

  

V

health and re-nown to his broad greencrown,And his fif- ty arms so

squire’s wide hall, and the cot- tage small,Were full 0f Chris

v V

  

trong. There is ear in his frown when th

cheer. And all the day to th
        

sun goes down, And the fire, in the west fades out; And he show- th is might it a

re- beck gay, They carold with glad- some swains. They are go e, they are dead, in the

V

wild mid-night, the tormsthrough his branches shout. Th - t th 0 k th b m akwn h th
church-yardlaid, But the ravet ,h still re - . en mg 0, e a ’ e “wee o ’ o a

stood hi pride so ong, And till flour-ish he, a ale g'reentree,When a un-dredyears are gone.

  

Buttercu s And Daisies
Allalegretto P

    

1. But-ter-cupsand dai-sies Oh,the pret-ty flowers, om-ing ere the pring-time,To tell of sfri-ny h rs!

2. Ere the snowdrop th Or the cro-cus 1d, Ere the ear-1y prim-rose pesits bud of gold

While the trees are leaf - less, While the ields bare, But - ter- cups and dai - sies Spring up here andthere.

Somewhere on the un-ny bank ut- ter cups are right, Somewhere in the rozengrass Peeps the dai. sy te.



By The Sad SeaWaves 49
Andan BIB JULIUS BENEDIOT

    

1. By the sad sea waves, I lis.- ten while they moan A la- o’er graves of

2. From my last night by ho - ly sleep be-gu ed, In the air dream-light my

i" - .

hope andp eas-ure . I was 'oun _, I. was fair, once not care, rom

home up - on me . Oh, how ‘wee ’mid the dew, v- ow’r that I knew, Breath’d a

ris- of the morn to the set -tin of the sun- Yet I like a slave sad seawave,Come a

welcomeback to the worn an wear-y child. I a- in mygrave sad seawave,Come a

m

gain,brightdays Ff. . afnilpleas-ure gone ome a- ,bright days, Come a- , come a

llgain, dear dream so -ly thatsmil , ome a- ,dear dream,Come a- , come a

Boer National Song
Moderato =

1. Once re o’er Trans-vaal hills and plains Our flagh four 001- ours low;

2.Through man ’ya fierce and an- gry storm Thou wert our light of day.

woe to the un- od- 1y handTha es to bring it . ! Then of free-dom,wave a-loft, The

nowthatstormto calmgivesplaceTo- let us y- Though ns,Kaf-firs ons assailed,Thou

A

 

air is bright and cl , Our en-em-ies are to flight,More oy-0usdays near.

couldstnot be a - based,_ And to their ut-most efandshame,Th er up have raised.

  



50
La Brabanconne

/_\ > cresc. f‘

Belgian Hyrr

/\ a

Tempo di Marcia    

  

1. A- way with long en - rull - ing‘. a- wake anda - rise! V

2. Luilh-ur-at't dit l’ar bi lras' - rs, Ss-con les qf-freua:_ __

0w at thevoice of hon-or call - ing, - ft thy ban- ner flies. Once a- inpride and

Surnous un pin- es -uat' - rc,__ ient Zaweer des . G’en est t_ Bel-gr:st

glo - ry, a-tion u -con-querii I free, 0n thy la-lon rththe sto -

clam - gall-vac dt'ndt' gnes trot-reg? Lami-traills, a- bri-sé lo - ran - gs,

/'_\

and r- ty! Once a- , in thy ride 10 - ry, __ on uneonquerii ev-e

l’ar-bre de la li- le' a-bri-se'_ lb - ran - gs, Sur - bm ds la li'bt

larga

V

0n thy - dard bla - son the stp- ry 0! ing and Lawand Lib-er - ty!_

Sur lar - bro de la 14- bar to, __ Sur l’ar - hrs (10 la li-ber té._

  

Baby’s Night
An ante

  

  
      

  

 
   

1.Twin-k1e bright- ly, stars of ht, Christ-mas Eye _is - b 5 night;

2. Dar - ling, raise your so/fL blue eyes, To the brill-lance 0A t e skies;

  

            

ba - by- hood.

~ drous song?

  

ood, Thus to hon - orSweet ar - _

an - gel-t rong? Can you hear theirCan you see thg,

  

  



Bonny Eloise n

Moderato dam  

8, t is the vale where the Mo-hawk gent-1y glides On its wind-ingway to the1.

2. , are thescenes of my boy-hood’s sun-nyyears,That be- span-gle the gay 35-1-1

/—\ A

And -er than all streams onearth be-sides, Is this t rol-ling riv - or to

And dearare thefrientkseenthrdmem ~ o-ries fond tears That lived in the blestdays of

AA

Bu sweet-er dear- er yes, dear-er far than theseWho harm where oth-ers all

/"\

Is blue-eyed, bon-ny, bon-ny E- him, The belle of the Mo-haw vale.

The Banks 01‘ Allan Water

Andante espressivo

J/

1. On the of -lan wa-ter,When the “get spring-t did fall, Was mil-ler’s love-1y

2. On the banks of Al-lan wa-ter, When b An - tumn spread its There I the mil-1e

daugh_ter, Fair- est of them all; For his bride a sol - dier sought her, And a

daugh-ter, But she smil'd no more. For the sum-mer grief had her, And the

  

/--——\ m __ m    

win - ning tongue had he; On the banks of Al- lan wa-ter, None was gay as she.

sol - dier false was he; On the banks of Al-lan wa-ter, None was sad as she.



52 The Bowld Sojer Boy

egretto SAMUEL DOVE

    

      

Fbr a

8 th

that from

  
  

not a thrade that’s go - ingM'o

w g t r01

ow-ing, or

pout, and

-W
t

  

    
t  

bowldso-jerboy!Where right or left we ,Sure friend or_ foe, Will the hand or toe,Fronith

bowldsogerboy! ’Tis then that ladies air, In de tear theirhair,Butf r a o e I th

bowld so-jer boy. There’s not a town we march thro’ But la-di'es look-ing arch, ro’the

bowld so-Jerboy. For the world 15 all be-fore us“, ‘Where the land-la-dies a -dore us, And

dim

-dowpaneswillsarchThro’the ranks to f r oy,Whi1e up the street,eachgirlyoumeet,vl'ith

ne’er re-fuse to score us, But us up with oy, We taste her tap‘, we tear er cap,“Oh,

looks so sly will cry “My eye! Oh! is - n’t he a dar- ling, The b (1 so - jer boy!

that’s the chap for me,” she, “Oh! is - n’t he a dar- ling, The bowld so - jer boy!

- m

  

Bibabutzemann

ttO L m a  

dances Bi-ba utzemann, All in and out and round abo’ii‘t; BLba-butzemann,

Fine .8. Fine;

house all round a bout. He rls himself and twirls himself, ngshis bag be-hind himself.

  



Break, Break, Break 5"
Maestoso 5 W. B. DEMPS'PEB

A

1. Break,b break, On thy cold stories, Sea! And I that my

2. Break, break, At the foot of crags, 0 Sea! But the ten - der grace a day that

ut- r' The thoughtsthat a _ rise in me.._ O for fish-er boy,

is dear Will nev - er come back to me? And the state- ships go on To

ts 'th s sis- r well for the sail- - or lad, That he

ha - ven un- der the for the touch of a van-ish-ed hand, And the

si n his boat on the b ! Break break break On thy cold gray 0 Sea!

$031813 of a voice that is sti ! Break’, break’, break: At the foot of thy crag8,0 Sea!

  

Brother So Fine

A

All

  

  

  

so me,, do not be an-gry, I pray,

th-er so fine,

1.Broth-er so e, broth-er so gay,

Come, do be an-gry, I my,2. Broth-er so fine, broth-er so gay,     

‘ 7

er so ga t be an-gry ray.

brother so on’t be an- gray.

dis - -pear Broth-er so ' -er so ga. Don’t be an ~ gry pray.

deem i might, Broth. er so fine: broth-er so gay: Don’t be an - pr .

  



54 ) EyesEE.WEATHERLY Beauty 8 F. P. TOS']

Lentamente
   

‘ 1. I want no stars inheav’n to guide me, I need no moon, no sun to shine,While hav

2. I hear no birds at twi-light call-ing, I catch no mu _ sic l’in t stream, Whileyou

yousweet-heart be ide meVVhile I t tyouar mine. Ineedno fearwhat-e’erbetideme F01

gold-en words are falLingWhile 'ou s-per in my s INer sound of Joyenthralllng

straightand sweetmy path-wa lies, Iwant no stars in heav'n to ' meWhile I gaze yourde

Speaks in y0ur dcarvoice a- one While I hear your fond li call-ingWhile speak tome,min

mu
eyes, I want no stars in heav’n to guidemeNVhile I in yomdeareyes.

own While I hear your fondli _ While tome my own.>,

  

TL"?

GEORGE DUFFIEL]

Fim

\ y

Blessed Saviour, Thee I Love
Moderate  

        

1. Bless - ed Sav - iour, Thee I love, All my 0th - er joys a - bove;

2. Once a - gain be - side the cross, All my gain I count but loss;
  
  

0.61—1. Eu - er let my glo - ry be "m, - 21/, on - 1y, on - Zy Thee!

2.1Yence, uaz'n slza - dows! let me see Je _ sus, cru - ci - ft'ed for me.

0.01 line

All my hopes in Thee a - bide, Thou my hope, and nlpiu ht be - side,

Earth -1 pleas - ures fade a - way, Clouds are that e day;

  



Bonnie Dundee ‘

Allegretto con spirito

1. the Lords of Con-ven-tion’twus Clav-er-house spoke, - headsto bebrukeg'l'hen

2. Dun - dee he is mounted, he des up the street, The

each av- a - lier who loves hon-or and me, Let him fol-low hon-nets ' nie ”

Pro-vost(douoe mamsmd‘Just let it be, For the oun 18 wee! rid 0’ that o' Dun-dee.

  

CHORUS

\/

up my cup, come fill can,C sad-dle my hor-ses, and out mymen;Un

hook the west port, and let us go f , For it’s up wi‘ the bon-nets -nie Dun-dee!’

  

Brother, Tell Me Of The Battle GEORGE pm
M erato    

l.Brother, 11 me of the , How the 901- diers fought and fell; Tell me of the wea- ry

2. Brother, me of the bat-tle, For they your life o’er,- They all me you had

march-es, She who will lis-ten . roth-er, thee close be ide me, Lay your

fall - en, That I’d nev - er see you re. Oh, I’ve so sad and lone-1y, Filled my

  

.el rt't. 0.0.111 Fine
(or. cresc.  

head up- on my breast, While you’re tell - ing of the bat- tle, Let fe '- ver’d fore-head .

breast hasbeenwnh , Since they said my dear-est I s nev- er ssF - ain.



F56 ,

“LOHENGRln” Bridal Chorus

Allegretto RICHARD WAGNEE
  

1. Guid-ed b_ us, thricehap-py ir, En-terthis oor-way’tis ovethat in-vites; that is brave,

2.Home_]oys i e, OIIICJOYS so ure, Love ev-er faith-fu and ove ev- er e,- that is brave,

. .
>

> > >

all that is air, ove now ump-hant for ev- er u- nites. pion of vir-tue,bold-1y ad

Flow-er of -ty, gen-tly ad- ance; owthe loud of rev-’ling is end-ed, ight bring-ing

peace and liss has de- nd-ed ‘annli by the breath of hap- pi-ness, , Clos’d to the world,b)

Guid- ed. by us, thrice hape , En- ter this oorway,’tis love that in vites,
love on' 1y lesu Homejoys di-vine, omejoys so ure, Love -e th-ful and love ev- er ure;

A

Allthat is rave, allthat is air, Lovenow for ev - er u tes, for ev er u- i ._

  

Beautiful Sea

Allegretto
  

  

bo- som to roam.1. Beau-ti-ful sea, beau-ti-ful sea, Oh, how I love on thy

ere is my home.2. Foam-ing and free, foam-ing and free, here is my rest-ing-place,  



Bob Serener 57
' n

no "ette E. AUDRAN

1. If in a state of ex-hil-ar a-tion, You camehome late and dim~ly

2. So should it be with a po-li ti-cian,When all his ea-sures go a

  

dim.

  

saw, Two la-dies 't-ing an ex - plan - a-tion Your wedded ' andyour moth-er- in
wry, With pa-pe bla-ming hiswrong bi-tion And vo.ters ask-ingthevtiierefore mt is the

time for dis-ap-pearing! Just take a head-er,down go 'Ihenwhen th a-bove is clearingflhenvthen

  

f . m

skyabove is clearing,Bobup ly, bob up se-renely Bob up from be-low! "y

’T b

“Emmy, Birds Of A Feather
/(4 ° ° ’7

Moderate Ermm‘e ‘ E. JAKOBOWSKI

<

a

Down-y jail-birds of a fea-ther, We are shift -ers, We are shift-ers, Work-ing skil-ful

1y to-geth - er; the wick-ed ld we roam; Eas-ing ma-ny a mor-tal bur-den,

Kind- er coves were new er heard on But a start ymfll take our word 0 -i - ty

  



58 The Blue Alsatian Mountains
Waltz Tempo STEPHEN ADA)!

  

        
  

ow

by th

:1 with

1. Bythe blue A1

2. Bythe blue Al

3, Bythe blue A1

a mai - den fair, the

Came a stran-ger in the Spri ,_And he li

Man - y ng-timesbloorn’dand pas d, And the

  

  

      

  

foun tainsWere the rip - p of her hair, Were the rip - ples 1' her hair, An-ge

foun tains gust to hear the maid-en sing, Just to hear the maid-en sing, Justto

She lost her at last. And sh
  

    foun tains awshe lost her hopes at last,

. ’_\

  

AN

mild her so win- ning, An-gel her hap- smile, n be it

whis-per the ligh ,VVordsthe sweet-est she known, ust to a - way the on

wi like a fl er That is wait-ing for the rain, he W111 neversee the strata 1

’

  

 

 

  
  

Such songs will pass a-way

Suchdreamsmay pass a -way

The have pass’d a-way

could hear er song the e _

Till her heart was all his own.

Where the foun-tai fall a- gain

mug,

    

A
  

  

CHORUS

  

_Tho’ the blue Al - sa- an mo Seem to

_But the blue Al - sa-tian moun-tainsSeemto

; But the blue Al - sa-tian. moun-tainsSeemto

ch and wait al

h and wait a1

ch and wait al

  

  

wi pass a -way Tho’ the blue Al

  

The Bell Doth Toll
SIOWIY Round    

            

The bell th 11, ech-oes roll,I know sound fgll well; I love its ring-ing,For it
  

calls to sing-ing,VWth its bim,bim, bim, born, bell, Bim, bom, bim,bom,bell.



The Bloom Is On The Rye 5"

Andante espressivo HENRY R. BISHOP

 

   

1. My pret- tyJanelmypret-ty ane! Ah! ev-er, nev-er look so But meet me meetmein

2.8m the day, the wed-ding , And I will buy the The ds and maids in

eve - ning,Whi1e the bloom is on the rye..__ iswan-ing , mylove, The

fav-orswhite,And bells, the vil-lage bell shall ring. The ng is wan-ing fast, mylove, The

corn is in the ,The summernights are minglove,The moonshinesbrightand clear; Then pret-ty Jane,my

corn is in the ,The summer nights are love,Tlle moonshinesbrightand lear; Then ret-ty Jane,my

f dim. m.

dear-est Jane, Ah! look so , But meetme,meetme in the -ning,While the loom is l'ye- —

dear-est Jane, Ah! look so , But meinthe ning,While the loom is on rye- —

Belle Mahone

Ce _ dim J. H. M. NAUGHTON

1. Soon be-yond the har-bor bar, hall my bark be sail- ing far O’er the world I n-der lone,

2. Lone-1y like a th-eredtree, at is all the orld to me eandlightwere all in thee,

  

A; "bf  

Sweet Belle ne. 0hr thygrave I weepgoodbye, ear,0 hear my ne-ly cry, 0 with-out thee whatam 1,

Sweet Belle ne. Dai-sies pale are ng o’er All myheart can a-dore, I meet thee more,

I
0| 4

; dim. et rt't.

Sweet lleMa-hone? . -
Sweet BeueMHmne_ . Belle ne! Wait forms at

  

0| 0| 8
\/\__/



6° Blissful Dreams Come Stealing O’er Me

Andantino

    

>- dim.

        

l. Bliss- ful dreams each day as1

2. Thougheachday fresh

- ing

ids me hope thi

b me, Bring-ing hap-py scenesgone by;

e , That briefws- ion my heart.  

  
 

   
    

at heart no_ se to Sigh. Home of peace! I th por-tal

loved forms no

1 as-uresbri -'p e ~ng mg’ shall part. Comeis‘WaSleeP, my eye'5 5 seal'ml

day not dis -tant
  

  

  
  

to me, _ Grasp the hands of pure af- ec- tion,

to cheer;_ aft me back to

A A

the glance o

nes ofpleas-ure, Bring the smile ai

Hear the voic - es

Come,bright dream, my  

  

 

     

'1111'6 $88.the hands of pure af- fee-tion,

the tear.

the glance of

aft me back to scenes of pleas-ure,

ra - ture see. . _
p ring the smile and

chase the tear.

/\

    

  

Gaily The Bluebird on. mmmu

/\ A $\

1. Sweet ird,thy ear - l is ga , In woodlandor in glade;_ It lls of flow’rs th

2. Sweet bird, I hear t y -comeca , As on thy hal-cyon Wing;_ Now oy- ousswell, nc

e’er de-c Of that nev- er fade __ Th son so sweet-l it dothxgen- tly fiiiLSweet '1 -ler of the Spriiig!_ Hm; magi,- y hours ly and

a

-o's sil - verleaf - y dell, It some spir - it’s ' From

ten-der, lov - ing lay, Oh! ou did’st seem some - bird From E - denlands a -



Beautiful Bells 61

erato E. 0. LYTE

-r
a - ggin, ng a - ga>in, Beau-ti -ful bglls, beau-ti -ful

  

Ring - ing, Ring- ing, ng- ng,

£11m?- Ring a - g‘gin, r ng a - gain, Beau-ti-ful bells, -ti -ful bellsw

> > >-
>

>m

  

Ring-ing, Ring - i , Ring- ing, Ring - ing, ngnng.

1.0a the breeze of chning stcal-ing, Hark! the bells are slow- y pcal-ing,Wak-ing

2.As_ the toil of day is end-ing, Thro’ the vales the bells arc send-i Tones with

 

F2

ev er ten -dcr feel - ing,Bcau-ti-ful bells, b -ti - ful bells, bells, beau-ti -ful bells

ev'er mur-mur blend-ing,Bcag-ti-ful bells, beau- ' - f b215, bells, beauétl-ful b’glls

  

Brightest And Best

Adagio non troppo F- MENDELSSOHN
  

p 1. rightcst best of the ns of the

Gold on His ra-dle the dew-drops are

V

morn_ing! Dawn on our k-ness,andl nd us thine aid! Star of the East—the ho-ri-zon a -

shin-mg Low lies His cad with the beasts of the - An-gels a- re Him, in 51 re

dorning,Guidewhcre our In-fant Rc- is d! p

clln-ing, Ma - kcr, and h,and Saviour of all!

  



‘2 Bells 0f Shandon
REV. FRANCIS MAHON

    

1. th deep af - fe_c-t_ion and re - col lec - tion, oft- en think of those Shan or

2. I've heard bells chim-ing full many a clime in, Toll- ing sub 1 in cath- e - dral

Bells, sound so dwould n days of Flinground cra-dle their ma _ c

shrine,While at a glib rate brass tongueswoul vi -brate But allt - sic spoke naug t llkt

; On s pon-der r-e’er wan-der, thus fond-_er sweet k of

ne; For meery, dwell-ing on each proud swell-ing Of thy bel-fry, knell-mg its bold note:

thee; th thy Bells 1' Shandon,that sound so oiiThe pleasant wa-ters of the Riv. ,

gee, Bells of Shandon sound far more don The pleasant wa-ters of the Riv-er Lee.

A ‘

Modemm The Bay Of Biscay on Engm
    

1.Loud ward the dread~ful thun-der, The rain 0. del- uge show’rs, The oudswere rent a -

2. Now up-on the bil-low, Her op-’ning tim- bers cre Each fears a wa -t’ry

sun - der, By light-ning’s vi - vid pow’rs. The night was drear and dark, Our,

p11 - low, None stop the dread-ful leak. To cling to slipp-’ry shrouds, Each

poor, de-vot - ed bark Till next day, there she lay, In the Bay of B‘ O!

breath-less sea-man cr s, As - she lay, till next day, In the Bay of Bi 0!

m



Belle 0b Baltimore 68

. G. EVANS

1.1’ve been thro’Car-o - 1i - na, lye been to Ten- see, I sail’d the Mis-sis sip-pi, For

2. My Belle is tall and slen-der, And sings so ber-ry Yoa’d ti sh was an owlingale,If

mas-sa set me free; I’ve kiss’d de lub-ly cre-ole On Loui-si -an- ’s shore, But I

once hervoice you hsar; I down to her cab-in, And rapp’d up-on de door,

  

Y

m CHORLS

neb-ber found de al to match e ing Belle b Bal-ti-more. omboys a beam“,

7went to gub m og-ger-type To my sweetBelle ob Bal-ti-mgre.

E sobright and cheek so soot-y; 0 gal I eb-er seen a-fore, 0 tasBelle ob -timo

m , m
m

  

The Blacksmith
Moderato W. A.MOZART

  

1. Oh! the lack-smith’sa fine stur-dy fel- low, Hard his ad, but his heart’s true and

2.Blowthe fire, r the coals -ing more on, Till the irods all a glow, let it

  

  

mel- low See him stand there his huge bel- lows blow.ing, With. his rong braw-ny arms free

roar on! While the smith high his ham-mer’s a - 'ng, Fi - ’ry arks fall in show’rs all a
  

    

  

cresc. dim

bare. See'th fire in the fur-nace a -ing, Bright its spar~kle and flash,loud its ar.

round, And on the an-vil is ring- ing, Fills the air with its loud clang-' und.

/-\



6‘ Blow,Ye Winds, Heigh-ho!
Moderato

I

Old Engli:
  

  

l i
  

l

siaccato

cap-i - tal_ ship for an

bo’ -. swain’s mate was

 
     

LA2 o - cean trip Was the al-lop-ing Win ~ dow lind! No

ve-ry se- date, Yet— fond of a-muse~rnen too,- He
  

      

wind that blew dis - her crew, Or__. troubled the_ Cap - tain’s ~ The

played hopscotch with the star- boardwatchflVhilethe cap - tain he tick-led the ,! And tht
  

  

  

>>§

    

man... at thewheel was_ made... to feel Con - tempt for the wild- est

gun-ner we_ had was ap par-ent-ly mad, For he

low-ow-ow, Tho’ it

sat on the af - ter rai- ai - ail, And

m

    

  

CHORUS

  

of-ten ap eared,when gale hadcleared,Thatheiibeen in his bunk be low.
fired sa- utes with cap-tains boots, In the teethofthebooming e! blow'yewinds’heighhm A

  

at

  

rit. o

  
  

no more on shore,So the music play-ay-ay! I’m ff for the morning

A>>>¢
  

rov-ing Iwill o! Ill

  

s . sempre

train! I’ll the rag-ing I’m off to my lovewith a x-ingglove,Ten

  

Bonnie Blue Flag
H. M?CARTHY

erato
  

1.We are a band of roth-ers, and na-tive to soil, t-ing for the

2. First, all-antSouth Car-o li - no. so nob-1y made the stand, cameAl- a -



V

V

prop-er-ty we by hon-est toil; nd henourri htswere atened, the cry rosenear and

ba - ma,who took her by the hand; Next uick-ly . is- si’s\- sip - pi, Geo 1a and Flor-i -

A

V

far,_. Hur rah!_ for the Bon-nie Blue Flag t a sin-gle star._ Hur rah! hur

da,__ All on high the n-nle Blue Flag that a sin-gle star.- Hur ragh_!\ hur

A

rah}; for utli-ernrightshur_ rah! Hur rah for the n-nie Blue Flagthat bears a sin-gle star.

A A

  

Believe Me If All Those EndearingYoung Charms

Andante THOMAS MOORE

1. - eve those en- -ingyoungcharms,VVhichI on so fond-1y to day, Were to

2. It is notwhilebeau-ty and youtharethine own, And thyc "unprofaned by a tear, That the

change to- _ -row and from my arms, ike_ fair- y_ gifts fad- a - way, Thouwoulds

fer - vor and faith of a soul can be known,Towhich Will but make thee more car, Oh, the

’5

A

still be a- dored as this mo-ment thou art: Let thy love-li-ness fade as it will, And a~

heart that has tru- 1y loved, nev-er for-gets, But as tru-ly loves on to the close: As the

round dear ru - in, each of my heart,Would en - ine it- self ver- t-ly

sun- flow- er turns on her god when he sets, The same look that she gavewhen he

  



6“ Bingo

Al egro

 
 

  

' it . . .
8 Here’st Rens-se-laer,drink it down,drlnk it down,Here’s to Rens-se-laer, drink it down,drink it do

Here’s to Rensese-laer, may she nev-er have a peer, Drink it down, drink it down, drink i

 
 

  

Balm of G'l- e - ad,Gil-e -ad, Balm of Gil- e-ad,Gil-e - at

  

down, down, down.

  

Balm of Gil- e -ad, Way down on the Bin-go farm. We ’t go there an-y more, W

won’t go there an- y more, We won’t go there an-y more, Way down on the Bin-go farn

 

 

    
  

0.6

    

Bin- go, Bin- go, Bin-go, Bin-go, -go, Bin-go,Way on the Bin-go farm.

  

  

tuted.

Beer Waltz

1% The name of any college may be

Heidelberg 8011

y #2“

  

  

La, la-le-rada la la la la la la la__la la, la-le-ra-la la la la la la la la la



  

 

[1 1F.2 I

tsie! la Ist sie! Ia la-le-ra-la la 1a la la la la la la la la la

A A

la la la la la la la la la la la la 1h

je - rum, je- rum, je- rum, la la-le-ra-la la la la la la la! la!

Be Kind To The Loved Ones At Home 1

Mod ato I. B.WOODBURY

1. Be kind to thy fa -ther for, en thouwert young,Who loved thee so fond-1y as he?

2.Be kind to thymoth-er for, 10! on her brow trac-es of sor-row be seen

caught the first ac-cent that fell fromthy tongue,And oined in thy in - no-cent lee.

. well mayst thou cher-ish and com-fort her n , For lov - ing and kind has she a

kind to thy fa - ther, for now he is old; s locks in-ter-ming-led with gray;

mem-ber thy moth-er, for thee will she pray, As long as God giv- eth her breath;

Hi foot-steps are fee -ble, once fear-less and bold; Thy fa -ther is pass-ing a - way.

With ac-cents of kind-ness then cheer her lone way, E’en to the dark val- ley of

  



68 The Bold Fisherman    

    

ill-ings-gatc, To catch the mildonce was a bold Fishermen, Who ' d forth from

bri- ny - 0, He 1- lowiiand hcrig_gled, then he strig- gled, In the wa-tcr so

  

1. There

2. First

  
  

      
  

he ar-rove off Pimli-co, The

did he gcn-tly gli-i -ide, To the

stormywind,it did be.shy mack-er e1. Butwhe

ttom of the sil-v’r)

po- t

help, but in 'n; Thenyel-lowéd Out for
      

    

lc so,That slick o-ver-board he fell.gin to blow, And his lit-tic boat did wib-blc

Ma - ryti- i-idc, But pre -vi-ous-ly to that he cri- i -ied,“Farc - well, ”

  

  

'n_k1e doo-dladum, That’s the high-1y in-ter-cst-ing song he sung=Twinkli

Twin-klc doo-dle-dum, That’s the re-frain of the gentle song he sung:Twinkl

  

Twin-klc

Twin-klc
  

    

 

   

bold Fish- er -

bold Fish- er -

man.

man.

doo - dle - dum, Oh! thedoo - dlc - dum, n - klc

doo - dlc ~ dum, Said thedoo - dlc -dum, Twin - klc   

 

 

Bay or Dublin
Andante

I A A 4‘ L I'\ f:

. Oh! Bay of Dub-lin! heaugtfimfretrmbli: jubeauty hauntsme '1 .

2. Schchcklowmountains. e s 'ght sleeping Onynurgrccnbanlrs is a picture rare;Youcrowd

but

 
  

       

 

  

    

name; And hey. c

is most fair; As tho’yo

m

bloodvtarmsvthenfoun-tains that the sun sets bub-blin’,

me to saround me like peep-in; And puz-zlin’

A

  

  
  



JULIA WARD HOWE

till this life-pulse ceas-es, My ear- lat-est thoughtwill cease to , There’s no-one

see your swee fa - ces Re-flect-ed in that smooth and sil - ver sea, My bles-sin’

. m

here knows how fairt t place is, 0 one cares how

on those 1 -ly pla- ces, Tho’ no one cares how

  

Battle Hymn Of The Republic
w. STEFFE

T di Marcia '

1. MTne eyes have seen the glo - ry of the com- ing of the Lord; He is

2. I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a - c -cling camps; They have

tramp-ling out the via - tage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath

build- ed Him an al.- tar in. the eve - ning dews a d damps; I can

loosed the fate-ful ' ning of His ter- ri-ble swift sword, His truth is marching on.

read His right-eons sen-tence by the d -mg lamps, His day 15111810111118 on.

CHO

I . \ '

Glo- ry! glo - ry! Hal- le - lu - jah! Glo - ry! glo - ry! Hal - le - 1

G10 - ry! glo- ry! Hal- le - lu - jah! His truth is march-ing on.

  



Bavarian Yodel

CNSC.

Waltz time

that us in one, Our wannergrow asthe 'Lqrun,

hearts in the win-ter of life re-call,L1

sor-rowécloud ' ur- ours. Ah!

fair hours of ' i-est days. Ah!

I26

  

The Battle-Cry Of Freedom

GEO. F. BOO
  

1.ch rai - l ’muudthe ral- lyonce a-gain, of freede
2. wé are y to - the ’ our gonebefore,Shoutingthe -

ral - 1y from the hill-side, gath-er from the " -tle-cry of reedom.

va-cant ranks with a. mill-ion free-men more,Shout-ing the bat -t1e- o

  

CHORUS

Un-ion for- -er, ur- rah! boys, rah! with trait-or, Up withthe stars; While we

the flag, Ral - 1y once a - gain, Shout - bat- tIe- cry of free



Babylon Is Fallen 71

M HENRY 0. WORK

1. Don’t you see de blaokclouds Ris - in’ o-ber yon-der Whar’ de ole plan-ta-tion am?

2. Don’t see light-nin’ Flash-in’ in de canebrake,Like as if we gwine to hab a storm?

Neb-ber you be fright-en'd is on - ly dark-eys me to j ne and figh_t for Un-cle Sam.

N ! u is -tak - en ’Tis de dark-eys baylnets, An’ de but-tons on dar u ~ ni- form.

  

CHORUS, v
  

k 0ut dar, now! We’s a gwine to shoot! out,dar,don’t you un-der-stand?

0 don't you knowt at

Bab-y-lon is fall-en! Bab-y- lon is fall-en! An we’s gwine to oc-cu-py de land!

  

_ Buy A Broom

tz time

1. From tchland I ewith my light wares all la-den To dear,hap-py England,in summers gay

2. To brush a -way in-sects that sometimes an you,’Yodll it quite han-dy, to se night

bloom, lis-ten fair la-d and pret- Oh! bu of the ’ring Baday; And t bet’-ter ex-e’rEcise, pray, can etrii ploy you,Than to step all vex - a - tious in

room! Oh! buy of the wand’ring Ba variar. ava.rian a uy

buy a Than to all vex - a -tious in tru-ders a - way.tru-ders a - way. Buy

a

a

  



72 Comrades
March time FELIX MCGLENNON

l "y 4A A l A AJ A A A
l e l I W l l

s I I I 1‘

I Y r I swab-1:

1. We fromichildhoodplay’d to- gether, M dear comrade Jack and I, VVeyvouldlfight each 0th. er’s

2.VVhen just bud-ding in - to manhood, yearn’d for a Sol-dier’s life, Night and day I dream’d of

 

  
 

 

 

 

  

  
 

   
 

 

      

( 3. I end list -ed,Jackcamewithme, And ups and downs we shared, For a time Our lives Were

Wei—é”I I a? i ii #4

 

 
fif' i' 8;! III I ii

bat-ties, To each oth-er’s aidwe’d fly; And in boy. ishscrapesandtroubles, on would find us

glo- ry, Longing for the bat-tle’s strife, I said“ 111 be a soldier, ’Neath the Red,the

peace-ful, But at engthgmrwas de- lared; - been -sult;e$ 'e were or-dered

/_\/\

  

 
 

 
 

   

A A m.se-\ A don‘- '"
I t T 1 ‘ ‘ 'I

4 f F F 4'. I i I, f l' +1 4! F v
, 1 r r e : I a a r I ; I l

 
 

 

ev - ’ry-whcre, Where one went the oth- er fol-low’d Naughtcould part us for wewere

White and Blue;" “Good-b e,_{pck;’said he, “no, nev - er! If you go,then Ill go too.”

to the front. And t e e Lment we be-lon ’dto Had to bear the bat-tle’sbrunt.

J 1

g ,

I l

L

I l

a

   
   

  

      

 

 
 

             
   

   

1L»; .JT’ ‘
   

 

com - rades, com - rades, cwersince we were boys,

  

dz'

    

sor - rows, 'n each 0 -er’s j . Comradeswhenmanhoodwasdawn 'ng, Faithful

e’er may be - tide, When danger mydar-ling old comradcwas re by my side.

Christmas Song

Alle tto C, %\  

l. Ev-’ry artherecomesto uS thedearChristchild, Once to earth a ' thwaysomeekandmild.

2.Giveseac one his less-i ,all in ev-’ry home, In ourhearts to it, Eerywhereweroam.

AA



73

Captain Jinks

Live

1.I’m .Capqrtainlinkspf the HorseMarines;I feed myhorseon cornandbeans, And

2.I__ joinedmycorps whe twen-ty-one, Of courseIthoughti capital fun,When the

  

sportyoungla-die in theirteensfl‘hda cap-tain in _the Army. I teachyoung la_dies

en-e-my came,of ourse I run,ForIin not cut outforthe Army. Whe I left home,mn

how to dance, ow to dance, How to dance,I teach youngla_d es how to dance,Fo’

ma, she cried,Ma ma she cried,Ma ma she cried,WhenI left hom ma she cried,He

cresc . m Chorus A

1m the pet of the ar-my. 7 . _
not cut out for the ahmy' Im CaptamJinksofth orseMarinesJ feedmyhorseo

' m

/_\

corn and bean doften live be yondmyrneansflho’ cap-tain in the ar-my.

Chairs To Mend

ROUND

1.!

Chairs to mend,old chairs to mend; rush or cane bot -torn,old chairs to mend. 01d

2

  

chairstomenleew mack-er-el, new maclr-er-el, New mack-er-el, new mack-enel.

8

01d ragaany old rags‘YTake money for your old ragsoAny hare skins,or rab-bitskins?



7‘ Carine

M m 67’684

    

  

      

Whom earthasenslav’d ev - er -1.Near the vil-lage there lives a fair

She comes singingagayblithasome

ore And eac

2.Fromth ieldsy‘henherdaysworki end-ed: ,ng, And I
  

    

  

evaningl o to he cot - tage an sayas stand nearth Sleep, dear Castandwnhmy eartfullo Joy As I see hergogay- a - 00L

1'1 .

  

dim.

  

w ile thy

/"’_\

for to seepis a sourceofde light

  

__1

  

\I

EfiLlov - - or is ghard'ingyouall thro’the night...—

/'\ . 

   

guardingyou all thro’the

m
  

Child's Dreamland
SlowWaltz

cresc.

When the con is beam ing, der the wa-te gleam ing, Lit -tle ones

  

dim area
  

ing, Free fro toil and care. Once a gain the wan - der, O’er th mea-dows

yon - der, Hand,in hand in child’s d land,Wher all is bright and fair.

  



Carry Me Back To Old Virginny 7"

M . .
  

  

  

  

1. On the float-ing scow of old Vir-gin-ny, I rk’d in from da da , a -

2. If I was on- ly young a- ggip, I’d lead a di -f’rent li c I'd    

A

rak-in’ a~mongst dc oys-ter beds, To it was

save my mon-ey, and buy a farm, And take Di - nah for my

0

v

now I’m grow- ing vcr - y old, I can-not work an -y more; So car- ry me back to

now old age, he holds me tight, My limbs are grow - ing sore; So take me back to

  

CHORUS Faster
  

OIdVir-gin-ny, To old Vir-gin-nyb

old Vir-gin-ny, To old Vir-gin-ny’s shore.

A

Den car- ry me back to old Vir-gin-ny, To

old Vir-gin-nyis car- me back to old Vir-gin-ny, to o Vir-gin - n shore.

A

A

Chinese Baby Song
Andante > >

  

Snail, snail, come out and be fed, Put out your horns and then your head,

> >

  

  

  
    

  

ur pa - pa and your ma - ma will give you boiled mut - ton.
  

  



76 Christmas Chimes

P

BRINDLEY RICHARDS

<
    

\_,

1. Whatbellsare those, so soft undclearfl‘hat faime- lodious on mine ear? ,mother say._ thewhole night

2. d,_ theyglorious ti - dingsbringfl‘hosebellstheirChrismascal-ols sing. 0y_ to us __ a child is borna

‘

/'\

EEn in mydreamsl rd theirsong,And wak- ing in the morn-ingtime, A- gain I heardtheir oy- ous chime.

son__ is givf’n: Hail -mas morn,The star - ryhoststhat line the sky,Sing glorytoGod, [0 on high.

  

n———| WM“

\,

Whatbells are those?say,mother,say! Whatbells are those?say,mother,say!My

G10 - ry to God, onearthbepeace'Tomen_ sal—va - tion releaseGlory to Godlharklhark!

\z

Mounts up from yon-der- ryfune,And ris - ingwith mel o-dious voice, ids high and low to re-joice

/\ f5

Bids high and low to- re-joice lo-ry to God! rkihark! thestrain, lo-ry to God, on be peace.

f5

M Child's Hymn

1. Let chil - dren that would fear the Lord, Hear what the

2. Have y0u not heard what dread - ful plagues, Are threat - en’d

say; With rev-rence hear their a - rent’s words,And with de-light 0 _Lord; To him that breaks his a - ther’s laws, 0r ocks his moth-er’s word?

  



Climb Up,Ye Chillun Climb 7'

Moderato

tila-cobdreamt sawa lad-der ch-in, to de sky, An-gels go -in’ up and it

2,If I had a lden Reach-in’to de sky, I would shin.ny up to Heaben

Climbup,chil- un, climb! ata showto 't to cab-en, Such a hap-py time!

Climbup,chil-1un, climb! Id shake ' lo.ses,Aa-ron, And de cir -cle J

R

Dorlt I wish I’d bin dar homey, limbup chillun climb! 1- - .
Sing de songs a mongde bless-ed, bup,c climb! 0 mm up ye ht-fle 61111-1

Climb up, ye old-er pee-pl Climb up to

I! '2 '

owis your chanceforH up in six and se- limbup,ye chillun, climb!

  

Come, All You YoungMen

Allegretto

1.Come, all youyoungmen in your mer, - ry ways, And use well your time in

2. The day is far spent,and the nights com-ing on, So giv us your arm and we’ll

your youthful days,That you maybe happy,That maybehap-pyWhen you 0 .

Jour- hey a .. long,That you may be happy,Tha maybe hep-pYWhen gro old.

A

  



78 Cheer, Boys, Cheer
di' Marcia H. RUSSEI.

    

1. Cheer,boys,cheer,no ore of i - dle sor-row, -age! true hearts us on our way;

2.Cheer,boys,cheer,the stead-y breeze is blowing To float us free - 1y o’er the o-cean'sbreast  

  

Hope points he - fore and shows bright to_mor-row; Let us for-get the k-ness of to-day. Sc

The world shall fol-low in the trackwe're go-ing The star of Em-pire glit-tcrs in theBEstHei  

  

  

as a-dore thee, e’ll dry the tears t we have shed be-fore;

- tle to re-ward it, But plen - ty

fare-well Eng-land

smile up - on our pain;we had toil and 1i
  

  

 
     

should weep to sail in of for-tune?So fare- ,Eng-iand! farewell for-ev-er ore

And ours shall be the -rie and the for-est And und-less meadows ri ripewith goldengraii  

 

 

Cheer, boys, cheer for coun- , moth-er coun-try, Cheer,boys,cheer the -i strong right hand,

Cheer, boys, cheer for Eng-land,moth-er Eng-land,Cheer,boys,cheer,u - nit- e heart and hand,  

Cheer, cheer,theréswealth or hon-est la-bor, r, boys,chfesr, for the new and hap-py land!

  

Call Me Thine Own
“Uranus” LHALEVY

dan e

1. Call me“ e fond, en- _' Like mu-sic sweet 1 on ,Tellsme of

2.Years may roll on,’youtli’sdreams ave us, faint and die that edour

  



hope life’spathway cheer-ing,Whis pers of W1 thee ev-er near Callme“thineown§’doubtwou1dde

come sor-rowsmay 'eve us, riendsmayde-part, or false-1y be-tra Callme“thineown,”all else ma

str_ For on- lythro’ faith we se -cure Mak-ing our to en-dureWhat lies ,

fax) 1 love in our hearts,Heav’nstill remains bondwi time fresh vig_or gains,Ando’etlife’stempests

  

cresc. M _ dim.

V

r-row or jo
1W6 Shauprewai ;;Callme“thine ne,thine a-lone;Name fonde easing, I Call me“thine ownf’

A

  

Chime Again, Beautiful Bells

dam e H.B.BISHOP

1. Chime a-gain, chime a-gain, beau-ti-ful bells, Now thy soft mel - 0 - dy floats on the ad,

2.Chime a-gain, chime a-gain, -ti-ful bells, Lin -ger a -while o’er the dusk-y bay,

Burst-ing at in - ter-vals o -ver the sails, Leav-ing a rain of re flec -tio_n be hind;

Faint- and faint-er thy mel- o - dy swells, Fast fades the land and thy die a - y;

An-swer - ing ech-oes that gath- er a - and, Call from the ev-’ry wish that s .

cold lamp of night now sil-vers the deep, On sails the bark from this hap-pyshore,

m

Voi-ces of friendshipstill ring ineach sound, Bid-ding me wel-come that himewith a tear.

Lone-l I’m left on the wa-ters to p, The himesofth ti - ful bells to de- lore.

  



8° Come Back to Erin CLARIBE

MOderatmA ~.

1. ome back toE - r n, -vour-neen,Ma.vour.-neen, backA-roon to the d of thybirth

3- 0 - ver thegreensearMapvour-neenpiawourmeenlongshonethewhitesailthatboretheeaway,

  

  

  

_ ewith thes . cks and pring-ti ur.neen And its Killar-ne thourmirtl

Rid _ in thewhitewaves,thatfair_sum-mer mo n‘ Just likea Mayflow’ra float on the ba .
    

 

   

Sure,when we sen ye to eau - ti -ful Eng-land it-tlewe thought of the lone win-_ter days,

0, but myheart sank,when clouds came be.tween Like a greycur - tain the rain fall-mg  

m

  

Lit-t e we though of the ush of the star-ling, O - ver emoun-tain,th luffs and the bays! Ther

Hid frommysad eyes th path o'erthe o cea ar, far, a - way where m col- leen had flown'glei

  

A

  

 

 

  

comeback to , d of thy birth,  -vour..neen,Ma.vour.neen, me back again to the

A
A A

3

  

A

  

   

 

J
  

Come back to E - ring with o mirth.

A

n, a.vour.nee Killar- ngy sh

3

The Campbells Are Coming

Allegro SCOTCH All
  

he Campbellsare comin', ho, 0 ho, e Campbells are com-in”, ho,O ho! e



81

  

Campbells are com-in’ bon-nie Lochqlev. , e Campbellsare comin: 110,0 110

1 Up on the onds lay, I lay, on the monds I lay,I lay;I

2The great Ar-gy1e__ he goes be-fore, He makeshis can - non loud-1v roar;\Vi’

l k - ed down to bon-nie Loc even dheard_three bon .. e pi -pers play,Th

sound 0 trum-pe pipe,__ and drum, The llsare com-in’ O - ho, O - ho! Th

  

The Carrier DOVE 1)_ JOHNSON

Allegretto

1.Flya way to my na-tive land,sweetdove! F1 a way to my a - tive

2. h! fly to herbo\wr,and say the chain 0 the ty-rant is can me

land, And _ bear—theselinesto la -dy love,That I’ve traced with a fee-ble

now, That I nev-er shall mountmy steed a-gain, VWth hel- met up-on _ my

hand. She mar - vels much at my long de - lay, A ru-mor of death she ha

brow; No friendto my lat-tice a sol - ace brings, ceptwhen urvoice is

h

eard, Or she nks,per-hapsI _ alse-lystray, Then fly to herbower‘sweet bird.

heard,Whenyou beat the barsWith sn fly to her bower,sweet bird.



82 ' child or The Regiment

An G . DONI-ZET'I‘I  

to con moto

  

  

1. Ask me not whym heart with fonde mo-tion ts for brave companions of. m

2.Chidcme no more! ere I dc-void of feel-ingflVOuld my in grat - i - tude notwaket y

  
      

las,-- _ to rove my

ide the ticso long,long

An

- ed me with lovc’s vo-tipn, I had not liveuth' Hadthe o55“ W dbethis moment’sfond Vealmg, If I couldcasta
fear ’orthlcss   

    
      

-—- Andbutforthcmmylifchadpasseda y, My

' T themf t notthatthouow’stthename, My

  

t nth: A lp babe ponthefic

years.Thouhast

. Y’
love; thine 15 amOthers

  

  
  

  

  

ring ’ heart oblivionmlife had passed a way: ErcI r ct them,alltheirloving kindne

ringo’er heart oblivionomothcnmymothcr dear, Ere I can to thinkof all the' k nd  

      

35'“ ButWh 0“ winfor me that fa..tal blindncsgl'nmercylet momenhthatmomentbemy last .

past: But whcnyou
  

Cradle Song

Andante tranquillo _-==: :-_

Fr. SGHUBER

  

 

 

0w.cr, Mother's loving 0th a-roundthee twin1. lumber,slumbcr, n.dcr lit -tle _

1‘, Still doth moth- cr’s love aJound thee glow2. Slumber,slumber, lit- tle fa - ded

A

  

rit.

 
   

      

oothing fall __ this lul-la-by of mine.be this hour __

Guarding thee _ where c’er thy spir-it go .

- ful,

then Death’spowerit

Sweet- and

Strong - er is

  

  



Come Home, Father 88
HENRY C.WORK

s V ‘/_\7 4A >"If A  

V

1. Father,dmr father, come withme now! The in the steeple strikes one; You <1 you were coming right

2. Father,dear father, come omewith me now! in the steeple two; The night hasgrown colder, and

'\ ‘\ "\ '\ ’\

home from the shop, As n as yonr day’s workwus done._ Our fire hasgone out, our is all dark,And

Ben - ny is worse, But he has been call- ing for you._ In - he is worse, Ma. says hewill die, Per
'
"\ ‘\ "\ '\

erase. dim. _-==: 
 

mother’sbeenwatch-ing since tea, With brother Ben-ny so ck in herarms, And no one to help her but

hope be-fore morn-ing shall dawn;And is the mes-sage she t me to bring ck-ly, or he will be

A "\ "\ '\

V

h0me!come father, dear father, come ome. the sweetvoice of the child, Which

A I: m

cresc. dim. m,A
  

nightwinds re-peat as they roam! 0h could resist this most leadi ngofpruyers?“ futher,dearfather,come

’\

  

. a '

Cradle Song _= JOHANNES BRAHMS
r-\ >

Slowly
  

. V .

1. Lul-la-by undgood ht,with ro- ses be- t,With li-lies be- decked is ba-by’s wee bed, Lay thee

2. by andgood t, thy mother’s de- ght,Bright un~gels a - und my lingshall tund, Theywill

p > dim
  

down now and rest, may thy um-ber be blest, Lay thee own now and rest, may thy lum—ber be lest.

guard thee from arms,thousha1t ein my rms,Theywill theefrom urms,thoushultwakem my arms.



84 Cradle Hymn
J.J. ROUSSEA

    

  

    

gfird1. Hush, my ,lie still and slum-her, Ho - 1y an-gels .

-vx2. Soft a d eas-y is thy cra - d1e,Coarse and hard thy

  

less411geav’nl

lay: Ifis irthplao  

  

  
  

with-out num-ber, nt-ly fall-i En Khy much ter at

was a sta-ble And his soft-es bed was hay. Oh, to

"

  

-ed, Than the

sto - ry, How his
  

wondr

'

  

    

  

  

a lfile thee.

an-gry e I ing.

  

be -

me- ry,
Son of Godcould be;thn from eav-en He de

foes a-busedthe' ' How t killed the of g

  
  

    

      

Come,Ye Disconsolate

  

1.Come 's con-so-late ler’e-er e lan- ish Come at the - seat fer-vent-ly l'2. Joy fithe des-o-late’, light of 51¢ trayg-llng.’ ,when all oth-ecr’s dle,’ fade-less pure,1

l Herebri your hearts,heretell your - hath no sor-row thatHeav’n

, Herespe the Com-fort-er, in mer.cy say- ing, hathno sorlrow thatHeav‘n

e hou Almi h KinCHARLES WESLEY 00m ’ T g ty g FELICE GIARDINI

Ax dante
  

 
 

 
 

  

  

us to ; Fa-ther! all

pray’r at

Ki H1 ST name to sin118, eP ‘1 by g’ end; Come,andThj1. Come,Thou al t -y

0rd, Gird on Thy t _ y2.Come,Thou in car- nate

A

  

glo- ri-ous, O’er all vic to - ri- ous, e, and re - r us, -cient of

peo-ple bless And give Thy rd suc-cess, Spir- it 0 ho- li-ness! On us de

  



Allegro Crambambull as

 

   

1 b u li, it is the ti-tle Of that songwe 1 th best; t e meanso

2W e I in to an inn as- cend likes no-ble cav..al ier, d leavethe readand

health most e - vil fontunes s m est. Fr m e-ninglate till morningfreeJ‘ll

roast un - tended,And hid them bring the orkscrewhe Wh n blows thecoachman tran tan te,Then

rinkmy glass,c m.bu-li, ram bim bam,bam u- , cram bam-b'u - .

to yglass, am-bu -1i,C bim bam bam bu-li, cram bam- bu .. 1i.

Cuckoo ALFRED s. GATTY

67880.
Allegretto

  

\

m \ V . 1 co! rd ' Cuckoo uc ' eeso .?
f ' 2 gillciioo! c y stress ’ Cuckoo guciio atddyou y

Cuc Cuckooll loud-1y sing enearapproachofourfriendMistressSpring- d _ ‘

Cuckoo!Cuckoo!SweetscentedMay,S sh togladden the childrenat lay. ' childrenat p

The Cow
Allegretto /_____\

1 Thank you,pret-t cow, that made pleas -ant milk to soak my bread.

2 Where the r-p e vio - let grows, where the bub - bling wa - ter flows ,

//______

  

A ' ,________K >

Ev -’ry day and ev- ’ry night, warm and fresh, and sweet, and white.

Where the grass is fresh and fine, pret - ty cow, go dine .

  



Live

86 Comin’ Thro’ The Rye

 

   

1. If a bod- a bod - Com - in’ thro’ th rye

2. -§ bod - - i ’ frae the town,

a bod- cr ? _ _
bod_y f y ? EV-’ las-sie has her lad~d1e,

Nane, they say, ha’e I; Y a’ the lads they smile on me,VVh com- in’ thro’t e rye.

m
m

Cradle Song 0. M. vou WEBER

Moderato  

1. Sleep,my -1ing,in slum-ber re pose; t the fair ' o’er _ _uee snow close;

2. Now,dear-est ba-by, is morn’s gold-en time; Notthusthoxil 1n life's at-ter time;

67880.

All is as ful and still as the mb Nor shall the wakethee _ththeir low um.

Sor-rowand care then will by thy bed, e’er more will there p11 - low thy ead.

  

  
on 4. fills

The Church’s One Foundation
SAMUEL I. STONE S.S.WESLEY

erato

1.The Church’s one! on, Is Jesus Christ,her rd. She is His new ere-a-tion, By wa- ter and the

2. E lectfromeviry na-tion,Yet ne o'er all the earth,H chanter of sal- on One ,oncfaith,on

worszromheav’nHe soughther, be His holy BriderthHisownbloodHe boughther,And forher life He died.

birth;One ho ~ lyNameshe bless - es,Partakesone holy food; And to one hope she p Wl err-'1'! graceend

 
 



Crown Him With Many Crowns 87

rato

1. Crown Him with ma- ny crowns,The Lamb u - on His throne-Harp _ how the- heavenly

2. Crown Him the Lord of Love! Be- hold His hands and side, Those wounds,yet vis - i

an - them drowns All mu - sic but its own! A - wake, my soul, d sing Of

ble a - bove, In beau-ty glo- ri - fied: No an- gel in the sky Can

Him who died for thee,- And hail as thy -lessKing all e- ter-ni- ty

ful- 1y bear that s t,But bendshis wondering eye At mys-ter-ies so brigh

  

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove

 

 

_'

.

1.Come, Ho- ly Spir - it Heav’n- 1y Dove, With all Thy quick-’ning pow’rs

2. See, how we grov - of here be - low Fond of these earth - ly toys,

Kind- le a flame of sa - cred love, these c ld hearts of ours.

Our souls, how heav - i - 1y they go, To reach e - ter - nal joys.

Come, Thou Fount 01’ Every Blessing

Andante
JOHN WYETH

Fine m

 

 
L

+ k w n i lkl l l L

e i? e i? i 2 ifi
Fount of ev-’ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy

mer - cy, nev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est

mount, I’m fixed up - on it! Mount of Thy re-deem-ing

i'?§grgn‘!

it? I- at»
_

flam- ng tongues a - b

 
 

    

 

1 Come, Thou

' Streams of

0.0. Praise the

  

 

 
 

 

   

 
 

  

5 me mel- -dious son- net, Sung y



8“" Ciribiribin

. A.PE STALOZZ

Tempo d1Valse

1)

  

A

  

  
  

't-ing here for you love As the eve- nmg bree - les blow Watch
shad-m

of the riv- er As they flit both to and fro. Ihave me to see th'

  

  

love-light dancin in your eyes of blue, And to hear you soft -

      

y whis_pe

m

__ at to e YOu,ll Eer be true. Ci-ri-bi-ri bin, Ci-ri-bi-ri bin, Ci-ri-bi-ri

  

e ra

tem

    

Ci-ri - bi-ri bin the moon looks down up on our ness s<

  

hap - pi

f4:

  

Ci-ri-bi-ri bin, the stars bow down be fore thee 0 my ra-dian quee

ff

__ Ci-ri-bi-ri hin,mor1e ove ine for thee th world has nev-er seen Ci-ri-bi-r‘

I \ m

Ci-ri -bi - ri bin, Ci-ri - bi- ri in, my ra- diant

  



Come, My Gallant Soldier,Come 89

Allegretto H. R. BISHOP

1. C y -1antsoldier come ave the proud battled fiel y f1 e and roll -ingdrum

2. In thy na-tive val-ley find, Far a - wayfrom pompand Constant love and peace ofmind

All the pleasure can yiel i ycome in hold the ap-EylandWht-re houwertborn,A

Herein bright af - ection’sbow’r uicklycome inbe hold the hap-pylandWhe houwertbo

hear its mus-i0 sweet andwp'fildflhe mer- mountain horn. La la

e mer- ry mountain horn,

m m

  

Cast Thy Burden On The Lord
I". MENDELSSOHN

Pm Adagio m m  

Cast thy bur-den up-on the Lord; And He shall sus tain thee; He

m

CTGSC, m p

nev.erwill suf-ferth righteousto fall; iii/is at thy righ _.hand. Thy mer-cy,Lord, is

m 7’ A m

cresc ’3 i

' w

great,And far a-bove the heav’ns. Let none bemade ash eclm That wait upon Thee

m m b

 



90

Carve Dat Possum

Allegretto 8AM LU
  

  

to de eart;You'll al-ways find ood andsw1. De pos - summeatam good to eat,

arvehim to de heart; De pos-sum he be- gan to gr:2. I reachedup for to pull him in,
 
 
  

  
  

  

;Anddarwa:a os-s

;I hunghim atni

to de heart; _ (1575’ did bark and/I went to see,C to de

Carvehimto de heart; I car-riedhimhomeand dressedhim 0ff,Carve himto de    

up (lat tree, ' to de heart.
in defrost,Carvehimt0 de heart. madat powum’ dat possum’cmmmn

possum carvehmito de

  

Andante Castles In Spain v, BELL
  

 

 

  
  

 

 

1. I was a beg-gar-‘ly boy, And lived n a cel - _ damp, I_.

2- Since then I havetoiledday night, I mon-ey andpowena store, But]

  

  

  

had not afriendnora , ButI had A dad-din’s 1amp;WhenIcould not_ sleep for_ co ,_ I h

give allmylamwsilver For thatismine no Take, For-tune,whatev-er choose, Y0u  

V

fire e-nough in brain And builded, with roofs of_. , My. beauti- castles in Spain!

gaveandmaysnatchit a gain; I have nothing’twouldpainme ose, For I ownnomorecastles in Spain!

A 0 Q 0

  

 



Carnival or Venice THOMAS MOORZ‘

06 <

Andantino

P

 

   

1.011 e to me wh t en come to e; en -1y our

2.0 thens the hour for thosewho weet,1ike theean me; When all’s so calm, be -

QB

oil-do-lets er the moonJi sea. en rth’s a-wake and ove -neaththa

low,a-bove,In heav’n-and oer the sea. When -dens singsweet b es,An Ech-o singsa

>

ra _ th Eo-undsofl tes ' o-lines T oun arts .- e come
ga'n’- 0 sweet thatyail w ears andsouls’S 0 ovey dg st-en e¥1._ 0 com

y t ts, t en to me,_Wh ooth-l go our n.d ets O’er themoonlight ._

day ht sets Sweet, en come to me,.Wh smooth-l n.do _ O’er the moonlight sea._

Children’s Hosanna JOHN KING

Moderato

1,Whe His sal - va - tion bring-ing, To i - on Je -sus came, e chil-drenall stood

2.And since the Lord re tain- eth His love for chil-dren still Tho’ now as King he

sing-ing Ho -aan-nas to His name. or did their zeal of - fend Him,But

reign-eth 0n Zi -. on’s heav’n-ly hill. Well flock a - round His ban -ner, o

as He rode a ong, He let themetillat tend Him,An to hear their song

site up - on the th on , d cry a - loud,Ho Ban-nal To av - id’s roy-al Son!

  



92 Clochette

J. L. MOLL'

Allegretto :
7

h

  

  

Spinn-ing was young Clo. ett Came a fondyouth to woo,- She was a sad co-que

Si - lent was young Clo-chette Grievedinher heart wa she, For tho’ a sad co_-4ue

Let me, he said, Clo-chett This lit-tle blos- take eptthen thissad e  

w»

 
  

 

 

Ar.) m A l 11 A

$7. fig .V=@!@P‘=EQ__
   

He was a lov-er true._ Clo-chette.Clo_chette.youdrivemefar from you;Clo.chet - te_'

Nonewas as dear as he. _ Clachette-Clo.chette_I go for love of you;0h!.<peak,then;iear

As tho’herheartwould break.-Clo-chette _Clo.chette_l knownowyouarp true;Clo_chet - te_.l

 

ll

 

   

  

 
  

  

 

‘r‘ t % L

"JZZdVerse fi' 'JWrse
      

dim .

      

chette- I ome to say a - dieu .

chette_She on - ly said a.. dieu.

  

. 9 .

chet-te we 11 ne_ver say a dieu.

m

Come Lasses And Lads

egretto

and lad eave ofyour dads,Anda-waytotheMaypolehie3For ev-’ry fair has a

\ 67686, / ‘

sweetheart there,And th fid-dler’s stand_in by. F0 WilLieshall dancewithjane, And Joluuiyhasgot

/\ A Afft- __ 0

Joan, To trip it,tripit,tripit,trip it,Trip itup and down,.To pit,tripi trip it,trip pitup ow.

> > > m

  



Crow Song 93

Allegretto CHORUS

i. There were three crows sat on a tree, 0 Bil-1y Ma- gee Ma-gar!

2. Said one old crow un- to his mate, 0 Bil-1y Ma-gee -gar!

s

  

'1- - !SOLO CHORUS I y gee

There ere three crows sat on, a tree, Bil-1y Ma-gee Ma-gar!

Said one old crow un- to his mate,O Bil-1y Ma- gee -gar!

  

Bil Ma gee

crowssaton a tree, And wereblackascrowscould And

hismate, we do f grub to

Caw, Caw,Caw Bil - 1y Ma-gee Ma-gar! they all ir wings and Bil-1y Ma-gee Ma-gar!

  

00- ca- ehe-lunk

Vivace

i. henwe first came 0 this cam- us, resh-men we as green asgrass; owasgrave and

2. We have fought the t to-geth- er, e have strug-gled side by Side; ro-ken 15 the

\ CH RUS

rev - er- end Sen-i rs, mile we 0 - ver the ver- dant pass.
b dth t h m W t t iks d l-d . Co-ca-che-lunk-che unk-che-1a~yon a e us me mus cu our 0 an 51 e r

m m

/"\

o-ca-che-lunk-che unk-che-lay - -che-lunk-ch unk-che-la- , ' O chik-a-chc-lunk-che-lay

4\ m . m. /?z\ _

  



94 Come And See Me

1.Come and see me, Ma-ry Ann, this af- ter- noon at three, Come as ear-1y

hear the mer-ry2. Bring with you your sis - ter Jane, my gar- den she must see,

en the rope,we’ll ress the doll, we'll eed my sis- teris

the mead-ow, the brook,we?ll thewoods a

as you can, and till af-ter tea,

birds a-gain, up - on the ap-ple tree.We'll

birds, And my-lit- sto- ry book, so full of eg.- sy , come and see me,

far, Where in a sun-ny lit-tle nook,the lue-eyed Violets are. So and see me,

Ma- ry Ann,this af- ter-noon at as ear-1y as you can, and till af- ter tea.

  

Allegro Come, Cheerful Companions  

1.Come,cheerful companions, u - in our so Here’s to the love! bountiful

2. the dear parentswhowatchder Theyarethe love! arethe

V

sweet lives pro-lon ! Here’s to the riends we love! _ . - _tell us of trut , are thefriendswe love! 11’ deep'ens'when ev er “e smg’

tothefriendsweFriendship’s the tical inour ring; toourfriends!



Canadian Boat Song 95
THOMAS MOORE

egrett o

  

1.Faintly as tolls the evemingchime,0ur i-ces keep tune and our oarskeeptime r

2.Whyshouldweyet sail un-furl? Ther is not a breath the blue waveto curl, ere

oices keep tune,and our oars keep time; Soon as the woods on ere look dim,We’ll

is not a breath the blu wave to curl; But when t e wind bl of’f_- the shore,0h!

sing at St. Ann’s our parting hymn; Row,brothers, row, the stream runs fast, The

Blow,bree1es, b ,the stream mnsfast, Thesweetly we’ll rest the wea-ry oar;

ap-ids are near,and the day-light’s past,The raP-ids are near, and th day-lighes past.

Come,Play Me That Simple Air

Andante

m

u so to love es clyoungb y, Trind

ream at

1. , la methatsim..ple air_ a-gain, I

2.S\;Qeeta1r how ev.’ry Wbrings kSomes‘gg- ny some day

The ten- dergloom itsbring,if thou canst,the dreams that then yflhat S“

The new found life thatshin - ing o’er life’s ear - 1y traclgFill’deven its tearswith light.

D. .

strain. ed o’er the heart and brow,Griefs shadow,withoutits ain, Say where,whereis it nowf;

Y

{3"
came,With love’s first ech _oed vow , The fea r,the bliss,the s me,Say where where are the

'

.
-'

  



96 Columbia,God Preserve .Thee Free! '

JOSEPH HAY
  

M erato

  

  

1. Ark of Free dom! Glo- ry’s ing! Columbia, God pre-serve t free! When the

2. Land of high,he - ro - ic glo - ry: Land whose ch bids slav - ’ry flee: Land who:
  

      

thee, God is

free: Ours thy

storms are round thee withll-ing, Let thy be strong

name is writ in

ee,wrong re

sto - ry, Rock and ref - uge of the ness, ours th
    

  
      

pell-ing: He 3. - lone thy champion

glo- ry; We will
e’er be true to C01umb1:  

thee.  

be' 2 Ark of ree-dom!Glo-ry’s

  

God preserve thee free! Ark of ree-dom!Glo-ry’s dwell ing'. Columbia, God preservethee ee!

  

Castanet Song

(Carmen) GEORGES BIZE

A

/"-__ mf

la



De- Camptown Races ' 97

. 0 EBAllegro / STEPHEN c F ST

V

1. De Camp-town la - dies sing dis song Doo-dah! doo-dah! De Camp_townrace track

2. De long-tail fil-ly and de big black hoss Doodah! doo-dah! fly de track,anddey

five mile long Oh! (10th day! I come dovm dar widiny hat caved in- Doo-dah! doo-dah! I

both out cross Oh! doo-dah day! De blind hoss stick-en in a ig mud ho Doodah! doo-dah!He

  

CHORUS

-
|

carit touch bot-tom wid a ten- foot po Oh! doo-dah- day! mght'

A

3 go back home wid a pock~etfull oftin_ Oh! doo-dah y! Swine own an

5 e run all day! I’ll bet mymon-ey on de bob tail nag- Some-bod-y bet on de bay.

  

“3180mm” Caro Nome c. vsnm

Moderate p
  

Cafvdup- on my in-most heart, Is for- ev - er more, Ne’er a

gainfromthenceto part, Name of love that I a - dore; Thouto me artvev-er near, Evlry

  

cresc

tr

tho’t to thee will fly, Lifefor thee a-lone is dear, Thine shall be mypart-ing sigh

  

#91



“8 Ching-a-Ling

Wa tz Time

  

 
     

Lu - ci - fer’s star Shinesrev- e1 in song, in 'nwe be-long, o’er the o- cean,

theyfrom far; We

LVVe

5 2V“: charmand en-trance all men in the dance, Cometheyfromnear us or

(

  

  

clear

dance andwe glide, while

in the East we re- turn from the feast, To the tune of our light gui- tar. Ha! ha!

loud,far andwide Sounds the tune of our light gui - tar. Ha! ha!

  

CHORUS

  

Ching-a-ling- a-ling,ching-a-ling-a-ling, 'ha! Ha!ha! werethewordswhichwe from a-far.

Ching-a-ling-a-ling,ching-a-ling-a-ling, a!ha! Ha! ha! To the ne of Our light gui - tar. Ha! ha!

  

Come, 0h, ComeWith Me
Italian Melor

  

egretto

  

 

   

,0 come with me, the moon is ing, Come, 0 come with me; the

is by the ore,she’s light and free, 0 ply the feath-ered oar is

ar

joy to
 

 

1. _

2. My   

 

 

  

Fin

  
 
 

gleaming; All_ a-round,a-bove,with u-t ng; oon - light ourshave 'oys for me.

me;_ whileweglide a- ,o’er the kb ue sea, _ VVe’ll sing our -est - 0 - dy.      

la la la la la la, Tra la la la la la la la la.

  



Come To The Old Oak Tree 99

Allegrettof

to theold oak-tree, Bv the light of the‘plalemoon’s lance; O with a foot-step free, And1. .

2.Spring,with its ear-1y leavesAn'd the Summerovi all its 'ers,Here Art in her beau-ty weaves Brigh

. O ' /\

  

DUET or SEMI CHORUS

join in the gypsi dance. A- us, a- bove us, mel-o-dy voices us Re

wreathsinfiiir hat bowers. No stoimcloudsare dark-ling'lhe haunts o the free, all here is ' In

  

5" m CHORUS

fi’fififhe i8? 113%: ' come totheoldoak tree, Bythe ' ofthe pale Oh, withafootstcp

ree, And ' in inthegypsies' dance;Then dance,then dance of feet dance!

  

Clime BeneathWhose Genial Sun
Moderato "y' Scotch Folksong

1. Clime be- neath whose ge - nial sun Kings were quell'd and free - dom won:

2. Crown. Ju - mourns gloom; Greece lies slum- in the tomb;

Where the dust of Wash-ing-ton Sleeps in glo- ry’s bed, He- roes from syl-van shade

Rorne hath shorn her ea - gle-plume, Lost her conqquing name. Youth-ful Na- tion of the West,

Changiithe plough for bat- e blade; Ho - men for thee havepray’d, Pa- triot mar-tyre bled.

Rise!withtru - er great-nessblest, Saint- bandsfromrealins of rest Watchthybright’ning fame.

  

 



100 Christmas 01’ Old
Andante Swiss Air

1, God rest you, Chry- sten gen- til men, Wher-ev - er you may be, wher-ev- er

- 2. Last night ye shep- herds in ye east Saw many a won-drous thing, saw many a

you may be, God rest you all in fields or hall, Or on _ ye storm

won-drous thing; Ye sky last ht flamed pass-ing brightWhiles __ ye stars id

sea; For on this morn,this morn,ourChryst is , you and me, that sav- eth,

sing, And an-gels e to bless, to bless ye name Of Je- sus Chryst,our yng,ourKyng,Of Je-sus

ou , For on this morn our Chryst was born, That sav - eth you and

C st, ourKyng,For on this morn our Chryst was born, That sav - eth you and me.

  

Calvary

Andante espresswo __.=-_-A >

w
3 rest to the - ry, Peace, peace to the soul; _

O laydownthy bur - den, 0_ come un-to me.—

PAUL RODNEY  

Earth is not thy goal!___ I __ will not for thee, I._ will not for thee,

f- 17"“

will not for thee, elseA flee. ._



 
 

Christmas Song ‘ A 101

A . ADAM
e maestoso

1. Oh, sol --emn hourlwhenheartswerelowl bend- ing, And all the worldseem’denshrouded in

2. Oh, love -_ ly hwwiienlight first hint gleam-ing', Andheartswere fill’d rap-ture di

Whenp _

V1118; Led y the star “hose rays were bright-1y beam-m ,

A

prayers to HeEZen were as cend-ing, A-bove the oomsinilda s in it of

tern sa- ges roundt t ho- 1y

1i t; "l‘was H e’sbright ormthe saw so bright- shin-' InslIil'ine, While tliJgre they saw they King of Glo - 1y mg robes un- fad - ing

sleep- ing, Our Friend, Pro-tee - tor,

greetthe -ful eyes, Beau - ti - ful Hope! lon - rhearts _ - pin -ing,

in a man-ger laid, 'Iheir hearts gl’ad, and sad eyes ceased their -ing, For

love joy wings of faith a- rise, As love and 0y _on wings of th - rise.

Faithwas twin- ing wreaths that nev-er fade,For Faith was twin-mg thatnev-er fade.

A A

  

001116 Unto H1111 CHARLES GOUNOD

Corrie uni-to . , ye la-borlYour Lordwillgiveyourest Comfortf your sor- row. Ye

weary,Hewill giveyouliewill give rest f0
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The Dying Volunteer

SlowWaltz time A . E . MUSE

 

1.00m mother,d ther,0h!cometo now- sonlwings it flight,I would see theeon more,A

2.Thout mother,A-las!notf me,I hunt-ed the foe thro’gree valley and

  

  

  

gain would feelt ydear handon my brow “One moment n earth, ere th struggle is

stampedonm rainwere the lastwordsfr mthee, 0 life be he for - feit be true to thy

A f

‘ o r. Ere life’spulse is stilledAndthecoldchillof death Cree er my enrtlwoul seetheeon
l flagivl'hos wordsnervedmvarm when struckthebo blowFor country,m f1ag,For glory, for

m cresc. d'

; more,F0n wordsof ell withm yeny last breath _whi rto thee frome ter_ni_ty’ o

( thee.But now all is o - ver, Im one ’sf He s portalsa op’ningto me.

Dolly Day

Not too fast STEPHEN C.FOSTER
  

told you’boutde ban-jo, de fiddle and de bow, Lik wisea.bout de coLtonfield,de

2,1 like to see th clo_ver,dat rowsabout de lane, I like to see de ’bac-co plant,I

  

  

  
      

shubble d de hoe; I’ve sunga-bout e bul-gine t blew de folks a- way, And

like de su -gar cane; But on the old plan ta-tion, der’s noth-inghalf so gay, Der’s

      
  

now 11 sng a lit- tle song a- bout my Dolly

noth- ing dat I

ay.

love so much,

J

my sweetDony Day Oh, Dolly Day, lnokcsngnyJ
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run all round and round, To heather fai - ry footsteps play,As she comes o’er the ground.

as

  

Dolcy Jones

STEPHEN C . FOSTER

Moderato

ah I iesdon’tyouwonderwh nI a—gnin ap-pear: I, stbeenober )'on_d_er To

2011 when 0 -court1n I ride ro’ _uda dram: I eabedeoldh snortingA de

see my Dol-cy ear: Dolcy stefs so lightly A- ongdebricksandstone,

cor_ner ob (10 lane. L find myDo - weepin channherwidde bones, )

A

shineso bright-1y, 0h! da - d , ,Dol - cy Jones! Bye,bye,my dar- ling!

ye I leabe hersleep-ing, 0h! da - da,DD Dol - cy Jones! Bye,bye, my dnr- ling!

n

Sleep to de t- e ob e nes! Slum-ber ti-ll mo g, My lub-1Y D°1-¢}’Jfim‘-Q

  

V

Dickory, Dickory, Dock

Lively
  

Dicko-ry, dick-o-ry dock; The mouse ran up the clock;

clock struck‘bne,” The mouse ran down; Dick-o - ry, dick-o - ry, dock.

  



104 The Dear Little Shamrock

M erato

1.The s’ dear lit-tle plant that grows in our islesTxvasSaintPa‘tJick him..self,sure,

2. That dear lit-tle plant still grows in our land, Fresh and fair as the daughters of

set it; And th sun on his la-bor With pleasure did i1e,Andwith m-fromhis

E_rin; Whose smiles can be -w1tch andwhose scan com-mand, In each limnte‘ they

eye oft-en wet it, hinesthro’the bog,thro’the brake,and the mireland,Andhe

ev-er ap- arin. F eyshinethro’the bog,thro’the brake,and the mireland us

call’d t t e dear lit-.tle shamrock of Ire-land. .
like theirown dear lit-tle'sha rock of Ire-land.The dear ht‘ tle ShaerCk’ 6

sweet lit-tle shamrock,The dear lit-tle, sweet it- tle sham-rock of Ire-land.

m

  

_ Dutch Warbler
Waltz tune

1.0h where,oh “'hereishrninelittledog gone,0h where,0 herecanh e? His ears out

2.1 loves mine la - ger,tish verygoot beegOh where,o here can be? Bu -wit no

short andhis tail- cut 11 : Oh where o ere is he
mon-ey, I canniotdrinkhgrex) wherelo here is 'he T“ 1a la la 131313

  



f
  

>

lalala la, ala lala lala la,Trala1a lala lalala la la la alala 1a la la!

>

>

Moderato Down Among The Dead Men

mf ,-\

ROBERT DYER

1.Here’sa ealthtF’thekinganda last-ingp ace, To c-tionan d, to wealthin ase!_

2-Let harming beamtfs healthgo round, In w omce - les-tia1 10 are found;And

1?

Come,let’sdr1n it while wehave brea ,For here’s no drink- ing af - ter de ;And

may con - u - sion still pur - sue The se se.. wo - man ha - ing crew; And

  

pCVGSC

he that will this health e-ny, Down aJnongthe dead men ownamongthedead men,

they that wo -man’s health de-ny, Down amongthe dead men own amongthe dead men,

Down, down, down,down,down, Downa.mongthe dead men let him lie!

Down down, d0\\'ll,d0“'ll,(l0\\’ll, Downa-mong the dead men let them lie!

Dear Old Pals

Andante Fast"

Dear old pals! jol - ly old pals! Al-ways together in all sorts ofweath-er,

  

Andante Faster

  
    

  

A1 -ways game, same, Give me for friendship my jol - lyev - er the old pals!

> > >
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Lar has) Drinking Song

>])

P. MASCAGNI  

>

_/“/‘>> See the wine is gale flowing In theglas 5 how it sprinkles, Just like Cu pidwhen

oco ri a tempo

smilesbestowin on our hnl - i - ay Seethevdne is gaLly flowing, In theglassesh it

a fem

.r

sparkles ust likeCu-piduhenhis ~sbestowing on ourhol _ i-da Haillthe me as t

a tempo

[7—_

spankles, For it ban-i..shes all trou-bles, and it joyand pleas-ure brings in

'3\

. . . >
full to ev-’ry heart! sparinlmg mae,_ and we’ll drink a toast!

Dear Evelina

Waltz Time

m

1.\Vay wn in the eadow where the '_ first lous,“hereth dfrom th ountainsne’e

2-She’s fair as a rose like a __ lambshe is meek,And sh nev-er was knownto put

A

i I \ ' I I

ruf..flcs_the- rose; Lives- nd Ev- e 1 -na, the tlit -'tle hove, The- de of the

paint on her cheek,In the mostgraceful curls hangshe ra -ven bla hair,And she nev-er re
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val - ley, the girl that I love . li - na, sweet Ev - e -

quires per - fum-er-y there_ .

 

‘1

-na, My love for thee shall nev. er,n die. nev - er,ncv..er die.

  

Dealcatlon ROBERT FRANZ

Andante Espressivo
  

Oh, thank me not foru’nat I sing thee Thine are the songs,no t of mine.

"if

V

Thou gav’st them me;... I but re turn theewhat is and - 1' will be thine.

’"f

<> Thine were e an one to _ev-er.Th light_which in thy dear eye s one

Tru - 1y hath taughtme how_. to read them; Dost th

Dost thounot know they are thine own?



108 The Daughters of Erin
THOMAS MOQRI;

Splrlt
  

. We may roam thro’this world like a child at a feast,Whobut Sips at a SWeet and then

2. In_ Eng-land the gar - den of beau-ty is t By a dra_g0n of pru -der-y

flies to the rest,Andwhen pleas-ure be-gins to g dull in the east,We may or-der our wings and be

plac’dwith-in call, But so 0ft this un-ami_a-ble dra—gon hassleptThat the gar-den’sbut care-less-ly

  

 
 

 

  
 

 
V

J .1. ll

.11 “QWJH‘t‘JsdJ—E
 

off to thewestBut if hearts that feel,and eyes that smile Are the dear-est gifts that heav’n supplies, ‘We

, watch’d af-ter all. Oh!theyWant the wildsweetbriar-y fence. WhichrOundtheflow’rs of Er - in dwells,VVhid1

‘ /\ /\ f“ /"’ 11" It'l

i ~l‘1 s #fp%—pt¢l a? é

p—bH—aav i)— 1

A

  
 

  

     

   
   

 
   

 

  

7

nev- er need leave our own_ Green Isle l'or sen- si-tive hearts And for sun - bright eyes.

