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' PREFACE

This collection of “ BIXBY'S HOME SONGS " forms a library of the
best and most familiar old songs of the past one hundred years.

Many of these songs are out of print and, hence, hard to obtain. Every
piece of music, we believe, is absolutely correct in melody, and each song has
been harmonized and arranged for four-part singing, which makes it the book
for singing societies as well as for family use.

No other collection has been so carefully arranged, or covers so wide a field
of secular music. This work was commenced as an advertising medium in
1892, being published in four pamphlets of 64 pages each, and afterward bound
in cloth, making a book containing 256 pages. It is now more than doubled
in its complete form, making a book of §76 pages handsomely bound in
cloth with index. It will be hard to recall many songs that have ever ob-
tained popularity and merit that are not found in this collection.

The technical part of the work was commenced by the Jate Mr. Frank N.
Shepperd,and has been continued by Mr. Hubert P. Main, who has also taken
entire charge of the work as offered to the public to-day. His knowledge of
the old songs, their origin, etc., is a guarantee that this work is fully up to
date. Therc are 480 different pieces of music on §76 pages, including the
four volumes of 256 pages originally published.

A great many thousands of these books have been scattered throughout
the United States since 1892, and “ BIXBY'S HOME SONGS” occupy a
unique position among musical people throughout the country, ranging, as
they do, from “AuLp Lanc Syne” to “ Home, Sweer Howmg,” with here
and there a sacred song adapted to the Sunday evening service in the home.

Especial pains have been taken to introduce many beautiful melodies from
the operas with which most of us are familiar, and in many instances words
have been written especially to fit these melodies.

S. M. BIXBY & CO., PuBLISHERS.

NOTICE.

The-ic are cautioned against using the copyright arrangeinent of music, and new
words by Mrs. S. K. Bourne, without the written consent of the publishers,



No. 1

Home, Sweet Home

Johu Lloward Payne Henry R. Bishop
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1. 'Mid pleasures and pal - a-ces.. though we may roam, Be it ev - er so
2. 1 gaze on the moon as I tread -the drear wild, And.. feel that my
3. An ex - ilefrom home, splen-dor daz - zles in vain; Oh,.. give me my
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hume-ble, there’s no place like home ;
moth-er now thinks of her child; As

A

The

charm from the skies seems to hal - low us

she looks on that moon from our own cot- tage

J

low - ly thatch’d cot-tage a - gain; birds sing-ing gai - ly, that came at my
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there, ‘Which, seek thro’ the world, is ne’er met with else- where.
door, ‘Thro’ the wood-bine where fra - grance shall cheer me no more.
call ; Give me them, and that peace of mind,.. dear - er than all,
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Home ! home! sweet, sweethome ! Be it ev - er so hum - ble, there’s no place like home.
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No. 2 Flee as a Bird

Mary S. B. Dana, 1840 . Spanisk Melody
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1. Flee as a bird to your mount - ain, Thou who art wea -1y of

2. He will pro -tect thee for - ev - - eer, Wipe ev- 'ty fall - ing....
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sin; Go to the clear-flow - ing fount - ain, Where you may wash and be
tear ; He will for -sake thee, oh, nev - - er, Shel-ter'd so ten-der -.ly
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clean ; Fly, " for th’ a-veng - er is near thee, Call, and the
there ! Haste then, the hours are..... fly = - -ing, Spend not the
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Sav - iour will hear.... thee, He on His bo - som will bear thee; Obh,
mo - ments in  sigh - ing, Cease from your sor - row and cry - ing, The
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Flee as a Bird
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thou who art wea -ry

of sin, Oh, thou who

Yo _I

art wea -1y of  sin,

Sav - jour will wipe ev -’ry tear, The Sav-iour will wipe ev - ’ry tear.
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No. 3
George P. Morris
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Woodman, spare that Tree

Henry Russell
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1. Wood-man,..

2, That old
2. When but

4. My heart-strings round thee cling, Close as

spare that tree! Touchnot a
mil - iar tree, Its glo - ry and
i - dle boy, I sought its

sin - gle bough ; In youth
re - nown Arespread o'erland and
grate-ful shade;In all their gush-ing
thy bdrk old friend ! ! Here shall the wild-bird

it shel - ter’d

placed it near

, There, woodman, let it

not its earth-bound ties ; Oh ! spare thata - ged
fa - ther pressed my hand, For-give this fool-ish

woodman, leave the spot ;

While I've a hand to
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me,..... And pro -tect it now; fore - fa - ther’s hand,.. That
sea,..... And wouldst thou hew it down? Wood-man, -for - bear thy stroke! Cut
joy, ... Here, my sis- ters played ; My moth - er kissed me here ; My
sing,.... And thy branches bend. the storm thou’lt brave, And,
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axe shall hurt it not!

tow-"ring to the skies.

let that old oak stand!
axe shall harm it not !

—
.l |\ | M| _Jd . L .
e e I e e e |
H H 1 ! - ==
T z _j lrII L T W I “(I' ,‘{J‘ {_

Arrangement Copyright, 18g2, by S. M. Bixby.




