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To the Music Lover

HERE they are—all under one

cover—a band, two hundred

strong, of songs which immort'

alize the joys of home, the happiness

of lovers, the innocence of children, the

patriotism of nations, the romances of

opera, the faith of religion, and shed a

brighter lustre on every phase of our

existence. Whether your mood be sad

or glad, whether you wish to play or

sing, "Songs The Whole World Sings"

has within it—waiting your call—all

those priceless gems of song which have

been bequeathed us by our forefathers,

and which it shall be our sweetest

pleasure to entrust to the loving care

of future generations.
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Grandfather's Clock

Moderato

P

HENRY C. WORK

 

1. My

2. In

3. My

4. It

grand-fa^heiis clock was too

jwatch-ing its pen- du-lumj

grand-fa-ther said that of

rang an a - larm in the

|large for the shelf, So it

swingto and fro, Man-y

those he could hire, Not a

dead of the night An a

stood nine-tyyears on the

|hours had he spent while a

ser- vant so faith- ful he

larm that foryears hadbeenf
 

floorj

boy*

found;—

dumb;-

It was

And in

For it

And we

tall - er by half than the

child - hood and man - hood the

wa - sted no time and had

knew that his spir - it was

H

old man hlm-self, Though it

block seem'd to know And to

but one de-sire At the

plum-ing for flight, That his 

weighed not a pen - ny weight

share both his grief and his

close of each week to be

hour of de - part-ure had

— y—< —

m '

more

joy.

wound

come

It was

For it

And it

Still the

Jbought on the morn of the

(struck twen-ty-four when he

kept in its place, not a

clock kept the" time, with a

iff JfM

J

— m

9- P-

  

day that he was born, And was

en - ter'd at the door, With a

frown up -on its face, And its

soft and muf-fled chime, As we

al - ways

|bloom-ing

hands nev .

si - lent .

his treas - ure and

and beau - ti -ful

er hung by its

ly stood by his

 

toride.

[bride,

side,

side.

But it
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3E

ex» a-gamWh<stopp'd short nev-er to go a-gain When the old

Igpj

3

man

5

died. Nine-ty

CHORUS

 

Old Folks At Home

Moderato
STEPHEN C. FOSTER

3=

1. Way down up -on the

2. All round de lit - tie

3. One lit - tie hut a -

Swa- nee rib - er,

farm I wan-dered,

mongde bush-es,

—w—

Far, far a -

When I was

I One dat I

way;

young;

love;

 

0 ' „

Here's wha' my heart is

D<en man-y hap-py

Still sad - ly to my

turn-ing eb - er,

days I squan-dered,|

knem-'ry rush-es,

 

Dere's wha' de old folks

Man - y de songs I

No mat-ter where I

 

stay,

sung,

rove.

m
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0

and down

was play

I see

de

ing

de

whole ere

wid my

bees a

-J,

a - tion,

brud - der,

hum - ming,

2»z

Sad - ly I

Hap - py was

All 'round de

 

 

long- - ing for de

take me to my

will I hear de

i

3f
-zr>

home.

die.

home?

old plan - ta - tion,

kind old mud - der,

ban - j6 tura -ming,

And for de old folks at

Dere let me live and

Down in my good old

i

 

it

Oh! dar-kies how my

■ r r J 'r

-cr=—

home.heart grows wea-ry, Far from de old folks at

-P-

p J-
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Home, Sweet Home

JOHN HOWARD PAYNE

^ Andante

HENRY R. BISHOP

_ J- 1

1. 'Mid

2. I_

3. An_

pleas - ures and

gaze on the

ex - ile from!

pal - a - ces

moon as I

home, splen-dbr

though_ we may

tread the drear

daz - zles in

roam,

wild,

vain,

Be it

And-

Oh _

HBP

9 4^ 4 *
BE

ev - er so

feel that my

give me my

hum - ble there's

moth - er now

low - ly thatch'd

no place like

thinks— of her

cot - tage a -

home. A

child. As she

gain. The

 

skies seems to

moon from our

gai - ly that

hal

own _

came.

low us

cot -tage

at my

there,

door,

call,

Which,

Thro'the

Give me
 

t i i

seek .

wood

them

thro' the

bine whose

and that

pm

world Is ne'er

fra - grance shall

peace of mind

met with

cheer me

dear- er

else -

no

than

where.

more.

all.

mm

i

if.

,4- ^
3

Home,

-a

Home, Home sweet home. There's

m
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no. place_Uke

i

home, Oh, there's

 

home.

The Vacant Chair

GEO. F. ROOT

4*

With feeling

JPj. T"3

oreso

1. We shall

2. At our

3. True,they|

i; i * I

meet,but we shall

fire -side, sad and

tell us wreaths of

miss him.There will]

lone-ly, Oft - en

glo - ry, Ev - er

. - _g

be one va-cant

will the bo-som

more will deck his

chair; We shall

swell At re-

brow, But this

2?

mm

dim ^ ^

$ J J J

-fr- i—I—w

lin - ger to oa -

mem- brance of the

soothes the an-guish

ress him, While we

sto - ry How our

on - ly, Sweep -ing

breathe our eve-ning

no - ble Wil-lie

,Of .

[pray r When a

fell, How he

o'er our heart-strings now. Sleep to

dim

-4 • 4

0'

year a - go we

strove to bear our

day, oh, ear - ly

in fyisgath-ered Joy was

ban - ner Thro' the

fal - len, In thy

mild blue

thick -est of the

green and nar-row

eyes, But a

fight, And up-

bed, Dir-ges
 

gold. - en chord is

hold our coun-try's

from the pine and

sev-ered, And our

hon - or, In the

cy- press, Min-gle

hopes in 11 ru - in

strength of man -hood's

with the tears we

lie.

might.We shall

shed.

^9±
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meet, but we shall miss him, There will be one va-cant chair; We shall

2*

 

J 0 W-

dim.

3 J: J: —

breathe our eve-ning prayr.lin - ger to ca ress him, While we

m

Home, Home, Can I Forget Thee?

Andante

FOLK SONG
 

creso.
dim.

home, home,

HP

33

Home, home, dear-est and IhCppi-ltt home.
 

m
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Mother's Old Red Shawl

Moderato

4^

WWshelf, it is

 

1. It now

2. Oh, my

3. Oh, how

lies on the shelf, it is

heart of - ten aches with a

bright - ly her face to

fa - ded and tbrn, That

dull throb-bing pain, When!

mem - 'ry ap - pears, That
 

dear old shawl by moth-er

child-hood vis - ions come a -

face so dear to child-hood's

worn,— 'Tis—

gain, And

years, How

w

all that is left for this

sad - ly I think of the

sweet sounds hervoice,with a
 

J.L.J

>y days of

i - ful to

heart to a - dore,

days that are past,

ca - dence of love,

To

Too

Though

bring to mind those nap - p;

joy - ous and too beau-ti

now 'tis tuned to mel - o dies a -
 

yore;

last;

bove;

How

Oh,

For

of - ten the hands to these

fond, love - ly child-hood made

life glides a -way like a

%%% % % %
rw-w -m w

~w 1^ ^ 1 —

folds have beenpress'd, That

bright by the smile Of

tale that is told, But

fr rf0f

3 3

 

now be - neath the dais

one whose love could ev

joys of child - hood nev
 

ies are at

'ry care be -

er can grow
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i

J A

tears come un - bid - den and

glad - ly I'd fly from the

vis - ions of moth - er, so

fc) J, III III

1 ^ j , ^ |  —

SI

.world's

dear

:aU,lent - ly

bit - ter thrall,

to us all,

To

To

Come

J±J JJJ I

m

dinu

SHI

 

gleam like gems on moth - er's old red

seek the heart that throbb'd be-neath this

back when- e'er I see her old red

0

shawl,

shawl,

shawl.

It is

p a—^ 0—

—

i J. 3 J t-J

- — tg-S— "\

j- J Hp 2—

le - ful no more, Yet I

*-~t f *—f f

fond - 1y a - dore That

-1 [_l 1 1—1

 

7 J :

3 J. i * CJ

T T~
dear old shawl mymoth-er

3

wore; And thro'

3 —f-^^—m1—<

»——r~f~=:~T

life it shall be a loved

0— ,^ 0
-t—m 0 f 0

• ^j- 0^——^-

oresc.

1*
j. M p

—J—m-h

, ^ ,J fcr

{\ trea-sure to me, That t- t [e old red shawl my motEer wore.

fU>.- ,ii
Fr—"'fTr

J «^ fc B 1»

\\ J v

U lLU

■ - a —y—t— -)—
— 0-0

• • r
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The Old Oaken Bucket

Moderato

SAMUEL WOODWORTH

3s

—^-r—m v

scenes of my child- hood, When

hail as a treas - ure, For

rim to re - ceive it, As

1 How

2 The

3 How

dear to this heart are the

moss cov- er'd buck - et I

soon from the green mos - sy

 

fond rec-ol- lec-tion pre-

of - ten at noon when re -

pois'd on the curb it re -

sents them to view, The

Jturnd from the field, I—

Iclin'd to my lips, Not a

or-chard,the mead-owthe

found it the source of an

full flow-ing gob - let couldl
 

deep tan-gled wild-wood, And

ex - qui- site pleas-ure, The

tempt me to leave it, Tho'

ev - 'ry lov'd spot which my

pur- est and sweet- est that

with the nec - tar that

in-fan-cy knew. The

na-ture canyield.Howj

Ju - pi - ter sips. And
 

III

wide spread- ing

ar - dent I seized it with

now far re - moved from the

stream,

 

mill that stood near it, The

hands that were glow - ing, And

loved sit - u - a - tion, The

bridge and the rock where the

quick to the white peb - bled

tear of re - gret will in

cat - a

bot - tora

tru - sive

ract fell,

it fell,

ly swell.

The

Then

As

 

39

 



 

1

 

cot of my fa - ther, the

soon with the em - blem of

fan - cy re - verts to my

dai - ry house by it, And

truth o - ver - flow - ing, And

fa - ther's plan - ta - tion, And

   

dim.
 

drip

sierhs

the rude buck - et that

ping with cool - ness it

. for the buck - et that

-m w 0

hung in the well. The

rose from the well. The

hung in the well. The

 

rit.

old oak-en buck-et the

f ——I—mi m i

i - ron boundbucket,The moss coverd bucket that

0 0—

g - J i

hung inthe we11

Home Again

hH K k-—-vN 1
1 J," k. T— |

ffi *" jc |M
Mfc J a J

1 Home a - gain, home a - gain, from* a for - eign

mine have laugh'd in

Lin - gers 'round the

2 Hap - ^>y heajrts, hap - py hearts With

mu - sic soft,3 Mu - sic sweet,

f=P=H ft r r # r r . /> r *—e—

ELIJ Cii.j=l
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i i rrn

meet my friends once

hap - pi - er to

time can - not ef -

more;

me;

face;

r

Then

i i P J"

Here I dropp'd the

If my guide should

give me but my

J i £ *

I J: I J. J' i=0

part - ing tear, To

be the fate, Which

home - stead roof, ill

r

cross the o - cean's

bids me Ion - ger

ask no pal - ace

foam, But

roam, But

dome, For

m

*
m

now Im once a - gain with

death a - lone can break the

I can live a hap - py

3. *

kind- ly greet me

binds my heart to

those I love at

5t

ST-

home,

home,

home.

those, Who

tie That

life With

/• fffi g — g- =2

f

^5

home a - gain,

"T^

from aHome a gain,

—0—

for - eign shore,

—(S^

And

dim.

3- 3 3.

oh, it! fills my soul with

m f -

9— 9

I I --

-TX-—

more.joy, To meet my friends once
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Moderato

i i

2. I

3. I

I Cannot Sing The Old Songs

 

can - not sing the

can - not sing the

can- not sine: the

old songs, I

old songs,Thcir

old songs, For

sung long years a -

charm is sad and

vis - ions come a -

go

deep,Their|

gain, Of 

heart and voice would

mel - o - dies would

gold - en dreams de -

Ifail me, And

wa - ken Old

part - ed And

fool - ish tears would

sor - rows from their

years of wea - ry

flow; For

sleep ; And

pain; Per
 

cy - gone hours come

though all un - for -

haps when earth - ly

o'er my heart, with

got - ten still, and

fet - ters shall have

each fa - mil - iar

sad - ly sweet they

set my spir - it

be,_ I

free, My

1

 

can - not sing the

can - not sing the

voice may know the

old songs, Or

old songs,They

old songs, For 

dream those dreams a

are too dear to

all e - ter - ni

gain, I

me, I

t.v M

cresc

a

dim

p 4
3?

dretcan - not sing the

can - not sing the

voice may know the

* « r r c

i

old songs, Or

old songs, They

old songs, For

♦ b*I_

dream those dreams a

are too dear to

all e - ter ni -

3 =
-4 *-

.» if

gain,

me.

*r-
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The Dearest Spot On Earth

Moderato

W.T.WRIGHTON

 

1 The

2 I've

dear - est spot on

taught my heart the

(earth to me is

way to prize my

9 9-

at

-3-
3E

Homel

Home!

The

Ive

fai -

llearned

ry - land I

to look with

cX[rrr'r

dim.

"if,

 

Then how charm'd the

Then when vows are

 cresc.

J.J J =«:

7 7 7 7

iThen when hearts are

Then, when hearts are

r Mr J =

7^7|» 7 ^. 7

sense of hear - ing,

tru - ly plight -ed,

so en r dear- ing

so u - nit - ed

g J
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—— mf

7 * )f?M >

Home. The

0 J:

dear - est spot on

0 0 —

-m "=\

f

S3 j.

earth to _ me is

 

 

n

Home, The fair y - land Ive

0 0 0 f
9 — 9

0 —0— 0 0

cresc.

0

T

seelongd to. is Home, sweet Home.

_ TP p , r r r
• #

Andante,with expression 

The Old Arm-Chair

HENRY RUSSELL

i J J' J' J 1

who shall dare To

man - y a. day,When her

gaze on it now With

love it, I love it, " and

sat and watch'd her

past! 'tis past! but I

-9 9-

0 90 p.

z9 9~ 9-

d * ; i, =^=FI

• »
If

1 -K—1—K—1—P^f

* * 1 4 y=*=
^ U 4

in i i i=ti

chide me for lov-ing that

ye grew dim and her

liv - er - ing breath and

old arm cl

locks were g

throb-bing b

iair, Ive

•rey, And

row, 'Twas

treas-ured it long as a

I al - most wor-shipp'd her

there she nurs'dme 'twas —

(9— fi>

g T =
if r r =j

r i
r . i



 

ly prize ,

when she smil'd,

there died,

iVe be -

_ And

_ And

oreso.

deVd— it with tears,

turn'd— from her bi

mem - 'ry flows

and en •

ble to

with. 

balm'd it with sighs; 'Tis

bless her child.

la - va— tide.

bound by a thou - sand

Years roll'd on, but the

Say it is fol-lyand

myheart, Not

last one sped. My

deem me weak, While the

I —

creso.

 
dim. /-\

l£arn the spell j a

learnt howmuch the

love it, I love it, and

tie will break, not a

i-dol wasshat - tera" my

scald - ing drops start

link will start,Would ye

earth star. fled-. I

down my cheek; But I
 

 

im.

J •

th-er sat there, And a

heart can bear, When I

can-not tear My

la - cred thing is that

saw her_ die in that

soul from a moth er's.

old

old

old

arm chair,

arm chair,

arm chair.

There's Music in the Air

Moderato con moto — G.F. ROOT

\ \ i \*

 

-elf-
*

1. There's

2. There's

3. There's

.9-

nor;mu-sic in the

mu-sic in the

mu-sic in the

mm

enthe in - fant mbrn is

iWhen the noon-tide's sul - try

[When the twi-light's gen - tie

w
nigh, And

beam Re-

sigh Is
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• »

faint its blush is

fleets a gold - en

lost on eve - ning's

seen

light—

breast.

_n the bright and laugh-ing

On the dis - tant moun-tain

As its pen - sive beau -ties

sky.

stream,

die.

 

| ' JZ.—■ t

  

Many a harp's ec -

When be -neath some

Then. O then the

♦—r

stat _ ic sound,

grate- ful shade,

loved ones gone,

^8F

joy pro-found,

head is laid,

les-tial song,

With its thrill of

Sor - rows ach-ing

[Wake the pure ce
 

While we list en

Sweet -ly to the

An - gel voi - ces
 

chant -ed there To the

Spir - it there Comes the

greet us there In the

mu-sic in the

mu - sic in the

mu- sic in the
 

air.

air.

air.

Ah'.'Tis a Dream

 Andante
E.LASSEN

HkHrH.^ tilt I

na-tiveland a-gain it

feel the kiss thatWas in

1. My

2. r

jmeets mine eye , The

kouth so dear,

old oaks raise theirboughs on

Thelwords,"! loveffall on mine

-9 ;
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Be Kind To The Loved Ones At Home

Andante
I. B. WOODBURY

 

1. Be

2. Be

3. Be

| | |
-m - r

| 0 I

-m—»• * •

kind to thy fa - ther, for

jkind to thymoth-er, for

kind to thybroth-er, his heart will have dearth, Iftfiekmile of thyjoy he with]

[when thouwertyoung/Who

lol on her brow May

tovedtheesofond-ly as

Itra-ces of sor-rowbe

r j NT iii

 

caught the first ac-cents that

well maylstthoucher-ish and

'flow-ers of feel-ing will

fell from thy tongue,

com -fort her now,

fade at their birth,

For

If the

, i

— 9-

0 —

■ r j r

joined in thy in - no - cent

lov - ing and kind hath she

dew— or af - fee - tion be

glee,

been,

gone.

Be

Re

Be

U ! ' '.

kind to thy fa - ther, for

mem - ber thymoth-er, for

kind to thybroth-er, where

^> if- <*. /— #. -0-
 

creso. _

h rh

ffi * ' 1 r P

 

now he is old, His

thee she will pray, As

ev - er thou art, The

locks in-t

long as G

love of

er-inin - gled with

rod giv - eth her

a broth - er shall

gray, His

breath; With.

m tit tit
: p f e =

b;fWr?>

&

r c r r—T '

 
 

foot-steps are fee-ble, once

ac-cents of "

or- na-ment pur-er and

m if j i

-0-: 0

fear- less and bold, Thy

kindness then |cheer her lone way, E'en

rich-er by far, Than

J F J Hi i ;

a - ther is pass-ing a

to the dark val - ley of

pearlsfromthedepth of the

way.

Ideath.

sea.
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Do They Miss Me At Home?

Moderato

3E

mf  

1. Do they

2. When_

3. Do they

miss me at home, do they

twi - light ap - proaoh - es, the

set me a chair near the

 

be an as- sur- ancemost|

ev- er is sa-cred to

ev- nings home pleasures are

mug

cresc

dear, To

song, Does

nigh, Whenthe

 

mm
knowthat this mo-ment some

someone re- peat my name

can-dies are lit in the

tovedone, Were

o - ver, And

par- lor, Andthe
 

say-ing, I wish he were

sigh that I tar - ry so

stars in the calm a - zure

here; To

long ? And

sky ? And

feel that the group at the

Is there a chord in the

when the"good-night's' are re-

fire -side Were

mu - sic That's

peat - ei And

|p

a

-J—

think- ing of me as I

miss'dwhen myvoice is a -

all lay them downto their

roam, Oh _

way, And a

sleep, Do they

s, 'twould be joy be-yond meas-nre

chord in each heart that a- wak-eth

think of the ab - sent and waft me

To

Re

A
 

J 0 i-

 crescf?\vresvr i

m

^

t!now thatthey iffiss'd me at

gret at my wea-ri-some

=f
kmtnow that they miss'd me at

gret at my wea-ri-some

whis -per'd"good-night"whilethey|

home, To

stay, Re

weep, A

home.—

stay?—

whis-per'd"good-night'whilethey weep ?

■{71 i~
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m

Moderato

-*—«#.

Auld Lang Syne

J • III J E

ROBKRT BURNS

j j. m

1. Should

2. We

3. We

auld ac-quain-tance

twa ha'e run a' -

twa ha'e sport -ed

be for - got, And

bout "the braes,And

i' the barn,Frae

nev - er brought to

pu'd the gow - ans

morn -in' sun til

MF M*
9-9-9 9-9-9-

-f- -9>-f- -m-

mind,

fine,-

dine,

Should

But we've

But_

auld ac-quain - tanoe

wan - der'd mon-y a

seas be-tween us

be for - got, And

wea - ry foot, Sin'

braid ha'e roar 'd, Sin'

Si

 

Syne, my dear , For An Id T.n ng Syne, \F F P F-

* -*

r r r ■ *

I n

(Km

kind - ness yet, For_tak' a cup o' Auld lJang_ Syne.



Three Fishers

 
Andante

27

JOHN HULLAH

m

 

g i J J

i Three

a. Three-

8. Three

fish - ers went sail - ing out

wives sat up in the

corps -es lay out on the

in - to the west, Out

light - house tow'r And they

shin - ing sands, In the

 

m* *

thought on the wo - manwho

look'd at the squall, andtheyj

wo - men are weep-ing and

in - to the west as the

trimm'd the lamps as the

morn - ing gleam as the

sun went down; Each

sun went down; They

tide went down;Andthe

» f- fL.

* W if WZ
hJ j 5

 

lov'd him the best, And the

look'd at the show¥, And the

wring-ing their hands For_

w

chil-dren stoodwatching them

night-rack came roll- ing up

those who will nev-er come

out of the town; For

rag - ged and brown! But

back to the town; For

 2E
#—p-

 

mm

-0 « -. * 4 • • -

men must work,and

men-must work, and

men must work, and

wo-men must weep, And there's

wo-men must weep, _ Though

wo-men must weep, And the

lit - tie to earn, and

storms be sud-den, and

soon-er it's o - ver, the

" J ——-n

dim .

-r—rt
i— 7 f

-rf

man-y

ra - t

)on-er

»

to keep; Tho' the

ers deep, And the

to sleep,And good

har - bor bar_ b s

ihar - bor bar b< moan ing.

S( -bye to the bar andil s

g r r r ! % s F,Ff,f

3 7 3 J 7 Jp
.?—-i—— ml i 17 i

J



Do They Think Of Me At Home?

Andante With feeling
 

m

 C.W. GLOVER

m

1. Do they

2. Do they

3. Do they

think of me at

think of me at

think of how I

home, Do they

eve, Of the

loved, In my

ev- er think of

song I used to

hap-py, ear - ly

me ? I who

sing? Is the

days? Do they

3t ♦

 

=r7

their ev - *ry -|

I struck un -

of him who

Si

w

=1=

"5—W~

grief, I who

toucha, Does a

came. But could

 

T

min- gled in their

stran-ger wake the

nev - er win their

-to-

glee ? Have their

string? Will no

praise? I am

j j j ibJ- i j

W9

^ i-

one now doom'd to

cross the rag - ing

mine he'll nev - er

grown cold and

for - giv-ing

py by his

Istrange, To the

word, Come a -

side, And from]

roam? I would

foam? Shall I

But myroam

i

I . 1=3 :

.§,• PI

3

give the world to

nev - er cease to

heart will sad - ly

know

h

Do they

"Do they

"Do theyask, uo tin

mm

think of me at

think of me at

think of me at:mnk

m

home? I would

home?" Shall I

home?" But my

-1 9

 

give

nev

heart

the world to

er cease to

will sad - ly

know Do they

sigh "Do they

ask, "Do they

think of me at

think of me at

think of me at

a

home?

home?"

home?"lome

P



F. SCHUBERT

 

night winds mov - ing,

earth is sleep-ing,

-t)

sweet ;

low;

Thro' the leaves the

Moon-light on the

Mur - mur low and

Winds are rustl-ing
 

Si - lent prayts of

All the stars keep

hliss-ful feel - ing

Iwatch in heav - en,

Link us though a -

While I sing to

part,

thee,
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w

Link us tho' a

While I sing to

 

— mz

part,

thee.

On the breath of

And the night for

 

mu - sic steal - ing

love is giv - en,

To — thy dream- ing

Dear - est come to

heart,

me,

To thy dream - ing

Dear - est come to

heart,

me.

— ■— *- —w-

"P I I ~

 

1 l^-1 Endin.
 

* '2^ Ending  

m . m

Sad - ly in the for- est Wails the whip-poor-will;
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»

1igy1" •1—
-miss

n

14=

'J

PFF#==, Ft

*±

mip

=P>=

'J

-'1'1'Hn

jjj.<fit
9—-

•1 t• m

2 •

p.ft*

'9AOJ

"7

 

*—■:
¥

!2ur-ujBa£stegq^

aj—if■»
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Believe Me If All Those Endearing Young Charms

Andante

THOMAS MOORE

 

1. Be

2. It-

* m .

pieve me, if all those en

is not .whilebeautyand

MM

dear-ing young charms,WhiohI

jyouth are thine own, Andthylch

g g g g

gaze on so fond-lytoj

~ eeks unpro-fanedbya

m
J- J «

 

ft

day, Were to

tear, That the

change by to-mor-row and

fer - vor and faith of a

-n^nn

fleet in my arms, Like

soul can be known, To which

1S

m

fair-y gifts fad- ing a way, Thouwouldst still be a-dored, as this

time will but make theemorel dear, Oh, the [heart that has tru - ly lovU
 

round the dear ru - in each wish of myheart,"Wbulden- Itwineit-self ver-dant-ly stills

rose—sua-flow-er turns on her(Godwhen he sets, The samejlookthat she gave whenhe

m

m 0 f
i



Voices of the Woods

Melody byA. RUBINSTEIN

Moderato

33

Arr. byMICHAEL WATSON

mm

U'J3

1. Wei - come sweet

2. Wei- come sweet

i i 3

spring - time! We

spring - timelWhat

greet thee in

joy now is

song,

ours,

 

Mur - murs of

Win - ter has

\>4

glad

fled

ness

to

fall on the

far dis- tant

ear,

climes,

 
 

¥
\oi - ces long

Flo - ra, thy

r p

hush'd, now their

pres - ence a

full note pro

waits in the

long,

bow - ers,

 

J t

lar

thy

E - cho - ing

long - ing for

and

com

near,

mands.

•

 

FwineSun - sfline now

Brook - lets are

$ t

i J 1

wakes all the

whisp - 'ring as

 

flow' - rets from

on - ward they

Hit

sleep,

flow, I

1

5# i



84

t

mf

§

w
Snow - drop and

Bound -less the

Joy glv - ing

Songs of . de

In - cense

light at

 

floats on the

thy glad re

air, _

turn,.

fH1

limp

g ■

prim - rose both

wealth thou in

tim - id - ly

love dost be

peep,

stow.

Pal

Ev

ini

ing the

er .with

?4

Mi

iAn iI k . rT3 i1 e i
-1 frs d

j— ^—|
-V ■[ 1 *

-M «

— j *

glad new

lav - ish

year. Balm - y and

How nat - ure

life breath - ing

loves thee, eachhand.

-; >» rl 1 r

i ffj\

-1
mj r p 1

 

breez - es are

glad— voice dis

4

blow - ing,

clos - es,

Swift - ly to

Her - aid thou

na

art

ture new

of the

| |

r p

 

vi - gor be

time _ of the

1e

stow - ing,

ro - ses,

Ah! how my

Ah! how my

heart beats with

heart beats with

mm

rap - ture a -

rap - ture a -
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dim.

new,

new,

¥

As

As

earth's fair -est

earths fair- est

beau - ties a

beau - ties a

i 3 iJ

gain meet my

gain meet my

4

P

view,

view.

 

■J-

Sing, then, ye
w

birds! raise your voi - ces on high;

lamp

■ J

Flow - 'rets a wake ye! Burst in - to bloom;

3 I :S

mi

 

# -p-

Spring - time is come; and sweet sum - mer is nigh,

i

3* = 1=

E5

 
 

Sing, then, ye

4^

birds, 0
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Thine Eyes So Blue And Tender

Andante Espressivo
E. LASSES

* p » - ■— m—
t

?t? f f f |

, *. Thine

- ' . J i -ft ^

-——I—I 1 1

eyes so blue 8md ten - der,

1

*)t r «?

——r— —/ M

2. Thy soft and gold - en tress - es,

P

Whentheir soft glance I

0 d =g=

I I I » » I

seek, A wake me to vis - ions of

I i l l i

splen-dor,

Pi*
—

#

Like a chain 'bind my heart, So lov - ing and sweet their ca-ress - es,

 

Thoughts that I may not speak.

1. Dear

2. Ah!

eyes so blue and

bright and silk en
 

Nev - er from me de - part!

EE Eg

ten

tress

der,

es,

I

That

_0T> - a f-tpi

see them ev - 'ry

haunt me ev - 'ry

a

where I .

where !

My

As

p ^—0- 0 0
»—>—■——y

cresc
 

). . J. JIW ±*

i

dre

rt t et atm „

soul like waves

some poor bird

 

o

flut

cean, they

ters , my

rown in life_ so

spir - it you_ en -

fair!

snare!

« The words are sung to the melody in the left hand of the piano arr.
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Drink To Me Only With Thine Eyes

. . . • Old English

Andantmo

\S 'J J J j J

creso
— dim

5if

I will pledge with

so— much hon -'ring

1. Drink to me on - ly

2. I sent thee late a

with thine eyes,- and

ro - sy wreath, not

-* p-
zw ^ g I r r

creso

"1 J j)

Jul 5

in the cup, — and

hope_ that there it

'—9 & F
Or leave a kiss with

As giv - ing it a

mine, .

thee, .

m mm

dim

| j E

—r

'll_ not ask for

could not with - ered

1

wine;

be; _

The

But

thirst- that from the

thou there - on did'st

m

 

A a — creso.

P n i'\

,Tnnl fi n 4- V* Minn /I /till

J J J-T3

qresc

soul_ doth rise, doth

on - ly breathe, and

ask a drink, di

sendj^t it back_ to

vine , .

me, 

 

dim
—

If
"L

would not change for

of_ it - self, but

4 4

But might I of Jove's

Since when it grows and

nec - tar sip,_ I

smells, I swear, not

thine

thee

_

I f I

—P ~~

—J 7-



"Alice, Where Art Thou?"

J. ASCHER

Modei
•fltn

n^d—

T"|» :

r—y

f—

to

4 * 1 J—

0reso.

its
m

9-_

f
gent - ly,

fall - ing,
rft'm. £ rit.

i. The birds sleep - ing

sil - ver rain

 

cresc.
dim.

5

Sweet Lu-na gleam-eth

Just as it fall - eth

right, Her

now, _ And

jrays tinge the

all things slept!

for-est, And

gently, Oh!

all seems glad ton

Al-ice, where artj
 

W 3 * T^

r r- P

4 1

night. The

thou? I've

wind sigh- ing

sought thee by

by me, 7 Cool - ing

sought th<

j my fevered

ie_ on the

brow,- The

hill; And

*)i il> # p f"f
-rTrfr

lake-let, Ive

■ W

iCjj.rj-T i
 

cresc.

#n J O | —>

dim.

1^

Animato
 

r

stream flows as

in the pleas-ant

ev - er, Yet

wild-wood,When|

Al - ice,Where art

winds blow cold and

thou? One

chill. iVe

year back this

sought thee in

 

'J- f

m

HP
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T
e - ven,

for - est,

And

Im

thou wert by my

look- ing heavii -

side, One

ward, now, iVe

year back

sought thee in
 

f

 

S

thou wert. by my

look - ing_ heav'n-ward

side,

now.