' warns the touchwhile win-hing the sense, Nor as least when it most re - pels.
2Then re

2 r . V

mem-berwhenev-eryour gob-let is crownd,Thro this ldwhethereastward or youroamNVhena

cup to the smile of dear wo_man goes r0und,Oh! re - mem-ber the smilewhich a - d rns her at h

  

Dixie Land

  

 
   

 
 

Lively DAN EMMET

s 'ZLfL [A
L ’ ~ 1'7‘ I f I F i g i If L 1 J I

-§%‘“—m.1 {H3 i—H—fi; 3%?
Lgl wish I was in de land 0b cot - t0n, Old times dar am not for-got-ten, L k

In Dix-ie-land whar I wasborn in, Ear - 1y On one fros-ty morn-ing} 00 a '

2 Old Mis-sus Ma - ry "Will-de -wea-ber” VWll- ium was a gay, de-cea-ber,

' But when he put his arms a-r0und her, He lsmiled as fierce as a for - ty pounder,

j“: I i 7

zLooka -
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look a- way, looka ~ y, Dix_ie Land. Den I sh I was in Dix-ie, H00

H00 ray! In Dix-ieLand Ill take mystand,t0 lib anddie in Dix-ie, A

A - waydownsouth in Dix-ie, A - A - way, A - waydownsOuth in Dix-ie.

> ,3 >

  

Ane em, Dearest Mae JAMES POWER

1. 0w, nig-gers list-en to me:- a sto-ry Ill re- late; It hap; end in de

2. Old mas-sa gib me hol-li-day, an’ say he gib more, I tank him be-ry

V' v V

val-ley, in de_ old Car-1i - na state; Way dew/n it: de mead- 0w,_ 'twas

_ , an’. shoved my boat from shore; So down de riv-er I glides_\aAOnng-Lmy

dere I nrow’d de hay; I: al-waysworkde hard-er when 1 think 0b lub- ly e.

heart so light and free, To de cot-tage ob my lub-ly Mae, I long’d so much to see.

A A

  

ORUS

Oh,dearestMae,you lub -ly as the ,Your eyes are bright,deyshine at nightNVhendemoonamgonea-way

  



110 The Days Of Youth
Andante > B.RADICKE

r1.Withthe gEd-en truth of the F of youth a song I ev- er hear; 0 how far a-way is that

2.Tho’ the swallows roam,yet at last they the nestsarewarm a - ' the emp.tyheart in

time to-day, And all I once helddeaflWhat the ows as theywing'd their way, Sang in

joy no part,Once joyhas turn’d to pain: Nev- er swallowsbroughtbackwhatheart had soughtAndl had

 

Air-tumn, sang in r the vil-lagestreet as thefrede-ing fleet th istill ng

wept with - tears, till the swal-low silgs as in van-ish’dSpringsOf ot - er

  

Do They Miss Me At Home?

Andantino s. M. GRANle  

1. Do. they miss me at home? do they miss me?’Twould be an as-sur-ance most dear To

2.When twi-light ap-proach-es, the sea-son That ev- er is sa-cred to so , D

know at this mo-ment some loved one Were say - ing “I wish he were here;” To

some one ro-peat name 0 - ver, And si h that I tar-ry so long? And

feel that thegrou at the Were -ing of me as I roam; Oh, yes,’twould be joy be

is there a cho in the mu-sic That's missedwhenmyvoice is a - way, And a chord in eachheartthat a

measure owthat theymiss’d me at home, To know that they miss’d at 1105;.

wak-eth grct at my wea- ri.some stay, Re grct at my wea. - ri-some stay?



Darby And Joan m

J.L. MOLLOY

Andante con moto mac  

i. Dar-by dear, we are old and gray, Fif- tyyearssince our da , Shad-ow and sun for

2. Dar-by dear, but my eartwaswild we bur- ied our ba- by chi d, Un.- til youwhisp-ered

7
ev - ry one as e ears roll n: - dear,when the worldwentwry ard and sor-row-ful

“Heavh knousbestl’hnd my eart found rest; -by dean’twasyour lov- ing hand howli me theway to the

'IHG’NO m 880

thenwas I, Ah! lad,howy0u cheerd me thenf‘Thingswill be bet-tersweetwife, - gain!” Al-ways the same

bet-ter land; llad, as you issedeachtear, Life grewbet-terand Heav-en more near: Al-ways thesnme

Dar - by my own, Al-ways the same to your old wife Joan, Al-ways the same to your old wife Jean.

  

Do You Remember?

’5

Allegro B.GODARD
  

i. Dearheart,rememb'restthou th rom- ise, Thougav’stme in the hap-py t?

2 Dost thou re-mem-berhourso sad - ness, When but for one day wewould

rail. =

Dostthou rE'Eall our rap-turd iss - es, When in these armsI held thee last?—

A- wayfromtheeDeathwouldbe l - come, For thee a - lone e’erbeats my heart,__

Am

  

cresa > > d!' craIL

V

To me a- lone give thy af - fec - tion,For I shall ev-er need thy kiss - es.

To me a-lone give thy af- fec - tion, For I shall ev-er need thy kiss - es.

\.\>

b ’\
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Darlin Nell Gra
Moderato g y y B. R. HANBY

  

1. There’s a low_ green_. val- key. on old Ken-tuck-y shore,Wherel’vewhiled many hap-pyhours a

2. When the moon hadclimbed themountaimandthestarswereshining too, Then I’d take m _ dar-ling Nel-ly

A

~_/ .

way, A - sit-ting and a-sing-ing by e lit- tle cot-tagedoor,Where vedmy dar-ling Nel-ly Gray.

Gray, Andwe’d fl down the riv- er in my lit-tle red ca-noe,While ban-Jo/sweet-ly I would play.

CHO S

V

O my poor Nel-ly Gray,they taken you a-way,And I’ll nev-er see my dar-ling an-y

sit-ting by the riv- er and ’m p-ing all the day, For ou’v ne from the old Ken-tuck-y shore.

Don’t Kill The Birds
egretto E. L.WHITE

1. Don’t kill the birds, the lit-tle birds That sing a-bout your door,, Soon as the joy- ous

2. Dorft kill the birds, the lit-tle birds That play a-mong the trees; Twould ethe earth a

spring has come, And hill-ing storms are o’er. The lit- tle birds, how sweet they sing! Oh!

cheer-less place, Be - reft of songs like these. The lit-tle birds, how fond they play! Do

let them joy- ous live; And nev-er seek to take the life Whi you can nev-er .

not dis- turb their rt; But let them war- ble orththeirsongsTill -ter cuts them ort.

  



Dancing Lesson “3

A11 gretto A _ “HANSEL and GRETEI

 

   

Bro-ther come and dancewith me, Both my hands I’m of - ’ring thee, rst this way,

then that way, Then a- round, it is- n't hard.

.
,\

.

FV

r '11

Dance would I if I knew how, when to dance and ow to bow, Please tell me what I

> . -

    

A h

/ \ /cresc. \ f > 1'

 

   

ought to do, so I can ance the teps like you Now ithyour foot, g0 tap,tap, tap,

.gfi

With your hands go lap,clap,clap. ce this way, nce thatway, It's not ve- ry hard.

. Days Of Absence ' J.J.ROUSSEAU

5- An ante - Fm“
  

1 :Dnys of ab - sence, sad and ear- y, Cloth’d in sor- rpw's ar - ray;

' Days of ab- sence, _I am wea - ry, She ve IS ar a - way.

0.0. When the hea-vy sigh be ban - lShil; W hen this bos- om cease to mourn?

0.0.
  

Hours of bliss, too quick-1y van - ish en will aught like you re- turn;



114 Mo mm) Dreaming Of Home And Mother J. R 0RDWAY

1.Dreaming of om ar old home H f y 00d and mother;0ftwhenI wake,

2.Sleep,ba1m-y sleep closemine me still think-ing of m ther ’tishervoiceI

weettofind I’ve been gof o 0 er. e,dear om 'ld ood’s e

seem to hear,Yes, Im dream-ingofhome and other. An- gels come, oothing me to rest;

with sis-terand wi brother; "Divas thesweetest oywhenwe did roam, 0 - ver

I can feel their presenceas no other; For theysweetly say I shall be blestWithbright

C orus

hill and thro’dale other.
vis _ ions of home and other. Dreamingofho earoldhom Home ofmych11d_hood and

mother, 0ft when I wake, ’tis sweet to find I’ve been dream-ing of home and moth-er.

  

Darling, Go To Best

Andantino
  

1.Eveningshadesar fall-in Time to go to rest; tars aresoft-l he rest.

2-Time to go to d,love;Lay me down to Wear.y lit-tle d,1 willsafelykeep

Sweet the sleep be ore ee om light h ’n r ee, ylove,good

Now the lit-tle iss,1 clasps tight; easant dreams of bliss,l ,Mylovegood



115

F. BEHRBND

Daddy
Andante

crest.

  
dim.

 

 

 
 

LTake myheadonyour shouLder,Dad-dy, your to th ,It is just the hourwhen th

2-Why do te fall,_ Dad~dy,Moth-eris~ not far a-way, I _ of- ten seem to _

 

 

V

a ‘L a HH—Q—

. - ' i: § 5 . \' .f ' M .
Szy\tuTns/gFold,The hour_th at other loves est. The day has been long _-with-out yous-addyfi’ou

sime - times makes me _ cry,_ Daddy,Toéhear her voice ._ fallinga - cross _ my playAnd it

 

 

 

 

   

 

 
 

 

"31’ s J. wit; 4- a. 4

Cf'GSC, A

 

 

 f
r

1'. 

 

 

 

been such a w i1e_a . , And now e as tir’d ofyourworlgDaddy, am tirii of my

- s1 _ to dreamPaddypfhome andmother anthink it’s_ none of it true,Till I fall a

<mf
 

 

 

 

P

Play.But Fvegot on an you’ve gotme,So ev.’ ing seems right;.I n..der if moth-er is

you.For Ive t and You’ve tme,So eery.thing may go;_We’ aWorldto ea

.ni__ my b -

so.er,dad,For moth-er,dear moth-er once told ._ me

thinking of us. Be cause_. it

oth -

Ding, Dong, Bell

Alle tto

Ding,dong, bell, Pus-sy’s in the we11;Who puther in? Lit-tlejohnny Green;Who pull'd her on

drown our lit-tle Pus-sy cat!ig ohn out Whata naughtv boywas that,'l‘o

 

 



116 .

The Danube River H ..
Andantino ' AIDE

l.

2. Our oat kept meas-ure 'ith its oar,

you re- call that night in June, Ufp- on the Dan-ube riv- er? e -tened to _a

T e us-ic rose in natch—es; From pea-sants danc-ing

0ft since then havewatchedthemoo nev-er, no,Land-ler-tune, And watched the moonbeams quiver. I _

not why that Land - ler rang all mysoul,Buton theshore,Withboist - rous songs and catches. I

 

 

m a [em

nev- er, an for-get that night in june, Up- on the Dan-ube riv-er,

nev-er, Can I forget the ngstheysang, Up- on_ the Dan-ube riv-er,

for-get that night in June,%p on the Dan-ube _er, Can I or-get that night in June, Up

I for-get the songstheysang, p on the Dan-ube -er, Can I for-get the ngstheysang,Up

on the Dan-ube _ -er, Can r-get that night in June, Up- on the Dan-ube r_ -er.

on the Dan-ube riv.er, Can I or-get the ngs theys$glJ Up-on the Dan-ube riv- er.

  

Douglas, Tender And True D‘M MULOCHLADY JANE SCOTT

Allegretto
1 A

. , V

1. Could ye comeback to me, Doug-las! Doug-las! In the old like ~ ness

2. ‘Nev- er a scorn - ful word shouldgrieve ye; I’d smile as sweet as the

that I knew, ._

an- gels do,—

V

would be so faith-ful, so lov-ing, Doug-las'. Doug-las'. Doug-las! ten-der and true.

Sweet as your smile on me shone ev - er, Doug-last Doug-ins! ten-der and true.

 

 



The Dutch Company “7

Ma 10 >

1. h, when you hear the roll of the big bass drum, Then you may know that the

2.When wreek meetsGreek,thencornes the tug o war,When itchmeetsDeitch,thencornesthe

Deitch have come, For the
eitch com-pa-ny is the est com-pa-ny That ev-er came o-ver from

lag- er beer, .

old Ger- ma - ny. Ho- ra, ho - ra, ho - ra la la la, Ho- ra, ho - ra,

ho- ra 1a la la la, ‘ra la la la la, la a la, eis mine oys-ter raw.

  

Drinking Song

M erato A A
  

eswhenlln no more inking, But ckwithgout or pal-sy lie, Ex-haust-ed on mysi

me to mygrave ringing, Then 01- low af-ter,man by , Let no sadfunlralbellsbe

sing-ing, Be~ eve me, then my end is gh. But ie I this day or to mor-row, My

ring-Eng, But ink-ling glass-es be our plan. And on my tomb-stone be in- crib-ed, “This

A

  

A

tes-ta-ment’s a1 - read-y madezMy ur-ialfromyourhandslll hor-row, But without splendor or pa de.

manwasborn,lived,drank died.And he lies here who in-hib-ed, In life’s joy the pur-ple tide.”



“8 ' Drifting

e espressivo

-i-1ydrift the shad-ows ~vermy e a i-l in my bo-som1. gain'

2. Life is a wea- ry -ney, is so dark and cold, ain-ly I 'egrasped for tin-beams,

the t- pain. 0 - ver earth's -y des - ert, and un- ca - ressed

Shad-ows are hold. earts that I loved are faith-less, ips that my ownhave

 

 

>~ /_\ dim‘
 

 

q

Roams my wea- ry spir- it, ain - 1y seek-ing rest; -fu1-1y here I’m tread-ing,

Lie in the tomb's sad si ‘- lence Where I, too, long to rest; -ful-ly here I’m tread-ing,

1

ea- ri - 1y here I wait. -ful an- gel war- dens, O- pen the pearl- y gate.

Drink To Me Only With Thine Eyes V

Andante A A W.A. MOZART

1. Drink to me on - ly ‘ thine eyes, And I will pledgewith 0r leave a kiss

2. I sent thee late a 1'0 - sy wreath,Not so much hon-’ring thee, As giv- ing it a

the cup, And Ill not ask for wine; The that from the soul doth rise Doth

hope that there It 1d not With-erii be; But thou there on didst on - 1y breathe,And

\J

ask a drink di- vine, But mightI of Jove’s nee-tar sip, I would notchangefor

send’st it back to me when it grows,and I swear, Not of it- self but

  



The Dustman “9
J. L.MOLLOY

v

A

Andante
  

   
     

\Vhen th toys are grow-ing wea-ry and the twi-light gath_ers

smilesthe good old Dust-man,in thei es the dust he

in, en the

throws,Till their
  

 

 
 
 

  
  

the chil-dreri's mer-ry d n;

fall-ing,anrl their mer- ry eyes mu 0 ose;

nur-s’ry ill re - ech-oes

lit - tle heads

enun

Then the

d, n,un

t-man,ver - y

      
  

  
  

0 -ticed comesan man u the tair, L ght-ly to the chil-dren 1- es, yshis

gen-tl , takes ea lit-tle dimple hand, Leads the thesweetgree for-ests,far a

 

‘s<

hand up - on thei -
way in slum-her half“ son-1y lan fara way inslumbe d,fara way inslurnber land,

' m

  

‘QERMINIE” Dream song E.JAKOBOWSKI

Allegretto —<: > A  

Song of joy, song of cheer, Song of rom-ise soft and Clear. tSOlmdS that 11

A

thetran-quitgrove, joyoustrill of hope and love, Song of joy, song of cheer,

4 rit.>

Songof promise soft andclear Soundsthat fill the tran-quil grove lad joyous trill of hope and love

m



L.VON BEETHOVEN'
120 Adagio

l.Shades o ning now de - scend, And twi - 11 t

2. Peace - f when toil is der, tliIn gen -

\_/
 

—_ _

s - n mur - murs

Round the go - nial

glooms o’er all are steal - ing,

friend - ship’s bond u - ni - ting,

. 3

 

_ ._ _ _ _ _ _
‘

soft - ly blend With far off chimes so eet - l_y peal - ing.

hearth - once more Are bright - est smiles Our steps in - v1 - ting.

  

\_/

Andanfino Embarrassment FRANZ ABT
  

Yet1.To tell theesomethin I am yearn-ing, Yet how to speak it know not well; B t

u2.To thee with Joywoul I be Sing-ing, A song which in my heart is heard;

would’st thou still the clue be learn - ing, I on. - ly could as anlswer tell:

still my lips are on - 1y bring - ing, One soul - felt, ten - der plead-ing rd:

Molto

love thee dar - ling aith - ful-ly, . Love

- ling faith - -ly, Love



Erin Is My Home ' i 1

Andante espressivo
  

  
 
   

1. Oh!

2. In
 

 

lands, And ma - ny friends I’veI have roam’d in ma - ny

hearts, And bos-oms pure as

met; N01

E - rin’s Isle there’s man-1y snow,- In

 

 

di

  

this fond heart for- get; But con - fess that co

thsthat ev - er glow, In E - rin’s Isle I’d pass m

smile Can

cheer, And

  

one fair scene or kind - 1y

E - rin’s Isle there’s right
  

im.A

  

    
  

ten ,

time

'\

2 No more I wish to roam; Oh! steer my bark to E-rin’s Isle, For

)

dhn. ’\

 
     

- rin is my home, Oh! steer my bark to E-rin’s Isle, For E-rin in my ome.

 

 

Ellen Bayne

4>g

C. FOSTE

  

Andante

  

    

1. Soft be thy s um-bers, de cares de Vis - ions in num-bers eer thyyoung heart.

2.Dream not in an-guish, dream not in fear, Love shall not lan-guish; Fond ones are near.  

 

   

Dream on,whilebrighthours and fond hopes re-main,. . Bloom-ing like ' ingbow’rsfor Ellen Bayne

Sleep-mg 0r wak- mg, In pleas-ure or pain, Warm hearts will beat for thee, Sweet Ellen Bayne

  

er thee gli of beauty round thee bide,While I linger bythysid

  

Ellen Bayne.



122 Eton Boating Song
By A.D.E.W

<

Allegretto

L 01"- ly -ing er, And a hay har-vest reeze, Blade

2. th-erswxll fill our places, Dress’d in the old light blue, ’e’ll re-col

on__ the eather, Shade off the trees, win swing to
lect- our ra-ces, e’ll to the flag be true, And youthgwill be still in our

VWthyour backs be- . nyour ees, 'nWhenwe cheer for an E - ton crew, And youthg’will be

/'_\ A

swing to eth- er, With your backs be - tween your knees.

still in our fa - ces, When we cheer for an E - ton crew.

  

Ellie Rhee . .
ante espressivo bEP'I‘IMUS WINNER

1. Sweet El- lie Rhee, so ear to me, Is lost or ev- er - ore; r home was down in

2. Oh, by did I from day to day Keep to b free, And from my mas- sa

Ten- nes-see, Be- fore s cru- e1 war.
nm a _way,And gave my E1_1i Rhee_ Then car- ry me back to Ten-nes-see,

  

fl

BackwhereI long to be; A- origthe fields of yel-lowcorn;To my dar-ling El-li Rhee.

m .

  



Ever or Thee ‘23

Moderato FOLEY HALL

l. Ev- er of thee I’m fond-1y dream-ing. Thy gen-tie voice spir-it cancheer;

2. Ev- er 0 thee, when sad and lone - ly, and-’ri mg a- far my soul joyii to dwell;

Thou art the star that, mild-l beam-ing hone o’er my pathw en all was dark and drear;

Ah! nI felt I lovedt ee on - ly, All seemedt fade be - fore af- fec-tion’s spell;

m

Still in my heart thy formI cher-ish, Ev-’ry kindtho’t like a bird flies to thee. Ah!

Years have not Clgllli‘l the love I timer-ish, rue as the stars hath my cart been to thee. Ah!

nev-er till life and emlry per-ish an I for-get h w ear thou art to me: orn,noon and night,wher

nev-er ti life and mlry per-ish an I fo -get how ear thou art to me; orn,noonandnight,wher

e’er I may be, Fond-lyl dream-ing ev- er of thee; nd-ly I:m dream-ing ev-er of thee.

e’er I may be, Fond-1y I’m dream-ing ev-er of thee; 0nd-lyIm dream-mg ev-er of thee.

  

Evening Hymn

An te

JOHN HAT'I‘ONY

  

V

i. 610- ry to , my 10d this night, For all the bless-ings of the light:

2. For-give me, rd, for y dear Son, The ills that I this day have done:

Keep me, O kee me, King of , Un-der Thine own Al- ' ht-y gs.

That with the wor d, my - self, and Thee, I, ere I sleep, at may be.

  



124 Emmett’s Lullaby
J.K. EMME'I'I'

1. Close ur Le - na my dar-ling While I sing your lul-la byFear thou no dan -ger
2.Brighty‘l)>e e morn-ing,mydar-ling: Ven you ope your eyes Sun-,beamsglowall’roundyoii,Le-na

Mtve not,dear Le - na, my dar Foryourbrood-erwatch-es nighyo dear. An -gels guide thee,

Peace be with thee,love , lue and cloudless be the for Lepna. dear. Birds singtheir

Le - na dear,my dar-ling, Noth-ing e - vil can come near; Bright-est flow_crs loom for thee

songs for thee,my dar-ling, Full of sweet-est incl. 0 - dy; An - gels ev- er hov- er near

  

CHORUS

r

Dar - ng sis-ter, dear to me. Go to sleep go to sleep,my ha _ by,My ba- by, my ba - by

Dar - ling sis-ter, dear to me.

P 3 8

to sleep, Le - na, sleep.Go to sleep, my ba - by ba - by, oh, bye, Go

  

Eileen Aroon

Andante  

1.thn like the ear-lymse, A, - roon! in . A. [0011!

2. Is it the laughingeyeli-leen A - roon! Is i the -id ileenA- man!

A A / \ ~ A

When, a di- a-dem, blusha - round the stem,Which is the fair-estgem?Ei-1eenA-roon!

oIs it the tender tone, Soft as the stringedharpismoan? Oh, it is truth a- Ei-leen A-roon!



Entrance Song 125

E, MILLOCKER

<

“BEGGAR STUDENT”

SlowWaltz Tempo “mp”, p
  

Ha!r T T
yet this he - ro all vic tor-ious Who’s re veged_

=_ _ sempre p

l)__high and low Mad-ding thought,a wo-man ven - tuin to in fli

dim. pp semprepp

Ev -’ry time that the thoughta - ri -ses, priie and fu - ry

 

 

d a

67'686. "n

al -most chokeme,Bu soonI’ll teachhertha I can pun-is all wh dare voke me!

cresc. erase, a fit,

A

  

My deeds e nor-mi-ty real-l Ican’t se t was there so ch a ss!

was to print on her shoul - der a kiss __

ffi

was to print on he shoul - der a $5



126

Even Bravest Heart May Swell

Andante

“

MUST” on. German

  

    

- ven bra .. vest hear mayswell

’3‘ ’.9\ ’5‘

E

  

  

 

CTCSC

be-hind,'

 

 

dim

when- e’er the wine cup cir - cles round.

When a-lone

a.sleep~,A mong their arrnsupon the ten -

Evening Prayer
“ ,,

HANSEL AND GRETEL'

SIOWI crasc . dim .

ownto sleep Ari-gels ard o’erme doth keep; Two 0 tch e ;. ing,



Two are soft-1y gray-ing, 'o to guard my rght hand,__ Two toguard my

V'

P060 cresc

left stand,- Two to slumbert e me, ’lCo romslumbe wake me, Two who watchful

/-_-__\ ‘ I

\\-/______,/
'

crass . "t'

- ry, y soulto God to car

/"Té

  

'6 6 '6 '6 '5

V

“TAMVHXUSER” Evening St111‘

Andante R.WAGNER

P / \

 

   

Thou, star re splen - dent,pure_ an bright ’Mid hu-inan life’s__ d

  

  

shade__ an gloom, ow o’erus thy strea _ of light,  

Shine clear from heav - n, As suage_ our doom. Ere longa soul to

a scend-ing, Grace re - fleet _th light_ ex-‘end-ing,

  



128

a - scend - ingWill gra

 
 

“LUCIA” Ensanguined and Lurid

Tempo di Marcia e. DONIZETTI

A

 
 

En san _ guined lu-rid th day is a ri. sing,Wh ha - tredand fu-ry no

> >

more need di gui-sing,’Mi lightning an thun-der I, rend thee a-sun-der, Th

t : ' ' '

 
 

de-mons of e- vil sh eld thee fro harm, Th day ofm ven-geance no

 
 

m
>aflrefiando e cresc. a

lon-ger shall tar-ry,Noearth1y -sis - tanceth doomnow can onger a vert.

m

 
 

>>

> >>> >>

E dSlowly arly To Be ROUND

 
 
  

 
 

  

Ear - y to bed and ear-1y rise, Makes a man

  

health-y and wealthy and wise, Wise, health-y and wealth - y.
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Ev’ry Flower
“Rigoletto”

G. VERDI    

Al egretto

O

s Ev-’ry flow - er is e-qual-ly cher-ish’d, ev- ’ry thought_ of ex clu - sion

(

_ with-in me I smo - ther, None is dear- er to me than a- no - ther, in their

for each onewould die. Let the u - ture de-cide whoshall bless

~’\’\

~’\_’\

  

cresc. /_\ > d‘m' >

me, WhileI 'oo ev-’ry low- er de- ' ht-ed, If to day one .mylovehathre

b

  

> _ AA 077.1,.

qui-ted,for a- no - ther, a no - ther to-mor-rowI sigh,t0-mor- - row,for a

~'\_’\~\I‘\

  

f V'A    

to-mor-row I igh!

The Evening Bell

  

Andante 401% > =

s i. Hark! the peal-ing, soft-l steal-ing, -ning bell, Sweet-1y ech-oed the dell.

2, Wel- come, l-come is t y mu - sic, Sil-v’ry bell, weet-ly tell-ing day’s fare- well.

n.

 



“‘0 E Pluribus Unum

Moderato < >

A .

 

   

1. Though y andbrightarethe ap-tpear Inthat by ourcoun-t un-furl’d,

2. Fromthe henthosepa- tri~ots fear-less-ly lung That an-ner of stag-lig t a- broad,

AA

s stripes that are swell-ing in maj-es-ty there, Like a rain-bowa-dorn-ing the wor ; Their

true to themselves, to that mot-t0 theyclung, As they lung to the promise of God; Bythc

o m

lights are un-sul - lied as ose in the , By a deed that our fa-thershave done; And

bay - -net traced the mid- ht of war, On the where ourg o-ry was won; Oh!

leagued in as true and as ho - ly a me, In their mot-to of :ZMa-ny in one.—

per - ish the heart or the d thatwould mar Our mot-to of Ma-ny in one.’!..

Edite, Bibite
Vivo

  

1. Loud let lasses ,clink,Drinkdeep,nors are the flowingbowl!Themanwhofearsto Has no true

2. 15 > entshour stern pro- essorsworkis done,- 'e own no oth-er wmeand

E - di-te, bi- bi-te col-le-gi - a-les, Post mul-ta soe-cu-la, po-cul-la nul-la.

Ecce Quam Bonum
6’ $0.

Maestoso
  

Ec-ce quam bo- num, uam-que ju- -dum, ha-bi-ta- re fra- tres in u

mm mm X; g



aamnms Farewell Forever 131

Mm it‘fitlt A /—\ __ M. CONNELLY
  

1. night thro’ thy slumbers my pas-sion-ate umbers,Havethrillii to thy dreaming ill

2. My heart wild-l beat-ingwouldhearthee re- peat-i .Thy vow, thou art mine a - lone.

<> A

  

drawn by my sor-r0w,Th0u wak’stwith the mor-row, T0 knowthat this hour we part. The

far o’er the bil-low, My haunt-ed pil-low, bringthee a - gain mine own One

cresc. ,-\

dews of last night are dry 0n the et On my cheekstears are fall-ing like rain.

t0uch On my hand. one kiss On my O-ver!and thou art a mem-o -ry now.

Farewell for ev-er, Farewell to thee! M0untainsmay sev-er, ma-ny a

fl

right tho’ our dream-ing, wasnot to be, Fare-well,my own, to thee.

WWWW

  

Adagio The Farewell LUDWIG von BEETHOVEN
  

1. Fare thee well, th true and lov- ing heart-ed! Brief and few our last sadwords

2. Thou mayjst rize each f0nd and sim-ple to - ken,Th0ugh wide seas be-tweenus dark - 1y

be;_ Oh!WhenI am gone, when ’re part-ed,l\lem-’rymaybring past joys to

roll; Ev-’ry ten-der truth these lips have spo-ken,Deeplyhid with-in thy faith ful soul:

is

  

 



132
ARTHUR CHAPMAN For You SYDNEY SMITH

 
 

  

Andante espressivo dim.

41‘! 67886‘ i . .\1
, 1 L 1 I I I x I I I 'I l L L

I. r T T I K I L I l\ l I l I ‘ 1 1‘ l\.4 I

“ a“ l, i d: d' ‘1 “ d - —4—4——1 *44—t3fi'32 
 

 1. They gy‘t‘ieyearshave swallmys'wingsButminehave leaden feetl,Since last we stoodand said‘goodbye',’That

2. Theytoldme if we linkedour lives,Thaty0uw0uld rue the day, Andwhenthe sor- rows gatheredroundXOur

gar? t)- AQ 31L 
  
 

% u

T A I

U v I I

          

 
 

eve in June-tide 'eet; the an-guish in youre s,As sady0u turneda-way, But oh!y0uguess’dnot

lovew0uldpassa way; had Iknownwhat lifewoul beVVhenev-ry hope had fled,Those cru-elw0rds I

spoke that nightJ-Iadne'erby me said .

: I left th ' I loved y0u.Andbr0 _my heart for you! Forr ,for u, dar ~ ling, I

  

i What I bow’The tearSI could “Qt still” For yon! dar - ling, I spokethosewordsun

I

f

  

2 spokethosewords un- true I left you, tho’ I 10v brim heart for ydu.

Farewell Song
Moderato

  

1. A last good - bye! part- ing hour draws ear - er,

2. For - get us not! This word shall be the to - ken, Our

our friend-ship dear - er, - well, kind friends Fare- well_ for aye!

th shall not be bro - ken.F0r - get us not! For - get__ us not!

4’“ _

  



“MIKADO” The Flowers That Bloom In The Spring ‘33

Allegro A A. SULLIVAN

1. The flowers that bloom in the pring, Tra 1a, Breathe pro-misc of mer-ry sun hine. Aswe

2. The flowers that bloomin the spring, Tra 1a, Have noth-ing to -do With the case. I’ve

mer- ri-ly dance andwe sing, Tra 121, We wel-come the hope that they bring, Tra la, Of a

got to take un - der my 'ng, Tra la, A most- un- at-tract-ive old thing, Tra la, With a

summer of r0 - ses and ne,0f a summer of ro-ses and e; And whatwemeanwhen

ca- ri - ca-ture of a face,W1th a ca- ri - ca-ture of a face; And whatwemeanwhenI

saythat a thing Is Home as flowers that loominthe spring.Tra la la la la, Tra la la la la,The

say, or I sing, “Oh, bo-ther the flowers that loom 1n the springTra la la la la, Tra la la la la, Oh

A Am

  

/’_\ p

 
 
  

Qfiffiflfi$351135 ‘3‘,“ sl’figgj} Tra la la la n Tra la la la la,_ Tra la la la 1a in.

m A

  

Forget —Me-Not
Andante sostenuto eeaum-normmrm

1. I look on thee, thou lit - tle w’r Be-pearl’dwith resh- est morn-ing ew, And in my

2.And as I go, I leave my love, a sweet- est wish to cheer thy lot, To thy dear

A A A/

 
 
  

/\ accel. A 11!. e espresswo

breast a star-let shinesWithraysthat ch thy leaves of lue, VVlthraysthat thy leaves of ue.

eyes, myheart re- lies, In ten-d’res tones,"for-get-m not" In ten-6’ _.. tones,“for~get- me not?

A A
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. 1 er onLento espressivo F 0w S g GUSTAV LANGE

x
(\a\ 

 

   

Sweet ro - sesfair per ume the air, In boundlesspro~ u - sion ev ’ry where,- And

/_\

5/

' - o- lets wild with scent_ so mild, En rich__ the balm— y air,

V
  

cat-terii the rose - leaves lie,  
% when win-tercomes, the flow’rs are gone,

V

{>—

* nastier were; is;
No more sweetvio - lets raise their heads, or then they all must die, a _ must

  

Ax

=1: -7 ' ' a,

thew ll
a must die! T u-ti-ful Spring for arthWilltakewing,Andb' oncea-gain

‘ \ 111. e dim.

beau - teousthing,.The ro- sesoncemore will roundthedoor,And ladsongsthisegrthwill ring.

,_

The Fairy Ring
Moderato fl ,\

1. Let us laugh,and us sing, Dane-ing in a mer-ryring;We’llbe fai-ries on thegreen, Sportinground airyqueen,

2. Likethe sea-sons oftheyear, oundwe circle lad-lyhere: I’ll beSummer, \I’llbeSpt-ing, aneing in a ry- ring.



Flag Of The Free 135

Tempo marcia

1 of the ree! -est to see! Borne o’the strife andthe un er of ar, an-ner so

2: Flag of the ! all turn to , Gold-en th stars the lue of their sky! lag of the

 
 

0/10. Flagof the Free, all hail o thee! Float-ing the fair-est on o-cean or shore, Loudrin the

r_1 .
Flue  

bright star-ry ht, oat ev- er proud-1y from ountain to ore.

brave! foes, let them rave, rim-son thy bars floating gai - ly on high!

 

cry, ne’er let t die, Un- ion and Lib- er- ty now ev- -more!”

Sa - es of old t com-ing fore saw, Em- pire of jus-tice, em- ire of law;

Splen- id th sto- , ht-y to save, ess thy be on d or ane,

Flag of our fa- thers! round all the world lest of the mill- ionswher~ ev-er un led;

He-roeshave orne thee a loft in the fray, Foe-menwho ornedthee allpasseda way;

b A

BU.

Ter- ror to ty - rants, hope to the lave, Spread thy fair folds to shield to 526?,

Pride of our coun-try, hailed froma - far, Ban- ner of Prom-ise, lose not a star,

A

  

Far o’er Hill And Dell ,MANCH,
  

All gretto
 
 

1. Far, far o’er hill and dell, On the wind teal-ing, ist to the con-vent bell -1y -ing

2. Nowthro’the air, ow-ly as - cend-mg, let to the tedprayer Sol-emn-ly ing;

Hark!hark!it seems to say, “As melt these a-way, life’s best de-cay,

Harkaarktit to say, "I‘urn from such joys a-way, To those de-cay,

0



  

liib'

Fairy- Belle
STEPHEN C. FOSTER

Moderato A A cresc.
  

1. pride of the vil-lage,and the fair-est in the dell, Is the queen my song, and her

2. She sings to the meadows,and she car- 01s to the streams; She laughs in the sun- light,and

m

name is Fair-y-Belle; The ound of her lightstep may be heard up-on the hill, Like the

smileswhile in her dreams; Her hair, like the this- tle-down, is orneu on the air, And her

  

4

1:7“
  

I.

fall of the snowdrops or the ripping of the rill.
heart, like the hummingbirds is free from ev’ry care. Falr'y'Bene' "tle Fair'y'Be mmfthemghtand

lil-y of the day, -y-Belle, The ueen of all the dell, ngmayshe rev-el on herbright,sunnyway.

Moderate Farewell, My Lilly Dear STEPHEN an)st

IfA A l l? k k a a L

V“ K a i l l I T l 1 Ifig ‘ 1 ‘ i» a ‘ L A
 

 
 L

' I T‘ R n F 
0"—

1. Oh! Lil - 1y dear 1t grieves me, The tale Ihave to tell: 31d mas-sa sends me

2. Is gwine to roam the wide world,In lands I nev-er hoed;With noth~ing but my

  
 

 

  

       

  

’ ‘P' 9' ’- f ’9'

" fittgig‘" FELT*EIEIJII

V V V "' *1 R, 4' V IV V

roam- ing, So, Lil - 1y, fare you well! Oh! fare ou well, true love, Fare

ban - jo, To cheer me on the road, For when ’m sad and wea - ry, 111

well, old Ten-nes see; en let me weep for you, love, But do not weep for me.

make the ban-jo lay, To mind me of my true love,When I am far a - way.

  



 
 

The Faded Coat 01” Blue 13"

Slowly mm J. a. minimum»:
A A

    

l.My rave“ lad sleeps in his fad-ed coat of blue; In a lone-lygrave un-known lies the

2. He ed, Givemewa- ter and just a lit- tle crumb,Andmy th-er she will bless you thro’

dim.

heart that beat so true. He k faint and hun-gry a- mongthe fam-ish’d brave, And they

all the years to come; Oh! tell my sweet sis- ter, so gen-tle, good and true, That I’ll

f5

 
 

crgig,‘ dim.

I?

laid him sad and lone - ly with- in his name-less grave.

meet her up in Heav’n, in my fad- ed coat of blue? No more the bu' gle

calls the wea-ry one, est, no-ble spir-lt, in thy grave un-known! I’ll ind you, and~knowyou,a

 
 

A fit. k

mong the good and true, When a robe of white is giv’n for the fad-ed coat of blue.

’5

Father, Whate’er Of Earthly Bliss
Andante IOWELL MASON

1». Fa- ther,what e’er of earth-1y bliss Thy sov-’reign '11 de ~ nies,

2. Give me a calm and thank-ful heart, From ev -’ry mur- mur free;

Ac - cept - ed at Thy throne of grace Let this pe - ti - tion rise.

The bless-ings of Thy grace im - part, And make me live to Thee.

, \

 
 



138 Andante Flee AS A Bll‘d MARY S.B.DANA

1.Flee as a bird to m0un in wea of sin; to theclearfall-ing f0un
I

2. Hewillprotectthee for ev - er, 1pc ev-e - ryf ing t r; Hewillfor-suke thee,Oh, nev _ er,

  

mm

reyou and c ean; Fly for th’a-venger is near thee, , and the 0urwill _ ,

Shel-tered so ten-der-ly there! astethenthehours are fly - ing, notthe momentsin sigh - ing,

  

a tempo my

He On His bosomwill thee; Oh, th0uwho artwea-ry of sin, Oh, thouwho art weary of sin.

Ceasefromyours0rrow cry - ing, Saviourwillwipe ev-’ry , The -i0ur will wipe ev-’ry

  

Moderate Fan'eSt Lord Jesus C.ELVIN HAUP'I'

1. Fair-estLord ‘ e - sus! Soverei n of all thin 5! Son of God, and in man come down!

2.Fair are the or- ests, yelmore air the grqinfiel s In thp\ 'ng-time’s beaute0us day:

'\

Thee will I love, and Theewill I h0n - or: Thou art my soul’s bright Joy and Crown.

Je - sus is fair - er, Je - sus is — er, Tis He our orrowing earts make gay.

‘ m

  

J.S.BACH
Maestoso From Ill Po Thou Defend Mme

  

1. From ill do on de _ fe me; Re - ceive me, lead me hOme -

2. New bless-ings dai-1y send me;From Thee all goodthings come. Thy love fun 0ft m

A,“ A m,

ki - nesshathmilkandhOney giyh; O my mor - tal blind - ness,And in myheart on eav’

’5 £4 . m a

  

 



Forsaken 139
Andante < TH. KOSCHAT  

1. For - sa-ken,f0r sa_ken, sa- ken am I Likea stone on the ,

2. Near a noll in the for-est,wher sweetflowers loom, My sweet-heartis sleep-lug in

6'7‘6’86‘.

lect - ed I lie._ To the church-yardthere yo r so sad-1y I go And there low-ly

mos-sy cov-er’d tomb. Sothere oft - en I to weepandto sigh A mur-mur to

  

<,/' A

kneel- ng I p0ur out my w0e, And there low-1y kneel-ing I p0ur out my woe.

her there,“For- sa-ken am I? And mur- mur to her there “For— sa-ken am I.”

V V.

Fox and Goose
Moderato

1. xyou’vestolen mygraygander, Bet- terbringhimback, Bet- terbring ! There’sa hunter

2. Soon he will,his ri_f1e showing,Shooty0u in the head, Shooty0u in the head! Fast the

watch-ingyOn-der, He is on y0ur track, There’sa hun-ter watch-ingyon-der, He is onyour track.

will be lowing, Y0uwillthenbe dead, Fast the reddr0ps will be flow-ing, Youwillthenbe dead.

  

Moderato Forty—Nine Bottles

ere-8‘6.

  

    
  

1. For- ty nine bot-ties hanging on the wall,

2, 3 etc. For- ty eight bot-tles

- ty-nine bottles

etc.

-ing on the wall,

  

  

  

Take one a-way from them all, For-tyeight bot-tles

    

hang-ing 0n the wall.



140 , Allegro mamato Free America

  

S 1.That seat of sci - ence, Ath - ens, and ’ prOud mis-tress, me Where noware all thei

e 2. We 1 fair Frank-lin hith - er, and 10! the des-ert smut-(i, A p r-a-dise of

é 67880.

glo - ries? we scarce can find a tomb; Then guard your rights, A - mer- i-cans,Nor

pleas-are, Was 0 - pen’d to the world,- Your har- vest, hold A - mer- i-cans, No

./._\\ A

  

A

  

V

stoop to law- less sway, Op pose, op-pose, op pose,_for North A-mer-i - 0a..

pow’r shall snatch a - way, Huz za, huz- za, huz za___for free A-mer-i - ca.

A

~'\-’\

~\-’\

Farewell, O Joyous, Sunny Grove
Moderato

1.Fare - well, 0 joy _ ous, sun - ny grove, are - well, fare

2.Fare - well, 0 for - est great and nd, re - well, fare

soon I hear the part - ing knell, Fare - well, fare

well, 0 flow’rs, a ra - diant band, Fare well, fare

on the a - ure of the sky y spir- it’s sad -ness seems to lie e

may your per- fume, strange-1y sweet, Some 0th - er wea - ry wand-’rer greet, Fare

A

  

cresc. .

12!.

well, fare - well, fare - well, fare - well, 'fare - well, fare - well.

well, f e - well, fare - well, fare - well, fare - well, fare - well.

. A

  



Flow Gently, Sweet Afton 141

ROBERT BXRUITIS J. E . SPILMAN

1. Fl n-tlysweet Af.ton, a-man thy ;Fl gen - tly, I‘ll sing thee a song in thy

2. How ft-y sweet Af-ton,thy eig -bor-ing , Farmarkedwrththe cours-es of clear.wind-ing

raise'M Ma- 5 a - sleep b th mur-mur-in Flow en-tl swee ton dis- notheprillsVl‘heie dad-fl); I wan-de); a); morn ris- esg high, My ocksaii’dmy Mary’ssweetcot in

dream.Thoustock-dove,whoseech-o re-sounds fromth ' Ye wildwhistlingblackbirds in yonthorny

eye. How pleas-ant thy banksandgreenval~leys be ow,Wherewild in thewoodlandstheprimroses

dell,Thougreencrest-ed lapwing, thy screarxiingfor-bear,nI1 chargeyou,dis b not myslumberingfair

blothhere oft, as mild eveningcreeps o - ver the ea, esweet-scent-ed birkshadesmy Ma- ryand me.

’5

W

  

Farewell
Andante : > F, SILCHER

AA

  

t0-mor-row, love, must go, Fare-well I must leave thee; us to part the

love - 1y one, Bit - ter - ly doth grieve me. so true-1y have loved thee,

rz't. e dim.

Far be-yond all men-sure, How can I then leave thee, 0 art all my trea-sure?



142 Andamino Flowers Foal-gg‘he Brave Em CHAPMAN

1. Once - gain the flowers gath- er On these sa - cred mounds to lay; O'er the

2. But these brave me now are sleep-ingWhile their deeds in mem-o - ry live And the

A

d(m.

tombs of fall-en he-roes Float the stars _pes - .Fromthe moun-tain, , and

trib-ute we are bringing ’Tis the na-tion’s Joy to .Bringwe here the gold and

'V , ' V

val-ley, Is - suedjorth a no - ble throng, 1th ro _ ic val- or fight-ing Tillwas

pur_ple, Scar- let, blue, and li - y white, Tas-sels from sil-ver birch-es Andthe

A . A '

heard the vic-tor’s song. With - ro - c val-or ht-ing T' was heard the vic~ is

to - lips gay a bright. Tas-sels from the sil- r blIChfiS And the tu - lips gay and

  

Andante Far Away M. LINDSAY
  

1. Where is the met r-ty, I re-mem-ber lon a -_ o;LaughingroundtheChristmas

2. Some have to lands 'stant,Andwithstrangers etheir me;Someup-on thewnrld of

by its rud- dy glow: in summer’s balm-y nings, In the field up - on the hay?They

lives are forced to roam; Some are gone from us for- ev_er, Long-er heretheymight not stay, They

all dispers’d,andwander’d Far a - way, far a.way,Theyhave all dispers’d,andwander’dfhra-way, far a.way.

reacheda fair- er re-gion Far a - , far a-way,Theyhave reacheda fair-er re-gion Far a-way, far a-way.

~"\

~’\’\

  



Five O’clock In The Morning 143

CLARIBEL

  

\.¢1. The dew layg ' o’er thegrass,A ' lay o - veY-fthe brook; At the ear-liestbeam of the

2. Bessie,the ' d,merri-ly sang, emeadowsvterefresh fair, And the breeze of morn - ing

gold-en sun The -low her nest for sook; The snow- blooms of the haw-thorn-tree Lay

kissed herbrowAnd played withher nut-brown hair. But oft s e turned and looked a - round, As

thfi‘ck-ly the ground a - dorn- ing, e birds. were singing in ev- ’ry bush, At O’-clock in the

1 the si - lence scorn-ing; time for the mow-er to whet his scythe, five 0’-clock in the

morn-ing; The birds were sing-ing in ev - ’ry bush, At five o-’clock in the morn-ing.

morn-ing;’Twas time for the mow- er to whet his scythe, At five o-’clock in the morn-mg.

  

Fanny

cresc. dim.

Andante Welsh Song
    

1. Oh Fan - ny is__ more air Than.__ flow-’rets sweettand rare;._ Nor in the worldyou’

2.The of Neath shall roll Back to ' e’er my fond soul_ShallchangethrOughweal or

/—

4 mf  

find__. A nO-blerheart and mi ' The po-ets in their 1a Withonevoice all sing in praise Of

Though they theworld denflow; Though time himselfgrowso d, Yetr heartshallne'ergrowcold, Th

4 .

"9’ /'\ dun, / ‘  

her, ough _ _ ‘15 to tellW’hatcharmswithin dwell!

charm-mg gir is all toodear, My Fan - ny is so fair!



‘44 Farmyard Song
Allegretto ED. GRIEG

Come out,sn0w.white lamb-kin,come out,calf and cow, come Puss,with your kit-ten, the

sun’s shin-i now,Come out, yel-low duck-ling,come out,downy chickling,that 1y rawi,

out at my call! Come, pi-geons a - coo-ing, fly out for your ing! The dew’s on the grass,come

m

  

'\——/

m Til.

out ere it ass! For soon, too soon the sum-mer it pass-es,and call but be hold

  

V

Fair As The Morning
6mm 6.. E. ROOT

1. Fair as the morn- ght as the day, s-ion of beau-ty, fade not a-way, O - ver themoun

2. An-gel of slum-her, right as the day, sion 0 beau-ty, tar - ry for aye: frommyspir-it

  

CHORUS

o -ver the sea, Come in sweetdreams to me.
shadows of care, Leave but thy pres_ence there. Far and Wide the e'Choes mu a-long’ 1e the day-wet

sings its bu- sy so But what are all its la - bors to me, Un-der the Dream-land tree.

  



Follow Me, Full Of Glee 145

1. Chil-dren go, to and fro, In a mer- ry, pret-ty row: Foot-steps light, fa- ces bright

2. Birds are free, so are we, And we livé as hap-pi- 1y; Work we do, stud- y, too,

 
 

 
 

'Tis a hap-py, hap - py s ht; Swift-1y turn- ing round and round, Do not look up- onthe ground;

Learn-ing dai-1y some-thing new,- hen we laugh,and dance,and sing, y as birds or an-y-thing.

CHORUS

 

 

Fol -low me, full of glee, Sing - ing mer- ri -ly.
F01 -low me, full of glee, sng - ing met. :1 -ly. Sing'ing “Hi ' 1y, me" ‘i 'ly'me"‘i' 1”

Sing-ing mer- ri - 1y, mer- ri - 1y, mer- ri - 1y, Fol-10w me, full of glee, Sing - ing mer- Ii ~1y

Fiddle-de -dee

Allegretto  

1. Fid - dle - de - dee, Fid - dle - de -dee, The fly has mar- ried the bum - ble - bee.

2. Fid - dle - de - dee, Fid . dle - de -dee, The fly has mar - ried the bum - ble - bee.

Says the fly, says he, “Will you mar - ry me? And live with me,Sweet bum - ble bee?”

Says the bee, says she, “I’ll live un-dcryourwing,And you'll nev- er know I car- ry a sting.

 

Fid -d1e - de- dee, Fid- dle - de - dee, The fly has mar - ried the bum - ble - bee.

 
 



“6 Fair Harvard

Andante are/$0.

dim .

V

1. Fair Har-vard!thysons to thy ju - bi-leethrong.Andwithblessingssurrenderthee o’er,_

2. Tothybow’rswewereled in thebloom of Our th,Fromthe ome of Our ' ' tile ,_.When Our

fes - ti - val rites, from the age that is past, To the age that is wait - ing be - fom O

fa-thers hadwarnd,and our oth-ers had ra ’d And our sis-ters hadblest,thro’their tears!— Thou

A

  

A /\

  

rel- ic and type of our an-ces-t0rs“'0rth,Thathas long kepttheirmem-o - ry warm,__ First

thenwertOur pa-rent,the nurse of 0ur souls, VVewere m0uld-ed to man-hood by 'thee,_. Till

flow’r of their wil-dermess, Star of their night, Calm...) ris - ingthro’changeandthro’ storin!__

freight-ed withtreasure tho’ts, friendshipsandh ,Thoudidst launchus on Des - ti-ny’s sea.

  

Fine Old English Gentleman
To be recited

1 . I ll smg you an old bill-lad that was made by an o d pate,Of/a poor old Eng-lishgen-tle-man,who

2. His hall so oldwashungaroundwithpikes,andguns,andbowslfith swordsandgoodoldbucklers,that had

had an old es-tate; He kept a brave old mansion at a b0un-ti-ful old rate,With a

stood’gainst man-y foes; And ere his wor-ship sat in state, in doub-let andtrunk-hose,

good old por-ter to relieve old man at his gate, ' a oldEnglishgentleman, of the old-en time.

quafi‘eda cup of warmhisgoodoldngseLikea ineoldEnglish . , all of the old-en time.

  



The Flag or Our Union Forever ‘4’
Tempo Marcia WM. VINCENT WALLACE

1. A song for our ban- ner, the watch-word re-call,Which gave the Re-pub - lic her

2. What God in His in - fl - nite wis- dom designed, And armed with the wea-pons of

sta-tion, “ - nit_ed we stand, di - vid-ed we falli’ It made andpreserv’dus a na-ti0n.

thunder, Not all theearth’sdespotsor ao-tionscombined,Have the pow’rto c0n-quer or sunder.

  

CHORUS

The un-ion of lakes,the un-ion of lands,the an -ion of states none can sev-er, The

un - ion of hearts, the un - ion of hands, And the flag of. oar Un - i0n for - ev- er.

  

Allegretto The

Shall I show youhowthe farm-er,shall I showyouhovvthe farm-er,

farm-er sows lu's bar - ley and wheat? Look,'tis so, so that the farm-er, look,’tis

so, so that the farm-er, Look,’tis so, so that the farm-er sows/zz's bar-ley and wheat.

  



148

  

  

  

_ Forever And Forever

Moderato assai 1"

at thOucanst not be M life is

this mad re t, This end-l

I dream of

I had

all thou art to me

we had nev-er et

1. I think of

pin anir'nato

For-ev-er and for-ev - er.

For-ev- er and for-ev - er.

My heart is full of grief ancursed with thoughts of thee,

Per-chance if thou wert far a -striv - ing to for get,

For- ev-er

For- ev-er

Iwould a- las!

I might a- n

it were not so,where’er I go,

be blithe y,

woe, I see thy face

thee day by dayway, Did I not see

and for- ev - er 2. Per-chance if

and for - ev - orI could not bear the pain

rite dim  
CMSC

nevier, see-ing thee a~- gain, I cling to thee withmight main, For ev_er and for

Lento e pp
  

ev - er Ah! leave me not! I love but thee! Bless-ing or curse which e’er thou

Oh, be asbe; and for-ev -For - ev- er

> >

thou hast been to me



Funieuli, Funicula “*9
Allegro L. DENZA

theworld is e for fun frol-ic, And so do I!,__

’tis strange should take to sigh-ing, And like it ll!__

v

_ And so do I! Some think it well to be all mel- an - ic, To pine

_ And like it well! For me, I havenotthought it worththe try- ing, So cannot

sigh; To pineand i h; But I I love to spendmytime in singing,

te 1! So can-not to 1! With laugh,_ withdance and songtheday soon pass-es

  

> 67680.

V

___Some joy-ous song, Some joy-ous so , To set the airwi

__ Full soon is gone, Full soon is e, For mirth_ wasmade

ring-ing Is farf Is far . 's - ten,

lass-es Tocall Tocalltheir own! lis - ten,

  

0 1'880.

Ech-ocsswnd a - far!__ Lis - ten, lis - ten, -h-oessound a- ! Fu-ni- cu

Hark the soft gui tar!_. is - ten, lis - ten, kthe soft gui ! Fu-ni-cu

1i, fu-ni-cu- la, fu-ni-cu li, fu-ni-cu- la! Echoess0und a- ar,Fu-ni-cu ,fu-ni-cu la!

li, fu-ni-cu-la,fu-ni-cu-1i, fu-ni-cu la!Harkthesoftgui-tar?Fu-ni-cu la, fu-ni-cu la!

I

  



150 The Future Mrs. ’Awkins
M A. OIIEVALIEB  

1.1 knows a lit-tle do - ner, I’m a- bout to own ’er, She’s a-goin’ to mar - ry

2. I shan’t for-git our meet ~ in; “G’- arn” was her greet- in; ‘Just yer mindwhat you’re a -

At fust she said she WOuld- n’t, then she said she could- n’t,

’Er pret-ty ’ead she throws up, then she turns her nose up,

Then she whis - per’d,“VVell I’ll ee!” Sez “Be His - sis, ’Aw-kinsI

Say - in “Let me go, I’ll shout!” “I like your style” sez Li - zer

Mis - sis ’En-’ry ’Aw-kins, Or a - crost the seas I’ll roam,

ThOught as I’d sur-prise ’er, Cop ’er round the waist like this!

’elp me bob I’m cra - zy, Li - zer you’re a dai - sy, on’t yer share me 'um-ble

she, “I must be dream-in; chuck it, 111 start scream-in," “If yer do," sez I “I’ll

  

r . dim. CHORUS /-\  

“.1

'Omewwb’fl 31"?” Oh! Li _ z r! Sweet Li - zer! If en die a l ' ’ 7kiss. (Wow than" 6 Y n 0 d maid youll ave

dim. ’A ’_\
dtm.

  

~_/

on-lyyour-self tob Li - zer! Dear Li - zer! ’Owd’yer fancy ’Awkins for oth-er name?



Adapted

Lento
  

Funeral Song Of The Nation 151

FR. CHO ‘I

Muffled thedrum,muffledthedrum,Hcroesbomehomewhile heartsand hopesare numb, Heroesbornehomewhile

hearts and hopes are numb; Sav-iours of the

coun-try gave their best.

coun-trygave their best, For hem, an - gel-ic songs

them

14/

d, Grim, d1 -vot-ed ban , Now let them rest,who for

Sav-iours of the land Grim, de -vot-ed band, Now let them rest,who for

rest, Let them

sound-ing Fromskies a - bove in joy re-soundi

  

rest, Thosewho for coun-try and ome gave their best!

 

  
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

The 01d Carol

Maderato ‘ r: i 1—1 1 l l h 1 1 . 1 l

% 1—5 I H a
- _ r f ivd (/i H— V V

l. Tye first Now- ell the an- gel did say, Was to cer-tain poor shepherds in fields as they

2. They looked a - 0W, and there saw a star, As it shone in the East but be-yond them a

3. And by the light of that samebrightstar'l'herevtere threewisemencame fromthe east country

        

 

 

I

to

eek

the

the

4?

earth it

it

gave forth grea light,And con-tin-u - ed

was their in - tent, And

A

fol ~low

:.,

ields w re they lay keep-ing their sheep, On a coldwinter's night,that was so d

50' both day and nig

star when ever it we

\
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CHORUS

Now- ell, Now- ell, Now- ell, Now - ell, Born is the Ijng of Is - ra- el.

 

 

Flag 0f ’76 o s MATTESO‘I

Meier?“- khl sh . .i. ! tVlW L
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1. Our bright,star-ry flag, let us fling to the breeze,With its col- ors of red,white and

2. Do we dream o’er the past with its toil and its tears, Ere was flung out the red,white and

.. . i . t.

s "1' ‘4‘ H a? JFJ—F
t r i 1 If r i

 

 
 

    

 
  

 

blue, That time hon-ored em - blem cur fore - fa - thers won With the

blue, AThose dark days of pain to those grand-heart - ed men, As they

float - ed proud- ly forth o’er theblood of the brave and the true; It has

hun-dred years a - go, how theyplann’d for the brave and the true,- Just a

grand, First infoam-crest- wa\Ie, Till a world owns it peer- less and

But theytoiled for the right, How they fought, how they bled, how they died,

war, first in peace, like the sun shall it reign,While Col um-bia’s stargleamsout o’er the land.

Won, yes, they won, and the flag kiss’d thebreeze,All tri- umphant o’er the landandthe tide.

  

CHO

Then fling out its folds, ex- ult-ant on the air, And join the march of loy- al men and true, End Col

 

 



um - bi - a’ watch-word sh ev - er be, God bless our na-tion’s red, white and blue.

m

 
 

From Greenland’s Icy Mountains
Andante LOWELL MASON

1. From Green-land’s i - cy mountains, From In- dia’s cor- a1 strand, Where Af-ric’s sun-ny

2.What though the spi-cy breez-es Blow so t o’er Cey-lon’s isle; Though ev-’ry pros-pect

foun-tains Roll down their gold-en sand; From many an an-cient riv- er, From

pleas-es, And on - 1 man is vile; In vain With lav-ish kind-ness The

man a palm- y lain, call us to de- liv - er Their land from er-ror's chain

gift); of God are 5 rown; The hea-then in his blind-mess Bows down to wood and stone

  

Funeral Dirge
Grave > G. F. HANDEL

1. Un- veil thy hos-om, fai - ful tomb; ake this new treas-ure to thy

2,N0r pain, nor grief, nor anx - ious fear, In-vade thy bounds,no mot _ ml

 
 

67680.

trust, And give these sa- c d 1. cs room To slum-bet 15’ the si _ lent

woes Can reach the peace-ful sleep-er here, While an - gels tch the soft—re

\/

dust; And give these sa-cred rel - ics room To slum-her in the si - lent u

pose; Can the ..___ ful sleep - er here,While an-gels watch the soft re -

 
 

 



154 Good-Bye
Moderato J. C. ENGELBREOHT

1.1".lre- ell,fare-well is a lone-1y sound And al-ways bringsa sigh, B t give to me when

2.Fare- ell,fare-well may do for the gay, Wh leasure’s throngis nigh, But ive to that

V '

loved ones part, That eet word, “good-bye”, t t old word, “ ood—byei’ t

bet - ter word, That omes from the heart,“good-bye;” Th mes from the heart,‘ good 'bye,” That

V

sweet old word, “good ye;’ ut 've to me,when ed ones part, 'eet old word, “good-bye?

comesfromtheheart,“good ye," But ve to me that bet- ter word, mesfromtheheart, ye."

  

Guardian R, SCHUMANN

61'88C.
Andante

A
  

s 1. When chil-dren la them down to slee , Bright an- gels come, their to keep,

2. When ing lig t be - us to brea , And il-dren from their a- wake,

é>fi

Cov- er them up, all safe-1y and warm n-der- ly shield themf ev -’ry harm.

till at their si e, and all thro’ the day, ' bi -gels keep guard as they and play.

Andante Golden Slumber-s

1. Gold- on slum-hers kiss your e es, miles a-wake you henyou rise; Sleep,pret-ty wan-tons,

2. Care is heav-y, -fore s eep; on are care, and must keep; Sleep,pret-ty w -tons,

do not or , And I will sing a lul-la-by, -la-by, lul-la-by, lul -



JOHN NEWTON Glorious. Things Of Thee Are Spoken “55
JOSEPH HAYDN

M erato

l. Glo-riousthings of thee are spo-ken, Zi _ on,cit- y of our God; He wh0se word can

2. See, the streamsof liv- ing wa-ters, Sp ing-ingfrome - ter- nal love, Well sup - thy

 

, 1"

not be r0 - ken FOrmd thee for His own a - bode; On the Rock f A-ges fgind-ed,

sons and daughters, And all fear of want re - move. Whocanfaint while such a riv - er

What can shakethy sure re-pose? With sal - va-tiOn’swallssurrOunded,Th0umaystsmile all thy foes.

Ev- er flowstheir thirst t’assuage?Gracewhich,likethe L0rd,thegiv- er, Nev- er_ fails fromage to age.

  

Andante Guide Me, Great Jehovah R HEROLD

1. Guide , 0 ThougreatJe - ho-vah'. Pil - grimthrough this land I am ,but art

2. Op-en now the rys-tal ountainWhence the heal - waters flow the tier-y cloud_y

  

  

might-y, ld me with powerful and; Bread of Heaven, Breadof Heaven nowand ev - er

pil-la Leadme all. my r-neythrough:StrongDe-liv-’rer trongDe Be Thoustill strengthandshield.

  
_f

JOHN BOWRING God IS Love, HiS Mercy ITHAMAR CONKEY

1. God is love; His mer~ ey t—ens All the path in we rove;

2.0hance and change are bu - ev - er; Man de - cays, and ar- ges move;

Bliss He and woe He light-ens: God is wis- dom, God is .

But His mer- cy wan - eth nev-er: God is wis-dom, God is love.

  



156 Gaudeamus Igitur

Andante /'

1. Gau ~de-a - mus i - gi-tur, Ju - -nes dum su - mus; Gau- - a _ mus

2. U - bi sunt,qui an - te nos, In_ mun-do fu-e - re? Tran-se- as ad

i - gi-tur, Ju - -nes dum su -mus;
su_per_os, A _ hams ad in_fe_ros; Post ju-cun-dam ju-ven-tu - tem, Post mo-les-tam

se-nec-tu - tern, Nos ' mus, Nos -be - bit hu

  

Modemm Good-Night, Ladies

  

   
   

   

 

L 101 l l l f\44Ln i "\ .L AAAL L
v I u I I o if W ‘ o J

W r at $
a 1 ‘ a s 0

u

 
Wire

4“,
    

a . J V

1. Good night, la-dies! Good night, la-dies! Good night, a-dies! ei'e goingto leaveyou now.

2. Fare-well, la-dies! Fare-well, la-dies! Fare-well, la-dies!Wei'e going to leave you now.

3. Sweetdreams,la-dies! Sweetdreams la-dies! Sweetdreamslla-dies! We’re going to leave you now.
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Repealm

 

 

Mer-ri - ly. we roll a-loug, roll a-long,roll a-long, ri - ly'we roll a -long, OEr the deepb

o

/,—'--_-___-___‘\\

L f A F===:1--1 l I 1

4—4? a H It H a?
T Y '

1. Girls and boys come out :iiid lay, The mom doth shine as bright as day;

2. Leave y0ur sup-per and leave yours eep, And come to your play fel-lows in the street;

p .

71‘s??? villi-1"
[Ill

3 1 r1T I

Girls And Boys Come Out To Play
Allegretto

  
 

   
 

 

 
 

L

r
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omewithawh00p and come with a call, And comevvith a good will or not at

Up_ the ad—der and down_ the wall, A pen - ny loaf__ will serve you all:

  



God Be With You ‘57

W G. TOMER

J.E. RANKIN

M derato
    

1. God bewithyoutill we eet a-gain , By His counsels guide,up-hold you , WithHissheep se-cure-ly fold you,

2. God bewithyou till we eet a-gain, ’Neath Hiswings pro-tect-ing hide you, - ly man- nastill pro-videyou,

CHORUS A

0

God bewithyou we meet a-guin. Till we meet, till we meet, 'l‘ill we eet at Je-sus’

God bewithyou till we a-gain. Till we meet,ti11 we till we meet',Till we eet at Je- sus

feet, Till we meet, till we meet, God b . h _

feet,Till we meet 'I’ill we meet,till we eet,till we meet, 6 “m you we meet a ' gam

Good Night
dante FRANZ ART

1. In theWest sun de-clin- ,Sinksbeqleath the ountainheigh golden lin- ing,Sets the

2. Bleaker be-numbing On the earth rick-et sings; la- den bee the

hills rubies ning theworldgood . d - t
drow-sy bat is ng onhis th-ern . Goo mgh’

 
 

God Bless Our Native Land

M estoso

1. God bless our na - tive 14nd! irmma she ev- er stand, oughstprm night thewild

2. For her our shall use To Go a - ove the skles, n h1m we t; who

temp-ests rave, Rul - er of wind and wave, Do Thou our -try save Thy !

ev - er nigh, Guard-ingwi -ful eye, To Thee a - loud we cry, God save the tate!

o

 
 



158 Gideon’s Band

Allegro
  

1. Oh, eepy0ur t up Onyou head, your hat up - onyour , Oh ur up

2. Oh, eepyournose up onyour face, Oh, y0urn up - yourface, Oh yournose

A CHORUS

on y0ur head,For y0u will want it whenyou’re . . ,

on you face, For a - its out of place. If ya“ “40% to Gld'e'onSband’oh'

A

here’s myheartandhere’smyhand; If you be-long to Gid-e-On’sbandWe’rehunt-ing for a home.

'0 A

  

W

Go Down Moses

Moderato >

1. Is - realwas in Egypt’s land, Let my people go!; ress’d so hard they couldnot

2. Thus th the Lord Mo-ses said, Let my people go!_ not Ill smiteyour firstborn

>

o

:35 23: “Go Moses Waydownin Egypt’s land; Tell old Pha-roah,Letmy g0!

  

Good Night
Andante
1 p (ROUND) 2

    

1. Now to all a. kind “good nighti’ Sweet-1y sleep till morn-ing light;Till

2 3  

morn - ing light, To all “good night,” Sweet-1y sleep till morn - ing light;

3 1  

  

\_/
'

Good night,___ To all a kind good night, To all good night.
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Grave Of Washington

Andante MARSHALL S.PIKE
  

l. Dis-turb not his slumbers,let Washington slee ,’Neaththeb0ughs ofthe wil-low that o-ver himweep' His

2. A- not his slumbers, lightly a-roun ,’Tis the of a freeman,’tis ib-er-tyS moan ;

arm is un-nerved,but his re-mainbright,As the in the darkvaul-ted eav-en at night.0h!

name is im-mor- tal, our omyou won, Brave sire of -lum-bia, our ownWash-ing-ton. Oh!

A /'\ m

wake not the he- 10, his bat-tles are o’er, Let him rest un- dis-turbed 0n

wake not the he- to, his bat-tles are o’er, Let him rest, calm-1y rest, on

to-mac’s fair shore; On the riv-er’s green bor- der so flow - er- y drest, With the

dear na - tive shore; While the stars and the stripes of our shall wave, O’er the

  

ad lib. m
    

hearts he loved fond-1y, let ash-ing-ton rest,With the he loved fond-1y, let Wash-ing-ton rest.

land that can boast of a Wash-ingtorisgravep’er the land that can boast of a ash-ing-tonbggve.

God Save The Nation
M estoso HENRY c. WORK

  

67850.

1. Thouwho or- dain-est, for the land’s sal-va-tion, andfire, and andlam- en - ta-tion,

2. By the great sign,f old ofThine ap-pear-ing, oming inclouds,w mor- tal manstands fearing

Now un-to Thee, we lift our sup-pli-ca - tion God save the na-tion! God save the na - tion.

Show us, a- mid this of bat-tle,clear-ing, Thy char-iOt -ing! Thy char-iot - ing‘.



‘6" The Glendy Burke
STEPHEN C. FOSTER

/—\ A

Allegro

1. Glen- dyBurke is a \iy boat Wid a might-y fast cap - too,

2. De Glen- Burke has a f n - old crew And dey sing__ de boat- man’s song
/\ _A

v

sets up dar on de hur-ri-cane roof And he keeps his eye 0n de crew.

Dey burn de pitch and de pne- knot too, For to shove de boat a - long, De
A

can't stay here f0r de kstoo hard; Iin_ to leave dis town; take my duds and

smokegoes up an’de in- jineroars,An’ de roundand round; So fare ye well for Ill

CHORUS

\_/

tote ’ my backWhen de Glen - d _ Burke comes down. i -
take a lit-tle ride Whende Glen - d;_ Burke comes down. H0! or Lou ' SI ' an- a!

to leave this town takemyduds and toteém 0n backWhende endyBurke comes

  

The Golden Rule

Allegretto
  

1. 0 do to 0th-ers as IwoaldThat theyshoulddo to me, makeme honest,kindandgood

2. We nevershouldbe avea-miss,Nor need be d0ubtful ong; As we may always tell bythis,

chil _ dren ought to be, 111 make me hon-est, kind and good,As chil - dren ought to be.

things are right or ,As we may al-ways tell by this, If things are right or

  



Grandfather’s Clock 161

Moderato HENRY C. WORK 

1. My grand-fa-ther’s clock was too large for the shelf,So it 00d ninetyyears on the floor;_ It was

2. In Watchingits pe%du-lumswi% to and fro, Many had he 'hilea boy;_ And in

'
,/”-\ /"_‘\

/’\ »/_‘\

tall - er by half than the old man him-self,Though it weighed not a pen - nyweightmore._ It was

child-hood the ockseem'dto know And to share both hisgrief and his joy._ For it

"if

b0ught 0n themornof the daythathewasbornAndwas al-ways histreasure and . B t .t t id h rt
strucktwenty-fOurwhenhe en-terdat door,VVitha bloomingandbeau-ti-ful de. “ l s Opp s 0

ORUS

never to go a-gainWhenthe old man died. Ninety years,with0ut clgtock,tick,tock, His

life seconds numbering tick,tock,tick,t0ck, It stopp’d short to go a-gainVVhenthe old man died.

  

God Save The King HENRY CAREY
Maestoso

1. God save Our gra-cious king Long live Our no - ble king, God save ng; Send him vic

2. O Lord,0ur God, a - rise, Seat-ter his en - e-mies, Andmakethem fall; Con-found

t0 - ri-ous, Hap-py and glo- ri-0us, Long to reign 0 - ver us; God—save the king.

pol - i-tics, Frus-trate their knav-ishtricks, On him Our opes we fix; save us all.

  

#161 ‘



162

“Bohemian can” 611’5y song

Allegro

/‘

MSV. BALFE

  

Come_.with the gip- sy bride, And re-pair To the fair, ere_ the ma-zy

segue

p '\
  

_Will the hours en trance! ove is the first thing to ,But if he es-cape

Friendshipwillthen be at in the young rogue’s place to Hopewillthen be no-thing

V

loa __ to int out the way to th, Hopewillthen be no-thing loath... To

  

dim. at n't. a

point out the way to both. ' Come_.with the Gip-sy bride, And re-pair_

  

/__—\

  

_ To the fair, the ma- zy dance Will the hours en - trance.

God Save America

2

Tempo marcia

fl

Round  

m

  

God save A - mer - i- ca! Bless the U - nit - ed States! Con~

3 - 4 5
  

tin - ue the Un - ion for - ev- er, and ev- er, A - men.



The Good Rhine Wine “’8
Mod/elato JOHN GAY

1.P0ur0ut theRhine-wine!let it flowLikea freeandbou ' rirv-er; Till sad- ness sinks and

2. P0urout theRhine-wine,ev-er-more!Letthe gob-let ne’er be tir-ing; The P0 ~ et's song and the

. A A

  

CH RUS

ev-’rywoe Lies own'dbe-neath its vesf0r~ev-er. For naughtcancheerthe rts that

Sa-ges The Pa -triot’slof - ty soal in-spir-ingFo off -’ringmeet at Free-dom’s

deep,deepdraught0f the Rhine-wineLik'ea deep, draught, Likea

deepdeepdraughtof good Rhine-winer a deep, deep , Is a

  

  

\_/~/
A

, deep , Like a deep,deepdraught the goodRhine-wine.

good Rhinewine,Is a deep, deep t, Is a deep deepdraughtof the goodRhme-Wlnfl

Andante Grinding English Song
    

1. In class-roomcold sit andcon from time of ear-l mat-in, With man-ya sigh and

2.VVith “ars Po - e - ti - ca’ Imvexd,Hex am-e-ters o- mer-ic, Eu - ri-pi-des tor

long drawnyawn,my musty__ reek and -in; I’ve store of flim- sy Ger-man texts, in

ments me next 'th tra- ge - dy hys - ter-ic; The threads of Li -vy’s pro-sy tale Iin

- ly yel - low btnd- all morn~ingthrough,lin ing, ' .

-ly un - wind-ing; still the urs slow-ly_ g1, Iin ing,grind-ing griml-ing.

 



164 Good Night And Pleasant Dreams

Andantino 4 W111 V. WALLACE

A

 

  

1When on its couch of ro-sy clouds The ' sun has sunk to t, ired of song, the

( 2. Oh, it-ter isAthe ex-ile’s fate VVh fromhis peace-ful cot, N0 gen-tlewish or
A A

  

wood-landbird Is ing in its qui-et est, When eve-ni lays its mis-ty hand On

sooth-ingword Can min-gle in his lone-1y 0t. On somesti of mossandflow’rsz Be

l

< /

I) ‘ \

  

dew- y flow’rs and prat-tling streams, owsweetto hear f lips we love, Goodnight! goodnight and

neath the stars in- con-stant beams, He a-lone with one tobreath Goodnight!goodnight and

resc. dim. e rit.

pleas-antdreamslHowsweet to hear from lips we love, Good-night! good I ht and pleasant dreams!

pleas-antdreams!He ts a-lone with he to br Good-night! good ht and pleasant dreams!

  

Allegretto The Girl I Left Behind Me

W,“

1. I’m lone-somesince cross’d the hill, nd o’er the £0,» and -ley,' Such thoughts

2. Oh, shall I for- get the night,The tarswerebrighta- bove me, And n-ty lent the

heart do ill, Since art-ing ' Sal-1y. I seek no more the fine and gay, For

511 - v’rylight,When irst shevowll she loved me. But now I’m bound t right- on camp, Kind

each does but re- _ me How swift thehours did pass a- Withthe 1 I’ve t 66- hind me.

Heav’n, may fa~ r find me,And nd me safe-1y a-gain To the irl Ihe left be- me.

  



Goodbye, Sweetheart, Goodbye “*5

Andante con moto J.L.HATTON

1. e right stars fade, the morn is break-ing, The dew- dropspearl each u dleaf;

2. The sun is u , the lark is soar-ing,Loud 115 the song of chan- ti-cleer, The

from thee my leave am tak- ing, With bliss too brief, with bliss too brief, with

lev-’ret bounds o’er earth’s soft floor-mg, Yet I am here, yet I am here, yet

  

PP

bliss_ too brief. How sinks my , heart with fond a-larms, The tear is hid- in

I am here. For ince nights gems from eav’n did fade, And mom to flo-ra

  

4‘ - on moto
  

in mine eye, r t e doth thrust me from thine arr_ns,Good ye,sweet-heart,good-bye Good

( lips doth hie, I could not leave thee, hough I said, Good ye,sweet-heart,good-bye Good

cresc. molt'o

bye, sweetheart, good ye For time doth thrust me from thine arms, sweetheart,good-bye.

3 bye, sweetheart, good bye I ould not leave th oughI said, Goodlbye sweetheart,good-bye.

  

Moderato Gally The Troubadour T_H_BAYLEY

1. Gai-ly the Trou-ba-dour ouch’d his gui- tar, he was hast - en-ing homefromthe war,

2. She for the Trou-ba-dour hope-less ~ly wept; Sad- ly she thought of him hen oth-ers slept;

Sing-ing,“From Pal - es-tine, hith- er I come; f- dy love, la - dy love, wel-come me home’.’

Sing-ing, “In search of thee uld I might r0 rou-ba-dour, Trou-ba-dour, to thy home!’

  

 



166 Gone Where The Woodbine Twineth
Moderate APSLEY STREET

1. He is gone where the wood-bine twin-eth, With the e on the i - vied wall, ’Neath the

2.He is gone where the wood-bine twin-eth, Let him rest, for his sleep is sweet, No—

AA /-\/—\

shadeof theweeping , Where its long drooping branches fall. Re- m-ber then the soldier,

more on the field of tle, Shall he to the drum’s low , His rt no more shallquicken, To

/'\/'\/_\/\

no - ble and_so__ brave, And cast thy lit - tle to_ken A_ flow-’ret on his ave. Then

the bu-gle'sthrilli blow, For eathhasfound a ctim, And ead at last,li low.

gowhere thewoodbinetwineth,When springis bright , And to the soldier restingplaccSome little tribute

' m

  

The Glorious Fourth

filth

M erato
    

  

1. e’ll marphand Shoat hur rah! th flags and ban-hers gay! or is it not the

2. Co- lum-bia’s free-men rave Re - joice to do and dare! Thi day thewinds ex

glo-rious Fourth .e cel - e - brate to - day? This day gave Free-dom birth;

ult to wave The stars and stripes in air! ’Ti orth and South no more;

fame now fills the earth. r this th’em-bat-tled he- roes stood o serve theircoan-try’s

Coon-try we a - dore. No stars have from our ban-ner fled,VVha glo-rious light theys ed!

  



Gentle Nettie Moore 16?
M G. S PIKE

1. In a lit-tlewhitc cottageWhei-ethe trees are an er green,Andth limbingros-es blos-som by the

2. Be - ow us in the val-ley, 0n the San-tee’s dancingtide. Of a sum-mei- eye I’d launchmy 0-pen

A A A

a

door- lye oft - en sat and ’d To the u - sic of the birds,And the evoice of charmingNettie

boat; And when the moonwas ris-ing, And the stars be-gin to shine, Down th riv-er we so mcr-ri - lywoult

A

'\

CHORUS

Moo
floa Oh! I miss you, Net-tie Moorc,And my ap-pi-ness is o’er,While a ir-it sad a-round my heart has

come;Andth bu-sy days are long d the are lonel now,Foi-yoii gone from our lit-tle cottage

m

  

Go, Forget Me
  

W. A. MOZAB'I

  

1. Go, for- get me, should sor-row der that brow a shad-0w fling? Go, for- get me,

2.Like the sun, thy pres-ence glow.ing Clothes the meanest thing in light; So when thou, like

  

and to-mor-row Bright-lysmile, and sweet-1y sing. tho’ I may not be near thee,

him, art go-ing, Love-liest ob- jects fade in night; All things looked so bright a-bout thee,

Smile, tho’ I may nev- r seethee;Maythysoul with shine, Last-ing as the gloom ofmi

That they nothing seemwithoutthee Bythat pure and lu- cid mind, Earthly vis-ions are refined.

  



res ‘ The Groves 0f Blarney
Moderate R. A. MILLIKIN    

l. Thegroves of Blar-ney, they look so charming, All bythe purl-ing of sweet si -lent

2. ’Tis La - dy Jef-freys that owns this sta - tion, Like Al-ex- an -der or Queen Hel-en

/‘

'U - .

streams,Beingbank’dwrth posies that spon- ta-neous grow there,Planted in or-der by the sweet roc

fair, There’s no com -mand - er throughout the na - tion, For em- u - la-tion can with her com

close; ’Tis there the dai - sy and the sweet car na- tion, The blooming inkand the rose so

pare; She has cas-tles round her that no __ nine und_er,C0uld dare to plunderher place of

A h A

fair, The daf-fy-down dil - 1y, be-side the li - ly, Flow’rsthat scent thesweetfragrant air.

strength,But 01- i -ver tom-well, he did her made a in her bat-tle-ment.