No. 4 Sparkling and Bright

Chas. Fenno Hoffman James B. Tavior
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1. Spark-ling and bright,in its 1i - quid light, Is the wa - ter in our glass - es;
2, Bet - ter thangold is the wa - ter cold, Fromthe crys - tal  fount-ain flow - ing;
3. Sor - row has fled from.. heartsthat bled, Of the weep-ing wifc and moth - er,
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"Twill give you health, 'Twill give you wcalth, Ye lads and ros - y... lass - es!
A... calm de-light, both day and night, To hap - py homes be - stow - ing:
They have giv'n up the poi-son’d cup, Son, hus-band, daugh-ter, broth - er.
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Oh, then re-sign your ru - by wine, Each smil -ing son and daugh-ter,
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There’s noth- ing so good for the youth-ful blood, Or sweet as the sparkling wa - ter.
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No. 5 Robinson Crusoe
Air—Rogue’s March

b WY Y o— N —4\——-D~A—h~l—§ A Q S S - N
6D \ N —— —a-— o — o —a 93 — o N \
e e e
— ole 9—0—6 —o0—0—0—v9o-—v —¢ o
v —
1. When [ was a lad, I hadcausc to be sad, A ve - ry good friend I  did
2. But he sav’dfroma-board an old gun and asword, And an-oth-er odd mat -ter or
3. His.. hut was a match for um-brel -la of thatch,And his clothes were tooold to  be
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lose, O! I war-rant you,Dan, you have heard of this man, His name it was Rob-in - son
two, so, That by dint of his thrift he just managed to shift, And keep a - live Rob-in - son
new, so, That his par - rot at lastwould cry out as he pass'd,‘“ Hurrah for old Rob-in-son
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Cru - soe. Oh, Rob-in-son Cru - soe! Oh, poor Rob-in -son Cru - soe! He...
Cru - soe. Oh, Rob-in-son Cru - soe! Oh, poor Rob-in -son Cru - soe ! Whether
Cru - soe!” Oh, Rob-in-son Cru - soe! Oh, poor Rob-in -son Cru - soe ! His. .
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wevt off to sea and between you and me, Old Neptune wreck’d Robin-son Cru - soe.
temp-est or Turk, or wild man or work, No mat-ter to Rob-in-son Cru - soe.
par -rot is dead, and hisgoats haveall fled The home of old Rob-in-son Cru - soe.
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‘No. 6
Epes Sargent

A Life on the Ocean Wave

Henry Russell
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. A life on the o - cean wave, A.... home on the roll - ing
2, Once more on the deck I stand Of my own.... swift glid - ing
3. The land is no longer in view The... clouds have be - gun to
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deep, Where the scat - ter’'d wa - ters rave, And the winds their rev - els
craft, Set.... sail ! fare-well to the land, The.... gale fol-lows far a-
frown, But.... with a stout ves-sel and crew, We'll.... say, let the storm come
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keep! [Like an ea - glecaged, 1 pine.. On this dull, un - ehang - ing
baft : We.. shoot thro’ the spark -ling foam,.. Like an o - cean bird set
down! And the song of our heart shall be,.... While the winds and the wa - ters
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shore ; Oh, give me the flash - ing  brine, The spray and the tem-pest
free; Like the o - ceanbird, our home We'll  find far out on the
rave, A life on the heav - ing sea, A  home on the bound - ing
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A Life on the Ocearn Wave

sea ! A life on the o - cean wave, A home on the roll - ing
wave !
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deep! Where the scat -ter'd wa - ters rave; And the winds theirrev - els keep!
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No. 7 Ben Bolt
Thos. Dunn English Nelson Kneass
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1. Oh! don’t you re - mem-ber sweet Al - ice, Ben Bolt, Sweet
2., Un - der the hick -o - ry tree,.... Ben Bolt, Which
3. And don’t you re - mem-ber the school, Ben Bolt, With  the
4. There’s change in the things.. I loved, .. Beu Bolt, They have
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Al - ice whose hair was so brown, Who wept with de-light when you
stood at the foot of the hill, To - geth - er we'velain in the
mas - ter so kind and so true, And the shad - ed.... nook by the
ehang’'d fromthe old to the new; But I feel in the depths of my
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Ben Bolt
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gave her a  smile, And trem - bled  with  fear at your frown?
noon - - day shade, And list - en’'d to Ap - ple-ton’s mill.
run - - ning brook, Where the fair - - est wild flow-ers grew?
spir - it the truth, There nev - er was change in.... you.
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In the old church - yard, in the val - ley, Ben  Bolt In a
The mill - wheel  has fall - en to picc - es, Ben Bolt The....
Grass.. grows on the mas-ter’'s  grave,.. Ben Bolt The..
"Tho. ... twelve months twen-ty have....  past,.... Ben Bolt Since
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cor - ner ob - scure and a- lone, They have fit - ted a slab  of the
raft - ers  have tum - bled.. in, And a qui - et that crawls round the
spring of the brook is.... dry, And of all.... the boys who were
first we were friends—yet I hail Thy.... pres-ence a  bless - ing, thy
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gran-ite so gray, Andsweet Al-ice lies un - der the stone; They have stone.
walls as  you gaze, Has.. follow’d the old - ¢n.... din; And a din.
school - mates then, Thereareon - - ly you and.... 1I; And of 1.
friendship a truth, Ben.. Bolt of the salt sea.... gale;.. Thy.... gale !
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M. Lindsay
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1. Where is now the mer-ry par - ty, I rc-mem-berlong a- go; Laughing
2. Some have gone to lands far dis - tant, And with strangers made their home ; Some up-
3. There are still some few re - main - ing, Who remind  us of the past, But they
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round the Christmas fire-side, Brighten'd by its rud - dy glow: Or in sum-mer’s balm -y

on

»-

the world of wa-ters All their lives are forced to roam ;
change asall things change here, Nothing in this world can last;

Some arc gone from us for -
Years roll on and pass for -
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ev -'nings, In

the field ap-on the hay? They have all dispers’d, and wan-der’'d Far a-

ev -er, Long-crhere they might not stay,—They have reached a fair-er re - gion Far a -
ev -er, Whatis com-ing, who can say ? Ere this clos-es man-y may be Far a-
foy
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way,.. far a- way; They have all dispers’d, and wander’d Far a- way, far a - way.
way,.. far a- way; They have rcached a fair-er re - gion Far a- way, far a - way
way,.. far a-way; Ere thisclos-es man-y may be Far a- way, far a - way
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No. 9