Vow

Oh!.

,1, . P _ P . =^C P . f ^ Bf —gr g

 

r cj]* u
3p

there 'mid

to

the

love me; One

star- shine j IVe

year past

sought thee

this
 

e - ven

for - est

And

I'm

thou wert by my

look - ing_ heavh-ward
 

now.

ow - ing to

Oh! there a -

3

rit. a tempo

f
love

mid

me, Al - ice,

the star shine

What e'er

Al - ice I

might be -

know, art

tide!

thou!
 



The Low Backed Car

Allegretto

SAMUEL LOVER

 

J M i

cresc.

P

first I saw sweet

bat - ties wide com -

Peg-gy, 'Twas

mo -tion, The

on a mar-ket

(proud and might-y

day; A

Mars, With

Hiil

EE

low-back'd car she

hos-tile scythes de-

drove, and sat Up-

Imands his tythes Of

_ j b~_iiiJ 1 L 1 -= ■

on a truss of

jdeath, in war- like

hay,

cars.

But

But

i in
EES

when that hay was

Peg- gy, peace-ful

bloom-ing grass, And

god - dess, Has

deck'd with floVrs of

darts in her bright

spring,

eye,

No

That

0 0

£jj g r i

 

dim. cresc.

J J

flow'r was there, that

knock men down in the

could cora-pare, To the

mar - ket town, As

bloom-ing girl I

right and left they

sing! As she

fly! While she

^ i- j)

cresc.

 

sat in her low back'd

sits in her low back'd

4Efr f V V I V j

car,

car,

The

Than

man at the turn - pike

bat- tie more dan-g^ous

i

See

bar, Nev-er

far, For the

J. v fj 1
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 f?\ dim e rit.

err.

  

ask'd for the toll, But Just

doc - tors art. Can-not

rubb'd his auld pollAndlookdj

cure theheartThat is

af-ter thclowback'd

hit from thelow-backd

Andante

3f

Sally In Our Alley

IP~

3

 

1. Of all the

2. Of all the

girls that are so

days that's in the

smart There's

week. I

none like pret-ty

dear ly love but

m _ 9

Sal-ly,- She is thd

onedayAndthats the!

dar - ling of my

day _ that comes be

 

heart - And

twixt_ The

she lives in our

Sat - ur - day and

J—J

al-ley. There's ne'er a

jMonday. For thenlm

 

la

drest

d^ in this

all in my

land ,Thats half so sweet as

best, To walk a- broad with

Sal - ly; She Is the

Sal - ly; She is the

 

dar - ling of my

dar - ling of my

ST

J I

heart And she

heart _ And she

*" ■> dim .

Si/

lives down in our

lives down in our

al - ley.

al - ley.

p |»
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F.E.WEATHERLY

Allegro

tin

Nancy Lee

STEPHEN ADAMS

.■■!»«*

 

1. Of

2. The

3. The

all the

har hour's

boa's 'n

wives as e'er you

past the breez - es

pipes the watch be

 

mm

know,

blowj

low, .

Yeo

Yeo

Yeo

 

ho, Yeo

ho, Yeo

ho, Yeo

Hi

ho!

ho!

ho!

yeo-

yeo_

yeo-

ho ! There's

ho! 'Tis

ho! Then

m

none like

long , _ e'er

here's a

 

Nan - cy Lee I

we come back I

health before us

trow,

know,

go,

Yeo

Yeo

Yeo

ho ! yeo .

ho ! yeo .

ho! yeo.

ho ! yeo

ho ! yeo

ho ! yeo 

ho!

ho!

ho!

See

But

A

there she stands an'

true an' bright from

long longlife to

|waves her hand up

morn till night my

my sweetwife and

on the

home _will

mates _ at

 

quay, An'

be , An'

sea An'

 

all so neat an'

ev-'ry day wheid I'm a - way, she 11

snug an' sweet, for

keepourbonesfrom Dav-y Jones.wher

j m m i p W

watch _ for .

Jack at .

e'er you

me, An'

sea, An'

be An'

If
m
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whis - per low, when

Nan _ oy's face to

may you meet a

tem - pests blow, for

bless the place, an'

mate as sweet as

Jack

wel

Nan

at

come

oy

*- ^-
• *

r r 7

9 9 9

\ r \

Yeo

Yeo

Yeo

 

sea,

me ,

Lee

ho! • lads_

ho! lads_

ho ! _ lads^

k

ho ! yo

ho ! yo

ho! yo

ho!

ho!

ho!

The

SEE
1

sail or's wifethe sall-or's star shall be, Yeo ho! we _

*
i i - j i jrr^j i |g| 1 1 ^ro i^ 1 1

T

Jo cross the - sea, The sail or'shvifethe sail -or's

cresc. K\ ff

3:

sail-or'swife hisstar— shall be. The starshall be.
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Moderato

mf

La Paloma

(The Dove )

S. YRADIER 

1. The

2. And

day.

when.

that I left my

I camehome(from

home for the roll-ing

Ni - na to part no

sea,

more, 

na, who wept as

and Ive wept as

if her poorheart would

veer'dthe light chang-ing

break,

wind.

'Ni - na, if I should

Then comes the day, the
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3E

die and o'er o - cean's

hap - py and bles-sed

foam,

day, _

Soft - ly a white dove

Chas-ing all sad-ness,

 

on a fair eve should!

sor- row and care a -

come,

way. _

 

Op-en thy lat-tice,|

Ni-na so fair, all

dear- est, for it will

smiles will be by my

-4 4 4^ J
m

be, _

side! .

My faith-ful soul that

Ni-na so dear, will

lov-ing comes,.back to

be my own blush-ing

thee! .

bride!.

 

#^ j-

^^^^^^^^^^

 

3 ^ .1

J -*>—j 1 J f~1
a i J J J d y

i
fl J J J-

r=H
Oh! a life on the sea! Sing-ing joy - ous and free, Ah!

fc): f "p—,—f LrfTr

'LiXJ '

1 r 1 1
L-—r -j i —i 1

'•one are so gay as we!
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Ahl a life on the seal Sing-ing joy-ous and free, Ohl

 

Soldier's Farewell

JOHANNA KINKEL

HP

 

m
r

m

rive theHow can I bear to

Ne'er moremay I be

leave thee, One

hold thee, Or

part - ing kiss I

to this heart en .

-'■> 1

give thee 5 And

fold thee-, With

oresc. eresc

then what-e'er be -

spear and pen-non

falls me, I

jglanc-ing, I

go where hon- or

see the foe ad -

calls me. Fare-

vanc-ing, Pare

0
p 0 0-

Espressivo
 



 

Comm' Thro' the Rye

Moderato
ROBERT BURNS

 

A-

Gin a bo - dy meet a bo - dy

Gin a bo - dy meet a bo - d:

mong the train there is a swain

iiy

r

com - in' thro' the rye,

com - in' frae the town,

dear-ly lo'e my-sel' But

f===f

dim.

Gin a bo - dy kiss a bo - dy

Gin a bo - dy greet a bo - dy

where's his home and what his name I

need a bo - dy cry?

need a bo - dy frown?

din - na care to telll

-9—
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Last Night

Andante con moto

H. KJERULF

Last nignight the

I |think of

3=

night-in-gale

you in the

: m -

woke me. Last

day - ftime, I

tis ill *ti£

night when

dream of

all was

you by

EB5

—
*

still,

night,

It

I

sang in the

wake and I

gold - en

would you were

moon

here,

—

j dj

light, From

love, And

i—
 

 

 

tree-, The

look'd on the

wind is

I t

dream- ing

float - ing

4

dew, .

through,

And

And

oh!_ the

oh! the

 

i rT73

5=^

sing-ing of—

sigh-ing of—

 

bird , my

night, my

dar-ling, was

dar-ling, is

sing - ing,

sigh - ing,

f *U

i 1
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The Loreley

Andante

F. SILCHER

 

1. I

2. The

3. The

know not what spell is en-

fair - est maid is re •

boat - man in his

chant - ing, That

clin - ing, In

bo - som, Feels

makes me sad - ly in -

daz- zling beau - ty

pain - ful long - ings

 

cresc. dim.
 

moun-tains peak is

song_ a - midst the

thus_ is seen the

m

- ing> Inglow - ing,

gloam- ing, A

pow - er, Of

eve - ning's mel - low

Iweird en - chant - ment

cru - el Lor-e-leyk

 

shine.,

brings.,

song. _



50

Ben Bolt

Moderato

JSC

NELSON KNEASS

 

i.Oh!

2. Oh!

dont you re- mem-ber, sweet

don't you re -mem-ber, the

1=£m

Al- ice, Ben-Bolt, Sweet

wood,_ Ben-Bolt, Near the

3

 

cresc. ^mm^m

Al - ice with h'air so —

green sun-ny slope of the

brown,-

hill.

She

When

|wept with de- light when you

oft _ we have sung 'neath its

j——«

J «

dim.

mm

*—

gave her_ a smile, And

wide spread-ing shade, And kept

trem-bled with fear_ at your

time to the click- of the

frown .

mill.

In the

The_

' 0 f p F m
■ —^ ———

 

 

■  

=1

cor-ner ob-scure and a-

qui-et now reigns all a-

old church-yard, in the

mill has gone to de

val-ley, Ben Bolt, In a

cay,_ Ben Bolt, And a

J o

F —w

gran-ite so grey, And sweet

ro- ses so sweet, Lies. < I;

lone

round.

They have

See the

fit-ted a slab of

old rus - tic porch with its
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dim.

f

 cresc.

.9-

Al - ice lies un - der the

scat-ter'd and falln to the

stone,

ground.

They have

See the

fit - ted a slab of—

old rus-tic porch, with its

, y » T 0 F=>

* F- r ^—f i

T7] 1 1

rff'm.

I h J N JtJ L J. 3-1

r. .

*

gran- ite so grey, And sweet

ro - ses so sweet, Lies_

Al - ice lies un - der the

scat-ter'd and falln to the

stone.

— ^m r m—' * r %—^—r-'—r—. ■ r -—

ground. \

=^-J. r r

v. «  *

Moderato

Darling Nelly Gray

B.R. HANDY 

low .

night

eyes

green _ val - ley on the

I went to see her, but "she's

are get - ting blind- ed, and I
 

. f f f

old Ken-tuck- y shore, There iVe

gone!" the neigh-bors say, The

can - not see the way, Hark! thereis

  
dim.

whiled man-y hap - py hours a -

white man. bound her with his

some - bod- y knock-ing at the

%

way,

chain, They havt

door, Oh! I

 

sit-ting and a- sing-ing by the

taken her to Georgia for to

hear the angels call- ing and I

It
, ttt "ttt
.9— -—r m r p=



 

lit - tie cot - tage door, Where

vear her life a - way , As she

see my Nel - ly Gray, Fare -

lived

toils

well

my dar - ling Nel - ly

in the cot - ton and the

to the old Ken - tuck - y
 

cane. -

shore .

Oh! my

Oh! my

Oh! my

poor Nel - ly Gray, they have

poor Nel - ly Gray, they have

dar - ling Nel - ly Gray , up in
 

tak - en

tak - en

heav- en

you a - way, And I'll

you a - way, And I'll

there they say, That they'll

nev - er see my dar - ling an - y

nev - er>see my dar - ling an _ y

nev - er take you from me an - y
 

more,

more,

more,

I'm

I'm

I'm a

sit -

sit -

com

ting by the riv - er and I'm

ting by the riv - er and I'm

ing, com - ing , com - ing, as the

 

weep-ing all the day, Foryou've

weep-ing all the day, For you've

an -gels clear the way, Fare -

gone

gone

well

from the old Ken tucky

from the old Ken-tuck-y

to the old Ken tucky

shore,

shore .

shore .
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Andante

Annie Laurie

LADY SCOTT

i

m—i

1. Max -

2. Her

wel

brow

ton's braes

is like

are

the

bon - nie,

snow - drift,

Where

Her

m r ■ » I* r ~F~

—^—»—.—^—#—-—
0 — 0 0=z 0—

-■ ■

m

 

i. j>»
—

And 'twas

Her _

ear - ly

throat is

falls

like

the

the

there that An - nie

face it is the

' m P m

 

me her prom - ise

e'er the sun shone

Lau - rie Gave

fair- est That

true,

on.

Gave

That

me her prom - ise

e'er the sun shone

rj> gj n

—
/ _

r. r. Bt 0

[f-F —

* 1

true , And

on, And

ne'er for - ge

dark blue i<

t will

> her

I, But for

e'e , And for

*):
>
—

f
i"T"P , > =Hi-7 [_r LJ J=^=

1 iLU -

dim.

—» *

i r TV

Lau - rie, I'd

Lau - rie, I'd

bon - nie An - nie

bon - nie An - nie

lay — me down and

lay _ me down and

dee.

dee.
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clifton bingham In Old Madrid

Tempo di Bolero

 

-go, in old Ma-

way7 from old Ma-

drid, Where softly

drid, Her lov-er

sighs of lovethelightgtii

fell long yeafs ago for

- tar, Two spariding)

Spain, A con-vent
 

eyes, a lat - tice

veil those sweet eyes

hid, Twoeyes as

hid, And all the

r 'if

•ight as love's own
dark-ly brigl

vows that love had sigh'dwere|

"9

starl There

vain. But 

on the case ment ledge when

still be tween the dusk and

day was o'er, A

Hernight, 'tis said

ny hand was

white hand opes the 

light - ly laid; A

lat - tice wide, The

face lookd out, as from the

faint sweet ech - o of that

 

ri* - er shore, Therefe

ser - en- ade, Floats
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a tempo 

stole a ten-der ser- a -

weird -ly o'er the mist -y

1 d H f~

gr— 9 ' -

wp p |t f f

nade !

tide !

Rang the lov-er's

Still she lists her

,& \v- y 9 ' *

-■ g

hap-py song,

lov - er's song,

Slit

cresc

r rf/ 'j r r

Light and low from

Still he sings up -

shore to shore, But

on the shore, Tho'

Ah! the riv - er

flows a streamthan!

|flowda-long Be-

all more strong Be

• r -

A A

I J- i p g

4=
j i i

tween them ev - er

tween them ev - er

A a A a

more . .

more .

w

J 'J. LU

rit

y g t]i-—* * 4
*—iJ ■ "U,J a — —

.
—

Come, my love, the

rJ: J* J"1 f F f f—f—

stars are s hin-ing, Time is i

.

ly - ing, Love is sigh - ing,

— V-c ws—w c1 * f J * , f J
P J 7 p 7 3> 1 1 * 7

J 7 p 7
-r*—

> 7 P 7

p 7 p v

 

i^TPl 1

1 1 1

w-8 * * J
;■—

P > J/' 3
e3 J #=v-#-#-7

Come, for thee a heart is pin-ing, Here a- lone I wait for thee . d C

K ^

+ > t I 1
tttt tt

i> w 7 p 7 p 3= 3 T 11 J
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Andante

How Can I Leave Thee!

(Treue Liebe)
German Song

P

^eave_ fthe*

flow - 'ret

bird were!

f r

i. How can I

2 Blue is a

3. Would I a

'How can I

Called the "For

Soon at thy

from thee part!

get - me - not,"

side to be,

:EEEE

0 0 « 

9 9-

oresc
 dim

1

W if

Sis - ter, be

And think of

Speed - ing to

Thou on - ly

Wear it up

Fal - con nor

hast my heart ,

on thy heart,

hawk would fear,

lieve;

me.

thee.

ii

: t . "

9-

 

9J \Z

 

Thou hast this

Flow - 'ret and

When by the

soul of mine,

hope may die,

fowl-er slain,

So

Yet

I

close - ly

love with

at thy

bound to thine,

us shall stay,

feet should lie,

ill

m
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dim

No oth - er

That can - not

Thou sad - ly

can I love,

pass a - way,

should'st complain,

0

\0 99

Save

Sis

Joy

thee a

ter be

ful I'd

-0—

lone!

lieve

die!

-m =p

American Version
The Girl I Left Behind Me

SAMUEL LOVER

1. I in

2. Oh

3. The

-SI

g ■

lone-some since I

ne'er shall I for-

bee shall hon - ey

t f

z 0 —

 

cross'dthehill, And

get the night , The

taste no more, The

m

 

o'er the moor and

starswere bright a -

dove be-come_a _

*

val - ley, Such

bove me, And

ran - ger, The

4^

 

heav-y thoughts my

gent-ly lent their

dash-ing waves shall

^—* *

heart do fill, Since

sil - v'ry light,When

cease to soar, Ere
 

part-ing with my_

first she vowed she

she's to me a _

Sal - ly. I

loved me. But

stran-ger. The

BP
 

 

I hi: r
9 71

seek no more the

now I'm bound for

vows we've reg - is •

fine and gay, Pbr

Bright-on camp,Kind

tered a - bove, Shall

each but does re -

Heavh,may fa - vor

ev - er cheer and

mind me, How

find me, And

bind me, In

 

-01

 

j J

swift the hours did

send me safe - ly

con-stan - cy to

dim
^/?S

rr3 j j

pass a - way, With the

back a - gain To the

her I love, The

 

0

i *t

girl I left be

girl I left be

girl I left be

hind me.

hind me.

hind me.
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When the Swallows Homeward Fly

Andantino mf

FRANZ ABT

 

.3-
i • J.

When the

When the

swal - lows home-ward

white swan southward

fly,

roves,

When the

To seek

ro - ses scat-ter'd

at noonthe or - ange

  
 

Mb

oresc.

if**

When from neith - er hill norlie,

groves, When the red tints of the west, Prove the

dim.

dale, Chants the

i , _

silv'-ry night - in-

sun is gone to

 

thesqwords

mybleed-ing

mybleed-ing

nit .

heart, Would to

heart, Would to

I gag i

thee

thee

its grief im

its grief im
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dim.

 
m

e'er know re

tf

pose.

 

Moderato

Robin Adair

i • ■—w

C. KEPPEL

a

Rob

■

-6 -

"9"

ins _ not.

in A

What's this dull

What made th' as

m—0-

town to me ?

sem - bly shine?

-m

tob

Rob

near

dairj

1 —

dsh'd_ (o

V

W

W

hat wi

hat m

I wish'd to s

ball so fi

ee,

ne?

What_ \

Rob -

lear?

here.ade t

•

he

*-

i n was 1

•

~f 1

• m

: g p >
» j p

— p

r
-9 *

» J 1—»~
) J

Where's all the

What, when the

joy and mirth,

play was o'er,

Made this town a

What made my

heavh on earth?

heart so sore?

 

dim.

—a

Sob

Rob - in

-9 -9-

Mi

t

A

Oh! they're all

Oh! it was_

fled, with thee,

part - ing with

dair.

dair.
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Come Back to Erin

Moderato

CLARIBEL

 

ome back, A-roon to the

Lone shone thewhite sail that

land of thy birth,—

bore thee a -way, .

 

ome with the sham-rocks and

Rid - ing thewhitewaves,that|
 

spring-time, Ma-vour-neen,

fair sum- mer morn-in'

d its Kill-ar - ney shall

Just like a May flowr a -

ring with our mirth,

float on the bay.

ti - fulSure, when we sent

O, ' but my heart

~ A.
ye to

sank, when

beau

clouds came

Eng - land,

be-tween us,

  
 

m
if

Lit - tie we thought of the

Hid from my sad eyes the

*—&

Lit - tie we thought of the

Like a grey cur - tain, the

lone win - ter days ,

rain fall - ing down

■ST -WW

w—^
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ft

 

At*'' a

hush of the star- ling,

path o'er the o - cean,

O - ver the moun-tain, the

Far, far, a -way -where my

bluffs and the bays! Then

col - leen had flown. Then]

 

N 1 ni

4f

Come back a gain to the lai

F=

ad of thy birth,

'-'f[-— " f

!—r

TP *^*]— -

J^J a T^J —I

H r j

_Y J_f—v—

Come back to E - rin Ma - vour - neen, Ma-vour - neen,

1—1- K r

—J \

 

And its Kil - lar ney shall ring with our mirth.

w——Z~ m -+ -
H J 111

, ^ ——
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Bid Me Good-bye

Slow Waltz Time

/) mf ,

m

F. PAOLO TOSTI

cresc

IS- ♦

22

If in your

Man's love is

heart a

like the

cor - ner

rest - less

lies, That

waves, Ev

has

er

no

at

place for

rise and

 
0

-■ r

2nd Verse rit. cresc

The

You do not

on - ly

love

love

me

a

as

wo

I

man

deem, That

craves, It

m

dim.

° J ■St

love should]

must be

ev - er

all in

be.

all.

m m

Is there a

Ask me no

sin - gle

more if

m

*

joy or

I rc-

^3

 

pain,

gret,

Tliat I may

You need not

t

nev - er

care to

I 3c .

know?

know*

Takebackyour

A wo- man's

@ r r

love, it

heart does

 

is in

not for

vain,

get,

Bid me good

Bid me good

bye, and

bye, and

go-

go.
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CHORUS

mf

 

i

L

m

T

Good -I bye , good

T

bye, 'tis bet - ter so,

*

dim.

Bid me good bye, and

tie *

You do not love me.

« 

EE

p r f
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Listen To The Mocking Bird

Moderato — ALICE HAWTHORNE

EE
—

*—

1. I'm

2. All!

*

dream -iiig now of

.well I yet re -

Hal-ly,_

mem-ber, .

sweet

re -

Hal-ly,_

mem-ber, .

sweet

re -

-r-rg- ttt -fg-f

cresc

J> » I j
^5

Hal - ly,_

mem-ber,.

I'm

Ah!

dream - ing now of

well I yet re -

 

Hal-ly,_

mem-ber, .

For the

When we

f

5

 

—
*
—

) She's

'Twas

thought of her is one that nev- er

gath - er'd in" the cot -ton, side by

[dies ;

side;

sleep - ing in the

in the mild Sep -

 

to 5

^5

val-ley,— the_

tem-ber,— Sep -

val-ley, the_

tem-ber, — Sep-

val-ley, She's

tem-beij,— 'Twas

 

sleep- ing in the_

in the mild Sep-

• 0 0 0

Lis-ten to the

Lis-ten to the

val-ley,.

tem-ber,.

And the

And the

moek-ingbird is sing-ing where she

modk-ing bird is sing-ing where she

lies,

lies.

 



es

•m'rm

mock-ing bird, Lis-ten to the

| t

♦ W

mock-ing bird, The

m

mockingbird still sing-ing o'er her

 

-m * * 0—

Lis - ten to the mock-ing bird, Lis - ten to the

t t

dim.

V i i i *il

mock-ing bird, Still sing- ing where the weep-ing wil-lows wave.

1 = i—

d

i i

When The Corn Is Waving

Moderato -

3£

C. BLAMPHIN

 

f . r.

corn ls wav-ing,

Icorn is wav-ing,

meet me by the

tales of love we'll

1. When the

a.When the

An-nie dear, Oh

An-nie dear, Our

stile,

tell,

To

Be-

 

ft

hear thy gen-tle

side the gen-tle

 

1

voice

flow

a - gain, And

ing stream,That

greet thy win - ning

both our hearts know

smile; The

well; Where

—7- w—

m
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J) u cresc.

"r p J J=

pj> r N=

gleam,

breeze,

Oh,

Oh,

come, my Queen of

haste, the stars are

nigh

peep

t,l

- i

c. .

ove, And »

ng, And the

H » 8 ! 8
itittt

9 9— f>— 9—

! lXJ r r r £f=<
r r r r r =

lilt r

♦ J- ■

^
—

J. J. J =

1 IB

J-= J

f f

grace t

moon's l

ie beau - teous

e - hind the

scene. When the

trees . When the

corn is wav - ing,

corn is wav - ing,

#- # *

* «fff

lIU 1
T 1 1 r- =i

ill/ dJJ 1

If T

meet me by theAn - nie dear, Oh, stile, To

■ 0 _ fc—

-* j—■— dlrjiLr 1

I1/ J-

t

-J—f*—

—fij

hear thy gen - tie VOlce a - gain, And greet thy win- ning smile.

>>: ff gig Era
tt?\f

¥ d

1 ' dJJ zIJJ^
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Andante

P

In The Gloaming
67

A.F. HARRISON

3

w

oh, my

oh, my

1. In

2. In

the

the

gloaming,

gloam-ing,

dar-Iing,

dar-Iin?,

when the

think not

lights are

bit - ter-

dim and

ly of

low,

me,

-5-
pi

■ j

shad- ows

way in

0 d

qui - et

pass'd a-

fall- in?,

si-lence,

m

soft - ly

set you

3

soft-ly,

left you

And the

Thuusrh I

come and

lone - ly,

go;

free,-

tip

s

mfpoeo animate oresc

is

fee

woe,

be;

£33

When the

For my

winds are

heart was

sob - bing

Icrushedwith

f

faint-ly,

long-ing,

T

gen-tlewith a

what had|been could

-FTP

lim-known

nev- er

1 2

f

7tLr
*1

Will you

It was

think of

best to

me and

leave you

love me,

thus,dear,

as you

best for

did once

you and

long a - go?

^

—*^ • > -

» ^
—^
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Andante ,

My Old Dutch

CHAS. INGLE

 

1. I've got a pal, A

2. I calls her Sal, 'Er

3. Sweet, fine old gal, For

4. I sees yer Sal, Yer

reg'- lar out an' out - er, She's a

pro - per name is Sair - er, An' yer

worlds I would - n't lose 'er, She's a

pret - ty rib - bons sport - in', Ha - ny

I

dear, good old

may find a

dear, good old

years, now, old

tell yer all a - bout 'er, It's

you'd con - sid - er fair - er, She

that's wot made me choos 'er, She's

them young days of court - in', I

"ii r r r i

 

man - y years since fust we met, 'Er

ain't an an - gel, she can start A -

stuck to me thro' thick and thin, When

ain't a cow - ard, still I trust, When

m

'air was then as blaok

jaw - in' till it makes

luck was out, when luck

we're to part, as part

as jet, it's

jou smart, She's

was in, Ah!

we must, That

 
rit fT\ 

whit - er now, but she don't fret,

just a wo - man, bless 'er 'eart,

wot a wife to me she's been,

death may come and take me fust,

IP
been to-geth-er now for for- ty years,Ari it don't seem a day too much, There

i I
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it

m

dim
ereso

3E

aint a li

a ■ 0

jjj £ »

ft # -

la - dy liv - in' in the land,As Id

r g p ifp

swop for my dear old

0 . ,

Dutch There

Ml
ain't a la -dy llv -ing in 1 he laml, As Id swop for my 'dear old Dutch.

If 1p i Pr

y=4=

» —

--f—* J—1—
—

The Future Mrs. 'Awkins

Moderato

i J JllJ J II

A. CHEVALIER

t I

2. I

3. She!

knows a lit -tie do-ner,

shan't for-git our meet-in',

wears an art-ful bon-m

Im a -bout to own 'er,

"Q'- arn"was her greet-in',

et,| feath-ers stuck up - on it ,

She'sa-goin' to mar-ry

"Just yer mindwhatyou'rea

Cov- er - in' a fringe all

in
I r if

r

me

bout!"

curled.

-9 0 0

-9- -9-

5E 5

At

'Er

She's

fust she said she would- n't,

pret - ty 'ead she throws up,

just a -bout the sweet- est,

then she said she could-n't,

then she turns her nose up,

pret - ti - est and neat- est,

i

 

 

2—ft: j J J J J r

f £ £ £

see"!'*
. .41 f

Then she whisp-er'd,"Well 111

Say - in "Let me go, I'D

Do - ner in the wide,wide

shout!"

world!

Sez

"I

And

EE mm mm

I, "Be Mis -sis 'Aw -kins

like your style" sez Li - zer

she'll be Mis - sis 'Aw -kins

, g , g
— 9 9

0 | 0 \ -
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Mis - sis 'En-'ry 'Aw - kins,

Thought as I'd sur- prise 'er,

Mis - sis 'En-ry 'Aw -kins,

m m

Or a-crost the seas 111

Cop 'er round the waist like

Got 'er for to name the

J

'elp me bob I'm era - zy,

she,"I must be dream-in',

set-tied it last Mon-day,

-w »

| 0 |

Li - zer you're a dai - sy,

(chuck it, I'll start scream-in','

so to church on Sun - day,

(Won't yer shareme

"If yer do',' sez

Off we trots the

um-ble

I "111

TT~

et dim. CHORUS

—m~

'ome? "Won't yer?"

kiss'.' "Now then"

shay. "Now then"

Ohl

Ohl

Ohl

 

Sweet

Sweet

Sweet

Li

Li

Li

zerl—

zerl—

zerl-

 

eresc. dim.

^ J i J-

 

f

J -J.

If you die an old maxd you'll 'ave

If you die an old maid you'll 'ave

If you die an old maid you'll 'ave

on - ly your-self to blame

on - ly your-self to biame

on - ly your-self to blame toy*

Dyear Li - zerl

D'year Li - zer!

'ear Li - z8i*i

dim.

fforDear Li - zerl—

Dear Li - zerl—

Dear Li - zerl_

'Ow d'yer fan-cy Aw-kins tor yer

'Ow d'yer fan-cy Aw-kins for yer

Mis -sis 'En-ry 'Am ;°
Aw-kins is a

oth - er name?

oth - er name?

first-class namel
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Love's Old Sweet Song

Andante

mf

J. L. MOLLOY

 

f f
l.Once in the deardead days be-yond re-call,

2. E-ven to-day we hear love's song ofyore

^h<

 

enontheworldthet

Deep in ourhearts it fctwells for-ev-ermore

stsbegan to fall,

oreso.

sdroOut of the dreams

Foot-steps may fal - ter,

-* —s

r—~dtm.

old s-vreet song,

IStillwecanhear it at the|closeof day,

thatjrose in hap-pythrongjLowto ourhearts love sang anj

wear-ygrowtheway,

_1 1 ' _A

 

And in the dusk wherejfell the fire-light gleam; Soft-ly

So 'til the end when

am

life's dimshadows fall ,

e it- self in J to our

Lovewillbefoundthe sweetestfeong of

dream,

all.

P

cresc 

 

dim^

Tno' the heart be

-XL

wear - Jgo. 1shad-owB, Soft - ly come and
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sad the day and long,

1=^

Still to us at twi - light comes love's old

=1— * W * '4 3:

 

song, Comes love's old sweet _ song

:» | |
=

a —a bt-

1 W ^ 1 cJ-

r T"

The Blue Alsatian Mountains

"V^dtz tempo
STEPHEN ADAMS

J •

mf m

1. By the

2. By the

3. By the

blue Al

blue Al

blue Al

4L

sa - tian

sa - tian

sa - tian

moun -

moun -

moun -

~

tains, Dwelt a

tains, Came a

tains, Ma - ny

 

f
maid - en

stran - ger

spring- times

Like the

And he

And the

care - less

lin - ger'd

mai - den

Mr

*

ow - mg

by the

in the

foun -

•foun -

foun -

3
m *

tains,Were the

tains, Just to

tains, Saw she

rip - pies

hear_ the

lost- her

of her

maid - en

hopes at

hair,_

sing,,

last,-

Were the

Just to

__ She

rip - pies

hear_ the

lost— her

of her

maid - en

hopes at
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hair;

sing;

last;

An - gel

Just to

And she

mild her

whis - per

with- ered

eyes so

in the

like the

win

moon

flow

ning, An- gel

light,Words the

er That is

bright her

sweet - est

wait - ing

• f

 

cresc.