A

  

W

Allegretto
Geography Song

    

1. Oh, ve you heard ge - og- ra-phy sung? For if you’ve not, it's on my tongue, A- t the Earth in

2. All o’er the earth are wa-ter and land, Be eath the ships or here we stand,An far be-yond the

CHORUS
  

air that's hung, All covered with green lit-tle is- O-ceans,gulfsan bays and seas;

O-cean strand Are thousands of green lit-tle is- n-ti - nents andcapes there are, Isthmus and then

sounds, if you please; Great Arch-i -pel- a~gocs too, and all these covered with green lit-tle is

pen - in- su ~ la, Moun-tain and val-ley,and shore stretching far,And thousands of green lit-tle is

  



God Save Our President 169

< SWINNER
Maestoso

  

1. God save our Pres:- i - dent! ~ Stretch forth thy hand; God bless our Gov- ern-ment,

2.God save our Pres-i-dent! Give him thy aid; Say in thy his-per-ings,

A

Bid it to stand, Scat-ter our en - e - mies Broad-cast and far,

“Be not a - fraid!” Give him the strengthwherewith To bat - tle for right,

b

.f

Kee from our mmonwealth Tur-moil and war. ' . I
InP Thy 0m nip_o _ tence Give him the might. Oh! dsave0ur resident. Stretch forth

{5

hand, forth Thy hand Al-might-y God,bless our Gov-ernment, Bid 'it to stand; it 'to

A

God Best You, Merry Gentlemen

Moderato Old Carol 

:_.

r r
l.G0d rest you, mcr-ry en-tle-men,Let noth-i gnu dis may; Re-member Christ our Sa-viourWas

2. In Beth-le-hem,in ew - ry, This abewas rn,And laidwith-in a -ger Up

\__/ \d/ J J

born on Christmas Day; To save us all fr power,When we were gone a - stray} Oh

,on this bless-ed morn;The chhis moth-er Ma - ry, Did noth-ing take in rn.

\_/

. \'/ \" \_/' -/ V J \J

tid- ings of com- fort and joy, com-fort and joy, Oh, tid - ings of com-fort and joy

  

 

  



The Golden Shore17O Moderato s.

V

i. I re - mem-ber, I re - mem-ber, In years long pass’d a - way, A

2.I re- mem-ber, I re- mem-ber, A sail - or bold t be,

  

  

lit-tle maid and I WOuld meet Be side the stream to play; 'e used to watch the

left the lit - tle maid be - hind, And the dis - tant sea; But en the ship came

s sun go down Up - on the gold - en tide; And count the ships that id - ed by To

back a- gain, And touched the gold - en shore; I found the lit - tle maid and I Would

' m

adh‘b.

reach the o - cean wide; And count the ships that glid- ed tray To reach e o - cean wide.

meet on earth no more; I found the lit - tle maid and 'Would meet on earth no more.

- m

FRANCIS scorr KEY Goa Relgns FELIX MENDELSSOHN

Moderato

1. Be ore the Lord we how, The who reigns a- , Andrules theworld be-low,Boundlessin

2.The nattion Thou blest May Thy love do ,From feesand fears at Pro-tect-ed

pow’r and loVe.Our we bring In joy and praise,Our we To

by Thy are. For this fair land, For this brightday, Ourthanks we y, Gifts of Thy

  

Gloria Patri

Glory to be to the Father, and to the Son And to the Ho -. ly

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, orld with_out end, A - men;

n. .n

  



17

“The Mascot” GObble DHGt

E. AUDRAllegretto Ar

  

l.When I beholdyourman-ly form, A sweete-mo -ti0n a-gi-tatesme,Andwhenyourlovel face I J

2.VVhen-ev-er,love,y0ureyesmeetmine, I feel astrangeex-hil-a- ra-tion,And of your hairt esweetpe'  

  

a turn

  

see, De-light un-bounded perme-atesme, The tones melo-dious OfZ’OUI'VOiCC, Are sweet-er far than sweetest

fume,Givesa de-light-ful ti- til - la-tion,VVhen you ap-proachme su den-1y, Just like a lit- tle chick,l    

hon-ey AndwhenyOurglances rest on me,Ri1&htthere it makesme feel so fun-n .
tremble,Andwheny0urlit-tlehandmeetsmine, yrap-tures I can-notdis-semb e. I my turkeyslove

AndI my sheeploveylhen theirsweetgobuegobblegobbleMmmeySQMyblwtba, But

"If

\rf I more than turkeys love,Andy0u more then sheepI love,Whentheysoundthefrswee

ll

est g0bb1e,gobble, Whentheysoft-lybleat baa, gobble,gobble,gobble,

 

baa, gobblegobble,g0bble, g0bble,gobble,gobble, gobble,gobble,g0bble, baa.

  



172 The Good-Bye At The Door
Moderato S. GLOVER

>

1. Of all the mem’ries of the t comelike scm-mer dreams,VVhose rainbowhuesstillroundus

2. But time andplacehawquiteestrangedEach ear - ly friend we knew; How few re-mainJlowman-y

A

V

cast eir bright,-theirbright,but fleet-lug -, - est sweetest that can be Of

changed, Of those,_ of those wedeemd so true;_ Those hap - hours a-gain to

daysgonelong be- ore,Are those 0ft re-call to me_. The “good—bye,” the“good-bye”at the

mem-’ry can re-store,The ling-’ringthOughtwillev- er be_ The “good-bye,” the“go ’at the

door, tbring to mind to me,__The“g00d-bye’.’ the“goodbye” at the door.

door, The ling-’ring th0ughtwill ev- er be,—_The“good-byei’ the“goodbye” at the door.

A A \ ,5

  

Andante mosso Gentle Anme STEPHEN c-FOSTER

L
  

1. ThOuwilt come no more, gen-tle An-nie, Like a flow’r thy Spir - it did de -

2. We have roamed in youth ’mid the bow-ers VVhenthy down- y cheekswere in '

art, Thou art gone, a - las, like the ma_ny That have loomedin the Sum-mer of my

-b 00m, Now I stand a - lone ’mid the flowers, While they min - gle their per-fume o’er thy

hea'rt. Shall we nev- er more be - hold thee, Nev- er hear thy win-ning voice a -

tomb. Shall we nev- er more be - hold thee, Nev- er hear thy win-ning voice a -
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gain, Whenthe spring-timecomes,gentle Annie, When the ' flowi'sarescatter’do’er the plain?

  

Allegro GOOd—Bye’ My Lover, Goongye

 

   

1. The ship goes sail - ing down the bay, Good-bye,my lov-er, ! We may not - far

2. Ill miss you on the storm-v ,Good-bye,my lov-er,go bye!__ What can I do

s10(our

ma-nya day, Good-bye,my over,good-bye!__ My heart will ev- er be true,Tho ntw we sad - 1y

ev - erweep?Good-bye,mylo\:er,good-bye!_ heart is bro-ken 'th re-gret!But nev - er dreamthat

\ m CHORUS

. . 1“- . . '
say a-dieu; Oh, kiss- essweetI WithyOu,Good-bye,mylov-er,goodbye! . . .

Ill for-get; I lovii you Once, I love y0u yet,Good-bye, mylover,good-bye!hThe Sh‘pgoes sad'mg

11'!

downthebay,Goodbye,mylover,goodbye!_ ’Tis my heart a—vtaylGood-byemylover

The Good “Three Bells”
A1 egro CHARLES JARVIS

  

swell the strain, e r0ud re-frain,That sin s of no-ble deeds; true menbrave

ormscamedownwi lackestfrown,And e the o-cean’s wrath; one lost bark in

V

o-cean’s ’ "mfame’smostworthy meeds! And high today, in grate-fullay, ’ d mu-sic’switching

tempest dark,Lay in the madwind's p/aQJieav’npleas’d to prove how hu-manlove In Al-bi’n bosoms
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Spells,Let ev-’ry lip bless that good ship, raveCrighton’sship,Three Bells.
7

dwells,Turn’d to thatwreck,thatdeathsweptdeck,BrawCrightOnsshipIhree Bells; Oh! g°°d “up

A
.

  

Bells!_ Ohlthe goodship,ThreeBells!_VVith hersturdycrewAndthecaptaintrueIl‘hatnanthegood'l'hreeBellsl

6 m m

 

 

Three Bells! ThreeBells!

“Sonnambulu” Gentle Maiden

Moderato

  V. BELLINI  

Gen- tle -en, those eyes re mind me Of a tie that e’er must bind me, Un-fo

v

got - ten shestandsbe fore me, In her beau- , in herbeau-ty, in her truth, Her sweet

im - age th0u dost re - Store_ me,Fond re - mem-brance,f0nd re-mem-brance of my

A I I I 0

youth, on her 1m-age 0st re- store me,F0nd re-membrance of my youth,Thou her im-age dost re -

store me, Fond re-mem-brance,F0nd re- mem - - brance of my y0uth.

_Q m

  



Hark! Hark! The Lark "5

Allegretto FRANZ SCHUBERT

07880,

 

 

Hark! ark!the lark at Heav’n’s gate sings And ’gins to rise, His steeds to wa-ter

'\

\l/

at thosesprings,0n cha-lic’d flow’rsthat lies, On cha-lic’d flow'rs that 'es. And inking Ma

A

  

é?
  

buds be-gin To ope the gold- en eyes; With ev-’ry-thing that pret- ty bin,- My

b b b

cresc. f=A

 

 

la - dy sweet a - ise, With ev-’ry-thing bthat pret-ty bin; My La - dy sweet a rise, a

A

V v V

rise,_ a - rise, My La- dy,sweet,a - rise, a- ' , a - rise, My La- dy sweet, a- rise.

/e_\ 'A g . I I A

Holy! Holy! Holy!
Moderato cresc, J. B. DYKES

\J

F L!“ . . . . .
1.Ho-ly,ho-ly, ho-ly! Lord God Al-migh-ty! liar-1y in the morn-mg our songshallrise to

2.H0-ly, ho-ly, ho - 1y! all the saints a - do e Thee ast~ingdown thei olden crowns a- round the glas-sy

 
 

, o _ '

§ Thee. Ho- ly,ho-ly, ho- l , er-ci-ful and migh-ty, God in thre persons, less-edTrin-i - ty!

8 sea; Chenu-bim and rap allingdown be ore Thee Whichwert art,and ev- er-moreshal be.



m Humoreske

Grazioso A- DVbRAK

" ‘ 07880.

When the moan is shin - ing and the lit - tle stars are pin - ing for

  

sight of you, my pret - ty,dain - ty maid, I come a-creep- ing’neath the

trees where birds are sleep- ing and I sing to you this set - en - ade.

  

  

1’\——-':<

O - pen thy win - dow, list to my song,dear For you a-lone Iin pin- ing, For Ill

ev - er betrue,dear, be thou with-out fear, I am thine and thouart minegr - ev— er, So

Andante Holy Ghost, With Light Divine L, MGOTTSCHALK

‘/

Ghost,with light di - vine, ne u on this heart of mine;__

1y Ghost,with pow’r di - vine, Cleanse this guilt - y heart of mine;_

\/

Chase the shades of night a - way, urn my dark_ ness in - to day.

Long hath sinlwith out (20!) - trol, Held do - min _ ion oier my soul.

A

  



The Heart Of A Sailor 177

Con spirito STEPHEN ADAMS

1. Nowwho’sthe man fora lass towed To be true and newer her? YomT/ to_ me, for ’

2.Then he has to be so ft at sea, a deal of , For_ husbandsandwrvesdont

v

sail’d the_ sea, TliETe’s none like an hon-est sai-lor! For his oughts are free as the

al - ways a-gree As they hould with one an - oth-er. And_ if heflirts with

wind or sea, And he’s got suchadash ofthe ri-ny, His- heart is_ light and his sob ' tHe_

one or two In the rts of_. ev-’ry na-tion, You can all dothesamewr an - yblameWhich

makes life all sun- shi -

sure- lya con-so -' la

my He ma ‘ in a smack or a man o’-war Or a- board of an Arctic whaler

on. J ,

m

  

 

'1.& 2. "3. 1
    

Butit’s thesame,lf ack’shisname,Andh€sgottheheartofa sai - lor. theheartofa sai - or.

Home, Home, Can I Forget Thee?
Andante __= >

  

Folk Song

>>
  

can for-get thee , ear, _ -l lovii home. No, 0, still I regret thee

hydidI th ar, , riends 0 not mourn m ncemore ive me

Tho’ I ma fro roam._ ~
Quickly my ee min re _ mm. _ , ome, ome, earest and ppiest home._

\



178 The Hundred Pipers

Scotch Song
  

e n V

1. “7i7 a umdred i_Pers an, a, an, a; Wi’a _ (12'th pi-PCI'S 311’ 21’, an, 3,)2. Oh!our sod-ger ads lookedbraw,lookedbraw,Wi’their tartans, kilts, an’ a’, an’ a’, Wi’ their

\_/

\"

up an gi’e thema blaw, a blmv,Wi’a n-dred pi-pers ’ a’, an’ a’! 0, it’s owerthe Border,;1_

bonnetsan’feathers an’ glit-t’rmg gear, An’ pi-brochs sound- ing tandclearmllthey a’ re-turnto their

wa’, a - wa’, It’s wer the Bor-der, a - wa’, a - wa’, We’ll on andwe’ll march to

aim dear glen?VVill they a’ re- turn, our Hie-land men? Second sight - ed Sand- y

A fl

CHORUS

 

 

f m

v . .

Car-lisle Ha’, Wi’ its yetts,its cas-tle an’ a’, an’ a’ ., . ,' “f _ a 7 7 -’
look’d fu’ wae, And mo-thers gratwhenthey ’da-way. 1 3‘ undred P1 Pers an a, an a, “I a

A

s r- r r - - .\

hundred pi~pers an’ a’, an’ a’,VVe'll up an’gie them a blow, a blaw,Wi’a undred pi-pers an’ a’, an’ a".

He’s The Lily Of The Valley Slave Hymn
Moderate [my

He’s the li-ly of the val-ley, Ohlmy 0rd; e’s he li-ly of the al-ley, Oh! my rd.

JAG.  

  
 
 

orththfourwhitehorses side byside, Oh! my rd..
_

s 1. King Je- sus in His char-iot rides, Oh! my
ord,That you can ride up- on the air, h'. my 0rd?

2 2.What ind of shoes are those you wear, Oh'. my  



JOSEPH HOPKINSON Hail Columbia! 179

Maestoso

1. _- Hail,Co-lum-bia, hap-py land! ye he - roes! eav'n-bornband! ughtandbled in

2. Im- r-tal pa-triots! ise oncemore,De endyour‘rightsfle- fend yourshore; Let no rude foewith

A e o a

V

reedom’s cause,VVho ought and bled in Free-dom’s cause,And hen the storm of ar was gone, En

im- ous hand,Let n0 rude foe with im- pious hand, In vade the shrinewhe sa-cred lies, Of

'

\

joyedthe eaceyour val- or won. Let 1n- de- pend~ence be our boast, Ev- er mind-ful

toil and lood the ell-earn’d prize,While off-’ringPeace,sin- cere and just, In heav’nweplaoe a

/~
. .

what it cost; Ev- er grate-ful for the prize, Let its al - tar ch the skies. irm,u- ni-ted

man-1y trust,ThatTruth andjus-tice pre-vail, And ev-’ry scheme of ond-age fail. u-ni-ted

let us be, yinground lib - er - ty, aband of brothers join’d, and safetyweshallf' .

  

Andante How Can I Leave Thee!

1. How can I thee! How can I romtheepart! on-ly hast myheart, is-ter, be- eve.

2. Blue is a ow-’ret edthe“For-get~ me- not," ear it up-on thyh think of me!

Thouhastthis soul of mine, So close-1y bound to thin No oth-er can I love, savethee a- lone!

Flow-’ret and maydie. Yet love with us shall stay, can-not a-way, Sis-ter, be eve.

 

 



.12;ng MOORE Hark! The Vesper Hymn

Moderato J. ROUSSEAU

"7+

1. Hark! the ves- per hymn is steal-ing er the wa- ters soft and clear; ’ear- er yet and

1ght aves re-treat-ing To the shore, it dies a- long; Now,like an- gry2. Now like moon

near- er peal-ing, Soft it breaks up - on e ear,

surg- es meet-mg, reaks the min- gleo tide of song.

ar-t or now, now far- the!“ steal-ing, ft it fades up on e ear.

a - gain, like waves re- treat-mg, the shore, it dies 21- long.

  

He Giveth His Beloved Sleep
FRANZ ABT

 

 

An ante

  

1. Sor-row and care may tem-gestclouds may 10_ ,_ The stir e- of sin may

(1111/; of war may to _. all er rag- mg flight,_ 1e may op-press the

[’1'

beat__ Up - on earth’s trou-bled shore; d d th s own in safe- keep,

sou1,_ Through-out the wea-ry night,- God doth His own in safe: ty keep,

> dim.

0

P.

He giv-eth His be - Ev — ed seep, He giv- eth His be 107’?- ed sleep. .The

He giv- eth His be - lov - ed sleep, He giv- eth His be lov - ed sleep.

  

Haymaking Song

egretto reSc. f

1. Boys andgirls come t to - day, We must go a - makinghay, ! Heigho! a- ha .

2Whilethebright sundothshine the hayin h-o! eigh-o!rakeit in-to



Hark! My Soul , ‘81
Andante > L.V0n BEETHOVEN

1.Hark!mysoul, how ev- ry thing Strives to serveour King; -ture’s f and

2. All the flow’rsthat the spring Hi -- thertheir still mu- sic bring, Learnof birds,and

 
 

> 67686. dim. 1)

sweet- est choir with cheer-ful tes ad- mire, t-ing ev-’ry day their lan ,

? springs,and flow’rs, to use thy no- bler polnirs. Call whole na-ture to thy aid,

 
 

CTHSC

While the grove their song ap- plauds. Thoughtheirvoi-ces low- er be, St __ have too their

Since ’twas He whole na-ture made; om in one e - ter- nal song, Who to one God

> c7680. >

mel- o - y, ight and day they war-bling run, Nev-er pause, but still sing on.

all be - long; Live for - ev - er, glo-rious Lord! we, by all Thy works a- dored.

 
 

V

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
Mo erato F. MENDELSSOHN

1. k! the her- ald an-gels sing “610- to the new-born Kin eace on earth '-c mild

2.Christ,by high-est a - dored; Christ,t1h)e ev-er - last-ing L0 ;Late in time ,be- hgncome,

God and sin-ners re-con-ciled. oy- ful, all ye na- rise, oin the triu-mph ofthe With th’angelic

Offspringji the redone. eil’d in flesh,the see; i1 th’ incarnate -i-ty: maxywi

. l ' - .

11$} 12203136,, ghrfstsusfiom m_Beth:}f:lé‘flm," .the herald ls sing,“Glory to the newborn
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Hark' Tls The Breeze
THOMAS MOORE . JACQUES ROUSSEAU

Andantmo cresc.

/-\
A dl'm‘

  

  

LIIE'k! ’tis the b eeze of twi- ht, - ing arth'swea- ry chil~dren to_ re- 0503

2. Guard us, oh Thou, who nev-er slee -est, Thou who, in si- lence thron’d a- ove,

While, round the couch of Na- ture fall- ing, Gent-1y the night's soft cur - tains close.

Through-out all time, un - wea-ried,keep-est Thywatch of glo - ry, pow’r, and love.

‘ I

  

¢ 4‘;—

Soon o’er a world in sleep re-clin-ing, Num-ber-less stars, thro’ on-der dark,

Grant that, be-neath Thine eyes se- cure-1y, Our souls, a- while from ife with-drawn,

Shall 190k,lik_e eyes of cher-u s shin-ing rom out the veils that hid_ the Ark.

May, in their dark - ness, stil - ly, pure-1y, Like seal- ed foun- tams, rest_ till dawn.

  

M. BRUCK

How Happy Is The Child
dante _: __.==

1.H0w hap-gwy is the ct who hears, In- struc- tion’s -ing voice,

2. For she as treas- ures grea- ter far, Than east or west un - fold;

And who ce - les - tial wis - dom marks, 5 ear-1y1L on - 1y choice.

And her re - wards more pre- cious are, all their stores of gold.

  

M0 erato Heaven Is Horns: ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN

l. but a -er here, v’n my ome; a de-sertdrear eav’n is my .

2 tho’the temp-est rage, eav’n _3 my ome; rim-age, eav’n is my ome. m3. There at my Sav-iour's srde, IS my home; I shall b! him-5i - fled, Heav’n is my
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‘1'1.I_>

an- ger and sor-row stand Round me on ev _-’ry fa- ther land,isTime‘s cold and win-try blast, Soonwill be 0 - ver ast, I shall i'igrchhome at last,

There are the andbles hoseI loved and est,There,too, I shallrest,

  

All no Humpty Dumpty

Hump - ty Dump-ty sat on a wall, Hump- ty Dump- ty had a great fall,

All the King’s hors-es and all the King’s men, Could-n’t put Hump-ty to eth-er a- gain.

  

Allegretto Hey, Diddle, Diddle
  

Hey, did-dle, did-die, The cat and the fid- dle, The cow jump’d 0- ver the moon;_ The

 

lit - tle dog laughed To see such sport, And the dish ran af- ter the spoon._

  

The Hobby Horse

egretto > > > >    

i. Hop, hop, hop! Nim-ble as a top, Where ’tis smooth and ’tis ston- y,

2.Whoa,whoa, hoa! How like fun you go, Ve - ry well, my lit - tle po - ny,

Trudge a - long, my lit - tle po- ny, Hop, hop, hop, hop, hop! Nim-blc as a top.

Safe’s our jaunt tho’ and ston- y, pare, spare,spare,spare, ! ure e- nou'ghwe're re.
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U

Carmen’ ’
Habanera

A o. BIZET

"ff - 3 . A . .

 

   Allegretto, quasi andantino  

Ahllove, thou art a wil-ful ' bird,and none may

fl . . I A
 
 

hope thywings to e, If it lease thee to be a reb-el, say, who can try and thee re

A

3 ' ’3“
/’.?\

    

2 claim? Threats and pray’rs a - like un - heed-ing, oft ar- dent hom- age thou’lt re- fuse Whilst

3 he whodoth cold-1y slight,thou for thy mas- ter oft thou’lt choose, Threats and pray’rs a- likeun

 
 

A . 3 A

3 . - 3 ' ‘ - . 3 
 

heed-in oft ar-dent ham-age thou’lt re-fuse,Whilst he who doth cold-l ' ht, thou forth ter oft thou’lt
g, Y Y

choose For love he is the lord of all, and ne’er law’s i-c fet-ters will he , If thou me
i Y

J? W;

lov- est not,I love thee,And if I love thee, now be-ware! Love thou not me, Then I love ee and
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< T If 2);)“ cresc. N. qp ff f
    

if I love thee,nowbe - !Love thou not ,Then I love ee..and if I love thee,now be -

V

Holy Night! Peaceful Night!
Andante

/—\
<

FRANZ GRUBER

h
—<.

1. Ho- ly uht! cefulnigh ' ro’ the dark-n a light, on-der wheretheysweet ig-ils keep,

2. Si-lent fli-estnight! arknessflies and all is light! hepherds hear__ the an-gels sing:

 
 

CTGSC. .

~—/\_/

O’er theBabewho in si- lent sleep Rests in heav-en- 1y peace, Rests in heav-en- ly .

Hal- le- lu - jah! ' th King! Je-sus the Sav-iour is he’rei e-sus the Sav-iour is re!

A o

u

v

A

 
 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE How Gentle God’s Commands

Andante

H. o. NKGELI

\, \-
. .

1. How gen - tle God’s com- mands! How kin H1s p - cepts are! Come,

‘ 2. Be - neath His vfiitch- ful eyes His saints se - cure - ly well! That

/\

cas your bur - dens the Lord And trust His con - stant care.

hand which bears all na -| ture up, Shall guard His - dren well.

*\ r r‘ J;-\ ~ f“

 
 

. The Huntsmen

Lively Round

 
 

A south- er- ly wind and a cloud- y sky Pro- claim it a hunt-ing morn-ing;

2.
 
 
  

To horse my brave boys and a - way;_ Bright Phoe- bus the hill is a- dorn- ing;

3.
  

  

Hark! hark! for - ward,_ tan- ta - ra, tan- ta- ra, tan- ta - rh/ 



18° _ The Hour Of Parting -

Andante espresswo V.BELLINI

1.. f t-' , t 'k-l h , S 'r-it to sev-er linkdb eachtho htsad hour 0 at mg 00 um y ere plopinz be-hold us ’neath ail-verse frtgel ,

2. O th0ubless’ pir-it, ben kind-lydoyl\

bit - ter . one-1y we'll wan-der

To thypro-tec-tion

Bri -ing thyan-guish, th bit-ter tear, thy

She -ter us from its -er-lng fro/qu its with’ring

A

through theday, o elessmustwee thro’ night’s de-lay- Ourheartsarebr ththisfare-well,

now weflee; S e in thy sha -ow let us bei In sor- rowp by Fatdsoompel,

__withthis fare-well! Fare - Ohmustwesayfare-well? Fare - welll _ustwe

ourlastfate-welll Fare - well! It Is ourlastf

ll!

__ by stern com-pel, Fare - 11! It is

/_\ A

  

waltz time GO ,Way, Man BLAVE SONG

1.011 I’ll uild me a lit-tle hut, In the moun-tains so high, For to

2.0hl her eyes spar-kle like de di -a-mond,Like de right morn-ing star, Ohl her

gale on my true love,As she do pass by! Go ’way, old man,

G0 ’way, old man,cheeks am so lub- ly Her face am so fa’rl

 

 

dim. 11?.

leave me a - lone, For I am a stran-ger, and a long way from

 

 



Home’s Not Merely Four Square Walls m

Moderato CHAS. SWAIN

1. Home's not mere-1y f0ur square walls,Th0ughwithpic-tures hung andgild-ed; 0me is where af

2. Home’s not mere-1y roof and room, eeds it to en- ar it; ome is where the

fee - tion calls Filledwith shrines the heart hathbuild-ed. ome!_go,watch the faith-ful dove,

heart can bloom; ’herethere’ssome kind lip to cheer it. t is home with none to meet?

,

 

Sail-ing’neath heavena~bove us; Home is where there’s one to love, ome is where

N0ne to wel-come- none togreet us? Home is sweet.and on - 1y sweet-VVherethere’s One We

one to love us. Home is where there’s one to love, Home is where there’s One to love us.

love to meet us. Home is sweet- and on-ly sweet- Where theres one we love to meet us.

  

The Hardy Norseman
Risoluto N0!” 3°"8

1. The har- dy N home ofyore Was 0n the f wave! And he gathered

2. tho’ ourpow'r be weaker now it waswont to be,_ bold- lyforth our

17

bright re- nown, The brav- est, of brave. 0h! ne’er sh0uldwe for t Our sires,Wher

fa - thers saild, And 00n-querd N0r~ man - die! We still may sing their 5 of fame In

ev- er we may be;_ brave-1y won a gal-lantname And rul'd thestorm-y sea.

har- mo - ny;_ For theydid win a gal-lant name And rul'd the storm-y sea.
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“Bohemian om" Harry And Light M.W. BALFE

Allegretto l I}! time |

ppy andlight of heart arethose,Ye and light of heart are thosewho in each 0th - th repose,

  

| 2d time fA >
  

V

er aith repose, Hap - pyand t, an light of heartare those, faith re - pose, in

H ‘

O

0th - er faith re pose, ah, Happyandlight of heart are those,Who in eachoth- er faith re-pose,

>

oth- er, Who in each oth- er, Who ineach 0th - er fai __ re pose,

'
/\

Happy andlight of heart are those,Who in each oth- er faith repose,Who in each 0th - er faith

\/

Hap - py light of heart_are those, Who in eac oth - er faith__ re-pose,Happy

A

V

1ight,Happy and light,VVho in each 0th- - er faith re pose, Their faith re- pose.
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“II Trovatore" Home T0 Our Mountalns

Andante > G. VERDI  

Home to our m0un-tains let us re turn, dear, Therein thy yOung days

Then shallth' sweet song fall on my slum - bers, There shall lute makeme joy-Ous a - gain.

  

Rest thee,my moth - er! 'ng be- side thee, I will

now thy lute’s soft numbers,Y I will pour forth my tro

lute's soft numbers,Yes, I will pour forth my trou-ba-dour lay, Oh

A

sempre A 6‘8?" 761'

I

sing, While I with my trOu-ba-dOur lay, Oh sing,VVhile I with my troa-ba- d0ur lay,

/_\ A A A /_\ A

poco a 11000 marendo

Lull thee to rest, lull thee to

AA
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Hail to the Chief

Maestoso

1. Hail to the chief,who in , Hon-0rd and bless’dbe the ev- er-green pine!_tri-umph

'nter to fade;When2. Ours is no sap-lingchance-sown by the fountain, Blooming at Bel-tane,in

Lon may the tree , in his ban-nerthat glances, our-ish,the shel-terand grace of our line.

whir Jvn'ndhasstrippdev-ry leaf on the mountain, The moreshall Clan Al-pine exult in her shade.

.ff
  

Hail to chief,who in t -umph ad-van-ces, Hon-or’d andbless’d the -e -green !

Ours is no sap-ling,chance-soun by the fountain, at Bel-tane.in r to adeMic-nthe

L0 may the tree in his line., ban -ner glances, Flour

whir -wii_id has strippd ev leaf on the mountain, The more shall Clan

,the shel-ter and grace of

' exult in hersfllade.

Allegro

send it ha py , lend t sap - new; Gai - 1y to - con and broad-1y to

in the ri t-ed rock to the tempestshoek,l*‘irmer he roots im,the ru - der it

ow;

low;

While ev-’ry high-land len, Al-pinedhu, ho! i - e - roe!"

roe!”

m

Sends our shout back a-gainj‘Roder-ighVi

Menteithan Breadal- ane,thenEch-o his praisea~gain,“Roder-igh\fic Al-pinedhu holi - e

Haul on the Bowlin’Allegretto

0 QR S

Sea Chantey
    

oll - in?! Haul on the -lin’, the bow-lin’, haul!i. on the bow-linZOur - 1y shi ’s a

l-in’! Haul on the bow-lin’, the bow-lin", haul!2. Haul on the bow-liniOur cap-tam he a

A



Herdsmans Mountain Home “’1

An ante 4?

O

1. On the tain,steep ar- y, Sound? the dsman's eve- song; in gold-en

2.Where Al- pine rose is low-ing,Where the erdsman’sbuildshis at

  

  

s glo- ry, Float the am-bient tide a - long, the oudls, in gold- en glo-ry, Float the

I go - ing, With the lark he loves to From his couch at morn-mg go- ing, With the

. / 8

A p _ la la la la 1a 1a 1a

  

. . 0 \‘Z/ .3 ,

'blem tide ' 1° ' la la la la la la la la la la la la

lark 13 loves to

la la la la la la la la la la

la la la la a 1 la la la la

\ 3 , >

la la la la la la la la la la la la ‘3/ \3/ la la la.

  

la la la la la la la la la la la a la la.

dante Hearts And Homes J_ BLOCKLEY

1. Hearts and omes,sweetwords of leasure, us~ic reathing as ye ;Maki_ng each the oth-eris

2. Hearts and es, sweetwords re veal-mg, Allmos good an fair to ,-Fit-t1ng forpur-est

  

Fina. p

trea-sure, Once di- vid- , - ing all. omes, ye be higho low- _ , Hearts a

feel-ing, Tem-ples t to bend the nee. In - fant brightgar-landswreathmg, Hap- py

lone can make you ho - 1y; Be the e’ei' so small, Hav love it boast-est

voi- ces in- cense reathing, fair... of realms a- , For love is heavhis
I A I

  



192 . Her Bright Smile

Andante espressivo WT.WRIGHTON
  

1. ’Tis_ since last we met, And we may notmeeta- ain; ve trug-gled to for

2. At the irst sweetdawn of ht, WhenI aze u -on the eep, Her_ form st' greets my

A

>>>>

      

her spir- it comes tget, But the

Sweet my sen- ses

A

_ _ le_ was in vain; For her voice lives on the ze,

sight, While the tars eir Vig- ils eep:When I close mine aching eyes,  

rall. >

      

er brightsmile haunts me ' ; For hervoice lives onwill; In the 'd-n ht at e , . _

Her brightsmilehauntsme still; When I close minefill,- Andfrom leepw en I a- rise,

  

    

mid-n ht on the seas, erbrightsmilehaunts me till.

sleepw I a- rise, Herbrightsmilehaunts till.

’5

\-/.

breeze,An her spir- it_comes at _ ; n

eyes, Sweet dreams my sen- ses fill; And from

_/\

    

Highland Mary
Lento Scotch Song

  

  

1. Ye banks andbraes, andstreamsa - round The cas-tle o’ Mont-gom-e-ry, Green yourwoodsand

2. How sweet—1y bloomiithe gay greenbirk How ichthe hawthorn’s blos - som,As._ -neaththeir  

fair'your flow’rs,Your wa- ters nev- er um-lie! There sim-mer first un-faulds her robes, And

( fra-grant shade, I clasp’dher to my bos- om! The old-en hours, on an - gel wings,Flew

  
dl'm. e ril.

A ’

there theylan -est tar - ry, For there I took the last fare-well 0’ y sweet

o’er me an my dear- 1e, For ear to me as ht and life Was sweet

A} m



l
l

l

l

  

 

 

 

 

  

193Heavily \Vears The Day

Andante espressiv>o

--==::::I::

 

 

eav- i - 1y

0ft did he

lCJYSsighs and b_d

1would

4.1 ' way!

him go,

ini - ly

when I

the da
did he y

me so,

wears

tell

1. eav

2. Oft

> (17680.

wears the day in sighs d tears a-way; With weep-ing I am wea- ry, wea- ry, When at the

tell me so, when I would bid him go, My trif-ling nev-er made him wea- ry,“When I am

55 .>

>

stand, see-ing the dark- en’d land still id drea- ry, am 'ea- ry;When at thedoor

und-ingspray,Youwill be drea- ry, dear one, and 'ea- ry, When I amfar a- way, 0 - ver the

dim. rit.

stand, see- ing the dark _ en’d land, still and drea- ry, I am so wea- ry.

a - way, 0 - ver the bound-mg spray, Y0u Wlll be drea- ry, dear one, and wea- ry.”

. _ m

door

far

THOMAS MOORE

x

The Harp That Once Through Tara’s Halls

An ante <>
 

1. The harp that once thro’ Ta- ra’s halls The soul of mu- sic ed, Now hangsas mute on

2. No ore to chiefs and la- dies bright The harp of Ta - ra swells; The chord,a- lone, that

b

ed;_ Soif that soul were

tells: Thus Free- dom now

Ta - ra’s walls As _

tale of ru - in

sleepst e pride of for-mer da 5 So

breaks at night, Its ah ’so sel-dornw es,The

_ igh for praise, Now eel that praise no more.

Is when some heart in - dig-nantbreaks,To showthat still she lives.

at once beat

\_/

o’er___ And eartsglo-ry’s thrill is

on-ly throb she gives

m A
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194 Heart Throbs

% Andante espressivo 7 , FR. BENDEL

 

   

Won-der-ful the joy I feel, At oneword ee; When thy lov- i re-veal r

r

7 F p 2. , _ w 1. Lays the spell in thee or me? An - swer vam
All thouthmkSt of “’6' V 2 Somedeepthrob of sym-pa-thy, inds souls

A

f.

’Tis our love in sym- pa-thy ’Tis our souls that eak.__

For our hearts by fate’s de-cree, Beat i u - - son.>_

~\’\

~\"\

  

F r r
Andante Has Sorrow Thy Young Days Shaded?

LHas sor- row thy young days shad - ed, As clouds o’er the morn-ing fleet?__.. Too

2.Has love to that soul so ten - der Been like our La- ge-nian mine,._. Where

G

fast htve those young days fad - ed, That e-ven in sor-rowwere swee .

spark-10s of gold - en splen-dor, All o-ver the sur - face shine?

time with his cold wing with- er Each feel-ing that once was dear? Come,

if in put-suit we go deep-er, Al- lur’d by the learn that shone Ah!

child of mis-for - tune! hith - er, I’ll weep with thee tear for tear.

false as the dream of the sleep- er, Like love, the bright ore is gone.

  



, -

“301mm,, Gm» The Heart Bowd Down . 190

M erato ’3\ _< >- M.W.BAL1m

bowiidown by ight woe, To -est hopesvnll ' , To tand1.

2.The 'nd will in its orst de-spair Still pon-der o’er t, On mo- ments of de

 
 

/5\

while ey flow, That can no com - fort ring, that can, that can no com - flit

light that were Too beau- t1 - ful to last, that were too beau - ti - ful to

' m

 
 

A Q

bring; those ex- cit - 'n scenes illblend, O’er leas-ure’s path- way mam-’ry is the

last; To long de-part- years ex-tend, Its v15-1ons With them own For memlryis the

\4
? I ‘I

on- friend That can call its own.That ef can call its own,_ That griefcan call its own.

. m on

 
 

‘martha” Heaven May To You Grant Pardon

Larghetto FR.VON FLOTOW

p cantabt'le

 
 

  

Heav-en may__ to you grant par- don, Thatyoubrokemytrust-ing

V ‘ , . .

gloom_ lS oer me low’r- ing, You a-lone have caused this mart. b! may

€ ’28.} ali'ina  

V

Heav - engrantyou - don, That you broke- mytrust-ing heart Heav-en

 



196 _ _

H1 - 1e, H1 ~10

Waltz Time

Come bro-thers fill your glas - es, A nkthe red wine up, There’s aught on

  

O.

S pas - ses The cheerful, rim~m1n Cup. Nothoughtac 0rd the mor- ow,But ive your ives to

  

CHORUS

day! Goodwinedis pels all sor - row,An our-ag ives al- way. Hi 1e, hi-lo, hi-le, hi

10! With ’tis ev - er so! Hi-le, hi-lo, hi 1e, hi othith us ’tis ev - er so!

  

Here’s To The Maiden
/_\ A

Allegretto
  

1. Here’s to the maid- en of -ful fif- teen, Now to the wi- dow of fif - ty;

2. Here’s to the char-merwhose dim-ples we prize, Now to the dam-sel with none sir,

b A

A

, . . .

Here’s to the flaunt-ing ex tra- va-gant lass; And here’s to the house-wife that’s thrif- ty.

( Here’s to the girl with a of blue eyes, And now to the nymphwith but one, srr.

/_-—\

CHORUS A A  

A

Let the toast pass, rink to the lass; I war-rant she’ll prove an ex - cuse for the glass.

A

/_\



Hawaiian Farewell Song 197

Moderato espressivo “Aloha 08”
 

  

O

1. Now has come the hour sad of part- ing,0ur aydream of love, myown,is ’er On-ly

2.When you’re far a-way,ah!think of me, iove,As I will be dream-ing e’er of u Let fond

mem- o-ries will soon be left us, As our lives seem to lide on as be- fore!

rec ~ ol-lec-tion be our fan - cy; And to me may your cart be ev-er rue!

_ACHOR S > < > cresc. -

well,dear love, I’ll dream of you, No pass-ing rief is this my heart is feel - i

  

<><> >

love you so, be - fore you go, I'll say “Dearlov'd one, fare -

  

Hours There Were
An ante J. WADE

  

1. Hours there . to me/m’ry dear- er anthe sun-bright scenes of day; riendswe fond- er,

2. 0ft when ev-’ning tad- ed mild-1y, r th . 'e our bark would rove, en we’v ard the

r“

J

joyswere ear-er, But a - 1as!they :- ! Oh, ’twas when the mooanht play-ing On the

night-bird ‘ -ly reathe his es- per e offi love.Songs like these my lot/ewould smg m_e\,Songstha

1

val- ley’s si - lent ve, Told the bllSS-ful our for stray-ing ith my end, my faith-ful ove.

war- ble ound me yet; Ah! but wheredo mem’ry lead me CLcSllke I must for get.

0r“ r n



198 His Love Shines Over All

1. In days of grief and sor - row, To ear and doubt a rey; When, o’er the com

2.When a-round are rag - ing, And all is dark and rear; Let ope, thy fears as

- row,Hope no bright-’ning ray. Yet 11, sadheart, re - - ber,

sua - ging For ev - er-more be near. Tho’ k-ness all the en-shrouds,Let

all grief and pain, To rn andbleak De- cem - her The spring sue-ceeds a -

nought thy heart ap - pal; While, fW-bcwhi k-est clouds,The sun shineso - ver

/\ /F'\
.._4

  

fit. 6 dim.

gain, To and bleak De-cem - r The spring suc-Ceeds a- n.

all, far a - bove the darkest clouds,The sun shines o - ver all.

Ahhflh /‘\

  

MRS. HEWIANSAndanw The Hour Of Prayer HEROLD
    

 
  

1. Child, a-midst the at play, While the red light fades a - y' Moth-er, with est

2. Traveller, in the stranger’s land, Far fromthine ownh n ' Mourn-er,haunt-ed by the tone

calla voce

Ev.er following at - lent - 1y; ,by the breeze of eve, Called thyharvest-work to leave Pray,ereyet the

Of a voice fromthisworldgone; Cap-tive in whose nar- rowcell e hathnot leave to dwell; Sai-lor on the

/"'\

darrk hours he, Lift theheart andbend the ! , ere yet the k hours he, Lift theheartand bend the knee!

darkeningsea Lift theheart andbendthe ee! -lor on the darkening Lift the heartand bend the



Homeward Bound “’9

Moderato J.W. DADMUN

1. Out on an o - cean all d-less we ride, e’re home-ward ound, ome-ward bound;

2. Wild-1y the torm sweepsus on as it oars, We’re home-ward ound,home—ward bound;

Tossed on the waves of a rough,rest-less tide, e’re home-w bound,home-ward ound;

Look! yon-der lie the bright heav- en-ly shores, dreh d, home-ward und;

Far from the safe qui-et har-bor we rode, Seek-ing our Fa-ther’s ce- les- tial a- bode,

Stead-y! 0 pi - lot! stand rm at the heel, Stead-y we onshall out-weath-er e gale;

Prom-ise of hich on us each He be - , eire home-Ward ound, om und.

Oh! how we fly ’neath the loud creak-ing sail, ere home-ward ound, ome-ward ound.

  

R-KEENE How Firm A Foundation

Moderato

s 1. How firm a foun- da- on, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid- for your ‘th_ in His

I 2. Fear not, I am with thee, 0, be_ not dis mayed,For I__ am thy God,._ I will

A A

  

J

ex- cel- nt 0rd! , more can He sa than to you He hath said,_ You ho un-to

still give thee aid: Ill trengthen thee, he p thee,and se thee to stand _ U - held by My

r .1.

1e - sus for ref- uge have fled? You w 0. un- to ]e - sus for ref -uge have fled?

right-eons, om nip- 0 -tent Hand, Up- held: by My right-cous, om nip- 0 - tent Hand.

 
 



200 Happy Are We To-Night

egro  

LHap-py are we to- night,b0ys, Hap-py, hap-py are we; The hearts that we de

2.Man-y will be the mile, boys, Man-y, man-y the mile, at we shall rove and

A
.

Fine

light, b0ys,With us may hap- py be_ Friendsmay laugh with those who laugh, And

smile, boys,VVith those we ne’er be_ guile The voi - ces we have. oft - en heard, And

A

  

. 0.0.

sigh for those in pain; The most of us have met be-fore,And nowwe meet a - gain.

fa- ces we have met, Like tones of sweet-est mel-o - dy, Vie nev_er can for- get.

/.-\ m A

  

“Luci,” Hail To The Happy Bridal Day

,3. Moderato mosso G. DONIZETTI

Hail to the hap - py bri - dal day, Hence, ev-’rythought of sor -

Q Let ev-’ryheart with hope be gay, Bright be to thee each mor -

Friend-ship and love will guide Far from tempta - tion and dan -

May ev-’ryg00d be - tide at on thyhead we im plore.

>

  



Hark! I Hear AVoice 201

egro

v

Hark! I hear a voice,Way up in the mountain top,tip-top,De-scend down be low,

  

l1. "'2 ' 1 CHORUS
  

.

V

scend-ingdown be-low, low. Let us all u-nite in love Trust~ing in

A

s

v

__The pow’rs a - hove Mer- ri- 1y now we roll,we roll,we roll, we roll, we

V

roll, we roll, Mer- ri-ly now we roll, we to O’er the deep

A

  

Hoop De Dooden Do!
A. NISHegretto

  

1. hundred years a - go or so Good ole Mas-sa set me 1' , n de mis-sus

I 2. I a - long a mile or two,Wid Out a boot,wid out shoe; n my feet did

she did cry,- “Hoop de doo-den do!” clap’t my trunk up - on my back, And

hurt me so, “Hoop de doo-den do!” I stood my trunk down on de ground,_]ust

A

start-ed for de rail-wayt d soon I heard de_ 's-tl_e ho_l-ler {fHoop de doo-den do!”

for to take a look a-roun De whis-tle scream’dwt all his mtg-liftK oop de doo_den do!”

  



202 Home Again
Andante

MARSHALL S. PIKE    

1.Home a- ain, home a-gain. From:— a for- eign shore!And oh, it fills m soul with

2. Hap-py earts,hap-pyheartsNVithgiinehave laughed 1n glee, But oh, thefriends loved in

joy To meet myfriendso ore. Here I drop ed the part-ing tear To the o-cean’

youth Seem hap- pi - er to me; And if mygui eshould be the fateWhi bids me long- or

A

  

CHORUS

foam But now I’m once a- gainwith Who kind-1y greet me ome. - -

roam,’ But death a - lone can break the tie That binds myheart to omegHome 3'81“ me a'gam

From a for-eign shore, oh, it fills my soulwith joy To meet myfriends once

 
 

JOHN HOWARD PAYNE Home, sweet Home

midmng SIR HENRY BISHOP

v \4 ~_/

1.’ d leasures and - a_ces thoughwemay it ev - er so humble,theres no place '

2. I gaze on the moon as I tread ' , And feel that mymother now nks of her

A fromthe 'esseems to 151 -low us there,VVhich, seek thro’ the world, is ne’er

child:- As she looks on that moon from our own cot-tage door,Thro’thevtoodbinewhose fra-grance

\,
y I

met With elsewhcr Home,home,sweet,s“eet,home,There’s no place like home, Oh,there?s no placelike

cheer me no more.

  



Hard Times Come Again N0 More 203

ratu STEPHEN G. FOSTER

 

 

1. Let us in life’s pleasures and count its ma- ny tearsYVhilewe all sup sor- rowwiththe

2.VVhile we seek mirth and beau-ty and mu - sic light and gay There are rail forms faint-ing at the

poor: There’s a ngthatwill lin-ger'for- ev - er in our ears; Oh!HardTimes,come a-gain no more.

door:Thoughthei voi-ces are si-lent, ing lookswill say' Oh! HardTimes,come a-gain no more.

CHORUS

’Tis the song, the sigh of the wea - ry; Hard Times,HardTimes; come a-gain m0

Ma- ny days you have lin-ger’d a - round my cab-in door, 9h! Times,come a-gain no A

Holland’s National Hymn

M erato

LWho boasts of true Hol- land- sh bloodFVhose heart ab-hors the wrong, May oin our good-1y

1. Wien Nee‘r- lands bloed d001- de a-ders vloeit, Van ureem-de smetJen vry; Wiens rt uaorLand

A

brotherhood, y oin our fes-tive song. Our man-1y voi-ces let us raise And himbythe

Kan-ingglaeit, Wr- he}? den Zang, as we]. HI] met ans, ue van zm, Met 0n-be-klem-de

hand, ing the hon-0r and the praise Of dear Fa-ther .- land; Of dear Fa-ther-land.

borsf, He! rand and hen-Jig z'ed in War Va-der-land first, V 141- (181- land and Vors



204 Hark! Hark! My Soul
Moderato J. B. DYKES

1. Hark! hark, my soul, An 1 - ic songs are ll-ing O’er earth’s green fields and o-cean’s wave-beat

2. On-ward we go, for still we hearthe sing-ing“Come,wear-y souls for Je-sus bids you

shore. How sweet the ruththose bless-ed strains are tell-ing Of that new life when sins all

come;” (1 through the dark, its e-choes sweet - 1y ring-i -si of the Gos-pel

leads 3; An-gels of Je - sus, Ari-gels of light, Sing-ing to 1- come the

@

  

61880.

0

pil-grims of the night Sing-i to wel - me pilgrims, the pil-grims of the night.

  

JOS.H.GILMORE H6 Leadeth Me

Moderato
WM. B. BRADBURY

  

1. He lead-eth me! oh, blessed thought! Oh,words with heav’nly comfortfraught!Whate’er I d_0,\vl,1er

2. Sometimes’midscenes of deepest gloom,Sometimeswhere E - den’s bowersb100m, By waters still,oer

REFRAIN

e’er I be sun ’tis God’s hand t lead-eth e. _ . _ Itrou-bledsga’, sun ’tis His hand that lead-eth me. He lead eth me' He lead eth me' BY

0

His own hand He cad-eth me! His faith-ful fol-lower I would be,For byHis hand He leath-eth

m

  



Hark! I Hear An Angel Sing 205

Andante

 

 

1.Hark! I hear an an-gel ing, _ gelsnoware on the 'ng, And their voi-ces ring-ing clear

2. Just beyondyoncliff of now, Sil-ver riv-ers brightly flow; Smil-ingwoodsandfieldsare seen:

T us that the Spring is near. tthouhear them gen- tle ne, Dost then see the glo - ' sun

Man-tled in a robe of n; Birds and beesand brooks andflow’rs,Tell us all of ver - nal hours

Ris-inghigh-er in the sky. y,aseachday it 1155- by? Hark! I hear an an-gel sing,

There the birds are weavi lays For the ,the hap-py pringtime days._]ust beyondyoncliff of snow,

rit.

An-gels noware on the wing, And their voi-ces sing-ing lear, Te us that theSpringis ear.

Sil-ver riv-ers brightly flow, Smil-ing woodsand fieldsare seen, Mantled in a robe of green.

The Homeland! O The Homeland!
HUGH R. HARWEIS

rato
ARTHUR SULLIVAN

  

1- The Home-land! O the -1and! The land of souls free-born! No gloom-y night is

2. My Lord is in the ome-land!With an-gels-b t and fair; No sin-ful thing nor

known there, But aye the fade-less morn: I’m sigh - ing for hat Coun - t y, My

e - vil, Can ev- er en-ter there; The mu - sic of the ran-somed Is

heart is ach-ing here; re is no pain in the ome-land, To hichIm draw-in ear.

ring-ing in my ears And hen I think of the ome-land, My eyes are wet Wit tears.

  

 



2°“ ‘ The Hazel Dell

M erato GEO. F. ROOT
   

 

dim.

1. In the 1 Dell myNel-ly’s sleeping e1 - ly lov’d so long' And in lone-l lone -lywatch Iin

2. In the Dell myNel-ly‘s sleepinnghere the flow_ers ,-, And thz si - legit stars are night-1y

keep-ing, Nel- 1y lost and gone; Here in moon-light oft-en we havewander’d hro’the si-lent

weep-lug, O’er poor Nel-ly’s , Hopes that once my bosom fond-1y cherish’d Smile no more on

shade, leaf ~ y branches droop-i Lit-tle cl - ly’s laid.
me; EV~’ry dream of Joy a- las has per-ished, Nel-ly dear,with thee. An a'lone my

  

dim.

watch Iin keeping Inthe Hmzel De , or my lingNel-ly’s near me sleep-ing, Nel-lydear,fare-well.

A

Hot Cross Buns!
Allegro

Hot Cross Buns! Hot Cross Buns! One a penny,two a penny, t Cross Buns! Ifyou have no daughters,

 
 

crew ,A 512%

If you have no daughters, If you have no daughters, Pray give them to your sons;

But if you have none of these lit-tle elves, It you must eat them all your-selves.

 
 



The Dearest Spot , 207
W. '1'. WRIGHTOyM erato

  

l. The dear- est spot of earth to me, Is h0me,sweet home,The fair - y land I’ve longed to see, Is

2. Ive aught myheartt y to prize My home,sweet h0me,I’\e learned to lookwit lov - er’s eyes, On

home, sweet home, There how charmedthe sense of hear-in re where hearts are so en-dear_i

home, sweet home, There where vows are tru - ly plighte , re where hearts are so u - ni -

All the world is not so cheer- ing, As home sweet home.
All the world be- sides I’ve slight - ed, For home sweet home, The dear'est SPOt of

earth to me, is home, sweet home; The fair-y land I’ve longed to see, Is h0me,sweet home.

Do They Think Of Me At Home?

dante CHAS. w. GLOVER

1. Do they nk of me at ome, Do they ev - er think of me? Iwho sharedtheir ev -.’ry rief, 1 who

2. Dothey think of me at eve? Of the songsl used to lug? Is the harp I Struck un touch’d,Docsa

  

/§\ I:

min-glad in their glee? Have their eartsgrowncoldand trange To the one nowdoom’d to roam I would

stran-ger wake the string? Will n0 kind for - giv-ing word Come a. - cross the rag -ing foam? Shall I

. . m

give the world to know,“Do th of me at home?”l kul vetheworld to know,“Doihe_vthink of me at home?”

nev-er cease to igh,“Do they nk of me at heMe?”ShallI nev.er cease to sigh,"Do nk of me at home?

I m

  

 



zos _ _

Innisfall

Andante

'

1. 0 d of saints, of eams and song,And or-rowwild as _ hee’swail, The un-dredharps of

2. The glo- ry of a thou- sandyears Is not to van- ish like a dream,We swear it by the

Ta - ra long To well the cry of In- his-fail, Whose modest maid-ens watch and pray For

qu nch-l stears That o’er_ the grave of Em-metstream;Gree lag be fore-most as of yore; Thy

help that comes fro , eav’na-lone3Who stal-wart sons sus-tain the sway In ev-’ry em- pire

prt- mal strength,lov isle, re-new; Thy hon- ors bright-’mng moreand more,Lo as a sham-rock

CHORU

save their own. _ - - - , - _, - .’
drinks the dew. O In ms-fatl, my own dear isle, Tho ingrlngyears of rong be tip-1f, The

,3 . . .

’“f

sunburst thro’ the term shallsmile; dayhasdawn’d,th tshall shine.0 In-nis-fail! O -nis-fail!

m . . m

  

I’m Troubled In Mind 81... Hy...
Andantino _-- ,\ 

> I’m ou-bled,I’rn trou-bled,l’rn ubled n ind, If e-\susdon’t helpmel urely will die.

 

 

> b»
  

é

  

s 1. O e-sus, my our,on Theel’ll dfe-pendWhentfoublesare neurme,Yo,u’ll be my true riend.

( 2.Whe_n -den With rouble, and bur-den’dwith ief, To eésus in se-oret 111 go for re- lief.



___’~/ " i r .7 ‘I—1 ..

__ _____-\-—~ __ . ,

CLIFTON BINGHAM In Old Madrid 209

_ H. 'I'Ro'rina
Tempo d1 Bolero /-\ /_\

    

i.Longye_arsa go, in old Ma-drid, Wheresoft-ly hsof love the light ui

2. Far, far, a , fromold d, Her lov-er e longyears a- go or

tar, Two spar eyes, a lat- tice hid, Two esas - {abright as

Spain, A con-vent veil thosesweet hid, And al the tlove hadsighii

on the easement led ewhen was o’er, A - ny hand laid; A 100le 0ut,as the

still be-twe enthe dus and ’tis said Herwhitehandopesthe -ticeW1de, The sweet ech-o of that

tempo

riv- er shore, There stole a ten-der ser- a n_ade an the lov- er’s hap-py song,

ser - en-ade, Floats ird-ly o’er the mist-y tide! til she lists her lov- ers song,

  
    

f.‘ K'_=
6788C.

Li ht and low from hore to shore, But Ah! the riv - er ’da - long Be-tweenthemever

Stil he SlngS up - on the shore, flows a stream than all morestrong Be- anthem -

A

  

Z Tenderly _  

A

Come, my love,th are shin-ing, Time is fly-ing,

Love is sigh-ing, ome, fortheea is pin-ing, Here a-lone I wait for thee!

 



210 The Ivy Green
Andantino . HENRY RUSSELL

V

V

LA dain_ty plant is the I - vygreen, That reep-eth-b’er iru - ins 0d,

2. Fast he stealeth,tho’ he wears now1ngs,Anda staunchold heart has he How

right choice food are hismeals Iween, In his cell so lone and 1d; Thewallmustbecrumblcd,th

closely he twin-eth, losely heclings,Tohis riend,the huge oak ree! And ly-ly hetraileth a

/‘ A
/-\

  

f‘bf.‘
A  

V v

stones decayed To__ leasure his n-tywhim, And the molder-ing dustt t years have made Is a

long the ground,And his eaves he gen-tly waves, As he 'oy.ous-ly hugs and crowdeth round The

m m
A I

mer- ry meal for him___ Creeping“ re np life is seen, A rareold plant is the - vygreen,

mold of dead men's graves._ Creepingwhere no life is seen, A rareoldp tis the I -vygreen

A

  

Creepi where no life is seen,A

Creepinguhere no ' is seen, A oldplant is the I-vy green, C - ng, creeping,

  

rare old plant is the I - vygreen, no life is seen, ,

Creepingwhere no is seen creep-ing, A rare old plant is t I-vy

  

I Cannot Sing The Old Songs
81 'ly CLARIB

not sing the old songs, I sanglongyears a - go, For heart andvoicewouldfail me,And

0t sing old songs,Theircharm is sad and deep- ' m l- b_dies would n Old

  



211'

. \I

foolish tearswouldflow;For bygonehourscome myheart,wi h fa-mil - iar strain. cannot s;

sorrows fromthei ,And tho’all un - for- got-ten still, and sad- lysweet be, I cannot 5 ng

old songs,0r dream those dreams a - gain, I cannot sing the old songs, Or dream thosedreams a. - gain.

oldsongs,They are too dear to me; I cannot sing the old songs,They are too dear to me.

  

I’m Saddest When I Sing
dante T. H. BAYLY

1. on think have a mer- ry heart, Be- mysongs are gay; But oh! allwere

2. I heard them first in that sweet home I nev- er more shall see; song of

taught to me By riends now far a - y. The bird re-tains its srl-ver note, Tho’

joy but breathes In plain-tivetoncs for me. A- las!’tis vain in win-ter-time, To

‘ nd-a echains his wing; His song is not a ha -py one; Iim sad-destwhen I sing

, mockt e songs of spring; Each note re-calls some wit -ered leaf,- Im sad-destwhen I sing

  

i I Think Of You

Andante E_ DEVER-EUX
  

' V \__/ _

1. think of ou in wak~ing hours, I dr of you bv night,

2.With - out you ifc would be a bar - ren de - sert void of charm,

know our hearts ma beat as me fills me with sweet de - light.

but th tho’t o los - ing you frights me with wild a - larm.



2’2 It Is Better To Laugh Than Be Sighing
“Lucrezia Borgia”

Allegretto non o G. DONIZETTI

1. It is bet- ter to laugh than be sigh - irT,When we think how life’s mo-ments are

2.In the orld we some be - ings dis-cov - er, Far too frig— id for friend or for

fly-ing; For each sor-row fate ev.er is bring - ing,There’s a pleas-ure in store for us

lov-er; Souls un- lest and for- ev-er re pin - ing, Tho’ good for - tune a-round them be

spring- ing. Tho’ our joys, like the wave in the sunshine,G1eam a while then be lost to the

shin- ing. It were well if such hearts wee ban-ish To some plan-et far dis-tantfrom

sight; Yet for each sparklingra ,That so pass-es a - way,Comes an -oth - er as bril-liant and ' t

ours, They’re the dark spotswe trace On this r’d space,Theyare thatchoke up the flow'rs

A

Then’tis_ bet-ter to laugh than be sigh - ing,They are who re-solve to be

$ I

  

ad ib.

v w

gay,When we think how life’s mo-ments are fly - ing, Oh! en joy pleasure’sgiftswhile we may.

’i\ .

  

“Carmen” You Love Me

Andantino ‘ G- BIZET

\_/

If you love me Carmen, if you love me, my Carmen Thenyou ma , you -- Be

  



d, 213

v

Thee I , Es-camil-lo,MayI

v

die if ’tis false Never ave I yet as Ilove thee, own,_ Ah! I

  

V

In The Time Of Roses

Andante espressivo J. REICHHARDT
é

    

1. In the time of ros - es, ope, thou wea _ ry heart! ring a balm dis

2. In the time of ros - es, Wea - ry heart, re- Joice! re the sum-met

A <
  

es For the keen-est srii . Tho’ thy grief o’er come thee Thro’

es Comes the longed for Voice. Let not death ap pal th For,

07680. m.

the win-ter’s gloom, oushalt thrust it from thee,When the ros - es loom.

be- 0nd the tomb God Him- self shall call thee,When the ros - es loom.

  

V

I Know Not Why I Love Thee

Andante m dim. <

  

  

ow notwhyl love thee, Thoudost notthink of me; But till in heart wander i

mag - icspell isroundme, My spir- it to en-chain; I rug - go to fonget thee, To

rt.cdm.

ev - er back to thee; But still myheartwill n-dcr For- ev - er back thee.

free myheart a-gain; I strug - gle to for-get thee To ree myheart a gain.



214

It Was Not So To Be

1’ ”_'\

Andante con moto
VICTOR NESSLER    

fit 1. How bad-1y is the course of life ad ,Thatwhere

' 2.Gr1ef, en-vy, e,weremlne in am- le meas - ure,A storm-tried

0-.
l, 'V' cl l

ros- es bloomsharp thorns a - bound, Whatthoughthe eart has dear- ly, fond-1y trust - ed, The hour of

sadand - ry wan- r I, I dreamt of ce andhours of tran-quil pleas - ureWhen un- to

. A

V

part-ing will at last come roun . 0f thy fon lano-es,once I reaHihe mean - ing,Theyspoke 0i

thee my path-way led me nigh. Thenthroughmy soul a flash of joy went gl - ,Fair would I

F'

i'oy and ap-pi- figs for Iteagptlodblessthee,l0Dv:,it was ng,God b ess thee, love, itwas not so to

p edge myyouthl'ul life to thee: Godbless twas but i-dle ,God bless thee love, was not so to

v . e ' a

l’ /
>

V
._ - .

. __ God bless thee, love, it was but i - die dream- ing,G0dbless thee , _ was not to be.

be. God bless thee loge - d1 dreamlB-Jig, Godbless th ove, it Was not so to be.

An ,6 I Think When I Read That Sweet Story

\1 _/

1, ._ think,when I read thatsweet sto- ry of old, When e-sus was here a - men,

2. I__ wish that His hands hadbeen laced on myhead,That arm had beenthrown me,

How He called lit - chil-dren as to fold, I should like to have beenwith n.

And that I_ mighthave seen His kind look wheuHe said,“Let the lit - tle ones come un- to Me.”

 
 



Im Called Little Buttercup 215

A. SULLIVAN

“PINAFORE”

Tempo di Valse  

s I'm all’d lit- tle ut-ter-cup, Dear lit-tle But-ter-cup ’ I could tell by;

A

still I’m call’d t-ter-cup lit-tle ut-ter-cup lit-tle ut-ter-cup I I’ve nuff and to

A

V

bac-cy,And ex- eel-lent jack-y; I’ve scis-sors and atches and knives. I’ve b-bons and la-ces to

r h V h

set off the fa- ces, Of ret-ty young thearts wives, I’ve ea-cle and tof-fee, I've tea and I've

h /\

  

A

cof-fee, Soft om-my and suc- cu-lent hops, I’ve ckens and n-ies,and pret-ty p0 lo-nies,

ex- eel-lent pep-per mint drops. Then uy of your -ter-cup, lit-tle But-ter-cu il-ors s

nev-er be shy, So buy of your er- rlit-tle ofy uttercup

  



216 Garibaldi’s War Hymn

Tempgdi Marcia A. OLIVERI    

To arms! The tombstheyare riv _ en,the are a- ris - en,Our -

To arms! Yourhomes by the banksof the Dan-ube are l-ded,But by the

burst from their se-pul-chre p - son! Sword in hand and their headswreathed

suns of I - tal - ia are gild - ed!Y0ur camps they de- spoil us, our bread ye are

5

lau-rels of fame, And the fire of I - tal- in in heart! A-way then,now has-ten in

steal-ing! Our chil- dren ap- -ing shall not call in vain! The seas and the Alps are our

bat - tle ar- ray - ing, Our flag to the free wind of hea-ven di laying On the oewiththe

coun-try’s con ines,With the cha- riot of fire we’ll s the Ap-pe-nineslThe ra-ces of

steel! on the foe with the fire! On the foe with the fire of I- tal - ia inheart!

con-quest for ev - er de- stroy- ing, Our ban-ner de ploy- ingwe’ll raise once a-gain! A

way from I - tal - ia! A-way fgm I - tal - ia! A- from I - tal - ia! stran-ger a -

  

In Our Little BarkWe Glide

M

1. In our lit-tle bark we glide Gent - 1y 0 - ver the p - pling tide.

2.Call me o - ver, call me o - ver Call me o -ver the riv-er to - night.

A

  



 

 

  

l

  

It’s A Way We Have At Old Harvard
217

Moderato

y we have at old Har- vard, It’s a

take the Fresh - men in, sir,

1. It’s a way we have at old Har - vard, It’s a

2.For we think it is no sin, sir, To And

To drive dull care

To drive dull care

way we have at old Har - vard a - way;_ To drive dull care a

ease them of thei tin, sir, a - way;_ To drive dull care a

A

way,_ To
W1), drive dull care a - way,___ It’s a way we have at old Har - vard, It’s a

d ,—

f5

7056‘. m dim.

way We have at old Har - vard, It’s a way we have at old Har - vard, To drive dull care a

  

Slowly In Cellar Cool

1. In cel-lar cool sit me here, Up on a pipe at lei - sure, And with a cheer-ful

2,Poor me a thirst de-mon plagues But I shall sure - 1y fright him, And with mywine -glass

>

mind I or ~der a migh-ty glass When

in my hand, I'll

\./

me in right good meas-ure; The tap -ster draws

up and brave-1y fight him3The "holeWOrldseems— ro - sy red and

F r 1% 1%
he be-holds me wink-ing I hold mycup high in the air,When I’m 'drinking,drinking,drinking.

ev- er my thinking I’d do no harm to an - y man When I’m drinking,drinking drinking.



218 I It Was A Lover And His Lass

Shakespeare

Allegretto A THOMAS MORLEY
    

Q

1. It_ was a lov- er and his lass, With a y, with a ,with a no-ni

2. This ca - rol they be- gan that hour, With a hey, with a ho, with a hey no-ni

dim. A  

‘

no, Anda hey no-ni-no-ni no, __ owthat life was but . low’r In time, in

'7 no, Anda hey no-ni- o-ni no, That o’er the green corn ields did ass,~In g-time, in

r

A cresc. poco
4 _\

f/\
    

s in rin time The on-l ret-t rin _timeWhenb rds osin He in’ a din a din He

55 imeiin springtimeiThe o 4;: great-t; ring-timeZWhenbirds do singifie; ding a ding a ding; He;

  

d' a din a di He ding a ding a din Sweet lov- ersl the spring.
dag a dingr a diiig Hy ding a ding a ding: Sweet lov- ers love the spring.

\‘J

G. M.VON WEBER
I Saw A Rosebud

Moderato
  

1.With-in my path-way a rose-bu ew, It was so bloom-ing and fair to view; It shed its

2. Ye love-1y max-dens, I sing of you, Allbeauteous e’en as the rose to view; With ev-’ry

c. dim /--~
—€

  

per-fume far o’er the land, would have luck’d it_ it pierc’d my hand, I w have

charm to win and please, Ye first at - tract us... tis but to tease, Ye first at

A A

m>

  pluck’d it, it pierc’d my hand.

ct us_’tis but to

 
 



 
g n: - _ " -_.

In The Gleaming 21”

ANNIE F- HARRIsONAndante  

1 1. In the loam-ing, oh,_ my dar-ling! when e hts are and low, And the qui- et

2 2. In the loam-ing, 0h,_ my dar-ling! not bt- ter-ly of me! hI a

mll. agt'tato __—=_—-—-_

s -ows, -ing, ft- and soft-1y go; the winds are - bing t-ly

way in si-lence, left you lone-1y, set you free; For my eart was crushedwith long-ing;

  

can

with a gen-tle, un- woe, ill you think of me and love me, As once

what had been could nev-er . It was best to leave you ,dear, t or you and

  

 

r1. 1r2. m j

ion a - o?

bes for mil.) me, It was best to leave you thus Best or u and est for me.

> Q

  

If Love Were What The Rose Is

Andante espressivo G. PINSUTI

 

   

1. If lovewerewhat the rose is, I were like the leaf, Our lives would grow to , In

2. were what the words are, were like the e, With dou - ble sound and sin-gle, De

2m p000 mil. rail. 12
  

s sad or sing-ing , B lds or flow’r-ful lo-ses, Green leasure or_ grey f; If

I light our lipswould -gle, With iss- es glad as irds are, That sweetrainat noon, If

a

a “"1110 cresc._= / congfaztam

lovewerewhatthe rose is And I were like the , If love werewhatthe rose is, And I werelikethe leaf!

I werewhatthewordsare,Andlovewerelike , If I werewhatth‘e 0rds are,Andlovevwrelike tune!

} d

  

 



220 Andant I Love Thee EDWARD GRIEG

1.Light of my lifewhoseimage myh . Thou atwhosefeetI wor - ship

thee in dreaming,and in Thy perfect bliss I set all

/\

else before: Wher - er fate foot-st may be tak - ing,

and a-dore! VVithvu'ngs of love my spi - rit thee en-fold_ eth, s

cresc. semi/re

love thee dear, love thee dear, I love thee dear, now and f0r - ev - er-more!

 

love thee dear, owandfor-ev- er-more! 2. I think of

  

te I Remember, I Remember

1. I re- member, I re- mem-ber he housewherel was born, The lit-tle win-dow

2- I re member, I re- member The ros - es redand white, The vie-lets andt e

where the sun Came peep-ing in .t morn; He nev- er came a wink too soon, Nor

1i - ly- cups,Th0se flow~ers made of light; The 1i _ lacs,wherethe r0 -bin built, And

br0ughttoo long a day, ut now I of- ten wish the night Had borne my breath a - way.

where my bro-ther set The la-bur-num,0n his birth-day,Andthe tree is liv - ing yet.

  



. 0 ,WMRDAEgdPaslefgw IPlSh Emlgrants Lament LADY DUFFERIN

1. I’m sit- ting on the stile, Ma-ryNVhere we sat side by side, CIT/a rightMaymornmg,

2.The place is lit- tle hanged,Ma-ry, The day as bright as then, The lark’s loud song is

A

long a - go,WlTen first y0u were my ride. The ornwas sprin ing fresh and green,And the

in myear, And the corn is green a - gain! But I '55 the soft c asp of your hand,Andyou

’ \ A A

A A

sotlo 0006 6 con

lark sang loud and high A t red was on your lip, Ma-ry, Andthe eve-light in your

breathwarm on my And I still keep list-’ning for thewords You nev- er more will

ad lib.

O . v

eye, A the red was on lip, Ma- ry, And the love-light nu wyour eye.

speakz And I still keep list-’ning for thewords You nev- er more will speak.

A m—@. A

  

I Seen Her At De Window

erato

. I walked out last Sun-day night, The wed-der it ha- zy A ret-ty girl I

2. Hg ' was curl-ed tight round her head, I could not keepf I real-1y thought I

A

  

CHORUS

chanced to meet h!s set this col-or’d man era-2y! I I

should sus-pire,When I heard that yal-ler girl sing-ing. seen her at de n'dow’ t

A

was my dear Eu - cin-da; She ’d so neat and so sweet I’d in my e to bin in
I m , 8

m

  



2

Finn,“ Gm" I Dreamt I Dwelt In Marble Halls
Moderato M. W. 1;ALFE

  

t dwelt in mar-ble .VVithvas- and at side,_ And of as

t tha Suit-ors soughtmyhand;'Ihatknightsup0n bend~ e kn ,_ Andwithvowsnomaid

\ A

sembledwith-in thosewallsjl‘hat I ,the \z/md pride. I had riches too great to

en_ heartcould withstandflheypledgdtheirfaith_ to me- And I dreamt that one ofthat no - ble

A A

boast Of a high an- ces-tral name; But I al - sodreamtyvhichpleas’d, me mdstIhatyOu

host Came forth my hand to claim But I al- sodreamtyvhichc 1

still the samefl'hatyoulovzdme, lovéi me still the e,Thatyou loviimeyoa lovéi me e .

still the same,That_voulovdme, lovd me still the same,That loviimeyou lovd stg the same

  

The Ingle Side
M erato

- 1. ts rare t see the morn-ingbleezeLilr'ea bon-fire frae the sea; It's fair see the

2.Gle may begilt wi’ gow-ans rare, The_ bi _ mayfill the tree, And meadowshae the

bur-nie kiss The lip o flow-ry lea; An’ fine it is on green hill-side,

scent-edware That sim - mer growthcan gie; the can - tyhearthwhere cr0n - ies meet,An

o "\ .

humsthebOn-nie bee, But rar- er,fair- er, fin- er far Is the In - e side fer .

dar-lmg 0’ Our e’e, That to us a warl’complete, O, the In -gle side for me.

  



I’ll Hang My Harp 0n AWillow Tree 223

Moderato A

1. hang myharp on a 1- low tree, off to the wars a- 'n; It? ful homehas no

2- She took me a-wayfrom -like lord, And gave me a silk-en suit, thought no more of

charms for me, The bat - tle field no n; The la-dy I love will soon be abrideflVitha

mas-ter’s sword,WhenI play’d onmy mas-ter's te; She seemd tothink me a boy a-bove Her

dim.

di-a-dem on her brow; Oh!whydid she flat-ter my _ish pride,She!s go- ing to leave me

pages of low de ' Oh! I but lov'dwith a -ish love, It WOuld-havebeenbetterfo

  

dim. a fit.

now, Oh! did she flat-ter my boy-ish ride,Shds go - ing to leave me now __

me, Oh! had I but lov’d with a boy-ish ove, It would have been better for me.__

  

v

I’ve Been Roaming
CHAS. E. HORNAllegretto

  

1- I’ve been roam- ing, I:ve been roam-i Where the mea-dow dew is sweet; And I’m

2.1% been roam-ing, Ive been roam-ing By the rose and lil - y fair; And I’m

com-ing, and I'm com-ingWith its pearls up - on my feet,

com-ing, and I’m com-ingWith their los-soms in my hair,

7 . 7 .

; Ive been roam-1ng,Ive been roam-mg

Where the mea-dow dew is And I’m com-ing, and Iin com-ingVVith its rls up -on my feet.



Andantino FREDERIC CLAY

224 1’11 Sing Thee Songs or Arab

 

 

Til}... , ,;_ ‘

V

1. I’ll sing thee songs of A- ra-by, And tales of fair Cash -mere,_. Wild

2.Thro’ those twin lakes,when won-der wakes, My rap-tur’d 50ng shall sink,___ As the

v t , . .

tales to cheat thee of a sigh Or charm thee to a tear- - .
di - ver dives __ for__ pearls, Bring tears,br' tears to their brink-gland S 0f de-hght b

onthee break, And n-bow vi - sions, rise, And all my soul shall strive towakeSwee

wonder in thi eyes, And all my soul sh strive towake Sweet won-der iAthine eyes.

  

aHEBER If Thou Wert By My Side
Moderato s. NELSON

1. thou wert by my side, my love, How astwould eve-ning all, n n Ben-gal - a’s

2. I miss thee at the dawn-inggray, e on_ our deck re- clined, In care-loss ease my

pa m-y grove,List-hing the night-in - gale. If thou, my love wert by my side, idly

limbs lay, And woe the cool- er 'nd. I miss thee, when by Gun- ga?s stream y

cresc. d 'm. m m m :3

ba-bics at my knee, How gai-lywouldour pin-nace glide,0’er Gunga’s mi - 0 sea.

twilight steps I guide, But most beneath the pale eam, I misstheefrom my si

  



  

I Love My Love 225

moderato c. PINSUTI

1. What is the meaning of the song t rings so clearan lloud, Thou night-imgale a -

2, What is the meaning of thythought,0 maid-en fair ng, There is such pleasure

  

> A >- p e leggz'e r0 .

mid the copse, Thou lark a-bove the cloud? Thou lark a~b0ve the cloud? What says thysong,thou

in thine eyes, Such mu-sic on thy tongue?Such mu-sic on thy ongue? There is such glo - ry

joy-ousthrush Up in the wal-nut ? What says th song thou joy-ous thru Upon thy face, What can the mean-ing be? There is suc’h g10,- ry on thy faczil’Wha

in the wal-nut tree?What sa th song?Whatsa th so ‘? ucanthemeaning be? 0 mails-ed, fair! 0 mails- er}; axing I
love my love, I mylove,

  

é> 3 A rail. m

cause I know my love loves me;”“I lovemylove, I my love, be-cause I knowmy love loves !”

A

  

Integer Vitw IIORAJ‘II FLACCI

Moderato > 4 > ¢ 2‘ i

1. In- te-ger vi - ta: scel - e-ris-que pu-rus Non -e - get Mau-ris jac-u -lis,nec

2.Si -ve per Syr - tes i - ter :es-tu - o -sas, Si -ve fac- tu - rus per in-hos-pi

ar - cu, Nec ve-ne - na - tis grav' - da sa- git - tis, Fus- ce, pha- re - tra.

ta -1em Cau-ca-sum, vel quae lo - ca fab-u - lo - sus Lam-bit Hy- das - pes.

  

Il= 225



' 226 . .
SAMUEL YOUNG HARMER The Christian’s Home In Glory

erato WILLIAM M9 DONALD

1. n the Chris-tian’s home in glo - ry, There re - mains a land of rest, my

2 He is fit - ting my man-sion, VVhiche - ter - nal-l must stand; F0r my

  

CHORUS

Sav-iour’s g0ne be fore me, To ful fil my souls re- quest. .
stay shall not be tran-sient, In that ho- hap-py land. Thfle‘s rest for_ the

  

  

I

\.
wea-ry, There is rest for the wea- , There is rest for the wea- ,T reis rest for y0u.

Andante non lemgn Heavenly Love Abiding FELIX MENDELSSUHN

C.

1. In heavenly ove a - bid- ing, 0 changemyheartshallfear,A safe in such eon-fid-ing,F0r

2. Wher- ev - er He uideme,No want shall turn me back; My Shepherdis be-side me,And

  

cresc 110

    

nothingcha htreflfhestormmaynar_with-out me, Myheartmaylowbe laid, But God is rounda

nothing oan lack.Hiswis-dom ev - er wak-eth, His sight is never dim; He knowsthe

‘0'

boutme,Andcan I be dis-mayed?But God is round a - boutme,And can I K: dis-ma ed?

tak~eth,And I willwalk ' him; x [lie krfiwstheway He tak-eth,And I willwalkwith im.

5' .

_ _ ' m

MARY S.B.DANA 1,111 A Pilgrim

M erato

  

1. Iin a pil-grim, and lip a stranger: ' can tar- ry, I can tar- ry but a night.

2. Of that comm-try towhich Iin go - ing, My Re deem—er,my Redeem-er is the light:
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Do not de tain me, for I am g0 - ing owherethe ets ev-er flow-ing.

Thereis no sor- row, nor an-y s h-ing, Nor an - y sin there, nor an- y dy-ing.

  

REFR IN ,5

Im a pil -grim, and Im a stran-ger: can tar- ry, I can tar ry but a night.