Alfred Bunn

a3

The Heart bowed down

M., W, Balfe, from ‘‘ Bokemian Girl”
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1. The heart bow’d down by  weight of woe, To weak - est hopes will.. cling, To
2. The mind will in its  worse des-pair  Still pon - der o’er the... past, On
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thoughtand im - pulse while they flow, That can no com - fort bring, that can no
mo - ments of de - light that were Too beau-ti - ful to last, that were too
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no com-fort bring ; To those ex - cit - ing scenes will blend, O’er

comfort bring, that can..

beau ti - ful, too beau -ti-ful to last; To long de - part-ed years ex-tend Its
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pleasure’s path-way thrown ; But mem-ry is the on - ly friend That grief can call its

vis - ions with them flown; For mem-ry is

the on - ly friend

That grief can call, etc.
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The Heart bowed diwn
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z %—% bibd'"@:" £ _ ﬁ .| . P o 2 -
(3 - ,.‘f7’. .. . = # L ___'_:_:____- <. —*
= o — e | v b
~— " 4 ] |7 e B v d r
Arrangement Copyright, 1892, by S. M. Bixby. )
e
No. 10 The last Rose of Summer
Thomas Moore Anon
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1. 'Tis the last rose of sum-mer, Left bloom - ing a - lone; All her love-ly com -
2. I'll not leave thee, thou lone one, To.. pine... on the stem, Since the love-ly are

3. So.... soon may ... fol-low, When friend - ships de- cay, And from love’s shining
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pan-ions Are.. fad - - ed and gone; No flow'r of her kin-dred, No..
sleeping, Go.. sleep....thou with them; Thus kind - ly I scat-ter Thy
cir - cle The.. gems....drop a- way; When true hearts lie withered, And
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rose - bud is nigh,.. To re-flect back her blushes, Or.. give.... sigh for sigh.
leaves o’er the bed... Where thy matesof the gar-den Lie scent - less and dead.
fond onesare flown,.. Oh,... whowouldin - hab-it This bleak.. world a - lone!
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No. 11 Let Erin remember the Days of Old

7. Moore
_f Animated. A
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I. Let E - rin re-mem-ber the days of old, Ere her faith-less sons be-tray’d her; When

2. On Lough Neagh’s bank as the fish-er-man strays, When the clear cold eve's de-clin - ing, He
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Ma -la-chi worethe col-lar of gold, Which he won from the proud in - vad - er; When her

sees the round towers of oth - er days, In thewave be - neath him shin-ing, Thusshall
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kings,with standard of green unfurl’d, Led the Red-Branch Knightsto.. dan - ger; Ere the
mem-'ry oft - en, in dreams sublime,Catchaglimpse of the days that are o - ver; Thus,
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em-rald gem of the west-ern world Was.. set in the brow of a stran-ger.

sigh-ing, look thro’ the waves of time,

For the long-fad -ed

glo - ries they cov - er.
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No. 12

Don’t EFill the Birds

From Baker's ‘* American School Music Book” E. L White
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1. Don’t kil  the birds, the lit - tle birds, That sing a - bout your door,
2. Don’t kill the birds, the lit - tle birds, That play a - mong the trees;
3. Don’t kill the birds, the hap- py birds, That bless the field and grove;
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Soon  as the joy - ous spring has come, And chill - ing storms are o'er.
"Twould make the earth a  cheer - less place Should we dis- pense with these.
So in - no-cent to look up - on, Theyclaim our warm -est love.
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The 1it - tle birds, how sweet they sing! O, let them joy - ous live;
The lit - tle birds, how fond they play! Do not dis - turb their sport:
The hap - py birds, the truth- ful birds, How pleas-ant ‘tis to see
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And nev - er seek to take the life Which you can nev - er give.
But  let them war - ble forth their songs Till win - ter cuts them short.
No spot can be a cheer - less place Wher-e¢’er their pres -ence be.
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No. 18 Wed better bide a Wee

Words and Music by Mrs. Ch. Barnard
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1. The puir auld folk at hame, ye mind, Are frail and fail-ing sair,... And weel I ken they’'d
2. When first we told our sto - ry, lad, Their blessings fell saefree,.. They gave no thought to
3. I fear me, sair, they'refail-ing baith,For when I sit a - part,... They'll talk o’ Heav'n sae
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miss me, lad, Gin I came hame nae mair... The grist is out, the times are hard, The
self at all, They did but think of me..... But, lad - die, that’'sa time a-wa, And
earn - est - ly, It will-nigh breaks my heart ! So, lad - die, din - na urge me mair, It
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kine arc on-ly  three, 2-
mith-er’s like to  dee.

I can-na leave the auld folk now,We'd bet-ter bide a
sure-ly win - na  be; s
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No. 14 Slumber Song

H. R. Palmer 11 R, Dalmer, oy por,
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1. Gen - tly, my ba - by, I'll sing thee to
2. Smile thou, my dar-ling, oh, smile in thy
3. Fa - ther in heav-en, thou'ltwatcho'er me
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sleep, Then qui - et - ly, peace-ful -ly slum - - - ber; Sweet-est,  thy
sleep, *The an - gels are whis-p'ring to ba - - - -by; Won - der - ful
too, As 1 am  now watch-ing my ba- - - - by; Guard me, and
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moth-er will lov -ing watch keep; Then qui- ct - ly, peace-ful - ly slum - - ber.
sto - ry in dream-land they keep; Which ser-aphs are whisp’ ring to ba- - - by
shield me, life’s roughJoumevlhrr)uglx, As I am now shield-ing my ba - - - by.
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Sleep,darling,sleep, Sleep, ba - by, sleep, Qui-et - ly, peaceful -1y slum - - ber;
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Sleep, da.rlmg,:.leep, Sleep, ba - by, sleep, Peaceful-ly sleep,darling.slecp ;
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Sleep,darling,sleep, Sleep, ba - by sleep, Qui-et - ly, peaceful - ly

mt J?epeat ppad hb

Sleep, darlmg,sleep, Sleep, ba - by, sleep; Peace-ful - ly. il;ILan\- ber.
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X Jt is an old saying that when an infant similes in its sleep the angels ave Whispering to 3t.
Copyright used by permission of H. R, Palmer.