'J m

dim.

El IS

*
hap - py

she had

for the

smile,

known,

rain,

When be -

Just to

She will

neath the

charm a -

nev - er

foun-tains

way the

see the

spin - |ning,You could

nours Till her .

stran -J ger,"Where the

 

 

cresc.

songs will

dreams may

years have

2

pass a

pass a

passed a

way.

way.

way-

Tho' the

But the

But the

blue Al.

blue Al-

blue Al-

sa - tian

sa - tian

sa - tian
 

 

/7\

■ uttj —l'

i

 

tag

ISmoun

moun

moun

tains seem to

tains seem to

tains seem to

watch and

watch and

watch and

wait al

wait al

wait al
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Kathleen Mavourneen

Andante
F. N. CROUCH

cresc. 

i

Animate

hast thou for -

vour - neen,Ma-

F f

got - ten, how

[vour-neen, my
 

r

soon we must

sad tears are

sev- er?

fall-ing,

Sh,

To
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t

m

rit.

J) J. J ~3-

3E

part? It

part; It

thou for-

that from

hast

think

got - ten, this

£ - rin and

day

thee

we must

I must

m j i f f p

 

 Tempo prime

B v 1

primo ^_ ^cresc. ^

J"'j id J J I j f p I g

 

may * be for

may be for

years, and it

years, and it

may be

may be

for

for

ev - er; Oh,

ev - er; Then

si - lent,

si - lent,

why.

why 

art thou

art thou

thou,

thou,

voice of

voice of

my

my

heart?

heart?

It

It

 

3

f

r

creso. 



Take Back The Heart

CLARIBEL

Waltz time

23£

4=*

an - guish to

fet - ters o'er

1. Take back the

2. Then when at

heart that thou

last o - ver -

gav

tak

est,

en,

*J r r

What is my

Time flings its

zee

 

Leav-ing the

Comeback a

\'H1 f }

fet - ters to

cap - tive to

a a.

me;

me; .

Take back the

Come back in

A. A

vows thou hastj

sad- ness or

cresc

Fling them a -

Once more my

spo

sor

ken, _

row, _

side and be

dar - ling to

free,

be, _

A. A A

m m

Smile o'er each

Come as of

. cresc

m

dint

pi - ti - ful

old, love, to

to

bor

A A

ken,_

row,_

Leav- ing the

Glimp-ses of

^1

 

sor - row for

sun -light from

, tig |

9 P

» j | 1
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*=f=f rr

cresc

life's fond il -

sume her do -

me,

me, .

Drink deep of

Love shall re

hi

min

sion,

ion,

m

 
dim

cresc

f
^

*

storm-cloud and

more to be

r

flee,

free,

r
Gaze on the

Striv-ing no

Swift -ly through

tWhen on her

strife and con ■

world-wea-ry

mm

ill 3 Z.

f

31

fu

pin

sion

ion

Leav - ing the

Flies back my

bur - den to

lost love to

me?

me.

-4 :

— B

 

Ever of Thee

Moderato

F. HALL

cresc

-3-*

1. Ev - er of thee , Im

a. Ev - er of the6, when

fond-ly_ dream-ing,

sad _ and _ lone - ly,

Thy gen -tie voice my

Wand-ring a - far my

 dt'fft
 

spir - it can cheer;

soul joyd to dwell;

Thou art the star

Ah! then I felt

that

I

mild-ly— beam-ing,

loved thee on - ly,
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creso

[jjg 1 I J j j , J |

.: J J j

dim

|

-

^ |

Shone o'er my path when

All seem'd to fade be -

a

fo

1 was dark and dr

re af - fee -tion's s;

ear;

Pell;

Still in my heart thy

Tears have not chill'd the

S

"8
^ C

. S—II-
5—

JJJ rrrn

 

1 # ■

form I_ cher - ish,

love I_ cher - ish,

Ev - 'ry kind tho't like a

True as the stars hath my

bird flies to thee

heart been to thee

m rff f i ff

' Ah!
}
/

EE

W—: ; " z. h— —1 -4 1 E 1—

m—%—1—s—1 ^±=j
tf • 0- 4- ■ - -

Nev-er till life and mem -'ry_ per - ish, Can I for - get how

*f ft r i—^ r ^—
"7T"#—

 

dear thou art xo me. Morn, noon and night, where -e'er I may be,

t

i dr

3:

at

3

5

r

ev-er of theejlFond - ly Im dream- ing_

IP

ev - er of thee.

rfttrf I

Fondly Im dream- ing-
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Long, Long Ago

Moderato
ereso

P

T. H. BAYLY

dim

ST1. Tell me the tales that to

2. Do you re-mem-ber the

3. Tho' by your kind-ness my

me were so dear,

path where we met,

fond hopes were raised.

Long, long a

Long, long a - go

Long, long, a - go

Long, long a - go;

Long, long a - go?

Long, long a - go;

mm

creso

Sing me the songs I de -

Ah, yes, you told me you

You, by more el - o - quent

P

light- ed to hear,

ne'er would for - get,

lips have been prais'd,
 

Long, long a -go, long a

Long,long a-go, long a

Long, long a- go, long a

go-

go.

go-

Now you are come, all my

Then, to all oth-ers my

But, by long ab-sence your

grief is re-moved,

smile you pre-fer'd,

faith has beentriea,
 

jet me for - get that so

Love,when you spoke gave a

Still to your ao - cents I

mm

long you have roved,

charm to each word,

lis - ten with pride,

~ ■_ ——

-r—f 9—

Let me be - lieve that you

Still my heart treas-ures the

Blest as I was when I

j *~1 1 Epl

love as you loved,

prais - es I heard,

sat by your side,

Long, long a - go, long a

Long, long a - go, long a

Long, long a - go, long a

go-

go-

go.
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Lovely Night

(Tales of Hoffman)

Moderato
J OFFENBACH

# ▼ T

Love - ly night whose star - ry smile our

;n 1 njjm—

 

"

 

bless - es,ten - der rap - ture [Night of love, our love thewhile with

.j- —.

cresc. 

.? ,# ^ — ^ v ^

cresc.

joy with them is

r

 

fly - ing, Fleet- ing rap - tures drift -ing by a-

rT3 JTl

si
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MM

creso

» lip . p |

Ji

*r f r Pw—#

In sweet fra-gran-cy sigh - lngl Then)

3

while love's mo-ments fleet, .

 

/.ill m i~hh 1 1

nrpan

ft" JJJ J J' h£ JJ g j—

/ love the while,With thy ca-resa be- g aile. O nightwhose star-ry

-rl ■T—-
\S ft -a ^ W ■—
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Allegretto

Woman is Fickle

(Rigoletto)

t>i{J J J

 

88

(i. VERDI

oreso.

1. Wo-man is

2.Wretehed the

1

fick - le,

day_ is,

false al-to -| geth-erj

when shelooks kind-ly;

Moves like a

Trusts to her

feath-er,

blind-ly,

J) ^ dim.

i i i
J

-J—J—J—

5 .
■

^> . i

Borne on the

He life thus

breez-es.

wast - ing.

Wo-a

Yet!

lan with

le must

witch-ing smile,

sure-ly be,

will e'er de-

dull be-yond

ceive y

meas-u

3U)

1 M
t=f=

ff"—H-

re 5

'[ L'1

=1

fed

cresc. dim^ cresc. v

Oft-en will

Who of love's

grieve you,

hap -pi-ness,

I I

Yet as she

Ne'er has been

pleas- es;

tast - ing;

Her heart's un-jfeel

Wo - man's un

lng>

peel- ing,

If
W ~

,L jJ

1^ J?J1

False al-to •

False, al-to

geth- er$

geth- erj

 

Moves like a

Moves like a

feath-er

feath-er

xorne on the

borne on the

breeze,

breeze,

= fc

J * :

*—m

mm

p1 p

Borne on the

Borne on the

in

feP

breeze,

breeze.

BE
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Yes,

Yes,

borne on ihe-

borne on the.

Ibreeze.

breeze.

Andante

The Last Rose of Summer

(Martha)
F. FLOTOW

 

mm

'Tis Hie last rose _ of

leave thee>_thou_

sum-nier, Left

lone one, To

bloom - ing a

pine on the

I I

f

—Z)

lone;

stem;

All her

Since the

love - ly— com

love - ly are_

pan - ions, Axe

sleep - ing, Go

g |

eresc.

g J _h

Pi
=3

 

fad

sleep

ed and

thou with

gone

them

No-

Tims

flow

kind

zrz

bud is

o'er the

kind - dred,

scat - ter,

No_

Thy

rose -

leaves .

nigh-

bed -

To re-

Wherethy

^7
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fleet back

mates of

her

the

9-— —0-— 0 —

blush - es, Or

gar - den, Lie

— —— » F

j ' ^ jTj ,

give _

scent

3

sigh for

less and

—

 

Andante

Tit Willow

(The Mikado)
A. SULLIVAN

 

tree by a riv - er a

slapp'd at his chest as he

feel just as sure as I'm

lit -tie torn-tit, Sang _ 'Wil-low, tit -wil-low, tit

sat on 'thatbough, Sing-ing"Wil-bw, tit - wil low, tit

sure that my name, Is - n't "Wil-low, tit-wil4ow, tit
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wif-Iow!"

wil- low!"

wil- low!''

And I

And a

ThatWas

said to him Dick y bird

cold perspi- ra-tion he ■

blighted af - fec-tion that

■why do yon sit , Sing-ingj

spanned his brow, Oh_

made him exclaim, Oh _

p — » •——

3p

te"Willow, tit -wil -low, tit

"Willow, tit -wil-low, tit

"Wil-low, tit -wil-low, tit

willow ?

wil-low! "

wil-low!'

"Is it

He

And if

weakness of in - tel-lect

sobbdandhe sighdand a

yon re-main cal - Ions and
 

Bir - die? I cried,

gur-gle, he gave,

ob - da - rate I.

0

Or a

Then he

Shall

m

rath - et tough worm in your

threw him -self in - to the

per - ish as he did, and
 

 

lit - tie in - side!

bil - low- y wave,

yon will know why,

With a

And an

Tho' I

shake of

ech - o

prob - a

m

his

a -

bly

poor lit - tie

rose from the

shall not ex

 

*

head he re - plied , Oh

su - i-clde's grave, "Oh

claim as I die. 'Oh

mm

t

Willow ,

Wil-low,

Wil-low \

tit -wil -low, tit

tit - wil - iow tit

tit -wil - low' tit

wil - low! '

wil-low!''

wil - low!''



Ah! So Pure

(Martha)

Andante

P .

87

F. FLOTOW

Like. beam from a bove, Heav'n - ly

  

dim

-4

ra - di - ant she _ ap peared; Bliss - ftil dream,

 
 

cresc

F

dim fjj

*—0

star— of love, To my heart re- mains en

IBS

deared. .

 

mf  

w

Pierced this heart, by her dart, On - ly finds bliss by her side, In her

 

IJ J^l 1
J J 1 J—

I, J Hi

m * *, 3

• »■ *

*—i—
J 7 Lif 17* S'

arms, by her charms,l'd have hap-py lived and died; But her ray died a-

W 8 8 8 8 8 8
„ t t f

l V F

1 eJLE-J
[ r r r I

n r r
ll>^r Lr I



dim ereso

way, Fled as

—

 

fades the cloud in

 

air, Left me

—

lone here to

cm

dim

-ft—*
■ —

I J. t -f^ p—

r i=

1 f = 'Is 1 J' "jl

—
J- «H

moan and has

f=jjg—f.

doomed me to de - spair, To1 P t dark de -

t4=i=\ if,
Pi'

i

WJy a tempo

!pair Like beam from— a

 

 

bove Heav'n - ly ra - di - ant, she _ ap peared.

 

0 •  

cresc dim

J 0 J

Bliss - ful dream, star_ of love To my
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r —_

4=1

| J- - , 1

UN J) 7 1

. *. > 1 *
'

—-

~f-^P

heart re- mains en - deared. Marth - a, Marth - a,

mm

ft

I » -9 -9

^0^^^^ ^^^^^^^^^^^^^

|i J ■ ^ , 1
i j.— i

dim.

J''— —*f— >-: 4 7
■T r J

-V- -i J—

Thou'st de - part - ed> And hast sunk this heart in* »—* »—-0

1 £ T TJ* 1

—^5—^»—

1 lSJ-j 1

—
-

1 J N ~L
7E 1 *f—

p-j—.

«
—

W i: 7
r p 7

> «LiJL_

love. Thou d] ds't leave me bro - ken heart - ed,

*).' III

i " i u
'LI11'

-g-C-TLU

eresc. molto.

Soon to my lone

1U

grave I'll go.
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Lullaby

(Erminie)

f

Moderato

E. JAKOBOWSKI

W1

1. Dear

2. Ahl

moth-er in dreams I

e'en when her life was

see her, "With

eb - bing,_ Her

m

JT3 £Tj

lov'd_ face sweet and

words were all of

calm, And

me, My

hear her voice with

fu - ture years were

love re-joice,WheD|

all her fears, Her

±3z

m

= K

v • i i * - ». i ij r\f ii
nest -ling on her

fate was not— to

arm, I

see, My

khink how she soft - ly roress'dme, Of the

EE

w

fa - ther I heard you

i

weep-ing, As in

m Lit

•— * —

dim.

tears ineachglist'ning

sor-row you stand-ing

eye,— As her

by, And my

-rr

4*

watchshettkeepjWhen she

moth-er's plaint, In her

—»-» — »—»

prockd to sleep,Her

ac - cents faint,This

dim.

child to this lul - la -

ten-der sweet lul - la-

si

ritnf.
 

bye, bye, bye, bye,

PPpi

bye,_ bye,bye, Bye,
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i

fit.

—

Slowly

bye, bye, bye, bye bye— Bye, bye_ drow-si-ness o'er-tak-ing,

 

5

mm

3E2

y-
 

/ Pret-ty lit-tle eye - lids sleep. Bye, bye,_ i

i—v

Watching till thotfrt -wak-ing,

c-J r 1

i

 

Dar-ling be thy slum-bers deepl Bye, bye,_ Drow-si-ness o'er - tak- ing,

 
 

m

 

Pret-ty lit-tle eye - lids

 

Bye, bye_ fWatch-ing till thouxt wak- ing,

 



92 Evening Prayer

(Hansel and Gretel)
E.HUMPERDINCK

k}\ !• \^\ 1 J 1

^—^ crest

iH i i r r-r-i i

m ^ 4 i N

f—r-^

When I lay me down to sleep, An - gels guard o'er

-o —

me doth keep;

qnrf^—
J-TT3

/ Ti M ; O 1

-1 |=p

is

1? rr

stay - ing, pray - ing,Two on watchare Two are soft-ly Twotoguardmy

5=f

cresc poco a poco

ma

mNap

right hand, Two to guard my left stand, Two to slumber take me,

^¥

1 ' 11 H<L> 1

fcV 1#• f 'i >

—"~

1—

 

cresc

Two who watch -fulTwo from slum-ber

—fiM

wake me; tar - ry, My

cresc
rit

ryl  .

MP

3ZT 3zr

soul to God to

J J -J nJ

car

.o-

T
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Vilia Song

(Merry Widow)

Andante espressivo

F. LEHAR

Vil - ia,dear

I

Vil - ia, my

mm

whole heart Is thine Let my fond

i

 

love make thee mine, on - ly

—a—
,—'

mine; O'er me there

zwz

steals fromthine

t

p r p

^^^^^

eyes a sweet spell, Love me, and all will be well.

-Jr— - -—.^J

i ^J J u \
—"—r * ^ ~

 

a f—

Vil - ia,dear Vil la, my

, g

whole heart is thine,

Kg
i g

—
, *=

1 Jt ^ 11 *f 1' r T r 1

|J ! » cJ

Let my fond love make thee mine, on - ly mine;

t , g
y b i r i 1

1 3 r j
1 J1 r gi

=s5=F=—-■=
■ -
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Slower

Oer me there steals from thine eyes a sweet spell,

5

-r-

rit.

Love me and all will be well, All will be

mi i

morenao

 

~

I Dreamt That I Dwelt In Marble Halls

Andante
M.W.BALFE

E

1. I

2. I

dreamt that I

dreamt that

dwelt in

suit - ors

mar - ble

sought _ my

halls, With

hand, That
 

vas-sals and

knights up - on

serfs at

bend -

my

ed

side , _

knees.

And of

And with

all who as -

vows no
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A L

sembled with

maid - en

- in those walls, That

heartcouldwithstand, They

I was the

pledged their

hope and the

faith to

pride,

me. 



96 Waltz Song

(The Merry Widow)

Valse moderato

P

F. LEHAR

cresc
dim 

i if I

j'J J J J J4

[

a j

* ff

 

loveT"^gain, my love your" ' And as the maz - y

kr3 i

1 <g^ -j;

— ) 7 fc E

-*
"

'—
;
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Slower

9±

 

m

dance, our souls fainwoulden trance, Our hearts no more re pine, But seemto

3£

f£*=^ i
—1—ff-r—f—1

IJ P 7 P 7

And as

i i r i r

mur - mur "Oh, be minel" glid-ing si - lent - ly,—

H , t j i i
i ■ t

  

 

_ No words are said 'twixt you and me, The heart speaks those sweet

Iff i 1

5=:

f *

if*

o ■ ■

words "I love but thee a - lone1!" Hear sweet mu - sic

HH P —;— a

1 J r r 1

i 1 1 1 II
Jtl w a_I

s

soft - ly

ft J p p

say - ing "I love .youl'L

9 9-

4 I p



t

4fc

-D

come thoseMay from your heart words I love you

m

3=gjl

-i
&

tool" Ten - der - ly hands press -

mmmm

=f=sp=f

new, ! !_ Say - ingFond - est vows re - once a -

v r
m J

r*

i

•
H v-1 |~ T

yCu!'f f

« *—l_

gain, my love, "Ahl

j f f

love \

>

yf= ! ! = , f i 1 i > >
1 y J r r i J r r i

*

Then You'll Remember Me

(Bohemian Girl )

Andante Cantabile

» 1

M.W. BALFE

mm

mp

When

When

oth - er lips and

cold - ness or de -

oth - er hearts, Their

ceit_ shall _ flight, The
 



tales of love shall

beau - ty now they

teU,

prize,

In

And

^ f f
0 0 -0 0-

9 —j 0 j

lan- guage whose ex

deem it but a

  

J h r" >,

mm

cess im - parts, The

fa - ded light, Which

powr they feel so

beams with- in your

well 5

eyes;

There

men

0 0 [»= 0
111

 

W f — 4> J

i fajfoJ J j
i J

may per - haps in

hoi - low hearts shall

such— a scene, Some rec - o - lec - tion

break your own to_wear_ a mask, 'Twill

Ugp ■ i . i ff

0 .... > _ . . k k_

f i f Z=rfA— 9 ' 9 =—f-~ t~

'iUi cJXJ 1

 

  

~
~

you'll re-mem-ber

you'll re-mem-ber

me,

me,

And youll re-

That you'll re -|

hhj^ j<T

mem-ber,You'll re-mem-ber

member,You'll re-mem-ber

me.

me.
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Lovely Flowers I Pray

(Faust)

C. GOUNOD

Allegretto

1. Love - ly flow- ers I

2. Speak, oh flow- ers, for

pray

me_

my

mm

J ,h

— crew. ^\«—p

1 love—

< trust-

_ be-in tray, Tell her she's my sole

Teach her, ah, to dis -

treas - ure,

cov - er,

JfJf

thee,

f f ? y =m eg
\J [11

'lU [XT 1

My de- light be-yond meas - ure,

E'en how fond - ly I love her,

Say, ah, say o'er- and

How in sor-row I

t t St

oer_

pine

her

to

I

call

a -

her

dore.

mine.

Love-ly flow-ers I

Speak,an,flowers,for

 
 

pray my

me I

love_

trust .

be

in

tray,

thee,

Let her know how I

May to her love's sweet 
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lan

pow

guish,

ers,

Make her feel all my

Be re-vealedin these

 

an - guish,—

flow - ers,

t * * *

 

 

Tell her ah, once a -

And my own bo - som's

gain

fire 

my

her

7Ti »

eart's —

heart

sore

in-

pain,

spire,

***** 

 

4l

¥

My.

Her.

heart's, my

heart, her

heart's sore

heart in -

 

ti

pain,

spire,

*****

w . 1 1

 

 

heart's, my

heart, her

li»—T-
-U tiff

rH
*—£

* 1 I *f *t

f f f

7
^±

'i*7 r r r r r r i

" r *

LI—L

-|1 O *» *)M , M / /
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I'm Called Little Buttercup

(H.M.S. Pinafore)

Tempo di Valse
A. SULLIVAN

~ I'm

mm

call'd Ht-tle Butter-cup, Dear lit -tie Buttercup Thdl could never tell

i J br J , 1 J J j |

^ J J

why;

*): J> 1 1

But still I'm call'd

r ■

But-ter-cup, Poor lit -tie But-ter-cup,.

JfjPf »

-tH a

if—r~
i-7 J r j ii J r m

1 f r i1 J r j '

sweet lit-tle Buttercup Ive

— *

snuff and to -| bac - cy, And ex-cel-lent

E2=

-j—* ■ - ttO J—

jack-y; I've scis-sorsand watch-es and

1 g 1

knives . _ IVe rib bons and la-ces to

ffy--::?=-
rg_u

J T J i n r J 1 j i i
1 | 1

J r J 1 j r J

 

if ^
4#

set off the

*): fg 1

fa - ces, Of pret ty young

"ft 1

sweethearts and wives , I've treacle and

- > 1—TTi i
, f .

1 J T J '1 J r J 1 r r. r ' J-M-
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1 hli
4^

-i j * 335-

tof- fee, I've tea and IVe cof-fee,Soft tommy and sue - cu-lent chops, IVe

*¥ t—r -=—*—r t~r—

=»\ r
i J f r i 1—1— 1—I— 1—1—

»

mam #3*-

chickens and conies,and pret-ty po - lo-nies,And ex - o el-lent

-ff-t H

peppermint

e > >
i ff .

i r i if
1 r * 1

i r ** 1

-i

r

Then buy of your But-ter-cup, Dear lit - tie But-ter-cup,

IS

sail - ors should

,*> j r

nev-er be

a.

I

-J :

shy, So buy of your But-ter-cup,

But -ter-cuppoor lit -tie -ter- cup, Come, ofyour buy.
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Evening Star

(Tannhauser)

R.WAGNEK

dhf 1

■

 

88:1

-9-:
^s T t 1

—ill—v-—g 1 r -r
elf .

cJJ r 11
r

1 eXP r T 1

i J j~ i r

Thou, star re

a**

T

splen - dent, pure and bright,

m 7 l^xJ

Hi

3> = J-

^ y~

gloom,

m

'Mid hu - man life's dull shade and

IT — W r r

our r now o'er us thyf' Pour

m

stream of light,

Shine clear from

J*4

heav - en, As suage our doom.
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^=5
8 g

Ere long a soul to thee a seend - ing, Will

3

3*

H*1

J: J iE

grace r 3 flect t light, pit -

h , if =J
^4

—« fr-

Li
1 i & 1 t i

*
^

i •
Sea

tend mg.

8?*
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Scenes That Are Brightest

(Maritana)

Moderato espressivo
mf _

W. V. WALLACE

T
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In Happy Moments

T- nJTti-
—i—r~

—S— ^ ^— ■
^ d ^ J-V- •

N * U'

 

i.In

2.Tho'

tiap - py momentsday by

an - xiouseyes up - on us

day

gaz<

The

3 And

sane

heaj

Is of life ma

nd-ne

yroass, In

ssbeat, Whose

*)i i f* **

y

t -T*

rtswithfo

cresc.
 

dim.

swift but tranquil tide a

smile up-on each fea-ture relays

Fromfcime's

With

un-err - ing

Itruth-ful-ness re-

glass,

plete.

Yet

Some
 

 

hopes we used as

thoughts none oth - er

bright to deem,

can re-place

Re

Re 

mem - brancewill re-

mem - brancewill re
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call; Whose

call; Which

pure and whose un-fad - i

in the flight of years -

ng beam, Is

we trace, Is

dear - er than_them

dear - er than—them

-PfF ■ pr F J

m

5s

4^

cresc.
 

5 s

5^3

all,

all,

Whose

Which

pure andwhoseun-fad-ing

in' the flight of yearswe

EE

beam, Is

|trace, Is

Hear-er thanthem

klear-er than them all.

 

Hv m .

- * w m - m

.M.ZM W- — -qt p 13

Andante

f f f

Call Me Thine Own

CL' Eclair) J. HALEVY

1. Call me"thine

2. Years may roll

own

on,

name fond en

youths dreams maylL

dear - ing,

eave us,

t

Like mu-sic

Hope faint and

p 

-» j -

T

that

sweet

die

falls on mine

light - ed our

ear -,

way;

p^ 7^j^

Tells me of

Tri - als may

hope,

come.

*

^ 7 J
p^7_f |

crest:

life's path-way

sor- rows may

cheer - ing,

grieve us,
 

5<

Wilis - pers of

(Friends may de

-9

home, with

part, or

dim.

J. J

thee ev- er

false -ly be-

 

near,

tray.
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4 J

Call me thine

Call me"thine

own,

own','

doubt would de -

all else may

stroy, For

fail, With

on - ly through

love in our

dim 

faith

hearts,

.1

5

are we se

Heav'n still re

m

cure;

mains;

Mak - ing our

Each bondwith

hearts

time

^5

strong to en-

fresh vi-gor

ereso
dim

dure

gains,

What lies be

And o'er life's

fore us,_

tem - pests

sor - row or

love_ shall pre

joy.

vail;

» 5 J"

cresc
 

Call rae"thine own thine, thine a - lone, Name fond, en

dear - in

dim

Call me "thine own.

2<t

*_



110 Ah! I Have Sighed To Rest Me

(II Trovatore)

h4^ I ft"
ff) p " p F-Hf-—T -f —t—

4 ^f-F—-

Ahl T hHVft slgh'd in ppst ma Deep inthequi-et

^ct !! !! g PP
II V ■

jew

-^L 1 S—*^
trf—F—

3

f %.—f—g. —a]ir r
± 3,. —a

grave! Do not for- get rae, 1etrae re-mem-ber'd be; Fare-well, ray

HI
-9 9-9 Uj m M-M-

si0

I dJ 1

 

love, Fare_ thee well, Leo-no -ra, Do— not for- get _ meformylove's long en- dur- lng

 

i

cresc_^

f jig J

r g r-

Great - er love than raine,thouwilt not find it ex - 1st- ing Ahl inheav'na-bove I'll wait mylove for

 

thee, in heav'n a bove l'u wait thee; For_I lovetheeon- lyand to thee I'll e'er true be,

i"~~£—
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T7""

crese.

 

Deathshallyield to love and opendwide shallthesegatesbe, Ah! lllwaitforthce,inheavhtherea-

""" dim.

■ m —*>t

—B
a::Si

 

bove 1 11 wait forthee, Tilwait for thee, Til wait for

 

thee!

a m

Andante

Am I Not Fondly Thine Own?

(Du, Du,Liegst Mirlm Herzen) German Song

pi i m

Thou,

Du,

thou,

du,

reignht in this

liegat mir im

 

bo - somjTh

Her-zen,

=£5

ere,

Du,

there,

du.

hast thouthy

liegstmirim

throne;

sinn.

f 0 0

w

m

jnf

Hi

knoWstthat I

macfist mir viel

Thou, thou, love thee Am I not

schmerzen\Weisst nicht-wie

fondlythine

gut ichdir

own?

bin?

  

5E=:

^ g g

pi

3;

f

it

r

Yes,

Ja.

yes, yes, yes,

g -

Am I not

Weisst nicht/wie

fondly thine

gut ich dir

own? .

bin? .

m
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Lullaby

(Jocelyn)

Andante
B. GODAKD

 

Oh, may thy dream not soon be oer. For angels hov-ernear thy

a F J

 

ab=*

slum - ber And while nights gold- en rays ont

rTf m

-m

creso. rail, et dim.

t

a tempo

child! the. bright- est vis-ions, num ber.

mm

mm

dim.

3E

r r

Sleep! Sleep! J The dawn is far a

XT

way!

3

TIT

 

a!
33

ier, IHo - ly Vir - gin, guard

EE -o-

pray!

• u
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There Is A Green Hill

i i—r

Far Away

Andante moderato C.GOUXOD

■ —n i i t

J Vii

i 4-

J

/ There is a green hill

J #

far a-way With-

-i i—#—fi

out a cit - y wall;
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cresc dim
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died to save usWhere the dear Lordwas cru-ci-fied, Who all.
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dim

5

We may not know, we

1 1 a

can -not tell, What pains he had to

^—*
—

bear;

g g P

9J

cresc dim

But we be -lieve it

z4=

was for us, He hung and suf - fer'd there. He

f

cresc dim
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creso
dim
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That we might go at last to heav'n, Saved by his precious

' L + ^ft
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There was no oth - er goodenough. To pay the price of

•
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on - ly could
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mo/fo espressivo
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Heav'n and let us inl dear - ly, dear
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Ave Maria

(Cavalleria Rusticana)

Andante sostenuto
P. MASCAGNI 

 

drea -
"T, my heart it is so wea ry,

Ah!

a tempo

leave me not a lone! 0 moth - er,

 

- 9
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dim.

hear me In the

m . J

light, Look down on

 

me, my comfort

dim. cresc .

i

be And guide my

jf '*=

£—^ 3

steps

 

right !

# (».

g

4>

dim.

J i-

Oh mother, hear me where thou

IF 'M
ip— ——-

CJ CJ CJ =£3

yoco a poco rit . et dim.
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The Lost Chord

Andante moderate
A.SULLIVAN

33~^i3

fingerswanderdjSeatedoneday at the organ, I was

f

weary and ill at ease, Andmy

o

^ i i

 

id - ly, verthenois-y keys,- I know not what I was

'* 9 \ -
At Ti n

play_ing, Or

J-

p tip

 

[wasdreaming]then; But I struck one chordof music likethe

0 W 0

* r r
sound of a great A-

*

creso.J rail, et dim .

to-

men.Like the sound of a great A -

PL—

men. If flood - edthe crim-son

*

creso. dim.

•r. • \ii J j~]

lay onmyfever'dtwi-light Likethe close of an angels

I p

it

psalm, And it

r f

spir-it,With a

~P fJ -
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touch of in
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I i I n
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qui - et - ed pain and

J »J J J.

fi-nite calm, It

5'. i

sor-row, Like

* cresa

7^love o -ver-com - ing

1 ' *

</»». p

f r
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strife, It

-4Pi

seem'd the har - mo-nious ech - o Prom

f

pSempre tranquiUo

s *■»—«5

J J '

TTrr-

one per- feetour dis-cor-dant

i

life, It pinkd all per-pTex-ed mean-ings, Li-to

J J J J

-«J-
O —jry

*

poco

33

poco animato - e - eresc.
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peace , And|trembled a-way in-to

J J J

si-lence, As

ttf"~ p

if itwerelol

J J J J

oth to cease; I have

:e = z:

0-0-0

tjp -fog-

agitato

, j—j > j i
v r— > j=
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r J H1 1 J ' J

V - f1

/ sought, but I seek it vain-ly, That 01le lost chord di- vine, Which
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owe. molto

^fffffff-If r

came fromthe soul of the or- gan, And en - ter'd in - to mine.
 