  

I Was A Wandering Sheep JOHN anDEL
Andante

V'

1. was a wandering sheep, did not love the fold;_ did not love my

2. The -herd sought His sh ,The fa-ther s0ught His 0 ; He fol-lowed me o’er

Shep-herds voice, I not be con - trolled; was a way-ward child,

vale and hill, O’er des- ertswaste and wild: He found me nigh to death, Fam

.A
O

V'

did not love my home, did not love my Fa - thers voice, I loved a -far to roam.

ished,and faint,and lone; He me with the bands of love, He savedthewandering one.

  

In Exeelsis Gloria
Moderate

  

  

    

1. Christ is

2. Shep - herd

her- alds in the

ing in glo-rioas

born of maid - en

saw those an - gels

fair; Hark! the

bright Car - ol -

  

      

H

  

Thus a - dor - ing hear“ cel - sis glo - ri -

God, His Son, is born to - cel - sis glo - ri -

  there, ex -

' ht In ex -
  

  



iigHERI-NE HANKEY I LOVE TO T611 The Story

M erato WM. 0. FISCHER
  

V

1. I love to tell the Sto - ry Of un-seen thing a - bove, Of Je- sus andHis lo-ry' Of

2. I love to tell the Sto - ry;Morew0nder-ful it seemsThan all the gold-en an-cies Of

Je - sus and His love. I love to tell the Sto-ry, Be- cause I know it’s_ true; It

all Our gold-en dreams. I love to tell the Sto-ry, It did so much for_ me; And

  

REFRAIN

sat- is-fies m Ion -in As oth-ingelse do. , .
that is just the: reag-sog I tell it now to thee. I love to ten the Sto'ry’Twlu

be mythemein glo-ry, To tell the Old, Old Sto-ry, Of Je-sus and His love.

  

EDWIN H-SEARB It Came Upon The Midnight Clear
Allegretto R. S. WILLIS

v

1. It came up-on the mid-night clear,That glo-rious song of old,_ F an- els bending

2. Still throughthe clo-ven skies they comeNVith peaceful wings un- furl’d; And stillt eir heavenly

A
0

near _ earth 9 touchtheirharps gm”; “ to earth,good-will to men, From

mu- sic floatsO‘er all the wea- ry world; A - bove the sad and low- lyplainsThey

A

heaven’sall gra-cio King” The world in sol-emn still-nesslay, 0 hear the an- sing!

bend on hoveri Wing, And ev _ er o’er it’s Ba-belsoundsTh bless-ed an-gels sing!
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“Maritana” In Happy Moments

M
  

W. V, WALLACE

1 hap - py mo-mentsday by day, The sands of life__ may ass

2:Tho amp louseyesup - on us gaze, And _ with fond - ness eat,

swift but tranquil tide a - way, F time’s - - rin . , et hopes we used as

Somethoughtsnone _ -er
8

smile -on each fea-ture plays VVi truth-ful-ness re plete,

bright to deem, Re-mem-brance will__ re call, Whose andwhoseun-fad-ing beam,

can re-place, Re-mem-brance will—imre call, Which in the flight ofyearswe trace, Is

  

ri'l.

dear-er far__ n all, Whose pure andwhoseun-fad-ing beam, 15— dear- er far than

dear-er far_ than all, Which in the flight o‘fyears’we trace, Is_. dear- er far than

  

I’d Offer Thee This Hand or Mine
Andante

of - fer thee this hand of mine,__ If I c0uld love thee1. 1’ less;_

2. I eave thee in thy hap-pi ness _ As one too dear to_ love;_

_/

heart as warmandpureas thine Should nev - er know dis He‘s/s- My for~tune is too hard for

rove. But oh! whensorrow’s cup I

A

one I think of but to bless, As wretch-ed-ly_ I

v

thee; ’Twould chillmy dear-est 'oy; Id rath - erweep to see thee free, Than win thee to_ de-sG-dy.

drink, All bit-terthOughit e, Howsweet’twillbe for me to think It holds no drop for thee!

A . . /\ . . A

  



23° In The Boat
Allegretto ‘4; E. GRIEG

  

l. Sea-gulls flock - ingwith feath-ers snow _ t sun-shine gay! 1 pp

2. O’er thy shoul-ders thy tress-es loos - Zn My_____de - light! ,5

A

Ti - ny_. gos - lingswi yel-lowstock-ings roudly strut; Row, row the o-cean o’er,

Then shall we dance in the mel-low glist-’ni sum-mcr night! ait,wait,mid - summer da

PP

Smooth-1y to yon dis~tant shore, Still is ev- ’ry bil-low M fair la-dy

Do not hast~en soon a - way Vi- o—lins glad are lay-i yfair 1a-dy

  

~\’\

~*\."\

1» b‘___/ b ,

Isle Of Beauty
Moderato THOS. H. BAYLY    

1.Shades of eve-ning, close not o’er us, Leave our lone - ly barque E - whil

2. ’Tis the hour when hap- py fa- ces Smile a- round the ta - per’s light;

Morn, a - las! will not re -store us Yon- der dim and - tant isle;

Who will fill our va-cant pla-ces, Who Will sng our to - night

Still my fan - cy can dis- cov - er - Sun - ny spotswhere friends may ell,

Through the mist that floats a - bove us, Faint-l sounds the ves - per bell;

Dark-er shad -ows round us hov- er, Isle of Beau - ty, L‘fare thee welll",

Like a voice from those who love us, Breath-ing fnd - ly, fare thee well!’

  



Jamie’s On The Stormy Sea 231
Allegretto BERNARD COVERT

 

   

1. Ere the twi-li ht batwasflit- ting, In t sun - set, at her knit-ting S . a lone

2. Warm-1y shonet e sun-set glow-ing; ly breath’d the flowirsblowi withbeaut)y

maid- n, sit- ting Un - der-neath her thr ld tree; ere day-light died be—fore us,

0 -ver-flow-ing,Seemed the home of love to be, As those an-gel tones as_cend-ing,

And the ves-per stars shone o’er us, Fit-ful rose her ten- er chor_us, “ a-mie’s on the sea.

With the scene and sea - son blending, Ev- er had the same low ending, ‘ J -mie’s on the rmy

Allegro Jenny Jones

come t see Miss cnniejones, Jen-niejo Jennie Jones, e come to see Miss Jen-nieJ

 
 

ken

1.She’s washing; , _ \—/

2.She’,s ironing: We re right glad to hear it, To

3.Shes sweeping.

4.She’s sick: i _ _
5.3116’5 dead: were ’ ht 5°? rY t° he" 11;, To

hear it, to hear it, We’re right glad to hear it And how s e t - day?

hear it, to hear it, We’re ht sor- ry to hear it And how 15 she to- day?

 
 

Allegro Jack Spratt
  

Jack Spratt no fat, His e couldeat no lean;And so be-twixt them both,you see,Theymade theplatte

A



232
Jim Along Josey

Moderato

1.0h s_e from u - si - an - na, you all __ know, __

2.My srs - ter Rose___ de 0d - er night did dream, Dat

Dar whar Tim a-long o-sey’s all de go; Dem nigl-gahs all rise n de hell does ring, __

she was float - in’ up an’ down de stream. An’ w en she’woke she be gan to cry, An’ de

  

CH

All 0
  

dis is de song dat dey do ing- Hey git a-long, git a-long,]o-sey, Hey git a-long

white cat pick’d out de blackcat’s eye.

>

Jim a-long Joe! Hey git a-long, git a- long Jo-sey, Hey git a-long, Jim a-long Joe!

  

Jordan Am A Hard Road To Trabbel
Allegretto '1‘. F. BRIGGS

v

1. I ribed in-to NewYork, to pass de time a-way, I trabbelii o’er de Russpav'ent ac

2.Den I look to de Norf, d I look to de East, d ol-ler for de ox - cart to

A A /.\ b A

  

3

O U U . I ' 3

cord-in’. Da’r gwine to hab it flinislidwhen de it-y Hall bell Sounds 0 -ber on oth-er side of

come on, Wid four - gray h -es._..- a n on de lead, To take us to de other side of

  

CHORUS

Jor- dan.

Jor- dan.
took off coat, and roll up mysleeve, or- hard road to

  



trab-bel, took off coat,a.nd roll up mysleeve Jor-danam a hard road to

m . .

  

John rown’s Body
Allegro marcia W. STEFFE

V V - -

1.John Brown’s b0 - dy lies a. - mould-’rmg in the

2. The staxs of heav - en are look - i kind - 1y

A .

v V'

John Brown’s b0 - dy lies a - m0uld-’ring in the grave, John Brown’s b0 - dy lies a

The stai;s\of heav - en are look- ing kind-1y down, The stars of heav - en are

A
a /\

  

CHORUS
  

' ' \r

mould-’ring in the grave, His_. soul goes marching on! 610- ry, 0- ry,hal-le - lu-jah!

look - ing kind-1y down, On the grave of old John Brown! Glo- ry,glo-ry,hal-le - lu-Jah!

/‘ o

A

Glo - ry,g10-ry,glo-ry,hal-1e- lu - jah! lo-ry,glo-ry,hal-le- lu-jah! His ml is marching 0n.

  

A v/ V .

Jack And Jill
Allegro : >

Jack and Jill went up the hill, To etch a pail of wa- tet;

Jack fell down, And broke his crown, And Jill came tum - bling af- ter.

  



234 Just Before The Battle, Mother
Moderato GEO. F. BOOT

1. Just be-forethe bat-tle, moth-er, ,I am think-ingmost of u, While up-on the fieldwe’re

2.Hark! I hearthe bu-gles sounding, Tis the si - n for ht, Now may God pro-tect us,

watching, With the en-e-my in ew. Comrades are’round me ly-ing, Filledwiththdts ofhome

moth-er, As He ev-er does the right. Hearthe“Bat - tle Cry of Freedom’,’ How it swells up-on the

For the know that on the mor-row Sonic will sleep be-neath the

air; 10h, yes, we71 ral - 1y ’round the stand-ard, Or we'll per- ish no - bly Illth

Fare-well, moth-er,you may nev- er, you may nev-er,moth-er, me to your heart a - n- fut

  

rt't. PP

Oh, you’ll not for-get me, moth-er, you will not or-get me, If I’m num-bered with the slain.

  

E.CASWALL Jesus! The Very Thought Of Thee

Andante J. B. DYKES

1. Jo - sus! the ver - y 0 t of Thee With sweet-ness fills my breast;

2.Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, Nor can the mem-’ry find

3.0 hope of ev - ’ry con - trite heart! 0 joy of all the meek!

  

 
  

 

->  

wailit'ile L ‘w l l . i i a;

Q, i f if 5 i. i 4'

But sweet-er far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres - ence rest.

A sweet-er sound- than Thy blest name, 0 Sav- iour of man- kind!

To those who fall, how kind Thou art! How good to those who seek!

#t E . '

“Wee—es s;- E \E’FIE—iiff.’ 4. .
I T VI I

  

  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

  

      

 
  ‘Wh's

 

 



Just After The Battle 235
GEORGE E. ROOT
f—x

Moderato
 

cresc. dim.  

1. Still -on the field of t-tle I am 1y- ing moth-er ear, Withmywounded com-rades

2. Oh, the first greatcha ear-ful d a thousandbrave fell, Still a- mid the dreadful

wait - ing, For the morn-ing' to ap- pear Ma-ny slee to wak-en nev- er,

car - nage, I was safe from shot and shell So a- m1 the fa- tal show- er,

In this world of strife and death, And ma- ny more are faint-l call - ing,

I had near_ ly passed the day, When here the dread-ed Min- me struck me,

  

. . CHORUS

rat. at dim.

  

with their fee' ble dy'ing breath“ oth-er doar,y0ur boy is wounded, And the night is drear wit

And I Sunk a-mid the fray.

pzfli,(withpain,) But still I feel that I sh l Seeiyou, And the dear old home a -

  

Japanese National Hymn

Maestoso __._._ cresc

May our gra-cious Emp-p’rorreign, Till a thou - sand, yca, ten thou-sand years shall roll,

Ki-mi ga_ 310— wa Chi-yo ni— ya-clu'-?/0 ni Sa _ za - j

Till the sand in the brook-let grows to stone, the moss from these peb-bles em-er-alds

ish-i no I 'llla-O to 1m - ri -teJ K0 -ké, no mu -- su__ ma dc.

- A m
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CHARLES WESLEY Jesus, Lover Of My Soul

Andante S.B. MARSH

1. 5e - sus, lov~ er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om fly,_ While the near-er

2. th-er ref - uge ave I none; ngs my help-less soul on Thee;_ Leave, ah!leave me

Wa- ters roll, ile the tem-pest till is igh; ide me, O my Sav-iour! hide,

not a - lone, Still sup-port and com- fort me! All my trust on hee is stayed;

. _/\ . A

Till estorm of life be past,- Safe in-to the ha- ven guide; h! receive my 0ul at ast!

All my help fr hee I bring, Cov- er my de enceless head iththeshado“ of Thy mg!

  

MARY L.DUNCAN Jesus, Tender Shepherd, Hear Me
. J.. KAdaglo B DY as

 

 
  

1. Je - sus, ten - der Shep-herd, hear me, Bless Thy lit - tle lamb t - ight;

2. All this day Thy h nd has led fie, And I thankThee for Thy care

(

ro’ the dark-n 55 be Thou ear me, K_ep rn~ 0 ti morn-ing

Thou hast cloth’d me, warm’d l,and fed me, List - en to my eve- ning

~\’\

e ' sModerato J sus Live
  

O

s 1. Je - sus lives! no lon - ger now Can thy ter_r0rs, Death, p - all us; e_- sus

( 2-je - sus liveslhence orth i death B t the gate of life - mor - tal; 15 shall

0

S lives! by this we know Thou,O rave,canst not en- all us. Al-le lu - ia! A- en!

a calm our rembling reath, henwe pass its loom-y por- tal. l-le lu - 1a! A-men!



237Jerusalem

HENRY PARKER

>

  Moderato 

 

dolce

ThePrince of Peaceleads on-ward A1.Fro out their peacef 'il-lage A- ongthe sun-lit ,

'eS wave a - round Him,The2. He rides as Is-r.~ rulers rode in king-1y e, The

en lo!with shout triumphantTheyhearthe hillside ring,VVith shouts ofcrowdspil—grimbandt ' v.

i~ty! Let loud Ho-sannas 'ngM'hilethro’thystreets Hepeople throngthe gate. Re-joice,O Gold-en

has-ten To reet.their pro-phet Kin .
rid-eth,T gSav-iour and thy King. H0 3'! Ho 5mm“, Ho‘san

. A '

Andante non troppo

! . .
L0 , nowas “emeet [hee,Singwe Ho-san-na! Sav-iour, we

>. cresc. > rit. >

Lord,nowas We meet Thee, Sing we Ho-san - na! _ iour, we greetThee, Re eemer,Lord

 

 

Joy To The VVOI'Id 0.1". HANDEL
M estoso  

l._[oy to the \world,the Lord is come! Let arth re-ceive her King,- Let ev - ’ry heart pre-pare Him

2.Joy to the world,the v-iour reigns,Let men thei ngs em~ploy,-Whil ields and floods,rocks,hills and

ture
room, And Heav'n and na_ture sing, And Heav’nand na-ture sing, And Heav’n and _

plains Re- the sounding Joy, Re- peat the sounding Joy, Re-peat the soundi Joy
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Jessie, The Flower O’Dumblane

Andante ROBERT A. SMITH

1. sun has gane down o’er the lof- ty Ben Lo-mond,And left the red clouds to pre

esssim-p c - i- ty2. She mod~est as a - ny, and lithe as she's bon-nie, For

\_

stray in the calm sim- mer gloam-in’, To_o’er the scene; e _

of feel - in’, Wha’dAnd

side lane - 1y I

marks her its ain; far he the vil- lain, di- vest - ed

muse on sweet es -sie, the flowio’DumblaneH Andis the brier wi’ its saf fauldingb

blightin its sweetflow’ro’Dumblane.S on, thousweet -vis, thy the e’e-nin’,

and fair- er, and

this b - som,

birk wi’ its

ech- oes of

the

the

sweet- er

dear to

sweet is man-tle 0’ green; at

dear to Clad- er - wood glen, Sae

flow’r 0’

flow’r o’

the

the

dear to ' this

art - less and

Dumblane, Is

Dumblane, Is

b0 - som, Is love - 1y young es- sie,

win- ning, Is charm-ing young es-sie,

’r o’ Dumblane.love-l oun es-sie Is love-l oun essie the‘y y gJ ‘, y y g ' , ow’r o’ Dumblane.love - ly young es-sie, _

charmmgyoungjes-sieJ harmingyoung essie,thecharm-ingyoung sie, Is

Andante Juanlta

<

o’er the ountain, Breaks the day n!

daylight beaming thydreams vain,

thern moon

like these shall shine a- gain,

1. Soft o’erthe foun-tain, Ling-’ringfalls the

2. When in thy ,
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In thy dark plendon Wherethe warmligh loves to dwell, earylooks,yet en-der, Speaktheirfond a

Wilt thou not, re- lent-ing, F r th e ab- sent lov- er sigh, In thyheart enting To a pray’rgo

  

’ \ P‘ tender! rit.

well! Ni-ta! Jua- ni-ta! skthy soul if weshouldpart! i-talJua- ni-ta! on on my heart.

by? Ni-talJua - ni-ta! et me lin-ger by thy side! Ni-talJua- ni-ta! Be my ownfair bride!

  

John Anderson, My Jo
Moderato ROBERT BURNS

  

      

n - der- son, my

An - der- son, my

  

 

 

0, John, when1. John

0, John, ye

Na- ture first be - gan_.

2. John were my first con- ceit,_

A

  

  

i

l

t her can - ny d,]ohn, her mas-ter-workwas mix/n; And you a- mangth a’, John,so

think nae shame to own,]ohn, I o’ed ye ear an late; ey say ye’return-ing uld,]ohn,and

trig from top to toe, She rov'd to be nae jour-ney-wark,]ohn n-der-son, my 0.

what tho’ it be so? Ye’re ay the samekind man to me, John An-der-son, my 0.

m m

  

Joys That VVe’ve Tasted
Allegretto W. B. HALL  

1. __ oysthatwe’ve tast- ed May sometimes re urn,But the torchwhenonc wast-ed, Ah! how can it

2. _ an-y the anges __ incelast we met, lush-es ha righten’d,And tearshavebeen

burn? Splen-dors now cloud-ed, Say, henwill ye shine? Broke is e let, and wast-ed the ine

wept; riends havebeen scat-ter’d,Like ros- es in bloom, e at the ridal, and some at the tomb.

WW
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Jmgle Bells

Allegro cresc.
  

1. __ Dash-ingthro’the snow, [5'5 one horse 0- pen sleigh; _ O’er the fields we go _

( 2. A day or two a-go, I__ ho’t I’d take a ride; And on M1ss Fan-nie Bright,Was

dim.

Laugh-ing all the way,- _ Bells on bob-tail ring, _ Mak-ing spir-its bright;What

seat _ ed by my side; The horse was lean and lank, Mis- for-tune seem’d his lot, He

  

cresc. CHORUS

fun it is to ride and sing a sleigh-ing song to-night!
got in-to a drift-ed bank and then us got up- sot! Jin'gle bells'Jin'gle bells)

Jin-gle all the way! Oh! what fun it is to ride In a onehorse o- pen sleigh!

Jingle bells,Jingle-bells, in-gle all the way! h!what fun it is to ride In a horse o-pen sleigh!

  

Jesus Christ Is Risen To Day
Marcato WORGAN

V

1. - sus Christ is ris’n to- d_ay, Al\__/U - Our tri- umph- ant

2. ymns of praise then let us smg, ' Un-to Christ,- our

  

  

s E0 '1- ly dIy/ Al_ _ le _ l\_: - odid once up - on the Cross,
I h n-ly King, u ' en-dured the ss and grave,
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V

  

A1_ - _ suf- fe to re - oug loss. A1 _ 1e - 1,, - ia
- t - a I

Am . In ners 0 1'8 eem an save A A

\_/

BERNARD 0F CLUNY Jerusalem, The Golden

Moderato ALEX. EWING

O

V

1.T]e - ru - sa - lem, the goldf en, With milk and hon- ey blest, Be

2- hey stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ju - bi - lant With song, And

neath thv con ittem-pla-tion Sink andvoice op rest._ I know not, oh, I 0w not,What

bright With many an an- gel, And all the mar- tyr rong. The is ev-er them,The

  

s joys a - wait us there, What ra-dian-cy lief glo- r ,What bliss be-yond .m- pare.

( day-light is se - rene; The pas-tures of the bless-e Are decked in glo-rious sheen.

  

Jesus, My All, To Heaven Is Gone
M erato JOHN CENNICK

1, 1e - sus, my all, to eav’n is gone, He horn I fix my hopes up-on; His trackI see,and

2. This is the way I long havesought,A ’dbecause I ound it not; My rief a bur-den

I’ll pur-sue The nar- row ay,till Him I view.The way the ho - 1y pro-phetswent, The

long as been,Be-cause I was no ved from sin. The more I strove a - t its pow’r, I

road that leads fro ban- ish-ment, ingshighway of ho- li - ness, 1’ll ,for all His paths arep

felt its weight and ilt the more;Till te I heard mySav-iour say, r, soul,I the
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An te Kathleen Mavourneen EWMROUCH

2. Kath-leen Ma-vour-neen,a-wakefrom thy slum-hers; The lue mountain lowin the lden

A

  

‘. 1. Kath-leen -vour_neen,thegreydawn reak-ing The horn of the hun-ter is card on the

Small tes to be swing to the 2nd verse

0 . .

S hill; lark fromher lightwingthe bright dew is shak - ing; Kath-leen Ma-vour-nee ,what!

light; Ahtwhere is the spell that once hung on my num-bers?A - in thy beau-ty, thou

etle

slum-b’ring still? ath-leen Ma-vour-neen,what slum-b’ring still! Oh! hastthou for-got-ten h

star of my ight; A rise in thy be 4y, thou star of my night!Mawour-neen,Mavou

f5

soon we must sev- er? Oh! hast thou or- ot-ten this~ day we must part? may be or

sad tears are fall-ing, To nkthatfro -rin and thee I st part! It may befor

  

semph'ce

years, and it may be for- ev-er; Then by art thou si - lent,thou voice of my

V V

may b for years,and it may be for- ev-er;Then why art th u si-lent, KathleenMa-vourneen?

  

The King Of France
Ma h time

  

1. The King of France with for- ty thousand men,March'd up the hill and then march’d down a.-gain.

( 2. The King of Francewrth for- thousand men, __ Gave sa-lute and en march’ddowna-gain.



Keller’s American Hymn

Maestoso M. KELLER

O

1.5 eed our Re- pub-lie, 0 Fa- ther on high, Lead us in ways of jus- tice and right;

2. ore-most in bat-tle, for Free-dom to stand, rush to armswhena- roused by its call;

0 o

P

O

s Rul - er as well as the led,0ne all, Gire dle with vir- tue, the ar- mor of might!

Still as of yore whenGeo Wash-ing-ton led, Thun-ders our war-cry,“We con-quer or fall!”

-0- ~0

f

0 v

Hail! threetimes hail to our un-try and flag! Rul- ers as we as the ruled,one and all,

Hail! threetimes hail to our coun-try and flag! Still of ore when Wash-ington led,

’ 0

v ' 0

ir - dle with vir- tue, the ar- mor of t! threetimes hail to our coun-try and flag!

Thun-ders our war- cry,“We con-quer or fall!” 'threetimes hail to coun-try and flag!

. o P

  

Kind Words Can Never Die
Andante ABBY HUTCHINSON

1. Kindwords can never die, Cher-ished andblest, God know’s howdeeptheylie, Lodged in the breast;

2. Child-hood cannever die_Wrecks of the past, o’er the mem-o - ry, Bright to the last.

  

rall. tempo  

Like childhood’s simple rhymes,Said o’et a thou-sand times, Go through all years and climes,Theheartto cheer.

Man- y a hap-py thing, Man-y a dai- sy spring Floats on time'sceaselesswing Far,far a-way.

CHORUS

Kindwords can nev-er die, nev-er die, nev-er die, Kindwords-can nev-er die, no, nev-er die.

Child-hood can nev-er die, nev-er die, nev-er die, Child-hood can nev-er die, no, nev-er die.



24" Knock’d ’Em In The Old Kent Road
Moderato wsvamen

  

>

i 3
1. Last week downour al - leycomea toff, Nice old geefi-‘er with _a nas1 -{ygou1gh

in 515 eg 15 rea-y roe2. Some say nas - ty things a - b0ut the moke, One cove

 

>

t
Sees my mis- sus,takes’is t0p-per off In a ver _ y gen -tle-man - 1y way!

That’s ’is en - vy, cos we’re car-riage folk, Like the toffs as rides in Rot-ten Row! >

I t
“Ma’am” says he, “I ’ave some news to tell, Y0ur rich Un-cle Tom of Cam-ber-well,

Straight it he the al - ley up a bit, Thought our lod-gerw0uld’ave ’ad a fit,

{"opped off re-cent,which it ain’t a sell. Leav-ingyou ’is lit- tle don-key shay.”

en my mis-sus,whos a re - alwit, Says“I ’ates a Bus because its low!” >

  

CHORUS
  

“ Wot cher ! ” all the neighbors cried, ’ho’reyer goin’to meet, Bill? Have yer booghtthe street,Bill?"

 

> F1 >>>|I~ l  

Laugh! I thOughtI should’avedied ockdeni in the Old Kent Road.

> v

3. When we start the blessed donkey steps, 4. Ev’ry evenin’ 0n the stroke of five,

He wont move, so out I quickl lops, Me and Missus takes a little drive,

Pals start wackin’ him, when own he dr0ps, Y0u’d say, “Wooderful they’re still alive,”

Someone .says he wasn t made to go. If you saw that little donkey g0.

Lor it might ’ave been a four in ’and, I soon showed 'im that ’e'd have to do,

My old Dutch knows ’ow to do the grand. Iust whatever he was wanted to,

First she bows, and then she waves ’er ’and, Still I shan’t forget that rowdy crew,

Calling 0ut “We're goin’ for a blow!” ’Ollerir’ “\W’oa! steady! Neddy, Woa!”



Kiss Me Quick And Go 2“
Allegretto F. BUCKLEY

1. The 0th - er night,whi1e I was spark-ing Sweet Tar- 1i - na Spray, The

2. Sooa af - ter that I gave my love A moou-light prom-e - nade. ,.\At

more we whis-perd our love talk-ing.Th more we had to say:, The old folks and the

last wefetch'd up to Our door,_]ust wherethe old folks stayd; The lockstrucktwelve, her

lit - tle folks,VVe thot were fast in bed, We heard a foot-step on thestairs, A d

heart struck too, And peep-ing 0- ver head, We saw a night-cap raise thebl‘i‘nd, n

  

CHORUS

a lempo

what d’ye think she said? 0! kiss me quick and go! My hOn-ey, kiss me quick and

<>Fl__'—_l

go! To cheat sur-prise,and pry-ingeyesNVhy kiss mequick and go!” 0! go!”

  

Andante Kathleen AI'OOII FRANZ ABT

< > <>

0 \J o

1. Whyshouldwe part-ed be, Kath-leenA roon! WhenthyfondheartéwithmeKatthfA men?

2. Give me thy gen-tle hand,Kath-leenA roon! Come to the hap ~ landKathleenA roan?

  

are 'c. > > < ’\ 11060 31"

\_. \.

Come to those gold -- en 5 'es,Bright days for us may riseth! those tJa'r-ful e es,KathleenA - roon!

Come o’er the waves with me, Thesehands shall toil for theefl‘hisheart will faith-ful e KathleenA- r0on!

  



246 _ Kemo, Kimo
Lively _ A

1. In Soath Car - li - na,de dark-ies g0 Sing song,Kit-ty,can’t you ki'- me, oh!

2. Dar was a frog livd in a pool, Sing song,Kit-ty,can’t y0u ki’- me, oh!

Dat’swhar dewhitefo plant de tow, ng song,Kit-ty,can,t you kiime, oh! _er de ground all

Sure he__ was de big-gest fool, ing song,Kit-ty,can't y0u kiime, oh! F0r he coalddance and

  

A

o-ver wid smoke, Sing song,Kit-ty,can:t you kiime, 0h! And up de dark-ies heads dey poke,

he_ cOuld sing, Sing s0ng,Kit_ty,cant you kiime, oh! And make dewoods a - r0und him ring,

CHORUS

Sing song,Kit-ty,carit you ki’- me, me! - ,H; .- -
Sing sougKitdyycmft you ki,_ me, me! Ke-mo, Ki- m0! Dar! Oh,wmha .“ld my hi, my ho, and

in come Sal-1y,sing-ing,Sometimespenny winkle ling-tum nipcat, Sing song,Kit-ty,can’t you kiLme, 0h!

  

Allegro Klngdom come HENRY 0. WORK

v

1. Say r-keys,habyou seen de mas-saVVid de muff-stash on his face? Go 1 de road some

2. He sixfoot oneway, twcfeet tud-der, An’ he ightree hundred pounds H's so big he

time dis_m rn-in’, Like he gwine t0 leab de place? He seen a smokewa up de rib-her,“ de

oculd’ntpavde tai-lor, An’ it won’t go half round. He drill so much dey call himCap’an, An’ he
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V

Lin-kum 'n-boats lay; He 00k his hat__ an’ lef'_ ber- ry sud-den, An’ I

get so ref-ful tann’d, I spec he try_ an’ foo _ _ Yan-kees For to

  

CHORUS

 

 

spec he’s run a - way! De
fink has co“ tra _ band mas - sa run? ha, ha! De dar- key stay? ho,

us’ be now de king-dom com-in’ An’ de year ob Ju - bi 10!

The Keel Row
Allegretto Scotch Folk Song

1. As I camedownthe Can-ongate,the Can-0n gate,the Can-0n gate,As I came downth

2. He wears_ a blue bon - net,blue bon - net,b1ue b0n - net, A snowwhiterose up

A

Can-0n gate I heard a las- sie sing. O mer- rymaythe keel-r0w,the keel - r0w,the

0n_ it, A dim-ple in his chin. And mer-rymaythe keel- the keel _ row,the

  

‘fl‘f’z

keel-row,0h mer- m the keel-r0w,The ship that my love’ in: Mer - ryniay the

keel-row the keel-row, the keel-row,()h, mer-ryrnay the keel-row, The ship that my love's in.

A

  



248 The King Of Love My Shepherd Is
Moderato , CH. GOL'NOD

eg to

I

The King of Love my_ Shep-herd is, Whose good- ness fail- eth nev - er, I

uoth-inglack if I__amHis, And He is mine for _ ev - er.\Vhe treams of liv-ing

/_\

V

wa-ters flow,My ransomedSOul He lead-eth, And where ver- dant pas - tures growNVith

/‘_\

  

dim. p cresc. ril. > dim. a lempo

food ce - lest - ial - The King of Love my Shep-herd is.

  

Killarney A
M . W. BALFEM erato

  

1. By Kil-lar - lakes andfells, Emirald isles and_ 'ind-ingbays, Moun-tain aths

2. In-nis-fal - len’s ruin-edshrine May suggest a_ pass-ing sigh; But man’s aith can-_

J

wood-land dells, Mem -’ry, ev - er f0nd - y strays, Boun-teovs na-ture lovesall lands,

ne’er de - cline nch Godswond - ers float - i b ; Cas - tle L0ugh and Glen-a e

,

Beau-ty wan - ders ev - ’ry - where, Foot-prints leaves on ma - ny strands,

M0un-tains Tore and Ea - gle’s Nest; Still at Mu - cross you must pray_

A

  



But her home is__ Sure - y_ there! An-gels fold their and rest, In that E - den

Tho’ the monks are__ now at_ rest, An-gels won-der n that man erewouldfain pro -

u m "

of_ the est Beau-ty’s home,Kil lar , Ev - er fair_ Kil - lar - ney.

l life's span, Beau-ty’s h0me,Kil lar ney, Ev - er fair_ Kil - lar - ney.

  

Christian Danish Hymn

A

Marcato

 

   

 

1. King ' ianstoodby lof - ty,mast, In mist and smoke; swordwas ham-mer

2. Nils Juel gave heed to tern-pests r0ar;Now is the hour! hoist-ck his red

1" \

ing so ast,Through Goth- ic helm and brain it pass’d;Then sank each hos-tile l

flag Oncemore, And smote up - the foe full sore, And shout- ed._ loud thro’

hulk nd’ mast, In mist and smoke. Fly!” sh0ut- ed they,“f1y, . who can!

tern-pests roar,“Now is the hour!” ‘Fly!”shout - ed they,“f0r shel - ter fly! Of

3,

braves of Den-mark, Chris- ti - an,“ o braves of , Den-mark’sChris-ti an the stroke?"

Den-marksjuel who can de-fy, Den - marks Juel who can de the pow’r?”

  
  

“Lohengrin”
King’s Prayer

R. WAGNER

<>

Maestoso

\r' ' .

Oh, ing of Kings, 0nThee I call! Lookdownon us in this dread hour Let

  

J . V



. m0him in this or -deal_ fallwhom Th0u knows guil - ty, Lord of pow'r!

_ q?
?

stain-l htgive strengthandmight, 1th cra-ven heart the false One smite; Do th0u,0

  

> > > dim. a dim.

Lord, to hear usdeign, for all our ' om isbut vain, Forall cur ' om is but vain.

  

V

Katey’s Letter
An ante con espressione LADY DUFFERIN

1. Och girls,dear,did 0u ev-er hear, I my lovea let-ter,And al - tho’ he can-not

‘2. My eartwas full, ut 'henI wrote I dar’d not put the half in, The_ eighborsknowl

read,__ sure I , hought’twasall the bet- ter, For why sh0uld_ he be puz-zledwith hard

love him,andtheyre might - y fond of chaffing, So I dar’d not write his name out-side, for

spell-mg m the mat-terWhenthe eingwasso ‘n that I lovehim faithful 1y.

ear theyw0uld laughing, So I wroté‘fromlit-tle te to onewh shelovesfaithful ly.”

I love him aith-ful ly And he knows it, oh! he knows it, with out onewordfrom me.

I love him faith-ful 1y And he knows it, oh! he knows it, with out onewordfrom me.

  



Larboard Watch 251

Andante T. WILLIAMS

1. At dreary mid-nigh ’ cheerless h0ur, De-sert-ed e’en by_ Cyn-thid'sbeamsNVhentempestsbeatand

2. With aux-ious care he__. eyes eachwaveIhatswelling,threatens t0 0’er-whelm,Andhisstorm-beaten

AA /\ /‘\ A A A A A A

  

  

/7?

tor-rentspour, And 'nk-lin stars no lon-gergleam;Thewea-ried sail lor,_ s entwithtoil,Cli

bark to save, Di-rectswit skill the aithful helmM’i 'oy he drinksthe__ c eer-inggrog,

  

 

 
 

  

 

: A ' 7 V

, L I 1"\ IF 4A 4. h - L l L I R l

1 n r. 44‘ L $— 1 - u W ‘1‘ 1]. IX I.
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firm - 1y to the weathershroudsAndstill the lengthened hour to guile,Andstill the lengthenedhourto guile

stormsthatbellow leud andhoarseNVithj0y he heaves the reel - ing log,VVith joy he heavesthe reel—ing 10g,

/\

’

 
  

  
 

 

       

 

   

     
 

 

dolca

A

$1 Ii- 1 4? 7-5; 359*}erg-"3*
' :li—_‘4' ,J Wu 4-H f—

' > m

    

Sings as he lews the gath -’ring 0uds, in sas he 'ews the gath -’ring loads,

And marksthe lee - way and the , An marks the lee - way and the course,

  

f _ f . h Al 1mut0

“Lar-boardVVatchA- ho ! Lar-boardWatchA-ho !” , ‘ , - t ,

“Larboardwatch A_ 112;! card“,atch’A_h,2§!., Butvxhocanspedkthejoyhe eelsVVhlleoerthe

"\ cres‘c'. pow
  

? foam his ves-sel reels,Andhis tir’ eye- lids slumb'r' fall, He rouses a ewelcome call_. Of

“Lar- boardVVatch, A hoy! Lat-boardWatch, Lar - board Watch, arboard atch A hgy!"

r5 .
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“Erminie” Moderato _ .
laby

__AY AA;-

E . JAKOBWSKI

k

  

1.Dear moth-er indreams I see her, With lov’d face sweet ,._Andhearhervoicewith

2. Ah! when her life was eb-bing, Herwordswereall of me, My u-tureyearswere

  

  

s love re-joice,When est-ling in her arms,__ I howshe soft- 1y press’dme,0f th tears ineachg

( all her fears, Her fate’twas not to see,____ My fa- ther I heard you weep-ing,As in sonrowyou stand

dim. . (1!. 1'1", A A

\/ ’ I z a .

e __ As her watch shedkeep When she rockd- to sleep Her withthis -1a- b __dye,’__ And my moth-et’s plaint’, In her ac-cents faint’,This ten- der sweet lul-la - b§'__ Byc’ bye’bye’bye’ bye’

Slow

bye, bye, bye, Bye bye,bye,bye, bye, bye. Bye, bye drow_si-ncss o’er-tak-ing t-ty lit-tle eye-lids

A

> /""' \ — == : A

é sleep. Bye, bye atchingtillthou’rt waking lingbe thy slumber deep! Bye, bye rowsinesso’er-taking,

1% Ag rall. et . p '

g Pret-ty lit-tle eye-1i sleep. bye Watchingtill thou’rtwaki ,Darling be thy slumber

Cheerily The Bird

1.Camea bird-ie a f y-ing, On my foot he did light,In his ill he’d a et-_ter,With greeting so bright

2. Dear__ bird-ie,fly baoknow,With a mes-sage and kiss,For I may not go too___ Lest me theyshould miss.

  



Love’s 01d Sweet Song 25:
Andante J. L. MOLLOY

”yl l \ A

. L I _I 1*

1 1i

  
MA

l

I 1 I

I

 
  

 

 

   

r

1.0n'ga in the deg} dead days be.yond re..call, Witen on the world the migt‘s began to fall, ‘

2. E-ven to-day we hearlove’ssongof yore, Deep in ourhearts it dwellsfor.ev..er more,

/"~ r

sass? die {,1 F 1, t, a2
y l' a c'resc L 1 hd,-,,,_ +—

 
 

 

     

 

 

 
 

  

t of the d earns that ro e in h p_py throng Low to our hearts love sang an 01 weet song,

Foot-stepsmay fal _ ter, r_y grow the way, Still we can hear it at the close of day,

1) mi)

nd in the duskwher fell thefirelight gleam e ft-ly it \‘6 it-selfrin to r droe-am.

So in the en when if ’sdim had-misdfail, vewillbefoundthe st song of all. m

a tempo

V

Just a song at twi-light,whenthe lights are low; And the flick-’ring shadows Soft-lycome and

go: Tho the heart be weary, sad the day and long, Still to‘ us at twi - light

7

comes loves old song,Comes ove’s old sweet song

m

The Little Lamb
Gaily

<f> A

"I

  
    

  

s green.

ring

1 . n the grassy meadow,

2.0a thegrassy pas-tu

erflheviolet’s , lamb grazing n the

glad m kin springS,Feel-ingjustas I do, Happiness in

/—_\

  



254 Legend of the Bell
Allegretto R. PLANQUET'I‘E

"if

Ding dongdingdongdingdo' dirgdongdingdongbell!$o the legend run -eth, so the old men tell

Ding dongdingdongdingdongdingdongdingdong bell, When the heir re-turn _eth will lang the bell.

  

 
 

Ding don ingdongdingdongdingdongdingdongdingdongdingdongdingdongtiingdongdingdongdingdongdiuZdong

gdongding dongdingdong dingdongdingdongdingdongdingdong

"\

P

Dingdongdingdongdingdongdingdongdingdongbell So the le-gend run -eth so the oldmen tell,

Dingdongdingdongdingdon ingdongdingdongbelthenthelong 0st eir re-turn-ethm'll clangthebelll

 
 

The Little Patriot’s Song

Ma htime
  

1-Our coun..try, ’tis so grand you see, Be - cause home to on and nie.

2.The Stars and Strlpcs high in the air, Pro - tect our land so right and fair.

> > > > > >.

  

> >>



“win. Dream” Love’s The Tue 25!

AllegrettQK OSCAR srnnos

,

.

  

A  

  

  

l. O rin out clear. The

love’s SWeet me - 0 - d ! The

  

lav yourcheek to mine, my dear,While flute and fid - dle

both to- eth- er, dont u see Are sound-i      

 

H

flute trills love pres-tis-si m0, The id-dle in a-da-bgi 0! Yet fiddlesighs“I love you

so!” So does the plain-tive Pic-co - lo! Pic-co-lo! Pic-co-lo! in, tsin,tsin

Love’s the tune both play and win! Pipe up bold-1y, an_swer true,

’Till with love the cart is thro’ an-swer true, ,Till with love the heart is

  

A. SULLIVAN

dim. ’ \

Slowl Lullaby, Baby
  

A

  

\_/

Fair may the day beWhen night is done

  

e

Lul- la~by, ba-by,Wh.ile the hours run,
  

cresc. poco a 11000

  

  

\J

by, Lulla-by, Lulla-by,

  

while thehours run Lulla-by Lul- la by.

  

r' r



256 - .
“TALES OFHOFFMAN” Lovely nght F. OFFENBACH

Moderato

y night whose star- ry smile our ten - der rap- ture less- es,

  

6768C

\w

Night of love,our love thewhilewiththy ca_ress be guile! __ is life,the hours theyfly, and

  

dim cres ,

    

joy with them is fly -ing, Fleet-ing rap-tures drift-ing by, a- las too soon you die _, Up

on the gen-tle breeze, in sweet fra-granc sighing!Thenwhilelove’smoments fleet,___

A A

drn

J .

Letour ar_dent lip eet,Let_our ar .. dentlipsmeet,Let 0 ar .. dentlipsmeet! Ah!

A

Lovelynightwhosestarrysmileourten_der raP.ture bless- es, Night of love, our

  

\_/

love thewhile,With thy ca_ress be-g'uile. O nighgwhose sta smil loves’sweot raptu

AA
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im.

.. esWith ca ress- es the hours he guile! Ah!_ Ah!___L

sempro

 

. Lola’s Son‘CAVALLERIA RUSTICANA” g P. MASCAGNI

Allegretto

Myard t lov- er InHeav’n a-bove stand an- gels ev.er ra - diant

dolce

There is none othe likehimin th rld, Myardent ov- er, In Heav’n a..bove stand

atem 0

an_gels ev.e ra -diant ereisnoneo.the likehimin the rld.

f a tempo

yar_dent 0v- er!

0

  

1* 257



$35,, Lovely Flowers I Pray
Allegretto 0' GOUNOD

  

1. Love-1y flowersl pray__ my love__ be-tray,_ Tell her she’smysoletreas-ure,

2. Spealmhflower's me_. I trust_ in thee,_ Teachher,ah, to dis-cov - er,

’/_\ \

My de-li htbeyondmeas-ure, Say,ah,sayo’erand o’er_ her I__ a - dore. Love- flowersI

E’enhow ondJy I love her, Howin sor-rowl pine_ to call_ her mine. Speakp ,flowerslor

pray_ my love__ be tray; Let herknowhow I lan- guish, Make her feel all my an-guish,

me_ I trust__ in thee,_ May to her love’asweet pow- ers, Be revealedintheseflow-era,

her ah,0nce a - ain_ my rt’s sore pain, My heart’s, my heart’s sorepain,

Andmyovvn bo-som’s ire__ her heart in- spire, Her heart. her heart in ire,

  

@ ‘ A A  

My heart’s, my heart’s sore pain._

Her rt, her heart in spire._.

Andante The Last Rose Of Summer

J

1.’ the last rose of Left blooming - lone; her love-1y com- pan-ionsAre fad-ed and

2. I not eave thee,thou loneonel'l‘o pine on the tem,Sincethe love-1y are sleeping eepthouwi

AA

,_ - flectbackher blushes, give sigh 0r

thenlfrhuskindly I? scatter leave'so’erthe bed_Wherethymates of the rden, Lie scentless and

' I . 6 I A

J/

gone;No flowerot' her dred, o rosebud is

  



Love Thoughts 2'59

Hawaiian Folk Song
SIOWIy cresc. /_\

0- o

I think of you, en the mists are falling, And all theworldhasgoneto seek sweet rest

A

Oh! the long-ing in my heart is ev- er, ev~ er grow-ing, that I k of you is love.

  

REFRAIN (H effect .up ) cresc. “"7"

There on the heights, mists are softly fall-ing, Here inmy heartfiercel my fond soul

  

dim. e 11'!

An-swer, love,that you are mine, that nothinge’er shall us, you aremine,mine a - lone.

  

The Land O’ The Leal
Moderato LADY NAIRN

1._I’m wear - in a - wa’, John, Like snaw- wreaths in thaw, John; I’m

2.Yot{ve been leal an’ true, John, Your task’s end - ed n00,- John, And

wear-in’ a ~ wa’ To the Land 0’ the Leal. There’s nae sor- row there, John, There's

Ill wel-come you To the Land 0’ the Leal. Then dry your tearfu’ e’e, John, My

nei -ther cauld nor care, John, 0 days aye fair I’ the Land 0’ the Leal.

scul langs to be free, John, And an-gels beck on me To the Land 0’ the Leal.

  



260 ‘ A Life On The Ocean Wave

1. life on the o - cean , A home on the roll-ing deep,VVhere the ttered wa-ters

2.0nce more on the deck I stand Of my own swift-gliding raft, Set sail! fare-well to the

rave And the winds their rev- els ! Like an ea-gle caged, I ine On this ull,un-chang-ing

laid, The gale fol - lows far a - aft: We shoot the sparkling 0am, Like an o-cean bird set

f

  

- m

\_/ \,

shore; Oh, give me the flash-ing brine, The spra and the tem-pest roar! A e on the o-cea

free; L the o-cean birds,0ur home We’ll fin far out on the spa! A life on the o-cean

wave, A home on the roll~ing deep!Where the scat-teredwaters rave, And the winds their rev- els

k ! Thewinds,the winds,thewinds their revels keep, thewinds, the winds,thewindstheir revels ee .

  

Little Boy Blue
Moderato

Lit-tle Boy Blue, come blow up y0ur horn, There’s sheep in the mea-dowand cows in the corn

Where is the boy that looks af- ter the sheep? He’s un-dcr the hay- cock fast a-sleep.

  



Listen To The Mocking-Bird 261

Moderato ALICE HAWTHORNE

1.I’m dreamingnowof -lie, sweet Hal-lie, sweet Hal-lie, I'm ingnowof

2. Ah! well I yet re- member, re - member, re - member, Ah! 11 I yet re

A /\

a

Hal-lie, For the thought of her is one that nev-er dies; ’She’s sleeping in t e -1ey, e

member, When we gath-ered in the cot-ton,side by side; Twas in the mild Sep ember, Sep

  

  

tem-ber, Sep- ember, 'Twas in the mild Sep tember, And the mockingbirdwas singingfarandwide.

A

-

ORUS

Lis-ten to the mockingbird, Lis-ten to the ngbird, The ingbird,stillsinging0’er her ve

Lis-ten to the ng bird, Lis-ten to the ngbird, Still sing-ingwhere theweepingwill

g val-ley, e l-ley, ’s s in t e -ley, And the mockingbird is singingwhereshe li

  

Little Jack orner And Little Miss Muffet

Allegretto

1.Lit- tle Jack Hor- ner sat in a cor - ner, Eat- ing a Christ-mas pie,_ He

2.L1t - tle 1ss Muf- fet Sat on a tuf - fet, Eat - ing some curds and hey_ Ther

A

put in his tumb, And ulled out a plum,And said,“What a good boy am I.’___

came a great spider, And sat down be-side her, And fright-en’d Mic, Muf-fet a - way.—

A

  



262 Little Annie Rooney

Waltz Time MICHAEL NOLAN

  

1. A win-nin wa a leasant smile Dress’d b uite in style -
2_We!ve been eng- gag’gdclose on a year,’ hap - is ~ ingnear,’I'l_l dille

chaff time to hile, lit- tle An - ni Roon _- Ev’- ev’- ningrain or

One I love so dear, 't-tle An - ni Roon -My riends clare I am in

  

/ \ 07686. A

shine, I _ a call ’twixt ' t andnine, On rwho short-l

Jest, Uri-til thetime W1 not rest, Bu onewhoknows i

dim CHORUS

An - ni_e Roon - ey. Shes sweet _ heart,
An - me Roon - ey. my

cresc. ' dim

tle An - nie

WWW/\f‘A/VW

  

Lucy Locket

Live

LucyLocke ost her pocket tty Fisher ound it, n’er apenny there in’t,Ex tthe binding round it

  



  

Allegro maroia

   

   
   

  

 
  

    
 

  
    

   
 

   
   

   

sol- dier now, Li zette, And of bat - tle I am dream - ing, And the hon - ors

   .

I i

 
 

   

 

 

 

   

 

43‘ G

  

   
  

  

  
   

   

H  

    

  

 

 

 
 

 
 

Q . o ' ' . .

3 I shall get! With a sa- bre by my side, And a hel-met on my br0w,VVith a

  

    

   

   
  

  
  

  

   
   

  

  
 

 

  

Lauriger Horatius

Andantino
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1. Lau-ri -ger Ho- ra- ti - us,

2. Cres- cit u - va mol- 11 -ter,

a h \

Quam - ix-is -ti Flt-git Eu-ro ci- ti -us,

Et pu - e1 -la Sed po-e - ta tur-pi-ter,

em-pus e- dax

Si- ti-ens ca

  

  

ye - rum,

ores-cit,

\ \
.

\ ‘
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264 Love, I Will Love You Ever

Slowly with feeling P. BUCALOSSI
    

1. Be - eath the trees to- ge - er, They erii d in ’ , Oh! it was summer

2, Be - eath the trees to geth - er, They went a - long a- part, Oh! it was an

dim.

wea er! An vewas 1n the land; Theirheartswerelightahe sunshonebri t d as theywent a

weather! An hearthadturrid heart; A- cross ewold,the aircamec , emists se ull

long, With voi-cess -1y min - gled. They sang the old, old

glre , And in their ears likea ckingvoice, They heard the k

  

Waltz Time V
CRISC.

love you ev - er! Love,I will eave you nev - er! Ev-er to me,

love you ev - er! Love,I Will eave you nev - er! Faithful true,

 

I2

Precious to be, cum to Heartbound to , Ever am I, Never to saygood-byc!

  

Little Bo-Peep

Moderato ___¢:,:_,:

/__\
/—\

  

Lit-tle Bo-Peep has lost her sheep, And can’t tell where to find them,

Leave them a - lone, and they’ll come home, Wag-ging their tails be - hind them.

A



265

n. F. HANDEL
Largo

Larghetto

<

FF ' TI? ./
in Heavha ove, who ru-let us, Giv-er of all

e “F 0 o

bless - ings,Lookd0wnin pit - y In lov-ing faith,Thy chil-drenprayto thee, Ask-ingthy

  

d[m .
>~ cresc.

mer - cy, Asking mer - cy in 10v - ing aith,Ah! King of Kings, Ruler of Heav’n and of

  

61-656. dim - Crrrxc. . >

Ask-ingthy mer - cy, In_ lov-ing faith, OGod In lov-ing faith!

r

In_ lov-ing faith. Ask-ingt mer - cy In_ lov-ing faith, OGod, In 10v - ing faith!

  

Andante Like Morning L.Von BEETHOVEN

< ,
(3788C. dim _

    

‘l.Likem0rning,when her ear - 1y breeze Breaks up the sur-face of the seas,Thnt,

2. Till Da-vidtOuchd his sa - cred lyre, Si - lent-1y hung the soul - less wire, But,

dim. e rit.

in their ur - rows, dark with night, Her hand may sow the seeds of light.

when he swept its hordsa - long, Ev’n an_gels stoop'd to hear that song.

b



266
it » e Gaz .
Faust Andante Let M e onootmon

    

Let me gaze,_ let me gaze 0n the vi-sioa be-fore me, Let me gazeon vi-sion

A

While from e~ther blue , look how the Star of eve, Bright andtenderlingers

d[m .

V ?

o’er me, To love,_ to lovethybeauty oo. Ohwhatjoy, likeaspell, doesthe

  

AA  

chantme, VVitha radiancemyste ous it en-chants_ . Itspreadsa languidcharm,

I feel with-Out a-larm, Withmel-o -dy en-windme, en-wind me, And all myheartsubdue!

Allegretto LOVGly May
  

1. LovelyMay,lovelyMsy theworldwithblossomsgafibomeye all, come ye ullj’ the ilowerscall.

2. Lightlypassligh nod-dingmeadow brighty'oodlnndsbrighthkefrmnwinterimight.

Sparkles now the sun-nydale Fragrant is the floweryvale;80ngofbird, songof bird, the grove is heard.

Where the sil-ver brooklet t] Rippling soft-1y as it goes,Willwe rest, willwe rest, In greenmos-sy nest.

  



“Grand Duchess" Letters From Lovers 267

T di Valse Lento J. OFFENBACH

“I lac’d o’er my heart the por-trait you gave me we part - ed, dear,

ma-ny a WOund saveme,I , and so I had no fear.” “With-out e’en a

’ ‘ A

  

dim. m. a “mi”  

scratch, if soonyoo’ll have me, ’Twas that brought me k”Ah! Ah! let-ters from

AA

cresc.

lovers,Each new0nedis covers, dearer meaning,and -en we kiss, These let-ters from

  

cresc. f

lov- ers, The 500n un cov - ers new rea-son for bliss, New rea-sOn for bliss.

  

Lightly Row

>—

L ' htly
  

1. Lightly row! thtlyrow! Oerthe glassy waveswe o;Sm00thltg'glide!smoothlyglide!Onthe si-lenttide.

not, call -eth not, to thislonely2. Far a-way! far a way! Ech-o in the rock atp ay;Call-e

Let thewindsandwaters be min-gledwith childish ,S tlsingandfloatfinour boat.

On- with the sea-birdsnote shall our - c row! row! inourlittle boat.

  



B68 Lights Far Out At Sea

Moderato A. S. GA'I‘I‘Y

1. The sun-set gateswere 0~pen’dwide,Far, far in the crimson west, And thro’thempass’dthe

2. Theyglimmeras the far off days,That came 10ng years a - go, All joy-ous with the

  

cresc. dim .
  

wea-ried day In rud - dy clouds to rest, In rud- dy clouds to rest. ow

li tof love I would not see 0r know, I would not see or know. Oh!

P

in the oamin and , the hush,All na - ture seems to dream; si-lent - y, one by ne,The

hap - .hal dimmd byyearsLo /r_slhatstretchbe-tween; The oldsweet love of longa - go,The

m 61'686'

  

earn. I sit andwatchthmhfromtheshore,Half- lost in rev- er - ie,

So far! yet thro' the dark’ningpast,Theirbrightnessgleamsto me,

soft 1i htsflit and

life at mighthave  

darkness hides the waves be-tween,The lights far out at sea, The lights far Out at

o’er the dark and si'- lentwaves.The lights far cut at sea, The ' ts far Out at

  

Allegretto Lulu Is Our Darling Pride FM,

1. Lu-lu is , our darlingpride, Lu- bright, Lu- lu guy,Dancinglightly at our side All the live-longday.

2. Astheflowrsof ear-lyspringSeemmore ,seemmorelight, As theirperfumefirsttheyfli ntat ourfeet.

> . . ’5

Not a ,bird thatwings the air,Soar-ing to the sun, r is from ev - 'rycure,Than dar-ling one. Oh!

So tho oth-ers lovedthere be, Bloomingin our bower, Lu-luwinsour heartsjor she Is ourloveliest flow’r. Oh!

>. m

  



Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 269

JOHN ZUNDEL
Moderate

1 Love di - vine, all loves ex - cell-ing, Joy of- heav’n to come down! Fix in us

2. Breathe, oh,breatheThy lov- ing Spir- it In-to ev- ’ tr0u - breast! Let us all in

hum-ble dwell-ing; All Thyfaith-ful mer- cies crown. Je - sus,Th0u art all com- as - sion,

Thee in - her-it, Let us find Thy prom-ised rest. ,Al-might-y, to de - iv - er,

V Q

Pure,unb0unded love Thou art; Vis- it us with Thy sal- va-tion, En-ter ev -’ tremb

Let us all Thy grace re - ceive! Sudden-1y re - turn, and nev-er, Nev-ermore tem-ples

  

M 080 Lord, Dismiss Us With Thy Blessing

1. Lord, dis-miss us with Thy bless-ing, our heartswith and peace;Let us each lovepos-sess-ing,

2.Thankswe give, and ad- 0 ra - tion, or the Gos - s -ful sound-Maythe fruits of Thy sal-va - tion

Triumph in re- grace: 0_ re- resh us, 0_ re- us Tra this wil-der

In our hearts and livesa - bound:M:iy Thy res-ence,May Thy resenceWith us ev - er-morebe found
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Recitativo The Lords Prayer

.‘ll 41

i: A a

Our Father, who art in Heaven, Hallowed be thy name.

Give us this da Our dai - ly bread.

And lead us no into temptation; But deliver us from evil:

0 10 p o

'+ a F 1 a

d—r ! i?

.J v hr fig g 4 2:

Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth, As it is in heaven.

And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive those who trespass a - gainst us.

For thineg the kingdom, and the power, and the glory for tiger and gver 1% - men.

< o

q: 1 & % f I

l—F qr 4? J1 %
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2'10 .
Lively Little Brown Jug

  

1. My wife and I lived all a - lone ,In a lit-tle log but we calld Our own;

2. Tie you who makes my riends and foes, Tis y0u whomakes me wear old clothes.

She loved gin and I loved rum, I tell you what we’d lots of fun.

Here y0u are so near my nose, So tip her up and down she goes.

  

EFRAIN

Ha! ha! ha! y0u and me, Lit - tle Brown Jug,” don’t love thee!

you and me, “Lit - tle Brown Jug,” d0n’t I love thee!

  

Allegretto Life Is But A Fleeting Dream

1. Life is but a fleet-ing dream, Care destroys the zest of t; Swift it gli- deth

2. If your friend has e’er a heart, is some-thing fine in him; Cast a- way his

like a stream Mind y0u make the best of it Talk not of your wea - rywoes,

dark-er part, Cling to what’s di - vine in him: Friend-ship is Our best re-lief,

Trou-bles, or the rest of t, If we have but brief re- pose, Let us the

Make no heart-less jest of it, It willbrighten ev -’ry grief If wemake the

  



The Lost Doll 271

ressrve ;- >  

1. I once had a sweet lit-tle doll The pret - ti-est doll in thewor -Hercheeksweresoredand so

2. I ound my poor lit-tle doll,dears,As I intheheath one day,- I‘Iolks she is ter-ri-bl

' . A I

white, dears, And her hairwas.so charming-lzcur ’ But I lost my poor lit-tle dears, As I

changed,dears, For her paint is a washed a- , Andhcr trodden off bythecows,dears,And

A

  

cresc. dim.
<

played in the heath day; And I cried for more than a week,dears, But I never could findwhereshe lay.

hair not the least bit curled,Yet f0 ld sake’s sake,she ___is still, dears, The pretti- est doll in the

Little Robin Red-Breast

CTeSC.

tly

1.Lit-tle n Redbreast _sat up.0n a tree, Up went ’ ,and down went he;

2.Lit-tleRob-in Redbreast Jump’d up-on a wall, .cat jumpd af-terhiman almost got a fall;

r‘\

Down came pus; sy-cat, a-way Rob-in ran'Says little Robin Redbreast,‘ tchme if youean!’

L" -tleRobin 'rpd and sang,andwhatdid Pus-sy sa “Mew! and b- in flew a-way!”

Lively The Lazy Cat

Pus - sy, where have you been to-day? “In the mead-ows a- sleep in the hay;”

A

s Pus sy, you are a la- zy cat, If you have done no more than that.

 



272 . . ,Andante thtle Glrl, Dont You Cry
    

A

1. Ah, lit-tle girl, don’t you cry, don’t you cry! Bro-kenyour doll is 1 now, yes,I know.

2.Ah. lit-tle girl, don’t you cry, don’t you cry! Bro-kenyour late is I 0w, yes,I know.

Gone is your play-house, your play-mates gone too, one left to la now but me, dear,and you.

2 Gone your old hoolmates,your chooldays all der, Glad,wi1d or sa ,they will me back no more.

/ A A A

Q i . I

rit.

Ba - b -hood’ sor-rowswill soon passyou by, Ah, lit-tle girl, don’t you cry, don’t you cry!

Youth, li e and love, dear, full soon youwill try, Ah, lit-tle girl, don’t you cry, don’t y0u cry!

' A ' ’ ‘
e

Tenderly Little Lips

 

 

l. Lit - tle lips, so gen-tly press - ing, Lit - tle fin - gers, soft 021- ress - ing;

2. Lit -tle feet so re-less stray- ing, Lit - tle wills soon dis - o - bey~- ing;

Oh, the b0- som of a moth - er Knows more joy than an - oth- r.

Oh, the b0 - som of a moth - er Knows more care than an - y 0th - er.

Live, Looby Loo

"folioribs h

t your right h
8 Now we dance loo- by, 100- by, loo-by,Now we dance 00-by,loo-by, 100. Nowwe dance 100. z your 1en

z /“ f f

D. 6'. al Fine  

in, Put your right hand ut. Then ve your righthanda shake, An tEi‘nyour-self a- bout.

in, Put your left hand at. Then give your left handa shake, An turn ur-self a- bout.



'Moderato LOCh Lamond Old Scotch Song

/

1., y n bon-nie banks,And bonniebraes, rethe sun shines right on

2. Twas hen that weparted In yon a- dy glen On the steep,steep side of Ben

A

me and my true love‘Were ev - er wont to gae e n~nie,bon-nieba.nks of Lomond.

in pur-ple hue The High-land hi s viewAndthe moon com-ing out i oaming.0h!

Brisker

ye’ll take the high road and I’ll take the lowroad,And I’ll be in t-land a - f re ye,But

9

me and my true love we’ll nev-er meet a-gain n the bon-nie,bon-nieba.nks of

  

7

Andamino Love s Young Dream
THOMAS MOORE

  

1. Oh! the are g0ne,when beau- ty bright My eart’s chain ;Whenmydrea.moflife,fr0mmom tillnightflas

2.Tho’the bard to pur - er lame may soar,Whe wild youth’s t; Tho’ he :1 theuise,whofrownedbefore,

I Q /

love, Istill love; New ope may bloom,and days may come Of mild-er, calm-er beam, But

smile até last; He’ll nev- er meet a. joy so sweet In all his noon of fame, As when

nOthinghulf so sweet in life As ove’syou ,Oh,thcre2 nghalf so t in life As love’s

first he sung to - man’s ear His ul - felt lame,And, at ev-’ry close she blushed to hear The 0v name.
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A Little More Cider Too

Moderato

.
-_

'rl and the black, and I love all the rest

iss Snowflake,’tWas on road-way I spied' her,

I

I’d

1 I love thewhite_ love the girls for

2.When first I saw my hat and

V

10v. ing me but I love my- self the best. dear, I am so thirst-y, lye 'ustbeendown to

boots Iwould, if I couldbeenbes her. She lookedatrne,I looked at her,and hen I crossed the

/_\

CHO

tub of a le utter.I drankthree pails of a -ple jack,anda

ttlemore ci er sweet.

s erapp ’ dthen she smil-ing dto me a
street, Oh’ 'ttlemore cider

too, a lit-tle more ci-dcr 00, A lit-tle more ci-der for Miss Di-nah,A lit-tle more ci-der t

Landlord, Fill The Flowing Bowl

Allegro

-lord the

he

1. land-10rd,

2. The that drinks

the flowing bowl, Un til it doth run

his-keypunch,And to bed

0 - ver, e

-low, Lives as

it doth run 0 -ver.flow-ingbowl,Un- til

es a jol - ly ‘-lowought to live, And
For to-nightwe’ll mer-ry,mer-rybe,For to-nightwe’ll

- be, For to-night we’ll er- ry,mer- ry be, To- mor- we’ll be so- her.



Little Maggie May 275
Moderato O. BLAMPHIN

1. The spring had come,the ovs’rs in bloom,The irds Sung out their lay, Down by a lit - tle

2.Tho’years roll’d on, yet still I lov’dWith eart so light and gay, And nev-er will thi

run-ningbrook I first sawMaggie May; She a rogue - ish 'et black eye, as sing in all

heart de_ceive My dearMaggie May,- h- ersthought that ' e was gone,Anddeathvso takea

  

dim. 77 CHORUS

day And how I lov’d her one can tell My lit- tle e May. . . _
WI! ’7 Still by my side did lin - ger one: And twas Mag-gie May. My htfle’wltchmg

Mag-gie,Mag-gie, sing-ing all the y; Oh! I love her one can tcll,My lit-tle Maggie May.

  

Last Night

Andante

H. KJERULF‘

n moto
  

1.Last the night-in-gal , Last night all was still, It sang in the gold

2. I of you in the

A

- en

,1 of by night, I wake and I would youwere

rz't.

moon-light,Fromout the - Ian hill. I 0 - pcn’d my win - dow so nt - 1y; I k’d on

here, Andtears are blinding my ht, I hear a l reath in the ime tree; wind is

dream-ing dew, An ! the bird, my dar- ling,was sing - ing, sing-ing of_ you—0f you.

float-lug An oh! the night,m dam is sigh - ing, sigh-ing 0f_ you-0! y0u.



276 Lead, Kindly Light
REV. JOHN HENRY NEWMAN

te REV. J. B. DYKES

1. kind-1y t, a - mid th’en-cir - cling glloom, Lead Thou on; e night is

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that hou ouldst lead e on; I loved to

dark, and I am f from home, Lead Thon me on_ Keep Thou my feet; I

/-\

choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me 0n__. I loved the gar - ish

_/

do not ask see The dis - taut scene;0ne step e - nough for me.

day, and,spite of fears Pride ruled my will: re-mem-ber not t years.

  

The Lord Is MyIShepherd
Recitation Chan,

  

1. The Lord is myshepherd; I lshall notlwant. IHe maketh me to lie dowin in green pastures; he leadeth me beside

the lstill- l WatersJ

2. He restoreth my soul; he leadcth me in the paths of righteousness for hislname’s-l sakc.lYea,though I walk

through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff

they-I comfort me.l

8. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies, thou anointest my headwith oil,my1cu run

nethlover.l Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; andI will dwell in the case

of thel Lord, for-1ever.lA-| men.l

Lively Little Things

1.Lit - tle drops of wa - ter, Lit -t1e grains of san ,_ Make the might-y

2.And the lit - tle mom - ents, Hum-ble tho’ they be, Make the might -y

the beau - teous land, And the beau teous land.—

Of e- ter - ni- ty, Of e- ter - - ni- ty.

  



Light or Other Days 2"
Moderato M.W. BALFE

1. The ht of oth-er days is fa - ded, all their glo-ries

2. The leaf which au-tumn tem-pests th- er, The birdsw thentaki

grief with heav- y wing hath sha-ded e hopes too bright to t_,' Theworldwhichmornings

win-ter’swindsarepast,come ith-er,To ~comeback the spring,- The ve - ry 1 - vy on the

’\

cloud-ed,Shines orthwith ur- er rays,But the heart ne’erfeels,in sor-rowshrouded,_ light of other

ru - in In loom full ife dis-plays,Butthe heart a - lone seesno re- new-mg The of other

days, e heart ne’er feels, in sor-row shrou ~ ed, The light oth - er

days, But the

5.heart a - lone sees no re - new-ing The light y
oth - er days.

A

  

Marcato Landing Of The Pilgrims
FELICIA HEMANS

1. The break-ingwaves dashed high On a stern and rock-bound oast, Andthewoodsa-gainst a

2. Not as the con-queror comes, They, the true-heart-ed ,- Not_ with the roll of

A

storm- y sky Their gi - antbranch-es ossed; Andthe heav- 'ni hthung dark The

as t e f y - ing come, Instir - rmgdrums,Andthe trumpetthatsings of fame,- Not

hills and wa-ters o’er,_Whena d of ex-iles mooredtheirbark 0n the wild NewEnglandshore

si -lence and in fear;_Theyshoo the depths of the des - ert gloomW1th of lof- ty eer.

  



2’78 Lauterbach Song

Tempo di Valse

1. At Lau-ter-btch, I my stock-ing_ t, With I not goit

2. At Lau- ter-bach, have I my cart late- ost, With t it I can - not live

_ But ack I shall go to_ -ter- h And me a- oth-er one home.

_ So back I must go to_, - ter- ach And cap - ture his in ex- change

  

AYODEL /_\ A 
 

? 00, la, la, 00, la, , 00, la, la, la, 00, la, la, 00, la, la, 00, la, la, la,

A cresc. > >
  

00,1a, a, 00, , , 00, la, la, la, 00, la, la, 00,1a, la, la, la,

The Loreley
Andante F. SILCHER  

1. I knownotwhat spell is en- t- ing, That makes me sad-1y in ,_ An

2. The fair - est maid is re- clin - ing, In daz- zling beau - ty there,._ Her

V '

old strange leg-end is v unting, And will not leave my mind; The day-light slow-1y is go - ing,And

gild - ed rai-ment is -ing, She combsher gold-en ; With old-en comb she’s

calm-1y flows the ,_ The mountain’s peak is glow- ing, In eve- nings mel- 10w shine.

as she combs she sings, __ Her song a- midst the loam-ing, A weird en- chant-ment ._

A
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FRANZ SCHUBERT

The Last Greeting

Andante

V

1. A - dieu! ’tis love’s last reet-ing, The part-ing hour is come! soul is

2. A - u! go thou be - ore me, To 'om the ser- aph ng! A se- cret sensecomes

fleet-ing, To ts star- ry home! Yet dare I mournwhen n Has bid thysoul be

o’er me, I tar- ryhere not long! A - dieu!therecornes a mor-row, To ev- ’ry day of

free, A life of bliss has giv-en For ev- _r-rnore to thee! Yet dare I mournwhen

pain! On we part in sor-row, To in bliss a- gain! A- d1eu!therecomes a

  

> cresc.

Heav-en Has bid thysoul be free, A fair- er life has giv-en For all - ter- ni ty!

mor- row, To ev-’ry day of pain! On we part in sor-row, To t in bliss a- gain!

_ . . m

  

Love And Mirth
Allegretto J. STRAUSS

1. What song doth the crick-et What newsdoth the bring? What doth laughing

2. Mark the m rnw tshe springs Up-ward on her gold-en ; Hark! the soar-ing,

child- hoodt ? calls out the mar-riage bell? say all? :zLove and mirth,

soar - ing lark, And the echo-ing for- t hark! all? Love and mirth,

In the air and the earth; er-y, ver-y so t and mer-ry is the gladsome of earth’.’

  



280

The Lass With The Delicate Air

Allegretto /3\ M. ARNE

  

O

s 1. Young Mol- 1y who liv’d at e foot of the hill, Whose fame ev - ’ry

2 2. One ev’n- ing last May, as I trav-ers’d the grove, In hought-less re

/—\ raziOso /-\ A

vir- gin with en - vy oth fill, Of beau- ty is blessii with so ani- pie :1

tire-ment, not ream-ing of love, I hanc’d to es py the gay nymph,I de -

F'. F'

share, Men call her the asswit'h the del-i - cate air, with the del -

clare And real-1y she had a most del-i - cate air, a most del ~

  

it A a tempo

Men call her the lass with the del -

m

  

( And real-1y she had a most del -

“JOCELYN” Lullaby

Andante ___=> B. GODARD    

Oh, may thydream not soon be o’er, For zm-gels hov-er near thy slum - her.
A A A A

h > cresc. Tall. at dim. a t

Andwhile night’s golden rays out our,_ My child! the rightest vis-ions,num - er.

Ahhh

‘0'

Sleep! 8 \!_ Thedawn is far a- y! Ho- 1y ll‘~ gin,guard her, I__ pray!

’ ‘ m

  



The Lass That Loves A Sailor 281

Moderato 0H. DIBDIN

1. The moon onthe o - ceanwas dim’d by a rip- ple,Af-ford- ing a che-quered light; The

2. Some ank “the Queenl’some “our brave ships’,’ And some “the con-sti - tu-tion’;’ Sorne

gay, jol -ly tars pass’dthe word for a tip-plc, And the cast, for ’twas at-ur-day night, Some

“may our foes and all such rips Yield to Eng-lish res - o - lu-tion!” That

sweet-heart orwife, He lov’d as his life, Eachdrank,andwish’d hecould hail berg} Butthe

fate might bless some 11 or Bess,And t theysoon- might hail her;
ingtoast

  

f I“.

aresc. 5‘
  

pleas’d the most,Was“the nd that blows, the ship that g0es,Andthe lass that loves a sai-lor.”

T
Andante Love l\ot

1. Love not! ove not! ye h_ap-less ns 0 .y; ope’sgay.estwreaths are made of earth-1y

2. Love not! love not! the ing you love may die, May per-ish from the and glad-some

flowers T are made to fade,and fall a - 'ay, Ere eyhave blos-somedfor a few short

earth; The si-lent ,the lue andsmil-in sky, eamon its grave, once up-on its

hours, Ere they have blos- somed or a fewg sphort hours. Love not! love__. not!

birth, earn on its grave, as once up- on its birth. Love not! love__ not!

-’\w

  



282 The Lass 0f Richmond Hill

Allegre __= > Ad English
 

 
  

1. On ch-mond Hillthere lives a lass,More than May-day morn,Whosechnrms all oth-er

2. Ye ze-phyrs gay that fan the air, And wan - ton thro’ the grove, O whis - per to my

67686

maid’s sur- ass,A with-out a thorn.
Charming maul die for herI lovepgThis lass soneat,with miles sosweet,Has nmyrightgood

 
 

A
 

 

'
>—

,
.

.s will, Iii wns re-sign to call thee mine,Sweet of Richmond ill; Sweet of Richmo

) .Hill, Sweet Lass of Richmond '11, Id crowns resign to callthee mine,

,5 T "\

 
 

V

Lily Dale
Andante <7

l."l‘wusa calm, still night, and themoon’spale light Shone t o’er hill and e;

2. Her cheeksthutonceglowedwiththe tint ofheulth, the hand of dis-ease hudturned pale;

friends mutewithgrief stood a- the death bedof my poorlost Li-ly

death dumpwul on the are white brow, of poor lost Li- 1y

 
 

crasc. rat. a dam. fix

 

dear Lil-1y Dale, Now the d rose bios-some o’er her lit-tle green grave/Neath the trees in the flow’ry

m

 

 
 



  

Long, Long Ago 283
Moderato T.H. BAYLY

1. ell the tales that to me were so dear, Long,long a- go, Long, long a- go

2. Do you re- mem-ber the where we met, Long,long a-go, ng, long a-go‘i

Sing me the songs I de - light- ed to hear, Long,long a- go, long a - go.

Ah, yes, you told me you ne’er would for-get, Long,long a- go, long a - go.

I.

Now you are come, y grief is re-moved, Let me for- get t long you have roved,

Then, to all oth- ers my mile you pre-ferr’d, ,whenyouspoke,gave a to ea word,

Let me be- lieve that you love as you loved, Long,long a-go, long a - go.

Still my heart treas-ures the prais-es I heard, Long,long a-go, long fa‘ - g0.

  

The Linden Tree F, SCHUBERT

>
._-—_—=

Andante  

1. Be- side the old stone foun-tain,There stands a lin-den tree; Be- neath its spread-ing

2. To- ight, a home-less wan-d’rer, I passedthe lin-den tree; Its wav- ingbranch-es

  

>- 3 ‘

branch-es, G havecome to . n - on its bark I Dear names so long -

nod -dlng, It seemed to speak to me; -ryheart-slck e, Be- eath shad-ow

rt'. d'im.‘ \

V

I ht itsgo, I 'soughti peace in gladness, I sought itspeacein ,

rest, earth-1y e o sor- rowShall ne’er heart t, Shall ne’er



284 Love’s Golden Dream
Andante < LINDSAY LENNOX

dlm. >—

1. I hear to-night the old chirneTheir sweetest, -est ,Theybringto me the old-en

2. I look in to your love-lit eyes, I hearyour gen- tle voice, You come to me fromPata

b

time, In visions o a - :Oncemorea - crossthemeadow land,Beside the flowing stream, ewan- der,

dise,Andbid myheart re - oice,Sweetvis-ion fade not frommy Sight, I would not wake to pain, Butdreamtill

  

Tern diV

    

dar-ling,handin hand, Anddreamlove’sgold-en dream. Love’s gold-en am is past,_ Hid-den by

at the por-talsbright, I clasp your hand a - gain: Love’sgold-en dream is pas .. Hid-denby

ts of pain,__ Yet shall we meet at last Nev-er to part a - gain._

mists of pain _ et shall we meet at las Nev-er to part a - gain _

  

Allegretto BI'Other
  

1. Lit - tle - r, dar- ling boy, You are r - dear to me; I am - ,

2. Lit - tle broth-er, dar- ling b0y, You are ver - y dear to me; I am hap - py,

D. 6’. S yourrat - tle, here it is, L's - ten to its mer - ry noise; And when you are

full of joy, When y0ur smil-ing face . How I wish that ou could speak,

full of Joy, your smil-ing face I see. All a-bout the n _ ey bees,

tired of this, I will bring you 0th - er toys.

And couldknowthe _rds I say; Pret-ty stor-ies ‘I would seek, To a-rnuse you ev-’ry

Fl -mg past us in thesun, irdsthat sing a- mongthe trees,Lambsthatin the run.



. . 285
Lovmg Voices

Moderato CHARLES W. GLOVER

1. Lov—ing voi - ces sweet-1y min-gle Like the mur-mur of a pray’r, In gaychild-hood’s

2. Whenthe heart is sad andheav-y, Soft-1y as the sum-mer rain, Lov-mg voi - ces

fai - ry fan-cies, In youth’s vis-ions rich and are, here are mel- o - dies of Na-ture

low and ten-der, Tell up - on the spir- it’s pain, Oer life’s pathway clouds may gath-er

\/

Ris- ing 0 - ver land and sea;_ But like mu-sic in ourdwell-ing Lov-ing voi-ces

But the shad- ows ev - er flee;_ For like sun—light in ourdwell-ing Lov-ing voi-ces

m

are to me, But like mu- sic in our dwell-ing Lov-ing voi-ces are E_

are to me, For like sun-11gb in our dwell-ing Lov-ing voi~ces are to_ me.

’5

  

Tempo di Valse Little Fishermaiden ,_ WALDMANN

< :—
    

Lit - tle Fish- er~ mai - en, Skies withstormsare la - n! Temptno more a

Jiv f.”

Dan - ger’s wait - ing there for thee! Lit - tle Fish- er

  

Cresc. A

Skiesw1thstormsare la - den! empt no morea - lone sea! Dan- gerwaits or thee.___

  



286 The Low Backed Oar
Allegretto SAMUEL LOVER

1. When first I, sawsweet Peggy, ’Twas on a mar-ket day, A owbackd car she ve,and sat U

2. In bat-tles “11d com- motion,The proud andmighty Marswithhostile scythes,de ndshistithesO

on atruss of hay; Butwhenthathay wasbloominggrassAnddeckvaithflmvrsof ,No ow’rwasthere

death,inwar-1ikecarsNVhilePeggypeaceful god - dess,Has darts in herbrighteye, ockmendownin

  

  

would corn- areWiththe oom-in girl I Singavfis she sat lowbackjdcar; The man at turn-p

the mar- et town,As rightan eft they , ile she sits in herlowbackdcar__ Thanbat-tlesmoredangerous

5‘ > ' ' a rail. ad lib.

bar, Nev-er asked for the toll, Butjust bbed his auld 011, Andlook’d af- ter low back’d car.

far_ For the doc-tor’s art Can - not cure the eartThat is hit fromthe low back' car.