No. 15

Max Schneckenburger

The Watch on the Rhine

Carl Wilheim
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I A voice re-sounds like thun - der peal, ’Mid dash - ing wave and clang of steel ; ‘‘ The
‘' Es braust ein Ruf wie Don - ner- hall, Wie Schwert-ge - klirr und Wo - gen-prall : Zum

2 They stand a hun-dred thou-sand strong,Quick to  a- venge their country’s wrong ; With
* | Durch Hun - dervt -taw - send zuckt es schnell, Und Al - ler Au - gen 0lit - zen hell ; Der
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Rhine, the Rhine, the Ger - man Rhine ! Who guards to - day  my stream di - vme?"
Rhein, zum Rhein, zum deutschen Rhein! Wer will des Stro - mes Hié - ter sein?
fil - ial love their bo-soms swell; They'll guard the sa - cred land - mark well.
Deut - sche. bie - der, fromm und stark, Be - schiitst die heil’ - ge Lan - des - mark,
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Dcar Fa - ther-land ! no dan - ger thine, Dear Fa - ther-lJand ! no danger thine ; Firm stand thy

Lieb Va - ter-land, magst ru - hig sein,

Lieb Va - ter - land, magst vu - hig sein ; Fest steht und
|

-9- N
. A . L P ] -9-
.t e > B4 & §F §: 4 o 4 0 e
I@‘ﬂ/ —® » | R— I e i
N | . T ' v L —— =
| I | [ 4 L C ( ft
N | \
12 N p= - - - 4 g |
[EE=r=es Sk ]
o= ! Ho s & f—0—to~9—o * |z L1
D 4 htl r i A
o/ NS
sons to watch, to watch the Rhine, Firm stand thy sons to watch, to watch the Rhine.
tren die Wacht, die Wacht am Rhein!  Fest  steht und treu die Wackt, die Wacht am Rhein !
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No. 16 Mary of the Wild Moor
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1. One night when the wind it blewcold, Blew bit - ter a - cross the wild moor,

2.“Oh, why did I leave this fair cot, Where once I was hap - py and free?
3. Oh, how must her fa- ther have felt When he came to the door in the morn;

4, The fa - ther in grief pin'd a - way, The child to the grave was soon borne;
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Young Ma - ry she came with her child, Wand’ring home to her own fa- ther’s door;

Doom’d to roam without friends and for - got, Oh, my fa - ther,take pit-y on me!”
There he found Ma-ry dead, and thec child Fond-ly clasp’d in its dead mother’'s arms.

And.. no  onelives there to this day, For the cot - tageto ru-in has gone.
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Cry -ing,'‘ Fa-ther, O pray let me- in; O take pit- y on me, I im - plore,
a sound reach’d the door;

But her fa-ther wasdeaf to her cries, Not a  voice or

Whilein fren- zy he tore his gray hairs, As on Ma- ry he gaz’d at the door,

And the vil - la-gers point out the spot, Where a wil - low droopso-ver the door,
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Or the child at my bo-som will die From the winds thatblow o’er the wild moor.
But the watch-dogs did howl,and the winds Blew so bit - ter a- crossthe wild moor,.
For that night she had per-ish’d, a - las! From the winds thatblow o’er the wild moor.
Say-ing, ‘* Therec Ma-ry per-isk’d, a - las! From the winds thatblow o’er the wild moor.”
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No. 17 Do they miss Me at Home

Caralz‘ne Atherton Mason Sidney M. Grannis
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I. Do they miss me at home, Do they miss me ? "Twould be an as - su-rance most
2. When ~ twi-light ap-proach -es, the sea - son That ev - er is sa- cred to
3. Do they set me a chair nearthe ta - ble When ev'-ning’s home pleasures are
4. Do they miss me at home— do they miss me At morn-ing, at noon, or at
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dear, To know that this moment some loved one, Were say - ing, I wish he were
song, Does some one re-peat my name o - Ver, And sigh that I tar-ry so
nigh, When the can-dles are lit in the par-lor, Andthestarsin the calm a- znre
night? And lin-gersone gloom-y shade round them, . That on - ly my pres-ence can
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here, To feel that thegroup at the fire - side Were think-ing of me as 1

long? And is there a chord in the mu - sic That's miss’d when my voiceis a -
sky? And when the ‘‘ good-nights” are re-peat - ed, And all lay them down to their
light? Are joys less in - vit- ing ly wel - come, And pleas-ures less hale than be -
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roam,.. Oh  yes, 'twould be joy be - yond meas - ure,.... To

way,... And “a chord in each heart that a - wak -eth Re -

sleep,.. Do they think of the ab - sent, and waft me....

fore,... Be - cause one is miss’d from the , cir - cle,.... Be -

—

-9 - -9 »- - ° - -9- -9 —
e —— = e f =}
S — o — — i = ‘\_/"f* =
i TV v | v v




Do they miss Me at Home
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know that they miss'd me at  home, To know that they miss'd me at home.
gret at my wea-ri-some stay, Re - gret at my wea - ri - some stay.
whisper’d “‘good-night” while they weep ? A whisper'd ““good-night” while they weep?
cause I am with them no  more? Be-cause I am with them no  more?
~ —
¢ —a_@#_@# @ e — 2 o — e . [l i
, ———— S e e e 5 R
vy bbby T vy T

Aftangemem Copyright, 1892, by S. M. Bixby.