It

* * * * *

Imay be that Death'sbright An-gel, Will [speak in that chord

3E i2E
as.

i

sempre

it

g 3 * 4

gain, It (may be that on - ly in [Heavh I shallIhear that grand A - Imen. It

mm 
• ' J- =

=i=i
-§ i ir

j5C

may be that Death's bright An - gel, Will speak in that chord a - gain, It

m

Orandioso 



Over the Stars There is Rest

Andante

— r

f III J J
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FR. ABT

r

*3t

1.O -ver the

2.O-ver the

stars there is

stars there is

restl

restl

ver t!he

O-ver the

T:starsstars there is

stars there is

restl

restl

Suf - fer in

Bear up, to

 

-9-"

pa - tiencecon-

life's ills re -

-4*-

 

 eresc.

We

light of the

lieved the op

blest,

prest.

iDark, though to -

On - ward with

m

Tt
r

day be with

cour- age re -



 

sor

viv

row,

ing,

Hope gilds more

Ev - er still

bright - ly

pa tient - ly

mor -

striv -
 

row,

fh=4 J J i i J^n

J s a a

(sb*— 5?
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"■-fci—1—

-a—"B ■ —
 

O-lfr the

O-ver the

3 - ver the

0 - ver the

stars there

stars there ]

S restl ...

regfe] I,, ^ .S

#rrfrr
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rstars there is

Jtars there is

rest!

rest!

Rock'd in the Cradle of the Deep

 

oresc.

J. P. KNIGHT

dim.

1. Rock'd in the era- die of the

2. Such the trust that stillwere

deep, I lay me

mine, Tho'stormy

2!!

down in peace to

winds swept o'er the
 

eresc.
 

cure I rest up -on the

though the temp-eslfe fie - ry
 

wave,

breath,.

For thou, 0

Rous'd me from
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I*

dim.

Lord, hast pow'r to

sleep to wreck and

f

z

save

Ideathl

I

In 

enow Thou wilt not slight my

o - cean cave still safe with

—d ih-n i"=—3—

p= Ji'i

,ji d H w * J

J!

i:

J 'call, For

v thee, The

Thou dost mark the spar-rowk

germ of im-mor-tal - i -

111 And
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iRock'd in the cra-dle of thecalm and peace-ful is my sleep ,

cresc.
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Rock'd in the cra-dle of the

 

 

Rockdin the cra-dle of the deep.
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Christmas Chimes

 

Andante B.RICHARDS

What bells are those. so soft and clear, That fallme-lo-dlous

f

on mine ear?

ffA f 1 rn j

^^^5 - 1

)—1 *—

J J

-* 0-
\ 4 J> J

•

Say,

ft, .

mother say, the

f f mf~mf~~

whole night long E'en in mydreams I

ft

heard theirsong,And

ee .FF f : n—

^ 1
1 Lj^ r 1

wak - ing in the morn-ingtime, A gain I heard their

CIS gp

joy - ons chime.

r€Ff v

*

*

/

mm

f f

What bells arethose?say

m ^f

mother, say! What bells are those? sayJ mother, say! My

! sfcz
-r1—fc-yi*

-> r *

. ■ 0
* <

i—j yd

child,they glo - rious ti-dingsbringThose

~Tt ,pp

bells tlieir Christmas car-()1 sing, Oh,

'*)! fa i
i [71

^ "ff ^ J3 3 i
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Joy- to us, A

 

child is born— A Son is givn,Hail

*

 

Christmas mornlThe

j r p J

 

Star - ry Hoststhat line the sky, Sing glo-ry to God, to

£0

eresc.
 dim.

Earth be peace, To men Sal-va - tion and re-lease.

m m

 

/ -jfi-jt}—1—k. 1- 4_
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Bidsh
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•
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/ ho a - ry fame,Anc i ri s - ing

S=

with mel - o - dious voice,
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nd lo\*
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r to
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day re-joice. Bids high and low to day re -Joice, Glo- ry to God!
 

hark! harkl the strain, Glo-ry to God, on earth be peace.

f1 i m
1

Larghetto

Largo

G.F. HANDEL
 

p
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cresc.
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In lo*lv - ing
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th, Thy child- renpray to thee,
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cresc
p

—4 *
-f—hrn1 r i—

- • • 4i—

mer - oy, Ai3k - irig thy mer - c y in lov - ing

-j m f»
—

L 9
•

1 0 3

cresc dim cresc

flå

Rui- er of Heavh .

ø

ff
faith, Ah! _ King of Kings,

—■ ).

6 é é

and of— earthl

dim

i J J I,rnj ii /tTT^j—i
rf?—=N=i

1 3 3 =HJT=

"T f f

A3k - ing thy

■

mer - oy, In lov - ing faith, 0 God,

Mr r r = h-—4-

1 bi r r
L^.—J-J

In_ lov - ing I faith! In lov - ing

cresc molto

I J /J J

faith.

-< I =

-3- J. »

Ask -in? thy

Jø*2

rfim

r1, f ff

i ru j j i -n——-f-

-«F—f — -SM

\ mer - oy

(**-tJi J—

In— lov - ing faith, O God, In lov - ing faith.

JV J J

v 7 K|j ■ 0—
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The Palms

(Les Rameaux)

Andante maestoso
J.FAURE

Mm

H EMM

5 * * ♦

\ ,/ v V www

j h

Ull^lM
f J

l^-ej .1 r4-i r>
i ■ j j 1 j \ \ J \

1—ifeJJ J>d
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Oer all

His word

Sing and

the way green palms and

gave forth and peo - pies

re - joice oh blest Je -

bios - soms gay, _

by its might, .

rn - sa lem,_
 

"WW 'if

Are* strewn5 this day5 in fes 3- tal

Once more re - gain free - dom from

Of all thy sons sing the e -

1 +{+f yfffg Fgg

pre

deg

man

pa - ra - tion,

ra - da - tion,

ci - pa - tion,

 

Where Je

Hu - man

sus comes to wipe our

i - ty to each doth

Through bound - less love the Christ of

^^^^^^^

~~—r.

— 4 ,

a -

tears a

give his

Beth - le

way, .

right,

hem, 
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m

Een new the throng to wel - come]

Whilethose in dark -ness find re -

Brings faith and hope to thee for

m

 

him pre - pare; 3

stored the light;

ev - er more;

3 3

m J

9-f-f

fee!

Join all and sing, His

3 3 3 3

 

name de-clare, Let ev - 'fyvoice re- soundwith ao - cla- ma - tion, Ho

<9
"2z

r p'l' ?

praise ye the Lord! Bless him who comethtobringusSal,-

2
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Flee As A Bird

Moderato espressivo
dim.

Mrs. S.B.DANA

oresc'

 

Flee as a bird to your

He will protectthee for)

 

|moun . tain,

- ev - er.

KThouwhoartwea-ry of|

Wipe ev - 'ry fall - ing —

— i^ * I S -

d. d d *' d zd . J J; —E=EE] J. J

sin;

tear

Go to theclear flowing foun - tain,

He will forsake thee,oh| nev

|Whereyoumaywash and be|

Sheltered so ten- der- ly

 

clean.

there.

Fly for th'avenrger is

Hastethenthe hours are

near _thee,

Ing,

call and the Sav iour will

Spendnotthe moments in

dim.

<i— '
hear thee,

sigh - ing,

He on. his bos-somwill

Ceasefromyoursorrowand

bear

cry

. thee ,

ing The

Thou •who artwea-ry of

Sav-jourwillwipe ev-'ry|

_ Hi.

BP

a tempo.  

 

sin, O

tear The

thou whoartweary of

Saviour willwipe evVy

4

T

sin.

tear
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One Sweetly Solemn Thought

R. S.AMBROSE

 

■ J> fe f ±- -

mf ^

ft " 1 £j ^

1 1 >

J. M

I I 1 1*N

ev - er be

^ fe p=F^

en be - fore,-
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Near - er my Fath - er^s

r c *p
7 T i—->—V-»— ■ B

1 P * 1
fc=f r r '

^ cresc
J J ■ =—j—

7E— —i >

~p Lj »3 3
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house, Where the man - y man - sions be,

r >t ii r

F^K n 1 1 r *L r r ^

rf"lit 7J r r L{ j_ |

flbj-M LJ k >

>
—

Near- er the great white throne, Near - er the crys - tal sea.

m ft, 1 j
^, J —2 4j J

1 f i
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Cresc.

J J i j

Near- er the bounds of

g

life Where we lay our bur - dens

p 0

down,

Cresc.

IS

3

»T 1 l! 
Near-er leav- ing the

 

cross _

-i3

Animato

w - ■ jj
j

_

» a r r r f=N

Near - er gain- ing the crown,

g - J

Bnt ly-ing dark-ly be-

Ugin 1 r .Hp r hp—j —h ; 1 1 1 f"^- 1

m J Lit r
1 F &1

1 4 &l
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—
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c tween,

/ittll 7 | F=

Wind- ing a - down thro' the night .

i"Tiij j i,n
** 0 m \ 0

—i - I J r r r r#J

• • •

Cresc.

m tu —ic

Is the si - lent, nn - known stream(That

,-jTi ?';p 1 1

leads at last to the

J. J
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Tempo Primo

 

light,

fa j

Fath - er, be near when my

j n j j -

-a—

feet, Are

creso

For it jnay - be I amslip - ping o'er the brink,

mm

 

I*

dim et rit

~

5

7" Iff

 

think.near - er home, Near - er now than I

:F=j»:
r » II

J. B. DYKES

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove

Andante

4
X-

Z

9 J

Heavn -ly

here be -

life - less

r r r

With all Thy

Fond of these

In vain we

1*1

quick-ning

earth -ly

strive to

1. Come,Ho - ly

2. See, howwe

3. In vain we

Spir - it,

grov- el

tune our

1»-

Dove,

low,

songs,

f=fz

pow'rsl

toys, '

rise,

m

r r r

In these cold

To reach e -

And our de -

Kind-le a

Our souls, how

Ho - san - nas

flame of

heav - i -

lan - guish

-P P—

sa - cred

ly they

on our

7

love,

go,

tongues

hearts of

ter - nal

vo - tion

zar.

z+2

■

-9 E1

3T-

ours,

joys,

dies.
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Moderato

137

J. BARNBY

m

1. o

2. 0

3. 0

rest? Who

old; Who

more, We

Par - a - dise! 0

Par - a - disel 0

Par - a - disel 0

-f-

—r

Par - a -disel Who

Par - a -disel The

Par - a -disel We

doth not crave for

|world is grow-ing

long to sin no

—■—■ g

2=•=■=■: J jig

creso

m m j

ft J—*—■ -

would not seek the

would not be at

long to be as

hap - py land Where

rest and free Where

pure on earth As

they that loved are

love is nev - er

on thy spot -less

blest;

cold? Where

shore;

;- p r '
f g f r

 

. cresc
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r r r a

hearts and true, Stand ev - er in the

J j j r

3 «3 s r

light, All

IE

1

dim

thro', In Gods most

—

sight.rap - ture, thro' and

pi
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Andante

Sweet Hour Of Prayer

creso
W. B. BRADBURY

.,..11.. wv*n /...,„,'V,

J J

1. Sweet

2. Sweet

3. Sweet

Sp

hour of prayer 1 sweet

hour of prayer! sweet

hour of prayer! sweet

.9 f f '

j E F p

hour of prayerl That

hour of prayer! Thy

hour of prayer! May

calls me from a

wings shall my pe

I thy con-so
r-i

world of care,

ti - tionbear

la - tion share,
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m

Ahd

To

Till,

cresc

bids me at my

Himwhose truth and

from Mount Pis-gah'a

Fa-ther's throne Make

faith ful - ness En -

loft-y height, I

0 0 0 0

mm i

dim

m

1andall mywants and

gage the wait - ing

view my home and

wish-es known

soul to bless,

take my flight;

mf cresc

E

dim

mm

-m-

In

And

This

sea - sons of dis

since He bids me

robe of flesh I'll

"up If \ f j

tress and grief, My

seek His face, Be-

drop, and rise To

4t

soul has oft - en

lieve His word, and

seize the ev - er -

found re -lief;

trust His grace,

last - ing prize-,

g ■

fAnd

111

And

oft es-capedthe

cast on Him my

shout, while passing

9 0-0--

=> r '

• cresc I /CN t dim

temp ters snare, By

ev - 'ry care And

through the air, Pare

* 0

thy re -turn, sweet

wait for thee, sweet

-weU, fare-weU, sweet

g g %

iff

hour of prayer!

hour of prayerl

hour of prayerl

Work, For The Night Is Coming

Moderato
LOWELL MASON

dim

5

f

1. Work,for the night is

2. Work, for the night is

3. Work, for the night is

com - ing,

com - ing,

com - ing,

Work through the morn- Ing

|Work through the sun - ny

Un - der the sun -set

hours;

noon;

skies;

-4 -

■+— #

 

i 1 1 m { j

dim

' i t . f j I j
Work while the dew is

PiU bright- est hours with

While their bright tints are

spark - ling,

la - bor,

glow - ing,

fork 'mid springing

Rest comes sure and

- light

k): j J i^=j^=zj|=i:

9 WT. 0 0 9

Work, for fry

lowYs;

soon.-

flies:

zwz
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1 i g J I Jq^

Work ■when the day grows bright - er,

Give ev - *ry fly - ing min - ute

Work till the last beam fad - eth,

creso.

. « ; . d

Work in the glow - ing

Some -thing to keep in

Fad - eth to shine no

r v p r w

sun;

store-,

more:

m

V ... , , , ....

i i

u rs:

dim.

I 1 J

nan's work is

z=at

Wh< done,

more,

o'er.

Work, for the night is

Work, for the night is

Work, while the night is

com

com

dark •

log.

'ning,

en man's work is

When man works no

When man's work is

9

 Andante

m

0 Jesus, Thou Art -Standing

c.cresc. dim.
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In

W

J. H. KNECHT

r-bus,

r r

1.0

2.0

3. 0

3?

Je-sus,Thou art

Je-sus , Thou art kno

Je-sus, Thouart pi

1 g=:t

standing

lockingiAnd

eading In

■ fi=

Out-pide the fastrclos'd|door,

lol that hand is

ac- cents meekand

low

|scarrd,Andjthorns

low, "I died for" you,My

ly patience!

sThybrowen-

- r f fir r\

4%=
J J J 1 iff] m

fr 4 4 J i

. , cresc.
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ci

it- ing To

r-cle, And

il-dren,And

pass ^he tliresn-old

tears Thy face have

will ye_ treat me

o'er: SVe

marrti: 0

bear the name of

love thatpass-eth

Lordjwithshame anc

I hris-tiansjHis

know!edge,So

sor - row Weso?" 0

g- ttC p p|

if f f

1 r
h r" r r 1

f r '

1-

1 r v r r i r if

1

creso.
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name and sign we |bear 0 |shame,thriceshame up -

pa-tient-ly to

o - pen now the

wait 0

 

sin that hath no

door Dear Sav-iour, en- teiv,

on us. To

e-qualjSo

en-tcr,

it

Ikeeplfimstanmng

Ifast to bar the

Andleave us nev-er-

fthere

gatel|

Inore

w=9—fr
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Allegretto

There Is A Happy Land

LOWELL MASON

i - ^¥—

hap-py land|

hap-py land,

hap-py land,

wa

Si

1.There is a

2. Come to this

3. Bright in that

- ft 0

Far, far a -

Come, come a -

[Beams ev - 'ry

ay.

way,

eye;

[Where saints in

Why will ye

K^?pt by a

glo - ry stand,

ioubt-ing stand,

Fa-tiler's hand,

4=*

P7V

j 1 1 j> j ^

S= I f l 3 :

Bright, bright as

Why still de

Love can - not

day.

lay?

die.
 

Oh, hfbw they

Oh, we shall

Oh, then to

- -—0-

sweet - ly sing,

hap - py be,

glo - ry run,

Wor - thy is our

|When from sin and

Be a crown and

g 1 I

--' \ V F

*

dim.

ayel

ayel

ayel

Sav- iour King-,

sor - row free,

king-dom won;

Loud let His

Lord, we shall

And bright a -

prais - es ring,

live with Thee,

bove the sun.

3E

—m m jr—

Praise, praise for

Blest, blest for

Reign, reign for

m mm —

Shall We Gather At The River?

Moderato

R. LOWRY
 

«—

III' % t

troa;—

spray,_

own,

1. Shall we gath - er at the

2. On the mar -gin of the

3. On the bo - som of the

nv - er,

riv - er,

riv - er,

Wliere bright an-gel feet have

Wash-ing up its sil - ver

Where the Sav-iourKing we

15E  

 

i* t

from the_tlirone of

hap - py,_ gold - en_

glo - ry— of the_

With its crys-tal tide for -

We shall walk and wor-ship

We shall meet and sor- row

ev - er Flow-ing

ev - er All the

nev - er 'Neath the

God?

day.

throne.
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i nff\ i

j J: I

cresc.

Yes, we'll gath-er at the beau-ti-ful, the beau-ti - ful_ riv - er,

 

, ^ -J »•

lr F =

oo—

God.J Gt ith-er with t ie saints at the riv - e r, T

•

bat i

i

'lows from the throne of_

fL)..|i.

H

r r r r ^
—

—i
I jL_4 ^ P -

r p- b r r 1

H—

Rock Of Ages

THOMAS HASTINGS

Moderato

i

• •-

3D

1. Rock of

2i. Could my

3.While I

m

' 4

a - ges, cleft for

tears for - ev - er

draw this fleet-ing

m-— 0-

me, Let me

flow, Could my

[breath,When my

a—

hide my-self in

zeal no lan-guor

eyes shallclpse in

W h J)

Thee}

know,

death,

V r

46

—
*

Let the

These for

When

3&E

■ ' 3 'r>

wa - ter and the

sin could not a

rise to worlds un

r p

w ^—*—

blood, Prom Thy

tone; Thou must

known, And be -

J J A

3 P p

32

wound - ed side which

save, and Thou a -

hold Thee on Thy

r v

TO

flowed

lone:

[throne,

p

P"

I*
* 0

[wrath and make me

to Thy cross I

hide my-self in

Be of

In my

Rock of

■—4

sin the doub - le

hand no price I

a - ges, cleft for

cure, Save from

Ibring; Sim - ply

me. Let me

0

pure,

cling.

Thee.

r r v p
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Moderate*

Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty!

J. li. DYKES 

1. Ho - ly, Ho ly,

2. Ho - ly Ho ly,

3. Ho- ly, Ho-ly,

m ? r i i

io

Ho

Ho

ly'.i

ly! —

ly!-.

£or<^-— I

all the saints a

tho' the dark - ness

-9 9-

might - y!

dore Tnee,

hide Thee,

£2— * p 

a ^'

* eresc.

if

o

Thee;

sea-,

see:

Early In the

Cast-ing down their

Tho' the eye of

morn - ing onr

gold - en crowns a -

sin- fnl man Thy

-rx. 1 F P P r* ■ & g

song shall rise to

round the glass -y

glo - ry may not

-e-te

9

mm

oresc.

a-

WW

Ser- aphim' _

Ho - ly

Ho - ly Ho - ly

Cher-u - bim and

On . ly Thou art

iJer -cT"

fall - ing

there is

ful and

down be -

none be -

Might - y!

fore Thee

si.de Thee.

IT f

% p

f

I i 7J j ii

dim.

i i J:

f

be.

ty.

God in three

Which wert and

Per - feet in

Per - sons ,

art, and_

powr In

bless -ed

ev - er

love, and

Trin

more shaU

pur - 1

Andante

Sun Of My Soul

W. H.MONK.

eresc.

1. Sun of my

2.When the soft,

3. A - bide with]

4. Come nearand

f
soul/Thou

dews of

me _from

bless us
 

t

I

Sav-iour

kind-ly

morn till

when we

.AAA.

fj m

BE

dear,

sleep

eve,

wake

It is not

My wearied!

For without

Erethro thetaorld our

'-9—9— 9-

m

night if

eye - lids

ee I

I 1

Thou be

gent-ly

can - not

way we

near

steepl

live;

take
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L,mayOh,may no

Be my last

A -bide with

NowLord.the

thought how^ sweet to

ear^hbor:

me _when

gra- cious

cresc.

cloud a

night Is

work be-

rise

rest

nigh,

gin;

To hide Thee

For - ev - er

Forwithout

Let him no

=j=3=

from Thy

on _my

Thee I

more lie

f
ser-vants eyes

Saviour's

dare not

down in

breast

die.

sin.

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing

Moderato

. f — I I

13 m^=* m-

0 9—m 9

1 . Hark,theher - aid

2. Christ by high - est

an - gels sing "Glo - ry -

Rieavn a -doredChrist the ev-er

3. Hail!theheavhborn|PrinceofpeaceflHail!theSon of

m m m.

? i 1

to the

F. MENDELSSOHN

lag

 

newbornKing! Peace onearthand)

lasting Lord; Late intime be-

RighteousnessLightand life to

mm. a \ i

*J -a-

cresc.

/

=F

Joy - ful, all ye

mm in flesh, the

Wild he lays his

* r—

mer- cy mild,_

hold him come,

all he brings,

1 w f
re -con-riled'.'

fav- ored one.

in his wings

God and sin - ners

Offspring of the

Rishwith heal-ing

f

na tions rise

Godhead see;

glo-ry by,

it

#

m

Join the tri-umph

Hail th'in- car-nate

Bornthat man no

of the skies,

De - i - ty:_

moremay die.

With th'angel- ic

Pleased asmanwith

Born to raisethe

host proclaim,

men to dwell,

Sons of earth.

Christ is born in

Jesusour Im.

Bornto give them

%

m

f
dim .

g r r a
—* 3~

v-

Beth-le - hem"

man- u - el!

se - cond birth.

Hark! the herald an-gels sing Glo - ry _ to the new-born King!'

t
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It Came Upon The Midnight Clear

#

Moderato
R. S.WILLIS

eresc

glo_ rious song of

peaceful wines un

forms are bending

 

1. It

2-Still

3. And

r

came up - on the

throughthe clo - ven

ye be - neath life's

mid - night clear, That

skies they come, With

crush - ing load Whose

old,_

furled;

low,-'

crenc.

zmz
0

E

v _

Ibei near the earth, To

mus - ic floats O'er

climb - ing way With

=3

touch their narps oT

all the wea - ry

pain ful steps and

Fr6m

And

Who

an . gels bend -ing

still their heavn-ly

toil a - long the

gold:_

world-

slow, _

mm

 

dim.

heavnEs all - gra - clous

bend on hovr -ing

swift -ly on the

wing;

wing;

Peace

A -

Look

to the earth good

bove its sad and

now! for glad and

will to men,Prom

low-lyplainsTheyl

golden hours Come

 

r P r p

PPP

 

r

hear the an - gels

bless -ed an - gels

hear the an - gels

, t d3

world In sol - emn

ev - er o'er its

rest be- side the

J3

stillness lay, To

Ba-bel sounds The

weary road, And

4

Slowly

1

Old Hundred

(Doxology) L.BOUR

5

peo - pie tfiat on

tnat the Lord is

God, fromwhom all

1. All

2. Know

3. Praise

earth do dwell, Sinj

God in-deed* Wit*,

bless- ingsflow,Praise

to the Lord with

out our aid He

Him all creatures

cheer- fulvoicej

did us make]

here be-low
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Him

We

Praise

ton

cresc

serve with mirth.His

are His flock, He

Him a - bove, ye

praise

doth us feed, And

heavh-ly host; Praise

S2.

 

i

dim

ye be - fore Him

for His sheep He

Father, Son, and

r^^joic

doth us take.

Ho - ly Ghost

Moderatomf

Jerusalem The Golden

ALEX. EWINTr

 

jjj
31

1. Je

2. They

3. There

ru - sa - lem the

stand, those haUs of

is the throne of

gowf- en, With

Zi - on, All

Da - vid, And

milk and hon - ey

ju - bi - lantwith

there, from care re -

blest,

song,

leased!
 

Be -

And

The

neath thy con -tftem

bright with many an

song of them that

tion Sink

an - gel, And

tri - umph, The

heart and voice op

all the mar - tyr

shout of them that

+u \—

g fii i:
r

4 —

: m

prest.

throng,

feast;

cresc ,

5 i 3 3

p i

I

The

And

know not, Oh, I

Prince is ev - er

they who with their

know not , What

in them, The

Lead - er Have

joys a - wait us

day - light is se

con - quered in the

there,

rene;

fight,
 

What

The

For -

ra - dian -

pas - tures

ev - er and for

cy TT of

of the

glo - ry, What

bless - ed Are

ev - er Are

bliss be - yond rcom •

decked in glo - rious

clad in robes of

lare.

sheen,

white.

i
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Abide With Me

 
Moderato

P

W. H.MONK

\ \ \ 3 •—

4 4 -

1. A - bide with

a. Swift to its

3. I need Thy

me! Fast

close, ebbs

pres - ence

. -d.

9 P-

falls the e - ven

out life's lit - tie

ev - 'ry pass-ing

• 0 0

tide,

day;

hour,

o

The dark-ness

Earth's joys, grow

What but Thy

3f

ti—

bide!

way;

pow'rl

help - ers

cay in

self, my

deep - ens

dim, its

grace can

Lord, with me a -

glo - ries pass a -

foil the temp-ter's

When oth - er

Change and de -

Who, like Thy

 

: a "

dim

=0 •—#-

Help of the

0 Thou,who

Thro' cloud and

5, oh,

chang-est not,

sun- shine, oh,

fail, and com- forts

all a - round I

guide and stay can

J. J

ia staj

ftee,

see;

be?

a -

a -

a -

A

bide with

bide with

bide with

A_

me!

me!

me!

g ,9

Andante

Jesus, Lover Of My Soul

J 5 M

S B. MARSH

PThee;_

sin;

1. Je - sus, lov - er

a. Oth-er ref-uge

S. Plen-teous gracewith)

-fi- 10- -Sl

ot my soul,

have I none;

Thee is found,

-0- -0>

Let me to Thy

Hangsmy help-less

Grace to cov - er

bo - som

soul on

all my

nru 1 at
While the near - er

Leave, ah! leave me

Let the heal- i'ng.

■f- -f-

-9 9-

3 =

wa - ters roll,

not a - lone,

streams a -bound;

While the tem - pest

Still sup -port and

Make and keep me

5E

still is

com -fort

pure with

high,1.

me!

in!
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1
i

Hide me, 0 my

All my trust on

Thou of life the

Sav-iour!

Thee is

Foun-tain

hide, _

stayed,,

art, _

Till the storm of

All my help from

Free-ly let me

-6- 6-

rJ • rJ •

life be

Thee I

take of

past; _

bring; _

Thee; _

33

last!-

wingl_

tyi —

thSafe in - to the

Cov - er my de -

Spring Thou up with

ha - ven guide;

fenoe-less head

in my heart!

Ohl re-ceive my

With the shad - ow

Rise to all e -

soul at

of Thy

ter - ni .

 

Blest Be The Tie That Binds

Andante
 

, p

U I J J J Nj i

H. G. NAGELI

cresc

L Blest

2. Be

3. We

be the

fore our

share _ our

tie that

Fath - er's

mu - tual

,-
Jr

binds, Our

throne, We

woes, Our

» 4

hearts— in

pour our

mu - tual

ifm i
iipi

T

ship of

hopes, our

for ^ each

Christ - ian

ar - dent

bur - dens

love; The

j^iray 'rs; Our

bear,- And

fel

fears,

oft

-0-
ri - —

op

low

our

en

dim
 

tin - dred

aims are

oth -, er

minds_ Is

one, Our

flows, _ The

like to

com - forts

sym - pa

that,

and .

thiz

a

our

ing

bove.

cares,

tear.
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Andante

Holy Night! Peaceful Night!

mm mm
' * V - - *

FRANZ GRUBER

b

1

1. Ho - ly night!

2. Si - lent night I

3. Si - lent night 1

peace- ful nightl

no - li - est nightl

ho - li - est night I

Thro' the dark - ness

Dark-ness flies and

Guid- ing Star, O

beams a light,

all is lightl

lend thy lightl
 

Yon-der where they sweet

Shep-herds hear the

See the east - em

vig - ils keep,

an- gels sing:

wise men bring
 

O'er the Babe who in

f'Hal - le - lu - jah!

Gifts and horn - age

imil

si - lent sleep,

haiL-the Kingl

tj>— oujr King!

ZW2

i 0T£8C.
dim.

* 355 4

 

Rests in heav- en - ly

Je-sus the Sav- iour is

Je - sus the Sav-iour is

Rests in heav - en - ly

Je - sus the Sav- iour is

Je - sus the Sav-iour is

Slowly

Lead, Kindly Light
J.B. DYKES

4=

1. Lead, kind- ly

2. I was not

3. So long Thy

Light, a - mid th'en-cfr - cling

ev - er thus, nor prayd that

powr hathblessd me sure it

l'en-cir gloom_

Thou

stil

re*

4

Lead Thou mi

Shouldstlead me

Will lead me

f f fi

¥—

5=

^Tn<

? * * B *~

dark and I am far from

choose and see my path; but

fen, o'er crag and tor - rent

on;

on:

e night is

I loved to

O'er moor and
 

3t

» m mm m —

home, 

now
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^ i J1

Lead Thou me

Lead Thou me

The night is

 

F
ThoKeep Thou my

I loved the

And with the 

feetj I

gar - ish

morn those

do, not ask_ to

day, and, spite of

an - gel fa - ces_

0 —0

1»- 9i

 

J. M J'

5

fears

smile_

The dis - tant

Pride ruled my—

IWhich I have

scene; one step e -

will: re - mem-ber

loved long since, and

nough_ for

not past

lost r a. -

me—

years,

while.

fj . 0n

Come, Ye Disconsolate

Moderato SAMUEL WEBBE
 

BE

in•»—

Come to the

Hope of the

Forth from the

con - so - lai

des - o-late.

bread of life

wher - e'er ye

light_ of the

see wa-ters

lan - guish,

stray- ing,

"low - ing

p m —-

z9 gEjj

BE

-0—r)—

mer - cy seat,

pen - i- tent,

throne of God,

fer - vent - ly

fade - less and

pure from a -

kneel:

Eure!

ove:

Here b:

Here sp

Come to

our

he

(wound -ed hearts,

Com - fort - er,

feast of love;

 

here tell your

ten - der - ly—

come, ev - er—

= 1 1

an guish;

say - ing,

know - ing ,

9 &

Earth has no

Earth has no

Earthy has

9

sor-row that

s or-row that

sor-row but

heavh can-not

heav'n can-not

heavh can re-

1

XT

heal,

cure,

[move.
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Slowly

Nearer, My God, To Thee

LOWELL MASON

1. Near- er, my

2. Tho' like the

3.Then with my

m>Mf' p i

God, to Thee,

wan - der- er

wak-ingtho'ts

Near - er to

The sun gone

Bright with Thy

3E

Thee I .

down,

praise

5s =

E'en tho' it

Dark-ness be

Out of my

JL

. rJ d

25 ^ r. -i

« ^

 

be a cross

o - ver me

ston-y griefs

P-

iTha

My 

Beth

m c>'

rais - eth

rest a

el I'll

me,

stone,_

raise _

32=

Still all my

Yet in my

So by my

song shall be,

|dreams Id be,

woes to be,

e J

XT

dim.