  

ty V

’ c

Andantino Loves thornella .1. R. PLANCHE

l. f‘ n-tle Zi- tel-la, hith-er , a - way? ’5 Ri-tor- nel- la, list,whi1eI

2. "Charming Zi- tel-la, sh0uldst care? ight is not dark-er thy ra-ven

“No! I have lin-ger’dtoo long on the road. Ni ht is ad- vanc-ing, the Brigand’s a - oad',

And thosebrighteyes if the Brig-andshouldsee, T ouart the rob-her, the cap-tive is he;

Lone-1 Zi - tel-la hath too much to fear; ’ Ri-tor- nel- la she may not hear.”

Gen-t e 21 tel-la, ban-ish thy fear; Love’s Ri-tor- nel-la tar- ry and hear."

  



Lubly Dine 287
Moderate J. SANFORD

  

, V v V _/ \z

,_ has she faildinher tru ,_ Dat '-ful niggerI a dore,_ hallI nebbera1.

2“ y Ca-to is just gone out_ And yoxtwillhave noth-ingto f ,_ So_ 0-pende

A A
I A

ORUS

ain see dat face, An’ dat l ’d form an- y ore? 0h!
,Dine,Dine, I._ -1y loveyou,

oora'ndcome in An Di - nah will meetyoa,my dear.

0 V I

  

' f07880. a db”

Dine,Oh!Dine,Dine,Dine,I__ - lovey0u,Din_e,Oh! oh! oh! D’ine, dear-1y love Dine.

. '. I?

  

Allegretto Lucy Long

1. I jist come cut a - famou, To sing a lit-tle ng~ 1:. lays it on de

2. Miss Lu~ , she is handsome, Miss Lu- cy,she is - To- see herdanceCa

.

  

CHORUS

ban-jo, And calls it -cy LOng. | tak ~o t'm ’Mis L _ , tak Ochu-cha, Is___ death to nig-gers all. ey "r 1 e s u cy e y M

A

timeMiss Lu~cy Long; ! takeyourtime, ' Lu-cy, take your time,Miss -cy Long.

  

Not too fast London Bridge
A A

  

l. Lon-donbridge is fall-ingd0wn,fallingd0“'ri,fallingd0“n,LOnd0nbridgeis fall-ingdow'n fair Fey.

2. Build it up with i- run bars i- run bars, i- r0nbars,Build it up with i - ronbars fair la-dy.



288 Lucy Neal
Allegro  

list-en to my sto- , ou can’t tell how I feel; ' he to sing de

I do come to Dan-vi le, I_ take my horn and blow, An’ den you see Mi

CHORUS

lab I hab For 00r Miss' Lu- cy Neal'. .~
Lu- cy N Cum Iiun- nin’ to de door, 0 Poor M155 Lu' CY Neal,

poor Miss Lu-cy Neal, _ once I had y0u by my side,H hap-py I sh feel!

  

A Little More Faith In Jesus
CHORUS Fine

All I__ want, All I want, All I_ want is a 't-temore faith in Je-sus.

  

é.WlIien - ev- er we meet on here we say A 't- more faith in _F - sus,

tell y0u now as I old y0u be - fore, A lit-tle more faith in _ e _ sus,

Pray what the or - der of the day.) A lit - tle more faith in Ie - sus.

To the prom-ised land Im bound to go, A lit -tle more faith in ]e - sus.

  

waltz time Layender's Blue
  

Lav-en-der’s blue,diddle,diddle, Lav-en-der’s green, When I am King,diddle,diddle ou shall be



Lou’siana Belle 289
Allegretto STEPHEN c. FOSTER

 

   

1.0 , Lou’- si - an-a’s de eold state, sa us’d to ll, He a lab 1y

2. I went to de ball de ud-der night I cut a might-y ell; I danc’d de Pol-ka

/3\ 0 nos

cul - lud gal, ’Twas de Lou’- si - an - a elle;
, 7

pig_ eon wing, Wid de Lou,_si_an _a Bane; Oh!Belle, dont y0u .tell, dont tell mas-sa,

Q

don’t you,Bell Oh! Belle, de Lou’-si - an- a Belle, I’s gwine to mar- ry you, Lou’- i - - a Be

. 9 m

Allegretto Life Let Us Cherish
  

Life le\t’ us cher- ish While yE/t the ta - per glows, And the fresh flow-’ret

Fine
  

J

Pluck ere it close. y are we fond of toil and care,Why hoose the rank-ling

Pluck ere it close. en clouds ob- scare the at - mos-phere,And fork - ed light- nings

thorn to wear, And heed-less by te lil-y stray,Whic blos. soms on Our wary/17

rend the air, The sun re-sumes his sil-ver crest, And smiles a- dorn the west.

A
a

  

March Time The Little Drummer

  

1. If I could play in a big brass band, IWOuld play on the big bass drum.

2.And ev-’ry time that the band would play, You’d hear it go“boum boum!”

it 289



290 Massa’s In De Cold Ground
Moderato STEPHEN c. FOSTER 

 

I

1. Round de mea-dows am a - ri 'ng De darke 5 While democki am

2.When de au-tumn leaves fal ing, When e days hard to hear ol mas-ea

si -in 'Ha - as do da am long. de i-vy am a - creep-ing er de grass8’ p £1}; was so wegrk and old. Now do orange trees am looming: On de sand-g:

ca -ing, ayse

CHORUS

mound, re old mas-sa am a- sleeping, in de cold,cold ground. m dc _field

shore, ow de sum-met days am -ing, Mas-so. neb-ber calls npx ore.

Hear dat mournful d; All de dark-eye am a - -i.ng, sals in de cold, cold ground.

  

Allegretto The Mill-Wheel

-wheels are cla - i rookturnsthem rouu 1i ! and b ni ht is thebu - sy the plgzilrge’ -ing the stong’cclig, clap! Anjd ing 5?), fige- 1y

grain be-ing ground,clip, clap! e mill- er is jol - ly and ev- r a - lert, That

grain we have grown, clip, clap! The bak - er the flour for the bak- ing will use, And

we may have bread and be glad like a bird, clip, clap, clip, clap, clip, clap!

make us a roll, or a cake if wec.‘ioose,clip, clap, clip, clap, clip, clap!

  



Allegro The Mandolin Song 291

1. O a happy crea-ture r-ry from morn till night; I love a gay and joy- ous day

2.Tho’ loudy be the mom-i Sun-ny may be the noon; But mu.sic ne’er the ear,If

\_

song is my de t: The rld is all be-fore me, ev-er a care I know, Then

strings be out of tune. Then sing in cheer-ful sure, r-ri - 1y all the day; And

why should I de- d or sighWhen pleas-ores free - ly ow? 0 ing in cheer-ful

with a smile for- get a-while Your sor - rowswhile you may. 0 sing in cheer-ful

Mer- ri-ly all the day, And 'th a smile for- get a-whileYour sor-rows while you may.

  

The Minstrel Boy
Moderato T. MOORE

1. b to the is ne, In the of death find father’sswordhe

2. The nstrel fe ,but chainCould bringthat proud soul un-der; he ne’er

gird-ed on, And his ' harp slung be nd “Land of song!” said the bard,“Tho

spoke a-gain, For tore its chords a - sun - der, “No chain shall - 1y thee, Thou

h

_./
.

all the world be thee,0nesword at least ts shall guard One faithful harpshallpraise

soul of love and -very! were made pure and freeiheyshallnever d in sla -

‘ . m .

  



292 Marching Through Georgia
Moderato HENRY C. WORK

1. Bringthe goodold bu-gleboys!we’ll sing an-oth-er song ing it with a spir-it that will

2. How the dark-ies sh en th y heard the j -fuls0und! How the tur- gob-bl which our

  

  

start theworld a - long Sing it as we used to sing it, fif - ty thou-sandstro
’

( com- mis- sa - ry found! How the sweet po - ta - toes e - ven start-ed from the gro

ORUS

While we were marching thro Geor-gia.
- ' ' ' - '- !H - l !While we were marching Gem-gm. Hur rah! hur rah.we ringthe Ju bi lee ur rah hurrah

ee, So we sangthe chorus from Atlantato the seaNVhilewewere marchingthro’Georgi

A

flag that makesyouj

  

Maestoso
MARTIN LUTHER  

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

4\

  

1. A ' t-y fort-ress is our God, A bul-wark nev- er ail - ing OurHelp.er, He, a

2. Did we in Our own ngthcon-fide,Our striv-ingwould be 105 - ing;VVere nottheright

\’ O

mid e flood Of or-tal ills pre vail - ing. or still our _ cient 0e 0th towork us

on our side, The of God’s choos - ing. t ask who that may be?Christ Je-sus, it is

woe; His raft and pow’r are And withcru-el hate, On earth is not his e -
He; Lor Sab-aoth is His age to agethe same, An He must win the bat - tile.



i

i

3

  

  

  

293

Allegretto Mary And Martha

a - ry and a Mar-tha’s just gone ’long,__ Ma - ry and a Mar-tha’s ust gone ’long,__

h-er and the eld-er’s just gone ’long,The h-er and the eld-er’s 'ust gone’long, The

I I.

1.__

2.The

Ma - ryand a Mar-tha’s 'ustgone,1°ng To ringthose
preach-er and the eld-er’s ustgone '10 grace and dy'mg love

Free grace and dy-ing love, grace and ,dy-ing love, To those charming

Jor-dan, Lor ay 0 - ver Jor-dan, Lord ay 0 - ver Tor-dan,Lord, To 'ng those charmingbells.

7
Allegro The Mowers Song

  

1.When ear-1y morn-ing’s rud-dy light Bids man to la - bor go; We withscythes all

and clear, The ird chirps a - way, all is live - 1y,2. The cheer-ful lark '

sharp and bright The eadowgrass to mow.

spright-ly here Like mer- ry, mer - ry May.

A

e mowers,dal de ral y, We cut the lil - ies and

e mowers,dal de ral , We 11 theswatlts of

ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! Hey, dey, dey, yes, hey, dey, dey, We cut the lil - ies and hay.

ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! Hey, dey, dey, yes, hey, dey, dey, We roll the swaths of green hay.



294 The Maple Leaf Forever

Moderato con spirito ALEXANDER MUIR

1. In of yore, from Britain’s shore,V'Volfe,the daunt-less he- ro,c:me,And ted firm Bri -

2. At Queenston Lane, Our brave fa- thers, side by side, F

  

  

tan-nia’s flag On_ agada’s fair do - n! Here may it Wave, our boast,ourpride,Andjoiniiinlove to

lov’dOnesdear stood and no-bly died; And thoflearrightswhichtheymamtaiptifibsweartoyieldthem

ORUS

gether, This-tle, ,Rose err-twine Leaf for - ev-er! Th M 1 L af
! Our watch-wordev- er - more shall be,“The Ma-pleLeaf for ev-er!” e a'Pe e ’

poco

' \w

emblemdear,TheMaple Leaffor- ! God saveour King, and blessThe Maple Leaffor-ev-er!

\v

Andante My Normandy FREDERIC BERAT

  

  

1. Whenhopehercheeringsmile ' , win-terflies far, far a-way; Be-neath,dearFrance,thybeaute0us

2. I’ve seenHel-ve-tia’s flowery ields, Its cot-tag-es, its i- cyhills; I - ta - ly, sky so

ngbecomesmoresweetandgay; na-turedressed - gain in green, swallow to -

en- ice,with her g0n -do-lier. In -ing thus each for-eign part,There’sstillonelandmost

turn is seen; I love a - gain the land to seeNVhich gave me, gave me birth,myNor- dy.

nearmyheart, mostcherish’d,lovd by me, My na- tive, na—tive land, myNor-man

  



Marching Along 295

Tempo di Marcia WILLIAM B.BRADBURY

1. The ar- my is gathlringfrom and from far, The is sound-ing the call for the wai'; Me

2. The foe is be-fore us in bat-tle ar- ray, But let us not wa- ver, or fromtheway;The

Clel- lan’s our lead - er, he’s gal-lant and strong,We’ll gird on our ar-mor and be marching a-long.

Lord is ourstrength,andthe Un-ion's our song, With -age and fai we are ching a—long.

  

CHORUS

March-ing - lo ,we are -ing a-long, ird on the ar-mor, and be ing a-long;Mc

Clel- lan’s our lead- er, he's gal-lant and strong, For God and our coun-trywe are

m

  

My Ain Fireside

Andante
    

1. O__ I . hae seen great anesand sat in great ha’s, ’Man lords and’mangla- dies 21’

2. Ance mair,heav’n be prais’d!round my ain eartsome in - gle, Wi’ t e a’ my youth I cor

I.“

ml

cowerli wi’brawszButa ight sae de-light-ful I row I n spied the bon- nie bl eblink o’ my

dial-1y min-gle; Nae orms to com-pel me to seemwae or glad. I may when ’m mer- ryand

ain_ fire-side,

sigh when I’m sad.
: My ain fire-side,my ain fire-side, 0 sweet is the blink 0’ my fire-side.



296 . Mary Of Argyle

. LSONModerato 8 NE

1. I have heard the ma-vis ng- ing His love-song_to the mom; I have seen the dewdrops. nging the

2. Though thy voice maylose its sweetness, And ine eye its brightness, thystepmaylack its fleemessAnd

rose just new-1y born; But a t-er song has cheer’d me A the eve-ning’s gen-tle close, And I’ve

hair its sun-ny hue, Still to me wilt thou be dear- er Than all the worldshall own; I have

7 . .

ee e estill bri ht-er Than the on e rose; Twas thy vmce, my gen - tle Ma-ry, Andthmelsovend thee {gr thy begu- ty, But__ not for that a- lone. I havewatch’d thy heart,dear Ma- ry, And its

art - less, win- ning smile, That this world an E - den, n- my Ma- ry Ar-gyle.

good-ness was the wile That thee mine for - ev - er, BAn-ny Ma-g of Ar- gyle.

’5 m

  

My Native Land
Moderato>cmsa "If cram > FRANZ ABT

    

1. Forthe 1 that sur-roundme, my n_a- tive ! Strong-er ovetlianehrhath

2. As in joy, so too in sor- row, Still say I to friend and foe Let us all, to-day, to

bound me, Swear I thee withheart and . Net a - lone withwords,and sing- ing,

mor- row, By her in weal and woe! For the less-mgs that sur- round me, Thanksto

s will I thank-ful be;_. But my will I be brin -ing As my of thanks to thee.

( thee,my na- tive 1a/nd_!-Strong-er love than e’er hath boun me, SwearI withheart and hand.



Menagerie 29"

Lively

l.Van Am-burgh is the man who goes to all the shows, He oes in-to the li- on’s den,and

2. The -key in that cage, a strangething to re-late, Got hun - gry the oth-er day, and

tells you all he knows: He cks his head in- to the li- on’s mouth and it there a-while, And

ate his fe-male mate: For he’s a most ar- rp-gant, ug-ly beast so go near him,boys, For

CHORUS 3

when he takes it out - gain, e greets youwith a smile.
when he’s mad he shakes his tail and es an-aw- ful 110156. The e" phant nowgoes round’the

band “be-gins to play, The boys a-round the mon-keys cage had bet-ter keep a-way.

  

My Brudder Gum
Allegretto STEPHEN C. FOS'I'EP    

1. folks, I’ll sing- for you, lye nuf-fin- else to do, S end my time a

2. __ Hard work all__ de day, ... Hab no- time to play, er-ry fine time a

OR

pick- in’ on de ban-'0! Hay! Brud-der Gum.
dig- gin’ in de corn- ield, Hay! Brud-der Gum} My brud'der Gum' My bmd' er Gum so

m

fair, All de yal-ler gals run- nin’ round, Try to get a lock ob his hair.

m
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Mother, Are There Angels Dwelling?

Moderato C.W. GLOVER

1. Moth-er, are there an-gels dwell-ing In that beam-ing star a-bove? Do they ev- er,

2. Moth-er, was it they who gave you much love and care for me? How I wish,as

glanc-ing down-ward, Look on me with eyes of love? uard-ian an- gels I have heard. of.

I grow old- er, r- t of that love to be! All thekindness ou haveshownme

4

Watch- ing o’er us night and day; Keep-ing re-cord of our moments, Know-ing all we

Would that I could now re- pav; You have been my guard-ian an- gel, atch-ing o’er me

m

do or say; Guard-ian an-gels I have heard of, atch-ing o’er us night and day.

night and day, You have been my guard-ian an - gel, atch—ing o’er me night and day.

' m

  

Moderato My Own Native Land Wm. RBRADBURY

1. I have oamed o - ver moun-tain, I’ve ssed o - ver flood, I’ve traversed the wave- roll

2. The_ right hand of friendshiph oft have I grasped,Andbright ey havesmiledandlo

strand; ho’ e fields were as green, and the moon shone as bright Yet it

bland; Yet__ hap - pi - er far were the hours that I passed In the

Fine 0.0. a! Fine

was not my own 1121- tive land. No, no, no, no, no, no. No, no, no, no, no, no

West, in my own na-tive land. Yes, yes,yes, yes, yes, yes. es, yes,yes, yes, yes, yes.

  



My Life Is Like The Summer Rose 2’
Andante A CHgLHIBAUJ

   

A  
  

  
 

 
  

like_ the Sum-mer1. My life is

like_ the aut~ umn

rose,__ hat

2. My life is ,_ That

  

o - ens to the morn’- ing

trem- les in the moons_ pale
    

A

  

"If

  

  

ter’d on the ground to

and soon to pass a

the shades- _of eve- ning close, Is—

1s fra11,__ its date 15 brief, Rest-less    

A

  

die. Yet on the to - ses’ hum-ble bed, The sweet-est dews of night are shed, As if she

way! Yet ere that leaf shall fall and fade, The par- ent tree will mourn its de,Thewinds be

/'_\

p000

  

wept thewaste to see, But none shall weep a tear for me!_But none shall weep a tear for e!

wall the leaf- less e, But none shallbrw sigh-for !_But none reathe a sxgh for c!

m

    

My Mother Dear
Moderato

    

hildhood That Ii. was aplace in

end- ed,“

’ rwell, And there a voice of sweetesttoneBri A

2- When fair-y tales ht’,’she soft-1y said, And kiss’d,and1aid me tosleepWit
  

  

  

was in tha1

, as

, When

er

,- And en-tlewords,and fond embraceM'ere IVIIWIth joy to

,- And -lywords she taughtmethere, Me- I yet can

  

ti- ny   

  

  

  

gen-tle, gen-tle mother.

n-tle,gen-tle ther.  

311:)?lace, Up- on my mother‘s . y

y

mother dear, My mother dear, Italy

close I nelt Be- e my moth-ers ee. Ymother dear, My otherdear,  

  



300 ~ My Heart’s In The Highlands

Andantino ROBERT BURNS

My hearts in the high my heart is not heré, My_heart’s in the ,a- chas-ingl.

2.My heart’s in the high-lands,my heart is not here, My_heart’s in the gh-lands,a_ chasing the

/_

  

< Fthe.

r, A chasing the 1d r folllwing the role”, My_heart’s in the highlandswherever .

deer, A chas-ing wilddeer and folllwing the roe, My_heart’s in the high-landswher-ever I go.

/*

Fare- 11 to the lands,fare-well to the rth, birthplace of.. - or, the -try 0

Fare - ll to the tains high, -er’dwith snow, Fare_well to the_strathsandgreen val-leys be

;Wher - ev - er I_wan ,wher - ev- er I rdve,_Thehills and the high-lands for - ev- er lll

low, Fare -well to the_for-ests and wildhangingwoodsfare-well to the wa- ters andwildpouning

f.

  

GEORGE P. MORRIS My Mother’s Bible

Andante HENRY RUSSELL '

is all that’s left me now!Tears un-b en tart; th faLt’ring p and

2. Ah! do I re - rthoseWhosenamestheserec-ords bear,- ’round the

throbbingbrow I ss it to my heart. For ma - ny gen- er - a -tions past

used to close Af - ter the eve-ning rayer. And of what these pag- es said, In

  

m't.

is our fam -’ moth-er’s hands is Bi-ble clasped-She, dy-ing, ave iti t ;

tones myheartwoiild ill! TIIOIXgh hey are with the si-lent dead, Here are they 1v-ing still.

  



M Last- Ci ar 30’
Allegretto y g

V

ifTwas off the blue Ca na- ryIsles,A glor-ioussum-mer day,_I sat up-on the

2. I eaned up- on the uar- team“, And ookeddown in the sea,_ E’en there the pur-ple

f"

quar-ter.deck,Andwhiffedmycares a - y;_ A‘rfd as the vol- a_rose,Like in-cense in the

wreath ofsmokeWas curl - inggrace-ful - ly._ 0 what had I at such a time, To do withwastdng

0 Refrai

air,_ I breath’d a sigh to think, in sooth, It was my last ci - gin/z I l _

care?_ A - las! thetremb-li tear proclaimed It was my last ci - gar. _ t my ast cl

4* m 7"

v

gar,_ It my last ci gar;_ I reathll a sigh to think,in sooth, It smylast ci gag.

A A m
o

  

Waltz Time My Bonnle

1. My Bon - nie lies 0 -ver the o-cean, My Bon-nie lies 0 -ver the sea;

2.Last ight as I lay on my piLlow, Last night as I lay on my bed;

  

Chorus

Bon-nie lies own the o-cean Oh,bring back my on-nie to me. }

night as I lay on my pil-low, I dreamtthat my Bon-nic was ead. ring baCk’ bring

bringbackmy male to me, to me; Bring back, bring ack, Oh! ringbackmy

  



302

Meet Me By Moonlight-,Alone

’ ‘
<

J. A. WADE

A

Allegretto    

1. true lighta - one, And then I will lltheea Must be

2.Day.lightmay do for the gay, The thoughtless,theheartless, free, Butthere’ssome

ght a. - ne, In grove at the end of the e- Thoumust prom-ise to come,for

bout themopn’s ray, That is er to and to me;7 Oh! re - r, be sure to be

said Iwould thenight- -erstheir Queen, Nay, m not a- sweet head ‘Tis the

there Fo tho’ dear-1y a moon-lightl prize, 1 not for all in the air If I

lov- - est ev-er was seen Oh! meetme by moonlight,a - lone Meet me bymoonlight,a - lone

want theswee of eyes So meetme by oonlight,a- one me by moonlight,a- lone

  

Mowin The HaAmegm g y MARY SgchlCHAEL

1.Come lads and las-sies, stir a-bout,while still theweath-er’s gay, The rain may put the

2.1hen up anddown and ad we go, And nd thefield a . , So there’s the last of

d 'm.

sun-shine out, so mow a.way the hay; There’s Tom and Sue and ill and Prue and

ev-’ry row, a - mow-ing of the hay; And n it's all been cart-ed , the

Dick withpret-ty May, And ev-‘ry one en- oys the fun, A-mow- ng o the ha.__

fid.dler he shall play, Up - on thegreen,so ft andclean, A- -ing of the hay!



Michael Roy 303
Allegretto

1.ln Brook-lyn cit - y there lived a maid, And she wasknown to amver Her mother’s name

2.She ell in lovewith a char-coalman, Mc-C os_key was his name,_ His fightingweightwa

Ma - ry Ann,And ers was Ma-ry ane; And ev- e-rySat-ur.day morn . ing She usedto o o_ver

sevenstoneten,AndhelovedsweetMa-ry ane; He tookhertoridein hischancoalcartOn a ne .t.Pat-rick

  

Chorus  

riv-er And went to mark-etwhe she soldeggs,And sas-sa-ges, v-eff.
!day But the mkeytookfrightat a er-sey man,And start-edandran a way,_ For 0”“ F

  

\_
  

Shouted at Chorus

V V

oh!_ he was my darling y,_ FOR hewastheladwiththe au-burnhair,Andhisnamewas Michael Roy. _

m

Quickly The Mulberry Bush

1.Here we go round mul-ber-ry bush, the muLber-ry bush, the mul-ber-ry bush,

2.This is the way we wash_. ourclothes,we wash__ ourclothes,we wash__ our clothes,

\/

Here we go round the mul-ber-ry bush, so ear - ly in the mom - ing.

This is the way we wash__ our clothes, so ear . ly Mon - day morn . ing

  

This is the way we iron our clothes, &c. This is the way we sweep the house, &c.

So early Tuesday morning. So early Friday morning.

This is the way we scrub the floor, 810. This is the way we bake our bread, 810.

So early Wednesday morning. So early Saturday morning.

This is the way we mend our clothes, &c. This is the way we go to church,&c.

So early Thursday morning. So early Sunday morning.

  



304 Mush, Mush
Waltz Time

  

 

  

   

 

  
  

    
  

 

  
 

i.0h,’twas I larn’ ra - din! an’ wri - tin Bil-1y Brack-ett’swhere Iwint to

me we had mon - y a , An’_ _ il a copy I

2.0h,’twas erethat I ’d all me rt- in’, 0’, the lis-sons I in the

Con.ner, she ved jist for-ninst me An’_ tin-tier lines to her I

IA IA A_al L m All 'A _: r

QT % ’1 F j, ‘— H i I 1

i l g T l I , F _ 1 I 1' .' . ,

school L__ And twas there I larnd howl - 1n’ and fight-1n’ Wid me schoolmaster Mis - er 0

wrote _1_ Therewas ne’er a gos - soon in the vil-lage Dared threadon the tail 0’ my

art ___,_ 'I‘lll— Cu - pid, the black guardwhilesport-in’ An _ ar- rowdhravstraightthro’me

wrote __ If ye dare saywan hard word a - gin beta I l_ threadon the tail 0’ yer

. f m x 1" '9'gfiidé.. 111 s ri'zk-t. fl..

        

 

f | F I I

 

{2313; Misslwdy 36}, ,mush u.ral - i . ad-dy, Sing mush,mush -ral-i - a! _.

_ Therewas ’er a gos in the l-lagen thread on the 0’ me coat

  

A Maiden’s Wish

Allegretto Mesa FR. CHOPIN
  

LWere I the glor - ious sun in the .en, Then, to my light All should be

2.Were I a ird, thro’ faircloud-land -ing, Then, to ee mysongs All I'd be

4 m

giv-en; While thou wert - ing 1 would be learn . ing ght thro‘thy lit -tle case-ment;

singing; When mom was break - ing At thine a - wak - ing, Close to thy lit.tle win- dow,

o - v_ V

To thee my ra - diancc All should be giv - en, are I the glor-ious sun in the v-en!

Songs all the test There l’d be g- ing, re I a ird, thro’ air cloudJand ng-ing!



ROBERT BURNS My Love Is Like A Red, Red Rose “5
Moderato >

  

1.0,my ove is like a _ red, red rose That‘s new - lysprun'gin June, My e is like the

2.Ti11 a’ theseas gang , dear, An‘the melt wi the sun, Yet I ovethee still, my

>

mel -o - dy That’s eetly played in ne. As air art thou,my -nie lass, Sae p in love

dear While the andsof life shall n. An‘ ethee well, my on-ly love, An' fare well a

mfg

Iwill love thee till, my dear, Tho’ a‘ the seas gan dry.I a -

While Iwil come a - n,my love, Tho’ re ten-thou- sag m11e_ Olmy °v° 1511‘“ a

red, red rose l‘hat‘s new- ly sprungin une My oveislikethe l-o - dy That's tly played in tune.

A

 
 

Andante < Minka —< RUSSIAN sous  

1.From the Vol-ga he rid- ing, On his horse so ick- 1y strid-ing,

2. Shy thouart and ve-ry bash-fu , 0’ heart is ev - er faith-fu -,

am-bush hid - ing, be but pret-ty Mi - ka. Min-ha, Min-ka, go not from me,

be moregrate-ful, If you’d love me, Mi - ka. Min-ka,Min-ka, go not from me,

Do not in the for-esthide thee Come and'tell me if you love me, et-ty lit -t e M n~ka.

Do not in the for-esthide thee Come andtell me if you love me ret-ty lit-tle Mi ~ka

 



306 'Moderato M0111‘; wing WILL S. HAYS

A A

1.Wont you te me,Mol-lie - ling, That you love noneelsebut me? For I love youulolliedarling,

2.Stars are smiling,Mol-li - ling, Thro’themys-tic vail of night; TheyseemlaughingMolliedarling‘

  

\_/

I'T‘G’FIQ m f

    

You are alltheworldto me. 0! tell me, dar-ling,thatyou ove me, Put your lit - tle hind n

While fairLu-nahidesher ight. 0'. no one lis-tens butthe ow-ers, While they hangtheirheads in

dim.

mine, Take my sweetMrllie dar-lin , Say that youwill ive me 'ne. - - .
shame, They are mod-est, Mollie darling, When they hear me gall your name. MOLhe' falr'ebt’

sweetest, dearest, ookup,d:1rling,tellme y loveme,Molli ' . y answerbea kiss.

V e \ 1 v

1M0 -ing ,M rn-ing red, Now the shad-ows, all fled, the Sabbath’s cloud-less

2. All 3. ~ round, All a - d, Solemn si-\lence reign‘dpro- ound, When,withblazeand sud- den

I A

  

filo - ry, T Us a - new the won-drous sto - ry:Christ is ris - en from the dead.

I t un-der, An-gels burst the tomb a. - sun-der, And the Sa - viour was un - bound.

/'\

Nowthe Sabbatlfs cloud-less lo-ry, s a- new the wondrous -ry:Christis ris-enfrom dead.

WhenWithblazeand sud- den r, An-gelsburstthe tomb a - ,And the Saviourwas

\

  



Maid Of Athens 30”
Aflgdante espressivo H. R. ALLED

  

  

    V V

iMaid of Ath - ens, ere we part__ Give, 0, give me back my heart!

fined,__ coed by each Ae - ge - an wind,2. By those tress - es un - con -

' A

  

  

ear my vow be -

By thosewild eye

eep it now and ethe rest!Or since that has left my breast,

iss thy soft cheek’sblooming tinge,By those lidswhose jet-ty fringe,
  

  

  

PP 001:.

    
  

fore I go, Hear my vow be - fore_ 11e,_______1_ 10:; thee, My. I go- 'My

like the roe, Hear my vow be - fore_ I go.    

dear-est life, I_ love thee! Hear myvowbefore I g& My

  

Moderato ' ' Maggie By My Side wscrosrea

A l l Amf b _ I

0 f I g 5-1 . ‘ | g w

i.The land of myhomeis flit-ting, Flit-ting from my view, A gale in the sails is sit-ting,

2.T.he windhowl-ingo‘er the bil-low From the dis-tant lea, The ,stormrag-ing roundmy pil - low

t

fit A? ...J I 44

VJV dv/

 

 

 

  
 

   

    

    
  

     
 

 

 
 

 

  

  
    

0am with a proudhear!

heed notyour an - ger,

O the wa-ters wide, I

er the trou-bled tide, I

Toils themer-ry crew_

Bringsno care to me.

Here let my home be,

Roll on, ye darkwaves,
  

  
      

p a tempo. A
/MLA &m  

  

e dear,myown love, Sittingby myside.

A

V

  

Maggie’s by myside;
Maggiés by myside; My ownlovc,MaggiedeanSittmgby my side,

  

\/



308 Marie Mine NGARIAN SONG
Andante ’ < >HU

p

1. Ma -_i'ie mine, _ -_rie mine, ow thine eyes are danc

2.Morn-ing‘s light, is-ions bri ht, But of thee is lend

/‘_'_—\

Oh, I pray, Turn a. - way ou art too en - tranc - ing

My heart still Thou dost fill When the night’s de - scend - ing

  

01'6‘80. /-_

dim .

    

£ Ah, my heart, my b-bing heart, Seeks for peace in vain,

t May the great Cre - a - tor show’r Bless-ingsdown on thee,

K Wild burn ' ing is the smart, Of a true love‘s pain.

Though thou’st robb’d of ev - ‘ry hour, All its peace from me!

CH. GOUNOD
“Faust Andante Margherita

/"
    

[When oy-ou ts on thysweetlips a - -en, Those ra-diant iles that love to lin-ger

2-Biitw enthe oudsofdark-ness o’er thee hov-er, Dim-ming the lus- tre of thybeam- ing

A

there; Oh, then my cart by sor-row is for - salt-en; For Mar~ghe~ ri- ta, dear Mar-ghe

, eye; Then, to dis pel thysor-row,thyfond lov-er; Oh Mar-ghe- ri-ta, dear Mar-ghe

n >—

damA < '

  

ri-ta, I am en rap-tur’d in thy joy to hare.

, ri-ta, glad-1y, yes, glad-1y at thy feetwould die.



 

Giro l¢>’-G"<>fla Mornin Serenade 309
f Allegretto g > 1.0FFENBACH

    

Greet enow the mung, eau-teous it is ~ing, Col-ors all with gleam-i pow’r, Each

><7<>
  

gold - en ray! reetwenow the orn-ing, so eau-teous it is n- ng, l-ors all with

dim

gleam-ing pow- er, Each ld - en ray! And prom - is - es a bright and py day!

_ Abright and py, bright and -py, hap - py day, _. hap-py day!

-,_'1_ . _ . .

 
 

My Love, She’s Like A Lassie Yet

arena.

Alle’gretto SCOTCH SONG
  

A

  

1. My ove she’s but a las-sie yet, A t-some,love-ly las-sie yet,lt scarcewaddo to

2.She’s n -therproud nor sau-cy yet, She’s nei-therplump nor gau-cy yet,But Just a jinkin’

r "\ '- mf

sit andwooDown by the stream sae ass-y yet. But res abraw-time com - in’ yet When

Bon-nie blink-in’, i1 -ty, skil - ty las - sie yet. But, oh, her art - less smiles mairsweet,Than

.f

we may gang a - roam-in’ yet; An’ hint Wi’ glee 0’ joys to be Whe fa’s the yet.

hm - ny or than mar-ma~lete; An’ right or wrang,ere it be lang, I’ll gher to. a -ley yet.
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wartha” Maidens, Bright And Fair F VON FLO ow

Allegro non troppoff> > A /"\

  

This way come,my gen-tle lass - es,with cheer-ful looks; “Hand-some deed fair face sur~

’\ ff>> A

pass-esl’best uits our books. This way come my gen-tle ass - es,with cheer~ful looks;

/—\ PMr
> A ane p

I I J I

“Hand-some fa1rfacesur- ass- esL’best u1ts our books. Neat-mess 1s the best of -ces,

.Gal Fine

Neat-1y dreSchome ev-‘ry-one; In a row all take‘fizr pla-ces, com the fair will have be-gun.

  

Allegretto My LOV6,S An Arbutus

p A A d
C. V- STANFORD

love’s an ar - bu - tus By the bor' ders of Lene, So slen-der and

rud-dy the her - ry And_ snow- y the ow’r, That right-en to -

shape-1y In her gir-dle of green. And I mea - e the plea - sure Of her

geth- er The_ ar -bu-tus how‘r, Per — fum - ing and bloom ing Through

  

dim . A Wit.

1' /\    

eye’s sap -phire sheen_ By the lue skiesthat spar-kleThro’ the soft branch-ing screeg.

sun-shine and show’r,__Give_ me her bright lips and her_ laugh‘s pearl- y dow’r.



Mary Blane 3“

Moderato

In

1 _- ce did love a yel-low gal, I’ll tell youwhat’s her ame; e

2.They’ve sang of charm- ing Lu - cy Neale,They’ve ang of pret - ty ane, But

fl

  

m I'LIS

came from old Vir - gin - i - at, And th y call her Ma - ry B ane.

I will sing of onemore fair, My __ own sweet Ma _ ry Blane}

A

Den are .well, den

  

,a _ 'M't.

farewell, Den are.well,Ma-ry lane, do takecare your If, my dear,I’m -ingback a- n.

- f5

  

My Faith Looks Up To hee
RAY PALMER LOWELL MASON

Moderato

1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal -va- ry, Sav-iour di vine! Now hear me

2.May Thy rich im-part Strength to my aint-ingheart My zeal in ire! As Thouhast

while Ipray; ake all my lt a-way; Oh, let me from this day whol-ly Thine.

died for me, Oh, may my ove to Thee Pure,warm,and ess be A liv- ing fire!

  

Moderate Musical Alphabet
CHILDRENS SONG

g” i .

'ABCD

ABCD

 
  

  

     

  
  

I

l.Come,dear moth -er, hear me say What I can of A B C.

2. Now, my Al - pha - bet is through,Will you hear dear sis-tor too?

I ll 1 IL‘ kl L l
I, I mwlL—h

Viv f v V j r 1* F] I I | I

E F G, H I J K L M N O P; Q R S and T U V, W(dou-ble-you) and

E F G, She has said them all_ to_ me; Q R S d T U V, W(dou-ble.you) and

Il 1 l

i I. : .

Z Now you’ve heard my A B C, Tell me what you think of me.

Z Now we’ve said our A B C, Let us have a kiss from thee.
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Maggie’s Welcome
Moderato CLARIBEL

Ml“

1.All day I have tried to be spin-hing in vain, But my oughts are with Ben for he’s

2.I’ve nev-er been i - dle since Ben went a - way, lye_ all mysmall ea-m-ings to

com.ing a-gain; The ship’scome to port, as they tell me to-day, And is not shewel~come as

show him to-day, And he will bebring-ingsome gold of his own, Tho’ ’s for hismother, of

flow-ers in MayPThey told me he’d nev-er come to us here, But I’d nev - er adoubt and I’d

that will I none, 0 hap-py to seehimonce in hishome,They_. gh’dme toscorn, but I

  

M._ > 7"”.

new er a fear For no - bod- y knewwhat he whispered to me, Or what I replied ere he

knew he would come, I knewthat my sail _ orwould nev - er for- get, I knewthat mychoich should

went out to sea. Andth shi nmet m 11 me to_da ,Sheis loomeshe, welcome _ i Ma .
nev. er regret} e p” °p°rt>as ey Y , S ers n y

  

Andante Mary Had A Little Lamb

1... Ma - ry had a lit-tle lamb, lit. tle lamb, lit-tle lamb,—

2.And ev - ’ry-where that Ma- ry went, Ma. ry went, Ma- ry went, And

Ma - ry had a lit - tle lamb, Its fleece was white as

ev - ’ry-where that Ma - ry went, The lamb was sure to

  



Meerschaum Pipe 313

Moderato

will smoke my meet-schaum pipe ( -sc pipe), !

will wear my cast - off boots (cast - off boots), 0h!

who llsmokemy meerschaump pe ( ers '. will smoke my meerschaumpipe,When

who will wear my cast- off boots (cast- off boots 10h! will wear my cast _ off boots,Wh

I gone a - way?

I am gone a. . wfay? - e -

/3—\

  

Allegretto May-Day song ALFRED s. GATTY

< >

\’

LUn - der the May- pole gay, Mer-ri-lydanc-ing we, herewith _s es play,

2.All round to- ther we go, er-ri- ly danc-ing we, los-soms to we throw

  

07'88 _

O -ver the grass - y lea; Lads here with las - sies play, O-ver the grass- y leat':_

0- ver the grass - y lea; Blos - soms to we throw, 0-ver the grass- y lea.—

  

Lively Mistress Mary, Quite Contrary

Mia-tress Ma- ry, quite con-tra- ry, How does your gar -den grow? With

cock - le shells, and sil - ver bells, And fair maids all in a
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The Midshipmite

Con Spirito
 

 

STEPHEN ADAMS

ifTwas in, fif -

2. We

ty- five on a win - ters night,

3.“l’m_ done

V

Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho! We’d

’d the cut - ter and her out, -i - 1y, my lads, yo ho! The

- bye'” savs he, tead-i - ly, my lads, yo ho! “Youfor now,

J

1

1 l f .
l T ,_ii I i F i 1 1 A} If I i l 1 ;

E—T I u \_/ d i 4- V i i i

got the_ Roosh - an _. lines in' sight, When up comes a lit - tle_ Mid-ship _ mite,

lub-bers_ might ha’__ heard us shout, As

make for the boat, nev-er

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

  

  

 

 

the Mid-dycried,“Now my lads, put a-bout’,’

mind for me!"“We’ll take ’ee___ back, sir, or die’,’ says- we!

qt 1 _r'-\A. ‘
I g I if # 1 F H é r I!

l I I 1:: I I *d —

A 0. 4 % M I l i l I ll L F A 6 ; j_l i l“!

\ ' I ' [—1 1 \V . - V

Cheer-i-ly,mylads, yo ho! _“Who’ll go ashore to - night” says he “ __ spike their guns a -

Cheer-i-ly,mylads, yo ho! We_ made for the guns an’we ramm’d themtight,Butthe musk-ct shots came

Cheer-i.ly,mylads, yo ho! So we moist-ed him in, in a ter- ri_bleplight,An’ we ulld evkymanwith

‘ A A A p A

E} i F i f 1‘ Fl 1 I? 1' l: i I

, , , i r a I a r E L #1 ix

 

long wi’ me?”“Why bless ’ee

left and right, An’_dovqndmpsfl1epoor lit-tle

all 1115 might, AnL

sir‘come a- !”says we,

d-shi -mi -i-l ,m lads ho!_ Cheer-Ll ,d the poor lit-tle_ mid-shig_mi Y y ,yo y my

Tempo di Valse

With a ,long ll,An’ a strong,strong pull, Gai.ly,boys, her go

:An’we’ll nk to-night To the -ship- te,Sing-ing -i-ly, ,yo ho!

  

March Of The Men Of Harlech

Te’rnpo di Marcia

Men of - lech in the hoLlow. Do ye hear, like rush-ing bil - ve on wave that

We - Ze goal-cert)» n ynfflfiz-me'o, A thaf- 0 - dau tdn ynbloedd-io, Ar- i’r do -
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Sax- on spear-men Bat-tle’s dis - tant ound? ’T s“ the tramp of Sax.on foe -men

ddod 1' da -'ro, U'ri-waz't/r, et - on an; Ganfanll-e - fau ty-wys 0 -g'i0n,

Sax-on spear-men, Sax-on bow- ; theyknights, or ,or yeo-men, shallbite the

Ll -az'sg‘elg/-nion, trwstar-fog-z'on, A aha l-a -m1,'ad yma'rch-o - e‘g rgraig a

ground! Loose thefolds a - -der, con-q er un_der! e lac- d sky n

g'rg}n! Ar-fon byth m' or-fydd, Ce m'r yn drag -y-w.ydd,' (731m ru fg/dd fell (73/

V

bright on high Shall ch its bolts in _ . der! 0n-ward!’tis our coun - try needs us;

ru fu, Yn gto - dui ywmfI/eg wle-dydd, Yn ng-wyn o-l'eunirgoel-certhaow

  

m

He isqbrav- est, he who leads ! Hon-or’s self now proud-1y heads us! ree.dom! God, and Right.

Tros we - fu - sa - u Gym-ro’n marw,An-m' - by m' - aeth sydd yn gglw, Am ez' de-w'raf dgn.

WWWWW

  

My Mary Anne

Moderato M. TYTE

1.0 fare-youwell my Ma-ry Anne, Fare-youxvell a - while, For the ship it is ready, And the

2.0 dorft you see that tur-tle dove, Sit-ting on yon pine, La - ment-ingthe loss of its

  

  

‘. \
  
\/

wind it is fair, And I ambound for the sea, Ma-ry Ann,

own e love? And so am I for no  

\

  

 



816 The Moon Is Beaming O’er The Lake

Allegretto JOHN BLOCKLEY

 

 

V

L'l‘he moon isbeam-ing o’er the lake,Come il in ourlight ca- noe; Swee of mu-sic

2.The ves-perbell is al - ing,From yon - derlone-ly tower; Its nesnowgent-ly

A

l V ' t . '

well a.Wake,As we gli oerthe -ters lue. In our ight ca.noe, r.rywe row,

steal - ing, Pro - claim theves-per r. Sweet sounds a-rise,To the tran- quilskies,Li

O - ver the rip-pling sil - ver tide;While ree from care, Opr spir- its are, As a

one of earth’ssweet-est l- o -dies; Now sad, now gay, As it oats a-way, 0n the

wings of the sum-mer reeze,

m

sail in our light ca- oe; Sweetsounds of mu-sic ’ll a-wake,As we glide o’er the wa-ters lue.

A

v v _ _ 3

a way we mer-n - 1!! gl‘dev— is beam- ing o’er the lake,Come

  

The Marseillaise

Allegro marziale ROUGET DE LISLE  

1 . e ree-dom,waketo lo . rylflarklharklwhat .riads bid you rise! Yourchildre

1.Al-lons en-fants d0 la - t'm' $0! Le jour do gloz're eat ar- m“ - vé! 00n

*-hold their heartheir cries! Be-hold their hear

4-” "~ _ f fil- test la - é! Lh-tmdard arm-glam eat 10,;

- a .



3 17

areas. I,

c es! - ty-rants,mis-chief_breed-ing, With hire-ling ts a ruf-fian__ , Af

vé! Elm-tender: ,dans les cam - pa - Mu-gii'r ces fé - ro-ces sol - ts! Ils

fright anddes-o-late the land, enpeace and lib-er-ty lie ing? To v, to arms, brave! Th’a

oummentgusquedansnos bras E - gor.germsfils,1wscam-pa- ! ar- mes,ct' - - enleor

 
 

PP    

veng - ingsword -sheath! March on, march on, All hearts -solved On lib - er-ty or deaih!

mez vos ba-taz'l Ions! Mar-chem,mar-chons!Qu’u sang-15m pm; A - -ve-'nos sz'l Ions!

A o A n A A

A ’ ‘

Maryland! My Maryland
Andante

1. Thou wilt not cow-er in thedust, - ry-land! my -ry-land! Thy -ingswordshall

2. Thou t notyield the an-dal toll, - ry-land! my -ry-land! ou lt not crook to

 
 

s nev- er rust, Ma - ry- ! my Ma - ry-land! e - .ber Car- r0 ’9. sa - trust,

)
his control, Ma- rv-land'. my Ma. ry-land! Bet ter the fire up - on thee roll Bet

mem-berHow-ard’s - like d all thyslumh’rers with the just, .ry-landlmy Ma-ry-land.

ter theshot, the blade, the bowl, cru-ci-fix - ion of thesoul, Ma- rv-land! my Ma-ry-land.

  

“ V

Quickly My P"11y < >
  

I. ride my p0 - ny ev-’ry re,You’d know his . gy hair.

i 2.He's ust as kind as he can be, And glad - ly goes a . round with me.



318 The Message Of The Rose

Andante espressivo :F- H- H 1M MEL

To A- le-xis send I thee, Dear-est se, he will fond-1y tend thee Smile up

1'

V 3 '

on him with as-pect frig'd- ly,Thatwhenhe theehellthinkof . resh andpureartthou,0

V J_ v . \_,

rose, go to m hewill ca- ess thee, ,_ to his ,thnheshall theeInth

v v J

lnthy sweet-nesshewilllearnwhat leaves disclose,Whis-pe soft-ly as a kiss withhalf

o-phing lips, oh flow-er, Bid him dream of me each ur, In that Ifind my bliss.

  

My Old Dutch
Andante CHAS. INGLE

  

V

“be got a. pal, A regllar out an‘ out-er, She’s a dear, go d old gal, I’ll

2.1 calls her Sal, ’Er pro-pername is Sair-er, An’ yer may find a gal, As

>

\__-/ _ , V

tell yer all a-bout‘er, Its ma-ny'years sincefirstwe met Er ’air was then as black as jet, It's

youd con-sid-er fair-er. She aint an an - gel. she can start A - aw-in‘ till it makesyousmart
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whit-er now, but she dorit fret, Not my\old gal!§ , “Lg”th now for fontyyears An, it

just a wo-man,bless’er’eart,ls my old gal!
/-\

6V6

(11'

g

don’t seem a day too much, There ain’t a lady liv-in’ in the land, As I'd swop for mydear old

do'
80‘

Dutch,__ There ain’t a la-dy liv-ing in the 1and,As I’d swop for mydrar old tch.

  

\

Melodies Of Many Lands
Andantino C. W. GLOVER    

L'I‘he mel -o.dles of ma. lands,Ere_while channedmineear,Yet there’sbut one a-mongthem allWhich

2.Its I well re- nowWerefraughtwith pre - cep old, ev _’ry line a - _im held, Of

J

still my heartholdsdear; I heard it first ps I loved, Mytears it then beguiled, It thesong

farmoreworththan ld; A les-son’twas sim-plytaught,Thatcan-notpass a AT- It is myg'uid-i

moth-er sang, I was but a child, It the song my moth-er sang,When was but a ild

star by night, My -fort in the ; It is m guiddng star by night,My ort in the day.
a I m

Alllegro Merrily, Merrily ROUND
    

Mer- ri - ly, mer. ri - 1y greet the morn: Cheer- i . ly, cheer- i . ly sound the horn.

4.

  

Hark! to the ech- oea, hear them play, O'er hill and dale, and far a . way.
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My Old Kentucky Home

STEPHEN FOSTER

Moderato cresc. '
m /'-_\ dim.    

l. The sunshinesbright inthe old Ken-tuck-y h0me, ’Tis sum-mer the E'k - ies are y; The

2.They hunt no more forthe pos-sumandthecoon, On ow, the hill and the shore They

corn-t0 ’s ri e and mead-ow's inbloom thebirdsmakemu-sic all the day. The oungfolksrollon

sing n8 merge b the lim-mer of themoon,0n the benchby theo ab-in door. The day goesbyhkea

‘l
' -tl b-i floor All mer- all haF andb t' B” ’n b ehardtimescomes nocle atthe

sllllgd-Oacéerthe he“, 'ithsor , g-lfvirlasde-lig t',’ T e igie has comewhen the rk-ies ve to part,

CHO US

oldKen-tuck-y ho . Weep no more, my la - dy, Ohl weep no more to

day! Wewill singone songfor the oldKentuck-yhomeJormY oldKen-tuck-yhome far a - way.

m

The Miller Of The Dee
Allegretto cans. MACKAY

i. There dwelt a mil - ler, ,haleandbold, Be side the r v - er _ He ughtandsangfrom

2.“Thou ’rtwrong,myfriendl said old king Hal, As wrong as wrong can_\be; For could my heart be

morn till night, No lark moreblithetha he;_ And t is t e bur-d

light as thine, Id glad- 1y change wi thee._ And tell me now what
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ev - er used to be,__ “I

voice so loud and free_Whil I- am sad,thoug Iin

en—vy no one no, not I! And no one en- vies me _

the Ktng,Be - side the riv- er Detail

  

The Meeting Of The Waters

Andante

m A  
/-\

  

1. There is not in the wideworld a val-ley so sweet, As tha vale in whose ho-som the

2-Yet it was notthat Na-tnre ha shed o’er the scene, er pu-rest of crys-tnl and

brightwa-ters meet; t e last rays 0 feel-ing and life must tie-part, Ere the

bright-est of green: Twas not her soft ma-gic of stream-let or hill. 0h!

bloom of that val-ley shall fade trommyheart, Ere the bloom of that val—ley shall fadefrommyh

no - it was some-thinng ex-qui-site still, Oh! no i ssome-thing mo ex-qui-site still.

Allegretto A May song
MARY CARMI-CHAEL

/\

1. ythe maid- en Vi-o-let la - dc“, Out of thevi - o-let sea,_ Comesand

state-1y Sun-ken late - ly, late -
ly thevi - o-let sea,_. Back-wards

/"_\

O

0 -

thee, Ma - rie

thee, Ma. - rie

2.Night the thee.

m
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Mother’s Old Red Shawl

<

C. MOULAND

Moderato

  

1. It now lies on the shelf, it is fa - ded and torn, That ear oldshawl bymoth-er

2. Oh, my eart of - ten aches with a ull,throb-bing pain, When -hood vis-ions come a

  

 

A

worn, ’Tis all that is left for this to a-dore, To to mindthosehap-gy days of

gain, And sad-1y Ithink of the thatarepast,'l‘oo joy-ous and too beau- 1-ful to

/\

"V / ‘ A

yore; How of - ten the to these have now be-neath the are at

last; 0h, 0nd love-1y by the le, 0f onewhoselove ev-‘rycarebe

reSt;_ The comeunbidden and si - lent-l fall To eamlike ems on th-er‘s old red
é guile; _ How lad-1y I’d flyfromthe rld’sbittgi'thniliJo thehgeartthatggobblibeneaththis

>

P g

g se- ful no more, at I ond

OTPHL'.

g wore; And life it shall be a tome, lit-tle old red my

Lively AMeSorley’s Twins

LAr rah! Mrs.Mc-Sor-ley fine pur-ty twins,Two fat lit-tle di-vils they were,_. —

2. Says rs. Mc-Sor-ley,“A wéll have,]ust give me two dar-lin’s a name‘Li‘Faith we
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clare;__ Be me-en on I 0 de- _

same’.’__ Thin for

orn-in’ til night, It would de

e course for that

shquallin’ and bawlin’ from

willl’says Mc-Sorley,“sure one they must get, Something grand to

last of a fish—er-man’s horn._Says Mcay they would schrame,Like

fathers came the two Flynns: Jo -

soul’twas a cau-tion the

And forgod-moth-ers,Kate and Mag ur- phy stood up,

our have I shlept,Since them two lit-tle di-vilswas orn’.’Wid theSor-ley,“Not one blessed

thattheychristen’dth twins.Wid thehan-na Ma-ria andDiag na-cious 0’ Mara, Werethe

Chorus

ole blessed night,Faith th ’nt stand on their pin ,_Such anbeer and the whiskey th

A  

il-le-ganttime at the hristen-in‘ we had, Of hic- r-ley’smostbeau-ti-ful tw rts.

Arglante The Music Of Thy Voice

ll- ing rs, Tovoice

my way, Lights

falls on m
lance y

mu-sic of th

sheds rad-iance onsun-shine of th

LT e

2.T e

 

 

erasamolto at dim. molto

> > rit.
 
 

ool - ish doubts and

awn of each glad

cart and drive a - way allso themy sad-den‘d

oul were dark and hails themyhours that to

>\—:_’>
_ /

 



“5350,, and DELILAHIWy Heart At Thy Sweet Voice

0. SAINT-saints

Andante sostenuto

>—

 

 
<

I..My heart at thy sweetvoice t un-folds like a flow - er,

2.As when a. - ross e field ph. rs soft - ly are blow - ing

f--\ -.-. epfl

segue

  

espress'i'vo

    

When the dam f rs is .

While thewheat is gent-lysway-ing,

      But oh! to stop my tears

is thus my is moved;

. ¢ A ,/\ A i

"a "a . one.

  
      

A A
"u u“

  

o.“

  

,._ A A A
n“ “I. /o s . "up “u

  

 
 

  

dim ' ' e ssi'vo  

Thou hast it in y pow - er, One wordmore,_ ova be stow-ing.

And thuswhile love ’tis show - ingfl To the voice’tis rib-ute pay-ing

‘1“

thy -li-lah say Thou re. al

ar - row is less t, Thatbringsdeath in its
(.7. _ . _ . _ _ /'._. ""5:

An

A

ten - der All the oncemore tell; sweetvowslovii so _ll'.fain Rus to thy arms,“ at thy sightL A to thee at thy sight. v

A
Q A

one

  

espressi'vo

3 Ah!._. come ist 0nd - ing! s__ with ar - dormy

  

Ah! ist fond ~ ing! s with ar - dormy

ares p'i'i‘l, 61‘880 dim

. ! s-ten tin-tom woo - in ten un-tom - ing. !_ ’Tiswi ar - dor

g3 - ! is-ten un-t0 in; - in? is-ten un-tom; woo- ing. !_ ’TisWi ar - dor



W~W

  

molto es 325

PP dim.
  

h _im- 11_ ing!

heart _ im- bu ing!

/

  

J J
/

Maria, Mari!

Andantino AA ED. DI CAPUA

de

Ros

Onth win-dow o - en _
y ’ lad

thydearface

es lift their eadsto hee,_ are they"if emre staoo

  

V V

lat - tice

the fair and

lov'd one I am

art therose of

let me gaze_ t - ing...

you to see,— I-ta-ly,_

n—

Land __ ‘3"

  

 

" cross at Mt. f

Ah! Ma - ri!

  

V

me,

wv

ri!.___ You are all in this world to n - dow,_ a sweet

  
    

rit-et-o'reso. a temgg f>
a temp0. oreso.m f>>>>>>

V

Ah! Ma

v

All the stars in the skyshinefor

V

hee, !mel.o-dy I sing to Ah!Ma ri!

PA

V

ser- e -nade.._

Vy r

ist to my Ah! Ma - Ah! Ma- ri! __

 



3’“ Mona

Andante grazioso STEPHEN ADAMS
    

1.0 swift goes my boat like a bird on the bil - low, The

2 well all is o -ver the bit- ter tears fall - ing, My

boat of m heart,___ M trim.Ben-my- ree~ But -er than bird lea s m love from her
3’ y , f y

life is a wreck_ On a win-ter sea; The in - no-centdays al are gone past re

 
 

>

<>

  

V ' V

pil - low, The girl of my heart_ who is t - ing for me.

call - ing, There yawns a dark gulf _ twixt my darl - ing and me.

down drops the an-chor, thebrownsails are fall - ing, And out on the shin- gle we leap in our

pass to my ex-ile, a-ione un- be- riend-ed, The sum-merdaysmock mewith glad-mess and

_\

P

gletw'f— But for all the bri ht eyes, and the laughter, And call - in , The girl of my

mirth;_ For__ on - 1y wit death will that ex - ile be end - e , Thourtlost to me

do!

heart_ is all that I see. ____ -na, my own love, Mo- na, my true love,

darl-ing for. ev - or on rth. > Mo - na, my own love, 0 . na, my lost love,

07'680.

Art thou not mine thro’ the long years to be?__ By the rightstars a-bove thee,

Pray for me, pray thro’ the long years to be?_ And the an - gels a-bove thee,Who

 
 



3 27

 

 

love thee, I love thee Live for thee, die for thee, on . ly for thee.

pit . y and love thee Win lead for me al - so and bring me to thee.

 

q ad lib.

g8 2:: £113: 22’, own love, Art thou not mine thro’ the long years to

 

“2 Amrll  

V V

be?_ 2.Fare - lost love, Pray for me, pray __hthro’ the 1 ng

h

My Own, My Guiding Star v8

Andante cantabile 9- A- MACFARREN

1.Thy gen- tle Voicewould lead me on, My own,my guid-ing star, Till ev-’ sense of

2.Thouneedstnotdoubt,thouneedstnot grieve,l bear a po-tent spell, Be r- tain love will

lifewere gone, Eenwert thouplaced a - far. And now thoudeign’st so near to shinefWrthrays warm and

ne’er de-ceive Theheartthat serves 11. I know my path Willlead merightWithsuch a prize in

f"

, our - estflrm-est are , My soul is stran to f ._ Y ,

view, And hep . py o . mens less mysight,_ That must, that shed be true... Yes,

A J.

thy gen-tlelightshall lead me on, My ,myguid-ing star,_ My ,my guid



328 Nelly Bly STEPHEN c. FOSTER

Moderato  

1. Nel-ly Bly! Nel-ly Bly! ng de broom a-long, We’ll dekitch-en clean,my dear, And

2. Nel-ly Bly! hab a voice like de tur.t1e dove, l ears it in de mead-ow, and I

hob a lit- tle song. Poke de wood, my la- dy lub, and make de fire: burn, And

h rsi in de grove; Nel- ly Bly,__ hab a heart warm as a cup ob tea,

m SZ 81'

de ban-jo down,]ust ib de mush a turn.e .
big- ger dan de sweet po - ta - to own in Ten. nes-see. 1gb! Nel‘ 17’ H0! Hel'ly’

list-en, lub, me, I’ll sing for ou, play f0. you, a (1 won: mel - o -dy.

% Moderate 'Nut Brown Maiden

      

1., ut brown maid-en, Thou t abrightblue eye for love, Nut brown maid-en, Thou

2._Nut brown maid-en, Thou hast a ru - by lip to kiss, Nut brown maid-en, Thou

Ft

    

A brightblue eye is thine,lovei ce n it is mine, love!

A ru - lip is thine love! The kiss - ing of its mine, lgve'.

m .

hast abrightblue eye;

hast a ru,- by lip;

  

    

  

  

No One To ove
% Andante  

1. No one to love, none to ca - ress, Roam- ing a - lone through this

2. In dreams a - lone, loved ones I see, And well known voic - as then



329

worlds wil - der - ness; Sad is my heart, joy is un - known,

whis - per to me; Sigh- ing I wake, wak- ing I . weep;

For in my sor-row I’m p-ing a - lone; No gen - tle voice,

Soon with the loved and the lost I shall sleep; 0h, bliss- ful rest!

No ten - der smile 5 me re - oice, or cares be

What heart would stay, Un- loved, un - less’d, from Heavn a

  

 

 

#

.

“HOLY CITY” No Shadows Yonder

% Andante A. R. GAUL 
 

0

No shad-ows yon-der! All light and ong! ch day I n_der and say“How

8

long shall time me sun-der from that dear throng?" No weep-ing yon

All fled a - way! While here I Each wea - ry

. a I a q

.0. al Fine.

And sigh as I pen - der my long, long tay.



330 No Sir ! .

A. M. WAKEFIELD

an

Allegretto

A ’1!ng 1 AA at I l i

'-—0—¢",L..‘_i—F'--“I'lri i#

I v F\ , I # - if w‘

1.Tell me one thing, tell me tru - ly, Tell me why youscorn me so, Tell me

2.Fa-ther was __ a Span-ish mer-chant, And be _ fore he went to sea, Hetold me

3. If when walk-ing__ in the gar- den,Pluck-ing flow’rs all wet with dew, Tell me

mine , And should

A

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

  

Q)

 

 

 

 
 

 

  

 

 
 

 

  

   

 

 

 
  

 

 

  

 
   

 

4. If when walk-ing- in the gar - den, I should ask on to be
A. I] \ y

VI. If “I l l. l I r l _i A

LA I ‘ —‘—=l' d, f I

' A little aster

 

 

 

 

why, when ask’d a ues-tion, You will al -ways _ an - swer no? \

to be sure and an-swer “No!” to all you__ said to me. N Si ,

1 __ and talk with. you? ° ’of _ fend-ed, If

cline?

will you be

I love you, Would you then_.__ my heart de -

/—\

tell you that

y

no sir! No sir!

 

 

Noah’s Ark

Al egretto

  

! built it all f

1 And a - phet with a

e-phant and the

lf an ark,There’s ewide riv.er to

one by one,There’s wide riv.er to

two, newide river to cross! The

he built h

an -imalswent in

an-imalswent in two

Ch rus
 

 

one wide riv- er to cross!

cross! There’s one wide riv. er, And

cross!

hick - ory bark, There’s

big bass drum,There’s one wide riv-er to

Kan - ga - roo, There’s one wide riv-er to

- v

’s one Wide riv-er to cross.
. . . , ~

that wrde riv-er lS or-dan, Theres one de riv-er,

 

 



Nightingale, O Nightingale 331

Andantino con espressione RUSSIAN SONG
    

1.Nght-in-gale, 0 ght.in . gale,so f of song thou ,_ ell, 0 tell me

2. 0, I bore a neck-lace onee,all ls,likernorn-ing dew... And I had a

where thou _ i. est, , thou rny . ll an-oth.er maid - en of

fin - ger nng, well dwrth ru-bies, too; And I borewith in myheart love so true and

fears,_ Sleep-l -fort.less - er ng

warm,__ when the sad Au-tumn e life lost all its

r

oth-er coun-tries fly, __ if thou canst find a maid.en so sad as I.

cruel- burst my __ And I’d been b love for-sak-en ere the ear-1y

Now Thank We All Our God

Moderate m
m

  

LNOW we all our God, th and and voic - es.

may this G33, rou all 0 r e be ear 1,12,

  

  

oic -

c eer

His earth re .things hath done,

-ed peace tojoy - ful

  

  
  

  

s, bl  
us', And

’5 f5

f5

  

 
     

    
  

till is to  

  

fts of ,on our way 1th count-less

all ills,

Hath lessed us

And guide us
 

 

thisworld ander lexed And free us
P P A

ext.

m

  



332 Nora O’Neal
Allegretto < I W. S. HAYS

-
\_/

1.0h! I’m lone- ly to-night,love,with out you, And I igh for one glanceof your eye;_ For

2.0h! the night-in-galesmgs in the ld.wood, As if ev - er - y note that he ew,_Was

m

sure there’s a charm,love, a - bout you, When__ ev - er I know you are nigh. Like the

learned from your sweetvoice in child-h , To re . d me,sweet No - ra, of you But I

A

beam of the star en ’tis -ing, Is the whichyour eyecan’t con- , Andyour

think, love, so of - ten a - t , (1 you don’t know how happy I feel, But I’m

voice is so sweet and be - guil-ing That I love you,sweet No-ra O - Nea ._ 0h!

lone-1y to-night,lovewith -bout you, __ My dar-ling,sweetNo-ra 0 _ Neal.__ Oh!

don’t think that ev- er I’ll doubt you, My love Iwill nev- er con - a1; Oh! I’m

m

A“

lone-1y to-night,love,with - out you, M dar- ling,sweet o- ra 0’ - Neal.

  

Nicodemus Johnson
. B. MURPHY 

 

1. ve just ar-rived in town to- , d ere I is be- fore you, 0

2.My mas-ter was a Un - ion man, He did not like se - ces-sion, And



333

sing a-bout my and 00 - u pa - ion; come from old Vir - - ny State, e

so he had t eave the old plan ta - ion; 1_ ghtto stay be - himtherel'l‘woul

best i l the na-tion; . . To Nic - o - - mus ohn - son.

be an ag- gra- va-tion; 0 h . A. T Nic - o - de- mus ohn - son.

m.

 
 

Nobody Knows The Trouble I’ve Seen

S w SLAVE HYMN

Oh, no - bod - yknows the run -ble I’ve seen, No - bod - y knows but Je . sus!

am

No -bod - yknows the rou -ble I’ve seen, 10 - ry Hal -le - lu - jah! {82?}? ‘timegshggu 3:283:16

times Im down, Oh yes, rd, Some- imes Im al-most to the ground, Oh yes, LordJ

goingalong so, Oh yes, rd, l have my tri-als here be-low, Oh yes, Lord}

  

Now I Lay Me Down To Sleep

SI wl cresc‘ dim.

Now I lay me down to leep, I pray t e Lid my soul

I should die be - fore I wake bI pray... the Lord my Sill

 
 



384 " Nightingale Song

THE TYROLEAN CARL ZELLER

Allegretto

    

>

Sing a . , sing a-gain, sing a - gain, _.___ once more

 

  
  

Sing a - gain, sing a-gain, sing a - gain,_ As you in that val-ley in

  

fl>

I I I e I I 'V

gain, smg a-galn, Sing a . gain,_— As you sang in that e in spring!_

f5

 
 

Norwegian National Hymn
Tempo di Marcia "R. NORDRAAK

i.Yes, we lovewith fond de -vo - tion Nonway’smoumtain- , 5. ing storm lashed

2.Peas-ants all their ax . es bright-cued, ead - y for__ the foe; . den skjold in

o - cean, th their thou-sand - Love r coun -trywhile we’re nd -
1' a

bat-tle light-en’d Set the land a - glow. E . ven wo. men did as - sem-ble

Thoughts to fa-thers grand, And to Sa - go nightthat’s send - ing up -on our

On the blood-y plain, Oth-ers could but weep and trem-ble, Yet ’twas not in

  



land, And to Sa - go nightthat's send- ing,Send-ing, - Dreams -on . ,

vain Oth-ers but weep and trem- ble,Trem-ble, trem-ble, Yet ’twasnot . ‘

up . on
)

yet not ', ‘

 
 

E_C_CLEPHANE The Ninety And Nine
I .A dante RA D SANKEY

 
 

V . Q _ \./ v

1.:l‘herewere nine-ty andn1ne,that safe - 1y lay In the hel-ter_ of the fold,

2. ,_ oul. hasthere Thy nine-ty and nine, Are- they noLemough for Thee?”

uf" on? was out on‘the ll FV if f \I/th \t/ f l

_ __ s a - wa , ar_ 0 rom e a _B t the Shep-herdmade an - swer: of mige Has- wan-dered a .éva;is fgom gig:

A A

  

V- way on the mountains wild and bare, Av- way from the ten - der

And al - though_ the road be rough and steep, I_ go to the des-ert to

A A /-\

A m

V .7 ~_/ I

She - heros care, A - way from t e ten - der e - herds care.

fin _ m sheep, l___ M0 the des_ ert to fin _ my sheep’.’
h A ' . "\ . m

SARAH 123323: Nearer, My God, To Thee LOWELL MASON

  

o o v ' v

1. Near. er, my ,toThee, ear-er to Thee! ’enthough it be across ‘tJrais-eth me,._

2.1‘houghlikethe donor, The sungone , k-ness be o-ver me, Mv rest a tone.

Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, toThee Neaner, my ,toThee, ear-er to Til—so!

Yet in my I be, Near-er, my God,toThee Near-er, my God,toThee ear er to Thee!

 
 



386 N LeeF. E. WEATHERLY ancy STEPHEN ADAMS

Alle ro

 

   

I -/

w, Yeo o! lads! ho, eo ho!__yeo oiThere’s
i, ' ’Of all the ivesaseeryou Yeo o! ladg,ho’ eo I‘M—yea opus

2.The har-bour’s pastthebreeze low,

  

arena. /_\ /‘—\ >
  

"P‘A

VV

none like ancy Lee I tro ,__- Yeo ho! yeo ho!

long, e‘er wecomebackl know,__ Yeo ho! yeo ho! yeo

V ’

there she stands an” ves herhand up-on_ the uay, An’ ev-‘ry day when I’m a-way,shél tch for

true an’bright fro morn till night myhome wil be, An’ ll so neat an’ nug an’sweet,for Jack at

  

orenc. <Jff

i me, An’ hisperlowwh tem-pestsblowfor Jack at ,Yeo he! lads _ho! yo ho!

) sea, An’ Nan-cy’sface to lessthe place,an’ wel-come e, Yeo ho! lads ho! yo ho!

  

A
  

mf A A f

Jr,

' AThe sail - or’s ife thesailor’s star shall be,Yeo ho!_we o - ross the

k

A ’5 If

> sea,_The ail-oi’swife thesailor’s star shall e be ailor’swif his tarshal be.

w .

New England, New England >

Andante < A    

('1'6’R0.

1. New land,New England,M home der the sea, My heart as I wander turns fond-1y to

2. Thy reezes are healthful,An lear are thy 'lls, Th har-vestwaves proudly and rich on thy

A

/\



337
A

thee; For right rests the sun on thy learwinding streams, And softo’er he;

hills,- Thy id-ens are air,andth yeo-men Andthyrivers runblithely t val- eys a

/_\

 
 

m < f rall.    

, The erer’s turns in ondness to

V

Maestoso New Zealand’s National Song
  

God girther a-boutwith the sur-ges, And inds of the mas-ter-less deep, Whose

tu-mult up-rous-es and u .- ges Quick bil-lows to spar-kle and leap;

>f

fill‘d from the life of their mo - ion Her nos-trilswithbreath l? the sea, T

  

\_/

gave her a-far in the o-cean, A cit- a- del free!

 
 

SABINE BARING~ GOULD
Andante N0w The Pity Is Over ].BARNBY

LNowthe day o-ver, Night is dravghg nigh, of evening teal a-crossthe sky.

2. Nowthe darkness gathers,Stars be-gin to ' Birds and beasts and fl will be a - eep.

J :

 
 

P f P



838
0 Lovely Day, 0 Happy Day!

A G;

Andante

A /"'\

  

  

1. One day eall andclear As seldom dawn‘dthro‘-out the We thwere stroll

2. All si-lent,arm in arm,we went'NVi so full-on lovethoughts Thine eyes so blue, ,

@
“V80.

thro’ the e, Q’er elds andmeadowsbright the . e sky-lark sang, the _ shone clear, And

love-1y sig t'.Wrth sweet-estbliss are beam- l Her it ierced my rn-most heart, More

listened brightboth far and near! 0
azz-ling than the sun-light’s '1? day, 0 ha? ' P7 day, NOW far WWW, that

 

 

rit. et dim.

< f /\

hap-py day. 0 love-1y day, 0 hap-py day, Now far a-way,that hap-py day!

A
  

V

Andante Only To See Thee F. CAMPANA

<

i. On-ly to see thee dar-ling, On-ly tohear thy vo ce, E-ven its faint-est his -per,

2. Gone is thesun-lit fu- ture, ion of Joy too bright, Now ev’ryglearn hath fad - ed,

F

>—

/-—\

  

P’ ‘

Would bid my heart re- oice; ain-l I crave the sun-shine lovewoulde‘en part

Van- ish’d in dark-est ight; 00 la e a-las'. I thee, Ah let my poorheart tell

7  

I ma but bear its im- ress ep in m inJmost heart. .

Breathe ou}t its bit- ter an - guish In that sa%,word,fare- well! Omly to see thee darllng,

/'\



dim.

On-ly tohear thy voice._ Even its faint-est his-per ouldbid myheart re- 0

/'\

  

0h,Tell Me How ToWooThee 0w ENGLISH Am
Poco allegro    

y 1 v 1 v 1. ,
i-If eedsmy _1a-d _please,Righ soon Ill ount my steed,And rong his arm and

2.If gay a -tire de- ightt ine eye, I‘ll ight me in ar- ray, I’ll tend thycham-ber

/_\

‘l 7

fast his seat That are fromme the mead. I’ll wgar tgy col - ours my cap, Thy

door all night,And irethee all the day- If -es sounds can in thine ear, These

pieI- , a my cart; And he thatbends not to thineeye Shall rue it t his

soundsIll strive to h. Thy ice I’ll steal to -se1f, That ice that none can

A

p000 h

/_\

‘l 7 -

smart! Then ell me how to vino thee,l ve, 0h, tell me how to we thee!

match. Then ell me how to woo thee, love, Oh, tell me how to woo thee!

  

O God, Our Help In Ages Past
Moderato WILLIAM CROFT

  

  
      

 

   
  

God, our hel in ho

ore the bile in

a - es past, Our for years to

or - r stood, Or

come,

re - ceived her frame,
  

1.

2.Be -  

  

    
    

  

Our

From

hel - ter from the

ev - er-last - in

home.

same.

our 0 - ter -na1

end -less years the

storm - y blast, And

Thou art God, To

  

    



340 Over The Garden Wall

Lively A G. D. FOX

1. Oh,my love stood un - der the wal-nut tree, O-ver the gar-den. w ,_ She

2.But her fa - ther stamp’d and her fa-ther raved, O-ver the gar-den wall,_ And

  

A 01.080.

 

   

whispered and said she’d be true to me, 0-ver the gar-den wall.She’d eau-ti-fuleyes,and

like an old mad - man he be-haved, O-ver the gar-den wall.She a bou-quet of

beau-ti-ful hair, Shewas not ve -ry tall,So she stood on a chair, And man-y a time have I

ro - ses red, But im - me-di-ate-ly I _ opped up myhead, He me abuck-et of

Chorus

  

-ver the gar-den

O-ver the gar-den

kissed her there,
wa ter in-gtead O - ver the gar- den

  

sweet-est girl of all. __ Thiere nev-er were yet such yes of jet, And you may bet I’ll

  

ding-A
 
 

nev-er for-get The night ourlips in kiss- es met, -'ver the :den

" o '

Andantino O 8016 M10“ E. di CAPUA

l. Be-hold the ril—liant n in all its splendor for-gotten is the sto the clouds now

2. Be-hold the ra-diant sun‘mideve shadows withgolde lightit cov- ers all cre

  

 



MRO.

\e

v}: nis Thefresh‘ning breezes, heavy airs will ba-nis Beholdthe brilliants‘unin' 1 its

a - tion Un-til it sinks lowtheworld’sfounda-tion Behold the ra-diantsun’rm ening

V

Splen- dOY Asun I now of that’sbrighter yet, This sun dearest ’tis naughtbut

sha - dows!

 

 

f dim. —\ ' > >ll'2"fi

face sofairto ee, shallnow , for-ev-er be! Asunl _

  

Our Land, O Lord
Maestoso

LOur and, 0 rdlwith songs of praise Shall i Thy rength re- joice,

2.Thy ure de- ence,thro‘ na-tions round, th spread our coun- try’s nam

And, lestwith y sal - va-tion, raise To eav’n a cheer-ful oice,

And all her hum ble ef-forts edWith f -dom with fame.

  

Moderato Oft In Danger, Oft In Woe H_K_WHITE

1.0ft i'n dan- ger, oft in woe, 011- d, Chris - tians, on - ward go;

2. On-ward, istians, on-ward go, Join the war, and face the foe;

g Fight the fight, main - tain e strife, Strength-en’d with the bread of lie.

I Will ye flee in dan - ger’s hour? Know ye not your Ca - tain‘s pow’r?

J.

  

 



342

“IL TROVATORE, Of That Dark Scaffold Gwmm

Allegro > > > K5,> > > >
    

that dark — fold, flames as . vnd - ing thro’ each

mf

> > > > .1! .§o>

them, ye - sters vile,

ur blood shall flow!

  

off- spring, ere love I ve thee, In vain to hold me, griefwould try.

  

f> >> mr> > > > >
    

, -
.,->

Moth-er un- ap - py! I fly to ve thee, r, all else ail _ ing, th thee to.

thee or to die, I’d fly to orelseto

  

Only A Look Of Her Hair

Andant ino W. T. WRIGHTON

P

 

  

1.0n- ly one look of her air, -ly someflow’rsthat she re,

2.Was it last night that I ’d In - to her how - ti - ful yes?



348

$3

 

   

Years have I treas-urd them Oth.ers can see them no

Hers up to mine they were s’d. -led with minewere her

Fa- ded the flow’rs are and “f— _ti-ful still is the

Still herwarmbreath on my ,_ eel I in-fan-cy, and hear,

Oh! for the days that are ed, ev-er my ess.

wordsthat she trembled to , ld-me to her I was

/-_\

  

A V

P

Still in m dreams he a - . .

No! but iridreamsghe a3 - 'mg andbeau't1'm! em’

Mine aft -er wait . ing long 0n - 1y a lock of

“WWW”

Oh, For A Thousand Tongues

CHARLES WESLEY

dante

l. h, for a thou-sand tongues, to sing My dear Re-deem- er’s praise;

2.M gra-cious Mas-tor ' my God, As - s to - claim,

  

    

0

grace !

name .

The

T0

\_.

God and King, The

earth a - broad, The

 

   

glo - ries of my Lri-umphs of His

spread thro’ all the on - ors of Thy
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Oh, Dem Golden Slippers

Moderato JAS. A. BLAND

1 m lden slippers aid away, dotit Spect to ware ’em till my day, And

Oh: my ld ban-jo __hangs on de wall,Kase it ain‘t been _ tuned _since last fall,But :2,

  

  

 

 

longtaild coat,dat I loved so well, I will up in de char-iot in de morn. And my

darksall say wewill abagoodtime,Whenwe ride up in de char-iot in de morn.Dar’s ole

    

lon ,white robe dat

bru -der Ben and

f‘

ht last une, I’m gwine to getchanged Kase it fits to soon,And de

sis - ter uce,Deywill tel-e-graph de news to Un -cle

/\

-co ]uce,What a  
  

old gray hoss__dat I sed to drive, I will itch him to de char-iot in de morn

greatcamp-meet-in‘ derwill be dat day,Whenwe ride up in dechar- iot in de orn

Chorus 8! time p 2W1 timef

,d lden sli ! 0h, Goldenslippers toweanbekasedeylook so

  

  

            

lk lde

b

slip h, lden ppers! slippers ine towear,To treet

Allegro 0 And Come TO You SCOTCH SONG

0 whis-tle, and I’ll come to you, my lad, 0 histle,and1’ll come, to you mylad, Tho’
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A >

    

fa-ther andmother and a’ should gae mad, 0 his-tle, and Ill e to youmyl

Am

wa - ri - ly tent when ye to court me, And e na un-less the back yett be a- jee-,Syne

kirk or at mar-ket,when e’er ye meet me, Gang by me as tho’ that ye na a flie. But

 

mf/',__\

up the backster and let nae-bo-dy see, And as ye were na com-in‘ to me.

stealme a blink 0’ your bon-nieblacke’e, Yet look as ye were na ook-in‘ at me.