No. 18

Hurral for the Days of Old
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1. Come, com-rades all, and list - en While a song 1 sing to you, Al-
2.  There was a man a-mongstthe rest, And Washington was his name, And
3. There's a place out here call’d Bunk-er Hill, The Mon - u- ment there stands, "Twas
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though the sto - ry it is old, The song you'll say ’tis true, ’Tis
each one said he was the best, He had such might-y fame, He
there where Gen - ’'ral War - ren fell While fight - ing for our lands; The
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'bout the Rev - o - lu - tion - time, Which all the world ad - mire, When
nev - er fear'd the en - e - my Tho' . oth - ers they should tire, He
Yankees were told  to save their shot 'Till th’ene - my should get nigher, And
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Hurrah for the Days of Old
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hearts of all true men  did blaze With pa - tri - ot - ic Fire, Fire, Fire, Fire. Hur-
with the Con-ti - nen - talsbrave,Would meet the red coats’ Fire, Fire, Fire, Fire. Hur -
when they saw the whites of their eyes They got the word to Fire, Fire, Fire, Fire. Hur -
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old, Hur-rah for the days of old! When ev-’ry man and .
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wo - man too. Were he - roes truc and bold. Hur-  he- roes true and bold.
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And then there is another hill Again we're told by history
They call Dorchester Height, Which very seldom fails,
Where they built a fort and cannon set, We fought them hard at New Orleans
All in a single night; Behind the cotton bales,
When the British Gen’ral saw the game Till Packenham concluded
He thought he would expire, It was better to retire,
So he sent an invitation kind For he could not stand the racket
To the Yankees not to Fire, Fire, &c. Of our everlasting Fire, Fire, &c.
6.
But now upon the battle-fields,
Where rude intruders fled,
We find that by a brother’s hand
A brother’s blood is shed ;
But what’s the good of all we've gain'd,
That foreign powers admirc?
If still we've nothing eclse to do,
But deal in blood and Fire, Fire, &c.
Arrangement Copyright, 1892, by S. M. Bixby. '
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No. 19 Auld Lang Syne

Robert Burns
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1. Should auld ac- quaint-ance.  be for - got, And

nev - er brought to  mind?
‘ 2. We twa ha'e run a - boot the braes, And pu’d the gow -ans fine;
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Should aunld ac - quaintance be for - got, And
But we've wan - der'd mony a wea -

days of auld lang syne?

ry foot Sin’ auld.... lang.... syne,
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For auld lang syne, my dear, For auld lang syne; We'll tak’
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Repeat Chorus ff.
T g1 3 We twa ha’e sported i’ the burn
——] : Frae mornin’ sun till dine,
3_ 7 ———= But seas between us braid ha’e roared
| v Sin’ auld lang syne.
kind - ness yet For auld lang syne. Cro.—For auld lang, etc.
F 4 And here’s a hand, my trusty frien’,
£ £ Be _’ And gie’s a hand o’ thine ;
@;g*g_m_;ﬁ*Lf —— *"— = We'll tak’ a cup o’ kindness yet,
S Av— /A S Y e “" LE’""“ For auld lang syne,
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Cho.—For auld lang, etc.
Arrangement (,opynght, 1892, by S. M. Bixby,
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No. 20 Upidee

College Song

ne N N N —_— N A R
P iy a3 - N—T—N - e— S S S—— e J‘: Rl
e i e e e
AN A A S A A A

1. The shades of night were fall -ingfast, Tra la la, Tra la la, As through a moun-tain
2. His brow was sad: his eyes be-neath, Tra la la, Tra la la, Flush’dlike a fal-chion
3. ““O stay,” the maid-en said,“and rest, Tra la la, Tra la la, Thy wea- ry head up-

N N N

N N

; g0 F [ o o o £ ¢ ¢ [ @- a @ 0
&= —p—— = i S —
| ” T b T i o~ U 4

vV v v v v Y b v
o# N N A

1= t ———-N 5 N i N . N

A 4 N e i — — NN O —————N————1
o=t e

- -0 - Rp—_ - :

o v v Voo Pl
vill - age pased, Tra la la la la, A youth who bore, 'mid snow and ice, A
from its sheath, Tra la la la la, And like a sil - ver clar-ion rung, The
on this breast!” Tra la la la la, A tear stood in  his bright blue eye, But
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ban - ner with the strange de - vice,
ac - cents of that un-known tongue, } U -pi-dee-i, dee-i, da, U -pi-dee, U -pi-da,
still  he  an-swered with a  sigh,
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N . 4 At break of day, as heavenward
S oA INTNT 11 The pious monks of Saint Bernard
!—q—i—;—jAQ —%jl Uttered the oft-repeated prayer,

A voice cried through the startled air,
Cho.—Upidee, etc.

U - pi-dee-1i, dee-i, da, U-pi-dee-i-da!

- o } 5 A travler, by the faithful hound,
:ﬁztﬂ_—-‘tbt—-%;::’ g0 o Half buried in the snow, was found ;

I@ e S T Still grasping in his hand of ice
i YT Ty Ty ; That banner with the strange device,
Cho.—Upidee, etc.,
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No.