Near- er, my

Near-er, my

Near- er, my

God, to Thee,;

God, to Thee,

God, to Thee,

•7} ^

jNear- er, my

Near-er, my

Near-er, my

m
.Hz

God, to Thee,

God, to Thee,

God, to Thee,

[Near - er

[Near - er

|Near - er

to

to

to

A.

TheeL

TheeL

TheeL

\ \4' EES.

 

Moderato

O Come, All Ye Faithful

J. READING

cresc.
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Bornthe King of

got -ten not ere

In the

J:

=9=i

an- gels,

a - ted, 0

highest ,

come, let us a .

J J J i

dore Him 0 come, let us a -

 

J5

TIG O ^dore Him, 0

—«~

come , let us a dore Him Christ _ the

7f.

Lord.

ZZ2

- o — P

My Faith Looks Up To Thee

Moderato

mf
LOWELL MASON

1. My faith

2. May Thy

3. While life's

4.When ends

looks

rich

dark

life's

up to Thee,

grace im - part

maze I tread,

transient dream ,

Thou Lamb of

Strength to my

And griefs a -

When deaths cold

Cal - va - ry,

faint - ing heart,

round me spread

sul - len stream

3E

—o

vine!

spire!

Guide;

roll,

Q

-0-

C -

1 | j j

Sav - iour di

My zeal in

Be Thon my

Shall o'er me

Now hear me

As Thou hast

Bid dark - ness

Blest Sav- iour.

while

died

turn

then,

I pray,

for me,

to day,

in love.

Take all my

Oh, may my

Wipe sor - row's

Fear and dis .

 

PI

8 J |

I.
dim .

guilt a - way-

love to Thee

tears a - way,

trust re-move;

Oh, let me

Pure warm, and

Nor let me

Oh, bear me

from this day Be

change-less be- A

ev - er stray From

safe a - bove—A

-y—&

whol - ly

liv - ing

Thee a -

ransomed

Thine!

fire!

side,

soul.
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Onward, Christian Soldiers

Marcato
A. SULLIVAN

fe7J J J J 1 f i j -I ri.y-i ■ ■ ■—
r f • * j J E -i a 1

=F=H

1. Onward Christian soldiers,

ar - my,

Marching as to

Moves the Church of

war;

God;

With the cross of

Brothers, we are

Je - sus,

treading2.Like a might-y

fl P
-o

JrJL

ft 4

it3

eresc.

J—i = z 1

■ * ■ ■

Go - ing on be -

Where the saints have

fore,

trod-,

Christ,the roy-al

We are not di

Mas - ter,

vi4 - ed,

Leads a-gainst the

All one bod - y

foe-

iii

,IS- -0-

-9 g—

 

-M m "

1 a

JSC , . dim. CHORUS

*l J J J I J n

f3
diers,

T^1

bat - tie, _

doc -trine.

Forward in - to

One in hope and

J

See His banners

One in char-i

go.

r
Onward,Christian sol

Onward.Christian sol

9—9-

r t f

zw— " w

ers,

diersj

 creso.

-0—*—* J i

',0- -0-

€ j 0

j j e
22;

/TV

3E

Marching as t.

# «—0.

war,

war, With the

With the cross of

cross of

A i

Je - sus,

m

Going on be fore

*Jrp
=8=

3. Crowns and thrones may perish

Kingdoms rise and wane,

But the Church of Jesus

Constant will remain;

Gates of hell can never

'Gainst that Church prevail,-

We have Christ's own promise,

And that cannot fail.-

4. Onward ,then,ye people,

Join our happy throng;

Blend with ours your voices

In the triumph-song;

Glory, laud, and honor,

Unto Christ, the King;

This through countless ages,

Men and angels sing.—
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Lauterbach Song

0 • 0 m—

Tr -z—h—1 > 1*

J * r

4^

r P r

—

-r—

1. At Lau-terbach,

Lauterbach,

have I my

have I my

stock - ing

heart lately

lost, With

lost, With

-out it I

-out it I

will not go

can - not2. At

Lit

* *4 \ up r 1
%^

, i i

-m- -f-

i ^ rr '

1 1 I :

■ r 1 1 1 r 1 1 j

. f y

 

8

back I shall

back I must

go to  

go to.

Lau - ter .

Lau - ter

bach And

bach And

bring me a-

cap - turehis

0 | | 1 • I 1

, g g
—p »-

» | I =

it

YODEL

Joth - erone

heart in ex -

home .

change.
Oo, la, la,

g

oo, la, la,

, g I

»— 9—

0 \ \ -

oo, la, la, la,

ff

i rj j i

m

i T; , i• *
—p-

1 r r 1 r r

Oo, la, la, oo, la, la, 00, la, la, la
>

Oo, la, la, oo, la, la,

wFi 1 TP
-f-f—

i g e Lit
y y i-p-p-

1—•-$4=
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IV w

i j r r 'i j r r '

rf—r~i

cresc.ff f
m

f5—r-ii

y T 1 M r p r

»»-

oo, la, la, la, Oo, la, la, oo, la, la,

-1 ' —

la, la, la.
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1 ^ r t '
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4=y=JLE=fc=H
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Moderato

/Third Verse p

Good - Night, Ladies

—* "4

—9—

1. Good- night,

2. Fare - well,

3. Sweet dreams,

TZ3

la - dies ! _

la - dies I

la - diesl

-6 g-

o a-

Good - night,

Pare - well,

Sweet dreams,

la - diesl _

la. - diesl —

la - dies!

Good -night,

Fare - well,

Sweet dreams,

-4

-0

I i

ster

now.la- dies!_ We're ;oing to leave you Mer-ri- ly we roll a -long,

:i ~~a—i

«* p p

 

3 "J J^1 7 J"""^ J'

roll a -long, roll a-lon£ Mer-ri-ly we roll a -long Oer the dark blue sea.

1 a a

-a'

Moderato

Meerschaum Pipe

3 J a

f

who will smokemymeerschaum

who will wearmy cast-off

Iwho will kiss her ru - by

1. Oh,

2. Oh,

8. Oh,

who will smoke mymeerschaum

who will wear my cast-off

who will kiss her ru - by

pipe? Oh,

clothes? Oh,

lips? Oh,

IP
 

i ur

J A

:5

pipe?

clothes?

lips?

Oh,

Oh,

Oh,

who will smoke my

who will wear my

who will kiss her

meer-schaum 'pipe, \

cast - off clothes, i When

ru - by lips, )

KT ■— '
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1—1*=- J-

r.
»

J J J J J 8 H

"ft
,•

I am 'far a - way?Patsy Mc-Cann,Ma-ry Mo- ran,Doctor Ba-zan,zan, Zfin!

j

-rf—M—1
U N— -r 1—j~r r— r r Us

Andante

I

Forsaken

±=±± J J J

TH. KOSCHAT

J , J J J

sa - ken am

sweet flowers

I Like a

bloom, My

g f i

^B6

1. For -

2.Neara

s,a-ken, for -

for-est, where

sa-ken,for-

knoll in the

stone on the

jsweet-heart is

n

I f

0 I
• .' ——

p-

p

J J J J J J

lect - ed I

mos-sy cov-er'd

f g g

r i
rr u

lie. To the

tomb, So there

^>

yon - der so

wan - der to

, f'T
path-way, neg-

sleep-ing m

church-yardthere

oft - en I

^1

-0- . ' 0-

f)
0 =—L-

, ^ 0

creso
 

dim

0 B g

go And

sigh And

r r r

there low - ly

mur-mur to

sad - ly I

weep and to

m

kneel-ing I

her there, "For

-A -

pour out my

sa - ken am

0

3EE3

r r r

there low - ly

mur - mur to

woe,

r

And

And

kneel-ing I

her there "For

pour out my

sa - ken am

woe.

I!'
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Solomon Levi

Lively

1. My

2. Aiid

name is Sol - o - mon

if a bum - mer

Le - vi, At my_»

comes a - long To my

store on Sa - lem

store on Sa - lem

i m p

' 4 ^ i

street, .

street, .

That's

And

where you'll buy your

tries to hang me

coats and vests; And

up for coats, And

neat; Ive

J | J

ev - 'ry -thing that's

vests so ve - ry

neat;

neat;

sec - ond - hand - ed

kicks the bum- mer right I

 

cresc

Ul - ster - ettes, And

out of my store And

ev - 'ry - thing that's

on him sets my

mm

fine, Por_

pup, For I

^ creso  

■ all the boys, they

won't sell cloth- ing to

trade with me, At a

an - y man "Who —

hun-dred and for - ty

tries to set me

r 1 j i I J 1

/"row "College Songs" by urr. with the Oliver Diison Co.
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CHORUS

af: rrr
3; i1

0, Sol-o_mon Le- vil Le- vil tra la la lal_ Poor cheen-y Le - vil

^5

^ creso.^

:5

j 4 4 4 4

Tra la la la la la la la la la,^My namo is Sol-o-mon Le-vi, At my store onSa-lem

* $ *

IP

5

street ; That'slwhereyoull buy your coats andvests,And ev-ry-thingelse thatfs neat;_

CE=E

m
r y J 7 r a j t>

J J) J
| 4' 4 4-

Sec - ond-hand -ed Ul - ster-ettes and ev-'ry-thing else that's fine For

J F r p

ifj

5^

J3

all the boys they trade with me At a hun-dredand for - ty nine.

IP
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Forty-Nine Bottles

Moderato cresc. 

4' 4 4

i. For-ty-nine bottles

2, 3 etc. For-ty-eight bottles

hangingonthe wall,

etc.

TT"

1 ■ -

z
■4 •*=+1

i I:
m

"L.

Take one a-way Ifromtliem all,

■J—

For-ty-eight bot ties lhang-irig on the wall.

k

BE

H= p4=
i j— u j

 

-J
i

** j j—

9 4 m ■

— 1 s—i

Au-g0 du lie-ber Au-giJls-tine, us-tine, Au-gus-tine,g g 0 du lie-ber

i I I

i / i j r r —iL-*

-
—

r

•—v—

J r r 1
L-#—) 1

4 d -»
—

Au- gus-tine

Nh-r-M-

1 • | :f==

al- les ist hinl Geld ist weg,

-f- -f-
9

Mad'l ist weg,

, g g
— 9 |

» I | 1

b£» J 1 1 i J j j

—9 r r

i j j j ij , , i H—f-

Jg O J
—•—•—

hLJ J

-d i-

Al-les weg, Al - les weg, O du lie-ber Au-gus-tine,

■ g g

Al-les ist hin!

L g §, e e

7 r r r = 1 j r r ' j r r n r r i r ' * i J—4 u



Good-Bye, My Lover, Good-Bye
159

Allegro
cresc. dim.

J-

s lail -

■9l 0-r-

r
)ye!_ We

bye!_ What|

bye!_ I'll

1. The

2. I'll

3.Then|cheer

the

phip goes

(miss you on

up till we

m , 0 0

own the bay, Good-

storm-y deep, Good-

meet a - gain , Good-lbye

bye, my lov-er, goo

bye, my lov-er,good

, my lov-er, good
 

may not meet for

can I do but

try to bear my0—0

ma-ny a day, Good-

ev - er weep? Good-

wea - ry pain, Good-

~-9 — :

bye, my lov-er, good

bye, my lov-er, good

bye, my lov-er, good-

 

bye I My

bye 1 My

bye! Tho' I

Slower

K. W
W

heart will ev - er -

heart is bro - ken

far I roam a -

m Jf iff

more be true, Tho'

with re-gret! But

cross the sea, My

r
now we sad - ly

nev - er dream that

ev - 'ry thought of

say a-dieu; Oh,

I'll for-get; I

lyou shallbe, Oh,

If t4h

—i B - 9—9-

II %m

—9—9 9-9

9 9

m

 

bye, my lov-er, good

bye , my lov-er, goo d-

bye, my lov-er, good

ie

3

kiss - es sweet I

lov'd you once, I

say you'll some - times

leave with you, Good

love you yet, Good

think of me, Good

bye!)

byel}

bvel)

The

•

m

J. "S:

CHORUS

i i 4

bye! 'Tis

0-0-

Z1Z

ship goes sail - ing

, 0 0
 

down the bay, Good0—0- bye, my lov- er, good-



lt>u

 

sad to tear my

, m 0

heart a-way! Good

m m

bye my lov-er, good

e c 0 0

.Moderato

Wot Cher!

(Knock'd 'Em In The Old Kent Road) ALBERT CHEVALIER

1. Last week 1

2. Some says

down our al - ley come a toff,

nas - ty things a - hout the moke,

* m r.

WW
Nice old 1

One cove
 

geez - er with a nas - ty cough

thinks 'is leg is real -ly broke,

Sees I my 1

That's 'is
 

missus,takes 'is topper off

en - vy, 'cos we're carriage folk,

•

[

\
=

1 1 I 1

In a ve - ry gen - tie - man- ly

Like the toffs as rides in Rot -ten

wa

R

y!
Ma'am' says'

Straight itdw!

, 5*.

y 0 i ft 1 0 -
J ■ J d

 

he, "I 'ave some news to tell,

woke the al - ley up a bit.

rich

Thought our

Un-cle Tom of Camberwell,

lod-ger would 'ave 'ad a fit,
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Popped i

When my

recent which it aint a sell,

mis-sus, who's a re - al wit,

Leaving' you'is little don-key

Says"I 'ates a Bus because its

k

shay?

low!"
 

rrtr

'Wot cher!" all the neigh- bors cried, Whore yer goin' to meet, Bill?

mm
i——

if it

Have yer bought the street.Bill?" Laugh! I

| J

thought I should 'ave died

*fc i —

I =f=\U J 1 _| 1 1

 

Road.

« ■

IPT

Knock'd 'em in the Old Kent

nm J
»* ^

Road.

When we starts the blessed donkey stops,

He wont move, so out I quickly lops,

Pals start whaokin' him, when down he drops,

Someone says he wasn't made to go.

Lor'it might 'ave been a four in 'and,

My old Dutch knowsbw to do the grand,

First she bows, and then she waves er and,

Galling out "We're goin' for a blow! "

EvYy evenin' on the stroke of five,

Me and Missus takes a litte drive,

You'd say,"Wonderful they're still alive,"

If you saw that little donkey go.

I soon showed 'im that 'e d have to do ,

Just whatever he was wanted to,

Still I shan't forget that rowdy crew,

'Ollerin'"Woa! steady! Neddy, Woa!"
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Allegro

Funiculi, Funicula

•
L. DENZA

v

3

1. Some

2. Ah

think

me!

the world is

'tis strange that

WW

made for fun and

some should take to

m MM

 

frol - io, _

sigh - ing,

,And so do

And like it

I! _

well!

And so do]

And like it

mf\

It

well!

Some

For

think

me. _

it well to

I have not

be all mel - en ■

thoughtit worth the

 

i r i '
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Some Joy - ous

Full soon is

a j MP f

song,

gone,

i ^ 1 1 1

Some joy - ous

Full soon is

song, .

gone, .

To

For

cresc

J | J > J $ J >

set

mirth

the air with

was made for

mu-sio brave-ly

joy- ous lads and

ring - ing .

lass - es _

Is far from

To call their

mm

ff
CHORUS

h S 5 * ?

P

EE

wrong! .

ownI

Is far from

To call their

wrong 1

ownl

 

p

lis

lis

ten,

ten,

Ech - oes sound a -

Hark the soft gui-

far!

tar!

Lis - ten,

Lis - ten,

lis - ten,

lis - ten,

 

i i J 1 1 h j j'

Ech-oessounda -

Hark the soft gui-

 

 

0 y •—9-sf~9-

farl Fu-ni - cu - li, fu-ni -cu-

tarl Fu-ni - cu - li, fu-ni-cu-

9 0 0 0

la, fu-ni - ou

la, fu- ni - cu

• I* 0 m.

li, fu-ni - cu-

li, fu-ni -cu -

[0000
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Eon-063 sound a -

Hark the soft gui-

tit

far, Fu- ni - cu -

tar? Pu- ni - cu -

J P r p

11, fu - ni - ou -

11, fu - ni - cu -

la!

In 1

With spirit

The Midshipmite

STEPHEN ADAMS

«fl—
| J J l)|

7r i i 7~ ff3=^ ^ m m ~~m

J r r
-d d j j i j jit H

1. Twasin fif - ty - five on a

launoh'd the cut - ter and

done for now, good -

win - ter's night,

shoved her out,

bye! "says he,

Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo

Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo

Stead-i-ly, my lads, yo

2. We _

3. "I'm_

Ij f r 'f 1
r f Jf

r rrrH

 
mf

m u

f.

hoi We'd

ho! The

hoi "You

got the_Roosh

luh- bers_ might

[make for the boat,

. an

ha'_

nev- er

lines in sightWhen

heard us shout, As_

mind for me!""We'll

I p r "fd | | H—

up comes a lit - tie

the Mid - dycried"Nowmy|

take 'ee back, sir, or

-* 1

I d P i

cresc

i

Mid-ship - mite,

lads, put a -bout,"

die," says_ we!

Cheer-i-ly,

Cheer- 1- ly,

Cheer-i-ly,

my lads, yo

my lads, yo

my lads, yo

hoi-

ho! We_

ho! Sowe

"Who'll go a - shore to -

made for the guns 'an we

hoist - ed him in, in a

 

HI

0 I 0

night" says he "An

ramm'd them tight, But the

ter - ri- ble plight, An' we

spike their_ guns a -

musk - et shots came.

pull'd ev - 'ry man with .

long wi' me?""Why-

left and right, An'_

all his might, An'_

d I -
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P

bless 'ee sir come a -

down drops the poor Ut-tle

sav'd the poor lit - tie

long l" says we,

mid - ship -mite,

mid - ship -mite,

 

Cheer- i - ly, my lads, yo ho!

mf a tempo
Tempo diValse rit

m

m

3*

Cheer -i - ly, my lads, yo ho! 1 !—

7

With a long, long

j * J j

r

H —f—rpi ■ i

TO J 3 g «— —s J .iS t— --—j——  

pnll, An' a strong, strong pull, Qai - ly, boys, make her go.

j f y r f f|f ^ r r i J r r iJ r r i
1—1—

iJ r r i
1 J J r 1

gj r J

P J

f '

drink to -

) 7 • a
--^ 

An' we'll night To the Mid - ship - mite, Siilg-ing

j f f i y f

'
> >

i =! r r i j r r

-—5— »— »—
<—IT—*

vt—1 E
' f r r

_J 4J 1 E C
—1—# 1

i '3 last verse 1

|i J^J 1

1-2

W f- *
-3

r. •
j i -ii

cheer- i - ly, lads, yo

n



186

Fair Harvard

Andante cresc.
 

PP

dim.

Harvard! thy sons to thy

TothylbowTS wewere led in the

ju - bi-Iee throng,Andwithblessings surrender thee

Ibloom of ouryouthjFromthe home of our in-fan-tile

m -

• —p

 

cresc.

i pi

dim.

fes-ti-val rites,

fathers hadwarn'

o'er,_ Bythese]

years,When our

fromthe] age that is past, To theagethatis wait-ing be-

t'd,and our mothers hadprayedAndoursisters hadblest,thro'their
 

WE

 

j J 

fore. O rel- ic andtype ofouij

tears!Thouthenwert our parentthe

*-
_

an- cestorsworth,That hasbngkepttheirmemory warm^First

[nurse ofour souls, Me were moulded to manhoodbytheeTill

 

flpwr oftheir wil- der-ness,

freightedwith treasure

star of their night, Calm | ris - ingthro'change andthro'stornij

and hopesThoudidst launchus on Des - ti - nys sea

 

When, as pilgrims,we come to revisit thy halls,

To what kindlings the season gives birth

Thy shades are more soothing,thy sunlight more

dear,

Than descend on less privileged earth;

For the good and the great in their beautiful prime,

Through thy precincts have musingly trod;

As theygirdedtheir spirits or deepened the streams|

That make glad the fair city of God.

FarewelLbe thy destinies onward and bright

To thy children the lesson still give,

With freedom to think,and with patience to

bear,

And for right ever bravely to live.

Let not moss-covered error moor thee at its side,

As the world on truth's current glides byj

Be the herald of light, and the bearer of love

Till the stock of the Puritans die.
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Dutch Warbler

Waltz Time

l.Oh

2. I

3. Un

where, oh

loves_ mine

sasage ish

where ish mine

la - ger, 'tish

goot bo -

lit - tie dog

ve - ry goot

lo - nie, of

gone, Oh

beer,. Oh

course, Oh

where, oh

Jwhere, oh

where, oh

:*====

J .J-

where can he

where can he

where can he

be?,

be?,

be?.

His

But

ears_ cut

wit no

Deylmakesurn mit

short and his tail cut

mon - ey, I can-not drink

dog und dey makes em mit

long: Oh

here: Oh |

[horse. I

  

±

where, oh

where, oh

guess dey

where _ ish

where ish

makes em mit

he?,

he?,

he. .

Tra

Tra

Tra

la la la

la la la

la la la

la la la

la la la

la la la

 

 

F 0

IF

la la la la la la la la,

m

Tra la la

m

la la la la la

5=E

la!
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Peanut Song

m

Moderato

1. The

2.The

man who has plen-ty of

man who has plen-ty of

good peanuts, And

good or-an-ges, And

giv-ethhis neighbor

kjiv-ethhis neigh-bor

none, He

none, He

 

shan't have an- y of

shan't have an - y of

m

my pea-nuts,When

my or- an-ges, "When

his pea-nuts are

his or-an-ges are

 

gone

gone—
Whenl!

A CHORUS  
cresc. ,

 

his pea-nuts are gone, . When his pea-nuts are gone

m

z m p
m f —

\i it j j, j m
i j > j j, i

_j— . ..
— r VT

&UL

r c
shan't have an - y of my pea-nuts, When his_ pea-nuts are gone

— * —1 # — —

3.The man who has plenty of soft, sweet soda

crackers

And giveth his neighbor none;

He shan't have any of my soft soda crackers,

When his soft, sweet soda crackers are gone.

4.The man who has plenty of ripe, red strawber

ry short-cake

And giveth his neighbor none;

He shan't have any of my ripe, red strawberry

short-cake,

When his ripe,red strawberry short-cake is gone.

5. The man who has plenty of good salt-junk

And giveth his neighbor nonej

He shan't have any of my good salt-junk,

When his good salt-junk is gone.

6. The man who has plenty of spondulaos

And giveth his neighbor none;

He shan't hawe any of my spondulacs,

When his spondulacs are gone.



flu mj

Moderato

mf

Over The Banister
169

1. 0 - ver the

a. No - bo - dy

3. Holds _ her

ban - is - ter

on - ly those

fin - gers and

leans a

eyes of

draws her

face,

brown,

down,

Ten-der-ly

Ten-der and

Sud-den-ly

sweet and be-

full of

grow - ingl

gup f f i r r'rflrfPlr tf^mm

4

 

 

f

Tug, 7 V

er, Till her

While- be-

Gaze on the

love - ly

low her with

love-li - est

hair lets its

ten - der

face in

mass - es

grace, He

town,

down,Like a

| ■

SEE

ifel 1 1

dim mf

j y

pic - ture

ban - is - ter

o - ver his

watch- es the

0 - ver the

man - tie

smil'

lean

shoul

ing. The,

ing, .—

der. A

g § r f |

PI

light burns

Tim - id and

ques - tion

dim in the

tired with

asked, t_ a

 

hall be -

down-cast

swift ca -

-d1

low,

eyes,

ress, She had

- • •

f

No - bo - dy

I won-der

fled like a

m

3:

cresc

sees them

why she_

bird fromthel

stand -

lin -

stair -

4

gers

way But

dim

Say- ing good}

Aft - er

o - ver the

-o-

 

low,

said?

yes, That

night a - gain

all the good-|

ban - is - ter

l

soft and

nights are

comes a

^ * *

Half— way

Some-bo-dy

brightens the

up to the

holds— her

world for him

.21

m m

JSSSS
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Allegro

Z

Upidee

IE
r-

i. The

a. His

3."O

shades of night were fall -ing fast ,

brow was sad, his eye be - neath,

stay," the maid-en said,"and rest

Tra, la, la, Tra, la, la, As

Tra, la, la, Tra, la, la.Flash'd

Tra, la, la, Tra, la, la, Thy

m

B3E

 

*—4

an Al - pine vil - lage pass'd,

a fal - chion from its sheath,

ry head up - on this breast!"

Tra, la, la, la, lal A

Tra, la, la, la, la! And

Tra, la, la, la, lal A
 

 cresc
 

 

youth, who bore, 'mid snow and ice, A

like a sil - ver clar - ion rung The

tear stood in his bright blue eye, But

ban-ner with this strange de -vice:

ac- cents of that un - known tongue:

still he an-swer'dwith a sigh:

f IT I g

 

CHORUS

m j j j j j j i\nm}\

TT TT v\4 Jrt
U - pi- dee - i, dee-i - da,u - pi-ae

L 4 •

s-i, aoe - 1 - aa,

\ ^ \

It \ \ \\

U - pi- dee, U - pi - da,

i 77 1 1
v - » —

1 * 4

(Imitate roll of drums)

J ■ 4 4
5 3 «u

m
4 4—

1 I » T

r-r-r-r-r-r-r yahl yahlyahlyahlU - pi - dee - i - dal r- r- r - r- r- r-r- r-r-r-r-r-r-r

5 a v
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U-pi-dee-i, dee-i - da, U- pi-dee, U-pi-dal U- pi -dee i, dee-i -da,- U-pi-dee-i-dal

Moderato

* *

The Quilting Party

 

aright si

it

f
sky the bright stars|

soft hand

i. Inthe

a.

3.Onmy

4.Onmy

OnmyJ arm

lips a whis-per

life newhopeswere

glit-tered, On the

rest-ed, Rest-ed

trembled, Trem-bled

dawn-ing, Andthose

—r m —rzn

bank the pale moon|

light as o - eean

till it dared to

hopes lucre livedand

shone; AndWas|

foam,- And'twas

come, And'twas

grown, And'twas

J:^ * J'

7' r r,

from Aunt Di-nahs

from Aunt Di-nah's

from Aunt Di-nah's

from Aunt Di-nahfc

 

home,

home .

home,

home.

quilt -ing par-ty I was

quilt- ing par-ty I was

quilt -ing par-ty I was

quilt -ing par-ty I was

see - ingNel-lie

see - ingNel-lie

see - ingNel-lie

see - ingNel-lie

I was

I was

I was

I was

6

CHORUS

3&

I i i

see - ing Nel - lie home, I was see - ing Nel - lie home. And 'twas

33

cresoi

33

from Aunt Di-nah's quilt - ing par - ty, I was see - ing Nel-lie

=j=3E

home.

44 I

rr
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Polly-Wolly-Doodle

m

Quickly

* j j *
P F i g

1 . Oh, I hwent down South for to

2.0h,my Sal, she_am_ a—

3. Oh, I cameto a riv-er,an' I

see_ my-Sal, Singgolly-wollydoodle allthe|day.

maid - en_ fair, Sir_ "

Icould'nt get across, Sing (Polly-wolly-doodle all thelday.

My_

Witt

Sol

g g >

p f |

g g >

IP

*

 

p p r r

Sal - ly am_ a—

our - ly— eyes- and

jump d on a nig-ga', an' I

spun - ky gal, Sing

laugh - ing_ hair, Sing

tho't he was a hoss,

mm

Polly-wolly-doo-dle all the

Polly-wolly-doo-dle all the

Sing Polly-wolly-doo-dle all the

day.

day. Farethee)

day.

f - m-

CHORUS

r r r f

,1. ft

well, fare thee well, Fare thee well my fair - y fay, For I'm

m j f f *

g g s g : g
-» —r

■ p p

going toLousi-a-na, For to

■):H . f

see my Su-sy-an-na,Sing-ing Pol-ly-wol-ly-doo-dle allthe day.

Si

4. 6.

Oh, a grasshopper sittin' on a railroad track, Behind de barn, down on my knees,

Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the day; Sing etc, etc.

A-pickin his teef wid a carpet tack, I thought I heard that chicken sneeze,

Sing etc., etc. Sing etc., etc.

Oh, I went to bed, but it wasn't no use,.

Sing etc., etc.

My feet stuck out for a chicken roost,

Sing etc, etc

He sneezed so hard wid de hoopin" cough,

Sing etc, etc

He sneezed his head an' tail right off,

Sing etc., etc
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Oh,My Darling Clementine

Waltz time
P. MONTROSE

J ' J

1. In a

2. Light she

3. Drove she

cav- ern, in a

was and like a

duck- lings to the

canyon, Ex-ca-

fai - ry, And her

wa-ter, Ev-'ry

vat- ing for a

shoeswere number

Imorn-ing just at

mine, Dwelt a

nine, Her-ring

nine, Hit her

* %
-9 9-

I j g
* 9-

m I p=

m

min - er, for - ty -

box - es, with- out

foot a - gainst a

nin - er, And his

top - ses, San- dais

spHn-ter, Pell in -

daugh - ter, Cle - men -

were for Cle - men-

to the foam- ing

tine.

tine. Oh my

brine.

9 9-

0 I ——

■9- -0-

-9 9-

CHORUS

-m ' J

dar -ling, Oh my dar- ling; Oh my dar - ling Cle-men- tine, You are

0 i i =

i g i

9 9-

0 I = —

J 1 8

0 I I

 

lost and gone for ev - er, Dref-ful sor - ry, Cle - men- tine.

•0- -f-

1 g
-9 9-

m

4.

Ruby lips above the water,

Blowing bubbles soft and fine-,

Alas, for me I I was no swimmer,

So I lost my Clementine.

5.

In a churchyard near the canyon,

Where the myrtle doth entwine;

There grow roses and other posies,

Fertilized by Clementine.

Then the miner, forty-niner,

Soon began to peak and pine;

Thought he"oughter jine"his daughter,

Now he's with his Clementine.

7.

In my dreams she still doth haunt me,

Robed in garments soaked in brine;

Though in life I used to hug her,

Now she's dead, I'll draw the line.
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Sailing

Allegro

GODFREY MARKS
 

night, _ A

roam,_ "With

long, That

8 0

song we'll

jo - cund

home shall

sing for

song_ he

be our

, ft t

i p r.p

|home and beau -ty

rides the spark-ling

guid- ing star and

. % m

bright.

foam k

song.
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—I1', r r , , i

ct=T=FI
—i—*—

#=

* a- L r r j- > ■
3

•

Thenhere's to the sail - or, and he]

—a

^s to the heart so true;Who will think ofhimup-

r g;
=4=

> >

f—- p -» • r 1

r r 7 1—« r i ' r gt p i

A a
rit.

>,
f a tern/)0^ ^

P

1.