0" . .
mi 80 .dim.    

whis-tle, and T11 come to you,mylad, O his-tle, and Ill come to yo m lad! Tho’

“WWW

 

 

a tern/pa

rit. ’5 /-\

fa- ther and mo-ther and a’ should gae mad, 0 is-tle, and I’ll come 0 you, my lad.

m

Moderato Once I Saw A Sweet Brier-Rose
  

P

1.( Once I saw a sweet-brierrose, All so fr looming edwithdew lushing fai entlywaved

2.‘Rose’,’said I,“thou shalt be mine, 11 so freshly looming" Rose replied‘,‘Na ,let me o, rthybloodshall

balmy air, All the air per fuming.- Gentlywaved by my air, All the air per- fum-ing:

freely flow, r thy rash pre-sum-ing', Or thy blood shal freely flow, or thy rash pre - sum-ing.
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..F D. 1,, On Yonder Rock Reclining

"“ “"0 ° 1). r. AUBER
Allegretto <> > >

 
 

\.,
-

1. 0 yon - der rock reclining,That fierce and orm be-hold'. ast his hands hi inehold,

2.0n strength and skillre ly-ing,He‘s fear-less of th reachirous dart, romhis face,withhurriedsteps,

P

<> >>

’ s his best friendof o d! This yhis steps in- clining, His scarlet plumewav o’er hisbrow,

an-ger-ous foes de t. Bu to the kindand gen-tle, A 1-der spir -1t doth heknow,

 
 

f

Andhisvel-vet oakhan sl Playin in aceful flow! , . r .
Fromhislips,in man-1y on Tendergest ac-cents flow. Tr 'ble“ Eenwmletheswmm

 
 

> .f. >  

beat-i g, A - far hear ech-o re- -ingHis e,Di- -vo - o! Trem -ble!

‘\

~en while the storm is eat-ing, A - ar hear ech-o re - - ingHis D -a-vo loi

 
 

Our Flag O’er Us Waving evrnm

Al ro maroia 1r

1. See the p anner or Lib-er- n the bri ht star-ry olde o‘er us radiant-1y

2.8right star-ry bannerlthyfamewew ll cher- is ,And eh eldthee e thee ,or no-bly weill

leam-ing,‘ Hear the on trumpet its war note re- at-ing,The roll of the rumswhere brave armies are
gper- isthroudly our ea-gles are floatinga- ovethee,Co-lumbia,for ev - er weblesstheeand
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g meet-ing,bravearmies eet-ing, are meet-ing! On, on to glo-ry‘sfieldpu proud o‘er us

z love thee!bless theean ove thee, and love thee! On, on to vic-to-ry! our -trynowand

wav-ing! Marching to conquestevfiry -ger no-bly ving.Marc march on to vic - to

ev-er, Pal-sied the rai-torhandour Un-ionthat ou sev-er: Hail! hail! hail! land of lib - er

. . 5" > > > >

tutta forza

ry! Marchon! March on! on! March on!March on! on! March on to ic- - r '

ty! Hail! no -ble and, hail! Hail! no-ble land, hail! Hail! land of 11b_-er - ty!

SLAVE HYMN
Slowly Oh L0nlld,pOh, My Logd

  

f    

    
  

  

fromsinking

f s

1. 0h,Lord, h,my Oh,mygoodLord!

2. Oh,L0rd, Oh,my

I tell you what I mean to do;

h ygoodLordlKeep down. I lookupyonderandwhatdol

m

  

 
 

  

  
\‘J

  

ter rit. D. 0.

 

   

  

  

ean to go to Heav-en too; Keep me from sink- ingd Wn.

see theangelsbeck’ning to me; Keep me fro si -in down.

me from sink- ing down; I

-me f sink- ing down; I
  

 

 

  

Doxology Old Hundred L. BOURGEOIS

, .éggMaIestosoi l J i I T 1 m ‘

1.11 eo-letht e i t L -1102. now at tphe Loard i): ‘ od‘ fg-dzglz’élgl? - oug. $111119 aidd 3‘ m “r {rs Y: 0’:

id

.w—é-s-rsigti H‘ 32%
Doxblog'y I ' I I I

Prais God,fromwhom all bless -ings flow, Praise Him, all crea-tures here be - low;

g g A. 1. I i . m I . . J l i m

l 1' l : I f I at“

Him servewith mirth,I-Iis praise forth tell, Come ye be-fore Him and re - joice.

We are HIS flock, He doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take.

4 if a 4] , E .1 .2 i D m

,7 0 IF 1; : [E i I! g I : :: ‘lr I . I

Praise Him a - bove, ye heav’n- lv ho.t-. Praise Fa-ther, Son and Ho - 1y Ghost.

 
 

 

 
 

 
  

 
    

 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

  
 

 

   

 
 

I

  

 

 

  



348 Old King Cole

Moderato < 7

\_/

Now Old King Cole, was a mer-ry old soul, And a mer-ry old soul was he, H

  

<>

\_/

l l l \d

calld for his pipe and he calld for hisbowl,Andhe calld for his fid-dlers three, And ev-’ry fid-dler

had a fine fid-dle, And ev-’ry fid-dler had a fine fid_dl:,/_ Anda - yfine fid-dle

  

Chorus A

v\_/

he, And a ver - y fine__ fid-dle had he, For ld KingCole, r-ry old soul,Anda

  

<

\./

mer-ry oldsoulwas he; He l’d forhispipe,andhe lldforhisbowl,Andhe dforhisfid-dlers

  

0 Pretty Polly

Allegretto

pret-ty Pol - ly, tit you cry, Y till be hap - py by - and- by;

ex) he comes he’ll dress in blue, ’s the sign he’ll mar - ry you.

  



Our Little Nipper 349

ALBERT CHEVALIER
M derato

I’m just a-bout the proud-est man that , I've got a lit-tle'nip-per,when e’

 
 

dim.  

talks, I’ll lay yer for. ty shin.ers to a quid, You’ll take ’im for the fa-ther, me the

07'880.

kid, Now as I new er yet was blessedwt’ , I’ve ’ad to bringthatyoung-ster up my.

> >

And ough’is ed. u-ca-tion ’as been free, ’E's all us ’ad thebest of tips from

 
 

m Chorus

v And fe’s a lit- tle chant-pion, Do me proudwell ’e’s a knock-out, Take

af - ter me and ain't a bit too tall, ’E calls ’is moth- er “Sal- 1y” And ’is

 
 

Quickl

fa-ther“good old pal- ly” And ’e on - ly stands a -bout so ’igh that’s all.

/_-——\

 
 

 



350 Allegretto Oh, Mother, Take The Wheel Away 'CLARIBEL

1.0 ,Mother,takethe eel a-wa and ut it out {if t For Iarn eav-y hearted and I

2.But Mabelcame a- ong us,an her was fair 0 e,'What was it, moth-er, that he

  

<7  

can not spin to-night.Come ear-er,near-er yet Ihavea - ry for your ear, So . andsit

thought no more of me? When rst he said fair rdsto her I know shewoul not ,But in the she

side me,come lis-ten,mother ear: You the vill tonighthis eddingbells

listen‘d,coulds e lp1t,rnother P And - terwards met, and wewere friendly all _

  

rit. m

Ma-bel is sha ~ wifea d I a l e-l he e- A a- o to- ni ht I mind hene‘er aword saill ptl; them ell" an-gtgr, gt} oyf lalne,’Till belieg’d I id’not care, ’and

soughtme for his bride, And so ladat heart as I, that hap -py Eas-ter ni ht?

may - be they were rig , But Lake the heel a-way, I can - notspin to - night.

  

Adagio One Sweetly Solemn Thought PHOEBE CARY
  

1. One y l-emnthough me er and den,- I’rn to-day, I have 3

2. Neane the bound of life Where burdens are laiddown,Nearer hecross,Andnearer to the crown:

Near- er my athers house, ere man ons be, Near-er the greatwhite throne, r crys

But there lies dark between wi ’the night'l‘he deep an unknown streamThatleads at last to light



On Venice Waters 35‘

Alle retto

v 7 ' 7f? "U7

“0 -ver the foam we glide, me on the ri -pling tide, -der the dreamy

  

67‘980.

S 7 7 7 7Er' 7 7 7 7

sum-merskies, tch-ing themist a. d us rise, What thou theworld de,

  

 

 

7

Love’s ld-en star will de, t-ing a-long, lad is our song, ewe ares’i‘deyby

 

While we are side by side, ile we are side by side’.’

  

' *1

Oh, Touch The Harp

Andante

1. , the harp’s neg lect- ed string,And let its sweet-est Those sun - my dreams be

2-Oh, ‘ theharp, and le its deep mu-sicmeets the ear, O’er youngdream we

  

affett so

fore us br 'Wh eh oer ur child-hood shone; The s of l e shall be for- t, We

will notweep, Nor h i la - ter tear; Our ath shall be the resh and gay,Which

  

m ad lib.

will not heed its tears, But somewild,fa - mil-iarspot _. .-’ry's - t

we in child-hood ic -es shall a - us play 0L. we
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One Sweetly Solemn Thought

Andante as. ausnose
pm larvae,  

One sweet-1y sol-emn thought, Comes to me o‘er and o‘er, I am n at - r

dim. "if

V .

home to-day, Then I’ve ev - er,__ been be - fore; Near - er my Fa-ther’s ome, Where the

/'\

  

m - y man-sions be Near - er the greatwhite throne, Near- er the crys-tal sea.

  

01?“. ""30.

p A

    

rr
Near-er thebounds life Where we lay our bur~den ear- er leaving the c

/_d.\ Animato

  

\-/

Near-er gaining the . Butly-ingdarklybe - tween,.. ing a-down thro’ night._'

  

Tempo Primo

Is the st -lent, unknown stream, leads at last to the light, Fa-ther be near when

44

  

re .

A0,.“_ dim. at Mt. p

feet, Are 1 o’erth brink, For it may be I am ear-erhome, Near-ernowthanl think.

MMWMWW

  

“T
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1Allegro 0}" Lemuel STEPHEN c. FOSTER

i. . -u~el,my lark, O ! -u-el,my beau, Izse to gib a lto-night,l’d

2. Oh! ~u-e my hope,0h! em-u-el,my joy, Ill tel who‘llbe at de ball,My

hab you for to now; B t i you want to dance Jst da ce out side de

wool-y head-ed boy. Dere’s Nel - ly Bly you know, And Ju - li - an - na

door; B - ause your feet so ber-rylarge Dey’ll cov-er all de oor. h! Lem! Lem!

Snow, Dere’s Can ' e Kit-ty es de boys, And she‘ll be sure to go. h! Lem !Lem

  

m w Chorus

- _ \11:3: u_:11 I 2;! Go down to de ot-tonfield,And bring d boys a - ay. Go down to de

cot-ton field! Go down I say! Go down andcall de boys :We‘ll more t

  

Slowly mm 0111‘ Baby FRENCH LULLABY

"x dim.  

1.Cheeks of rose, ti - ny toes, Has our lit - t e ba - by',

2. Thee I love, sweet-est dove, Dar - ling lit - tle ba - by!

-P

Eyes of blue, fin- gers too, C'un -ning all as

While I live, thee Ill give Kiss - es warm as

  

 

*853
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Moderate Nelly Was A Lady

< STEPHEN FOSTER

 

 

1.Down_on de Mis- sis- sip- pi float - ing Long time I trab ble on d
. .

' °

2. Now_ I’m un - hap. py an’ Im weep - mg: Can’t tote de cot - ton wood no

cot - ton wood

Nel - 1y was

  

Chorus
A areas. A

S Sing for my true lub all do day.
z Death came a knockdn, at de door. Nel-ly was a la-dy, Last night she died;

me

A

> W
  

O,

Toll de bell for lb- ly N21, My dark Vir-gin-ny b de. Nel-ly w...‘ a la- dy,

 

 
 

11/ dim. \ med  

Last night she died; 011 de ll for lb-ly Ngl, My dark Vir.gin-ny b de.

0 Du Lieber Augustin

A

Slow Waltz

  

-gus-tine al-lesist in!

  

O (in lie-ber Au-gus-tine, Au-g'us-tine, Au-gus-tine, O du lie-her

  

Geld ist weg, d‘l istweg, Al-les weg, Al-les weg, O du lie-ber Au-gus-tine Al- les ist in!



0 Wrap The Flag Around Me, Boys 355

Moderato R. S. TAYLOR   
 

i. 0,- the flag. a - round me,boys, To diewere far more, t,With_ Free-dom'sstar-ry

2. 0,- I had thought to greet you,boys, On ma-ny’awell won field,When to our starlry

Fine

  

em-blem,boys, To be my wind- ing sheet, In lfe I lov’d to see it wave, And

ban-ner, boys, The i-t’rous foe should eld; t now, a-las! I am de-nied My

D0.

fol- lowwhere it led, And owmy eyes grow dim,myhands,Would its last brigh red.

dear-est earth-1y ray’rYou’ll fol-low andyou’ll tthe foe, But I shall not be there.

 
 

Oh, My Darling Clementine

Waltz time P. MONTROSE

1. In a cav-ern, n a can.yon,Ex-ca vat- ing for a ine,Dwelt a _er, for-ty

2.Light she was and like a fai - ry,Andher were mum-her nine, Hex-_ring box-es,with_out

 
 

Chorus
  

nin - er, And his gh-ter, Cle-men - tine, Oh my dahling,’ Oh my dar_ling_0h my

top- ses, San.dals re for, Cle.men - tine,

dar . ling Cle-men - tine, You are lost and gone for - ev-er,Dref-ful sor- ry,Cle-men ine.

 
 

3. 4.

Drove she ducklings to the water, Ruby lips above' the water,

Every morning just at nine, Blowing bubbles soft and fine;

Hit her feet against a splinter, Alas, for me! Iwas no swimmer,

Fell into the foaming brine. So I lost my Clementine.



356 On, On, On, The Boys Came Marching

M h time c. F. ROOT
  

1.0! the day it came at last, When the glor-ious tramp was heard And the

2.0! the feeb-lest heart grewstrong, And the most de-spond-ent sure, When we

boys camernarch-ing fif - ty thou-sand strong, And we pedeach oth. ers hand, Tho’ we

heard the thrill-ingsounds we loved so well, For we knew thatwant and woe, We no

ut-tered not a word, As the boom-ing of our can - non rolled a - long!

long- er should en-du're, When the hosts of free-domreached our pris _ on cell!

On, on, on the boys came march - ing, Like a grand ma-jes - tic sea, And they

dashed a-way the guardfrom the -y i - _rondoor,And we ‘tood beneath the star-ry ban-ner, free!

  

v
% Andante O Lord. Correct Me 3 G. F. HANDEL

  

  
  

O Lord! cor

  

me, not in Thine an-ger; Havemer-cy

  

on me, and lot out all my

    
    

  
  

sins. sins.

  

ve mer-cy on me, have mer-cy on me and blot out all my
  

q



  

- 7 l U 7

Wm“ °f M’ma’ldr 0n B11 low Roeklng 8“

Moderate R. PLANQUET'J‘E
PA A A pA

  

On bil-low rock-ing at tempest mocking lant sail-or boy, O-cean’s thy home! thou’rt sleep

>~ Tit. - . -

A Fme Piu anlmato

olgale be sweeping, l the blue desert of wa-ters to foam. And tho‘rude be th il - ow

/_-\ <> . .fk
  

vi-sion fair hovers near, _ From a-far o’er the bil - low, Come the lov’d ones and

fz fi 1% Tit<f>0.0.

ah! mayfav-‘ring gale Ah!_ ! stillwaft thy ,Float

  

The Old Time
Moderate > ].R.THOMAS

    

    

i ."l‘wa the hay was own, Maggie_ In the long years a -

2. Your

go And while thewestern

icewas low and sweet, Maggie, wa - vy hair was brown_ Your cheekwaslikethe

 

  

sky was rich, th -sets ro-sy glow,__T en hand in hand,close- ink’d we pass'd The

wild, red rose, That its pe-tals down,_Your eyes were like, the blue speed-well,'With

<>

dew- ricks be- tween,_. V
dew_ mois-mre sheen,_ When I was one and wen-ty,Mag,A uwere sev-en -teen._

A
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.. - ,, Over The Bri ht Blue SeaP'Mfg’zdantino g A. SULLIVAN

A
  

\ \ \ O - verthebrightblue sea Comes Sir Jo - se h Por-ter, K.C. B.,Wher~

J J J

1‘ A f

or you may go, _ Bang! Bang! the loud nders go; Shout o‘er the bright blue

A A A

p A P

t Sir o-sephPor-ter . . q: Shout o‘erthebright blue sea

Jo-sephPorterK.C. B., For ir osephPor-ter,K.C. B., \ \

  

V

0 How Kindly Hast Thou Led Me
Agagio MM gen-J L.VONBEETHOVEN

  

7 7 __ ' \_/

yhast led me, Heavenly Fa-ther, day_ by_ y! Found my dwelling,clothed_and

\/

A  

fed me,Fur-nish‘d riends to cheer my y! Didst Thou blessme,didstThou chast-en,WithThy

W
A A

smile,_or withThy rod, ’Twas tha till my tepmigh hasten Homeward, venward to my God!

  



F
3 9

Our Mother’s Way 0

Andantino DAVID LEE
 

   

LOft th- our lit- tle cot-tage, As t-ly fall, sun-lighttouchessoft-ly

2. If ourhome be brightandcher-ry, If it hold a l-oometrue, Open-ingwide its doorofgreeting

  

g Onesweetface up - on the wall, Do we gath- or there tozgeth-er, And in qui-et, \rtonc,

I To the ma-n , not the few; If we share our Fa-thersbounty With theneed-y day by day,

Askeach oth- r kind fongi For thewrong each has done, at thiscustom

’Tis bc-causeour hearts re-mem-be swas ev - er -er's way. Thus wekeephcrmem’ryprecious

m't. d-i'm.

At end-ing of the day, Eye andwice ck- an-swer, It once our mothersway.’

While we nev-er cease to pray, t the eve-ning uswait-ing To go home our mothersway.

0 Paradise! __

Moderato J- BARNBY

P 07'880.

  

    

  

  

Par- a-diselWho doth notcrave for t? ho uld notseek the

Par- a-dise! The ld is growing old; Who uld not be at

Par - a-dise! 0

Par - a-dise! O

1.0

2.0
  

dim

  
    

        

hap - py land ere lest

rest and free Where

they that oved are cold? Where 10

love is nev- er
-ral hearts and/true,Stand

A

  

  

cresc. dim.

ev-er in the light, All rap-ture, thro’ and thro’, In most h 1 fly sight.
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Over The Banister

<
Moderato  

-ver the bg-is-ter leans a face, Ten-der-ly sweet and

-bod-y on-ly those eyes of brown, Ten.derand full—

While be - IKwherwith ten- der grace, He 'atch-es the icT ture mil - in .The

Gaze on the love-ll - est face in own, __ O - ver the master - In
7

o V v

light_ burns dim\i'n’(the hall be - low, No- bod- y sees them d - ing,

Tim - id and tired with down-cast eyes, I wonder why she lin _ gers

  

, areas. A dim.  

A aiy . inggood-night a-gain soft and low,_ Half_ way u to e land- ing.

- tr al the _nights are d?_ Somebod-y ho ds her fin - .

S

A

Oh! Gladly Now We Hail Thee -

Moderato V. BELLINI

! lad-l now we hail thee, Dear friendsof ear -l _ ini'e! The sarneoldlove we

e rees ; - round our dwell-mg, Where ear - lyfriend-ships met, The riv- er and the

  

Fine.

her - ish i our - rime- - t re nev.er

fount . aimsarheartscan neer_ Xi - get.’ and homeswere

. :1

hearts are still the same, d still on. iriendship’ a1“? tar As bright-1 bums ’flame

rou d thehearth at even, Our hum-ble rayers as - end-ed 0n WlngS 0 love to

  



Old Rosin,The Beau 361

A \

Allegretto    

1. v ' ~ i th a f - -'
2. lIn the roirInd of, gigs-{ire v {Ev-(tel‘i’td’, ht? s°fsi§fiii§rwéarelgg ligg,’

cresc. A m dim.

hope that my next gen-er - .a-tion, Will re - sem-ble old Ros-in, the

when my com- pan- ions are jov-ial, Thethrll drink to old Ros-1n, the

4

trav-elld this coun-try all o’er,__ And__ now _ the next I will ,

life is now-drawn to a clos-ing, And._ all wrll at last_ he so,

V .

know that ood uar-ters a - trne, To_ wel-oome old -in, the bear?“

take a ull um-per at parting, To the name of old os-in, the beam.

  

Ode For Decoration Day

Larghetto

. \a -

LTo - da theearth i:_ dressedin n,And deckedwithsweetest ;And 11 the l2. A - 3.; thefields 0f- form - ergtrrgi‘fe Now starts the wav-i ,And I isbsllgmang‘

A

S - v r_head To less this land of ours. No lood - fields por - ray to-day The

light and_ life,Where he - roesbravewere slain.Bring sweet-est flow’rs to thegravesWhere

m

coun-t ’s rice IScarce love-li-eroould the worldhavelooked - a - disc was lost.

no - b e ormsare laid; Bring am - a - ranths and ev . er-greens,Not ear-1y ade.

"\ .
'
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Only A Face At The Window

/'\

Allegretto VIRGINIA GABRIEL
    

1.0n - 1y a face at the win-dew, On - 1y a face,noth-ing re; Yet the

2. On - ly her love I_ ask for, On- 1y her love, and_ yet; Thesweet

"me A dim. A

look in the eyes as they m t mine Still comes to me o‘er__ and o’er

boon I__. can not_. hope for, And so Imuststrive to for get

  

mf A arena.  

On-ly a word of greet - ing, On-ly a word that was all; Yet all

On-l aword ow-ly spok - en On-ly a “yes”WQuld she say; Itwould

’ A \

day in my heart it echoed, Like the sound of an my gel’s call-_

give thesweet face at the window To be mine for - ev -er and aye.—

  

O Ye TearsAndantino FRANZ ABT
  

i. 0 ye ars! 0 ye tears! thathave ong re-fused to ow, e wel-cometo my

2. 0 ye !0 ye tears! I am hankfulthat ~ run;Tho’ ye comefromcold dark,Ye

thaw ingasthe ,The ice-boundclod has yiel- ed, And the ear - lysnowdrops ,Andthe

glit ter in the sun; The ais-box can- no heer us, If the show’rsre~fuse to fall, Andthe

m

heal-ing’foun-tains gusb,And the ild-er-ness shal sing;0ye tearle ye tearle ye earleye‘ tears!

eyes that can-not weep,Are the saddesteyes of all; Oye tears!0ye tearsiOye earleye tears!



Oh, Dear! What Can The Matter Be? “3

    

1.0h, dear! t can the mat-ter be? Dear,dear, hat can the mat-ter be? Oh, dear!

2.0h, dear! can the mat-ter be? Dear,dear, hat can the mat-ter be? Oh, dear!

A ’ \

What can the mat-ter be? ohn-ny’s so long at the fair.-- ~He prom-ised to buy me a

What can the mat-ter be? ohn-ny’s so longat the fair.__ He prom-ised to MW

trink-et to please me, An’ then for a smile, 0 he he would tease me, He

bas-ket of pos- ies, A gar-land of lil - ies, A gift of red ros- es, A

V

prom-ised to bring me a nch of blue rib.bons To tie up my bon-niebrown hair...

lit - tle straw hat set off the blue rib-bons That tie up my hon-me brown hair._

Our Flag Is There

$S'Moderato

lag is there, our stherelwell it withthree huz-zas, Our

agwuhstoodthe sroar, With oe-menstout,wr oe-menbrave;Strong

flag isthere! - old glorious ps and stars! heartshavefoughtfor bri t
flag tolowerlAnd found aspeed-y, wa- t’rygrave That ag is known on ev-’rlghshore:The

  

zne

hands sustain’d it headhigh , oh, to seeah waves,Bringstearsofjoy to ev- eye

standard of a gal-lant band,A - like unstaindin or war, It floatsderfreedom’shappy

J

  



364 Over The Stars There Is Rest

FRANZ ABTAndante pp <
    

1. O-ver stars there is rest Over the stars there is rest Suffer, in pa-tience con

2. Over th stars there is rest! Over the stars there is rest! Bear up, to life’s ills re -

_ - ing, Lifewith its m - a1 _ Chld - i g;'lhérepeacee - ter-nal, a - bid - i g, the de

sign - mg; Thereyvherethe sun 18 sti shin ing,Comesneith-er grief nor re - pin - ing, There are re

lght of the les . ark tho’ to - day bewith r - , Hopegildsmore bright-1y the

lievedthe op rest. On-wardwith counage re - viv - ing Ev- er still pa_ tient-ly

f

mor - row, O-ver the stars re 5 rest! O-verthe there is rest!

striv - mg, Own the starsthere is rest O-verthe tars there is rest!

  

0 Would I Were A Boy Agails;
F. ROMER

Andante  

  

1. Ohaaould I were a boy a - gain,Whenlife seemiifonn’dofsunnyyears

2.’Tisvain to thatyearshave

all the heartthenknew of

falsethese fai - ryvisionswerelOrmunnur that mineeyeshave

 
 

  

Oh,wouldI re a a -

mmk* ' a i ’5”; “"Faal‘e’zim 7 ME

0 0 #

pain,Waswept a - way in transienttearsWaswept a - way intransient tears;When ev.’ry tale hope whispered

knownThe-bur-den of a fleet-ing tear, The bur-den of a fleeting tear; Butstillthe heartwillfond-ly

I . . 4 !- F ‘ 1r . I l

gam, en ifeseemdformdofsun-ny yearsWhenlifeseemdfonndofsun-ny years.

cresc. h m %,

  

 

 
 

 
 

   
 
 

 

         

  

  

then, My fan- cy deeiiedwas on - ly truth, ,wouldthat I couldknow a-gain happyvisionsofmy

cling To hopes no long - er prizedas truth,Andmem ’ry still de-lightsto bringThehappyvisionsg;my you



865

h! nnaModerato 0 sus“ STEPHEN c. rosrnn

  

1.1 came to Al- a-ba-ma d y ban-jo o yknee, t_o Lou- -

2.1 umpedaboard de tel-egrap , nd rabeleddown de ib~er, e -tr1c flu

an-a, y_ true love for to . It allnight de day I lft -theri was

mag-nified,And ed five hundred niggers. ll-ginebust,de rse runsoff, I real-lythoughtItl

b

dry, - sun so hot I froze to death; na,don‘tyou

die; I hut my eyes to hold mybreath;Su san-na,don‘tyou

- A

Oh! Su- san-na, oh,

dorityoucryf r me,I’ comefromAl- - ba-ma, d ban-jo on my knee.

  

e em, Over The Summer Sea

1. .O-ver the m-mer sea thlighthearts and'free, oin’d by glad minstrel-sy, Gay-lywe’re

2.List, to my roun-de-lay As we glide on our way; Will my love de-cay, will I

roam-ing; Swift flowsthe rippling tide; ight-1y the zephyrs glide,- Round us,on ev -’ry side,

leave thee; ile o‘er the wa—ters deep; ow our oars gai - 1y sweep; "True in the timethey keep,

foamin
can grieve thii'efiond hearts entwining all repin- ear us is

  

 



366 On The Rocks By Aberdeen

Andante een mete A. SCOTT GATTY

1.0n the of A-ber - deen,Where the st-lin’ wave had been A I

busk’d my-sel’ wi’ ,And the neighbors criedfl‘What need?”’Tis a

wan-der’d and at e’en was eer - ie; There I saw the sail- ing west, And I

las in a - ny wee aye bon - nie! Yet, my heart,my heart is sair, What’s the

f5

 

ran with joy op - prest, Ay, and took out all my .

good tho’ I be fair, For thou’lt nev.er see me St’ My deaf 18’2'Thenl

mair, Man John ne, For thou’lt nev.er see me mair, Man John - nie.

  

The Nice Young Girl

Allegret 0 ARTHUR SULLIVAN

 

   

V

; Net-a-fraid-of-the-rain young rl; A po - et - i-cal osy,rl .

air you girl; A_ free-from-a-stareyoun Im - provesev-’ry our, no

1. rac-ti-cal, lain eun
2. gear-henowngi y g ;

    

rud-dyand ros- y, A help-er- of -self girl. -home-in-her_place you ‘rl; A honest-face young

sick-l sun-flow-er, A wealthof-raresenseyeunggirl.With-room-in-her-shoesye rl ,With hands she can use young  

girl _ toil - er se - rene, life pure and cl , A ss-of-peace young rl.

girl: Not a ng on her brow, to raud not a bow, A ustwhat-sheseemsyoung girl.

  



The Old Arm Chair 3"
HENRY RUSSELL ELIZA coox

dante

v vv V\/ v v

1.1 love it, I love it, and who shall dare To chide me for lov-ing o chair? Iire

2.1n -hood’s hour_ I_. lin-gered near The - low’d seat with ear; And

a A ' A A ' ‘ A A n

treas-ured it long as a - ly_ prize; I’ve it with tears,and em-balmed it with sighs; T

gen - tle words that moth-erwould give, To__. fit me to die,_ and teach me to live She

A A A A A {K

V V . . _ \_/

s by a thou - sand to my heart,N<?t"a t e‘iun break, not a link_ Will start,Wou1d ye

told me_ shame would nev - er be-tide, With_truth for my creed, and for my guide, She

z A A m

/'\ A A A

Y v V V

learn__ the spell? a moth-er _sat there, And a sa -cred‘ thing t old a chair

taught me to lisp’ my ear - liest prayer, As I knelt be - side that_ arm chair

A A A A /_\

  

0 Thou Joyful Day

S te uto o erato B-M. SMUCKER
  

y- ful day, 0 thou bless-ed day, - ly, peace-ful Christ- thoue!

oy-ful day, thou less-ed day, 0- ly,peace-ful Christ-mas ide! thou

-—I-_~+-vT14

O thou bless-ed day, Ho - ly, peace-ful- Christ-mas tide! Earth’ h es a

0 thou less-ed day, Ho - ly, peace-ful_Christ-mas 1de!Christ lig t is

  

st 1e has tak _en, _ ,0 lau Him on ev-er sidel

souls re - eem- ing, an 1m,0 lau Him on ev -’ry side!

  



368
The Old Oaken Bucket

SAMUEL woonwonrn

1% clear to my eart are the scenes of my child-hood,When fond rec- ol -

' The or- chard,the - ow, the deep tan.gled wild-wood, And ev - ’ry loved

l - tion pre - sents to ew! {The de-spread-ing and the that stood

l The cot of fa - th , the dai. 17- housespot which my in . fan- cy
7

by it, The dge and the rock where the cat- a - t fell; 1d ak
ni it, And e’en the rude buck- et th t hung the well. 0 0 "en

buck - et, the i - ron-bound -et, The oss-cov.ered -et that

  

The moss-covered bucket2 I hailed as a treasure,

For often at noon, when returned from the field,

I found it the source of an exquisite pleasure,

The purest and sweetest that nature can yield.

How ardent I seized it, with hands that were glowing.

And quick to the white-pebbled bottom it fell,

Then soon,with the emblem of truth overflowing

And dripping with coolness, it rose from the well

The old oaken bucket, the iron-bound bucket,

The moss-covered bucket that rose from the well.

Out Of The Window

Ale tto

1.0ut of the win . dow, o-ver the way, Saw I a cob-bler mend-ing to-_ y;

2.0ut of the win - dow, o- ver the way, Saw I a tail . or sew - mg to - day;

we t ham-mer on Sa - li shoe, “Humph’,'said the cob-b er “I ess you will do!"

How did he it? y, to and fro, Ran his great nee - dle troughthe cloth, so.

  



The Old Familiar Place 369

Moderato W. C. GLOVER  

        

o’er, But we ne’er shall find a

, But we still shall fail to

rove the wide wor1. may ‘

oer ev - ’ry

we loved of

2. We may t so dear to

  

A-ny

  

’neath a - lien

com- fort we may hear, But they can’- not touch the

yore, Of the old fa-mil-iar l ce; Oth-er scenes maybe as bright. But we

be As the one we left he ind;Words of      

rail.

  

  

skies,Both the wel- come and the light the old, kind, 1 - eyes. home, of this be

heart, Like the tones memlry ,Of the friends fromwhom we part. Home is home, thewandlrer  

rall.

reft.Mem-'ry loves a-gain to trace All the forms of those we left-In o fa-mil-iar lace.

longs All the cenes of youthto trace And to hear the old home In the old famil-iar lace.

Onward, Christian Soldiers

Tempo di Marc'a A. S. SULLIVAN  

1.0n-ward,Christian sol-diers,March-ing as to war; the crosso e - sus Go- ing on be-f

2.Like a might-v ar - my,Moves ChurchofGod;Brothers,we are é'ngherethesaintshavetrod;

e- ‘

  
  

Christthe roy-a Mas - ter,Leads against the foe; For-ward in -to - SeeJiis ban-net's 0.

We are not di- id - ed, 1 one bod- y inhope and -trine, One in char-i - y.
A o

  

  

  

Chorus A

On-ward, |sol-di rs,March-ing as “(15 war cross of Je-sus, -ing on - ore.

wafiWith the criss of

11 . m

  



37° Old Dug Tray
Mo erato STEPHEN C. FOSTER'

LThe of life is past, And ev-’ningcomes atglast, It gs me a dream of a

2.The orms Icalled my own, Have van-ished one by one, The loved ones, the dear ones have

once. hap - py, day, f er-ry forms I’ve seen Up - on the vil- green,

all_passed a-way, Their hap-py eshaveflown, Their gen-tle voic-es gone; I’ve

A e

 

 

Ch ru

nothing left but old dog my_ Old dogTray’s ev-er aith- ul, Grief can-notdrive him a

way, e’s gen-tle,h is kind; I’ll nev-er,nev-er find A bet-terfriendthan old dog ray.

% Sport-ingwith my old dog ray}

The Oak And The Ash

AndanteA < 7    

  

8

1. A rthcountrylass up to

2. _ Fainwouldl be in the

  

did pass Al _ tho’with her nature it did not a-gree;Which

orthcoun - try,Where thelads and thelassies are -ing of hay; .._  

A

      

oft.en 1a . ment, Still -ing a-gain in the for to be. 0! the

leas - antto me; A

made her repeat and so _ _

mis-chieflighton them en ticed me a-Way.0! the
Thereshouldl seewhat is

  

<>

V J

oak and the , and the bon-ny i- vy t ,They _ish at home in my own coun - t !



  

The Old Cabin Home 3'“

Moderato
  

i. I am 0 - ing far a -way, Far a-way toleave you now,To the Mis-sis-sip-pi val

2.I amgoin;to leavethis land,Wi this, our da. hand, To trav-el all thewigg worl
A
I

go-ing; I‘yvill take my old ban-jo, And I’ll sing this lit - tle song, A -

o ger, And_ I get_ tired, I will set - tle down to rest, A -

' A o o o a

Cos

way((11:32 1: 8:3: I is my Old Cab-in ome, re lies my sis-ter and my

broth-er, Here lies mywife, the 03’ of my life, Andmy in the gravewithits

  

Old Black Joe

STEPHEN C. FOSTER
An ante  

1. Gone are the days when my heart was young andgay;Gone are myfriends fromthe cot - ton fields a- way

2. Why do I weep when my heart should feel no pain?Why do I sigh thatmy friends come not a-gain

Gone from theearth to a bet- ter land I know, I

Griev-ing for forms now de part-ed long a-go, I
ear their gen-tle voi-ces call- ing“01d Blackjo

Chorus

Iin -ing, Iin com-ing, For my head is bend-inglow; I hear those gentle voi-ces calling‘,‘01dBlack_ oe ”

A h



m 01a Easy-Chair By The Fire

Moderate es ressivo _ JAMES C.BECKEL

1. of m outh have all si-lent-l s ed are grown2.0h she ways myguard-ian and guide all e y,’ And {till}; an - gel thatmtchedround

like a dream in the mom-ing have fled, And th-ing re-mainsbut de -

in mur- of prayerdied a - For less-ings to rest on my

  

(1060

cay: Yet seem but child as I long a - go I._ stood by the form of my

head. Then thoughtneer an an- gel that Heav- en couldkno’w, train __ in its ownpeer.less

  

a tempo
  

sire, Andm moth-er san as .she to and In the old as -chairb the f' e.choir,Couldsigg mymoth-erg’ who _ to mi In the old eas-§_chairbyv the die.

V

Ole Dan Tucker

Alle HENRY RUSSELL    

I. I cometo town de ud-der de noisean sawde‘l fight,De -man was av

2. Ole hewentdown to de A getsomemealto put inQeswjllfihe miller he sworeby

, , Y , ' V n

Pgmt rfiiiii’e gal-P 91%.}?! ngc ' a man iiihis re? So get om de way‘

V

Get out de way, 0 Dan Tuck-er, y Ole Tucker, ou’re too to to

m



The Old Sexton 818

Hi. RUS SELL

L

Maestose

 

 

1... Nigh to a gravethatwas new-ly made,Leaneda sex-ton old, on his wornspade,H’is

2,1 ath-erthem in for_ man and , ear af-teryearof_ ef and j ; Ive

work was done and he to wait, The fun-’ral train throughtthe o - pen gate A

builded the hous - es that lie a-round, In ev -’ry nook of his bur. ial

rel- ic of by- gene yswas_._ he, And his lockswere white as the foam-y sea; And

Moth-er anddau -ter, f .th and son, e to my sol. i-tude one by 0 , But

<

h
thesewordscame from his lips so th_in,:> “1 _er them in, I fiber them in.

come they s.trang-ers, or e they kin,

  

0 Jesus, Thou Art Standihng

JUSTIN H. KNECHT
Andante

1.0 Jo - s,Thou art stand - ing Out - ide e fast closed door, In

2.0 e - sus Thou art knock-ing And 10! that hand is ’d, And

low, ly pa-ti t-ing To threshold o’er:’ e the name of

thornsTh brow en cir - cle, f marr d: O that

i w: : O thrice - on us To Him stand- re!“fiftientsilgn to t! 0 sin ,that hath e-qual,So to bar gate!

  



314 Old Folks At Home

Andante STEPHEN C. FOSTER    

’ I v , _

1.Wa (10“!!! -on de .nee nv-er, Far, far - way,_ Deres wha heart 1s

2. A1 ’roun de lit-tle arm I ered en I was ng,_ n ma-ny hap-py

tum-ing ev-er,, Dere’swha e oldfolks stay. All up downde lecre_a_tion Sadly I

days I sq erd, M - ny d songsI sung. en I wasplayingwith my r Happywas

roam, Still lo - for de 0 lau-ta-tion for old folks/at v . -

I, _ Oh! talxlg mg to my indpoldmoth-er,’ re let m live and- die._ All, de world is

/\

growsweagy, from old folks at

  

0h,Happy Day, That Fixed My Choice

PHILIP DODDRIDGE EDWARD F. RIMBAUL'I

Moderato I l l 1 l l A Chorus  

 

  

 

  
     

 

    I .

sits: =H§,='fi“

1§Oh hap- py day that fixed my choice OnThee, my Sa-vi1 ur, and my dodlt

' Well may this glow-ing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures all a - broad.

2{0b, hap-Fy bond,that seals my vows To Himwho met-its all my love!}

' Letcheer- ul an-thems fill His house,While to that sa-cred shrine I move.

flip; ‘ZIFFJP$YF5?=
I

Q

I l'fFPF

llTl

  
 

   
  

 

      

  

 

 

  

  J

’ I I I l

I

 

"wfi

day, hap-py ay,When e-Sus wash'd my sins a - ay! e taught e towatch ray,And

ay, hap -py day, en -sus shd mysins a - y.

  



Ole Shady 375
Allegro BEN]. R. HANBY    

  Vv

Sha-d ’s__ free So

ole n-cle Ab _ y,

    
v v

  

V VV

! yah dark- ies laugh wid._ me, For de ' whitefolks say- ole_

ass’ got scared and so did his la - dy_ Dis chilebreaksfor_

A

  
    

LOh!

2.0h!
  

    

  

    

don’t_ you_ see dat/de ju - bi - lee isva Com-ing,

O-pen de_gates, out- ’s Ole_ Sha-dy a Coming,

A

com-ing,

com-ing,

ail might - y

mi t - y
  

 

 

Cho us

Den a - , for can’twait an - y ong-er, Hoo- ray, hoo- ray Im go-ing

’t tan - y long-er, Hoo y, hoo- ray I go-ing

sm WALTER SCOTT 0h, HuSh Thee’My Baby
A T. WHITTAKER

Andante

o

\J

1. Oh. hushthee,myba-by, thy ire was aknight,Thy_ -er a la-dy, both ove-ly andbrightflhe

2 . Oh, ear not the bu-gle, tho’ loud-1y it blows, It _ but thewarders that thy re-pose;Their

  

a l'ib. _

  

woods and the glens,fromthe rsthat you see, They

bowswould be bend- ed,their blades would be red, Ere the

    

    

all are be-long~ing, dear

of a foe-mandraws

ba - by, to thee.

r to thy bfid.

  

  

  

O , hush,thee,my ba'by, ire was a knight, , thee,myba-by, o bon-ni, bright



376 0ft In The Stilly Night

Tenderly ‘  

l. t the still - y night, ere slum -ber’s chain h th bound_ me,

2.When I re - mem-ber all the friends so link’d to - ge - er

  

_still - y night, ere s um - be s chain hath bound me,

creso. dtm.
Fine

the light f 0th - er ys a - round me,

me fall, like leaves in win . try th - er,

brings the light of days

A

S The smiles, the tears of ild-hood’syears, the ds of love then pok - n, The

a I feel like one who reads a - lone some ban-quethall de - sert ~ ed,Whose

eyes that shone, now ’d and gone, ,the r- ful hearts now b k -

lights are fled, whose gar - lands ead, and all but him de ~ part _ ed.

The Rowan Tree LADY NAI'RNE

Fine.

-an Tree! 0 Row-an Treelthou’lt aye bepass-ing to me; twinedthouart wi’

rtthou in sim-mertime,wi’ a’ thybloom in clus-terswhite How rich and gaythy

mony a tie o’ a- ’and in~fan-c . Thy swere the rst 0’ spring,

au-tumndress,wi’ -enedber-ries red andbrightmn thy fair were mon-y names

the -m r’s -lingpride was na sic a bomnietree, in a’ themenrie side

sad-1y now nae mair I see; Put they’reengrav-en on heart;for- tenthey can nev-er be!



  

Oh, The Land That We Love M“, an}?

Moderato (With Spirit)
 
 
  

/'\

 

 
  

1. Oh, the landthat we love is our own na-tiveland,Spreading roud-ly rom sea un_- to

2. Should a foe e’er in-vadethee,my QWn na-tive land, Ev - ’ry ord shallunsheathliquickl 

 

    

f

 
 

 

 
  

    

sen - ti-nels stand,E’er guarding the land 0sea; Her

firm - ly will stand, U- nit-ed, de -ter-min’d,andbe; And

ountains so grand -ly like

ev - er to guard thee we   

A

free. In er oad fer-tile val-leys her chil-dren ma ell,Un-mo lest-ed by ty-rant‘s de

free. In that mo-ment of dan-gerwhen ree- omshalcall All the fet-ter-less sons of her

cree; And the wrong’d of the earth shall our e’er swell in our land lib-er

pride,With a cour- age un-daunt-ed what e’er may be-fall, or die by her ide.

 
 

Mbdemto O Come, All Ye Faithful JREADING
  

1-0 e e aith-ful o -ful and tri- - h t 0 e 0 e_ e to
2.0 g' )le- lu- ia,’ ‘LH ye choirs of an-pgelgfo s g all’ye b fulo’hesof

Beth - 1e - . Come and be - ld Him on - arch of An- l

Heav‘n a - ove. Glo-ry to God ' In the high-est, glo. ryg 0 let us a

dore Him, 0 come,letus a - dore Him, 0 come,let us a - dore_ Him,_ Christ the Lord.

ll 14.



378 0 Charlie Is My Darling

CHAS. GRAY scores sons

Moderato : < > 07'880.

  

O Char-lie is my dar-ling, my dar-ling, my daniing, O Char-lie is my danling, The

A u'f'880.

- When first his stand-ard can t the eye His i-broch met the ear Our
young Che 'va'her' Then plai - die chiefs cam 'frae a-far, Girt in theirfight-inggeii', The

dim“.

a

heartswere light, Our hopes were high,For the g va- er. . . .

no - bly drewtheirswords for war And the oung Che-va-lier. 0 Char'he ‘5 my dar'lmgimy

4 > cresc.

dar-ling, my dar-ling, 0 ar-lie is my dar-ling, The ng Che-va-lier.

  

O Come, Come Away
A1 egro w. E. chxsou

1. O, come,come a - way, From la .bor now re - pos - ing, Let bu-sy care a _

2.From toil and from are, On which the day is clos - ing,The ur of evebrings

while for-bear, 0 come, come a - way. e, come, our so-cial joys re-new, And

sweet re-prieve,0 come, come a - way. 0 comewherelovewnl smile on thee,And

therewith trust and riend-ship, too, Let rue hearts 1. you,0 ,comea - y.

round the heart will glad-ness be, And ime fly mer-ri- ly, 0 e,comea- y.

  

 



Oh, Boys, Carry Me ’Long 379

M derat STEPHEN C. FOSTER
    

1. Oh! car-ry ’long,. ’ no more trouble for meg-1 PS to roam iii/a hap-pyhome,When

2. All o-berde land_I’ve redma-ny a dayt To blow dehorn and decorn, A

A
I

all de dark-ies am . I’ve workedlong in elds; I’ve .ledma-ny‘ a 1107;. I’ll

keep de pos-suma . way. _ No usefor me now, So, k-ies,bur-y me low-_ My

A p

Chorus

I

horn is dry, and I must lie, Whade pos-sumneb_bercan go. omboys’ car'ry me long’

I a l

g turn my eye, be - fore I die, And- see de sug- _cane grow.

3 Car-ry me till I die/i_ -ry me down to de r - y - ing groun’,01d Mas-sa, don’t

“FAUST” 0 Tender M0011 encouuon

Adagio  

O ten- der moon, 0 star- ry Heav’n, Si - lent a ~ bow; thee,where the _ geli

thron’d, Here as I swear how dear-1y do I lovethee'. Yet once a - gaRi be-lov ed

V

t e; It sbut life to be thee, Thine own,and nea-lone!

  



880 Andante o’er Head

“MARTHA”

ead rem boy-hood ten-der, you have reada ; Hap- all my

  

07'680.

days to en-der, you con sent r all to share:

A A

oth - er, en our fa - t-her e_ one day; Weep - ing till our ear- est

In your

  

O Wert Thou in the Cauld Blast?

Andante < /\ A > F. MENDELSSOHN
    

1. O wertthou the uld blast On -der lea, on yon-der lea, My -ie to the an

2.0rwere I in the waste andbare,sae lack andbare,The des-ertwerea par-a -

v

4 > f '\ A creso.‘ '\  

 

 

r I, hel-ter thee, Id el-ter thee. 0r didmis-for-tune’s bit-terstorms A.roundtheeblaw, a

disc, If thouwertthere,lf wertthere. OrwereI men-arch of the globe,With thee to reign,with

d‘m' < > A A dim.
  

round theeblaw, shieldsheuldbe m be - som, To share it a’, to it a’.

thee to reign, The bri t-est jew-e 1n crown Wad be myqueen,wad be myqueen.

 



 

The Rose In The Air 3*“
Andantino PORTUGESEMSONG

P w

  

The rose in the air, So lov'd by the bee, Thinks not of the

said to this rose, Of flow’rstheproudest ueen, “Thou liv-est but an

 

‘1

roottakes cease-less ly. ' ask‘d of the root, Why

rose said “I am beararose o’er- head, The

 

jig

lay_ it so deep? “I idecontent’,’i said, “And n-derground eep. To shine?

hon-or is_ mine;Though low__ in my bed, A- oft we both

  

omised LandThePr

, W-I—fi—
LI have a Fa-ther in the prom-ised land,

 

 
 

 

  

  
\I

Ihave a Father in the

 
    

  
   

    

2.1 have a Sav-iour in the prom-ised land, Ihave a Sav-iour in the

DC. I’ll a - wag/,1,” a-way__ to the prom-isedland,l’lla- way,I’ll a -way_ to the

1 1.! ,H-L‘3i ‘ ======E
I Y r V r r I 1 r

 

 
   
 

 
 

 

  

I I l .r e A l a F J k 1“ ‘i l p.0

W—lfizirgfi_Iélzit—ji i i .

Y I I V

promised land, My Fa-thercalls me, Imust go To meet Him in theprom-ised land.

promised land, My Sav-iourcalls me, I must go To meet Him in the prom-ised land.

promisedland, My Fa ther calls me, I must go To meet Him in the prom-{sad land.

 
   

   

    

\% Wiy?fge':m1f+e fififiiii 'ez
III Vrr

 

 
 

 

Pease Porridge Hot

Not too fast nreflc- dim.  

Pease porridge hot, pease porridge cold, pease porridge in the pot nine days



382 Oh, You Little Darling

Allegro  

  

 

 
  

 
   

1.0! t a thing it is to be, A

2.Al - tho’ I don’t in- tend to wed,To

girl with lots of

set -btle down in

us, The num-ber of young

life, Ive rom-isednear-ly
    

    
  

in the street, I’mows;When - e'er I'm walk-ing

that I am their

men I’ve got, Well good-ness on - ly

fel - lows tell mefor- ty men That I will be their wife; Some
  

  

07'080.

near-1y al.ways sure to meet A ungman who will 1 me sweet,And en so gent-1y

dar-ling,lov-ing lit - tle lamb,While some call me their bit of jam, And oth- er fel-lows

  

A little slower cresc.

Oh! you lit-tle dar-ling, I ove you Oh! you lit-tle dar-ling, are you e?

If youreal-ly love me as yououghtto do, oth-ing in this rldshallcnt our ove in two!

it

  

7 ' . t

O Vt hlsper What Thou Feelest BRINLEY RICHARDS

Andante con moto< < >
  

<

I b/ _ / j _

1. Oh! is.perwhat thou feel-est, that no un - hal - lowd ear May list - en to_ _ e

2-The bash-ful bird of e - ven,that uns the plum-ed throng,Pours orth herplain-tive

wall.

mu-sic Of rds to me ! But if theirtonesshould fal-tcr, And on thy lipshould

mag-icMen none can hear her ; And so do thou but whis-per The undsthatl would



383

agitato —<
    

die, Oh! let their hon - ied sweet-ness Be gath-ered from thy sigh.

hear,When eir en-chant-ing Soft-ness,Can none oth- er ear.

'ral < m

v/ u n .

feel-est,that no un-hal-lowed ear May list-en to the mu - sic 0f to me so ear!

  

Moderato Peanut Song

    

V _ _ . 0

1.The man who has plen-ty of good pea-nuts, And giv-eth his neighbor none',__ He

2.The man who has plen-ty of good or-an - ges, And giv-eth his nei -bor one __ He

  
  

  

  
  

V  \_/ .

shan’t have an - y of my pea-nutsWhenhis pea-nuts are gorE.’

shant have an - y of my or- an-ges, Whenhis or- an - ges are gone.

  
  

his pea-nuts are gone,
  

0 950 dim.

V V . ' .

.
\ \ /

his pea-nuts are gone, He out have an-_v of my pea-nuts,When s pea-n are gone,

  

3. 4.

The man who has plenty of soft, sweet soda The man who has plenty of ripe, red strawberry

crackers short-cake

And giveth his neighbor none; And giveth his neighbor none;

He shan’t have any of my soft soda crackers, He shan’t have any of my ripe, red strawberry

When his soft, sweet soda crackers are gone. short-cake

When his ripe, red strawberry short-cake is gone.

_ Pretty Little Deer
Quickly < >

  

Fret-ty lit-tle deer, do. not be in fear, shall harm you le I’m near?

V



38" Private Tommy Atkins

Tempo di Marcia S. POTTER
    

l.0h“,<ve take him from the cit - y or the plough, Ta-ran- ta . ra, Anne

2. In _ time of peace he hears the bu - gle call, Ta-ran_ta - ra, In_

drill him and we dress him up so neat; Ta- ran-ta - ra, We teach him to up

baY-l'aCKSJI'Om‘Re val - 1y” t0“Lights out!”Ta-ran-ta - ra, If ‘Sen- try go” and

  

se'mpref  

hold his man-ly brow, Ta-ran-ta . ra, And how to walk and where to put his

“Pipe-clay” ev - er pall, Ta - ran-ta - ra, There’s al-ways plen - ty more of work a -

feet. Ta - ran - ta - ran - ta- ra, It does not mat - ter who he was be _

bout. Ta- ran - ta - ran -ta - ra, On leave, 0’ nights, you meet him in the

fore, Ta - ran - ta - ra, Or what his par-ents fa - vor’d for his name, Ta - ran - ta -

street,Ta - ran - ta . ra, As hap - py as a school _boy, and as gay; Ta - ran - ta -

  

ra, Once he’s pock-et -ed the s il-ling, and a u - ni-form he’s

ra, Then back he goes to du - ty, all for coun - try, home and

,.
~\~,\

  

cresc. m >

fill - ing, We_ call him Tom-my At - kins all the same. _

beau-ty, And the no - ble sum of half a crown a day.

  



385

Tom-my, Tom-my At-kins,you’re a “good un’,’heart and hand;You’re a red-it to your

  

——==:::::

call- ing, and to all your na-tive land; May your uck be nev- er fail - ing,May your

  

01'686.

\_/

love be ev - er true! God less you,Tom-my At-kins,here’syour _try’slove to you!__

  

\

Parting Graduation Song

S1 WI

>

i.Hail and fare- ll,dear com pan - ions, endsthat we ow to be true;

2.Thenshall our hap-pi.ness, wan - in , Chill’neath the shad-ow and loud?

  

D.0.Hail and fare -well,dear com - pan - ions, Friendsthat we know to be true; F_

me

Th’past with its r0 - sy to - mor - rows, when sor-rowswere few!

Shall the high nev-er daunt - ed, Low in the ash-es be d?

  

Th’past with its to - sy to - mor _ rows, Dayswhen our son were few!

<=: :>— ‘=: :>'

it

Sweet be the lay of the ng - ird, ra-grant the flow’rs on our way

Not if Thy words,Di-vine Mas - ter Ev-er our in mostthoughtfill;

  

A A A A rall.> ma
  

Brief is the life Thouhast giv - en,_ is but do -ing Thy wi

Love-1y the dawn of the cm - ng,_ p-py the rs of our daylz

1“ 385



386 ' ' '“TANNHA-USER. Pilgrim Chorus R_ WAGNER

Andante maestoso  

’ 3

, \_/

I joy once re now, 0 Id thee. In gIad-ness t the lovd that en

se'mpra

frld thee; Now ltthou t my il-grim ’ aith all my way have

10'

trod. pen.ance re have re - con- led The Lord who on my y hath ledWho

09'880. 000

my re- morsewith less-ing ’d The Lord shall all my ong 5- sound, The

3

  

pace 0 - allargando a?

Lord shall all my song re - sound! That sav - ing oe to th

sempre

V

pen - i-tent giv- en,Shall lead liss of heav - en; Of ell and

death hath e__ no ear, I‘ll life’s our - ney here!
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Hal len- lu ah, e ter-nal- ly, e _ ter

  

La PaIOma S.YRADIER

Moderato < > "if 1?
  

The day ft my for rolling sea, er dear, oh,

ere we sailedI fond leave to na,whowept as

 

dim. '1 —" 2
"if

  

pray for me. And . . ’
if herpoor would break. N1-na, 1f Ishould andoer o.ceans foam,—

"0' i :

ly awhitedove on a eve should come. -en thylat-tice, -est,forit will

Myfaith-ful soul that lov-ingcomesbackto . Oh! a life on the sea!

  

area . ’ A\ A " dim- "If? 1?
    

5/ \x/ v 7 o I '

Singing -ousand ree, 011! were go- mg areso gay as . Oh! a Mo on

'5 i?

V \8/

Sing.ingjoy-ous and ree, 0h! we’re go- ing are so gay as we!



388 The Poor Old Slave

A nte

1.’Tis ust oneyear a go, to-day,That I re-mem-ber we , I sat down by poor

2. She k my arm,we d a-long, In - to an o - pen field And ere shepaused to

v

Nel - ly’s side And a -ry she did tell:_ Twas’bout a poor un- py slave That ved for many a

breathe awhileTherL to his gravedid steal She satdown by that lit-tlemound soft-lywhis

year; But he'sdead, and in hisgrave,No -ter does he ea:

1 there; Co to me, fa-ther is thychild, ent-lydroppeda r} The Oldslavehas

A

gone to rest,We that he is free.- 'himnot,but let himrest, inTen-n see/l

A. m

  

The Pilot

M
 
 

erato

  

l.“0h‘. pi- lot, ’tis a fear-fulnight,There’ dan-ger on the deep! I’ll eandpace the

2.“Oh'. pi. lot, dan-gers of -ten met We all are apt to li t, And thouhastknown

  

  

 

     

0 ed,“ 0 down!do not dge g _

thy,” cried,

down!” the sail - or

do sub- due their '

deck with thee, I

I not ap - a_._rag - ingwaves But

  

leeg’.’ “Go
g t,;’ (I   

 
 

  

v

“"5 Is no place for "1886;; Fear not, buttrust in ~i_dence,Wher-ev_er thoumayst be’.’

’3
“That gives his strengtht

 
 



Polly-Wolly-Doodle 389

Moderato

1.0h, I tdown South for to see my Sal, ng Pol-ly-wol-ly-doo-dle all the ay;

2.0h,my Sal, she am a_ -en fair, ing Pol-ly-wol-ly.doo-dle all the ay;

My_ Sal.ly am a spun- ky girl, Sing Pol-ly-wol-ly-doo-dle all the day.

With- cur.1y eyes and laugh-mg hair, Sing Pol-ly.wol-ly-doo-dle all the day.

, f thee ll, 11, my fai- ry fay, For Ihi

Fare-well, fare-well ,

going to Loui.si - a- na,For to my Su- sy- an-na,Sing Pol-ly.wol-ly-doo-dle all the day.

  

Polly, Put The Kettle 0n

Allegretto  

Pol-1y, put the ket-tle on, Pol- ly, put the ket-tle on, Pol-ly, put the

ket.tle on,we’ll all have tea. Su-key, take it off a-gain, Su-key, take it

V

off a - gain. Su- key, take it off a- gain, they’re all gone a - way.

  



390
Poland’s National Song

Allegretto

1. Po - land is not lost for - ev-er,While our ves re-main, t the foe by

2.Weshallcrossout riv-crevic-tor-i-ous, Vis-tu-‘la and Var - tu; We have learn- ed

force did sev.er, Force shall soon re - gaifilz

tofightvic-tor.i-ous, Un- der Bon - a - parte!

\:-/ V

rchl March! Dom brow- ski,

fair I - taLia’splain, Umderthee, our na-tive land, We shall soon

I n i l O O

greet a-gain! Un-der thee, our na-tive land, We shall soon . \t/a-gain!

  

b

Polish May Song

gretto cream.

1. May. is here,the rld/redoicms, Earthputs on her smiles “greet her: Grove and field lift

2.8irdsthrough ev -’ry ck-et call-ing ake thewoodsto sounds of glad.n Hark! the

  

07'680.

L/ '

up their vole-es Leaf and flowi'come forth to meet her!
Mnotes are fall. ing Sad, but pleas.ant in their sad-mess} Hap'py May’ “he-some ay‘

0

V v \_/ V.

Win-ters reign has ’d a-way! Hap-py May, lithe.some May! -ter reign has da-way

  



The Palms 39‘

An ante ' 8

J. FAURE

  

J

- da _ Angstheybear us of and ladness
is gen-tle voiceper-vadesthe 3? thr/lying. s He who free. __ andgsea;

fl

1. Let the palrmwaie on thismost

2.

e - sus i to take all

'lis He w o ves in dark-est

at f

Peo-ple andtongues llohant His praise;Tune ev- ery ' ly sing - ing. Ho

8a ndo /3_\

san- nal to God! 10

/8\ /_8\

  

“MARITANA” Scenes That Are Brightest

Moderato del“ 3 W. V. WALLACE

LScenesthat are ght-est may charm for a _ le that are ight_est

2.Words can-not scat. ter the ts we 3 fear, For thoughthey flat -ter they

  

dim. 3

V

eyes t -, Yet o’er them a - us, ougn na-ture beam, With none to

mock the ear; Hopes still do. ve us with tear-ful cost, And when they

A A 1*“

\/

love us, sad they seem! With none to love us, how sad they eem!

leave us the heart is lost! And when they leave us the is lost.

“3&4 o

  



392 The Quilting Party

An ante

1.111 the sky the brightstars glit-tered, On the k the pale moon shone;

2,0:1 my arm a soft hand rest-ed,_Rest-ed light as o-cean f0 m;
} And ’twa."

 
 

cresc. dim- Refrain
    

fromAuntDi-nah's ilt-ing par-ty, I was see- Nel-lie home. ‘I was seeing Nel-lie home, Iwas

A

see-ingNel-lie ; And’twas fromAuntDi-nah’s quilt-ing par-ty, I was see-in Nel_lie home.

Praise To God
M derato SEBASTIAN BACH  

        

  

or the love that

Yel - low sheaves of

LPraise to God, im -

2.Flocks that whit - en

mor - tal praise,

all the plain,

crowns r days;

rip - en d grain,

  
  

Boun- teous source of ev - ’ry joy! Let Thy praise our tongues em - ploy.

Clouds that drop their fat-tening dews, Suns that tem -perate warmth d f - fuse

  

“DER FREISCHUTZ" Prayer c. M. von WEBER

Andan e

i.Songs,re - veal- ing sa - c eel - ing,Toward the shin-ingstarsfloat - ng. out

2. Ii -ly bend.ing,Towardstheewend-ing, Lord,who hast no cause nor c (1 ing! till be

 
 

<>
>

A

A /_\

  

, _/

well-ing, -ly swell-ing, the Fa - m r’s well - ing,the Fa- r’s ll-ing.

friend us; till de- end us; ine e _ ter - nal suc - cor,thy suc _ cor lend us.

/\ A

12000 cresc. ‘< WP > PP

 



The Roast Beef Of Old England 393

Allegretto
    

I_Since ght - y roast beef, 5 an English-man’s ood, It ac - ts or the free- that

2. But since we have learnd from ef _ fem - i - nate France To __ eat their ra-gouts,_ as

07'686'.

runs in blood, For_ gen-er - ous liv - ing’s the step good.

well as to , We are fed up with noth - ing but vain com-plais-ance. _

‘4

' z , V

theroast beef of old Eng- land! And oh! the old Eng-lish roast beef!

  

  

V. \d’

The PowerMaestoso mgr Gad L.von BEETHOVEN

God is my song, He is the King Al- ight.y, His name is

  

G

V
  

bll

f
  

  

    
    

' i . V . . .

great, and won-drous are his works, In eavh is fixed His throne.

  

a- V8

Retreat T. HASTINGS

An te

  

\_, \1

LFrom- ev - ’ry storm - y ind that blows,From_ ev - ’ry sWell - ing tide of woes,

2.There_ is a place where Jes - us sheds The_ oil of glad- ness on ourheads,

    

V

is a calm, a sure re-treat;’Tis_ found be-neath the mer - cy - seat.__

place than all be - srdes moresweet; It_ is the bloodbough mer - cy - seat...

      

There

A     



394 Rosalie

“'alt 1 time
  

1.1m Pierre de Bon - ton de - ris, de Pa.- ris, I the di - vine de

2.1’m Pierre de Bon - ton de Pa- ris, do Pa - ris, I’m led by les dames tree jo

vie, Eau de e;When I in the park, all my endsthey re.mark,“00m t so on

it, tree jo - M; Whenl ride outeach day in my lit - tle cou pé, I tell you I’m

  

C orus

mo'n. cher a ’}
somelhing to see'_ notwhat eth-ers may say,l love my 0. sa

v

Pret-ty Rose charming Rose, I’m in love with my R0- sa lie.

  

V V V

Rule, Brltannla THOMAS ARNE

Moderato a
    

1. t. ain first at Heav’n’s com - , A - rose _— from out the

2. The na-tions not so lest as thee, Shall ix.T— theirturn to

A A

a - zure main, A - rosefrom out the a-zuremain,the a- main, 8 was the

ty - ran bend, Shall in their turn to ty-rantsbend, to ty- ts bend, lstthoushalt

char.ter, the har-ter of the land, d guard-ian an - gels ng this strain:

flour- ish, shalt ounishgreat and free, And to the weak pro tee-tion lend.

A



395

\_/

le, Bri tan-nia, Bri tan-niarulesthe ! Brit-ens nev - er shallbe laves.

2 A

  

Allegro R1g— A_ Jlg
  

i. As I wasmlk-ing the street, Heigh-o,heig’n-o, heigh - o,heigh-o, A -ty girl

2.Said I to heri‘Wha is trade , ,hei - o Said she tome“I’m a

3 3

chanced to meet,Heigh o, heigh-o, heigh o. . .. ..
weav-er’smaid,Heigh o,he , heigh o} ng'a‘Jlg'Jlg’ and a-way we go’ a ' we go’ a

8

3

way we go, Rigqa.jig-jig, and a- ywe go o,heigho, aheigh o, heigh o,heigh-o,heigh

3 3

3 a

o,heigh-o,heigh o,heigh-oheigh o,heigho, g-a-jig.jig, and a- we go

.9 8

Russian Hymn A LwoFF

M stoso .

God save the no-ble , may he live in \'r,/In hap.pi- , - - eign

Bo - she zar in oil/ram; der mn' Zarst- wwina Sla wyt’,na Sta wu- nam

J

of his en - e-mies, th’s sure de fend- r, save the zar, God the- zar.

wui 'na wm-gam Zar. pm-wa nyz', B0 - she za'r ' 'r - m.

A

  



396 Ring, Ring De Banjo

M STEPHEN C. FOSTER
erato

    

    
  

      

time is b - ber

neb - ber count de

1.De

2.0h!

rear - y, If de

bub-bles While dere’s

dark - ey neb - ber groans.

- ter in de spring.
  

C oru

 
 

        

rat - tle ob de

got dis song to

l - dies neb - her

dark- ey hab 11

De .

De

wea - ry Wid de. , bones;

trou-bles While hes sing.

    } Ring, ring de

 

 

ban-jol I like dat good old song, .gain my rue-lub, Oh! youbeen so long

Roll On,Silver Moon
A dame J. w. TURNER  

    
  

close of the day,’Mid the v-ish-ingbeau-ties of , a1,As I strayll from my cot_at

my lov- er wasbrave,So no- le andman-ly andclev.er_ So__2,As the hart on the mo
  

      

ed a fair maid,_ And she lain - tive- y sighed to the moon

oved me full dear,_ Oh, my

jes-sa mine shade, I es -

Ed-win,his e- qual was nev - er!kind and sin- cere, and he

  

Ro - on, l-ver guide trav-’ler hisway,While ghtingale’ssongis in tune;_I

 
 

crescj

  

nev-er, nev-er.more wi y true 1 ill 5 By thy soft sil- verbeams,gen -tle moon.



897

  

Rocked In The Cradle Of The Deep

J. P. KNIGHT  

Mo rato

LRuck’d n t e - e of the deep,__ I lay me down in peace to sleep;

2. And such the trust thatstill were ne, ’storm-y winds sweep oer the b no;

Se _ cure res up- on the wave,__ For Thou, O Lord,._hast pow’r t save

0r though the tom-pest’s fier- y b at}, Hous’d me from slee __- to wreck and death,

I know Thou wilt not slight my call For Thou dost mark the spar- row’s fall!

In 0 - cean’s wave still safe with Thee The germ of im -mor-tal - i - ty;

And calm and peaceJul is my sleep, Rock’d in t e cra- dle of the deep,

  

And calm and peaceJul is my Bleep, Rock’d in t e or -dle of

\.l

Robin Adair

SCOTCH SONG

A A A

Andante

1.What,s this dull town to me? Rob- n’s 0t near. Whatwas’tl shedto see,Whatwishedt hear

2.What made th assem.blys ob_in A .. dair. Whatmadethe ball so fine?R0b_i was her

  

3\ *\

Where’sallth joy andfnirth,ThatmadeihistownaheavenonearthOhlthey’re all f ed with thee,Rob-in - dair

What,whenihe laywas o’er,Whatmade my cart so sore Ohli was part-ingwith Rob-in A- dair

  



398 The Rose Ob Alabama

A1

1. - way from Mis. - sp-pi’s vale, d my ole hat dar for a sail

2.1 land-ed on de sand bank, I sat . on a hol . ler plan ,

I cross’d up. on 'cot-ton bale, To ose of Al - a . bam- a.

An’ dere I made the ban-jo twank, For Rose of Al . a - bam- a}

Ro-sey, The Rose of Al - a - bam-a, A sweet to-bac-co po-sey Is de

Rose of A1. a - bam-a, A to-bac- po-sey Is de Rose of A1- a - bam-a.

. m

  

Robinson Crusoe

A1 egretto

I. I was a lad I had se sad, goodfriend I did

2. But he from a-board an old gun and a sword, An odd mat- ter or

Dan ou have - in - son
l I -rant u _ ,

1833: go That by dint of histhrift e just man-aged to shift, Rob-in -so

  

Chorus A
    

Cru - . h, Rob- in - son Cru - soe! h, poor Rob. in - son - see! He_

Cm _ 508, 011, Rob- in - son Cru - soel 0h, poor Rob- 1n - son Cru - soe!Wheth-er
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V

went off to sea and be- you and me, Old Nep-tune wreckd Rob-in - son Cru. soe.

I temp-est or Turk,_ or wild man or work, No L Rob-in . n Cru- soe.

Rosa Lee

Mo erato

  

1._ lib’d in n-nes-see U-1i_ a- i - o-la-eT; wentcourLin’ _sa Lee

2.1 said you lub-ly gal,dat’splain U-li- a- 1i - o-la- e,_ Breff as sweetas su-gar cane

A

V V O

U-li-a- i - o-la- e, Fyes as_dark as Win-ter’s night ips as_ red _ ber_riesb ight

U-li-a-li - o-la-e, eet so_ e and -ly too ghtmake a cra_dle_ of each shoe;

F\

horus

R0 - sa,take me for yourbeau,She said“Nowdon’t be ool-ish Joel} U ' 1i ' a'li ' o'h‘e’

A

Court. in’ down Ten-nes-see, - 1i - a - 1i - 0 - la 4:, Neath de wild ba - na-na-tree.

s first did her -ing go She said“N0wdon’t 001-1511 J66?

  

Roek-A-Bye, Baby

creso. dim.
Slowly

e gig: 2:: on the tree-top, thewind blows the cra-dle will rock;

’\

When theboughbreaks the cra - dlewill fall,_ will come ba - by c -dle d all.

  



40° The Rose

Moderate 4 4

1. A ld rose in the f r - est, Grew a sun - ny brook, A hid- den,fra/ t

2.The sky a-bove her s-pered,“0 d rose,why com plain? Am I not e - e

  

"If r

blos - som Be - s de_ a - ook, But in t espark-l ng wa - ter

'\ A

pres - ent, In 521- shi ald- in rain?” The wild rosecried in sor - row,

  

08

> P

Gaz-ing, she thus did moani‘What help to me my beau -ty If Imustbloom a

“Ev- en with sun and rain, With brightstarsand with oon-light, I yet a _ lone re

  

  

< f W > ’7

lone? What help to e my beau - ty If I must bloom a - lone?”

main! With bright stars and with moon-light, I ygt a - lone re - m in’.’

> 0

>7”, <

The Rose That All Are Praising

A1 egretto E. ]. LODER

. .
\_/

LThe rose that all are prais - ing, not the me;__ Too

2,The gem a king might cov - et Is not the me}: From

V

ma - ny eyes are gaz- g, - on the cost - ly t ;_ But a rose in

dark-nesswho would move it, Save at theworld may see;_ But a gem that

p

on. der glen,That uns the gaze f h- er mien; For me its blos- som is - i_ , !

s uns dis-play, And next myheart Worn ev.’ry day, So - ly do I love it; Oh!



40.1

f5

that’s the rose for me;__ Oh! that’s the rose for me,_ Oh! that’s rose for me...

that’s the gem for me;_ Oh! that’s the gem for me,_n0h! that’s the gem for me._

A

  

The Rose Of Allandale

An antino SIDNEY NELSON

i. The cm was fair, the es were clear, No reath came o’er the

2.Wher - e’er I wan - dered, east or west, Though fate be - gan to

sea, When Ma - ry left her high - land cot, And wan-dered forth with

lower, A sol- ace still was she to me, In sor- row’s lone - ly

The flow - ers the mean. tain side, And fra- filled the

When temp- ests lashed our gal. lant bark, And rent her shiv - ’ring

By far the sweet - est flow - er there, Was the of - lan

d - en form with - stood the storm,’Twas the ose of A1 - lan

Was the Rose of Al - lan dale, the Rose of Al - lan - dale, y

. ’Twas the Rose of Al - lan dale, the Rose of Al - lan . dale, One

  

far the sweet- est flow- er there, Was the se of - lan - dale.

maid - en form with - stood the storm,’Twas the Rose of Al - lan - dale.

  

\‘J



402 Resolution

Andantino : E. LASSEN

:7 '

No word shall e’er re veal it, Howmad-ly I love . Deep in my heart con

fine it, and ev - er si-lent be. No songs to you shall tell it, Norshall you

sighs; Thyheart a-lone see it, it in mine yes! And if thoucan’stnot see it

  

é7¥

The love that shin-eth here, My heart has been but dream-ing, For give a lov-er's

  

Andantino ReSIgnatlon F. MENDELSSOHN

. V V

When mus-ing sor-row weepsthepast,Andmournsthe pres-ent pain, How t to think of

A

.

\_-—-/

peace at last, sweet to think of ,to think of peace t as . An eel thatdeath is

gain! 0h! let me wing my fl t romearth-born andcare- Andsoar be - yondthese
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V
V ,

My Sav.iours ,My Saviour bliss tobe - yond these of nightE

 
 

R056 Killarney I'm-[HOMAS

Andantino are“

P

    

1. Oh, prom . ise tomeet me when twi - light is fall-ing, Be- side thebriglitwatersthat

2.My is a nest that is and for- salt. en, When ne from mysight is the

Andname be call- ing

Your

slum - ber so fair; Each bird

glad - ness a-wak-en,

_ in the mead-ow your

girl thatI ! One word fromyour lips can my

  

; f3

look

an -

for you there; It’s

gels a -bove; Then

sweet rose - budwillev - ’ry

the smile of thesmile is

morn -

meet

ing and eve.ning, for

me at twi-light be -

areas. >
  

i’u_heart in my be .

Oh!_.

on I am si - n They gh g’ love that I’ve told

side the brightwa - tors, The

som ’s yours ev - er_more;

you,Id whis - per once more;

of Kil-lar-ney,

of Kil-lar-ney, Ma.

watch foryoudarl-in when day- t is

sweet - estandfair. es of

(1 -ing Sweet

E - rin fair aligned Dear

Rosalind

A1 egret o

as the sun-shine, up on theblue sea.LHerecom-eth Ros-a-lind, chas-ing the bee,

.ow, and owe: the ’-a-lind, have you ?” “O - ver the25‘ - a - iind,

  



0éLtRENCE PERCY Rock Me To Sleep, Mother
, ERNEST LESLIE

Andante espresswo

 

 

I.Back-ward,tum ,oh, ,in flight,Make me a child again ust for to- night!

2. O- ver my ,in the that are own, No ‘avelike -erlove ev-er has shown

Moth-er, come from the ech-o-less ore, ake me a - ain to your heart as of yore;

No other wor-ship a - desand en- , th-ful,un self -ish,and pa-tientlike rs;

Kiss frommy foreheadthe fur-rows of , the few sil- ver out of my

None like a -er can -way pain, From the sick 1 and the worldwea-ry

0 - ver my slum-bersyour lov- ing ' me to leep,moth-er, to s

Slum-ber’ssoft calm o’er my eav- y lids 0 me to eep,moth-er, me to sleep.

Chorus

Claspedto your rt in a- lov-ing em yourlight lash-esju t ng my face,

Nev-er here af - ter to ,moth-er, rock me to leep!

f3

Ring Around A Rosy

Al 'eg'retto

Ring a-round a ros-y, Sit up-on a pos-y lthegirls in our ote for lin-ole o-sie.



Rally ’Round The Flag 405

Tempo di Marcia W. B. BRADBURY

1. Ral - ly the flag, boys, Give it to thebreeze, 's the ban. ner we love,

2.Float-ing high a-bove us, -ing in the sun, -ing loud to all hearts,

  

erase. m mf
  

the land and ,_ Brave hearts are un . der ours, Hearts that need no brag,

Of a free-dom won,___ Who dares to sul- ly it, Boughtwith pre-cious blood?

A

  

o c.

g Gal-lant lads_ re a-way, And fight_. for the flag. al-lant lads fire a-way, And

I Gal-lant lads,we’ll fight for it, Tho’ shouldswell the flood. al-lant lads fight for it, Tho’

> mf

; f ght__. for the flag. Ral - 1y ’round the flag, boys, Give it to the breeze,

( ours should swell the flood. Float-ing high a-bove us, low- ing in the sun,

‘4

That’s the ban-ner we love, On the land and seas}

Speak-ing loud to all hearts, Of a free -dom won. Let °“1' °°1- °TS f1)” boys»

  

dim. f crew.
<

  

Guard them day and night, For 0 - to - ry is lib - er . ty, And God will b ess the right! Then

A

Chorus

'\/

- 1y ’round the ,boys, Ral - ly ’round,ral-ly ’round Ral- 1y ’round the ,boys, Ral - 1y ’round the flag.

  



M 0

DAVID T_ SHAW The Red,Wh1te And Blue THOMASiBECKET

Mercato

V home of the brave and the 1.1%:

-en’d the land to de - form,

1.0 , - um-bla, the gem of the o-cean,

24‘ en wingditswide des-o - la-tion,

The ine of each pa-triot‘s de - vo-tion, A__ world of-fers hom-age to thee;

The ark then of free-dom’s foun da-tion, Co - lum - bia, rode safe thro storm;

f- \_/
_ dates make he - roes - sem - ble, When

With the gar-lands of vic-t’ry a - ound her, When so

Lib -er-tyis formstands in low;

~ly she be her brave ,

When borne by the Red,White, ue,Thy b ~ners make ty - ran - ny trem- ble,

The boast of the Red,White,and ue,Mthher flagproud-ly float- be fore her,

borne b the Red,White, and by the Red,Whlte, and Blue,

The boast o the Red,White, and o the Red,Whlte, and Blue,

ban-hers make ty - ran- ny rem-ble, When borne by the Red,Whlte,and B ue.

W1 er fl proud-1y float- be - fore her, The boast of the Red,Whlte,and lue.