The Campbells

are Com

tng

Lively 0ld Scotch Air
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The Campbellsarecomin’, O ho, O ho, Thelamp-bells are comin’, O ho, O ho! The
*
. g - | 7 7 2 . jL
. @:g:‘g D =r 0 . 7 17}

T _ —

; N NN DN N NN ‘F@'nei
A " N 02— ——a | -

o— i A N NN «® I — N 3 L
Ié‘*‘ti—g‘—‘* — Nt —‘!.] 5—3—“" - “Ejf:j:;‘:—.‘::
o/ - - o o % ¢ R o o o -9 -0

v
Campbells are com -in’ to bon-nie Loch-lev-en, The Campbellsare com-in’, O ho, O ho!
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1. Up-on the Lomonds I lay, I lay, Up-on the Lomonds I lay, I lay, I

2. The great Ar - gyle,.. he goes be- fore, He makeshis can - non loud -ly roar; Wi’

3. The Campbellsthey.. are a’ in arms, Their loy - al faith.. and truth to show; Wi’
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look’d down to bonnie Loch-lev-cn And heard three bor - nie pi - pers play. The
sound of trum -pet, pipe, and drum, The Campbellsare comin’, O ~ho, O - ho! The
ban - ners rat - tlin’ in... the wind, The Campbells are comin’, O -ho, O - ho! The
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* The Tenor and Bass are supposed to imitate the lower sustained tones of the bagpipe, and are to be produced, with
closed lips, in as nasal a manner as possible.
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No. 22

Soft oer the Fountain

* 7
Words by Mrs. Norton (JUANITA.) Spanish Melody
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1. Soft o’er the fountain, Ling'ring falls the southern moon; Far o’er the mountain
2. When in thy dreaming, Moonslike these shall shine a - gain, And day-light beaming,
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Breaks the day too soon! In thy dark eye's splendor,Where the warmlightloves to dwell,

Prove thy dreams are vain, Wilt thou not,

re - lent-ing, For thine ab - scnt lov - er sigh,
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Wea - ry looks, yet ten - der, Speak their fond fare-well! Ni - ta! Jua - ni - ta!
In thy heart con-sent-ing To a pray’r gone by? Ni-ta! Jua - ni - ta!
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Ask thy soul if weshould part! Ni - ta! Jua - ni - ta! Lean thouon my heart.
Let me lin- ger by thy side! Ni-ta! Jua - ni - ta! Bc my own fair bride!
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* Wah-ne-ta.
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No. 23"

Softly, ve Night Winds

Say not he breathes her the vows that were mine,
Fade like the il - y, and die ‘'mid per-fume,

Mrs. Mary E. Hewilt Wm. Vincent Wallace
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1, Soft - ly, ye night winds, that float o’er my brow, Whis-per he thinks of me,
2, Lone-1ly I pine for his com -ing in vain, Pine as the night pines for
FAD 2 ]' () = ] -
AZewer Z 99— t o) S Y Nl o—o——*-2-0 —]
o) ; R U > S ol LS i p— S - H
{  E— - Iy L & k R |
| { | [,
N " | ; i
F= e s e e
I&2=—2=e= £ i B — Py - o & o —Ge——0—
P e M - — P p—— %t i
) -.lg_ ..o s, b= & v o . | NS; &
dreams of me now; Tell me my thought, cheer him on-ward to fame, Tell me when
morn - ing a - gain; Yet the fond thought that my lov - er 1is true, Falls on my
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sleep-ing, he  mur-murs my name, Say not his fond arms an - oth - er en-twine,
spir - it like sun-light on dew. Then let me hope, and in fra-grance and bloom
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Say not he breathes her the vows that were mine,
Fadelikethe lil - y, and die 'mid per-fume.
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No. 24

Little Maggie May

G. W. Moore C. Blamphin
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1. The spring had come the flow’rs in bloom, The birds sang out thelr lay, Down by a
yet still I lov’d, With heart solightand gay, And nev-er will this
I pray both night and day, That

2. Tho’ years roll’d on,

3. May Heav’n pro-tect me for her sake

lit - tle

I

ere long may
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run-ning brook, I  first saw Mag-gie May; She had a r10-guish jet-black eye, Was
heart de-ceive My own dear Mag-gie =~ May; When oth - ers tho't that life was gone, And
call her mine, My own dear Mag-gie May; For she is all the worldto me, Al -
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sing - ing all. the day, And how I lovd her none can tell, My
death would take a - way, Still by my side did lin - ger one, And
though I'm far a - way, I oft- times think of the run - ning brook, And my
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lit - tle Maggie May.
that was Maggie May. My lit-tle, witching Mag-gie, Mag-gie, sing-ing all the
lit - tle Maggie May. ' :
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Little Maggie May
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day; Oh!how I love her none can tell, My Ilit - tle Mag-gie May.
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No. 25 Lightly Row

Jokann Mendel
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1. Light-ly row! Light-ly row! O’er the glass-y waves we go; Smoothly glide!
2, Far a-way! Far a- way! Ech - o in the rock at play, Call-eth not,

3. Light-ly row! Light-ly row! O’er the glass-y waves we go; Smoothly glide!
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Smooth-ly glide! On the si - lent tide, Let the winds and wa - ters be
Call -eth not, To this lone-ly spot. On - ly with the sea- bird’s note,
Smooth-ly glide! On the si - lent tide. Let -the winds and wa - ters be
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Mingled with our mel - o - dy; Sing and float! Singand float! In our lit- tle boat.
Shall our dy-ing mu-sic float! Light-ly row! Light-ly row! Ech-o’s voice is low.
Mingled with our mel - o - dy; Sing and float! Sing and float! In our lit- tte boat.
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No. 26