4=

—j 3 i~*

J ^ '
-¥

-<

;^—

?- •

r—

—pf * * -

on the a-ters

>>

blue! Sail- ing,

, ft 1

sail- ing, o ver the bounding

L 8 1 g

>• -

I—»—if— *—t—
<S-

4

 

TP i P 1 J P r N

i ft t

J*

cresc.

=5

main. For man-y a storm - y wind shall blow, ere Jack comeshome a

£=£=5

 

gain! —

r

j FFF
m

sail . ing, o -ver thebound - ing

r pr i j (f

main For

cresc
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Mush, Mush

m

Waltz tempo

m

m m

1. Oh'twas

2. Oh'twas

3 ■

there I larn'd

me we had

there that I

Con- nor. she

ra- din' an'

mon- y a

larn'd all me

lived jist for

wri - tin'_

scrimmage,

court - in',

ninst me,

9

At Billy Brackett'swherej

An' - div - il a

O'the lis -sons I

Ari tinder lines

9 9 ±+2
E=3

*

I wint

cop - y

tuck in

to her

to

I

the

I

school,

wrote, _

art

wrote _

And 'twas

Therewas

Till_

If ye

there I larned

ne'er a gos -

Cu - pid the

dare say one

howl- in' and

soon in the

fightin'

Ivil-lage

plackguardwhile sportin'

hardword a- gin her

4:
-9^

+
—

£
9-

~

0 0 0-

Him anl

Miss Judy 0'

Wid me

Dared

An' _

m _

schoolmasther

thread on the

ar-rowdhrav

thread on the

Mis - ter,0'

tail o' my

straightthromej

tail o' yer

Toole;

heart.

44
-9-9-\

Mus]imusl)niush,tural-i -

— 9 9 • W

• 1 I 1 «H I 1

_3;

J J aE

ad - dy, Sing mushmushjnush, lu- ral-i There was

-m- •»■

m — - ■» » »

: 1 # | |

y j j

fa  

3

f
^_f>—

village tail o'mene'er a gos soon in the

-0— Z-\—

Dared thread on thd
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Jingle Bells

Allegro eresc.
 

-A:

Dashing thro' the snow, Ina

day or two a -go, I _

Nowtheground iswhite,

fi % ill

onehorse o - pen sleigh-, _

thot Id take a ride; And|

Go it whileyoureyuung;

OerthefieHswego —

soonMiss FannieBright\\as

Takelhegirls tonight;An^
 

r - *

Laugh ing all theway;

seat - ed by my side; The

sing this sleighing song ;.Iust

3 *

  

Bells on bobtail ring,

horsewasleanand lank, Mis

get a bobtailii bay, Two-

 

Making spir- its bright -What]

for-tuneseem'dhislot, He

for ty for his speed,Then|

 

eresc.

i mm m
/

CHOEUS

2

sleighing songtonight!

then we got up^ot!

crack! you'lltake thelead .

3

fun it is to ride arid sing a

got in - to adrift - ed bank and

hitch him to an o - pen sleigh and

=1=1=

Jingle befls,Jinglebells.

ill

' ' g r 0 r

i

Jingle all the way! Oh.'wliat fun it is to ride In a

• • 9

Ml

onehorse o - pen sleigh!k

 

JinglebellvTinglebells, Jingleall theway!

ff* Ml
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Moderato

Go To Sleep, Lena Darling

(Emmet's Lullaby)
J.K.EMMET

 

5

1. Close your eyes,

2. Bright be de

Le

morn

na, my dar-ling,

ing, my dar-ling,

While I sing your lul - la

Ven you ope your eyes, _

EE

^1

 

by, fear thou no dan - ger Le-na,

Sun-beams glow all 'round you, Le-na,

Move not, dear

Peace be with

Le - na, my dar-ling,

[thee, love, my dar-ling,

  

dlL-J-r r f r

it.

r M j r

For your broo- der watch-es

Blue and cloud-less be the

[nigh you, Le - na, dear,

sky for Le-na, dear.

An - gels guide thee,

Birds sing their bright,

  
dim.

Le - na dear, ray dar- ling-

songs for thee, my dar - ling_

Noth - ing e - vil

Full of" sweet - est

can come near;

mel - o - dy;

J J J_J

» 11* *

dim.

mtrst—*

Bright - est flow - ers

An - gels ev - er

blow for thee,

hov - er near.

Dar - ling sis - ter

Dar - ling sis - ter

dear to me.

dear to me.

-a-
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CHORUS

P

 

go to sleep, my ba - by, my

* * w

Go to sleep,

m

-9—

p=1=s==3=pi

J0^_ rfiV

~~1 T

**-

Go tp sleep, my ba - by_ ba - by oh bye! Go to sleep, Le-na, sleep.

k):jt f 1 t

iy i r J r
if i m 1—e 1 .1—e—U

Dear Evelina

rife r

ffl?

I 1 K 1i j^.i r^M ii in

g- '

p j j «= i J J

1. Way_ down in the

fair as a

li - na and

mead-ow where the li - ly first

lamb she is

eve-ning in

blows,Where the

meek, And she

June, Took a

P P

2. She's rose, like a

3. Ev-e -

P P

I one fine

—1 1*—rP

>

 p—p » 9

j p t

9—9

—0

windd from the

nev - er was

walk all a .

EE

J J J

-r-—.—r
moun - tains neer

known to put

lone by the

ruf - fles the.

paint on— her.

light of the-

~3r

rosej Lives_

cheek, In the

moon, The

t!efond Ev - e

most grace - ful

plan - ets all

r
li - na, the

curls hangs her

shone for the

sweet

ra -

heav -

lit .

ven black

ens were

dove,

hair,

clear.

The_

And she

And I
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*

I

m
0

IE

V_ T.

pride of

nev - er

felt round

the

re

the

val - ley, the

quires per

heart most tre

girl that I

fum - er - y

mem- dous - ly

love.

there.

queer.

Eg Eg

s— = 1
—f i_T- S

' r J)

— —t—
~± i e— —* -m *

r f

Dear Elv - e - li - na, sweet Ev - e -

J 1 %

li - na,

m m

j ; ;
9 9

1 J r r 11 J r r 1

 

f

-ti

diesshall nev - er, nev- er

% %
zm t:

m

*

f

li - na, li - na,Dear Ev - e sweet Ev - e

m m

m

-M 0-

m 1 Ji

T

My love for

J g | i

thee shall nev - er, nev - er

* 1

die.



Slow waltz time

mi

My Bonnie
181

&3

creso

Bon - nie lies

night as I

blow, ye winds

1. My

2. Last

3. Oh!

Bon-nie lies

night as I

blow, yewinds

o-v«;r the

lay on my

o - ver the

o - oean,

pil - low,,

o - cean .

My

Last

Ohl

o-ver the

lay on my

o - ver the

mi

=g=r

m m m

dim
creso

m

sea,,

bed,,

sea,.

My

Last

Ohl

Bon - nie lies

night as I

blow ye winds

o- ver the

lay on my

o-ver the

o-cean,

pillow,

o-cean,

Oh,

I

And

bring back my

dreamt that my

bring back my|

§

ICC

m m
m

dim
w/CHORUS creso

s «—• -

i i i
1

Bon-nie to

Bon-nie was

Bon- nie to

me. _

dead,

me. _

Bring

Bring

Bring

back,

back,

back,

bring

bring

bring

back,

back,

back,

bring back my

bring backmy

bring back my

Bonnie to

Bonnie to

Bonnie to

 

I Ml *E

;9:

creso
 dim

m9 VW T|

4=*

Bringme, to me; back, bring back my Bon-nie to me.

Andante

P 3 i J
p

1. Soft o'er the

2. When in thy

foun-tain,

dream-ing,

ling-ring fa lis the south-ernmoon,Far o'erthe

moons like these shall

mountain

.B. 11 9 9

shine a - gain,| And daylight] beaming

t
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Breaks the day too

Prove thydreams are

soon!

vain,

In thy dark eyes|

Wilt thou not re-

splendor,!

lerit-ing,

42

Wherethewarmlight lovesto dwell,

For thine ab- sent | lov-er sigh,

ft
£ti:m g >

-31

Wear-y looks yet

In thyheart con

ten - der,

sent-ing

-(2

Speak their fond fare -

To a pray'r gone

well,

by?

Ni-tal Jua

Ni-ta! Jua

ni-ta!

ni - ta!

g g >

Ask thy soul if

Let me lin-ger

m

we should part!

by thy sidel

1

Ni-tal Jua

Ni-ta! Jua

g gag

ni-ta!

ni - tal

Leanthou on my

Be my ownfair

.=Jst=

heart

brida

f

Slowly

Rock-a-bye, Baby

cresc

^———^ i

: ] 1 «E

-J-- »

rfi'wt

1. Rock-a bye, ba - by

2. Hush-a-bye, ba - by

in the tree top,

in the tree top,
Whenthewind blows the

r T1^

ora-dle will rock;

i j p j. f ;

^ -~ cresc
dim

r J —1—=F r \\—\ J—\- - t \ ie II

> JT J J

yP i >

When the boughbreaks the cradlewill fall, And downwillcomeba- by, cra dle and all.

r 1
If1 f;
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Larghetto

P

Sweet And Low

5

 J. BARNBY

s

1. Sweet and low,

2. Sleep and rest,

r
sweet and low,

sleep and rest,

Wind of the west - ern

Fa-therwill come to thee

sea;

soon;

3

v

or«s<?

n;=f^ —-=<

dim

> J- tti a

II k j q

r- >

1 J.— .i ; 1

Low, low, breathe and blow,

moth - er's breast,

Wind of the west - ern

Pa-ther will come to thee

sea;

Rest, rest on soon;

e ■ * #

rr^r y—% ^>
=

1 r J 1 l i — r—d $—
—1

t

mf

1-
r

wa - ters go

babe in the nest,

r

O - ver the roll - ing

Fa - ther will come to his

Come from the dy - ing

Sil - ver sails all

f f f i f.

1 Mm

dim

moon— and blow,

out of the west,

Blow him a - gain to

Un - der the sil - ver

me,

moon, .

m

 

d»7» et rit

J J'1 1 1

=3=5

While my lit - tie one,

Sleep, my lit - tie one,

while my pret - ty one

sleep my pret - ty one,

1ml-

sleeps.

sleep.
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Daddy

Moderate*
cresc.  

F. BEHREND

dim.

W

1. Take myhead on your

2.Why do your big tears

shoul-der, Dad-dy,

fall, Dad-dy,

Turn your face to the

Moth-er's not far a -

[west,

'-way.

It is

I

- # '

(best. The

play. And it

just the hour when the

of-tenseem to

sky turns gold,The

jhear her voice—

hour that mother loves

fall-ing a - cross— my

cresc.
 

day has been long with-

some - times makes me

out you Dad- dy, YouVe

cry, Dad-dy, To

been such a while a

think its none of it

way,_ And

true^illl

t

3
* 

cresc.

J m' J m

now you're as tird of your

fall a - sleep to

work, Dad-dy, As

dream, Dad-dy, Of

I am tir'd of my

home and mother and

play._ But

you For

 

Pi

t

 

Ive gotymiand

iVe gotyou and

ylmve got m

youVe got me, So

ev -'ry-thing seems

ev-'ry-thing may

right; I

go;_ We're

Iwonder if moth-er is

all_ theworldto each!

3

■0■

*-n— »



185

think-ing of us. Be-

oth - er, dad, For

1

cause_ it is my

moth-er,dear moth-er once

jirth- day

told_ me

night,

so

Slow Waltz

Child's Dreamland

m

cresc.

5

When the pnoon is beam - mg,

, % %
--WZWZ

*—]

O'er the wa - ters gleam - ing,

|#M *

s—H-

 

— —■
-« ■— -SM j * <

/ Lit - tie ones are dream - ing,

■ g g

Free from toil and care.

*— —

LL j g g ■ g g
=¥f=

Me t\

cresc.

Once a gain they wan - der

s—r d \

; i l

• If

- f f

mZ.

O'er the mea - do^ws yon - der.

m
1 1

:e!ez

3

Hand, in hand in child's dream-jland, Where)

4

a!1 is

SI

[bright and

2

fair.

: i

-»
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Quickly

The Mulberry Bush

m

5

m
-0 »m m m

1. Here we go round the

2.This is the way we

mul-ber-rybush, the

i - ron ourclotheSjwe

mul-ber-rybush, the

i - ron ourclothes,we

pnul-ber-ry bush}

i -ronourclothesJ

Here we go round the

This is the way we

mul-ber-rybush, All

i- ron ourolotheSjSo

on . a frost - y

ear - ly Tues - day

morn- rng.

morn-ing.

>1 — c

9
r

P

This is the way we

This is the way We

clap our hands,

scrub the floor,

This is the way we

We scrub the floor, we

clap our hands,

Iscrub the floor,

zmz zwz

mi

 

This is the way we

This is the way we

clap our hands, All

Iscrub the floor, So

on_

ear

a frost - y

ly Wednes-day

morn-ing.

morn-ing.

■ I

J. '

Allegro

Jack and Jill

mm m

f H 4

fetch a pail of Iwa - terJack and Jill went up the hill, To

■»f~-'vj

m



187

Jack fell down, And broke his crown, And

P —0-

g I EE

Jill came turn- bling af - ter.

 

S

Gaily

Follow Me, Full of Glee

f r r.J F

•» j i i  ij * 1

5

1. Chil-dren go, to and fro,

2. Birds are free, so are we,

[Footsteps light, fa- cesbrlght,

fobrkwe do, stud-y too,

In a mer-ry pret-ty row;

lAndweliveas hap-pi-ly,-

JJJJfflL

^ J j j I

cresc.

'Tis a happy, hap-py sight,

Learning daily something new,-

jSwiftly turn-inground and round,Donot look uponthe groundj

Thenwe laugh and dance,and sing, Gayasbirds or an-y-thing!

3E

mi
P

///
It.

*—g

Fol-low me, full of glee,

Fol-low me, full of glee,

Sing-ing mer

Sing-ing mer-

I'M JjJ'Jf

ri-ly. j

ri-ly.j

m

Singing mer-ri-ly,mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly,

 
cresc.

8
if*

Sing-ing mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly,

r5?

Fol-low me, full of glee, Sing-ing mer-ri-ly

j 1 f S !
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See- Saw

In Waltz Time
CH. COOTE

 

 

Town,-

NH

-K J

See - saw, See - saw, Boys and girls come out and play,

J ggU r it; i M
i i ;

in J rr1

cresc. dim.
Fine

See saw, See - saw, On

m

this our half hol-i -

m

m m_

day.

I I I

J F F

There's
Pol - ly and

come boys, and

, i I

• 1

John-ny and

girls and all

■ | |

~ enn

-» J

Kit - ty and

join hands a -

$ $
—— » KZ

""# 1

Jane, All

round,And

running to

mer-ri - ly

get on the

skipwithde-

J rr U r r
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\Sl J J = 1
pP j i r

T J—j r : 1 J r «h

—F— r 1

See - saw a -

light o'er the |

gain, But

jroundSuch

Bob-Dy and

frol-io-some

Sal- ly al -

games ne'er be

read-y are

- fore have been

there, And

seen, As

, g g
1 , % % 1,1* | g I

^ J r r i

=^4=1=1 J F F J —|
■ J | \ —'

|JpL J J J
i j j j i

2 /

C—c—r

foP 4 J r r J —j—■—j— —r —m 1

swing-ing the

we'll have to

See-saw up

day on the

high In the

old vil - lage

air.Then

green.Hatha, ha, ha, ha,

-fcfc-. 1 * %- i M
j e e

™ *■ J r r
1 J r r 1- i ■

| 7 ?

> 31
=i f ?

31

ha, ha, ha, ha. What fun! Ha! ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, What fun!

Little Bo-Peep

D.C.alFine.

 

m

Moderato

Lit - tie Bo - Peep has

9

can't tellwhere to find them,

i § ii F F ? F

lost hersheep.And

F "P F W W

# mj j 1 J i 1

r r

Leave them a- lone, and they'll come home, Waggingtheir tails _ be- hind them.

- g' g—*—

-^A- >; f J
1 -. X-

I j j>

'I" r 7 11
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Old King Cole

—i—i 1 i r n i i
j j j . j j ^

———=—i— , —

i Jt|J

< Now OldKingColewasa mer-ry old soul,And a mer ry old soulwas he, He_

r P JfC r F J F
ir i j*r =iT 1 J r i

 

call'd forhispipe and he

i r I < '

call'd forhisbowl,And he

r i a

calld for his fiddlers

r f n

three, And

mm

ev-'ry fiddler

8 rfjf

had a fine fiddle And

p r j *p

ev-!ryfiddler had a fine

Hp

3
p g 7T

fiddle ,_ And a

ver-y fine fiddle had

i f f Jiff

J J~3 J p

he, And a ver-y

Pi

fine — fiddle had

f f f > If t f > If

he, For

n j i j^i i
n 1 J >

1

El!— m F*
-a

* * 4 ' J

W 1

OldKi

Ul! § "j j

ngCide, was a m<sr-ryold sotd, And aJ—1*5—> mer-ry old soul was he; He

J >
J > J H

•* I 1 P ' 1

i— 1—*—■—
1 * ' ^—i
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call'd forhispipe , andhe call'd for hisbowl. And he

!E

calld for hisfid-dlers|

-

three .

Ik

Waltz tempo

Buy A Broom

» • F f»-p

From

To_

Deutschland I_

brush a - way

comewith my

in- sects that

lightwares all

sometimes an

laden,To the

Lnoyyouyoiill

lazdwhere the

find it _quite

dfc

->— »--

cresc.

J J

blessing of

hand-y ti

freedom doth

use night and

bloom, Then

day, And

lis - tenfair

what better

la - dy and

ex-er-cise

youngpretty

pray can em-

,0- -f-
- 0 P~

SEE*

 

mf

0 0 0 f
I J I

maid- en, Oh,

ploy you,Then to

buy of_ the

sweep all _ vex -

wand-ring Ba

a - tibus in

-va-rian a

truders a-

broom .

way?

i 4 *

Buy a

Buya

 

broom,

broom,

Buy a

Buy a

-m-

broom. Oh

broom,And

J I

buy of _ the

sweep all_ vex-|

-9 *~

[wandrlngBa

a-tious in-

, g §
9 9-

0 —

truders a

broom,

way.
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Cradle Song

Andante

A* . P

J.BRAHMS
 

1. Lul-la -

2. Lul - la -

by and good

by and good

night, with

night, thy_

ro - ses be -

moth-el's de -

dight With

light Bright

f

li - lies be

an-gels a
 

decked is_

round my-

ggg|

ba - bys wee

dar - ling shall

bed; Lay thee

stand-They will

down now and

guard thee from!

rest may thy

harms,thou shalt

 

J .

dim

r

slum-ber be

wake in my

blest.Lay thee

arms,They will

T
down now and

guard thee from

rest may thy

harms,thou shalt

slum-ber be

wake in my

blest,

arms,

SB

p—

EE

I 4

s

Lively

Baa! Baa! Black Sheep

3
4 4 «—4

3

Three bagsBaal Baal Black sheep, have you an-y

-0

wool? Yes, sir, yes, sir!

-a—

full.

3£
g g
» »~g I

~#
—
#~

—

pi 9-

One for my

I

master, and one for my

- »— 9

dame,Butj none for tha naughty boy that cries inthe lane.

9 0

W 9Z
f f IJf If!
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Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star

 

Moderato

-* -

m
m

1. Twin-kle,

2.When the

twin-kle,

blaz-ing

lit - tie

sun is

star;

gone,

How I

When he

won-der

noth-ing

what you

shines up ■

are,

on,

g g
0 g

1^ j J I J j
-«>-

oresc

—■=

TJp a

Then you

bove the

show your

world so

lit - tie

high,

light,

Like a,

Twin-kle,

dia-mond

twin-kle

in the

all the

skyl

night.

hV 0 -f-

me

oresc

-< « =

1

Twin-kle, twin-kle lit - tie star, How I won- der what you arel

m

0 »
0. 0 -o-

Lively

Dickory, Dickory, Dock

mm g
j-' j » t j'

 

Diok-o - ry, dick-o - ry,

 

mouse ran up the

r r nj

clock struck One, The mouse ran down-, Dick-o - ry, diok-o - ry dock.

BEE

.r

i
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4

Lively

mf

Humptj Dumpty

r p f P

had a great fall;Hump-ty Dump-ty sat on a wall, Hump-ty Dump-ty

g—■—#-

1= ■ ^ \ h. =f^

r r —

All the King's horses and

r r

all the King's men,j Could-nt put Hump4y to- geth-er a - gain.

 

-T1 rTj ji j i m 1 1

•—
J J J

J
- j j * ^ j | * ^ j.

Lit tle Boy Blue, c(>me

•

blow up your liorn^

•

there's sheep inthe meadowand cows inthe corn

» 1

H

-1

H

r 7 r 7 1 r 1 r 1

 

bar A f • « k-=—r~—i—1r-^ p fc-r

J- J ' r 0

..

Where is the boy that looks af - ter the sheep? He's an-der the hay- cock fast a-sle

g g ■

ep,

•4Hhf t-b-y-'
—t r * '—

P IIP

V 71 U 7 p 7 ■

^ 7 h 7 M
U—J

Lively

f »J J J j.^

Little Jack Horner

creso

 

j j j Q
4 4 4 4 -

-* B-^
i J. h

'IloZLit - tie Jack Hor-ner

*—ft .-

sat in a cor - ner,

—i

Eat-ing a Christmas pie, He
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put in his 1 plum, And said"what a good boy am

 

Slowly

See, Saw, Margery Daw

See - saw, Mar-ge- ry Daw, Jack shall have a new mas-ter,

 

Andante

Mary Had A Little Lamb

1

i

2.And

Ma - ry had a

ev - 'ry where that

lit - tie lamb ,

Ma - ry went,

lit - tie lamb,

Ma - ry went,

lit - tie lamb,

Ma - ry went, And

m _

Ma - ry had a

ev - 'ry where that

lit - tie lamb, Its

Ma - ry went the

fleece was white as

lamb was sure to

snow,

go.

r ?
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Lively

Sing A Song of Sixpence

  

Sing a song of Six- pence, A

King -was in the coun-ting house,

t r p

pock- et full of Rye,

poun-ting out his mon-ey, The

I m
I 0 -m-

Four-and-twentyBlack-birds)

Queenwas in the Par - lor

Bak'd in a Pie;

Eatingbreadand hon-ey, The

[When the Pie was o - pend,The

maid was in the gar-den

*>H|t m f I f -

' 'ft | 1 ^ r—
r f | |

  

J J J ^ *—»-

birds be-gan to sine,

Hang-ing out the clothes ,

[Was -n't that a dain-ty dish to

[Down_ came a black - bird and

set be-fore a King?

peck'd off hernose.

I , f
*

4=

m rrt =5=hg)t>fl *****
-J—J—J—J—a J— ^1 m—

Hey, did-dle,did-dle,The cat and the fid-die, The cow jumpd o.ver the ioon?_The

J V f » ^
, ; f A

inn j 7 r=jy
' J 7 r 7 :

1 J 7 r 7 1

lit-tle dog laughed To* see such sport,And the

J T I ^

dish ran af-ter the spoon

——
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Nelly Was A Lady

Moderate
STEPHEN FOSTER

J- ■

• *

1. Down— on de Mis- sis -sip -pi

2. Now_ I'm un-hap-py, an' I'm

3. When I saw my Nel-ly in de

-a

float - ing,

weep - ing,

morn -ing,

Longtime I trab-ble on de

Can't tote de cot -ton wood no

Smile till she o -pen'd up her

Em f j p

, -g
9-

0 |

 

,0.

way,

more)

eyes,

All night de cot - ton wood a

Last night while Nel - ly was a

Seem'd like de light ob day a

to - ting,

sleep - ing,

dawn - ing,

J

CHORUS
creso.

 

Last night she died; Toll de bell for Iub-lyNell, My

m If

dark "Vir-gin - ny bride.
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Moderato

Uncle Ned

r~3 j iB

STEPHEN FOSTER

1. Dere

2. His

3.When

was an old nig - ga, dey

fin- - gers wore long like de

Ole Ned die Mas - sa

call'd him Un - cle Ned, He's_

cane in de brake, He

took it might- y hard, De

 

* creso. ^~ dim.

\jfj( J—J. 3 , J—

w

4—i—i—f

dead long a - go, ] ong a -

or to

ike de

\o} He

see; He

rain; Ole

had_ no wool on do

had— no teeth for to

Mis -bus turn pale, and she

had no eyes

tears run down 1

m

it j a.

cresc.

V—

i i

rftOT.

3 j J.

IT1-
r

top ob his head, De

eat de corn- cake So he

gets ber-ry sad, Cayse she

place_ whar de wool ought to

had to let de corn cake

neb - ber see Ole Ned a -

grow.

be.

gain.

Den

 

 

 

rit.

f=^~

m •

F

i

lay down de shub-ble and de Hang up de fid-die arid do bo

-a

w; Pbr there's

p p~ / p p r f

 

no more work for poor Ole Ned, He's

1

gone whar de good nig- gas go.

pi



Carry Me Back to Ole Virginny

Moderato

mf.

199

E.P.CHRISTY
 

1. The

2. If

3. And

float ing scow of

I was on - ly

Iwhen I'm dead and

Old Vir- gin-ny, I

[young a - gain, _ Id

gone, Place this old

 

workd in from day to

lead a dif-fer-ent

ban - jo by my

day,_ A-

life,_ I'd

side,_Let

6

m

fish- ingniongst de

save my mon - ey

possm and coon to

meoys-ter beds, To

buy a farmjAndltake

fun-'ral go, Dey

it was but

Di-nah for my

was al- ways my

play;_ But

wife;_ But

|pride, And

now Im grow-ing

now old age, he

den in soft re-
 

i

cresc.

m

dim.

ve - ry old, I

holds me tight, My

pose ill sleep,And

can - not work an-y

limbs are grow - ing

Idreamfor ev - er

more,_ So

sore,_ So

more,_YouVe

car-ry mebackto

take— mebackto|01dVirg

car-riedmebackto

OldVirgin-nyto

in-nyto

OldVirgin-ny, to
 

>

I

Old Vir-gin-ny's

Old Vir-gin-ny's

Old Vir-gin-ny's

shore.-/

shore.-1 Den

shore.- (

car ry me back to OldVir-gin-ny, To Old Vir-gin-ny's

J ! ^1

m

dim.

55

r 71

car-ry me back toshore. 0h._ Old Vir- gin- ny, To |01d Vir-gin-ny's shore

d a
ST] j
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Oh! Boys, Carry Me'Long

Moderato
 

1. Oh! car - ry me

2. All o - ber de

3. Fare - well to de

'long, Dere's

Ian', Is

boys, Wid

STEPHEN FOSTER

as

no more trou-ble for

wan- derd man-y a

hearts so hap-py and

me; Is

day; To

light, Dey

 

gwine to roam in a

blow dehorn arf_

sing a song de_

hap - py home,Where all de niggas am

mind de corn, An'

Ivrhole day long, An'

keep de possum a

dance deju-ba at

Jy*—k

mm

free Is

way._ Dere's

night. An

(workd longin de

no useformel

fare-well to de

 

M Th r mh

cresc. /—

-J n «L«H|II J Kl| J K J f}\
^ d d i J i- i J ■ ■ J * —

fields, 

now,_

fields,.

Is han-dled many a

So dar-kies,bur-y me

Ob cot-ton, 'bac-co an'

hoeX ill

low,— My

all, Is

turn my eye jes' be-

horn is dry an' so

gwine to hoe in a

Fore I die, An'_

I must lie, Wha de

bressed row, Wha de

rfTftg= rff /7f

/

1 * IP u
cj^- lEr car 1

dim.

see de su - gar-cane

pos-sum neb -ber can

corn grows mel-low and

grow._

go

tall

CHORUS

Oh! boys, car-ry me 'long; Car-ry me till I

cresc.

J J J &
= =±=\

im.

i

f-—r~

die;_ ir-ry me down to de bur-y- in' grown', Mas-sa, doiat you cry.—

>>: e ''C ; v
I- | r \,\\ r f_\ ]

rH

-J

I. J- *
y Jjf

• \ 1 V

•



Andante
 

Old Dog Tray

STEPHEN FOSTER
 

morn of life is past, And

forms I t:aU'd my own, Have

tho'ts re -call the past, His

eve-ning comes at last, It

van-ish'd one by onej The

eyes are on me cast, I
 

bringsme a dream of

lov'd ones,the dear ones have

knowthat he feels what my

once a hap - py day; Of

all_ passd a -way; Their

[Breakingheartwouldsay; Al -

merryforms IVe seen Up -

hap-pysmileshave flownjTheir

tho' he can . not speak t Til
 

 

on the vil-lage green,

gen -tie voi-ces gone, I've

vain - ly , vain-ly seek, A

Sportingwith my old dog

noth-ing left but old dog

bet - ter friend than old dog

g f - m-

Tray.

Tray.

Tray.
 

gentle, he is kind, I'll

^ 1

-9—~ | ^

nev-ernever find a
 

betterfriendthan olddog

1m |
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Hard Times,Come Again No More

4

Moderato

STEPHEN FOSTER

cresc.

BE

1. Let us

2.While -we

3. There's a

pause in life's pleasures and

seek mirth and beau- ty and

pale droop - ing maid- en who

count its man - y tears While we

mus - ic light and gay, There are

toils herlife a-way With a

 

all sup sor-rowwiththe

frail forms fainting at the

worn heart whosebet-terdays are

poor;

door-

oer-

There's a

Tho' their

Tho- their

song that will lin-ger for

voi - ces are si-lent, their

voicewould be merry, 'tis

m —m

_ 9

 

LJ ^ dim.
cresc.

a A i H n$
J I

ev - er in our ears,

plead - ing looks will say, Oh!

sigh - ing all the day,

HardTimes,come a-gain no

— ———J *•

more! 'Tisthe

-0

dim.

w

song, the sigh, ofth

■4
■ «

3="

wear-y; HardTiniesHardTunes!)

— - 0

come a-gain nomordMaiyj

i r '

| g «E

«Ywi .

daysyouhavelingerd a

3

 

^ j J J'
■*~ -r

roundmycabin door! Oh! ILardTimeslcome again no more!

tf-*——
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Maryland! My Maryland!

Moderato
JAMES R. RANDALL

 

1. Thou

2. Thou

wilt not cow - er

wilt not yield the

in the dust,

vandal toil,

Ma-ry-land! my

Ma - ry-land! my

Ma-ry-land! Thy

Ma- ry-land!Thou|
 

T: *

beam-ing sword shall

wilt, not crook to

nev-er rust,

his con-trol.

Ma-ry-land! my

Ma-ry-land! my

 

Ma-ry-land! Re-

Ma-ry-land! Bet-

 

raem-ber Car- roll's

ter the fire up -

sacred trust, Re-

onthe roll. Bet

member How-ard's

ter the shot, the

war - like thrust,And

blade, the bowl, Than

 

all thyslum-brers

• fix - ion
cru - ci

with the just,

of the soul 

Ma-ry-land! my

Ma-ry-land! my

Ma-ry-land!

Ma- ry-land!

I see no blush upon thy cheek,

Maryland! my Maryland!