  

S , h T —Ni h‘?Moderatoay W at Shall My song Be f) g t .P. KNIGHT

 
 

strain at your bid - ding shall1. Say,__ What shall my song be to - ght? And the

past and its pleas-ures to2.There are times when the heart will re -' fuse On the



407

flow;Shall the easure be sport- t 0r its r-mursbemourn-ful and ow?Shall the

dwell;There momentswhich im es’With a oomwhichit - not dis- pel; But the

days that are gone flit be ore thee? The __ fresh-ness of child-hood come o’er thee?Shall the

charm that en-thralls them is ,With the first word of song that is k-en; For there

past yield its smiles and its ?Or fu- its hopes and its fears? shall my song be -to -

is not a feel - ing or In the but to mu- sic i own. shallmy so>ng be to

. E \1

And the train atyour bid-dingshall flow;Shall the eas-ure be sport-ive and light? Or its

mur-murs bem rn-ful and low? Say, say, oh! say, hat shall my song be to

  

Remember Thy Creator
Moderato F. R. HAVERGAL

LRe - mem-her thy Cre a - tor now, In these thy youth-ful days, He

2.Re ' mem-her thy Cre - a - tor now, His wil - ling ser -vant be; Then,

8.Al - i - God our in-cl , -ly voice to hear, Let

will ac - cept thine ear - liest vow, And list - on to thy praise.

when thy head in death shall how, He will re - mem -ber thee.

all our fu - ture days he Thine, De - vo - ted to thy f
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HUGH CONWAY Some Day

Moderato < MILTON WELLINGS

ow notwhen the dayshall be, I notwhen oureyes may ,What weLcome you may

not are you far or near, Or are youdead, or that you live I not who the

  

é
  

give to me, Or yourwordsbe sad or sweet: It may not be ’till yearshave pass’d,__’Till

blame shouldbear, Or who shouldp1ead or who for give; Bntwhen we meet some day, some day, __ Eyes

cresc . dim.

\_,

S eyes are dim andt y,__The ld is wide, but,love at last, Ourhantbpur hearts,mustmeetsome

clear-er grownthetruthmay see,_ ev-’rycloudshall roll a . way That dark_ens love, twixt you and

 

'1

day, some_ day, day meet you,
On- Ty this, on-ly this, , thatonce you loved me,} Love, Iknow “0t When or how,

" with '

V \_

Love, Iknow not when or how; On-ly this, I love you now, I love you now, I love

v \,
Rock Of Ages

moms nasrmcsAUGUSTUS M . TOPLADY

LRock of A- ges,cleft for me, Let me de my-self in ; Let the wa - ter and

2.Could my for-ev- er ow,Couldmy zeal no lan-guor ow, f r s ld

blOOdiFrom Thy wound-ed side Be of sin the don-ble cure,Saye fromwrathandmake _ .

tone;Th save, a - lone: In my noprice I ;Slm-ply to cling.



 

 

Sleeping For The Flag 409

. H. C. WORK

Moderato espresswo  

LWhen our ys come. in tri-umph,broth.er, th the lau-rels they shall gain

2. You Whowere the first on du -t , brother, When “to arms’yourlead-er crie ,

V/ w/

a so. '

Whenwe go l-come,br0ther, shalllook for you vain. your re

Youhavelefttheranksfor ev-er, brother, Youhavelaidyourarms a- side. From the aw-fulscenes

tum-ing,brother, Tho’ weknow t can-no be; your'com-radesleftyou sleep-ing,brothcr,

bat-tle,brother, on were set for-ev-er free; When yourcom-radesleft sleep-ing,br0ther,

eep - ing to -en In thiswea-ryworld no
Un-der-neath a south rn tree.

Un-der-neath a southern tree}

7, rttard.

Sleep- ing for your true lov’d coun.try,broth-er, leep-ing for the flag you

Soldier’s Farewell

JOHANNA KINKEL

(WT-5'0.
Andante

1.How can Ibear to leave thee? part-ing I ive thee; d thenwhat-e’er be-falls me, I

2.Ne’ermoremayl be hold thee, Or to thishearten old thee; With spear and pen-non log, I

  

p mol 0 espre s 1) Wit.

\1

gOWhere du'ty calls 919'} Fare well,fare.well,my true love;Fare-weli,fare ,my true ove.

see the foe ad- ang.

  



410 Serenade
Andante FR. SCHUBERT

A /"\ e

T

     
  

  
    

  

1.11%? theleaves the nightwindsmov-lng, Mur - mur 15va and et;
2.Moon-light on the earth is sleep-lug, inds are rust-ling low; pp

ii ' "i e P

 
 

   
    

 
 

  
   

   

  
 

   
  

   
 

 
   

     
    

    

 
 

  
         

 
 

 

 
 

  

  

  

  

    
  

   

   
 

  

   

    
  

  

  
  

  
  

   

 
 

  
 

     
   

   
 

 

        
 

  

 
   

 

 

   
   

     

 

      
 

 

  
     

 

  

    
   

 

 

  
  

 

 

  
 

 
 

 

   

  

 

 

 
 

  
 

   
   

    
 

. A A.
p 8 . '8 A i int 1 a!

g 4* 1 \./ 1 v

To thy cham -ber win - dow rov - ing love hath led my feet.

ere the dark-ling streams arecreep . ing Dear - _ est let us go.

i o a} 0 0 Q 0 0

rs A /'.'9\ '

¥ J 1

Si - lentpray’rs of bliss-ful feel - ing Link usthough a - art, ‘

dim. All the stars keepwatch in heav. en, ile I sing _to bee, _

11 I

LII-JI-I-u-J-n-I

_ 1" __§ r 3 pA _- ‘_ -Mq‘v“

1’ _TTBE P“ J p 'L gatgd

:- i5 " _ — -‘ .._ i r. tfli/

Link us tho’ a - part. On the breath of mu - Sicsteal - ing T thy dream-ing

While I sing to thee. And the night for love is giv - en ar - est come _to

A

hfnagf’ ignitii (1,133,124,? hglaeih Sad-1y in the for-est mourn-ing Walls thewhip-poor.

%’ at \ é*v\gi'\ . F

9 q ~ E i

A > dim > P T

e v

will; A And theheartfor thee is yearn-lug; dim - Bid it,love, be

A '4 dzm 4 m

if , +- % Q R

\\:fi, &' 7 0

still, Bid it,love, be still. Bid it, love be till.

 

 

 

 

  
 

 

 
   



Simon The Cellarer 4“

Allegretto J.L.HATI'0N

1. Old Si- mon, the cel-lar- er, eeps a rare store, and Mal-voi- sie._ And

2. Dame Mar-ge - ry sits in her own_ still room, And a ma - tron sage is she_ From

Cy - prus, andwho can say how ma-ny more?For a ga- ryold is éL .A u - old soul is

thence oft at Cur-few is t-ed a fume; She “It is rose-ma rie,". She “ t is rose

hi Sack and Ca - na- ry he nev- er doth fail, And all the yearroundthere is

rie ’3.- But a small cup-board be bind the back stair, And Say they oft - en see

  

ad lib. at P

brew-ing of ale; Yet he nev-er ail- eth, he quaint-1y doth say,While he to his - her six

Mar- ge- ry there.Now Mar-ge- ry that she ver- old, And she take a some-thing to

t
flag-ous a da ;But ho, ho, ho! his npse_ doth show How oft theblack ack to his lips doth go.

keep out the co d; But ho, ho, ho! old Si-mon dothknowWhe ma-ny a ask of his best doth go.

But ho! ho! ho! gs gase- doth show How oft the black ack to his lips doth go.

But ho! ho! ho! old Si- moii doth knowWhere ma-ny :1 ask of his best go.

  

L Six Little Snails

  

Six lit -tle snails livd in a tree, John-ny threw a big stone, Down came three.



4‘2 Sailing

CO GODFREY MARKS
spirito

  

1.Y’heave ho!_ my 1 ,_ the ind blows free,__ A pleas- ant gale: is on our

2. The sail- or’s life- is bold and free,_ His home is on... the ro -i

A

v V V

And soonfl a - cross- the o - cean clear_0ur gal - lant bark_sha11 brave - F;

nev - er heart-more true or brave_Than his__ who launch-es on_ the

A A A

V V ' \./

But ere we part_ from Eng-land’s shores to - night, A song we’ll sing_ for

A - far he speeds in dis-tant climes to roam, Mill joc - und song- he

home andbeau- ty bright.

rides t spark-ling foam.
here’s to the ail- or, and ’s to the heart so rue,Who

V

will nk of him up on the wa-ter blue! ail-ing, - ing, o-ver thebound-ing main;

V

For -ny a storm- y shall blow, Ere Jack comeshome a - gain! ail -ing, sail- ing,

V

V

o-ver thebound-ing main; For my astorm-y nd shallblow,Ere ack comeshome a _ gain._

A

  



Saint Patrick’s Day 413
M. BARRY IRISH FOLKSONG

  

i. ! lest be the dayswhen the ban-net float~ed, ub- lime o’er themoun-tains of

2.Her scep-ter, a - laslpassd a - way to thestran-ger; And trea.son sur-ren-deredwhat

free In- his-fail; h r sons to her glo - ry and free - dom de - vot _ ed, De -

- or hath held; But_ true he s re-mained a . mid k - ness and dan-ger,Which

tied the in-vad-er to read her soil, o’er main they chased the Dane And

’spite of her ty-rantswould not be quell’d ’, oft,thro’ the night flash’d gleams of lightWhi

gave to re - lg . ion and learn-ing their spoil, val . or and mind to -

near, heral- most the dark-ness of bond-age dis-p’ell’d; But a star now is

geth-er com-bined. Bu .fore l_a - ment o’er the glo - ries dc . part - ed, r

heav- en to cheer, Not wild gleamswhich so fit - t'ul - ly dart - ed, But

stars shall shine out with as viv - id a ray; F r ne’er had she chil -dren more

long to shine down with its hal - low- ing ray 0n -ters as fair, and on

brave and true heart - ed, an those she now sees on Saint Pat - rick’s Day.

sons as true heart- ed, As E - rin be- holds on Saint Pat- rick’s Day.



414 Songs My Mother Taught Me

Andante con moto A. DVORAK

Songs my._ th- er_ taught. me in the ys long van - ish’d;

  

< >— dim. e

Sel - dom from_ her_ eye - ' re the -drops ban - sh’d.

Now I. teach my chil - dren each me - lo -dious

  

\J

tears are flow ing, oft they flow -’ry’s treas -

  

“mosr” Salut Demeure CH, GOUNOD

Larghetto F“     

AK hail, thou dwell-ing pure and low - ly! __ All hail, thou dwell-ing pure

V V

low- ly, To me the home-of an-gel pure and ho-ly, All mor -tal beau_ty ex-ce1

/

V

Whatwealth is here, jhat wealth out-bid-ding gold-,_ 0f peace andlove,

/'__——_\
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- nocence un- d! Whatwealth is here, of peace and loveWhatwealth

 
 

  

‘é.

h A /’""3  

V '

bid-ding gold!A Of peace and ove, and in. no.cence un told!

Singing For Jesus
ENGLISH CAROL

Moderato ...: b.

LSinang for Jo - sus, sing-lag for Jo . sus, Try-ing to rve Himwher-ev-er I

2.Sing.ing for Jo - sus, gladhymns of de-votion, Lift-ing the soul on her pin-ions of

-, Point -ing the lost to the way of Sal - va. - tion, This be my

; Drop- ping a word or a thought by the way - side Tell- ing of

mis-sion, a pil-grim be low.When in the of my court-try I -gle,When to ex

rest in theman-sion a- . Mu-sic may soft- enwherelanguagewould fail us, Feel-ingslo

v

alt her m voice I would se;_ ’Tis for his glo; ry whosearm is her

bu - ried ll oft - on re - store;_ Tones that were reathd from the lips of de

re - fuge, Hlmwould I hon - or, His namewould I praise, His namewould I

part - ed, How we re . re them,when they are no more, When they are no more.
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“MUST” Soldlers Chorus
CH. GOUNOD

Spirited

  

v . o

. v

610- ry and love to themen of old,_. eir sons may cop-ytheir vir-tues hold,

A

0 ' \_/

Cour- age in eart and a sword in hand,- Yes, read-y tofight or read-y to die

A

v L/

Fa - ther-land. Who needs bidding to dare by a trum - pet blown?

A A
A

0

V

Who lacks pi-ty to spare_ en thefield is wo/n_?\_ Who would fly from a foe,

A A

\—/ Q/

610 - ry and love to the men of old,_ heir sons may cop-y their vir-tues bold.

b _ /'\

  

\_/

Cour. age in heart, and asword in hand,- Read-y to fight for Fa -

A _ (\

V \‘J \./

f: if a-lone or last?_ An oast he wastrue, ascoward mightdo,when per - il is past?
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V V

home a - gain_ we come, the long and fie-ry strife of bat. tle

V V V

o - ver.._ Rest: is pleasant af - ter toil, as hard as ours beneath a stranger

A

/-\

V V

Ma - my a maid-en fair_ is wait-ing ere to greet her tru-ant sol-dier
A /—\

lov- er,_ And many a will fail, andbrowgrowpale to ear the tale of per-i1 he has

/.'\

v '

V
v

seen._ We are at home,_. we are at home,we are athome,we are at home.

A

  

Stars Of The Summer Night

Moderato

  

1.Stars o the su'm-m night, Far in n az - ure deeps, ide, hide ur

2.Moon of the sum-mer night, Far down yon st-ern steeps, ink, sink in

7 < 7 Tall.

gold-en light, She leeps,my la- y sleeps; She sleeps, she leeps,my la- v sleeps.

sil -ver light,She sleeps,my la-dy sleeps; She sleeps, she leeps,my la- dy sleeps.

I Q o I I

  



“8 The Ship Of State

Moderato H. W. LONGFELLOW
  

I. on, too, 1 n, ip S to, l on, O n - on, andgreat!Hu

2.We what mas- ter laid thy keel, What rk-menwrought thy ribs of steel,

man - i - ty with all its fears,With all the hopes of in - ture years,

made each mast, and sail, and rope, What an - vils rang,what ham-mers beat,

hang-ingb th-l ss on fate, s h - ing breath-1e on thy fate.

what a forge, and t a heat Were haped the an - chors of thy hope.

  

Spanish Serenade T_ H_ BAY“

Moderato
  

LHEr/ eyes likecloud-ed stars Un- der hervail lie hid, While a hon-sandsweet gui

2.The oon is shining ght, to me,love, oh, ! Whowould waste so sweet a

A

tars Ech - o ’ - drid. Ech - o thro’dear Ma - drid, 0h, with cas-ta- net I

night ing of joy at home, -ing of joy at home? ,with cas_ta_netsi~e’ll

bound ’the or-ange- los-somshade,And at -nighthear the ound Of a lov-e ’s - -

bound In the or- ange - blos-somshade,Andwe'll list - en to the Of a lov-er’s ser- e -

de, a lov- er’s ser-e - nade, Of a lov-er’s ser-e - ; And at _ might

nade, Of a lov-er’s ser-e - nade, Of a lov- er’s ser-e- ; Andwell list-en to the

A I

0 o
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lov-er’s er- e - nade, And at mid-nighth the ’und Of a

lov-er’s ser - e . nade, And we’ll list. en to the und Of a

  

Lenta'ndo

v

l t ’

lowers ser - e . ade, lov- ers r - e . nade, a ov- ers ser - e

lov.ers ser _ e - e, 10v. ers ser- e - nade, Of a lov- ers ser- e - de.

F-ob

  

See At Your Feet
Moderato M. W. BALFE

V

1,See at your feet suppliant one, Whoseplaceshouldbe your ,- Be- 1d the on

2.0hl do not spurn the on - ly friend On whom she could de - pend; I the on- 1y

liv-ing thing To which she had to cling... And saved her life, tch’d o’er her years,

liv-ing thing To which she had to clin ._ And saved her life, tch’d o’er heryears,

With all thefond-nessfaithen ears, her af-fec-tion . Rendnotsuchties a

With all thefond-nessfaith en dears, her af-fec-tion . Rendnotsuchties a

. /*

  

]. KEBLE sun Of My Soul w. n. MONK

, Andante

1. Sun of my still, on av-iour d r, It is not night if Tho—u be near;

2.When the soft deWS, of kind-1y sleep, My wea-ried eye- lids g nt -ly steep;

my last thought,how t to rest r. ev - er on my Sav - iour's
A

  

S Oh,may no earth- born loud a - rise, To hideThee v Thy rv - ant’s
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. - I ,

“C'avallema Rusttca'ha

  

i

i

i

i

Siciliana

P. MASCAGNI

Andantino  

O Lo-la,thouhast ips redder her - ries,
mf

  

(1068 . a tempo >

Everwithlove eyes are glowing, Cheeks that arebrownlik ies in the or - est,

accel et

Hewhomthou lovest Tho” on thy threshold

p000 f‘it.

blood-stains are Whatmatters t for mylii‘ebloodi

sostenuto

. /.-\

Even in Heaven -rowwou1 ind me, Ifthou wertfar a- y, ne’er to

Even inHeaven y, ne’er to



Solomon Levi 421

Moderato <

1. My is Sol- o-mon Le . vi At 1117 store on Baxter ’

2.And if a loaf - er a-long To on Bax-tor treet And tries to hang me

 
 

> g <

  

V V

coats andvests, And ev- ’ry-thing that’s neat;_ I’ve sec . 0nd hand - ed Ul - ster.ettes,

up for coats, And so ver - y neat;_ I cks the loaf.er right out of mystore

v

ev -’ry thing that's ,_ For_ all the boys,_ they withme, At a andfor- ty. nine.

on himsets my pup,__For I 't sellclothing to an - y manWho tries tohold me up.

 
 

Chorus

0, Sol-o-mon I.e-vil Le-viltra la la la!__, Sol-ly Le-vi! Tra la la la la la

la la la laLMy is 801- o-mon Le-vi At my store on Bax_ter

 
 

[>
    

coats andvests, And ev.’ry-thing else that’s neat;__ Sec- ondhand-ed Ul. ster.ettes and

arena. ,3
  

ev.’ry thing else that’s fine,_ For all theboys tradewithrrl: At a hundredand for-ty



422 Sleep and Rest
W. A. MOZART

Andante >_

P

 

 

  

ar-den and mead-0w a still,irds are a - sleep in the nest»

it-tle graymouse is not n

1, Sleep,oh,my dar-ling,an rest,

rough the house nothing-ha stirred,2. Lis _ ten,n0 soundcan be eard,

07880.

Shines the moons sil -ver- ht 'Inthrou hthewindow ri htg g inga - wake in tile n ght’;es umnomore by the ,

On-ly my ba-by so bright Ly -Cel - r andkit-chenarec ear

Nes-tle yourhead onm breast; eep,oh,mydar-ling,an rest; oh,sleep,__ and NET,—

S in ,Gentle S rinAllegretto pr g p g J.R.PLANCHE

  

1.9 ri 2' S rin ' en .E Sprin ' oun est ,a - son of the year Hith-er and

asgriilg! Sieringigen ..tle Spring! Gustfy March be fore thee flies’, oom- n-ter

fine
 

 

in hand with joc - und_ 'l \fith tr sm'l and tear' Handpm 8 1 e , Flocks and herds and meads and

th lt'hee bring .

thy path the skies.ban- ish - ing; Clear-ing for

- dem nd thy

‘r
ho-i - y. th thy ai-sy dl - a

w 8, Come and

cut on keepingMay,

bnw'rs, For thv RYa-Oious pres- enc long! Come and fill th fields with 1'10

e W111 1-00m thee and them. As yeave ev_er lcome beenbe of bright_est green,

e will wel-come thee and them,fill the woods with song_

 

 



Send Out Thy Light . 423

Adagio molto A Moderato CHARLES GOUNOD

Send out Thy light, out Thy ight! Send out Thy ight and thy ruth, let them

m

 

 

lead me, 0, let them ring me to Thy ho - ly hill; Send out Thy ght and Thy

 

 

f dim.

truth, let th lead me, 0, let them ng me to ho - ly 11, un-to Thy ho - 1y

>

 

 

cresc. d 7"

hill, let them lead, let them lead me, 0, let them ring me to Thy ho- 1y hill.

 

 

The Son Of God Goes Forth To War

Marcato

R. HEBER   
 

1.The Son of God goes orth to war, A king-lycrownto gain;_ HIS lood-red ban-ner

2 .The\ ar- tyrfirst, ea- gle eye Could rce be.yond t e rave,- Who saw his master

- ’_\

streams a - far, Who fol - lows in His trainPWho best candrink his cup of woe, Tri -

in the sky,And led on Him to savezLike Him,with par- don on histongue,In

um-phant o _ ver p n;_ Who pa- tientbears his cross be-low, He fol -lows in His rain.

midst of mor-tal pain,__ He prayedfor themthat did thewrong: fol-lows in His rain?

/_\ I I
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Sweet Love Of Mine

<

Andante. F- COWEN

>

_I"

,_- My

lone- 1i. ness un - blest,_This

l,Sweet love of mine,

2,Sweet love of mine,

soul and thine Are linked by hid-den

soul did pine

my

my In

life with thine will

love of thine on

it - se re -

tme peace and

in - ter-twine,While life

me did shine, And

The ros- es rare that

rest. - The -low flies to

7< dim.

scent the air, In

kind- er skies, Wh

-ter ade a - way,

ear-ly fades the day,__

But joy or carewiththee I 1 share, My heart

My sum-mer lies with -in thine eyes , My eart,

rite im.

heart is al way.

cart is thine al way__

But joy or care with thee I’ll share,

My sum-merlies With in thineeyes, y heart is thine a1 -

v

8

Steal Away SLAVE HYMN
Andante. < m m pr”

a-wray, st a

Fine.

me

sin - ne

My Lord _

2.Green trees are

A

calls me, 5

be -ing, Poor

byt
not got long to standstay here.

- prit.

thun - 1';

tremb _ ling; e' trum -pet sounds it in my soul: I not got long to

f.\

stay here.



Star Of The Twilight 425

A dantino L. O. EMERSON

LStar-of theltwi-light, - ti-ful star,_ lad - ly I hail thee, -ing a - far;_

2. Ea - ger-ly -ing,~ ait- ingfor thee,_ thel -en ’er the sea;_

R _from la- bors, il- dren of toil,_ t clos-es o’er ye, Rest _ye a le
’—

Soon- as thou -est ft- on the air,_. byt ight at - eth -

,

This- is thy ing, Sig-naileda far;_ Star_ of the “vi-light, _ ti-fiil star;_

Watch o’er him kind-l , ome a far;_ ght__thou his _way, - ti-ful star;

Star of the wi-light, Beau - ti-ful star;_ Star_ of the twi - light, u-ti-ful star.

A

I

  

Allegro Silently Falling Snow
  

1.In s of a feather - y white, ’Tis fall-ing so gent-1y and low;

2.The earth is all cov-cred to - day With man-tle of rat. di - ant ow~

)

pleas-ant to me is the t,When si-lent-ly fall-ing the snow; now, snow, snow,

spark-les andshinesin the ray, In of glit-ter-ing snow; ,snow, snow,

si- lent-1y fall-ing the ow; now,snow, snow, When si-lent-ly fall-ing the snow.

crystals of glit-ter-ing ; now,snow, snow, In crystals of glitter-mg sn



426 Softly The Night Is Sleeping

Andante

A. T. GAR DNER
    

1.5m- y enight is sleep. ng On thlehem’speace-ful hill; si- t eshep-herds

2. Day in theEast is- breaking; Day o‘er crim-son earth! Now the gladworld is_

Q v'iclre'r

S watching, The gen - flocks-are, ll. But hark! Thewon-‘drous mu - sic Falls mm the open-ing sky;

I wak- ing,Glad in_the Sav-iours irth! See theclear star d-eth O - ver the manger est;

  

Ch r s
tempo 3 (grilled

a1 - I y andclfif re - ech -0 G10 - ry God n high
See wherethe In-fant Je - sus les up_on Ma-ry’s breasill 610' ry to GM! 61° ' ry to 60‘“

Glo-ry to God it gs _gain, Peace on earth! on earth! Peace on earthlGood ll men.

  

Andante Swmg Low, Sweet Chariot SLAVE HYMN

  

Swing low, sweet -i - 0t Coming for to car-ry me

v
v

- 1.1 looked o - ver or - dan and what did I

Com.ing for to car-ry me home. .If you get t ere be’ _ fore__ I

>

Com-ing or o car-ry me home? A of an - gels comingaf-ter , Com-' orto car-ryme

Com-ingfor to car-ry me home, Tell all my friends Im com - ing Com-ingfor to car-ry me

  



/ 27“MERRY wwow“ The Study Of Woman F. LEHRR

Tempo di Marcia

. m P

For the stu- dy of -man is hard, And the stu-dentmust be on his guard,—

f5 f5

__ The true na_tureman e’er will per plex, 0f the sex,sex, sex, sex, sex!—

 
 

._ Maid-ens slight,child-like uite,gold-en haired, With th trueblue-est eyes ev-er paired,_

 
 

A 07'680.

__ Orwith rown,black or red col-ored r, we should ,Andfor reach-er-y be pre-pare jg,

 
 

The Soldier’s Tear

Andante ALEXANDER LEE

LUp - on the hill he turned,To take a last fond- look the val-ley and the

2.Be - ide that cot-tage porch,A girl was on her- ,She eld a-loft a

O. I. 0. I

V V

vil-lagechunch And the cottage by_ the rook; He listened... to the

snow- y scarf,Which_. flut-tered in- the reeze;She breathed aprayer for

mil- iar to his ear, soLdierleaned up- on hiSSWOI'd; a - way a tear.

prayer hecould not ,But he to bless her as sheknfelt, A peda - a tear.

  



“8 . Shool

sh I was in Bos-ton cit- yWhere all the girls they are so pret.ty, If I

sh I was on yon-der hill, For there I’d sit and cry myt'i‘ll, And

did- t a time ’twould be a pit-y, Dis-cum bib-ble lol-la-boo, slow reel.

ev - ’ry drop should turn a mill, Dis. cum bib- ble 101. la- boo, slow reel.

Shool, shool, shool I rool I shagarack shoo - la bar- bar- cool, The

first time I saw psil-ly bal_ly eel, Dis-cum bib-ble lol-la-boo, slow reel.

  

Scots, Wha Hae Wi’ Wallace Bled

dante maestoso

  

i.Scots wha hae wi’ al - lace bled, ,whomBruce aft - en led, -come to your

2. Wha will be a - torknave? Wha can fill a cow-ard’sgrave? saebase as

go - ry bed, Or to vic . to - ry! the day, and now’s the hour!

be a slave? Let him turn and flee! for Scot-land’s king and law,

See the front of bat - tle low’r, approachproud Ed-ward'spower and slav - er - y!

Free-dom’s sword -ly draw, Free-man stand, or free-man fa’? Let him fol - low me!
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Soldier Song

March tempo SCHUMANN

> >  

A dap-ple-greyhorse,and a shin -y gun,And a wood-ensword,Wewill -ly have fun,For

I am a sol.dier, as ll you can see, And I with a sol-dier's 'll a-gree,With

brave heart I leave each - ing ourhouse,And come back at noon-day still as amouse, So

> > > >> > >

>

when I have had my day’s ex. er-cise, Iwill lie in my bed till the sun’s a - rise.

’5

  

Stars Trembling O’er Us

Andante D. M. MULOCH

LStars tremb-ling ’er us, And sun-set be-fore us, -tain in -ow and

2. Come not, pale Sor- row, Flee, flee till to - mor-row, Rest soft-ly fall - ing o’er

A

v

for - est a - sleep,

eye-lids that weep; ' the dlm riv'er we °n for - “'9‘,

A I

  

Wit.

0

V

breathe not! ’ on the deep,_ Speak not, ah, notlthere’s on the deep...

A

  



430 S 11 C UAllegretstomf a y ome P

  

V I

i Mas-sa's gone de news to hear An’ he has left de 0 - her-seer To

2 Mon-daynight I gave a ball An I in-vite de nig-gars all; De

,5 ' Chorus

look to all de nig-gar’s here,While I makelub to ally. Shelssuchabene, a real darksweufihe

b

thick, de thin, de short, d tall, But none cameup to Sally.

dress so slick, and look sowell, Dar’s not a gallike -1 . Sal-lycome up, Sal-1y go down,

0 o l

0 .

Sal-ly come twist our heel arou - De 1’ man he’s gone down to town, Oh, Sal-1y come down do d- e.

. . A

  

\id/ 3 V

ModeratOf Sparkling And Bright

LSparklingandbright,in its liquid light, r in our glasses; will giveyouhealtlf,1‘will

2- Bet-tor than gold is the ater cold,From crystalfountainflowing; A tle-light» both

  

Chorus
  

giveyouwealth, e ladsand ro - sy lass/- es'. 0h
day and night, T p_py homes be _ Stow _ mg: nresign you ruby wme,Each mg son and

m

dau h ' ter, re’s othing'sogoodforthe outhfulblood,0r we t esparkling waf- tg.



Servian National Hymn 431

Maroato

Rise, 0 Ser-vians, rise to fight, Lift to heav’n thy ban - ners bright,

o .U - staj, u - staj, Sr - bi - ne, U - st ' na - 'ruz Je!

  

07'680. A

\_-/

For your aid loud ls your coun-try, From the ty.rant hand to ve.___ March, h

Dan te oe - Ira n00 'vec be - ga, U- staglne - 0 - kle - 'vaj Na no -

v

on and rout our :1. e- y, h, and fight to make you

ge,___ Sr. b'i bra_ 00, Slo___ b0... da—

  

>
>

>

we w. WALFORD Sweet Hour Of P1'33’" w. B. BRADBURY

An ante m

  

1. hour of prayer! sweet r of prayer! That calls me from world of care,

2.Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of praxr! Thy gs shall my pe t1 - tion bear,

{5

bids me at my Fa - r’s throne Make all my wants d sh - es :

To Him whosetruth and aith -ful -n;ss En . gage the wait - ing soul to bless.

m

f.\

In sea-sons of dis- ress andgrief, My soul has oft - en ound re- lef;

And since He bids me seek His face, Be - lieve His word, and trust His ggce,

m

d oft es-caped the temp-ter’s snare, By thy re- turn, t our of p yer!

I’ll cast on Him my ev - ’ry care, And wait for thee, sweet ho r of prayer!

f5



432 St.Patrick Was A Gentleman

OLD IRISH

Allegretto

m

1_Saint trick was a, gen-tle -mnn,and he came of de-cent peo .. ple, In Dub-lin town he

2_'I‘here’ not a mile in Ire-land’slslew'hereth dir-ty ver-min mus -ters,Whe e’er he put his

m

builta churchgmlhe put a, pont a stee-ple, His fa-ther was a W01 - lo -g:m, his other was a

dear forefoot,he mur der’d themi clusters, Th toadeenihn the rogs Wentflnp slap dash in-to the

\ A

rady, His u tshe was a in-ni-gan,a|1dh wife the w d- 0w Bra y,

wader, Andt committed an - i -cide,'l‘o __ save themselvesf mislaughter'rhmlsuccesstobold St

Patrick’s fist,forhe sasaint so clever, He gave the snakesand toads a twing banish’d themto - er!

m

  

W

The Switzer’s Farewell

An ante G.LINLEY

1. -dieu dea 1ahd,with beau-ty b g,WherefirstI ’d a re- @- ild,
2.Furfrommy home I now mus wan-der, In stranger land be doomedto

thee my

11, 011,11th be -

hem-twill e’er be1 , ream- ng Thy snow.cl.-|d peaksandmou in 1d. a land that I

ovd my heart grown ond- er, Whilethus I breathemylast fare- . Re - this sad

cher all, Oh, 10ng may’st o

t - ken,

shiMy mem.’ry t per-ish re

leave thee h art-brok-en, r part-i

t

i spok-en,Be lov’do _ re

  



4B8

Aneg Summer Days Are Coming CHARLESJEFFREYS

1.Th um-merda sare com-ing, The blossoms deck t u , The s are gai - 1y

2.The in-strel o the oonli ht, The love-lo nni ht-in - ga e, th sung his month of

humming,Andthe irds are singing .W had our Mayday arlands,Wehave crown’dour Ma -day

mu-sic, To the oseq eenof the ale; d though he i-lent? As the nightcomess owly

queenWith a co_r-o-net of ro - ses Set in leaves of brightes reen,Buthe is al-most

on, We Will rip a-long the green-swardTo sweet us-ic of our owo.0 the mmerdaysare

ov-er, The spring is on Oh to thee,gentle er, To our easant land a

com-ing,And summer g ts dear; 0 te thee,gentle r,Forthere’sjoy art near.

  

Moaemto The Sunday—)Sehool Seholar

1. I am a Sun-day-school scho-lar, lar, lar. lar, I ear- ly love my pa and ma,

2.0n un-day I put a-way my toys, ys,toys,toys, I nev - er playwithnaught-y boys,

1 , q .r . m1, _

ma, ma, ma; 1 dear-1y love nayteach-er true, true,true,true.And do what-e’er she tells me_ to»

boys,bo s,boys;l"or they to wick-e men will grow, growgromgrow,And!thenI don’tknowwhere theyllgo>

  

  
  

  

 

  
 

     

 
   

f 'P'J'

‘ n T ‘ 1
r 1 *q

I f

I r r fT

f

to, to, to. each-er,
go,go, go. each-er, - y, -py, in my Sun-day ool?

  



43‘ Shells Of Ocean
Andante espressivo 1' w- CHERRY

1.0nesummer eve,with pensiv hought,I r’d on. the sea-bea ,Whereoft,in edless

2. Istoopd up -on the bly strand,Tocullth thatroundme lay, But as I kthemin

sport,I gath-er’d ellsindays be ore, I ath-er’d shellsin daysbe ore:Theyt>h veslike

hand, t rewthemone. one a- y, It rew one by one a- y:0h, us,I said, in

  

W

fell, Responsive to my fan-cy ld;_ Adream came o’er me like a ll, Ithoughtl was a-gain a

stage,By toys our an-cy is be - iled;Wegath-er shellsfromyouthto e,Andthenweleavethem1ikea

  

xpresswn > > > > adlz'b. A A

child, Adreamcame der me like spell, Ithoughtl was a ~ ain, ~gain a ild.

child, We gath-er shells from youth to age, And then we leavethem eaveth like a d.

m f5

  

Andante Shall We Meet Beyond The River? ELIHU SAUCE

LShall we eet beyond the riv -er, Where the sur - ges cease to roll?_ ere, in

2.Shall we eet in thatbl -bor, When our torm-y voyage ls o’er__ Shall we

  

Choru

all the brightfor v - er, Sor-row ne’er shall press th soul?
meetand cast the -chor By the fair ce - les-t shore? hauw eet’shanwemeet’Sh lwe

  

m

meet beyond the v-er? Shall we eet beyond the riv -er,Where the ur-ges ce e t roll?

  

\‘J



The Sword 0f Bunker Hill 435

B. C 0VERT
Allegretto    

1. He lay up- on hs dy-ing bed, His eyes weregrowdng dim, When

2,The wasbrought, the sol-dier’s eye Lit with a sud-den flame, And

th a fee; e voice he call’ , His weep- ng son to, him. “Weep

as he graspd e an-cientblade, He mur-murdWar-rens name. Then

07'680. 01'880.

vet-ran said, “I_ bow to Heavhshigh will, But -ly from you ant-lersbring The

leave you gold, But what is rich- er still, I eave you,mark me, mark me now, The

V

Sword of Bunker Hill. But ick-ly from you ant- ersbring, rd of Bun-ker 11?

Sword of Bun-ker Hill. And you,mark me, mark me now The word of Bun-ker Hill!

V

Strangers Yet
Andante moderate

dz 6 t CLARIBEL
1, 8

  

0

  

  

  

  
 
     

  _/ .

i.St rs et, af - ter years of , li e together, At” - ter fair and - - r,

2.8 rs yfet, af . ter child-hoods win - ningways, Af - ter care and lame- andpraise,

  

      

  Af - ter trav-el in far lands, Af - ter touch of wed - ded ,

Coun-sel ask’d and wis-dom giv-en, Af - ter mu- tual

Why thus joined,Why

ild and pa- rent

  

  

to heav. en,

4 >

ev - er met? f theymust be stran-gers yet, - gers yet, st rsyet

scarce re- gret When they part, are stran-gers yet, A ran- rs yet, A stran-ggrsyet.



436 Rory O’More

Al egretto

V \/

1. Young R0 - ry 0’ More court-ed, th- a-leen bawn,He was ld as a hawk, and she

2.“In - ,thenl‘saysKath-leen,“dont think of the like, For I half gave a prom-ise to

m

sofT/as the dawn, He ishd in his heart pret- ty Kath-leen to please, e

sooth-er- ing Mik e that I walk on he loves Ill be boxidZmFaithi’sa

  

"sf

  

thought thebest way to do was to tease. “Now, Ro-ry, be ais-y
7
"swee th-leenwould cry, Re -

Ro - ry, “I’d rath-er love you than theground’,"‘N ry,I’ll cry, if you dont let me go, SureI

____.__--___fl-— m

V 7 I

proof on her li but a ,in her eye}"‘With your icks I dont know, in troth,

dhrame ev -’ry nig t that I’m - mg you so!" “Oh!” says R0 - ry, “that same Im de -

m

 

  
  

 
 

  

1 _szjjj:

\Jh— \_/

what lin a-bout,Faith you’veiteas’d till I’ve put on my cloak in-side outl"‘0h! jewell’says R0 - r_y,‘,“that

light-ed to hear, For _ dhrames al-ways go by con-thrair-iesmy deaL;\0hl jewel,keep dreammg that

V v .

same is the way, You’ve thrat- ed my heart for this ma - ny a day, And :tlS

same till you die, And bright morn-ing will give dir - ty ght the black lie, And tis

 
 

 

     

 
 

  

< m crew. dim

\./

plaz’d that I am,and why not, to be sure? For ’tis all for good luckl’saysbold Ro-ry O M re.

plaz’d that I am,andwhy not, to be s%e?Since’tis all for good luckl’says bold Ro-ry O’More.

S

l
§$g i ,r a. . , , IA>'QA T’Lfi—F—r—T



Song Of The Brook 437
Andante G. D. WILSON

  

"if
frornhaunts coot and hem I ake a sud - sal - ly d spark-1e out -

by l and -y plots) lide ha cj-ers; 1 f0

-J.b

A

m ng t e fern, bick er d a l- ley, _ thir - ty hur -

get - me_nots Thf‘t bloom for hig- py lov - ers, th

.Lb 3 “AMA

fret, By

A A< >

V

slip be-tyveen- -es, - rps, lit - tle town,And if a hun - dred

many a field... and - low, And a fair - y ore-land set “Eh -low weed and

no .h 1 .bfi

4 7

atem o

bridg- es, TIll last Phil-ip’s arm flow, 0 :10 brim . r .er,

mal -l , - -ter, a I flow T ' the brim -ming xiv-er F

. .b 1 1’15 f3: ’3

men may come and en ma go, But I g o for - e - er.

4 .b .L .51 1 ii an

curve and ow,

I 823(3- f3- ev-er

  



438 Sweet And Low

Larghetto ,___
J. BARNBY

A <
  

V

LSweet and low, and low, at! of the west - ern sea;__. Low, low,._

2.Sleep and rest, leep and rest, I"=t.ther Will come to thee soonu. Rest, rest on

so. dim. a

breathe and blow, nd of the west . $5,: - ver the roll - ing

moth - er’s breast, Fa _ ther will come to thee soon;__ Fa-ther will come to his

A

>PP/ _ "' \

- rs Come from the - ing moon blow, Blow him a- gain to

babe in the nest, Sil .. ver s all out of the west, Un. der the sil. ver

dim dim. e rz'z‘.

. A A

V \../

my lit - tle one, e my pret-ty one seeps.me, _ e

moon,__ Sleep, my lit - tle one, sleep my pret . ty one 51

  

S0 Early In The Morning

Maestoso

v

LSouth Ca-ro - 1i - na’s a sul-try clime,Where we used towork in the time,

2.When I wasyoung I__ used to wait, 0n_ mas_sa’s ta-ble_ lay do plate,

v

Mas- sa ’neath de shadewould lay,While we poor nig-gers toil’d all day
Pass de bot- tle when him dry,_ Brush a- way de blue tail’d fl .'}S°'" ear-13' in de

atem ,

morn-ing, So_ ear-1y in de orn-ing, So_ ear-ly in de orn-ing, Be- ore de break of day.

  



The Spacious Firmament On High 439
CREATION” JOSEPH HAYDN

Maestoso

1. e spac-ious firm- a - m t_ on- gh, th_ all- _ b ue - t _ real

2.Soon as the eve-ning es pre - 11, The_ moon takes up the won-d’rous_

A A

s ,_.And .g- led heav-’ns, ashin-ing- ,Their- great- - g ,

tale,_And night- ly to the list Jning- rth_ Re - ts the sto- ry

h

claim. Th’ un- sun from day to day, Does his-Cre-a - to _dis play,An

birth;Whilst all the stars that her burn,And all- the lan - ets in _Jtheir urn,Con

\/

ub - lish - e_s to ev - ’r: and The work_ of an __ A1 - mi ht-y Hand. A-men

irm the tid - ings as they roll, And spread_.the_ truth-from ptfie to pole. A-men

  

Sleep, Baby Dear

Andante 7 7
  

1.All is still and rest-ful_ now, darl - ing_. slum _ ber_ thou!

2.Soft - ly close each az - ure- eye, Like May- buds- let t lie,

pdolce. P

>

On - ly sighs the- wind a - near Lul - la - by, s eep, ba - by_ dear.

And when mom - ing- shines a - new, They, like flowers,shall o - pen_ too,

  

P

On - ly sighs the nd__ a-near Lul - la by,_ slee , ba - by__ dear.

And whenmorn- ing es_ a -new, They, like Tlo-vfrs, shal o - pen_ too,

  



440 Still As The Night

Andante < f>

CARL BOHM

4 Tit.>
  

rr
1.St'll s the ht dee th th8 2. Ii t ou love mge, ’ asp as 105851656, - d thige 1:31:3’2;

U'

at 0. > am "it animate W686"
  

V

be!_ \i' S 11* ng t__ d ee as the sea,

bei— Glow - ing as steel,_ as roc firm and free,

 

T’

be.

V Sally In Our Alley 5'

8

A dante HENRY CAREY
  

\/

1. Of all the girls are so smart,There’s ne like pret - ty - 1y; She

2.Her fa - ther he makes cab-bage nets, And thro’ the streetsdoes cry ’em; Her

8

is thedar- heart,And in our a! .1 is no landla . d

suchfolkscoii'ld be- get

6 e

moth-er shese lac-es knrgflTo such aspleaseto buy ’erii'; But

as} Sal-1y; She is the dar-li of my And lives in our .ley._

8 A



Steadfast Love 441

H. de FONTENAILLES
Moderato p

 

 

7 7

It is all vain to . plore me

.It is all in to im - plore

'0 tr "0' '0

t .Not to let her im-age - , her face is ev - er be- ore me, And

I All thoughts of her a - way to keep, r still tho’ she may ig - re me, I

  

 

rit et dim. 1 WI- V;"_lf.\

'U' '6'

\‘J
rThe Sailmgs Grave

Slowly With expression crew dim

' \_/ V v V /

1.0ur bark was out far from the land,When the brav- est of our gal-lanthand,Grew

2.We had no cost-1y wind-ingsheet We__ laced tworound shot at his feet, He

 
 

creso. dim,

' . q

death - ly pale pined a _ way, Like the twi - light of an au - tumn day; We

slept in ham- mock safe and sound, As a king in lawn shroud mar - ble bound; We

 
 

dim. d'i/m.

v

watched him through long ours of pain, Our ears were , our 3 in vain; Death

proud - l fun-er-al crest, His co - a - bout his t; We

 
 

<

\J V . J ’

struck, he ve no_. cow-ards a - larm, He to leep in his ess-mates arms.

gave him t as a ge of t e brave, And he was fit for a sail- or’s grave.

 
 



442 Stonewall Jackson’5 Requiem

Andante < > M. DEEVES

A

0 O I '

1.The muf-fled drum is beat- ing,T ere’s a sad and sol-emn tread, Our biin-ner’s draped in

2.They’veborne him to an hon- or’d grave, The lau -rel crownshi brow , By hal-lowli James’

  

mourn 11g, As ,s rouds“ 'illust .ious dea .Proudformsarebentwit sor_row And all Southemheartsare

s1 _ lent waveHes sweet-1y sleeping now Vir- n .. in to the u his dear Sh ho tls

sore Th e-ro now is slee in No-b e onewall is no ore.1Mid ratt - ling of the

trust’,0u fullenbraves fro far 12m hearAr cov..ered with her ust; She hrines the spot where

/_\

muskets dthe on thun roar, He tained the field of o -ry With his rave life’s precious

nowis laid'l‘h ravest of them all, The r- t_vr of ourcountry’scause,0uri- dol-ized Sto

  

8

/—_\ A > /-—\  

'thouJiourflagwaved , 'ewerevictmseresu set,The lJant deeds of Chancelorsville ll nglev'ithre t

thoughhisspinits ft. Tothehappyrealms ve,Hisnameshall1ive for-ev - er link‘dWith rev.er.ence l

Slumber Song
Allegretto FRENCH LULLABY

  

1.Sleep,sleep,m rling, Sleep tranquil - 1y.Mo- ther,is watch-lug rayingfor hee,Mayho_ly tin-gels

2.Sleep,s]eep,myd:,trling, Sleep tranquil 1y.Thy heavnl Fath -er car-eth fo thee.ln thyso cradle

On wings of light, ring tom ha - by, amsfair an bright. do,my ar-ling,peaceful_l

Peacelul - 1y sleep; ile thou dost slumbe utch He will keep. do,my ar-ling peacefu eep

A
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F. CAMPANA

Speak To Me

Andantino < >

1 .Why turn a - When I ? cold to- day? was dear! thy heart

2. One i - dle day Thoudidst de lore Somecast a- On des-ert shore;"l‘was but a

/“ /"

  

cresc. dim.

\1

stirr’d, fl dthy row; -er a word Wekcome now, ow lies list-lessin

tale By p0 - et feigned etthoudidst e, Si-lent and pained thou , ,sad to

f- /“ f

mine Once its re -plies love di- ne! 0 , i we -er had t, _ it then

be Ut-ter-ly lone thebl sea! My life is drear; least a- y; Giveme the

\V/

speak to me, ; be my heart , Orwill it b’renlr
be hearts can for- et? Ah,

tear Thousheddstthat ay. '

  

> cresc. dim.

VV V

for one poor rd! 0 vow to ind, nopledge I k, On-ly be ind,

/" /" /" “r

  

Softly Now The Light Of Day

dante
C. M. von WEBER

  

1. Soft - 1 now the light of day Fades up - on my ight a - wa‘y;

2.Thou,whose all per - vad - ing eye aught es . pes,with . out, with - in,

Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord, uld - une with hee.

Par . don each in - firm-i - ty, 0 - pen fault and se - cret sin.
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See-Saw

Tempo di Valse CH . 0001‘]:

See - saw, See - saw, now we’re up or See - saw, See -

8

v

saw,_ now we’re off to Lon-don Town, - saw, See - saw,

out and play, See - saw,__ See - saw, On this our half hol- i - day.

  

The Pretty Girl Milking Her Cow

Moderato

~_/

13mm on a bright rn-in’ in sum-mer, That I first heard his voice 'speak-in’

2.1 not the mamners or grac-es, 0f the girls in the worldwhere ye

V o \_/

low, As he said to a col - leen be - side him‘, ’s that pur- ty girl 1k- in’ her

move, I have not their 11. ti _ ful fac - es But oh! I’ve a that can

d

cow?” Och! ma - ny times oft. en ye met me, And told me that I should

love; If it plase ye I’ll me in sat- in, And jew- els I’ll put on my

  

dim.

  

V E ' -
be Your l-ing A - cush-la, A - 1 -na, . -neen, A - sui -lish, Ma

brow, But ochi'don‘t be at - for get-tin’ Your pur- ty girl milk.in’ her cow.

\/



Sing, Smile, Slumber “5

And nte CHARLES common

LWhen at twi - lightso soft-1y thy icebreaks in -to g, Can’stthou tell

2.When thesmile on thy lip chas-es ubt far frommy breast All myglogm

v

\_/

_ the sweet memfries of o d that round me throng, All the dear hap - py

A. is dis-pelled and for - e - er light I rest, In thysweetsmile con

\_/ J V

days then re-turn to ,hal-lowedby thee._ Ah!_. , ah! skill; for

e for

A

fid - ing,’tis in - no - cence on -ly I seat. Ah!_ then , ahlsj

\_-/ V

er, sing, ah! me,_ Then sing, ahlsing for- ev-er,sing still

er, then le,ah! me,_ Then , alumnile for - ev-er,smile still on

o ‘

f0

  

Charles John, Our Brave King
M rcato

    

                

Is
1. g, ‘

1mg, Han kmn som1.

les

Carl

  

’ for him yearn-ing,Bellsre - turn- g;Each _ I.

sj'u/n-gom 1' fray-don Bad

ohn, our ...

fran hay-den, 0- han, var

  

  

joy- -ly thou sus - est, firm thou est, jotinpurbrave King!
5- .

gum-maloch 1mg! Han tryg-ga-de ,Up - l'yf- ta Na - t/w-mm,Det gonde var



4“ Son Of The Sabre
“GRAND nucnnss" g 1. orrsumcn

T—_fiMaroato 8 1 r2_|

LBe hold the sa-hre of my fa-ther,Gird it, I pray thee, at thy side; Un

2, sheath’d for war, for freedom .er, This sa- bre, ev - enmore thy

' . ' . 3

No - bly my fa- ther ev - er it, _ly my moth- er gave it him,

Thus,while the bat. tle clouds new low - er, Hope-ful we gird thee fer the ray,

Un - tarn- ished thou wilt e’en re . store it, Its- glo - ry thou wilt nev- er. dim.

And trong in more than montal pow- er, We_. send thee forth this glor- s day.

'
> >

>

'
>

Take,then,the sa - bre, the sa _ bre, the sa . bre; Take, n,the g - bre, ’mid t and carnage dire;

. > . > o > n u

' v

Wield,then, the sa-bre, the sa- bre, the sa- bre;_ rave- wield the sa-bre of my sire!
A

. . 3 3 3

  

The Squirrel Loves A Pleasant Chase

Allegretto

1_The squir-rel loves a pleas-antchase,Tra la, la, la, la, la, To
2. catch him youmust run a race,Tra la, la, la, la, la, Hold} outyourhands and

we will see,Which of the twowill uick-er beYTra la, la, la, la, la, Tra la, la,la, la, la.

  



 

SPanish National Song 44"

Allegro

How wretched is the nguish Of slaveswho are in fetters bound,Ea ay they hopeless n-guish In

mis-’rymost pro- found._ 0h, pa - tri-ot br ve,_._ g eenshallbe th 01y grave life—you

  

A >  

give Spain’s fair realm to save Then sh to take th field, For paniards ne’er to foemenyiellehen

rushto take the field,_For paniards ne’er to foemen yield!0h,1is-ten to the sum-mons That

calls the pa-tri-ot ut a-gain,For engeance or__ for tri-umph, To die for freedom and Spain!_

  

o \

Cheerfuuy Sprlngs Message
07080.

7)!    

1.Cue -koo, uc-koo, calls from the tree, Now let us sin and

2.Cuc-koo, uc-koo, calls from the tree, Come to the he! s so

  

dance and be mer - ry, Cuc - koo, Cue - koo, cals f the tree.

plea- sant to see, For ring-time, pring-time, es mer - ri - ly!

11 JJ‘ 14



“8 Susan Jane
Allegro WILL s. HAYS

1. I went to see mySu-san, She at me at the door, And ld me that I need-n’t come To

2.Her mouth waslike acel—lar, Her oot was like a ham, Her eyes were like an owls at night.Her

see her an - y more; She ell in love with Ru -fus__ An -drew Jack-sonPayne, I

voice was nev - er calm; Her was long and cur -ly, She looked just like a crane, I’ve

  

Cho

look her in the face and said,‘ -bye,Su-san_]ane1‘

bid fare-well to all my 1 ‘ Su-sanjane’)

A

Su-san Jane!

m.

  

Oh! Su-san,Su-san ane!

0h!Su-sanJanel _ tyour fool-in’, givem heart to me, Oh

7 ___ -l , I can-no love a- gain; I’m

  

w Oh! Su-san,Susan Jane!

I1 1! 2 -t 6-1

 

  

égfiglg”_2'a°;%y lovea-gain,And Iwill you be: I leave you n, Good-bye,Su-san_line.

Slowly Sister Ruth JOS. morn

1::Dost thou love me, Sis-ter Ruth? Say, say, say!” “As I fain would

2 Wilt thou pro-mise to be mine? Mai - den fair?” ake my hand, my

      

speak the truth,

heart is thine,

  

Yea, yea?

there!”

Long my heart hath yearn’d for thee,

us the the bar - gain seal,

  

Yea,

th
    

7 1

  

’"f
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cresc. >

pret-ty Sis- ter ;” “That hasbeen the case with me en - ga - ging‘youth.”

Oh,dcar me ho!” My howver- y glad I feel 0! dear me,heig -o!”

  

An 0 Twiekenham Ferry THEO, MABZIALS

i. O - hoi - ye-ho, Ho- ye-ho 0’s for the fer- ry?(The bri: ar’s in bud, the_

2. O - hoi - ye-ho, Ho- ye-ho [in from the fer- ry (The bri - art» in bud, the_

sun go-ing down)And Ill you so quick, and Ill row you so stead- y, and

sun go- ing down)And it’s as it is, and I have_n’t a pen - ny, and

’tis but a pen - ny to wick-en-ham Town. The ry_man’s slim, and the

how shall I get me to wick-en-ham Town. She’d a in her bon- net, and

  

61680.

fer - ry-man’s y0ung,and he’s just a soft twang in the of his t0ngue,And he’s

oh! she lookd sweet, as the lit - tle pink flow- er that in the wheat,VVith her

  

dim.

fresh as a pip-pin,and brownas a ber-ry, And ’tis but a pen-ny to wick-enham own.

cheeks like a rose, and her lips like a cher-ry, And sure andyou’rewelcometo wick-en-hamTown."

O hoi-ye-ho,Ho-ye-h0 Ho-ye-ho, L10.

  

#449



45° The Slumber Song

Andante

  

1. All is still in sweet-est rest, Be thy ' se - rene-ly blest! are moan-ing

2.Close each lit-tle, 10v - ing eye, Let them like two rose-lets lie; And when

o’er the wild, Lul - la - by, sleep _ my child; Lul- - by, sleep __ my child, La,

morn shall glow, Still as rose-lets fresh - 1y blow, Still as rose-lets fresh - ly blow; La,

by, sl on,__ my child; an - gels gleams Per - vadjthy dreams!

  

Shining Shore
Andante 6“ F- ROOT

ys are glid-ing swiftly by, I, a pil - grim stran-ger,Would de-tain them

com-ingdays be cold anddarkM’e need notcease 0ur sing- mg; That per-feet restnaught

CHORUS

as fly,-Th0se hours of toil and 'dan- ger. For
can mo-lest Where gold - en harps are ring- ing. now we Stand on Jor'dans Strand’our

friends are pass-ing 0- ver;And just be-fore the shin-ing shore We may al-most dis cov- er.

Sleep, Beloved, Sleep
W. TAUBERT

Andantino con 0  

V

1. Sleep, be-lov - ed, sleep; R0und theewatchwe keep; List__ how the rain fall,

2. Close thywea- ry eye; \de doth rus - tle by; Hare doth lift a list-’ning ear,

A



451

How the neighbor’s dog doth call: He hath bit - ten some one stray-mg, t’s the cause of

As the bum - ter’s foot draws near; Coat of green is hun-ter weaning But the hare is

all this bay- ing, Round theecare- ful tch we keep. Sleep be- 0v ~ ed 6

lit - tle car- ing; Hun- ter can- not come him nigh. Close thy wea - ry eye.

  

Song of a Thousand Years H_C_WORK
Maestoso sempref  

>

1. Lift up your eyes, desponding freemen! ngtothewindsyourneedless ears! He who un-furlayourbeauteOus

2. What if the clouds,onelit - tle moment, Hide the sky whenmorn earsWhenthe suntlgtttints them

> >

CHORUS

ban-net, 821 it shall a th0usand years! “

crim-s0n, i-ses to shine a thousand years!

th0usandyears!”my0wnCoplum i- a! 'Tis the glad

day so long fore told!,Tis theglad ornwh ear-1y twi-lightWash-ing~ton saw in times of old.

  

Allegretto See-Saw, Margery Daw

See - saw, Mar - ge - ry Daw, Jack shall have a new mas - ter,

He shall have but a pen_ny a day Be - cause he won'twork a - ny fast - er.

TA 7* , ./_\
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The Shadows Of The Evening Hours

M erato H. HILES  

i. e shadows of the eve-n hours 1 f th -’ni sk ; U - on the fra- rance
2.The sor-rows of Thy ser.vantgs,L0rd, 0 do notThou deg. SPIZB,BI?l let the in-gense

of the flow’rs The dews of eve-ning lie. - fore Thy throne O Lord of heav’n,We

of ourprayers Be - fore Thy mer- cy rise. The right-ness of the com-ing night Up

at close of day; Look children from nhigh, d r us le we pray.

on the dark-ness rolkWith hopes o fu- ture g o_rychase The shad-ows on our uls.

Sunday Morning

M derato 4 7 < > F. ABT

_-/

1. Mom hathwoke the rld a- ain; R0 - sy fresh-ness fills the r; _ But from La - bor

2. Not an-oth- er sound is eard the mur-m’ring of the air;_ And the song of

  

oresc. dim.
  

we re- frain, For this is a day of prayer. the churchbells seem to say,—

some sweetbird; All a-round is calm and still. While thechurchbells seem to say,_

cresc. dim.

. r J" V

“Sun-day,Sun-day, ho - ly day!” the churchbells seem to say, “Sun.day, un-day, ho _ ly day!’

“S ,Sun- , ho - 1y day!” d thechurchbells seem to say, “Sun-day,Sun-day, he .1 day!"

\/ v \ ,

Strike The Harp Gently

Andante I. B. WOODBURY

i . Strike the harp gent-ly, To the mem -’ry of _. ev - er loved ond-ly Ere called to re

2 . Strike the gent-ly, And: breathethyswee rain For_ those thatloved ond-ly But who ne’er a.
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pose Be- neath the green ur ,_ Where/the wild flow-ers loom, __ Scent-ing the earth And em

gain Can meet to ca - thee In_ all this lone rld, dear ones are hap- pyWith

A

b 'd-’ ' th to ' .;:;_a3§sg1,:40,112? ’Oh! stnketheharp gently To the memlry of those -erl ondly

 

 

“MAGIC FLUTE” Song Of The Fowler wanezmr
Allegretto  

it fowl-er bold n me you see, andmin-strel-sy;§iay' ev-er demand,

3'

1.

2. am a fowl-er boldandfree,A man of mirth andmin-strel-sy; is ever de.mand,W1th

old andyoung thron out the land. set myt , birds flockround, whis-tle ty

old andyoung thro’- out the land. A - ar from men who delvew1th spades,Ho! mines the rar- es

know the sound, For wealth my lot I’d 0t re - sign, or ev _ ’ry_ b rdt t es mine.

of all tradestFor ’en the sweep of moun-tain blast But brings birds all fly- in fast.

  

Swiss National Hymn

Andante Vigoroso  

 
 

  

  

1.Call’stthou,my Fa-ther-land? See us with

2.1% t du,mein Va - -land? ' mm“

and hand, Fight-ing for

wndHand, All dt'r ge

  

Thee !

' I

lThee,Hel

' dir Hel
  

  

        

ve - ti - a! till hast thou H

'v - tz' - a! tnoch der Soh

uch as Saintof re,yo Wie sie Sankt. a - cob saw, oy_ ful for the strife!

jtl J - cob sah’ F'i'eni 'voll z'wm Strait!
    



“’4 Safely Through Another Week LOWELL mason
dante

1.Safe-ly through an-oth-er eek,God has ught us on our ay; Let us ow a bless-ing

2.Whilewe ray for pardoning ,Thro’the dear Re-deem-er’s Showthy re-con-cil - ed

  

m

seek,Wait- ing - in his courts to - y. Day of all theweek the best, Em-blem

face, Take a - way our sin and hame;From our orld-ly cares set free, Ma we

of - ter-nal rest, Day. of all theweek the best, Em-blem o e- ter-nal rest.

rest this day in thee, From our ld -ly cares set free, Ma we tthis day in thee,

  

“Chimes ofNormandy” Silent Heroes R, FLANQUETTE

Moderato >, <A
f >> S’x

  

Si -lent heroes,fromoutthe might-y past, Still 0 - ver your line keep-ing

Lo! hear yourchild,sole of his race and last! List of the ine they

Lord, own asLord! Lastof the they own_. as Lord!_

  
  

. .

"

Allegretto She MuSt B21111; WELSH sons

.“f’l a 2- !.e rjin- p. Q s e

m g: a
 

 

 
  

H I W 5-1 I
. .Eheweremine,and 1on! me well, Life Lwould be nafight but plea-sure, I would not care for

1 If

.2.If heweremine,my aimwould be, To make her love me ear-1y, That all her heart,and

J- ,

"afiefiiia say-gs?
II-ill

  
  
  

       

 

   
 a
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sacks of gold Nor oth- er earth - ly -sure. Her win- ning ways,her augh-ing eyes,1‘hrow

all her thoughts Be - dto me sin- -ly; But I find to my dis-may, I—
A A

  

Adim.
    

’"f

such a charm a- bout her, She tbe mine,yes, e a-lone, can-notlivewith ther.

had goodcause to doubther, Then ereshemineyet ov’d me not, I’d ra-ther be with- u her!

Should You See My Love So True
Allegretto

mf‘\ w w p \
A

  

d you see my love so true, Greet her fromme air ly!

  

P  

Shouldshe ask you, how I do, Say, I'm do-ing rare - 1y! If a smi-ling aceshekeep,

/\ /'
'\ / ‘/

‘

  

arm‘s. 4> A
  

Say I’mdead for sor - row! If she thenbe - n to weep, Say, I’ll come to - mor-row!

  

Andante es ressivoSleeping I Dreanfll Love W. V. WALLACE.

p ~ 4 7 <  

Sleep-ing,,1drearndlovadreanfdlovepf thee,_- the ,love, oat- ing were 5—

Light in my air hair yli the wind,_ -tly hite arms me were tW1ned.

)7

And as thy love, swell’d o’er ‘ ond -ly thy blue eyes beam‘d love on



458
Shall We Gather At The River?

  ROBERT LOWRY  

LShall we gath- er at the riv - er, re bright an - gel feet have trod;_,

2. On the mar-gin of the riv - er, Wash- ing up its sil _ ver spray,_

>

With its crys-tal tide for - ev - er Flow-ing from the] throne of: God?

We shall walk and wor-ship ev _ er, All the hap - py, gold - en_ day.

4

\.

Yes, well at e riv - er, The beau - ti . ful, the beau - ti - ful_ riv . er,

\I

Gath- er with the saints at the riv - er, That flows from the throne of__ God.

Sweet Saviour, Bless Us

. w. H. moux
Animato

i.Sweet Sav-iour,bless us ere we go: Thy words in - to our minds in- stil;

count of all,2.The day is gone, its hourshave run, And it: hast tak_ on

And our luke-warm earts to glow _ low- y love an fer-vent will,

The scan- ty tri-umphs gracehath won, The_ brok-en vow, the- frequent fall,

Thro’ life’s long day, and ms dark night, 0 gen- tle Je - sus,
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Serenade M. MOSZKOWSKI

Andantino i

>

13Neath thy win - dow love I stand I Would fain clas I

_ th d h2. List, love, to my ’ myr: iad songs’, For my heart to p the); £21: 1021;; ,

 

life with - out you, dear? Dark days of ong - mg and

 
 

 
  fil 4 ffh 7"” j    

V

days full of dread fear, ine for - ev-er more, Yes, e for_ev - er more!

  

The Starlight In Thine ye S

Andante espressivo _ GEOFFREY HUNT

dam. ,.-——\  

          
  

L'l‘he

2.The

heav’n of

joy un - to

o’er the

glance brings

thine e es shines- light

of thy s ight . est

de - light__

sun.sh1ne my heart—

  

    

      

  

  
        

k-est

ev - er

      
  

‘tis for me asAnd n they ear that we may1

And then my 8011

- her,in

is with  
 23$:

  

  

\_
\‘J

Soft Music Is Stealing MARY S_B,DANA

Andante
  

                

ud, oud now it is

ow, now changing to

- sic is1.Soft,

l-dren of2Join,

ft_ -ing, Sweet, t lingers the strain:

om, -ness, Send, send sor-row a-way;
    

in. es, s, es, Waking 'the ech- , -' _ - , a- .,2‘" “h t J31 y. es, , 5, yes, War-ble a -t -ful ay.



458 Susy, Little Susy
“HANSEL 8: GRETEL"

Allegretto 4 ?

E. HUMPERDINCK

    

LSu - sy, lit-tle Su-sy,nowwliat is the news? The geese are go-ing

2.Is'. n’t it a thy, it’s real-1y too bad, Who’llmake me a

\ n u g g . . :

  

I n '

bare-foot lie-cause they’ve no shoes. The cob-bler has leath-er but no clasps has

pres.ent of su - gar and milk! F I’ll sell bed and I’ll lay me

_ -. 4 >
  

So he can-not make them the shoes don’t you see?

Feath - ers ne’er will stick me and mice will not gnaw.

Song Of Mercy
Adagio w. II. MONK  

' ‘0'

LLord, in s Thy r-cy’s day, Ere the imeshall pass a - way, On ourkneeswe all and .

2. Ho - ly Je - sus, ft us , 11 us ears,Ere the of ap-pears

A

Allegretto santa Lucla NEAPOLITAN SONG

V

.Calm o’er the o . cean blue Moon- light is shin - ing

While from the blue ex-panse Fair stars are - ing

\_/

il - ver light Stray cloud is l - ing; Come pret 11y, maid - ende’

night be-neath, In sweet-ness beam-ing. As o’er stream we gli

dim.

Look from thy lat-ticeiove, List to th? boat-men t-ing and royvi’ing.

Borne by the rolLing tide, San- ta Lu - ci - a San- ta Lu (:1 - a.
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Allegro They All Love JaGk STEPHEN ADAMS

M ‘n i=1 7 I ' \7‘fl“ {*1 1‘ l? } iii—“MI l l 1“ 17*? i 3 h I; #2

- 4. i r {13% i .4 f .5
  

3‘
1. W’henge ship is trim and read-y, Apdthe jol - lydays are done, When the last good-byesare

2. Where he g0estheirhearts g0 withhim, Een his ship hecalls her “she;” Up a - 10ft that“lit - tle

3. VVhenhe’s saild the world all 0 - ver. And a - gain hesteps a - shore, There are scores of_ lass-es

I

I V

   

   
 

   

      

~l 

 

  
  

 
  

  
  

  

 

:Mu u u HV 's ' ' . l .1 l
v i r r i, v r ‘1 r l i. r I

crest. A A . mf a. A
k I T l K ‘ .- u v r . 1 n I I IT IjK

wwiuriL“l L. lh‘
a» j r I t 4'

whispered, And Jack a-board is gone; The lass-es fall a-weeping, As theywatchhis ves-sel’s

cherub” Sure a maiden she must be. And as Oer the sea he travels, The mermaids down be -

  
  

  

 

     

waitini To lovehimall the more; Hemay lose hisgolden guineas, But a wife he’ll nev- er

“in iitfie g. ,55\

. g .

 

  
 

1-.
Y I V Y F i r T

track, For all the lands-men 10v - ers__ Are noth-in af- ter ack,

low W0uld give their crys-tal king-doms Fer the love of5 ack, I trow,

lack, 1r he’d wed them all, theyd take him, Forth all love ack!

m m cnonus

all the landsmen lov - ers__ Are not _ ing af- ter Jack._

give their crys-tal , king-doms Forth love of Jack I trow._ For his heart is like the , Ever

wed them all, theyd takihim, For they all love Jack!_

m

  

6'7'686' .

0 - penbrave free, And the girls must lone-1y be,_ Till his ship comesbach;But if loves the best of

V ' '

all,___ That can aman be fall,7\VVhy, ack’s theking of ,_ For they all love J

  

Llively Three £31in Mice
3 Round

    

  
V v

ce, See how they run!_ See how they ruanliey all ran af-ter the

4

Three blind ce, Three blind

farmer’swife;Shecut off their tails with a carvingknifezDid ever you see such a sight in your life,As three



460 Too Late,Too Late!

dante Larghetto > M . LINDSAY

LLate, late, so late! and dark the night and chill! Late, late, so late! But

2. No light! so late! and dark and chill the night! Oh, let us in, that

we can en- ter still. Too late! too late! ye can-not en - ter now.

we may find the light, 0h, let us in, that we may find the light.

Too late! too late! ye can-not en-ter now. - _ .
Too late! too late! y can-not e -ter now. No light had we' for

that we do re-pent, And, learn-ingthis, t e ride-groomwill re-lent. Too late!

too late! ye can-not en-ter now. Too late! too late! can-not en-ter now.

  

U on A Low] Man er
Andante >p y g M. ATWOOD

 
 

I V

Up - on a low-1y man ger, Our Lord was laid, they say.__

v

While an - gel oic- es ang his praise from Heav - en far

/\ /—\

A

 
 



 

Thou Hast Spread Thy Wings To Heaven 461

“LUCIA” G.DONIZETTI

Moderato

thy9 wings - en, 0;: thou . it pure and

  

>/ \ > A

ten _ der, From on ,’mid star -

3

ry splen-dor,look down in pi-ty,look in pi - ty and for

3 3 .‘i’
e . e

3 3

  

. > > . 4

give, r-tals doom’d to sev-er, Ours a love that can-not per-ish, Thee on

3 .9 3 3

F‘

3

ten-der, thou spir-it pure and ten-der,reft of thee I will not live, no, thou spin it pure and

e >8t'm'ngendo, 1A 0

V

ten_der, thouspinit pure and ten-der, be-reft of thee,be-reft of thee, Iwill not ive!

f5

3 earth ag- lone l er-isyh, Be-re;t of thee,be-reft of thee Iwill not live,No, thouspir-it pure and

Gaily There Is Joy In Ev’ry Day

1.There is joy in ev - ’ry day, In our work and in our play.

2, If we al-ways do our best Ev - ’ry night will bring sweet rest.
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“Olivetti?” The Torpedo And The Whale

Allegretto E. AUDRAN
* ' ff if
L t— 1 1 . ilii l A F1

1.In the North sea liv’d a whale, In the North sea liv’d a whale, In the North sea

2.Allwentwell un ~ 'til one day, Allwentwell un - til one day, Allwentwell un -

3.“_Iust you make tracks‘lcried the whale, “ Just you make tracks’ cried thewhale ,“ Just you make tracks"

H

_i f '!-—
'7 'f ff

 

  
   
 

 
 

  
  

 

  
  

     

  
  

 

 

 
  

   

 

  

   
  

 
 

 

  

liv’d a whale, Big in bone and large in tail, Big in bone and large in tail,

til one day, e a stran efish in the bay, e a strange fish in the bay,

cried thewhale, Then he lashe out with his tail, Then he lashed out with his tail,

Humming- 0;)“

Oh! hale used un

Oh! fish was in -

0h! fish be -

du ~ ly, o ag-ger and bul - ly, And oh! The 1a - dies lov’d him

deed, oh! A ool—wich tor - pe-do But oh! The big whale did not

load-ed,Then and there ex plo-ded And oh! That le was seen no

 
 

f A

so! This hale used un - du - 1y, To swag-ger and l'ly, And oh! and oh! The

know. This fish was in- eed,oh‘. A ool-wich tor- pe- do; But oh! but oh! The

more. The fish be - ing load-ed,Then and there ex- plo-ded,And oh! and oh! That

 

ffm ' 1-2

la-dies lov’d him so!

bigwhaledid ot know.

whale was seen no

f5
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Thy Name Was Once The Magic Spell

Mod rato A.COWELL

A

once the ma- icspell By whichmyheart was And rn-ing dreams of

have asse a-way al- tered is thy brow, And we who met so

light and love, Were wa-kened by that nd, My heart beat quick,when stran-ger tonguesWith

fond-1y once, Must eet as stran-gers now; The riends of yore come roundme still, But

. \4 ' ' \J

i ' dle praise or lame A- e ts deep-est llof life, To rem-ble at thy

talk no more of thee; ’Tis i-dle e’en to wish it now For artthou to me!

  

Allegro Turkey In The Straw a

I ._._ down to San - dy Hook de od-er ar-ter-noon, l_ t down to San- dy Hook de

od-er ar-ter-noon, I _ down to SandyHook de od-er ar-ter-noon,And de stman I met dere was

 
 

Fine

Ole Zip Coon, Old Zip Coon is a r-y learns i scholar Old Zip Coon is a ver -y learned scholar,

Old Zip Coon is a -ylearned scholar, And he plays up-on de ban-jo “ -ey in de hol-ler!‘

 
 



464 Tapping At The Garden Gate
Allegro orenc. S. W. NEW

/ ‘ dim.

    

LWho‘s that tap-ping at the gar-den gate? Tap, tap, tap-ping at the -den gate?

2. 0 you slv _ lit-tle “Fox” you know, Fid- get-ing a-bout un til you go,

/'_\ f

Ev - ’ry night, Ihave heard of late, e-bo-dy tap-pingat the -den gate. t,youshylittle

Dropp‘dthe su-gar spoon!Why there it lies, less the girl _where areyour eye Werel a-bleto

  

pussldon't know! Why do you blushand fal-ter so! areyoulook-ing for un-der thechair?The

leave my chair, would I find out is there: n‘t tell—me you it’s the cat,_

 

 

  

a dim. /-\

Ahhd

tap, tap, tap-ping comes t rom there. Ev -’ry night a -bout pasteight,There’stap,tapnapping atthe

Cats don’t tap, __ tap, like that. doritknow when its pasteight, An tap, tapping atthe

orenc. f
  

gar-den gate. Ev - ’ry night a - bout half pasteight, There’s tap, tap,tap-ping at the gar-den gate.

gar‘den gate. don‘t know when its past eig , And come tap. ing at the ar-den gate.

  

Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star
Moderato

P

L'l‘win-kle twin-kle lit-tle star; How I won-der what you are, Up a - ve the 1d so high

2.When the blaz-ing is gone, he -ing nes up on, you show lit - tle ight

Like a dia-mond in the sky!

Twimkle’ twiwkle 1 the night -kle, -kle, lit-tle star, Howl r whatyou are!

  



Take Back The Heart 465

Moderato Mrs. CHAS. BARNARD
  

LTakeback the that thou gav - est, at is mine anguish to thee! Takeback the

2IIhenwhen at last 0 - ver tak - en, Timeflings its fet-ters o’er me; Comewith a

freedom thou v - est, -in fet-ters to . Take back the thou hast

truststill - - en, bac a captive to me. back in sadness or

str'i

Vv ' 'V ‘ .

en,_ a - be , Smile o’ereach pit - i- ful tok - ,_

row,_ more my dar-ling to be; as of okd,love,t\o bor - ,_
A o_A A . A

sor-row for me. deep of life’s fond il - lu - sion, on the cloud and

sun-light from me. nLove shall re - her - ion, triv.ing no re to be

/W~I~¢‘

  

: = ritA < >lento

V

Swift-1y thro’ strife and con fu - sion,_ Leav-in e bur-den to me.

When on her ld wea pin _ 10l1\,_ Fliesbac my lost loye to me.

  

Moderato Tarpaulin 1136th

J 1 k TV d f b 1”

LWa me u in a tar. am in ac .et, 0 s e _a _ r -er e ow_2.Tl’ieii get si’it Jot-l loy_pal fore- top men, With a ’r’gl-lick-Horig roy. al yo ho _

V

1’. Bid six jol-1y l-or.men me With a sob-er, and low.

_ To down a six-gal-lon grog sir To the th of the duf- fer be low.

  



466 Twent Ye s -Allegretto y in A30 A. L. GATT r
  

l-Those bon - ny glades of Gir-vanwoods,full en-ty years a - go, When stars came out to

2. We ’d to-geth-'er ou and I, we -ed, ah! too oon, But e’er we our

look at us who wan-der’d to and fro, There oft we lin-ger‘d, hand in hand, and

lips had be - neath the sum~mer oon; Yes, oft I dream of Gir - van woods, but

fl

what kindwordswere said,With n-derlight shed o-ver us thrn‘ ranches o - ver head. With

of - ten -er of thee, For ir-vanwoods are all laid log, but thou still lov-est me. For

  

Andante
a rate oreac. esprgggi'vo

m
  

ten-derl ht o-ver us thru‘ ches o-ver head. -Gir-vanwigodsare laid low,but still lovest Am 0“ I dream 0f lr'van woods’ ma

'rz't. e dim. -

woods we loved so well, And dear alleys the shade of hlteboll’dbeach fell.

  

Andante The Two Roses

0,880.

1. On a two ros - es fair, etwithmorn-ing -ers, ill’d with dew, in -granoe grew,

2.This in of tear-ray‘d, Not a speck to them. So I find the t-less mind

As I -sive, ull of care ather’d two sweetflowers. _
Which aldo my spot-lessmaidJn-no-cen-ce’s emblem.Teume tel" mymrone meweu'



Thou Hast Wounded The Spirit 467

Andantino <

V V1 .Thouhastwound-ed the spir - it that lov’d thee, And chenish’dthine-image for ; ThouV

2. Thuswe’retaught inthis coldworld to smoth-er, Eachfee1-ing that oncewas so dear; Like that

taughtme at last to for- getthee, In se-cret,in si-lenceand tears; As a birdwhenleftbyi

youngbird,lllseekto dis cov-er, A home of af.fec-tion ere Tho’thi eart may stillclingto

moth-er, Its ear-li-est pin-ionsto try,___’Roundthe twillstill-limger- hov,er, Ere its

fond-ly, Anddream ofsweetmem-o-ries past,__ Yet_ therain-bowof , Gives a

tremb - lingwings flT/ As a oungbird,whenleft by its Its ear-li-est pin-ionsto

prom-ise of Lethe at 13.5,: Tho’ this eart may stillclingto fond-ly,, Anddream ofsweetmemo-ri

try, __ ’Round nestwill still lin-ger-ing hov-er, Ere its tremb s lin wings can fly.—

past,_ Yet hope,like the rain-bow of sum-mer, Gives a prom-iseo Lethe at last.—

  

There Is A Happy Land

Allegretto

L'I‘here is a hap-pyland, Far, far a- , Wheresaintsin glo-ry stand,Bright,bright as day

2.8right in that hap-pyland, ev-’ry eye, t by a Fa-ther’shand Love can.not die.

Oh, howth ysing,Worthy is our -iour King let hispraises ring,Praise,praise for aye!

Oh,then, to glo - ry run; Be aerown and king~dom won, Andbright above the sun, We’ll reign for aye!

  



468 Tramp! Tramp! Tramp!

M rcato GEORGE F. ROOT  

1.In the pr s'- on cell I sit, Think - ing, Moth- er dear, of you, And our

2.In the bat - tle front we stood When their fierc-est charge they made, And they

bright and hap-pyhome so far a - ; And the tearsthey fill my eyes same of all thatI can do, Tho‘I

swept us of men or ; But be-fore we reachedtheir ines eywerebeatenback,dismayed,Andwe

try to mv and be gay.
heard the cry of Vic _ pry o’er and oien ,tramp,tramp!theboysare ing, Cheer up,com-rades,theywill

come, And be- thestar-ry flagWe shall breathethe air again Of the free land in ourown beloved

True Love Can Ne’er Eorget

Andante i. k it, a, a k

We ,i s :iw- =E:%
1 :“True love can ne’er for- get, Fond - ly as when we met, Dear - est I

' Thus sung a min-strel gray, His sweet, im . pass- ioned lay, Down by the

2 {“Long years are past and o’er, Since from this fa - tal shore, Cold hearts and

' Scarce - ly the min. strel spoke, When forth, with flash . in stroke, ight oars the

-%r: r'eli, a; #:r-zez
’ I kv' Maj? V Y

love thee et, ii; darl - ing one!”

o -ceanss ray, A set 0 sun.

coldwmds bore, My love from me!’

si .lencebroke, O . ver the sea.