Fingle Bells

—OR—

The One-Horse Open Sleigh

J. Pierpont
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Dash - ing thro’ the snow, In a one-horse o - pen sleigh,
2. A day or two a - go, I thought I'd take a ride, And
i — e ’ e
=gt 5 ———— ——p—ir
v b b sy voVob¥
o8 | A N N / A A r \ N
e e e S
! N N P D —_— [ J o * It ; ;—“:‘
L b Y
O’er the hills we go, Laugh-ing all the way; Bells on bob - tail
soon Miss Fan - nie Bright Was seat- ed by my side; The horse was lean and
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ring, Mak -ing spir.- its bright, Oh what sport to ride and sing A
lank, Mis - for - tune seem’d his lot. He got in - to a  drift - ed bank, And
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sleigh-ing -song to - night. Jin - gle bells, Jin- gle bells, Jin - gle all the
we, we got up - sot. Jin - gle bells, Jin - gle bells, Jin - gle all the
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Fingle Bells
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way ; Oh! what joy it is to ride, In a one- horse o - pen-
way ; Oh! what joy it is to ride, In a one- horse o - pen
. -#- A -5 A £ £ -~
e e e e e o -
| i~ — g ) F—1J > y o/ — , : = —
7] 7] 7] "] 4 4 4 ¥
a litte slower.
N N R
J N N | N 2 N
=t ¢ [+ ¢ ¢ w5 p
) o o — ] —0—|—0—F 66— 6—|—»
17
sleigh. Jin - gle  bells, Jin - gle bells, Jin - gle all the way,
sleigh. Jin - gle bells, Jin - gle bells, Jin - gle all the way,
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Oh! what joy it is to ride In a one- horse o - pen sleigh.
Oh! what joy it is to ride In a one- horse o - pen sleigh.
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Now the ground is white,
Go it while you're young,
Take the girls to-night,
And sing this sleighing-song;
Just get a bob-tail’d bay,
Two-forty as his speed,
Hitch him to an open sleigk,
And crack, you'll take the lead.

Cuo.—Jingle bells, etc,

A day or two ago,
The story I must tell,
I went out on the snow,
And on my back I fell;
A gent was riding by
In a one-horse open sleigh,
He laughed as there I sprawling lie,
But quickly drove away.

CHo.—Jingle bells, etc.
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No. 27 Bonnie Doon

Robert Burns

SJames Millar, 1752
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1. Ye banks and braes of bon - nie Doon, How can ye  bloom sa’ fresh and fair?
2. Oft have I roamed by bon -nie Doon,-To see the rose and wood-bine twine;
3. Ye ros - es, blaw your bon - nie blooms,And draw the wild-birds by the burn,
4. My Lu-man’slove, in brok-en sighs, At dawn of day by, Doon ye’se hear:
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How can - ye chant, ye lit - tle birds,WhileI'm so wae, and full of care?
Where il - ka bird sung o'er its note, And cheer-ful - ly 1 join’d with mine:
For Lu - man prom -is'd me a ring, And ye maun aid me should I mourn,
And mid - day, by the wil - low green, For him I'd shed a si - lent tear.
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Ye'll break my heart, ye lit - tle birds, That wan-der thro’ that flow-’ring thorn;
Wi’ heart-some glee 1 pud a rose, A rose out of yon thorn - y tree;
Ah, na, na, na, ye need na mourn, My cen are dim and drows-y worn;
Sweet birds, I ken ye’ll pit - y me, And join me wi' a plain - tive sang,
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Ye mind me of de - part -ed joys, De- part- ed mnev-er to re- turn.
But my false love has flown the rose, And left the thorn be- hind.... me.
Ye bon - nie birds, ye need na sing For Lu - man nev-er can re - turn.
Whileech - o wakes and joins the mane, I ~make for him, I lo'ed sae lang.
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No. 28 The Old Oaken Bucket

Samuel Woodworth Geo, Kiallmark
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How dear to this heart are the scenes of my childhood, When fond rec - ol-
The or - chard, the mead - ow, the deep - tan-gled wildwood, And ev - ’ry lovd
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lec- tion pre - sents them to  view ! The wide-spreading pond, and the mill that stood
spotwhichmy in - fan -cy knew; The cot of my fa-ther, the dai- ry-house
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by it, The bridge and the rock where the cat-a - ract fell;)

nigh it, And e’en the rude buck-et that hungin the well, { The old oak -en
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buck-et, the i - ron-bounu pucket, The moss-cov-er’d buck-et that hung in the well.
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No.20  Austrian National Song

Laurenz Leop, Haschka, 1797 /. Haydn
a¥ s ; : ] ] —
P e ! = e
(G —— 3 A —
| Y 1 | o

1. God up-hold thee, might-y ¥ Em-p’ror, Mon-arch of cur ¥*East -ern land;
2, Hap - py, flow-’ry  land! His scep-tre Rules o’er val-ley, mount and plain;
3. He de-lights the poor to cher-ish, He a’- wakes the  min - strel’s lay;

4. He  from bond-age will de - liv - er, He would make us tru - ly {ree;
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Pow'r rmd Wis - dom e'er at - tend thee, Right-eous-ness with thee shali stand,
Mild - ly, calm -ly, just-1ly rul-eth, He the peo-ple’s love would gain.
He would not that an - y per-ish, All ad-mire the gen-tle sway.,

In the Ger-man heart shall ev - er Hc the bright-est mem -’ry be.
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Till with lau - rel crown'd, a vic - tor, All hearts bow at thy com - mand.
Yet his weapon’d might, in splen-dor, Beams thro’ all the land a - main.
“«“Heav'nre - ward him, God de - fend him,” Thus we sing, and thus we pray.

Till in oth - er worlds, a wel - come Greetsin blest e - ter - ni - ty.
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- God up -hold thee, and de - fend thee, Em - p’ror of our Aus- trian land!
God up -hold thee, war - rior, Fa - ther, Mon - arch of our Aus- trian land!