Tho' thou wast ever bravely meek,

Maryland! my Maryland!

For life and death, for woe and weal,

Thy peerless chivalry reveal,

And gird thy beauteous limbs with steel ,

Maryland! my Maryland!

I hear the distant thunder hum,

Maryland! my Maryland !

The Old Line bugle, fife and drum,

Maryland! my Maryland!

Come ! to thine own heroic throng,

That stalks with Liberty along,

And ring thy dauntless slogan song,

Maryland! my Maryland!
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Massa's In De Cold Ground

Moderato
STEPHEN C.FOSTER

 

1. Round demead-ows am

2. When de au-

3. Mas - samakedadar-kies

i-tumn leaveswerqfall

ring

fall

love

ing, De

ing, —

him,

dark-ey's mourn-ful

When de days were

Caysehewas so

songs,

cold,

kind,

'Twas

 

Hap - py as de day is

Cayse he was so weak and_

Mourning cayse he leave dembe

rr.

long,

old.

hind,

While de mocking bird am

hard to hear ol' mas-sa

Now dey sad - ly weep a -

sing

call

bove

in?,

in?,

him,

8fe

 

'i m

is
r j j

Where de i - vy am a -

Now de or-angetree am

can - not work be-fore to

creep - ing,

bloom - ing,

mor - row,

y>lt fir t

 

IMS

O'er de gras - sy

On de sand- y

Cayse de tear-drops

mound.

shore.

flow,

 

 
f

CHORUS

Dere old mas-sa am a -

Now de sum-merdays are

try to drive a - way my

sleep - ing,

com - ing,

sor - row,

Sleeping in de cold,<

Mas-sanebber calls no

Pickin' on de old ban-

cold) ground

more

jo.

Back in de cornfield

 

m

m

-9 a

dim

creso

arkies am a -

«•

• ' Heardatmournful

1 1

sound. All ded weep-ing, Massa'sindecoldcold ground,

yrfri* • ■ - ; t ,1 ig f Wp 1
«-*-

3 r r i 1mrl :
r r 1

[' rpl
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The Old Cabin Home

Moderato

 
mf

J J f * aE
^
—*

1. I am

2. I am

3.When old

go - ing far a - way, far a -

going to leave this land, with —

age is com - ing on, and my

-ft M.

way to leave you now, To the

all this dar-key band, All the

hair is turn-Ing gray, I will

I
P

 
crest? C -i

Miss-is-sip-pi ri-ver I am

wide_world- o - ver to

hang_ up the ban-jo all a -

go - ing; And Hi

roam,-_ But

lone;_ And to

take my old ban - jo, And 111

[when I'm tired and weary, I will

pass the time a - way, I will

■ , ■

-9 9

I 0 I

.ft

imiii_i r _i

-9 TT

 ■ — dim

.0 0

sing this lit - tie song \

lay me down to rest \ 'Way

sit down by the fire J

down in my old ca - bin home.

-9 »

I 0 \-

CHORUS (Slower)
 

0 0

 

f

Down in my old ca-bin home, There lies my sis- ter and my■— * »—-c brother, _

-f^

 
creso

9

* a^—a—a ^

dim

Si

F

mother.

r

There lies mywife, shewas the joy of my life, And the child in the gravewith its
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Dixie Land

Lively

mf

DAN EMMET

 

*p 1 i

FT

2.

I_

In-

Old

But

His

Old

wish I was_ in de

Dix - ie - land_whar_

Mis-sus Ma - ry

when he put _ his

face, was sharp as a

Mis-sus act - ed de

land ob cot - ton,

I was born in,

'Will - de -wea-ber"

arms a - round her, He

butch-er's cleav-er,

fool - ish part, And

Old times dar am

Ear - ly on one

Will - ium was a

smiled as fierce as a

But soon af - ter

died for a man dat

j. cresc dim

not for- got- ten,

fros - ty morn-ing,fLook a_

gay de - cea - -ber,|

for - ty pound- er,

he did leave 'er,;

broke her heart i

Look a -

Look a -

way, look a

way, look a

way, look a •

way, look a

way, look a-

way, look a-

way, Dix-ie

way, Dix-ie

way, Dix-ie

Land.

Land.

Land.

-f— =

 

_ ■ _
zpzz^^-

0m

3 4

r

Den I wish I was in Dix - ie, Hoo ray I Hoo ray I

 

2

i
fr

Dix - ie Land 111 take my stand, to lib and die In Dix - ie

£ £



 

pH-i

~ri— ----- - i i
, r . .« «—

■

§ i- £

[=g J *

way down so

M B ■—3—

way, A - way, A -' * ' uth in Dix - ie.

-f P—

17 LLf

F ,>—'
c

0

p 7

1 l-t c

9

r

4. Now here's a health to the next old Missus,

And all de gals dat want to kiss us,

Look away! etc.

But if you want to drive Vay sorrow,

Come and hear dis song to-morrow,

Look away! etc.

5. Dar's buckwheat cakes an' Injun batter,

Makes you fat or a little fatter,

Look away etc.

Den hoe it down an' scratch your grabble,

To Dixie's land, I'm bound to trabble,

Look away etc.

 
Kingdom Coming

H.C.WORK

dar- kies hab you

six foot one way,

dar-kies feel "so

 

seen de mas-sa, Wid de

two foot tud - der, An' he

lone-some lib-bing In de

muff- stash on his

weigh tree hun-dred

log - house on de

 

face,

pound,

lawn,

Go

His

Dey

long de road some

coat so big he

move der tings to

time dis morn- in' Like he

couldn't pay de tail - or, An' it

mas - sa's par- lor For to
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gwme

won't

keep

to leab de

go half - way

it while he's

place?

round,

gone.

He

He

Dar's

seen a smoke 'way

drill so much dey

wine and ci - der

P -5-

up de rib - ber, Whar de

call him Cap -'en, An' he

in de eel - lar, An' de

Lin-kum gun-boats"

get so dref- ful

dar-kies deyll hab

lay, He

|tann'd, I

some, I

took his hat an'

'spect he try an'

fcpose dey'll all be

m

 

lef ber - ry sud - den, An' I

fool dem Yan-kees For to

con - fis cat - ed, When de

'spec/ he's run a -

tink he's con - tra

Lin - kum so jers

band,

come.

De

m :

C^HOKUS

 

I I 3

Mas - sa run? Ha, Ha! De dar - kies stay? Ho, Ho! It

% I

cr

-p——

 

m

mus' be now de

m f . f

king-dom com- in' An' de

-0-

year ob Ju - bi -

-0-

lo!
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Old Black Joe

Andante espressivo

fa * ^

STEPHEN FOSTER

1. Gone are the days when my

2. Why do I weep when my

3.Where are the hearts once so

heart was young and gay,

heart should feel no pain?

hap - py and so free? The

 

Gone are my friends from the

Why do I sigh that my

chil - dren so dear, that I

cot - ton fields a - way;

friends come not a - gain?

held up - on my knee?

 

Gone from the earth to a

Griev - ing for forms now de

Gone to the shore where my

bet - ter land I know,

part - ed long a - go? I

soul has longed to go.

 

*—0

hear their gen-tle voi ces call-ing "Old Black Joe," Im coming, Im coming, For my

cresc.

it

i > i 3 J 8

dim.

—*
—

* *
—

*
—

head is bend-ing low; I hear those gen-ile voi-ces call-ing "Old Black Joe."

"r g r ' r r f



310
My Old Kentucky Home

Moderato

v-

i.The

3.The

0 0

cresc.

sun shines bright in the

2.Theylhunt no more forthe

^ f ^ I =

• —-0- 0 —0-

"P— 1 f —

old Kentuck-y home/Tis

pos-sum and the coon, On

head must bow, andthepack will have to bend,Wher-

B 5 jj

STEPHEN FOSTER

• „ dim.

m

e dar

3

summer the darkies are

meadow,the hill and the (shore, They!

gay; The

ev- er the dark-eymay^

U r r nf^

^

—

jT J J 4:*=

corn-top's ripe andthe

sing no more by the

few more days andthe

mead - owfe in bloom,Whilethe

glimmer of the moon, On the

trou-ble all will end, In the

birds make mu-sic all the

bench by the old cab-in

fieldswhere sugar canes_

day. The

door. The

grow. A

.t f r ^ p I'p 0 r r l> i , i .

'cJ—^—1 cSJ-^

cresc.

bri#M; Byh

light; The

bright; A

-9 0

|mer-ry, all hap-py and

-row, where all was de-|

mat4er 'twill nev-er be

young folks roll on the

day goes by like a

few more days for to

lit- tie cab-in floor, All

shad-ow o'er the heart,With|sor

tote the wea-ry load, No

■0 J 0 J

 

bye hard times comes a-

time has come whenthe

few more days 'til we

m

—

mm

^hocking at the door,

dark-ieshaveto part, Thenmy |old Kentuck-y home, goodjnight.

tot - ter on the road,

m

CHORUS

m j t j mm

—■

la - dy, day!Weep no more, my Oh! weep no more to We will
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cresc. dim

sing one song for the old Ken4uck-y home, For my

 

Oh! Dem Golden Slippers

Allepro
J.A.BLAND

itn§

-j-n ^
• • • J J

 

1. Oh my

2. Oh my

3. So it's

gol- den slippers am a -

ole ban- jo hangs

|good-bye,chil-lun I will

laid a -way, Kase I

on de wall, Kase it

have to go Whar de

doift'spectto wear 'em till my

ain't been_ tuned— 6ince_

rain dotft_ fall or de
 

wed- din' day, An' my

way last fall, But de

wind don't blow, An' yer

long tail'd coat, dat I

darks all say we will

il - ster coats, why yer

lov'd so well, I will

hab a good time, When we

will not need, When yer

 

wear up in de char-iot

ride up in de char-iot

ride up in de char-iot

In

in

in

de

de

de

morn,

morn,

morn.

An' my

Dar's ole

But yer

-9 J

long white robe_ dat I

Brud-der Ben_ and

gold - en slip-pers must be

 

bo't last June, I'm—

Sis-ter Luce, Dey will

nice and clean, An' yer

gwine to git chang'd kase it

tel - e-graph de news to Un-cle

age_ must— be just

fits too soon, An' de

Bac - co juice, What a

sweet six-teen, An' yer
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old gray hoss dat I

great camp-meet-in' derewill

white kid gloves yer will

m

used to drive, I will

be dat day, Whenwe

have to wear,Whenyer

itch him to de char-iot in de

ride up in de char-iot in de

ride up in de char-iot in de

morn,

morn,

morn.

w—^—p

CHORUS

tV--J' 1
3=

n

0'
—

1 t ti

Oh, dem gold -en slip-persl Oh, dem gold - «m slip -per

f

si

f . f\

* t

-

1 cJ-X-T 1

w m *,
<

*

Tesc.

, 1 | 3—T

-i--—*-

a
*• m- 0 *

» Lis

Gold-en slip-pers Ise gwine t

■f

d wear, be - kase dey look so neat.

9~ -0- 9- -0-

I i i \

<^~^—p—

*—m * 1

 9 — 9

ldJ-J 1

eJ.T 1

J1 I « 3 «
p jj

gold - en slip - pers !

t

 

gold - en slip-pers!

 

0 0

IT

0- P g rp» •

Gold -en slippers I'se gwine to wear, to walk de gold- en street

 

•— 0—

Jl

street.
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mf_

Nelly Bly

213

STEPHEN FOSTER
 

1. Nel-ly Bly! Nel

2. Nel - ly Bly! hab

3. Nel - ly Bly! shuts

a

her

Bly!

voice,

eye

bring de broom a - long, We'll

like de tur - tie dove, I

when she goes to sleep, —

 

sweep de kitch

hears it in

"When she wak -

en clean, my dear, And

the mead - ow and I

ens up a - gain, Her

3^

hab a lit - tie song .

hears it in the grove;

eye balls 'gin to peep. De

i 1

i J J

myPoke de wood,

Nel - ly Bly

way she walks she

la - dy lub, And

hab a heart,Warm

lifts her foot. And

make de fi - ah burn, And

as a cup of tea, And

den she brings it down, And

j j g

dim.
 

I take de ban - jo down, Just

ger dan de sweet po - ta - toe

it lights, dere's mu - sic dah, In

gib de

Down in

that part

mush a turn.

Ten- nes-see .

ob de town.

 

Heigh! Nel-ly! Ho!
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i

dim .

cresc.
 

1=

dul _ cem mel - o - dy.sing for you, play for you,

m

lis - ton , lub to me,Heigh! Nel-ly! Ho! Nel - ly! I'll

cresc. ^-

sing for you, play for youj dul - cem mel - o - dy.

3

The Poor Old Slave

Andante

mm

dim.

3E

1.'Tis

2. She

3. But

just a year a -

took my arm, we

since that time how

go to - day That

walk'd a - long, In -

things have changd poor

I re- mem -her

to an o - pen

Nell who was my

WW

 

i

cresc.

m

well,

field,

bride,

I

And

Is

9—m •— 9-

sat down by poor

then she paused to

laid be - neath the

i 1

Xel - lyk side, An43Mj

breathe a - while, Then

cold grave sod, With

0 9-

p
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dim .

sto - ry she did

to his grave did

fath - er by her

tell._

steal. -

side. .

'Twas

She

I

'bout a poor un

sat down by that

plant - ed there up

:ir—|——|

cresc.
 

r * *-

hap -py slave, "Who

lit - tie mound, And

on her grave, The

lived for man - y a

soft - ly whis - pcr'd

weep - ing wil - low

HP

mf

^ P

in his grave, No

'tis tliy child, And

ma - ny a tear, That

now he's dead and

to me, fath - er,

bathed its roots with

mas - ter does he

gent - ly dropp'd a

it might shel - ter

ff ff

fear ,

tear .

me.

The

 

it

CHORUS

W~. ¥ ■ O-. -9-.

cresc.

know that he is

—I 1

i

poor old slave has gone to rest We

1 . 1 ' _

free Dis -

, 0 a

cresc.

f

turb him not , but let him rest,Way down inTen-nes- see.

—
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The Star Spangled Banner

Words by FRANCIS SCOTT KEY

'— cresc

I j i

say, can you

shore dim - ly

see by the

seen thro'the

dawn's ear- ly

mist of the

light,What so

deepWhere the

proud- ly we

foe's haught-y

v *

dim

haild at the

host in dread

twi- light's last

si - lence re -

gleaming!Whose|

pos - esWhat is

stripes and bright]

that which the

7) *

starsthro'the

breeze.o'erthej

per-il-ous

tow-er-ing

m

Z0Z

■0—0

cresc

SI

Ml m
m -

fight, O'er the

steep, As it

ram-partsweJwatchdwere

fit - ful - ly

so

blows, half con

9 9-

e p r

gal-lant - ly

ceals,halfdis

0 0

jstream-ing; Andthe

clos - es? Now it

rock-ets'red

catch- es the

7) *

tt1

cresc

■ ■

-m-

2

glare,the bombs]burst

gleam of the

ing in

morning's first

air, Gave_

beam, In full

proof thro'the

glo - ry re-

night that our

fleet -ed now

flagwas still

shines in the

f f f

-9 g c

?resc

Ff#11 J 1

1

4
g i a d-

i i i 1

/ there. 0hl

1 stream.

t i
i

s ay, does that_ star-spang-! ed

t

ban-ner_ yet wave,_0'er th(

[— 7-m

i

0 0 0
C C \

■0- r-^ i i

— 9— i
if r 1

i~»-fr«-
—6 «

t V 1 • 1

J J—f»3
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land of the free, and the

i

home of the

-6 4Z

O 9

=2=

brave!

Andwhere is that bandwho so vauntinglyswore,

'Mid the havoo ofwar andthe battle's confusion,

A home and a country they'd leave us no more!

Their blood has wash'd out their foul footstep's

pollution;

No refuge could save the hireling and slave,

Prom the terror of flight or the gloom of the

grave.

4.

Oh! thus be it ever,when freemen shall stand,

Between their lov'd homes andthe war's desolation,

Blest with vict'ry and peace, may the heav'n

resoued land,

Praise the pow'r that hath made and preserved

us a nation;

Then conquer we must, for our cause it is just,

And this be our motto,"in God is our trust! "

We're Tenting To-night

Slowly
WALTER KITTREDGE

wm i i

i. We're

a.WeVe been

3. We are

4. We've been

tent - ing to - night on the

tent - ing to - night on the

tir - ed of war on the

fight - ing to - day on the

d r d r

old camp - ground,

old camp - ground,

old camp - g ad,

old camp - gro ad,

f f f
: 9 - — -

 
dim  

flJ J J j

Give us a song to

Think-ing of days gone

Man - y are dead and

Man - y are ly - ing

wea - ry hearts, A

loved ones at home, That

brave _ and true Who've

Some are dead And

i j f \ |H

0m I m

song of home, _

gave us the hand, _

left their homes, _

some are dy - ing,

y»ii"p j p =

and

and the

friends

tear

oth - ers

man -

-I d*

we love so

that said "Good

been wound- ed

y are in

dear,

bye!"

long,

tears.
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4

CHORUS

cresc

3^

Man-y are the hearts that are wea-ry to-night, Wish-ing for the war to

f P M

 

4S

cresc
Ending for Verses I, II, III.

aim

«| a «■ p

tent - Ing on the old campTent -ing to - night, ground.

3j£
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Marching Through Georgia

 

With Spirit

b g a

HENRY C.WORK

 

1. Bring the good old bu - gle, boyswell

2. How the dark-ies shout - ed when they

3. Yes, and there were Un - ion men who

4."Sher- man's dash-ing Yan - kee boys will

sing an- oth - er song,

heard the joy - ful sound,

wept with joy - ful tears,

nev - er reach the coast "

 
 

m 
 

Sing it with a spirit that will Istartthe world a-long;

How the turkeys gothldwhichourl com-mis-sa - ryfound!

Whentheysawthehoittrdflagthey had not seen foryears ;

So the saucy rebels said, anal 'twas a handsome boast,

 

*?fj

~m

Sing it as weusedtosing it

Howthesweetpotatoes ev- en

Hardlycouldtheybe restraindfrom

Hadtheynot for-got a-las to

—g g g kzk

* m 3 _ 1

 

fif - ty thous-and strong,

start - ed from the ground,

break- ing forth in cheers,

reck - on with the host,

While we were marching thro' Geor - gia. Hur-

 

in

„ CHORUS

 

rah!Hur-rah! we bring the Jubilee! Hur - rah!Hur-rah! the fLigthatmakesyoufree !

1F#

 

us

«TJ J' ^

cresc 

«t #

SowesangthechorusfroniAt - lanta totlie sea , [While weweremarchingthro'

g g g

~r— r

fc=££J

» 9-9-1

— p— :

Geor- gia.

-gf-<
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The Red .White And Blue

Tempo di Marcia

THOMAS A. BECKET

1. Oh,Co

2. When

3. The_

lum-bia the gem of the

war wing'd itswide des-o -

star-spangled bannerbring

o-cean,

la-tion

The

And

hith-er. OerCo

home of the brave andthe

threatenedthe land to de-

lum-bia's true sons let it

r. , g If

J r Jr

M m Q i

shr:
F

free, _

form,

wave ,

The_

The_

May the

ft

shrine of each pa - triot's de

ark then of free dom's fonn

wreaths they havewon nev - er

h

vo-tion>

da-tion,

with-er,

A

Co -

Nor its

f i J *
g 1—

i

 

r — *ip ' ^

world of - fers hom-age to

lxun - bia rode safe thrdthe

stars cease to shine on the

thee,

storm

brave.

Thy_

With the

May the

man-dates make he - roes as -

gar-lands of vie - try a -

ser-vice u - ni - ted ne'er

 

J I H J 1

Lib er - tys form stands in

proud-ly she bore her brave

sem-ble, When_

roundher, When so _

sev - er But I hold to their col - ors so

view,

crew,

true.

Thy _

With her

The _

j i J \ J %

gig
-9 9-

mm

blue. Whe

F

ban ners make tyr- an-ny

flagfloat-ing proudly be-

Ar - my ■ and Na - vyf<
on-

trem-ble, When

foreher, The

ev- er,

-J9= «—1 ■

borne bythe redwtiteand

jboast or thered,whiteand|blue.

B J f i F

Threelcheersfcrtheredtwhite and blue. Th

When

The

Three
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CHORUS

■ -

TTT

 

 
—

!
—

 

borne bythe redwhite and

boast of the red,white and

cheersforthe redwhite and

bome by the redwhite and

boast of the redwhite atidjbluei With"her

cheers for the red,whiteancfl blue, The _

 

ban-nersmaketyr - an-ny

flag floatingproudly be-

Ar- my and Na- vyfor

tremble ,

fore her,

ev-er.

When

The

Three
 

' -r #:
bornebythe redwhite and blue,

boast or the redwhite and blue .

cheersforthe redwhite and blue.

Maestoso

3

America

i
wm

creso . .

-3 0 *-

SAMUEL P. SMITH

m

1. My coun - try,

2. My na - tive

3 . Let mu , sic ,

4. Our fath - ers'

'tis of thee ,

coun - try, thee,

swell the breeze,

God, to Thee, '

Sweet land of

Land of the

And ring from

Au - thor of

lib - er - ty,

no - ble free,

all the trees,

lib - er ty,

I ,i he

 

Of thee I

Thy name I

Sweet free-dom's

To Thee we

sing;

love ;

song;

Landwhere

I love

Let mor -

Long may

my

thy

tal

our

fath - ers died,

rocks and rills ,

tongues a - wake,

land be bright ,

Land of the

Thy woods and

Let all that

With free - doms
 

Pil - guns' pride,

tern - pled hills,

breathe par-take,

ho - ly light,

ETC

From

My

Let

Pro-

ev - 'ry

heart with

rooks their

tect _us

moun-tain side,

rap-ture thrills,

si - lence break,

by Thy might,

-\—

Let free - dom

Like that a -

The sound pro

Great God, our

ring,

bove.

long.

King.
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Flag Of The Free

Andante
R. WAGNER

1. 'Flag of

2. Flag of

the

the

free,

brave,

f
Fair

Long

est

may

to

it

see!

wave.

cresc

i | -
i

7

thun - di

might

war, -

dore, In |

Borne thro' the

Cho - sen of

strife and the

God while his we

of

a

-J • ~f-

7~Ban

Lib

—r

bright,

van, for

ner

er

so

ty's

w th

man

star

hood of

light,

man,

1 J~1 1
f j

i |-m—3 i

/ f

|J Z

Float ev - er

Sym - bol of

proud - ly from

right thro' the

moun - tain to

years pass - ing

shore,

o'er.

1 r =
y " J

l i1 h f j

—1 5

J. 7

cresc
 

r
Em

Pride

blem of

of our

Free

coun

ddm,

try,

hope

hon

to

or'd

the

a

slave,

far,
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—f
Spread thy fair

Scat - ter each

creso

3—»

folds but to

cloud that would

fshieield and

dark - en

to

i

save,

star,

f -m-

CHORUS■

*T

While thro' the sky, loud rings the

~9T

ory,

j j !

0 4

 

March time

Tramp! Tramp! Tramp!

GEORGE F. ROOT

J"TT-] j jj

i. In the

a. In the

3. So,with-

pris-on cell I sit, Think- ing,

bat - tie front we stood,When their

in the pris - on cell, We are

moth-er dear, of you, And our

fier- cest charge theymade,Andthey

wait-ing for the day,That shall

-9-
f i -4.

I 0 | -

creso

bright and hap - py home so far a

swept us off a hun - dred men or

come to o - pen wide the i - ron

way;

more;

door;

And the

But be -

And the
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creso

tears they fill my eyes, Spite of

fore we reach'd their lines, They were

hoi - low eye grows bright, And the

all that I can do, Tho' I

bea - ten back dis-may'd, And we

poor heart al - most gay, As we

_t 

try to cheer my com - rades and be

heard the cry of vie - t'ry o'er and

think of see - ing home and friends once

gay.

o er.

more.

I
i

CHORUS

m a J

-6-

 

Tramp 1 tramp 1 tramp I the boys

f J III

are march ing,

cresc

Mi

3:

i

Cheer up, com- rades, they will

m j t j ~
#—1

come, And be neath the star ry flag,We shall

cresc

 

- f ■ 3e

breathe the air a - gain, Of the

*

free land in our own be-lov-ed home.

mm



Moderato

mf

Columbia, God Preserve Thee Free!

1m

cresc.

m
T

dwelling,Columbia,| God preserveth.ee

glo - ry, Landwhose touchbid slav 'ry

ing,Ty- rantslknow thy might,and|

J. HAYDN
 

1. Ark of

2. Land of

8. Vain-ly

Pree-dom Glo-rys

high; he - ro - ic

Igainst thine arm

-9 —
r

conftend

free!When the

flee! Landwhose

flee! Free-domfe

mm

—

i

cresc.

m "

heart be strong in _

ref - uge of the 

set his hope on_

storms are round thee

name is writ in

cause on earth de -

swell-ing, Let thy

sto - ry, Rock and

fend- ing, Man has

thee, God is

free, Ours thy

thee, Wid-hing

cresc. .

J K hj j=
$b Ui * *=

-*— —3—

* r p

with thee, wrong re -

great-ness, ours thy

glo - ry, peace un -

pell- ing, He a -

glo - ry, We will

end - ing, Thy re -

lone thy cham-pion

e'er be true to

ward and por - tion

be. (

K ^ f T
^. f f

thee. < Ark of

be. (

*fn: ■ ■ —
r h|f>r r r *=1 r r r r 1

- P 8
1 r ' M

atm.

—=-

T r j 1 j : fzgdl j * j=:

r f

Free-dom! Glo - ry's <iwell-ing! Co - lum-bia, Sod pre- serve thee

0\ • f

free! j

*=

\rk of

>):L r f r f-:
C f f ^ f :

^ t> 1 1 1 K1— - T 1 1 1— :
Lrr r 1

fc=fc

—i—

dim.

\fTr) f

-=^—1 r 1 3i r ' ' ■ 3
r Nj .

Free-dom! Glo - ry's dwell- ing! Co - lum-bia, God pre- serve t nee free! i

gUL r r r P f r r
V b 1 1 1 V— r 1 L J |U Lr r
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Rally 'Round the Flag

Tempo di Marcia W. B. BRADBURY
 

1. Ral - ly 'round the flag,boys,

2. Float-ing high a - bove us,

*

Give it to the breeze,

Glow-ingin the sun,

l g Ig-j-f ill I I g

0 | I ' I * \ * I p

Thats the ban-ner we love,

Speak-ing loud to all hearts]

s

cresc.
"if.

 

Tfig- ^—*■

On the land and seas,_

Of a free-domwon,.

Brave hearts are un-der ours,

Who dares to sul-ly it,

Heartsthat need no brag,

Boughtwith precious blood?

-p-

-9^

 cresc.
^^^^^^^^

— az

i
-9——-

i "3

f—f r

Gal - lant lads fire a - way, And

Gal - lant lads, we'll fight for it, Tho'

fight for the flag.

ours should swell the flood.

EE

(I

#

cresc.

jj_J J J ■

Ffire a -

■
v,

Gal-lant lads fire a - way, And

Gal-lant lads fight for it, Tho'

fight _ for the flag,

ours should swell the flood.

Ral - lyTOUndthe flag,boysj

Float-ing high a - bove us,

'J r r i
is*

  

Give it to the breeze,

Glow-ing in the sun,

rThat's the ban - ner we love,

jSpeak-ing loud to all hearts,

On the land and seas.

Of a free -dom won.

I 1 g
-9 9-

I 0 I

t 1 1
-9 - 9—

I 0 I J
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iju£. ■_jn j j

"—r ^—i r—

I-

—^ J ^ J Js—1«—

Let our col - ors fly, bo Guard them day and night, For

Lf* j j J ^

1 r =$=3f^

is

crese.

= ■ • ■ M-

f f f 7

vie - to - ry is lib - er - ty, And

 

r W

God will bless the right I Then

CHORUS

-4

 

ral - ly 'round the flag, boys, Ral - ly 'round, ral - ly 'round,

 

Ral-ly 'round the flag, boys, Ral - ly round the flag!

y» J g J I

i

Ral- ly 'round the flag,boys,

■ g : - p -

— — *- •—

0 I 0 \ —

.7~

7 r r ^

Ral- ly round the flag.

3s

Ral-ly round, ral - ly 'round,

- r

Ral - ly 'round the flag, boys,

1 j 1 j
— — » 9—

0 j - 0 [
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Yankee Doodle

Livelyy 

1.

2. And

3. And

Hi

Fathr and I went

there we see a

there was Cap4ain

 

down to camp A

thou-sand men, As

|Wash-ing-ton, Up-j

 

long with Cap-tain

rich as Squi- re

on a slapping

 

Good - 'in', And

Da - vid,And

stal - lion, A-

=>—J

 

there we saw the

what they wag -ted

giv - ing or ders

men and boys As

ev - 'ry day, I

to his men, I

i i

9—0 —

» ——■ J-

t t

thick as has - ty

wish it could be

guess there was a

*-

pud - dm',

sav - ed.

mil - lion.

 

CHORUS 

 

dy.and the step and with the girls be

1

han

1^"

4.

And then the feathers on his hat,

They look'd so very fine, ah!

I wanted peskily to get,

To give to my Jemina.

5.

And there I see a swamping gun,

Large as a log of maple,

Upon a mighty little cart,

A load for father's cattie.

6.

And evry time they fired it off,

It took a horn of powder,

It made a noise like father's gun,

Only a nation louder.

7.

And there I see a little keg,

Its head all made of leather,

They knock'd up on"t with little sticks,

To call the folks together.
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When Johnny Comes Marching Home

March tempo L.LAMBKHT

J ■ J J> J

3*

1.When

2. The

3. Get

John - ny comes march- ing

old— church bell will

read - y for the

home a - gain, Hur

peal with joy, Hur

ju - bi - lee, Hur

rahl Hur-

rahl Hur •

rahl Hur

- +2

-9-

eresc.

Well

To

We'll

rahl

rahl.

rahl.

give him a heart - y

wel - come home our

give the he - ro

wel - come then, Hur .

dar - ling boy, Hur

three times three, Hur •

g J i 1

1 P

aen will cheer, th<rahl.

rahl.

rahl.

Hur -

Hur -

Hur -

rah! .

rah! .

rahl.

The.

The_

The-

men will cneer, tlie

vil - lage lads and

lau - rel wreath— is

m j \ f

| j
-9—— 9-

9=^

2^

cresc.

boys will shout, The

las - sies say, With

rea - dy now, To

la - dies they will

ro - ses they will

place up - on his

all turn out,

strew the way, And we'll

loy - al brow,

- »

i

 

all feel gay when John- ny comes march - ing
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Maestoso

L

Hail, Columbia

PROF. FAYLES

am

-J-

 

i

1.

2. Im-

3.