 

-» 
  

  
 

 
  

  
  

 
    

  

 
 

 
 

 

  
   

 

 

ith-eredwas the min-strel'ssight, Mom to him was

Soon up. on her na- tive strand Doth a love-ly

 

  

 
 

 

     

 

1"?“ 1'1"";9 *‘Ffi‘fi

y p F 1 r E r Vyr

0.6
  

dark as ght; Yet his heart was, full of light, _ he this la be . ml

la - dy land, While the min-strels love-taught hand Did oer his Wld harp rum/_



The Three Sailor Boys “9

Moderato con Spirito THEO. MARZIALS

01'880.
    

  
  

  

    

-kee,With on

p0 - syonthetreeflherewas

are

V

1. Oh, _. sail. or

2.There

3 . Then

three jol- ly, jol boys,Andwe’ienewlyhome

threeprettygirls in town,And onemslike a

up we spoke,wejol-ly sail. or boys, All_ arm in armso jol - lyforto

  

  

  

        

hearts_ stillting ththe t, t , And the lo and the toss-ing of the sea.

great _._ eyedMar-ga-ret,and trim - set Sal, And -Kit-ty fromthe north coun . ree.

girls be-s the wa.ter, at Ja - nei-ro, or Gi.bral.tar.Who can dance right mer.ri.ly as ye’;’

1 mean.

Oh, hon-ey,we’ve our pockets full of money-“rill you trip,trip,trip,will you trip it on theQuay? r the

No, hon-ey, tho’ your pock-et’sfull of money, Wewon’t trip,trip,trip, we won’ttrip it on the Quay. Tillyou’ve

So, hon-ey,while our pockets full of mon-ey,Comeand trip,trip,trip,Comeandtrip it on theQuay, For we

will “
¥i=~. {4%.

  
    

 
  

 

  

  

 

 

  

   

 

  
 

 

  
 

   

  

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

   

 

 

z"- i it a: resTe’ a't # i

, fl rfi Tr-fi—f'fi ° 0' N ' 1 E Q

u _j .

Wind’s in the sail, andthe thun-der in the gale, And our good ship pl -ing to be free.

set theclerk a-sing.ing,and the wed-dingbells a-ring-ing.And the per. son haspock-et- ed the fee.

saiLors love the o-cean,and the changeand the com-motion,And the good ship plung-ing on the sea.

1 n l l

i .4 1 a a 1 '
f i a a gt a a V

“CARMEN”
Toreador Song G, BIZET

T di M iempo are a

A

   

Tor - e - a-dor, e’er or. e - a ,

not for-get the brightest 0 eyes,

A

And love’s theprizefor thee, Tor . e -a-dorW And love’s the prize for thee!

f5



0 .

4r70M HOOD ’Tls All That I can Say HOPE TEMPLE

Moderato é  

  
      

“I

It is my vis_ion

In all my proud-est

    

  

1.1

2.1

love thee, I love thee, ’tis all that I can say,

love thee, I love thee, is ev - er on my tongue, 
 

  

A

  

V

in the night, My dream - ing in the

p0~ e . sy That cho - russtill is

  

\d

day,- The ver- y ech- 0 of my heart The

su , It is the ver.dict of my eyes A

  

    
  

  

A f

  

 

     

bless - ingwhen I pray,__ I l thee,

midfit the gay and young,__ I love; thee,

  
  

} I, love thee, ’tis lthat can say.

Three Little Kittens

Allegretto

LOnce three lit - tle kit-tens they lost their mit-tens, And they be- gan to

2. The three lit - tle kit-tens they ound their mit-tens, And they be- gan to

V

Oh! - my dear, We sad - ly fear, Our mit - tens we have lost, __ What,

Oh! .my dear, See re, see here, Our mit - tens we have ound,__ What,

A

lost your mit-tens,You gh-ty kit-tens,Then you shallhave no pie}

found your mit-tens,You dar - ling kit-tens,Then you shall have some Mi - ew,6.

b

  



 
W .7 . . , ,, ..-,”ma.

Thy Lovely Bright Eyes 471

SPANISH FOLK sous
8‘ 37"“

  

Moderato

  

’Tis thy love-1y bright eyes that so draw me to thee.

"‘f A /'\

O

r ?/_\A j

 
    5" 01'680. \ ?/ dim. A \  
  

Ah! but give me thy love, Thenwill I love but thee! ’Tis thy love-1y bright

AA

'__.1
2nd cf: ane p 01'880.

thee! I'll be so con-stant and love thee

on me For mine thou

A A

 

dim. l H

v

life shall last, And leave thee nev - er. Ah! look up - heart! ’Tis thy love-1y brigh

on - l 1 Thou hast my

A

D. S.al Fine
  

Try, Try Again

A

Allegretto

  

i.’Tis a les - son you should heed, Try, try a - gain; If at first you

2.0nce or twice though you should fail, Try, try a - gain; If at first you

V

dont suc - ceed, Try, try gain; Then your cour - age shall ap - pear,a -

would pre .vail, Try, try a - gain,- If we strive ’tis no dis-grace,

For if you will per.se-vere, You will con-quer, nev-er fear, Try, try a - gain.

Though we may not win the race; tshould you do in that case? Try, try a _ gain.

 
 



472 Twinkling Stars Are Laughing, Love
Moderato < “880:1. P. 0RDWAY

1.1‘wink-lingstarsare -ing,love,Laugh_ing on and me; Whileyourbrighteyes ook in mine,

2. Gold. en beamsare shin-ing,love, Shin-ing on you to bless; Like the queen of tyou fill

Peep-ingstars to be. Trou-bles come and go, love,

Dark-est spacewithlove- li-ness. il - ver stars howbright,love,

A

Brightest scenesmust leave our sight;

Moth-er moon in might;

But the of hope love Shineswithra-diant s to-night.. . . .
Gaze on us to less’,love: Pur- estvowshere e tonightmnk'hngsm hugmnglove’

Laugh-ing on you and me’; I yourbright ook in mine, ing stars they to be.

  

There’s Music In The Air
Mo em GEORGE r. ROOT

  

L'I‘here’s mu-sic in the the in-fant morn is nigh faint itsblush is seen.

2. ’s mu-sic in the thenoontide’ssul-try Re-flects a gold-en light

On thebrightandlaugh-ing a harp’s ec _ stat-ic sound, th the thrill

On the dis - tantmoun-tain . be-neath some -ful shade Sor-rOWs ach-ing

joy pro-found, ile we list en . chant.edthere To the mu -sic in the air.

head is laid Sweet-ly to the Spir- it there Comes the mu-sic in the air.



 

Thy Face Is Always Near To Me 413

c. R. MARRIOTT  

Mod ato

  

      

LThy face is al-ways ear to me, Tho’ art far a- way; It

2.The vis - ionbringeth me fondhopes Of bet - ter days in

a bea-con

.pers of a

is

  

    
o

7

I

. o

bright and fair, To cheer me on my ; It is a star to ideme thro’ This bus-yworld of

time to come,When we shall part 11 ;Then twith me, O vis-ionbright,My on-ly hope thou

Tall. a. PU_

>

pain. A bea-conbright,to twith me, Un til we meet a- an.

art, M on-ly joy; my on-ly grief, Is en we are a - part.
Thy face is always

near to me, Tho’ thou art far a - y, It is a bea-con andfgr,To heerme on my

- h

  

There Is Best For he Wearyv

SAMUEL YOUNG HARMER ILLIAM M0 DONALD

Moderato

Lln the s-tian’s home in glo. ry There re-mains a land of rest- There my

2,He is fit-ting up my man-sion,Which e - ter- nal-ly shall stand; For my

  

Chorus

Sav-iour’s gone be - fore me, To ful - fil my soul’s re - t.
stay shall not be tran-sient, In that ho- ,hap. py and. re is re“ for the

wea-ry, There is rest for the wea-ry, ' for the -ry,There is rest for you.

  



474 Thine Eyes So Blue And Tender

Andante espressivo p E. LASSEN
  

so blue and ten - der throw o’er me a spell; Such andtlfiughtscome

so soft and goldHen E’en' like mydreamsof old, Thou’rt ding chains a

4 .

Ammato.

to me, che’en I dare not tell._ With eyes so blue and dream-ing,That

round me, Whichne’er will loose their hold._ With hair so soft and gold - en,Heart

  

> Mt.
  

haunt me ev-’ e , A airbue a__ (if fan-c Takes rom myheart all care.

pure and all own Thou’lt ev. er hold_ me cap.tive, Un to the st - lent b.

“MIKADO” Tlt“WIIIQW ARTHUR SULLIVAN

An tino

V I

1.00 a tree b a riv - er a lit - tle tom-tit sen? :iwil-low, tit-wil-low, tit .

2.He_. slappeda his chest as he sat on thatbough,Smg Wil-low, tit-wil-low, tit

A

wil-low!” And 1 to hini‘IDick- -bird, wh do on sit Si \fing 310w, tit-wil-low,titwil- low!” And a cold penspi- ra-t1%n be - y his brow, Orig: Wil-low, titsleow,

A

wil- ” “ it iveak-ness of in . teLlect, rd- ?”I cried, wound-ed af-fec-tion

wil.low?" He ’ and he sigh’d and a gur-gle he gave,'lhenhe him-self in - to

A A

- t - d P’Wtha shakeof his r lit-tle head he re- lied,“(0h, - , tit llow "
gli-ISM; wage, Ahdan -o a-rpcisoefromthe su -’ i-cide’s‘graveiOh wil :titawillow, tit "

m

  



_ Take Me Home “5
Andante espressrvo

l i mf 4.. A h cresc'

I ‘ l. q 0 ‘

 

 

1. Take me home to the p'lacewherel irst saw thelight,To the sweet sun-ny Southtake me

2. Take me home to the placewhere the or-angetrees grow, To my cot in the ev - er-green

D.C.Take me home to theplacewhere my lit- tle ones sleep,Poor mas-5a lies bur- ied close

, ,/-\ /-\ /“ /-i_\

Mat? , F 7 I ,

15-” 15/ t.- “ mp
A L l > A H A l l d a“

U home, Where themock-ingbird sung me to rest ev-’ry n1ght,Ah!, way was Item t-e'd ito

shade, Where the flow-ers on the riv - er’s green mar - gin mayblow, Their sweets on theb wherewe

by, O’er the [grave of the lovedones I long to weep,And a-mong them to rest when I

.hh /\/’\/\/'\/'i\/\

..,L—F‘=-—%F_Jflgsrdfi .
,w'

Fine ' ' " ‘80 ' %

  

OJ

 

 
 

    
 

        

 
   

   
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

  

     

  
 
  

 
      

  

roam? I think with re-gret of the ear ones left, Of the heartsthatshelter’d me

pclay’d. th to our cot-tageth say has growngreen,Andthe place is quitelone-ly a

18.

then; Of the wife and the dear onesof whomI’m be-reft, And I igh for the oldplacea gain.

round; And I know that thesmilesandthe I have seen,Nowlie in thesoftmoss-y

/"\

  

Turn Back Pharaoh’s Army Dualm’”

Moderato Chorus Fast

1.Going to write to Mas-sa Je-sus, To somevaLiant sol-dier,

2. If you Want yoursouls con-vert-ed,You’d bet-ter be a ray-ing, To umbaCkPha'raOhs

arm-y,I-Ial- e - in! To turn back Pha-raoh’s arm-y, Hal-lo - lu . jah! To back Pha-raoh’s

arm-y,Hal- e ii! To urnbackPharaoh’s ,Hal-le lu- jatho urnbackPharaoh’sarm-y,Hal lu!

' m



476 Then You’ll Remember Me

An ante cantabile M-w- BALFE
  

1.When oth-er lips and 0th,- er _hearts Their tales of love will tell,

2.When cold-ness or de - ceit_ shall slight The beau-ty now they prize.

V 0

In lan-guage ex im-parts The pow’r eel so ll. There may, per-haps in

And it but a fad - ed lightWhi with-in your ; When hol-lowheartsshall

ch a scene Some rec-01- ec - t n be ys that as hap - py beeh,

wear a mask’Twill your own to see: In such a mo-ment I but ask,Tha

A

V

you’ll re - mem - me,_ you’ll re - mem-bet, u’ll re~rnem~ ber me.

you’ll re . mem - ber me, That youll re - mem-her, you’ll re-mem_ ber me.

A

  

Tom Big-Bee River

Allegretto  

l. _ Tom-big-bee riv-er so brightl ,In/a hutmadeof husksof the tall vel-low

2 day in the field the soft cot-tonI hoe; And of my uLiaandsingas I

v

; re Ifirst metwith my Jul-ia so rue, Andl her a bout inmyGum-treeca

go; ‘ her a ird,with a of true blue, An’ at nightsail he n inmyGum-treeca

m I

C05,; ,5

Singing rpyv a.way, row, -ters so lue,Like a eath_erwe’ll oat in my _treeca - noe

\‘J

  

 



 

, . 477
Three Flshers JOHN HULLAH

  
Andantino

S W V v

LThree fish-erswent sail-i g out in-to the west, t__ in-to the west as the

2.Three wives sat up in the li t- housetow’r, And they t ’ the lamps as the

i ’ ‘
|

> m

sun went down; Each tho’t on the wom- an who lov’d him the best And the

sun went down; ey 100in at the squall and they look’d at the show’r, And the

  

l

i

l

5 me 000 rall. m a t

m‘.
child-ren stoodwatching them out of the town; For men must work, and -en mustweep,Andthere’s

nightrackcame roll- ing up, rag-ged andbrgwn; But it must work, and -en must , 0’

a

cresc. dim.

' ' v >

  

lit-tle to ea\r'n/, and ma.ny to keep;Tho’ the har - bor bar be

storms be sud-den and wa - ters deep;And the har - bor bag; be

  

Twilight Is Falling

M deratoNJle

LTwi-light is steal- ing 0 - ver the sea; Shad- ows are fall - ing Dark on the lea;

2.V0ic - es of lov’d ones! Songs of the past! Still lin. gerround me, lo life shall last;

  

%

Borne on the night winds, oic - es of yore, Come from the far - off

Lone - ly I wan - der, Sad - ly I roam, Seek - ing that far - off

  

mamlJAl-H-ms

D.S.Gleam-eth a man - sion fill'd with delight, Sweet, hap - home so bright.

ho s BS. 55

Far a-way be - the star-lit skies, re the love-light nev-er, nev-er dies.

W

  



478 Thou’rt- Like Unto A Flower

H. HEINE A.RUBINSTEIN

Moderato <
    

Thou’rt un to a ow 1', As r, as pure, as right,_ I gaze on thee,and

I)

ness steals o’er my ’s de - ight I ong on thosegold-en ress - es My fold.ed

O O O

0 O 0 Q

-ingthat eav’n mayp thee,So air,so pure al y, _- Pray.ingthat eav’n

-ingthat eavh pre-servethee, So fair,so re ~way._

  

Andame This Old Time Religion

Choru
  

Oh! this old time re - lig-ion, This old time re - lig-ion, This old time re

Fine

. . . 1 is good for mourn-er It is

llg'lon’ It ‘5 g°°d e'nough for “16' t will take you home to heavzn, It will

116'.

good for the mourn-er, It is for e mourn-er, t s e-nough for me.

take yen home 'to heav’n, It will take you home to heav’n, It is emough for me.



Tourelay 479

Waltz time

1. 0h pa-pa is outbreak-ing on the reet, ba-by is leep-ing so co- say and -O

2.When pa-pa has and ba-by none, If pa is fool-ish ba-by one,

ba-by,don’t cry now,but be ver- y good, And'wmn pa-pa homehe’llbring you ci- a.

four o’ clock comes,and the 1d sleeps no more, Then- pa-pa stays up all night pac-ingt e

610:6 Tou-re lay Tou-re - lay with my fil-la_ga du-sha,Shin-a-ma bal-der.al-da

V

V

boom-to-de - ay Tou-re - lay, 'I‘ou-re lay, And th de of the is papa’s ba by,

  

’Tis Said That Absence Conquers Love

Andantino E. THOMAS

<

  

1.’Tis d that ab sence con-querslove; But oh, believe it not! I’ve tried, a-las! its

2. I lungein- to the bu- sy crowd, to hear thy name; And t, as if I

pow’r to prove But thou art not for got! La d, thoughfate has bid us part, Yet

thought a-loud, me still the e. Andw en the wine - cup pass . es round, I

n m am. \/

V

still thou art as , As fix’d in this de - - ed heart, As when Iclasp’dthee here._.

toast some 0th - er fair- But when I ask my the sound Thy name is ech . oed there._

m . .



480
A Thousand Leagues Away

Allegro con spirito J- BARNBY    

l. is blow-ing fresh, Kate, The boat rocks there for me;_ e

2.1 half could be a lands-man, While those dear e es I see, To

kiss and Iin a - y, Kate,_ For two longyears to sea. For two long years to

hear the gale rave by with-out,While you sat snug with me. But I must hear the

I A

>

think of you,Dream night and day, 0 long for you - cross the sea,

storm howl by; The t brjeze whist-ling play Its 1rd sea tune a-mongst theshrouds, A

>

dim.> messa vooe.

thou-sandleagues a - way, A thou-sand leagues a - way, dear Kate, A thou-sandleagues a

thou-sand leagues a - way, A thou.sand leagues a - ,dear Kate, A thou-sand leagues a

way, While round the Pole we toss and roll, A thou-sand leagues a - way.

way, While south we go, blow high, blow low, A thou- sand leagues a . way.

U

Sons Of Men, Behold
An ante CHARLES WESLEY

LSons of men, be- bold from far, Hail the long ex-pect- ed Star;

2.Mild it shines on all be - neath,Pierc- ing thro’ the shades of death,

]a - cob's Star that gi ds night Gu be - wil-dered na - ture

Scat- t’ring er - ror’s wide - spread ni t, Kind- ling dark-ness in - to

  



 

481
Twilight Dews

 
 

An ante

  

 

 

 
 

  
  

lea, watch that star whose

see, But brings to mind some

1. tleightdews are fall- ingfast, ~ on the ro . sy

2,There’s not a gar. den walk I take,There’ not aflow.er I  

 
 

 
 

\_/

orb so dear, Ah!

rwas near,“ on,

m f9”\

    

And ,too, on

And still I wish that

>>>

beam so, oft Has ght-ed and

hope thats fled,Some joy lye lost with

f.\

  

  

  

 

 

  

et be mine in

urn to smile in

 

 

 
 

  
  

  

even, And think,tho’ lost for - ev - er here,Thou’ldost thou

the ills wave thro’ here, Mayfriends

e at _

oes for - given, The   
  

  

’Twere Vain To Tell Thee All I Feel
An ante

\,

L’T‘were vain to tell thee all I feel,_ 0r say for thee Id die, or say for

2.Thou’st oft- en called my voice a bird’s,Whose mu-sic, like a spell,whose mu-sic,

\l \/

thee Id die- I find that words will but con ceal _What my soul—wouldwish to

like a spell,Couldchange to rapt - ure e’en the words- Of our slow__ and sad fare

sgh Ah,well-a - day!

well But, ah,well-a day!
}thesweet.est mel . o - dy Could nev- er, nev-er say one half my love for

\I V

,Then let me si - lent-1y re - veal_What my l_would wish to see.

  



482 Those Evening Bells

An a .pd nte 07,88“ dim.

  

1.Those ev’- ning lls,those ev’- ni bells, ma-ny a tale their mu - sic tells Of

2.Those Joy - ous hours are passeda way, And ma-ny a that then was gay,’With

4 dim.

youth and ome and hat sweet time, last I eard their - ing Of

in the tomb now - l lls And ars no ore those ev’ - ning bells! With

A /_\ /\ A A

  

4 dim. e rit.

 

 

\_/

youth and ome and that sweet time, en last I eard their sooth- ing ime!

in the tomb now dark - l dwells.And ears no more those ev’- ning bells!
A /‘\ /T\ A A

  

Trancadillo

Alle retto

    

1.0h,_come,maid-ens, come oer the blue,roll-ing ve,The_ love-ly should ‘till be the

2‘.The_ oon’neath yon cloud hid her sil-ver- y light; Ye are come,like our fondhopesshe

  

  

gags if, yglg gli'giill‘ran-ca - an -lo,Tran-ca - dil -10,Tran-ca - dil-lo,dil-lo,dil-lo, dil- lo,With
  

  

Legato

moon-light and star-light we’ll ound o’er the bil-low,Bright bil-low,gay_ bil-low,the._

bil-low,bil-low,bil-lo , bil-low,With moon-light and 5 -light we’ll bound o’er the bil-low.



The Vacant Chair 483
Andante GEO. F. ROOT

1.We s t,but we shall him,Therewil be one va-cantchair; es lin - ger to ca

2,At our fire-side,sad and lone-ly, 0ft- en ll the bos-om 11 At re-mem.branceof the

ress him,Whilewe breathe our eveningprayerWhena year a- go we ,oy’ in hismildblue

sto-ry, How our no . bleWiLlie e l; Howhe trovetobear our an-ner ro’ the est of the

  

Chorus

e e, But a ld-enoord is sev.ered ’ es in ru- in lo.fightgindup ld ourcoun-trys hon-or,’ In the p ofman-hood’smight} meetibutwe

miss him,There be one va-cant chair; .ger to him,Whenwe oureveningprayer.

  

Tyrolese Mountain Song

Allegretto  

1.We’ll go to the mountainsWhilemorn-ing is ray, For life on their sum-mits Is TM and

2.There na-ture,in beau-ty, A - wakes in her prime,And lad-mess al - ures us, As up.wardwe

_aY- }Tra la la la la la la la la,Tra la la la la la la la,

cimb.

,la, Tra la la la la la , la, ra la la Tra la, la, Tra

' . O

I



484 Vive L’Amour

Allegro molto Cho 5

i.Let ev-’ry good fol-low now fill up his glass, Vi-ve la com-pag- ie,

2.Let ev- er - y mar- ried man nk to his wife, V - v 1 com-pag- nie,

And th of our 10 - ri - ous class, - a com - pag - nie.

The joy of his b0 - som and ague of his life, Vi - ve la com-pag - nie.

ve la, vi- ve la, vi- ve la-mour, Vi- ve la, vi- ve 1a,

V
i . l . . .

Vi .ve la-mour, vr - ve la-mour, vr - ve l’a-mour, V1 .ve la com-pag - nie!__

A

  

Tired, So Tired
Andante M. LINDSAY

i. .___-“Tired’_’_oh, es! _so tir. _ed,dear! The hasbeenveny ong, But _ ._y

2.It has seemed so ongSincemom-ingtide,And I beenleftso one, Young smil - ing -es

/-\

  

p000 p'i'il Is to

v v,

draw- eth near, ’Tis/_ ime for the ev . en song; Iin . y to go to t at last, __

throng’d my sideWhen the ear - ly sun-light e; But grew tir - ed ong a - go, And I

J

Read-y to say good ight, The sun-set glo - ry -ens fast, To - morrow will bring me ight.

saw them sink to rest, With old-edhands and of snow, On the green earth’smoth-er

  



  

Uncle Ned ‘85
Andantino STEPHEN C. FOSTER  

V v

1. ere , an old dark-ey and his name was Uri-cle . ed, h ed long a_go, l -

2. His finzgerswerelon ._ as the cane- in thebrake,And he had no_ eyes for to

V V

go! e __ had no wool on the top of hish , the placewhere wool ought

see! And he no teeth to eat a hoe-cake, So he had to let the hoe-cake

/'\ ’-\

Chorus

8 w- Then lay down th sh v-$ a d th hoe up the fid-dle and t e

b .e i J- QL 0E ifi ' 45 J- . '

m

bow! For there’s no more work for poor old Nglfiie’s newhere egood dark-ies go.

  

Allegretto The Tyroleans

<% < >

  

 
 

 
 

 

 
  

V

ey, With

, And
fa

  
  

  

rol - ese, so ha - and 'o - ous areun.day doth P W J y_ _ ne clear, and

me round they join in the Nan- nerl leads
    évaKen'.

  

Fine

 
 

    

 
 

  
  

Each morn- ing so

ith - ful and

danc _ ing they

Gott- helf, and

ad all the day:

Gre - tel leads Hans:

ear - ly the

light ste as they
        

 

 

  
  

p000 M't.> 07'880,

  

$5

  
  

 

 
    

Tythe ev’n - ing when e

.ble bound.

lads

turn re

and girls rse, An rk till

(1 und, lithe
    

  

 

 

one home hies.

am-ois with its ni

D. S.al Fine



486 Under The Willow She’s Sleeping
STEPHEN C. FOSTER

__<

Andante >
A

  

1.Un-der the wil-low she’s laid with care Sang a lone moth-er while ping,

2.Un-der the wil-low no songs are heard, Nearwhere dar-ling lies ing;

4

p r \

 

Iv, I

Un - der the wil-low,with gold-enhair, My dar-ling is qui -et - ly Lfepmg.f

Nought but the voice of some far- off bird,Where life and its pleasures are ng.

  

Chorus A

7 3"

Fair, fair, with ld- en hair, g a lone mo er e “new

g . 'V

Fair, fair, with d - en hair, _der the “-10,” Shers gm"

  

nferry Widow” V, , .

Andante < Illa song F. LEHAR

  

Vil- ia, l- ia,my le heart is t my fond love make thee mine, on - y

 

>‘1 a

me there teals from thine eyes a swee ll,/_\ will be well,

 

I ' l

Loveme,and ll will be well, be well.

3 3

  



FJA

 

We’re Tenting To-Night 487

WALTER KITTREDGE

 

   

dante

V . V

1.We’re__ tent-ing to-night on the old camp ground, Give us a song to cheer Our_

2_We‘vebeen tent-mg -n1 t the old camp ground, nk-ing of days e b , Of the

Chorus

V \ I v V

wea - ryhearts a of home And: riendswe love .
lovedones at home that us the hand: And tear that said“good bye!”} ammeheartsmat

wea-ry to-night, Wishing for thewar to ; Ma-ny are theheartslook- for theright, To

see thedawn of peace. ent-ing to-night, -ing to-night, tent-ing on the old camp ound.

Upi dee

Allegro  

l. of nightwerefalLing fast, Tra la la, ra la la, throughamountain viLlagepassed,

2.His was sad: his eye be-neath, ra la la,Tra la la like a fal-chion from its sheath,

la la la la, A youth who , dsnow and ce, ban-nerwith thestrangede- ce,

Tra la la la la, And like a sil-ver clar-ion rung,The ac_cents of that unknowntongue

U-pi-dee-i, doe-i, da, U.pi-dee,U-pi-da, U.pi-d_ee-l, dee-i, da, U-pi-dee_i.da!



488 Voices Of The Woods

  
 

  
  

 

 

 

  

  

 
  

A.RUBINSTEIN
Mod‘ erato < mf

5%? .r i T‘ :w i if iii ' l9 J E?

v 4 q-i 4- 4- i- 4- t i F

LWel - come sweet spring-t1me! We greet thee in song, Mur - murs of

2.Sun - shine now wakes all the flow - ’rets from sleep, joy giv - ing

D.0.Sing, then, ye birds, raise your voic - es on high Flow-’rets, a -

a i: j g .f Y Y

    

 

' V l V

glad - ness fall Voic - es long hush’d, now their

in - cense floats Snow- drop and prim - rose both

wake ye! burst Spring. time is come, and sweet

 

  

 

full notes pro - long,__ Ech - o - ing far and near.

tim - id - ly pee ,_ Pal - ing the glad New

sum - mer is nig ,_ Sing, then, ye irds, oh!

/'_\

I 4 1 < A

2&F'ine/—\ A >—  

yea-r. 1m - y and life breath-in breez - es are blow- ing,

sing! How na-ture loves thee, eac glad voice dis - clos - es,

h

J

Swift-1y to na . ture new vig - or be. tow- ing, Ah! how my heart beatswith

Her- ald thou art of the time of the ros - es, Ah! how heart beatswith

dim. m Ra
  

rap - ture a - new. earth’s fair-est beau - ties a - n meet my ew.

rap - ture a . new, As earths fair-est beau - ties at . gain meet my view.

m



489

We Are Coming, Fat-her Abra’am

L.0. EMERSON
Tempo di Marcia

1. We are com-ing, Fa-ther A-brafam,three hum-dredthou more, From Mis -sis - sip - pi’s'

2.1f you ook a-crossthe hi1~tops that tthe northern sky, Long mov-ing lines of

wind- ing stream and rom New England’s re; We leave our plows and work-shops, our—

ris - ing dust your vis - ion may des- cry; And now the wind, and in - stant,tearsthe

wives and chil-dren dear, th eartstoo full for ut - ter-ance, th but a

cloud-y veil a - side, And floats a- 10 t o r span-gled flAg glo -ry

  

tear; e are not look be - hind_ us, but stead-fast - 1y be - fore.

pride; And bayonets in the n-lightgleam,and bandsbrave mu -sic pour,

  

w m m Chorus

-bra'am,t ee hun-d . We are com-ing, we are

com-ing, Our re, e are -bra’ ,with three

  

m. ' m ,1? m,

h dredthou ae com-in ,Fa- er ~bra , ththree hun-d ou-sand more.

  

w mac. w \‘J
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"Merry Widow" Waltz Song

Valse moderato

F. LEHAR

0renc, dim.  

Hear sweet mu - sic soft - ly say- ing “I

crave. dim.

May from your heart come those words “I love

  

crane, dim.

Ten" def ' 1y hands Press ' ing, Fond - est vows re - new

  

01‘880 I

’ ane A
  

\_
V

Slower

dance, our souls fainwould en- trance, Ourhearts no more re - pine, But seem to

: Say - ing once a- gain, my love,“§th I nd as the maz-y

  

A

lA
  

z mur- mur “Oh, be mine!” And as glid-ing si-lent - 1y No we sare said ’twixt

you and me, Theheartspeaksthose swee Wol’Tl\S_/I love but thee a - lon .

  

V



 

Work, For The Night Is Coming 491
Mrs. A. L. COGHILL LOWELL mason

Mo erato

LWork for the night is com - ing, 0rk th morn - ing hours;

2.W0rk for the night is com - ing, Work through the sun . ny noon;

Work while the dew is spark - ling, rk ’m'id spring - ing flow’rs;

Fill b ht - est hours with la - bor, Rest comes sure and soon:

Work when day grows bri ht - er, Work in the low - ing sun;

Give ev - fly - ing in n _ ute Some- thing to eep in store:

Work for night is com - ing When man’s work is done.

Work, for night is com - ing, When man wo ks no more.

  

Woodman, Spare That Tree
Moderato A HENRY RUSSELL

\.,

LWood-man, spare that reel Touch not a sin-gle ;In it sheLtered

2.That old fa-mil - iar ! Its glo - ry and re - nown Are o’er land and

V

me, And I pro-toot it now; ’Twas my fore-fa-ther’s hand, That

sea, And would’st thou how it down? Wood - man, for-bear thy stroke! Cut

/-\

T?

placed _it near his cot, There,woodeman,let it stand,Thy axe shal harm it not!

not itsearth-bound ties; Oh! that a - ged oak, Now tow ’ring to the kies.

is J?

  



!‘92 The Wearing Of The Green

Moderato

1. - ad-dy,dear, and did you hear the newsthat’s going round, The Sham-rock s for

2.Th ince the col- 01 we mustwear is Eng-landscru-el red, Sure Ire-land’ssonsw‘

V

bid by law to grow on I - rish nd; Saint_ Pat-rick’s day no morewe’ll keep, His

ne’erfor- t the lood thattheyhave shed. You take the sham-rock fromyour hat, and

col-0r can’t be n For there’s a bl _y law a- gin’ the -in’ 0* the green.

cast it on the sod, But ’twill takeroot flour-ishstill, tho’ un..der foot ’tis trod.

:. metwith Nap-per Tan-dy and he tuk me by the hand, d he saidfl‘Howspoorould

When the law can stop the blades of grassfrom _ing as th grow, And: leaves in

,._

V V

Ire - land, and how: she ?” She’s the most dis-tress_ful coun-try_that

sum-mer time their ver-dure n t show, en... 1 willchangethe col - or__ I

A A r“ A

  

. r ouhave seen- The’ han -in _ .en there for _in of the reen.
“gar fn i'ny cau -been: Brit, tillgthaé ay, to for aye to wear-1n of the green.

  

\‘J

When The Lights Are Low GERALD LANE

Allegretto 4

v/ \d V '

Justwhen the day is o - ver, justwhen thelights are low, Back to theheart re
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>' m't. a tempo
   

 

V V

turn - eth Life’sgolden lo a - go; _ ,far away we wan- der, Watch~ing thefire-ligh

V

gleams; Far, far a-way from the World’s shadows , In . to the land f

    

When Gentle Winds R. SHIEMANN

Al retto ,\ r—-_———,
  

1. en gen-tlewindsb oer the sea, And 5 - mercomes with bird bee, A~

2. gain we’ll rove by stream,And ask be-neath the

 

seek a-gain t e cow - slip dells; d ere the mod - est

sun-ny beam; We’ll sing thesongs we s __of yore; Well gai - ly wan-bder

\_, \'

vio _ let dwells,We’ll gai - 1y wan - der forth once more,

fort ncemore, And sing the songs we sang of yore.

  

Wake Up Jacob
 Chorus Allegro fl, Fm?  

 
 

    

-i

  

u

  

m on my way;._  

‘7
1a . cob,

S

 
 

      

  
rd, I

rd, I’ve

l-I

2.I’ve

  

t to go to heav- u when I die, Do love the

t to go toheav-en when I die,

got some friends on the oth-er side, Do love the

go so friends on the oth-er side,

  

  

Do love the
    

rd, 0
  

    

  

 

 

Do I the L0
I

  

  

 
 



4" You And I
Moderato CLARIBEL

sat by the riv-er, you and I, In the sweet summer time, long a

since we part-ed,you and I, In that sweet sum-mer time, long a

\_/ v

go, ____ So_- smooth-1y thewa-ter glid-ed Mak-ing min-sic in its tran - i1

go,__- And I smile as I pass the riv-er And I gaze in-to theshad-ow epths be

We threw two leaf-lets,you and To the riv-er as it wan - der’d

I ook on thegrass andbend-ing AndI list-en to thesooth _ ing

  

so. dim.

. V

_ one was- rent andleft to die, Andthe -er float-ed forward all a

en - vythecalmandhap-py life, 0f the .er as it Sings andflows a

And oh! wewere sad-dend, you and I, For we felt that ouryouth’sgold-en

For oh! how itssongsbrlng back to me, The_ of ouryouth's ld-en

V

dream, Might ade, and ourlives be sev-er’d soon, As the two leaveswere

dream In the ys ere we part-ed,you and I, As the two leaveswere

  

Were I A Sunbeam

Moderato  

i. Iwere a I knowwhatl would do; I’dseekthewhit-est lil - ies,The rain - y wood lantbthro

2.Steal-ing in a them,The -estlightl’d eachgraceful lil - yWith raised its

  



 

Will You Love Me Then As Now? 495

Andante F. WEIL AND

V V
. \_/

1. You have that you love me, Andyourheart’sthou tsseemto As you

a2.Thoughour pass un - loud-ed, In _fu hap-py me, Yet as

/—\

  

i

>—
  

look on me so fond-ly, And the lifeblood,andthel ftbloodtintsyourcheek. May/I trustthatthese

year on year ad - -es, Chang-es must, chang-esmust up- on us . For the step willlose its

. A

dim.

feel-ings Nev-er will growcold,and strange, Andthat you'll re-main un - aLter’d,

light-ness, And the hair be changd to‘ gray, Eyesonce bright give up their brightness,

V \J

wea-ryworld,thiswea-ryworldof change!Whenthe shades of care or rrow Dimmineeyes and cloud my

hopes ofyouth,thehopesof youthde y, AWhen all have passd - on me Andstern age histouch’dmy

\_/ I 3

brow, And my ir-it sinks with - in me, ill you ove me,will you love me then as now.

brow Will the ge find you un - chang-ing,Will you ove me,will you love me then as now.

A

ISAAC warrs When I Survey The Wondrous Cross LOWELL MASON

M derato

  

 

       
V

  

LWhen I sur - vey e won - drous cross On which the of 610 _ ed,

2, For - bid it, rd, t I should t,
  

    Christ my God;  in the death j  

  

      
  

    
  

  
    

And pour con- tempt on ride.

  

nt bu

harm me

rich - est

the vain

loss,

most,

n

ings t
I sac-ri - fic them to' H1 lood.

LL 1%
l t



496 Washington and Lincoln ‘

Moderato H. Ci WORK

:—
>—  

1.Corne,hap.py eo. ple! oh come, let us tell The to-ry ofWash-ing-ton and in - coin;

2. Par. ents to c il.dren tell with delight, The - ry ofWash-ing_ton and Lin - coln-,

/\
/-\

4

!

His - to - rys pag - es can nev - er ex-cel The sto - ry ofWash-ing-ton and in co n.

Free-born and freed-men to - geth - er ex-cite The sto - ofWash-ing-ton and in - coln.

/'\ /'\

Down thro‘the a - ges an an-them shall 0, -ings the hon-01's we glad-1y be-stow

Earth’s wea.ry bond-menshall lis - ten withc eer Ty-ran shalltrem-ble,and trai-tors shall fear,

Till ev-’ry na-tion and lan-guageshallknow The sto- ry of Wash -ton and Lin . coln. Wh
When, in its full-ness of glo - ry, they hear The sto- ry ofWash-ing-ton and Lin - coin} o

/—\ /"\

  

Chorus
  

gave us in-de-pen-denoe On con_ti-nent and sea,Who ved theglor-ious Un-ion‘. set a peoplefree!

>

\_/ “I/

This is the sto- ry, Oh hap-py are we, The sto - ry of Washington and Lin - coln.

\/

Walt-z Song
Tempo di Valse E. AUDRAN

ere-fore so light, Tell re-fore so gay?
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\\\§_-_

read thee a- art thou all. y!_ Na - ureight,

A

seem-eth to be, as if in glee, eart, heart! tis thefair

V
\/

sea-son t is the rea-son,Thou fan-cy ree! N0,No, no! no, no, no! And I feel ’tis not

  

dim. P

V

so, No more blue is the sky, Than in days- gone bye! No, no, no! no,no, nolFair the

  

cresc m ‘

sum-mer tide glow, But was it not so, In the days long a - go? a - go?

f5 f.\

WWW/WW

  

V

When Shall We Three Meet Again?

A dante
  

1.Whenshallwe th meet -gain? Whenshallwe th meet again? 0ft shallglow.ing hope ex-pire,

-ing sky; Tho’ the deep be neath us rolls,2. Tho' in distant lands wesigh, Parch’d be-neatlzthe

0ft shall wea-ri love re-tire, 0ft shalldeath and sonrowreign, Ere we threeshall meet again.

Friend-shipshall u. nite oursouls Still in Fan-cy’s ich do -main 0ft shall we three meet again.

  



Wake Nicodemus HENRY C_ WORK498

 

 

Spirited
 
 

i-Nic-o - de-mus,theslave,was 0f Af - ri -can birth, Andwas tight for a bag-ful of

2-Hewas as aproph-et, at eastwas as w se,For he told of _the bat-tles to

gold; He was eck-on’d as part of the salt of the earth, But he died years a - go, ver -y

come; And we rem-bledwithdreadwhenhe oll’d up his eyes,And we heed - ed the shake of his

old.’Twashis last sad re-quest,so we d him a-way In the trunk of an old hol - low

thumb.Tho’ he othed uswithfear,yet e gar-ments wore Were in patch-es at el-bow and

tree‘fWake me up!”was his chargef‘at the rstbreak of day, Wake me up for the great ju -bi - lee!”

knee; And he tillwearsthe suit that he sed to of yore, As he leepsinthe old hoi-low ee.

Chorus

y!N tell 151- i -jah to
The dtime com-ing is al-mostherelltwas ong,long,long on

eNic-o-de- s t - day
hu - ry up Pomp, And eet us at the gum-tree down in the swamp,T0

 

 

WC’d Better Bide A Wee‘ CLARIBEL

7
Andantino

’Il

hame, ye mind, Are frail and fail - ing Sa

5 7 free;
i. The puir auld folk at

lad, Their less - i fel

A
2.When first we told our sto - ry,
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And eel I ken they’d miss me lad, Gin I came hame mair_ e grist is out, the

They gave no thought self at all,They id but think 0 me_ But, lad-die,that’s a

  

Chorus

  

times are hard The kine are on - 1 three ,
time a - wa,’ And mith-er’s like toy dee,_’ 'naleave the d f°lk now’wed

bet- ter bide an-naleave t e uldfolk now,We‘d bet-ter bide a

  

Andante. What Willgou Do, Love? SAMUEL LOVER
  

1.:Whatwill you do, love,when I am go-ing,With white sail flow~ ing, e seas -

2. Whatwill you do 10%, if dis-tant tid-in Thy fond con - fid - ings should un-der

f

yond? twillyou do, love,whenwaves di vide us, And friends may us for be - ig

mine; And I a- bid-ing’neath -try skies, Shouldthink oth er eyes more bright than

fond?“ “ o’waves di - vide us, _and friends hid- In faith a - id-ing,I’llstill be true;

thine?” “Oh, name it no brand e eon thy , I’ still be @148;

And I'll pray for thee on the storm-y o -cean In deep de - vo -tion that’s what ’11 do?’

But that heart of thine,shouldan-oth-er re it, I could not ar i2 whatwould I do?”

- m



50" A Warrior Bold
Con Spirito STEPHEN ADAMS

    

Lln days of old,when werebold,And bar-ons ldtheir sway, A - rior bold,with

2.80 this bravenight, in ar - morbrightWent gay-ly to the fray; He fought thefight,but

spurs of gold, Sang mer - ri - ly his lay, Sang mer . ri - l s lay;

ere the night, His soul hadpassed a - way, His soul hadpassed a - way.

“My love is young and fair, My love hathgold-en air, Andeyes soblue, and heart so true,

The light-ed ring he re Was crushed,andwet with gore, Yet ere he died, he brave-1y cried,

That nonewith her com pare. So tcare I, tho’ death he nigh, I’ll live Fr love or die,

“I’ve kept, the vow I swygre, So t I, tho’ death he nigh, I’ve fought or love and die,

 

>

So what care I, tho’ th be gh, I’ll live for love or die’;’ ,

So hat care I, tho’ death be nigh, Ive

dm. 0

> V

fought for love, I’ve fought for love, I’ve fought for love, For love, for l

' >

  

Willie,We Have Missed You

srernsu c. FOSTER
  

M erato

1. 0h! Wil- lie, is it you, , e, safe at home?'l‘hey did not tell me true, ;'I‘he

2.We’ve longed to see you night-1y, But this night of all; The wasblaz-ingbright-ly And



501

said you would not come, heard you at the gate, And it my heart re-joice; or I

lightswere in the hall. The lit - tle ones were up ’Till’twas ten o’ clock and past,Thentheir

knew thatwel-oomefoot-step And that dear, fa-mil-iarvoice,Mak,-ing _sic on my car In the

eyes be-gan to twink-le, And gone tosleep at last; But they lis-tened for yourvoice Till they

lone - ly mid-nightgloom: Oh! il - lie, we ve missed u; el-come, weLcome home!

thought you’d nev - er come; Oh! l - lie, we have missed you; eLcome, wel-coAne home!

  

 

 

W

e Have Lived And Loved Together

Andantino CH. EFFERYS

/—\ A

V 0

We have ived and loved to- geth - er, thro’ - ny chang-ing , We have each 0th - er’s

Likethe eavesthat fall a-round us, in -tumn’s fad- ing , And the trai _ torsmilesthat

/\ /"'\ /'\ /"'\

< \_/

V ’ V I

lad - ness And each 0th - ers tears. I have nev- er known a sor _ row that was

ark - en When cloud of sor - row low’rs. And tho’ ma- ny such we‘ve known, love, too

A

  

dome 'r'it. _ mfA

\_/ V

long un-soothedby thee_That long un-soothedby for thysmilecanmake a sum-men Whe

prove, a - las! to ge,_. Too , a - las! to th canspeakof one, love,

/—\ o

rite 'm
A A

V V

dark-ness else would be __ For thy le canmake a sum-men,whe -ness else wou be:

time could nev - er ge_ We both canspeakof one, love,whom imecouldnev- er ge...

A A

  



502 Where Are The Friends Of My Youth?

A ante GEORGE BARKER

t,Where are thefriends of my outh? Say, where are those cher-ish’d ones gone?

2. Say, can I ev- er a- gain, Such ties can I ev- er re - new? Or

why have theydroppedwith the leaf, Ah! Why have they left me to ? Their

feel those warm puls - es a gain, Which for the dear ones I knew? The

V

vole-es soundin mine ear, Their -tures I in my ,Andtheworld is a wil.de

world as a win-ter is 1d, Each seemstovan-ish a - way, My heart is nowbli and

drear, As a spread-in des-ert, t . ! where are thefriendsof my youth, Ah!

old, It shares in a1 Na-ture's de cay. Ah! where are thefriendsof my youth, Say,

  

. ad lib.

V

where arethosecherish’d yhavetheydroppedwiththeleaf Ah! havethey eftme to mourn

where are thosecherishd have theydroppedwith the ,Ah! have theyleftme to on

 
 

hen This Cruel War Is Over

Moderato e oantabile HENRY TUCKER

i. Dear-est love, do you re- m - ber, When we last did meet, you told me that you

2.When the sum-merbreezeis sigh - ing, Mourn-ful - ly a - long; Or when au-tumnleaves are

V

1 me, Kneel-ing at my feet? Oh! how youstoodbe - ore me In yoursuit of blue,

fall- ing, Sadlybreathesthe song. Oft indreamsl see 1y - ing On the bat-tle plain,
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Chorus

ing, sad and lone - ly,
When youvowed to me and coun- try Ev - er to be true}

Lone- ly,wound-ed, ev- en dy - ing, Call-ing, but in vain.

  

80. wall.

Hopes andfears how .Yet praying, When this cru-el war is I - ver, y- ing that we meet a - gain!

  

Who’s That Calling?

Moderato

i-The moon is beam-ing o’er the spark-ling rill, ’s that a - call- ing? The

2.The leaves are rust- ling’neath the star- like sky, ’s that a - call- ing? The

  

07‘880.

flow'rs are sleeping on the lain andhill, o'sthatcall-ingso sweet?Whilethebirds are rest-ing till

stream-let mur-murs as it pass-es by, Who’sthat call-ing so sweet? 0h! _ is it amessagefrom far

V V

gOld'endawn‘} ’ that a call-ingP’That ike thesing-ing of the one nowgone, ’sthatcalLing so

o‘er the sea,

  

  

Chorus

\_/

v . .sweet; ’sthat a - call-ing? o’sthat a-call-ing? Is it one we long to greet?

sweet?

>

Who’sthat a- call-ing? Who’sthat a- fling? Who’s that a- -ing so sweet

" A



504 Wait Till The Clouds Roll By

Moderato espressivo < 5,12 FULMER.  

1. en - ny, my own true loved one, Iin g0 - ing far fr thee,

2. en - ny,whenfar from thee, love, I’m On the 0 - cean deep,

A

Out on the bounding bil - lows, t on the dark blue sea. How I will missyou my

‘Willyou thendreamof me, love? “’illyOuyOurprom-ise ‘? Andwill I come to you,

/\ /'\ /'\\ A A

 

 

 
 

dar - ling, Thereyvhenthestormisrag-i high,__ en-ny, my own lovd one,

dar - ling? Takecourage,dear,andnever sigh,_ Mllfol-low sor - row,

/\ /_\ /"\

dz'

Wait till the clouds roll by. ait till the clouds roll

1 - - by, Jen-my, aittill theclouds rell
“ait till theclyiqoll bv. h A /_\ /\

hfl

en-ny. myow/nm loyne, ait till the cloads roll by.

. m

Moderato When You And I Were Young, Maggie ,,_ A_BUTT LD

LI -derd to-day to the hill, Mag-gie, To watch the scene be -

2.A cit - y so si - lent and 10ne, Mag-gie. Vt’herethe y0ungand the gay and the

low; The and the creak-ing old mill, Maggie, As we used to,long a - go. The

p01 - ishdwhitemansion of One, Maggie,Have eacthunda place of rest. Is

 

 



  

A

green grove is gone from the hill, MaggieNVhere the dai - sies sprung; The_

built wherethebirds t0 , Maggie, And join in the songsthatwere su = For we

 
 

A

    

creak-ing old mill is___ still, Mag-gie, Since yen and I were young.

sang as__ gay as___ they, Mag-gie, you and I were young.

CHORUS
 
 

And now we are a - ged and grey, Maggie,And the tri-als of life near-1y done;

sin of the da that are One Mag-gie, When on and I were young.
8 Y9 8 W Y

A AA

 
 

Moderato
Why D0 Slimmer Roses Fade? GEORGE BARKER

> -
  

1. Why do summerroses ?If not to show It fleeting, All thingsbrightand airare ,To

2. ThenwhilesummerrOses last, Oh letSbefriends to - gether, r-time will soonbe pastNVith

blooma-while as half a - To join our ? r 0 theyon-ly b100m to tell,How

au-tumnleavesarOund us cast,Andthen ure-ly as the summer’s
,—

brief a_ sea-$011 lovemaydwell,0r. dotheyon-l bloom to tell,Howbri'ef a sea-sen lovemaydwell

Friendship,too,will pass a-way, ure-ly as e summer’sday, riendship,too,will pass a-way.
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“CHIMES of NORMANDY” Waltz Song

L ato

R. PLANQUETTE

 
 

A

That night I’ll e’er for- get sun ray glow _ ing; In

a 8 A III/In_ <  

The long bil-low ebb.ing, flow- ing! Whom shouldl

 

 

f»—\

see sink-ing un-der the tide, Bit 1 fair, and in- no-cent maid - en,

f at

’Twas but a -ment, I was by her side, and for hore I e,beau-ty lad -

Ah! she, as still she lay, On my arm, as on a pil - low, More

  

/ Mt. e dim. \
  

fay,_ 0r seanymph leam.ing be- th the bil - low.

L_/

The Wild Rose

Waltz time OHANN STRAUSS

t -ly doth low,
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lings sing shoft and low.

night n-gales sing- so soft and low.

  

JOSEPH SCRWEN What A Friend We Have In Jesus

Modera C. CROZAT CONVERSE

  

i_What a friend we have in _]e - sus, l our sins and griefs to bear;

I 2.Have we tri - als and temp - ta - tions? Is theretroub-le a - ny- ere?

What a priv-i-lege to car- ry v -’ry.thing to God in rayer. Oh,whatpeaoewe oft.en for-feit,

We shouldnev-er be dis ur-aged, it to theLordin rayer. an we find aFriendso th.ful,

Oh,whatneed-lesspainwe bear All because we do not car - ry Ev_’ry-thing to God in rayer.

wi all our sor-rows are? Je- susknowsour ev-’ry mess, it to the Lord in rayer.

  

Moderato Watch And Ward J. MONTGOMERY
    

l.God shall His an - gel- le -gions W and ward o’er thee to“: keep;

2.0n the li - on vain - ly_roar- ing, On his young, thy foot _tread;

  

ugh thou walk gh hos_tile_ re - gions, gh in des . ert- sleep.

And, the drag _ on’s den ex - plor - ing, Thou shaltbruise the_ ser-pent’shead.

A
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“TALES OF HOFFMAN” waltz song

Tempo di Valse

].OFFENBACH

A
  

I

See, she is c-ing,Stepsquite en- tranc-ing, Air- y and light of foot is she,

cresc. dim.

/______\

Out of her way, now, as she pass - es, leav-ing the air, like fall- ing star,

See, she is danc- ing, steps so en-tranc-ing, Air-y and light of foot is she,

  

07’880./__--——\ cresc. m

Out of her way, now, as she pass-es and cleaves ' like fall-ing star.

. V

Wldow Maehree

Allegretto U7. . SAMUEL LOVER

f.\

\—_——-v/

LWid-ow Ma-chree,’tis no won-der you frown, Och hone! d-ow Ma_chree,Faith it

2.Wid-ow Ma-chree,now the summer is come, Och hone! d- ow Ma-chree,When

’-——\ dim.

ru - ins your looks, that same dir - ty black gown; Och id~ ow Ma-chree! How

ev-’ry-thingsmiles should a -ty look glum? Och d-ow MachreeISee the

erase.

al - terd your air, With that lose cap you wear, ’Tis de . stroy-ing your hair That _ould

birds go in pairs, And the rabbits and hares Wh - e - ven the bears Now in



dim. areas 509

f3

\_, . .

be tlow-ing free, Be no long-er achurl Of its b silk-en curl, Och hone! -owMa-chree!

couples a - ggeatnd the mute lit-tle fish’Thothey caritspake,theywish, Och hone! -ow Ma-chree!

 
 

  

\‘J

When The Corn Is Waving

_< enuran  

Moderato$5

  

LWhen the rn wE-ing, An-nie dear, 0h, t me b the stile,

2.When the corn is wav-ing, An-nie dear, Our tales of love we’ll tell,

h_ thy gt - tle voice a-gain, And eet thy .ning le;

side the gen - tle flow - ingstream,That both our heartsknow ll

The n will be at full love The tars will bright - ly eam Oh
Where 1d flow’rs in their beau7 - ty,, Will scent the ev’- ning iglreeze, 0h:

dim.

\ I I I

come, my Queen of night, love, And grace the bean - teous scene. When the

haste, the stars are peep - ing, And the moon’s be_hind the trees. When the

  

While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks D'S'alFi’w'

NICHOLAS TATE GEORGE E HANDEL

Moderato

\I

l.While herdswatchedtheir ocks by night, seat. ed on the 2‘

2.“Fear no said he, for might-y dread izedtheir tron-bled mind, Glad
7

an - gel of the Lord camedown lo-ryshone a - , And glo-ry shone a -

tid-ings of great joy I bring To and all man , To you and man kind.

 
 



3,101,!ADO" A Wandering Minstrel
A. SULLIVAN

Allegretto
  

A -d’ringmin.strel I, a thing of shreds ' and patch- es,

bal-lads,s0ngs and -y lul - 1a - by!___ My ca-taJogue is

long, thro’ ev -’ry pas - sion rang-ing, And to yourhum.ours -ing

V V

tune my sup-ple g! I tune my sup pie song!

  

A Wet» Sheet And A Flowing Sea

Allegretto

l-A sheet and a flowing sea, A_windthat fol-lows ast, And thewhite and

2.0 for a soft and gen-tlewind,l_heard a fair one cry, But give to me the

  

07880.

Fine
  

rust-ling sail, And bends the gal-lant mast. And bends the gal-lant mast my boys!While

snor-ingbreeze,And whitewavesheav-ing hi . And whitewavesheav-ing high my boys! The

é > F“ ,5 >p_g_

like the ea - gle ree, A - the good ship ,andleavesold Eng-land on the ea.

good ship tight and ree wor d of wa - ters s our home,and mer- ry men are



“RIGOLETTO” Woman Is Fickle 511

Allegretto G. VERDI

>

 

 

1. .an is tick-10, False al- to - th-er;Moveslikea feath-er, me on the brea-es.

p2. retehed the day is, Whenshe -ly; to her blind-1y, He lifethu t-ing.

Wom-anwith tch-ingsmileWille’er de- eeive you; Oft-en will grieve you, Yet as she pig-es,

Yet hemust sure-1y be, 11 be-yond ;Who of love’s hap-pi-ness, erhasbeen tast-ing,

Herheart’sun- eel-ing aLto- th-er, like a eath-er me on the breeze.

Wom-an’s un- eel-ing alseal-to- eth-er, oveslike a eath.er on the

A A 006 > m

Borne on the . Yes,borne on breeze.

on the Yes,borne on the breeze.

What Ails This Heart 0’ Mine?
findante scorcn SONG

ails this heart 0' mine? What__ means this wa - t’ry e’e What

gae out at e’en walk at morn - ing air, 11k

gars me aye turncauld as death, I takeleave o’ thee? When on art far a . we, Thou’l

rust-lingbush will seem to , I ’d to meettheethere.'l'hen I sit and~c , An’

“J .

dear - er grow to me; But go 0’ place andchange 0’ folk hlay gar thy fan - cy Jee.

live a neath the tree, An’ when a leaf fa’s in my lap, Ill ca’t awordJrae thee.

  



512 We Be Three Poor Mariners

Moderato A OLD ENGLISH
 
 

LWe be three poor mar - - ners, New - dy__ come from the ,_._ We

2.Wecare not for those mar- tial men, Th _ 0_ our states dis - dain,

A /\

4 >

spend our lives in jeo - par-dy,While eth-ers live in_ ;v 3 Shall we?0dance the

we care for the r.chant- Who our states main '- ;.__ To them we_ dance this

, the re nd, the round? Shall we... go dance the round, the , the round? And

round, a-round, a-round, To__ them_ we dance this round, a - round, a-round, And

A

LT , 7 " 7

he that is a bul - ly boy,_Come, edge me on this_ ,this grPund,this ground.

that is a bul - ly boy,_Come, pledge me on this- ground, this ground,this ground.

  

Moderato

Would I Were With Thee CARLO BOSSETTI

>
  

v

LWould I were with thee ev- ’ry day and hour._ Which now I pass so sad-1y far from

2.Would I were with thee when,theworld for get-t , Thy wea-ry limbs -on the turf are

thee; Would that my form possess'dthe magic ow’r__ l-low myheav-yheart, be;

thrown; Whilebright red the eve-ningsunis et-ting, Andall thythoughtsbelongtoheavn a - lone;

rite '

P

What-o’er thy lot_ ’er land or sea, ould Iwerewiththee e - -nal-ly..__

While hap- thoughts , W%I were ththee in __. thy 0y.



  

Wait For The Wagon 513

R. B. BUCKLEY
   
 

egretto

V

1. Will you with , my -lis dear, To_ yon blue moun-tain free? Where the

2.Where the riv - er runs like sil - ver And the birds they sing so t, I

blos-somssmell e sweet-est, Come rove a- longwith me. It’s ev-’ry un morn-ing,

have a cab. in, PhyLlis, And some.thinggood to eat. Come, ist-en to sto_ry,

When I am by your side, We’ll jump in-to e wag-on And all take a ride.

It will re-lieve my rt, 80 jump in_to the wag_on And off we will start.

-on, ait for the _on, Wait -0n,Andwe’ll all take a ride.

When He Cometh

eso.n ROOT
  

M erato

  

 
     

    

com -eth To

gath - er The

1. en He

2. He will

com - eth,when He

gath - er, He will

make up His

gems for His

jew- 615; ll His

king-dom; All His
  

  

ho

  

S

  
  

jew-els, pre-cious jew - els, His

pure ones, all the rightones,His
  33:3 :23 Like the tars of the mom-ing His

 
 

  

 

 

  

  

br
  

crown a - dorn-ing;Theyshall shine in their -ty, Bright or His rown.

  

1W513



514 ’ithin A Mile Of Edinboro’
Andan 0 JANIES HOOK

1.’Twaswith in a mile of Ed-in- bo-ro’town, In the r0 - sy time of the

2. Jock-ie was a wag that nev-er wad wed, Thoagh lang he had fol - lowdthe

year, Sweet flow - ersbloom’dandthegrass was down.And each shepherd wooid his dear.

lass, Con - tent- ed she earn’d and ate her brownbread, And mer - ri - 1y turnd upthe

E w 4?}

Bonnie 0ckie,blithe and gay, KissedyOungIen - nie mak-inghay; The las - sie blush’d,andfrowningcried,“Na,

BOnnie ockie blithe andfree, Won her heart right mer-ri - 1y; Yet still sheblush’d,andfrowningcriedj‘Na,

na, it win-na do; I can-na, can-na, win- na, win-na, maun-na buck-1e to.”

m

  

When The Swallows Homeward Fly
Andante I'RANZ ABT

J

1. When the swal-lows homeward fly,VVhen the ros - es scat-terii lie, from nei-ther hill nor

2. When the ite swansouthwardroves,To at noun the o - rangegrovesM’henthe red tints of the

dale,Chantsthe sil-v’rynight-in-gale; Inthesewcrdsmyb ' heartVVouldt itsgrief impartNVhenI

westProve the sunhangne to rest; Inthesewordsmybl ' W0uldto itsgriefimpartNVhenI

thus thy im - age lose, an I, ah,caH’I ’ knowre-pose, Can 1711., I ’rknowre-pose

thus thy am a age lose, I, ah can I ’ rknowre-pose, Can I, ah, I ’ knowre

  



  

When Stars Are In The Quiet Skies

. Andante

1. on stars are

2.There ls

__ t

an hour_

A

qui - et skies, Then _I pine_for_ ;

when an- gels keep, Fa _ mil - lar watch- on. men,

on me then thy ten - der eyes. As look on

coars-er soulsarewrappedin sleep Sweet spir - it, meet me hen.There is

night, Are still - est when they

dreams, Thro slum -ber, fair - est,

shine;

glide, And in that mys-tic hour it_

’1

neath, the heav'n of thine;

shouldst be by my

adl' .

heav’n of thine.

be by my ide.

A

earth-1y love lies hush'd in light Be: neath

ide, And in mys-tic hour it seems,Thou

We Lay Us Calmly Down To Sleep

Andante 7
  

i. e lay us clam-1y down to sleep,When

2.As sinks

riend-ly night is come, andleave To

the sun in west. ern skies,When

God the rest; erv

si-lent on, So fades theworld’smost lur-ingprize, On

{A ' . rite dim.

know-eth best, He know-eth best.

wakes the dawn, “wakes the dawn O Fa-ther,bless in thychild!We lay usdown to leep.

W

515

When

sea! For thoughts,likevmvesthatglide by

an hourwhen he - 1y

earth-1y love lieshush’d in__ ligat_ Be -

seems, Thou

  

day is done, and twi-light dimComes

we wake to smile or weep, Or wake no more on'lime’sfair shore, He

5 thatclose in deep re- pose,Till
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When Johnny Comes Marching Home

Tempo di Marcia L. LAMBERT

J V V

i.When John-nycomesmarch-ing home a-gain,Hur rah!_ Hur rah!_We’11 ve him a heart .y

2.The old._ churchbell willpealwithjoy, Hur- !_ Hur rah!_ To 1 - comehome

wel- come then Hur - rah!___ Hur - rah!__ The_. men will cheer, the boys shout, The

dar - ling boy, Hur - rah!_ Hur- rah!_ The_ vil - lage lads and las- sies say, With

  

resc.

> > > >
\'/

la'dles they Will an tum ont’ Andwell all feel gaywhen Johnnycomesmarchlng home._

ros - es they will rew the way,

  

The Woman Of Canaan

Andante jOSEPH HAYDN

i.With k up - lift - ed eye, She fol - lowti near the Lord, And pray’d Him,lest her

2. And se who heard her pray, Be - ght the Lord to hear, And sent the sup-pliant

V

child should die, To one heal-in rd; Sad tearswere on her cheek, Yet did she not de

thence a - Way, For ill she fol-low near; But on-wardstill she went,While no kind

\.

spair,_For He whosepow’r she to seek, A love-1y smile did ,- And uthe an-s’wer’

fell;_ He ld them He was on - ly sent, To save lost Is - ra el, So He whosepowr she

A

\r . 0

not, His/ mer- cy still she t,And thouthe answer’d not, His mer; cy still she

sought, Ap - 'd to an-swer t,So He whosepowrshe sought,Ap - dto an-swer nought

  



Yesterday 5"
Allegretto J. BLOCKLEY  

LAnd thou I lov’d art gone, Far 0 - ver the dark blue sea; This

2.We stood a-midst these bow‘rs, When last I wept a - dieu, Sur_

<

\_/

heart s e t a - lone,_ That on _ ly throbb’d for hee; The rn-ingsvun is

round-ed by fair ow’rs,_ 0f ma- nyhbril - lian hue; I aw theglit-ter-ing

bright, The flow-ers a-round are gay; But where is the soft light,__ thou

tear, That dimmdthineeye’s bright ray, But thou no more art here,_. and

f rite dim.

\_/

shedd’st on yes-ter y? But here is the soft light_ th ’st_ on yes-ter day?_

past is yes-ter y, But thou nomore art here,_ and past—is yes-ter day. _

Yankee Doodle

retto

V

i __ Fa-ther and I went down to camp, A - longwith Cap-tain Good- in’, d

2..And there_ we see a thou-sand men, As rich as Squire__ Da - vid; And

A A

Chorus

there we saw the men andboys As _ hast - y pud-din’.

what theywasLed ev-’ry day, I sh it could be saved.
} Yankee

_ kee Doo-dle dan - dy, ind the mu- ic and the step,And th the girls be

  



5‘8 A Yankee Ship And A Yankee Crew

Allegro C. M. KING

 

 

LA an-keeship and a an-keecrew, al-1y hi ho, you ;_ O’erthe brightb uewaveslikea

2.A an-keeship and a amkeecrew, al-1y hi , you ow;_ With_hearts on board_both

sea - bird flew,Sing hey a-loft and a _ 10w,__ Her wings are spread to the fai - ry breeze,The

gal-lant andtrue;The e a-loft and - low,_ The black-en’d sky, and thewhist-lin wind,Fore -

s s>

spark-ling asthrownfromher row,_ Her flag is theproudest t floats on theseas, Her way

tell the of the gale;__ As meandits joys_ flit o’er_ eachmind,Hus-bands

home-wardshe’ssteer - ing now. _. an-kee ship and a an-kee crew, Tal-ly hi ho, you

Z lov-ers! “on deckthere,a sail!” _ A an-kee ship and a an-kee crew, Tal-ly hi ho, you

cresc. ff 6""?ref/p

\_/ \J 0

know; _O’er the bright bluewaveslike a sea-bird flew,_ Sing hey a-loft\aY1Ta - low...

know; _ Dis - tress is the word,_ God them thrd,Bear a , a-loft and a - low...

  

What Is Home Without A Mother?

Moderato A

1. What is home with - out a moth-er? What are all the joys we eet, When her 10v- ing

2.Things we prize are_ first to vanish, earts we love to pass a - wa - And howsoon e’en_
’

smile no long-er Greetsthecom-ing,com-ing of our feet? The daysseemlong,the nightsaredrear,A11

in our child-hood, 'e behpid herturn-ing,turn-in gray; Her yegrowsdim,her step is slow;lie
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timerollsslow - ly n; And oh! how few are childhood’spleasuresNVhenher gen _ tle,gen.tle care is gone

joys of earth are past; And some timesere we learn to knowher, She hasbreathl'lonearthpnearthherlast

  

\J

_ _ Where, O Where
Sp 1 r i t ed
1 l l L f\ l l 1 li r l r I i F + f L I.

i . Where,0h Where the ver-dant Fresh-menPWhere,Owherearethe ver-dant Fresh-men? Where,0wherearethe

I 2 . Where,Oh where are the ;gayyoung Sophmores?Where,Owherearethe;gayyoungSophmores?Where,OWherearethe

 

  
 
 

     

  
   

. er verse??? Mm

War—sh;

ver-dant Fresh-men? Safe nowi t Soph’more Class.Ihey’vegone out rom Eng-lish,'lhey’ve

gayyoung SophlmOieS?Safe now in the Jun-ior Class.They’vegone out fr/om eir Old Lat-in, Theyye

  
  

           

 

Ll]

y 1

 

. , v v

out from pre-scribed -lish,'lhey’vegone t from pre-scribedEng-lish,Safe now the lass.

out from their Old Lat-in, They’vegone iit frqm their old Lat-in, Safe now in the Jun-ior

A

  

We Have Been Friends Together

Andante H. RUSSELL
  

l . We ve beenfriends to. other, In n- shine shade, Sin; first be- th e

2. We have been gay to - eth-er; laughed at lit -tle jests; For the ount of hope was

A

nut tree, __ in- fan - cy we played. But ld-nessdwellswith-in thy , A

gush-ing__ Warm and j -ous in our breasts; But -ter now hathfledthy lip, And

/-\

V \_/

cloud is on thy brow; e beenf 0 - -er, Shall a ight rdpart us now?

sul - lengloomsthy brow; e ve been gay to - eth-er, Shadl\a tword part us now?



' 52° When Other Friends Are Round Thee

Allegretto

LWhen oth-er friends are r0und thee, And oth-er hearts are ne; When 0th - er bays have

2. Yet do not think I doubt thee, I owthytruth re- us; I uldnotlive wi

 
 

076865 > (37886.

crovm’d thee, more resh,moregreen t e, Then nk,oh,think how lone - ly this

out thee, For all .the werld con- ains, Thou art the star that uides me a

A A

throb-bingheartmus be, While,_ ile it beats,beat on - ly, Be lov-ed one, or

cross life’s tron-bled ea. Andwhat ev - er fate be - ides me, This eartwillturn to

A

 
 

cresc. _ rz't. e dim.

thee, While, 'e it beats,beats on - 1y, Be lov- ed one, for thee._

thee Andwhat ev - er fate be - tides me, This eartwillturn to thee.—

 
 

What Fairy-like Music
Allegretto J. De PINNA

LWhat fai - ry-like mu - sic steals o-ver the sea, En - ran-cing the

2. nds are all ush’d and the -ters at rest, They sleep like the

II. | 2

sen-ses with harm’dmel-o - dy The

passions in in _ farhc breastl’Tisthe voice of the met-maid,that

'1 “2|

floats o’er the ain, As she les her ngwith the n - do - lier’s nl'Tis the trai

  



Will You Come To The Bow’r? 521

Allegretto 4

1 Will you come to the bow’r -ed for you? _ bed shall be

2 There un - der the bow’r _ on ros . es ’ll lie, With a lush on your

ros - es all span-gled with_ dew. Will you to the bow’r I have had- ed for

cheek,but a smile_ in your eye. There_ un- der the in ros - ’11

q

you our bed shall be ros -es All span-gled with..- dew. Will you,will you,

lre/_With a lush on your _ But a smile in your e e. you,will you,

  

é? A
  

. \./ _ ’ J _ \./ I ,

W111 you,wfll you come to the bowr? you,will you, Will you,wrll you come to the r?

you,will you smile, my be lov’d? you,will you, you,will you le, my be i ’d?

Vacation Days Are Here

Allegretto ]. C.]OHNSON

1H0, ho, va - ca-tion days arehere, Tra la, tra la, tra la! We welmmethemwith

2H0, ho, the hill,the ,thedale, Tra 1a, tra la, tra 1a! The lake on which we

right goodcheer, Tra la, tra la, tra 1a! In -dom’shalls we love to be, But

used to sail, T la, tra la, tra la! We thee all with ght goodcheer, In

yet ’tis pleas-ant to be free. Ho, ho,va-ca-tion days are here, Tra la, tra la, tra la!

thought unchangeda - gain we’rehere. Ho, ho,the hill, the ,thedale,Tra la, tra la, tra la!
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When I Come

Allegretto pp lt'b. atem 0

LM st I en,must I then leave my happy lit-tle town. hap_ lit - tle town, And __

fall-ing like the rain, Sweet

A

2. Ah, thy ! ah, thy tearslthey are fall-mg like the rain,

A

  

pp l'.p ate

thou, my love,bide re I come,whenl come,when I come back again, come back a-gain,lhenwitll

love, so dear to me; In the world, in theworldtherearemanyfair be-side, ma-nyfair be-side, But

J

thee I’ll stay, my . Iii nowwith thee I‘dan-not re_main,

Ill be true to theelThink not an- oth-er_ when I

A

love for thee’s the same. it I

see, This heartwillfaith-less . In the

A

A

a tempo

V

come,whenl come,whenl come back again, come back a-gain,'Ihenwith theel’ll stay,my dear!

world, in theWOrld,thereare ilyfair/beside, -nyfairfbe-side, Bil/t: 1’11 be true to thee.

  

Were You Ever In Rio Grand?

Allegretto SEA SONG

A 

 

V V \_/ .

LWere you ev-er in Ri - 0 Grand? ay_. Rl_ _ o, O ere__ ou ev . er on

2.Where the Por-tu-gee irls can be found, ay_ Rl - o,

/\

And they are he girls to

that strand , .
waltz a_round}Were bound for the R1 - o

A

Then are you well, my t-tyyoung girl,We’re for the o Graig?—

  



  

  

 

The Youn Ma Moon 523
Allegretto g y ‘

1.The ng ymoon is beam-ing, love, The glow-worm’s lamp is l -ing,love, How

2.Now all theworld is sleep-ing, love, But the Sage, his star watch keep-ing,love, And

sweet rove t ’ Morn _- a’s grove,Whenthe drow _ sy Word is -ing,love! Then a

I, whosestar, more glo-ri_0us far, Is the eyefrom that case-ment peep-i ,lovelThcn a

wake! the heav’ns look bright, my dear, ’Tis nev-er too late for de - light, my dear, And the

wake! till rise of sun, my dear, The Sa - ge’s glass we’ll shun, my dear, Or, in

  

A dim 

V

best of all ways to lengthen our days, Is to steal a fewhours from the night, my dear.

watch-ing theflight, Of bod-ies of light, Hemight hap-pen to take thee for one, in dear.

  

\‘J

Welcome To Spring
Ga.in cresc.    

  

  

\/

gai-1y sing

ap-py now,

  

  F “F \_/ V

of the 'oys of Spring-time, Nev-er did we hearsuchsongs,

for the pringtime com- ing, -ing,sing-ing all re-joice,

LAll thebirds so

2. Ev -’ry-thing  

<

  

>  

  

  

eLcomeSpringlwithgreat de-light, Ie-r blos-soms ite.

All the earth is clothed in green Na-ture’s garb se - rene.

A

  

f

which the hap-py day pro- 1 gs,

each one in a dif-f’rent voice

    

  

Which Way Does The Wind Blow?

L ively    

l.Which waydoes the blow,Andwheredoeshe go? He o’er the -ter, And o-ver the snow.

2. O’er and o’er vaLley, And 0 - vcr the heightWheregoatscan-not ra-verse,H ’ tak_en hisflight



524 We May Roam Thro’ This World

A legretto

LWe may roam thro’thisworld,like a child at a feast,Who but sips of a sweet, Andthen

2.ln_ Eng-land the gar - den of beau- ty, is kept By a dragon of pru - de- ry

 
 

  

gag ,K :4I i I l l I { _. J J

l J

Jaw—Ft

flies to therest;Andwhe plea-sure begins to grow dull in theeast, We may or-der ourwings and beplac’dwithin call; But sonF oft this un - a - mi-able dra-gon hassleptfi‘hat the gardens but care-less-ly
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_ I l l l l L A cresc‘L l L

V3 \{g \j H l i | I 1 V

off to thewest;But if heartstbatfeel, and eyes thatsmileAre the dear-est gifts thatllleav’n supplies, We

watch’d af-ter all. Ohltheywant thewild sweet brie- ry fence Which round theflow’rsof E _ dendWBllSWd'l

Ia‘jvgr—Qr 15—3:
T T T _T #

rst.

r—-F-—l

  

  

  

   
  

  

  

  

¥ 

A k m a tame

'0 I . EmI I , anev. er needleave our own Green Isle For sen-si-tivehearts and for su -bright eyes}

warms the touchwhile win-ning the sense,Nor charms us leastwhen it most re - pelsnlenm'

l 1 l h . .WWW': r ’L ‘1 FT
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v ’ V

mem-ber,when ev- er Vour gob - let is crownd,'l‘hro’thisworld,whethereastward or

m
  

cup to thesmile of dear wo-man goesround,0h! re - thesmile that a - dorns r at home.

’ \ A

What Care We For Gold 0r Silver?

Allegretto I 1| I

1 2

 

  

i.What care we for or sil-ver? care we for or land?

2.What care we for ship or o-cean, go-ing,hand in hand.



 

a 25
Voyageurs Song 5

Moderato FRENCH- CANADIAN sone

"If /
  

1. 0y to thee,my b ca-noe, re’s no wing so as you: Ri ht and left the

2 t-ly, now, my brave ca- noek Keep your foot-ing sure and rue, For the rap - id

bub-bles r se, ght and left the wood flies; and and and wind,

close be.nea andshouts his ong of death; Now oneplunge and all is done;

We shall leave ye 1 be - hind. to thee,my ca- ,_ re’s no so

Now oneplunge, he goal is won. oy to thee, my ca-nog: ere’s no wing so

m

ft as you, oy to thee,my ca- , rezs no w so as you.

swift as you, 0y to thee, my brave ca-noe 8 no wing so swift as you.

When The Day With Rosy Light

Allegretto

1.When the day,with ro - sy light, In the morn -ing light appears, And the dusk- y

2. 0h, ’tis sweet at can ly day, To limb themoun_tain’s rock-y steep,And ear thebirds and

  

Fine 110’

shades of night et a-way n dew-y tears, the -ny Is I roam, To

blos-soms gay, Walt! fromtheir hap- py sleep. may have its sun- ny glare,

D. .

bidgood mor-row to theflow’rs Walt-en intheir high-landhome rels of the ’rs.

Eve its twi-light d its dew, ightits soft and cool-ing air, But memornun dew.



526 What Are The Wild Waves Saying?

J. E. CARPENTER STEPHEN GLOVER

Moderato < >  

\J \/ \\/_, \_/

i.What are thewild waves say-ing, Sis ter, thewhole day long, That

2. Yes; but thewavesseem ev er Sing- lllg the same sad thing, And_

< >—

. Q v
ev- “ya-mid our lay-ing I_ hear but theirlom song? 0t by the sea-side

vain is myweak en- v- or T0_ guesswhatthe sur-ges sing! What is thatvoice re _

  

dim. 4 >—

L/ \1 V —

There itsoundswild and free, But at night,when’tis dark and 1 no - I; ‘In

v . er by night and day? __ Is it__ a friend .1 eet-ing, Or a

  

cresc. dim. cresc.

Q V \—/ '

dreams it is still with_ me, But at ght, when ’tis dark and lone - ly, In __

warn - ing thatcalls a - y?—__ Is it a friend-l t - ing, Or a

  

dim.

dreams it is still with me.____ Brother, I hear no sing-ing: ’Tis but the rolling

warn - ing thatcalls a - y? _ Brother, the in -land moun-tain, Hath it notvoice and

  

OTC F A

v - er its lone course ng- ing 0 - versome - cean cave.

Speaksnot the drip_ping un - tain As- it be-dews the ?_

  

A Oresc. dim. A

\J
v \_/

’Tis but thenoise of wa - ter Dashing a-gainst_ the shore, And the fromsomeb .er

Een by thehouse-hold in - gle, Cur-tain’dandclosed_ and warm, __ Do. not our voic-es
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Q d O V

quar- ter Ming-ling with its roar, And the nd fromsomebleak-er ar- ter Ming-l ng,

min - gle With ose of thedis - tant torm?___ Do not our voic-es min- gle With those

ming - ling_W1th its . _ No! , no! it is something} mat er That

of __ the_ dis - tant storm?_ Yes! yes, yes! but there’s some-thing g ' '

dim

speaks to theheart a- lone, The- voice of the great Cre a - tor_ Dwells in thatm ght.y

  

cresc. f h

The_. voice of thegreat Cre - a Ils in that might-y tone!

A

  

\_/

_ Why Do I Weep For Thee?
Slow W1th feeling W. V. WALLACE

1.Why do I weep for thee? Why in my sad ? Part-ed, for aye are we, Yes,

2.0nce. ah!whatjoy to shareWith thee the noon-tide hour: ,not a grief nor care Had

i

part-ed likemountain , . Yet with me lin-gers still That rd,that one last 'ord, Thyi

can-ker’d theheartsyoung flowr. The sunseems _not to shed A ra-dianceo‘er me now, Save

It espr

voice,thyvoiceyet seems to thrill Theheartsfond chord. do Iweepfor thee? ydo I weep for

memlry all seems deadsincelost,S lost art . Why do Iweepfor thee? do I for
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