FT
Hail, Co - luin - bia,

mor - tal pa - triots

Sound, sound the

f * f
Map - py land, —

rise once more, De

trump of fame, —

ye he roes

fend your rights, de -

Let Wash - ing-

oresc,_
 

Heavn born band, Who

fend your shores, Let

ton's great name, Ring

(fought and bled in

no rude foe with

thro' the world with

•ee

im •

loud_

dom's_ cause, Who

pi - ous hand, Let

ap - plause, Ring

*

cresc.

mm

dom's cause, And

pi - ous hand, In -

ap - plause, Let

W
Iwhen the storm of

vade t)ie shrine where

ev - 'ry clime to

fought and bled in

no rude foe with

thro' the world with

ee

im

loud_
 

val - or won. Let

well earn'd prize. While

joy - ful ear. With

in - de - pend - ence

off - 'ring peace sin •

e - qual skill, with
 

cere-

God

our_

and_ just,

like— powr,

In

He
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m i j j i t m

. , , .

T P—
Ev - er grate - ful

truth and jus - tice

hor - rid war, Or

Ev - er mind - ful

Heav'n we place a

gov - erns in the

what it

man - ly

fear - ful

cost

trust, That

hour of

0 0 '.

f

1

j: 3 1

Pi

.1 4.

-p— —# r

for the prize,

will pre - vail, And

guides  with ease, The

if*—f

Let its al - tar.

ev - 'ry scheme of .

hap - pier times — of .

reach the skies,

bond - age fail,

hon - est peace.
i I .

■ 0
J r j

3 =

4 0-

CHORUS

j- 1 i J 1

Firm, u - ni - ted let us be, Rally - ing 'round our

3
# -t-

 

cre.s-e . ^

i j i f

broth - ers

—O

joined,As a land of.

»

—

*

safe - ty we shall find.
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March Time

The Battle-Cry of Freedom

GEO. F ROOT

2E

1 Yes,we 11

2. We are

3. Oh, then,

ral - ly 'round the flag, boys,we 11

spring-ing to the call, Of our

ral - ly 'round our flag, boys,wher

m

 

1 1

ral - ly once a - gain,

broth-ers gone be - fore,

- ev - er it may wave

m

 

Shout-ing the bat-tle-cry of

Shout-ing the bat-tle-cry of

Shout- ing the bat-tle-cry of

3

JjJ Jj m

free-dom, We will

free - dom, Andwe'll

free - dom, Promthe

ral - ly from the hill - side, we'll

fill the va - cant ranks With a

North-landtried and true, From the

jjj rrrr i

 

gath-er from the plain;

mil - lion pa- triots more,

South-land ev - er brave,

is*

Shout-ing the bat-tle-cry of

Shout-ing the bat-tle-cry of

Shout-ing the bat-tle-cry of

ffWJ

free

free

free

dom.

dom. The

dom.

|b=p

CHORUS  

Un - ion for - ev - er, Hur rahl boys, Hur- rah! Bright in its glo - ry

, i , f-

9 — 9- 9— 9 9

m I 0 | 1 * I

 

dim 

0

shines ev - 'ry star, While we

1 #

ral - ly 'round the
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ral - ly once a - gain,

0 . 3

 

Shout - ing the bat -tie -cry of

g J =fz
-4 - 9~

1 # I

3 =

free dom.

Moderato

Battle Hymn of the Republic

 JULIA WARD HOWF

1. Mine_

a. I have

3. I have

4. He has

eyes have seen the glo - ry of the

seen him in the watch-fires of a

read a fier - y gos - pel writ in

sound-ed forth the trum-pet that shall

J~ f J f

com - ing of the Lord, He is

hun-dred ciro-ling campsThovhave

bur-nish'd rows of steel, "As ye

nev-er call re -treat, He is

i r i r

  

tramp

buil-

deal

sift

-ling out

ded him

with my

ing out

the vin - tage where the

an al - tar in the

con-tem - ners, so with

the hearts of men, be -

j' grapes of wrath are stored, He hath

ev - 'ning dews and damps, I have

you my grace shaU deal" Let the

fore his judg - ment seat, 0 be

mm

i r if

—- cresc -

loos'd the fate - ful light - ning of his

read his right - eous sen - tence by the

he - ro born of wo - man crush the

swift, my soul, to an - swer Him Be

kr J |

i

ter - ri - ble, swift sword, His

dim and flar - ing lamps, His

ser - pent with his heel, Since

ju - bi - lant, my feet, Our

 

/^CHORUS   

truth

day

God

God

is march

is march

is march

is march

ing

ing

ing

ing

on.

on.

on.

on.

5 J , t

Glo - ry, Glo - ry, Hal-le -

if I r

lu - jahl
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pi J' j; ^ J- J

Glo - ry, Glo-ry, Hal-le

.■ j r j r

jah! Glo ry, Glo ry, Hal-le

rjt r—N - ! J J J J
*—n

3 - « i i

lu - jah! Hj

^ i f—i »

s truth Is

—« -

i march - ing on!

H=H=

1 j r i J =i j

I^—ii > —

,

Maestoso Our Land, O Lord
MICHAEL HAYDX

 

1. Our

2. Thy

3 In

land, 0

sure de

deep dis

Lord,

fense

tress

with

thro'

a

song

na -

pa -

of

tions

triot

praise, Shall

round, Hath

land, Im .

In thy

spread our

plored thy

g ft

dim. y ^

strength re

coun . try's

powr to

-0-

joice, .

name,

save

m

And

And

For

J

blessed with

all her

lib - er -

P 0-

thy

hum - ble

ty they

9 t) J

- ^" "V-

ft) c

v r

heaVn a

free . dom

time - ly

va - tion

ef - forts

prayd thy

raise, To

crowned,With

hand The

cheer - ful

and with

bless - ings

i^J J

voice,

fame .

gave.

EJEEEEFi



Servian National Hymn
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Marcato

1 J i ri ri i
a •

*—J1
t jt ,* -»

Ri 56, 0 S<ir - vians ,

- stay, '

ris>e ti

r - A

j fif

» - w

fht,

*,

Lift to heav'n thy

U - sfaj na o --' Si

—•

*i, *a S

1 V
-43^

? a
4

•

—* • •

J J J

crt'sc.
 

1 1 * &=

For your aid loud

Dan te ce . ka

calls your_ coun - try,

noc tec be - gut

m

ban - ners bright,

- i't

—m

ruz

 

Prom the .

V - staj

—m ,—

ty- rant hand to

ne . o

save.

kle vaj.

-J—

March, march

Na no

 

March, and

Slo

fight to make you

bo da

free.

zo re.
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Maestoso

God Save The King

(English National Hymn)

J: J' «E

1 i i 9

1. God save our

2. 0 Lord, our

3. Thy choi - cest

gra - cious King,

God, a - rise,

gifts in store.

J.

.J. J •

Long live

Scat - ter

On him

our

his

be

ll* IT"i

 

save the

And make them

Long may he

no - ble

en - e

pleased tu pour,

King,

mies,

King!

fall,

reign.

2>

 

ff\

Mm

8

Send him vie -

Con-found their

May he de -

to - ri - ous,

pol - i - tics,

fend our laws ,

Hap - py and

Frus-trate their

And ev - er

glo - ri - ous,

kna - vish tricks,

give us cause,

SSI

-J-

 

8^8 +•

King!

Kirg!

King!

Long to reign

On thee_ our

To sing _ -with

o

hopes

heart

ver us ,

we fix ,

and voice

God

God

God-

save the

save the

save the

* -0- — .

4

Modcrato

mf

The Minstrel Boy

(Irish National Song)

HE

9

1. The

2. The

min - strel boy, to the

min - strel fell but the

:■ ■

war is gone, In the

foe - man's chain Could not

J 3
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fa - ther's sword ho has

harp he lov'd- nev-er

J 9 -

gird - ed on, And his

spoke a - gain, For he

wild harp slung_ be

tore its chords a -
 

r=rr

hind

sun

him —

der, And

"Land of Song." said the

said "No chains shall-

war - nor bard, "Tho'

sul - ly thee, Thou

i 1 J. j a i

4

a tempo

all the world be

soul of love and

trays thee, One

bra - ve - ry! The

sword at least, thy

songs were made for the
 

rights

pure

shall guard, One

and free, They shall

0 .JF

faith- ful harp shall

nev - er sound— in

f

S=*at

praise .

sla -

thee!

ve-ry!"

i
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5

Allegretto

The Wearing of the Green

(Irish National Song)

33

J Jl

(Oh,_
L ( st.__

J Then.
2.
(You may

Pad - dy dear, and

Pat - rick's day no

since the col - or

take the sham-rock

did you hear the

more we'll keep, his

we must wear is

from your hat now,

news that's go - ing

col - or can't be

Eng-land's cru - el

cast it on the

vresc.
 

dim.

'round? The

seen, For

red, Sure

sod, But

sham-rock is for •

there's a blood- y

Ire - land's sons will

'twill take root and

bid by law, to

law a - gin' the

ne'er for -get the

Iflour-ish still, tho'

grow on I - rish

wear-ing of the

[blood that they have

un - dor foot it's

groundh

green. I

shed. j

trod. {
 

I metwith Napper[

Whenthej law can stop the

4

Tan-dy, and he

Iblades of green fi

took me by tho hand)Andhesaid"Howspoorold

rom growing as they grow,And when the leaves "eaves in

5

 

JL

Ire - land, and

sum-mer-time their

how_ does she

ver-dure dare not

ptand?""She's the most dis-tress-ful

show, Then | I will change thej

*1>J a— *

country— that

col- or that I

mm
—0—2*

 

cresc.

t—;
ev- er yet was

wear in my can-

3^

dim.

seenjTheyre

Keen; But

hang-ing men and

'till that day,please|

wo-men there for

God 111 stick to

wearing of the green!

wearing of the greein.

% I I

■  
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Moderato

Killarney

(Irish National Song)

M.WBALFE

m P p r mf

1 By Kil - lar - neyk_

2 In - nis - fal - len's_

3 No place else can

lakes and fells,

ru - ined shrine,

charm the eye,

Em - 'raid isles and.

May suggest a

With such bright and_

#. x

3

-a-

wind - ing bays,

pass - ing sigh,

va - ried tints,

Moun - tain paths and.

But man's faith can.

Ev - 'ry rock that.

f . %

wood-land dells,

ne'er de - cline,

you pass by,
 

Mem

Such

Ver

P J P

ry ev

Gods won

dure broid

er

ders

ers

afj

fond

float

or

ly strays,

be - sprinks

I v i

cresc. e rit.

Bount - eous na - ture

Cas - tie Lough and

Vir - gin there the

loves all lands,

Gle - na Bay,_

Igreen grass grows,

iBeau - ty wan - ders 

I Moun - tains Tore. and_

Ev - 'ry morn springs

f ' p v P % PE

w/*a tempo

ev

Ea

na

'ry - where,

gles'_ Nest,

tal day,

0.

Foot - prints leaves on

Still at Mu - cross

Bright -hued ber - ries

man
7

you must

daff the

strands,-

pray,

snows,
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rit.

But her home is.

Tho' the monks are.

Smil - ing win - ter's

sure - ly there.

now at rest.

[frown a - way.

An - gels fold their

An - gels won- der

An - gels oft - en■■■■■ ■ - & lcA ° l±VV>U Ob - TVCtjr. ^ X1_1L - guio Ulb - Cii

3

wings and rest,

not that man,

paus - ing there,

In that E - den

There would fain pro

Doubt if E - den

of. the_ West ,

long- life's span ,

were_ more fair,
 

Beau - ty's home Kil

% % —g-
1 p 5 g^g:

lar - ney, Ev - er fair Kil lar "- ney.

m

The Harp That Once Thro' Tarate Halls

(Irish National Song)

Andante

4-

11. The

2. No

harp that once thro'Ta- ra's halls, the

more to chiefs and la - dies bright the

soul of mu-sic shed, Now

harp of TaLra swells, The

fc

cress,
 

T—L_Lr*LJ

mute on Ta - ra's walls, As

dim.

if that soul were fled;

tale of ru - in tells; Thus

hangs as mute on Ta - ra's walls,

chord a - lone that breaks at night Its

m J r r:



241

cresc^
dim.

 

sleeps the pride of for - mer days,

Free-dom now so sel - dom wakes, The 

glo - ry's thrill is o:er,

on - ly throb she gives ,

And

Is

 

ieh for praise, JNo

dim.

hearts that once beat high for praise, JNow

when some heart in - dig - nant breaks, To

mm f "f-^-zf

feel the pulse no more!

show that still she lives!

Allegretto

St. Patrick's Day

(Irish National Song)

E5

—^ ■

J. I J J= IS

1. Tho' dark are our sor-rows,to

2. Con tempt on themin-ion who|

day we'll for-get them,And

calls you dis-loy-al, Thol

smile thro' our tears like a

fierce to your foe. toyouri

-r

sun- beam inshowrsjThere

friends we are true; The

nev - er were hearts if our

Itrib-ute most high to a

ru - lers would let them,More|

head that is roy-al, Is

f

6^

P
f° =

just when the chain has

cow-ards who blight your

form'd to be grate-ful and

love from a heart that loves

blest tlian ours! But

lib-er-ty too. While
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ilk

ere

a

r r ,=*=^ h--^—-r—

ceased to pain, And

fame, your right, Would

hope has en-wreathd it

shrink from the blaze of the

'round with flowrs,There

bat - tie ar- ray, The

» 1
r-—r—

~\ D *r

^>

;
-J Jr 1 2/

3=

 

comes a new link our

stand-ard of green in

spi - rit to sink! Ohlthe

front would be seen! Oh! my

joy that we taste like the

life on your faith! were you

7 zw— w— 7 g

 

3 j 1 i

light of the poles Is a

sum-mon'dthis min-ute,Youd

flash a-mid darkness too

cast ev-'ry bit-ter re-

bril-liant to stayj But

Imem-brancea-way, And
 

 

m. P

^^^^
—

'rincesDaytho' 'twere the last lit-tle

show what the arm of old

spark in our souls ,We must

E - rinhas in it, Whenboused by th

light it up now, on

" efoe on her

our PrincesDa;

Prince'sDay.

He loves the green Isle and his love is recorded,

In hearts which have suffered too much to forget;

And hope shall be crowned and attachment rewarded,

And Erin's gay jubilee shine out yet.

The gem may be broke by many a stroke,

But nothing can cloud its native ray,-

Each fragment will cast a light to the last)

And thus, Erin, my country, tho' broken thou art,

There's a lustre within thee that ne'er will decay;

A spirit which beams thro' each suffering past,

And now smiles at all pain on the Prince's Day.



Spanish National Hymn

J Spread the

1 I For the

( Quten qui -

1 < El pri

HI

ti

laws

xte

me

dings a

are the

ser

dio

ra

ro

221

far

peo

ti

tan

to

pie's

the

sal

i i

na

va

tions

tion ,  

bre qtiea Ujrend ra,

do las \ le - yes, .

= gg

^^^^^^^

Let them learn

And our King

Que^enres - pa ,

Yel se - gum

m
zmz

from the

as their

nahny un

do obser-\

free

ser

pu

van

dom of

vant shall

eblo yjtn

do la

Spain ,

reign,

Key,

ley. .

-8

r

i4

-m—

7,
iarFor their

tfspan

coun - try, the

o - les mo

Span - iards will

rir por la

dare it.

Pa - tria,

Dare to

For Fer

-g . »- ^S1

i tt-frtrt

per - ish for

doy la

Lib - er-ty's

Icons - ti - tu .

cause .

don ; .

To the

Los ser

tor - ies de - struc-tion, we

ml - les j'u

~d

rar des - tru

« a—

J g)

f > li % J J 1

t ' £,/

f

i- #-

—4

—t

i i >
—

i 4
r. .

swear it! _ Live for -

Vi - va,

ev - er the King a

ns - i

nd the

ft - tu ,

Laws .  

cibn-P i' - evz CO

? r 1»yi p r—
k> y

-G -f
Fj ■ 3

-^t i—

-9 9
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Maestoso

Japanese National Hymn

| I I,J-

May our gra - cious

Ki - mi ga

Emp -p'ror reign,

yo tea'

Till

Chi

a thou - sand,

yo ni

f [9 F p i r

m

 n
yea, ten thou - sand

ya - chi - yo ni

years shall roll,

a -

Till the sand

isA - »' no

in the brook -let

/ wa - o to

# ^

:

t» ♦

E==E

grows to stone,

na - ri - te

1

And the moss

Ko - ke no

^

3E " i

5

from these peb-bles

ww - SW

1—t- 11

em - er- aids makel

ma rfg.

17

The Campbells Are Comm'

(Scotch National Song) 

1. The

2. The

 

Camp-bells are com- in', 0 -

Camp-bells are com- in', 0 -

ho,

ho,

0 - ho'. The

0 - ho'. The

3 H

Camp-bells are com-in', 0

Camp-bells are com-in', 0

K 5 j |b

j i

ho, 0 - ho! The

ho, 0 - hoi The

cresv

Camp-bells are com-in' to

Camp-bells are com-in' to

= ii r r _T
J- ■ J II =3=

bon - nie Loxih Lev - en, The

bon - nie Loch Lev - en,
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i dim

mm

 

r

Camp-bells are com-in1, 0

Camp-bells are com-in', 0

ho, 0 - hoi Up-

ho, 0 - hoi The

on the Lo-roondsl

great Ar - gyle „ he

lay, I lay, _ Up •

goes be - fore _ He

K If ?
— J 5=7 Eg

r

on the Lo - monds I

makes the can - nons and

lay, I lay, I

guns to roar, Wi'

looked down _ to

sounds trum - pets

 

bon-nle Loch Le- ven And

fife and drums _ The

saw three bon - nie

Gamp-bells are com -in', 0

perches play.)

ho, 0 - hoi [ Tne

N V V ft^

CHORUS

J J~rh i j iEj

Camp-bells are oom-in', 0 - ho, 0 - hoi The Camp-bells are com-in', 0 ho, 0 - hoi The

mi

j gr p a p r p

cresc

mm 4 J 4

Camp-bells are coin- in*, to bon-nie Loch Lev-en,The

4 ff P

Camp-bells are com-in', 0 -

J- P

ho, 0 - hoi
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Marcato

The Marseillaise

(French National Song)

-f—r-

France,the morn is

quake, your day is

<te la pat

1. Sol diers of

2. Ye ty - rants

1 . Al - Ions, en .

ing, The day of

ver, De - test - ed

e, Le jour de

 

base - ly streams in the

die as _trai - tors

dard san- giant est le 

blast

do

rr

The field of

Each gal-lant

En . ten - dez -

bat - tie

heart with zeal

tons dans

lies be -|

o'er -

les camA

fore you, Fierce

flow - ing Goes

pa - gnes, Mu

-a

foe -men ad-vance in their

ea- ger - ly forth at the

gir ces fe -ro - ^ccs sol -

h

pride,

call

dots*

Con 4

Tho'

lis

Mr

F I
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Moderate)

The Blue Bells Of Scotland

(Scottish National Song)

 

—p—

1 . Oh! where,tellmewhere is your

2. Oh! where,tellmewheredidyour

Highland laddie gone?Oh!where,xellme where is your

Highland laddiedwell?Oh!where>tellmewheredid your
 

Highland laddie gone? He's)

Highland laddie dwell? He

gonewithstreamingbaxmersWhere

dwelt in bon - nie ScotlandWhore

r nji

no - ble deedsaredarAnd its

bloomthe sweetbhebellsAndit's

cresc. S—^ i i

oh! in my heart, I

oh! in my heart, I

wish him safe atbomefle's

lo'e my lad-dieweU.He

gonewith streaming bannersWhere

dwelt in bon - nie ScotlandWhere
 

no - ble deeds are done . And it's

bloom the sweet bine bells And it 's

oh! in my heart I

oh! in my heart I

wishhim safe at home .

lo'e my laddie well.

\ 0 J J I g= F

What clothes, In what clothes

Is your Highland laddie clad ?

What clothes, In what clothes

Is yonr Highland laddie clad ?

His bonnet's Saxon green

And his waistcoat is of plaid,

And it's oh!in my heart

That I lo'e my Highland lad.

Suppose, and suppose

That your Highland lad should die ?

Suppose, and suppose

That your Highland lad should die ?

The bagpipes shall play o'er him,

And I'd lay me down and cry,

An<l it's oh! in my heart ,

That I wish he may not die.
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Russian National Hymn

Maestoso

1m

i. God, the All

1. Bo - je tsa -

ter - ri - ble,

ria khra - ni!

Thou who or -

Sil * nyi der -

dain

jav

est

nyi

-* 4-

0 0
-0-r

cresc dim.
 

Thun - der Thy

Tsarst - voie na

clar - i - on, and

Sla - - vyi, na

light - ning Thy

sla - vii

,sword.

nam;

■9-
4 ¥ ^

Sva

I

PS

Show forth Thy

Tsarst - voie na

pi

strakh

ty

era

on

gam,

high where Thou

Tsar - pra - Do-

reign- est

slav - nyi!

a C2_

 

God,the All-merciful, Earth hath forsaken;

Thy holy ways, and hath slighted Thy word.

Let not Thy wrath in its terror awaken,

Give to us peace in our time, O Lord.

God,the Omnipotent, Mighty Avenger,

Watching invisible, judging unheard,

Save us in mercy, and save us in danger,

Give to us peace in our time, O Lord.
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March of the Men of Harlech

(Welsh National Song)

 
Marcato

mm

 cresc.

1. Men of ~Har-lech!

1. We le goel-certh

mm

3*

in the hoi - low,

wen yn fflam - io,

*=*_ j J

dim.

Do ye hear, like

A thaf - od - au

rush-ing bil - low

tan yn bloedd-io,

dim.

* * *
(
=

2 ■

Wave on wave that

Ar i'r dew - rion

surg- ing fol - low,

ddod i da - ro,

Bat-tie's dis - taut

Un - waith et o'n

sound?

un.

 

a -
-: •& -9-

gza

9^
i j i i

cresc.
dim.

m

tTis the tramp of

Gem /ara - lief - au

Sax- on foe -men,

ty - wys - og - ion,

Sax - on spear-men,

Llais gel-yn - ion,

5* #*

Sax - on bow-men

trwst ar/- og - ion.

■ 1 ■

cresc.

1 * * t+ +

dim.

* m — -

5b

ground!

grym

Be they knights, or

.A cAar - lam - tad

hinds or yeo-men,

y march - og- ion,

They shall bite the

Craig ar graig a

3?

gva* 3 3 *

Loose the folds a -

.Ar - fun byth ni

sun - der,

or - fydd,

Flag we con- quer

Con - ir yn dra

un-der! The

gy- wydd.
 

fffF3
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g "Mr- N

-f^—s— —%—

r r rf =

^-i—1 i -1

pla - cid sky now

Cym - r« ./tyta /<?/

bright on high, Shall

Cy»» - rw fu, Yn

launch its bolts in thun - der ! _

gtcledydd, Y

ijn

glod us-yn _ mysz.

—1 1—'**

3

0m
mm

dim

V

On - wardl 'tis our

ngmyn ol - eu- ni'r

coun - try needs us

goel -certh ac - w,

He is _ brav-est

Tros icef - us - au

_£Ut

he who leads us,

Cym-ro'n ma - rw,

 
cresc ^ i dim

Hon - ors self now

An - ni byn - iaeth

proud-ly heads

sydd yn gal -

usl Free-dom! God, and

Am ei deter - af

Rightl

dyn.

8

s.

Rocky steeps and passes narrow,

Flash with spear and flight of arrow;

Who would think of death or sorrow,

Death is glory now!

Hurl the reeling horsemen over,

Let the earth dead foemen cover;

Fate of friend, of wife, of lover,

Trembles on a blow!

Strands of life are riven,

Blow for blow is given,

In deadly lock or battle shock,

And mercy shrieks to heavenl

Men of Harlech! young or hoary,

Would you win a name in story?

Strike for homo, for life, for glory!

Freedom! God, and Rightl

Ni chaiffgelyn ladd ac ymlid;

Harlechl Harlech! Cvayd iw herlid;

Y mac. Rhoddwr mawr ein Rhyddid,

Yn rhoi nerth i ni.

Wele Qymru a'i byddinoeddl

Yn ymdymailt o'r mynyddoeddl

Rhuthrant fel rhaiadrau dyfroedd,

Llamant fel y llil

Llwyddianti'n lluyddion !

Ripystro bar yr estronl

Owybod yn ei galon gaiff,

Fel brat ha cleddyf Brython;

Y cledd yn erbyn cledd a chive ry

Dur yn erbyn dura dery,

Wele faner Gwalia'i fyny

Rhyddid aiffa hi;
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La BrabanQonne

(Belgian National Song)

Marcato

3

cresc

jl 1

r

ingl 0 _1. A. - way with

2. l'aur-ait

bond- age.

dit <fe_

long_ en thrall

trai re, ■ Se - con ■

—— 9—» ~Ti

 

 

Bel - gium a - wake_ and a -

dant les af-freux pro-

risel

jets,

aw at the voice of hon-or

Sur nous un prin- ce san-gui\
 

 

flies. Once a - gain

/art

in pride and

— Bel - s*es, tout

glo

chan

ry,

ge, A-vec Nas- 

-i— f-

Na - tion un - con - quer'd _

sau plus d'in-di - gnes trai-

ev - er free, On thy

tes, La mi -

—If

« m —i B 1

stan- dard, bïa-zon forth the

traille, a bri - sè l'o-



253

 

3

T B ' B »

and Law and Lib - eiand

ire

er

/a li - ber

M ft g f

uain,in thy .

traillea bri-se lo

)ride_ and —

]J1 J V <fr

j : 9 * j

glo

ran

ry,

Swr

r

 
cresc

— J

Na - tion stan - dard bl

/ar

un-oon-quera,ev- er

Are de la li - ber

free,

te,

On thy

.Sa

ltan - dard bla - zon the

I'ar - bre de la li - ber-

^3 B J- 5 E

J * ^

largamente ^et

tyi

/<?

Kinar r an
sto ry Of_

Sur /'ar

and Law and Lib - er

bre de la li - ber

J I l
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Con Spirito

The Maple Leaf Forever

(Canadian National Song)

cresc

j j J

1. In

2. At

days of yore, from

Queen-ston Heights and

Bri - tain's shore,

Lnn dy's Lane,

IWolfe the daunt -less

Our brave fa - thers

J. •

 

fr-p
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ill
5

he - ro came, And

side by side, For

iplant-ed firm Bri

free-dom^ionies and

tan-nia's flag On

lovU ones dear, Firm-ly

Ca-na-da's fair do-

stood and no - bly

—p-

cresc.

| |—■ ft

i > i

main! Here

died; And

may it wave, our

tlwse dear rights "which

boast and pride, And

they main-tain'd, We

9-

:join'd in love to -

swear to yield them

8
8

% i i J

Rose en -twine The

more shall be "The

geth-er,

nev erl

The

Our

This - tie, Sham-rock,

(watch-word ev - er -

Ma, - pie Leaf for-

Ma- pie Leaf for-

*
—
*

* 8

ff
CHORUS cresc.

| \ w:

t J* t

ev - er The Ma-ple Leaf, our

ev - er!"

f M

em-blem dear, The* Ma-ple Leaf for

5=

» j j: J'

f
le

f

Ma -pie Leaf for-lev-erlev-erl God save our King and heav-en bless The

- »—

b
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The "Whole World" Music Series

| ASK FOR TKE APPLETON GREEN BOOKS |

Songs the Whole World Sings

A collection of more than two hundred sentimen

tal, home, college, patriotic, operatic, sacred,

Southern, National and children's songs, arrang

ed for playing or singing. Beautifully printed and

durably bound. Price $1.25.

Songs the Children Love to Sing

A splendid collection of children's songs, contain

ing more than three hundred musical games, lull

abies, nursery rhymes, work songs, play songs,

etc. Mothers will be delighted with this book.

Price $1.25.

Grand Opera at Home

Narrates the stories of twelve famous grand

operas, interspersed with the most popular musi

cal numbers arranged for playing or singing. A

volume that will afford endless enjoyment.

Price $1.25.

Light Opera at Home

Contains the complete stories of twelve charming

light operas such as "Rrminie", "Chimes of Nor

mandy", "Martha", "Mikado" etc., interspersed

with the favorite musical numbers arranged for

playing or singing. Price $1.25.

Love Songs the Whole World Sings

Contains more than two hundred of the best

sentimental songs of the principal nations, includ

ing Ameiica, England, France, Italy, Spain and

fifteen others, arranged for either playing or

singing. Price $1.25.

Sacred Music the Whole World Loves

An ideal collection for either home or church use,

containing sacred piano music, sacred songs and

a splendid selection of hymns of every denomin

ation. The songs are in medium keys. Price $1.25.

Ballads the Whole World Sings

Contains more than seventy songs by such favor

ite composers as Allitsen, Adams, Behrend,

Chaminade, Cowen. Dcnza. D'Hardelot, Lehmann,

Tosti aad many others. The songs are ii. medium

keys. Price $1.25.

Piano Pieces the Whole World Plays

A collection of seventy popular piano compo

sitions by Bach, Beethoven, Brahms, Chopin,

Dvorak, Gounod, Grieg, MacDowell. Moszkowski,

Mendelssohn, Mozart, Paderewski, Rubinstein,

Schumann and many others. Price $1.25.

Modern Piano Pieces the Whole World Plays

A splendid book for lovers of high grade piano

music, containing more than seventy compositions

by such composers as Debussy, Granados, Les-

chetiszky, Schutt, Chabrier and many others.

Price $1.25.

Dance Music the Whole World Plays

Contains more than ninety standard and modern

dance compositions including waltzes, two-steps,

marches, fancy dances, modern dances and the

characteristic dances of great nations. A splendid

book for home use. Price $1.25.

Modern Opera Selections

Contains more than thirty selections from mod

ern grand operas and ballets recently produced

by the M 'tropolitan, Chicago, and San Carlo

opera companies, arranged for the average pianist.

A unique collection. Price $1.25.

Violin Pieces the Whole World Plays

A remarkable collection of violin solos, containing

more than sixty-five compositions covering class

ical, modern and 'ight music from Bach to

Tschaikowsky. Priie for violin with piano ac

companiment. $2.00.

Modern Violin Pieces tl» Whole World Plays

Containing fifty modern violin compositions by

such composers as Drigo. Granados, Drdla. Lalo

anv. many others. A companion volume to "Violin

Pieces The Whole World Plays". Price for

violin wth piano accompaniment $2.00.

Concert Violin Solos the Whole World Plays

Contains twenty-eight famous concert violin solos

by the greatest masters. A wonderful collection

for both student or professional player. Carefully

phrased and fingered. Price for violin with piano

accompaniment $3.00.

The Violinist's Book of Songs

Contains more than two hundred songs of every

description arranged for violin or mandolin, with

obligato part for second violin or mandolin.

Price complete with piano accompaniment $2.00.

Grand Opera With A Victrola

Contains stories and music of twelve famous

grand operas with the record numbers of each

selection placed underneath. A splendid book for

the victrola owner, as it renders records more

enjoyable. Price $1.25.

The American Home Music Album

The world's largest musical collection, containing

a thousand pages, comprising 124 piano pieces

and 244 songs—368 compositions in all. If these

selections were purchased separately they would

cost $73.98. Beautifully bound in green cloth,

stamped in gold. Price $3.75.

Complete "Whole World" Catalogue

Describing and giving the contents of each book,

sent free upon request. If you are interested in

good music for voice, piano or violin, write for

this free catalogue.

D. APPLETON AND COMPANY, 29-35 West 32nd Street, New York City
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