Kai - ser, Emp’-ror, Mon-arch, Fa - ther, All thy peace-ful rule o - bey!
God de-fend thee, God at - tend thee, Em - p’ror Franz, all hail to thee !
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* Persons famzhar Wwith the German lnngxrcge will prefer to use the word ** Kaiser,” as more euphonious, “Austria,”
as 't Oestereich * means ** Eastern Kingdom.'
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No. 80

The Cottage by the Sea

Jo R 7. Jo R. Thomas
Contabile. N 1 s .
T e
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1. Childhood’s days now pass be-fore me, Forms and scenes of long a - go; Like a dream
2, Fan - cy sees the rose-trees twin-ing 'Round the old and rus-tic door, And, be-low,
3. What tho'yearshave roll'd a - bove me, Tho’ 'mid fair - er scenes I roam, Yet I ne’er
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they hov-ecr o'er me, Calm and bright as evening’s glow. Days that knew no shade of sor-row,
the white beach shin-ing, Where I gath-er’d shells of yore. Hears my mother’s gen-tle warning,
shall ceaseto love thee, Childhood’s dear and hap-py home ! And when lifs long day is clos-ing,
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When my young heart,pure and free, ]oy-ful hail’d eachcom-ing mor-row In the cottage by the
As she took me on herknee; And I feel.. a-gainlife’s morning, In the cottage by the
Oh 'how pleasant would it be, On some faith - ful breast re-pos-ing, In the cottage by the
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a; Joy-ful hail'deach com-ing mor-row In the cot-tage, the cot-tage by the sea,
sea; And I feel a - gainlife’s morning, In the cot-tage, the cot-tage by the sea.
sea ; On some faith - ful breathre- pos-ing, In the cot-tage, h cot -tage by the sea.
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No. 31

Moderately slow. With expression.

Massa's in the Cold, Cold Ground

Words and Music by Stephen C. Foster
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1. Round de mead-ows am a - ring - ing, De dark-ey’s mourn - ful song,

2, When de au - tumn leaves were fall - ing, When de days were cold, ’'Twas

3. Mas - sa make the dark-eys love him, Cayse he was so kind,
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While de mock-ing bird am sing -ing, Hap-py as de day am long. Where de
hard to hear old mas-sa call - ing, Cayse he was so weak and old. Now, de
Now, deysad -ly weep a - bove him, Mourning cayseheleave dem be-hind. I can - not
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i -vy am a - creep-ing, ’er de gras-sy mound, Dare old mas-sa am a-
or - ange tree am bloom-ing, On de sand-y shore; Now, the sum-mer days am
work be -fore to - mor - row, Cayse de tear-drop flow, I try to drivea way my
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sleep-ing, Sleep-ing in de cold, cold ground.
com - ing, Mas - sa neb-ber calls no more. % Down in de corn-field Hear that mournful
sor - row, Pick-in on de old ban - jo.
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Massa’s in the Cold, Cold Ground
Repeat softly.
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sound All  de dark-eysam a - weep -ing, Mas-sa’sin the cold, cold ground.
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No. 32 Little Dicky- Bord
1 Melody by Henry O. Upton
Not too fast.
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1. Poor it - tle dick - y - bird, out in the snow, Where do  you
2. 1 have warm cloth -ing  and I am well fed, I've a nice
3. Poor it - tle dick - y - bird, when the day’s gone, What do you
4. Why, lit - tle boys and girls, T've a nice nest, Un - der the
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come from, where do  you go? Where get your food? I'm
fire, and I've a nice  bed; What do  you do? I'm
do, to keep  your -self warm? Where do you go when the
house - top  where I can rest ; For God takes care of His
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sure I don’t know, Poor lit - tle dick - y - bird, out in the snow.
sure I don’t know, Poor lit - tle dick - y - bird, out in the snow.
night - winds.. blow? Poor lit - tle dick - y - birds, out in the soow,
creat - ures you know, Cares for the dick -y - bird, out in the snow.
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Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep

No. 33

J. P. Knight

Emma Willard, 1832
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In moderate time and with expression.
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to save.

hast pow'r

For Thou, O Lord,

breath Rous'd me from sleep

I rest up-on the wave,

Se - cure

to wreck and death;

Or though the tempest’s fi - 'ry
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For Thou dost mark the sparrow’s fall ;

call,
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o - cean cave still safe with Thee,

know Thou wilt not slight my
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Rocked tn the Cradle of the Deep
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And calm and peaceful is my slecp, Rock’d in  thetra-dle of the deep. -
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No. 34 Maxwelton's Braes are bonnie

—— Douglas (ANNIE LAURIE.) Lady John Scott
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1. Max - wel- ton’s braes are bon-nie, Where ear - ly fa’s the dew, And ’'twas there that An-nie
2. Her brow is like the snawdrift, Her throat is like the swan; Her face it is the
3. Like dew on th’gow-an ly-ing Isth’ fa’ o' her fair-y feet, And like winds in sum-mer
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Lau-rie Gave me her prom-ise true, Gave me her prom-ise true, Which ne’er for-got will
fair-est That ere the sun shone on, That ere the sun,shone on, And dark blueis her
sigh-ing, Her voice is low and sweet, Her voice is low and swect,And she’sa’ the world to
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e’e, And for bon-nie An- nie Lau - rie, lay me down and dee
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No. 35

Sweet and Low

Alfred Tennyson J. Barnby
Larghetto. e
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1. Sweet and low, sweet and low, Wind of the west - ern sea; Low, low,..

2. Sleep and rest, sleep and rest, Fa - ther will come to thee soon; Rest, rest on
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breathe and blow, Wind of the west - ern sea; O - ver the roll - igg
o - - - ver the
moth - er'sbreast, Fa - ther will come to thee soon; Fa-ther will c?lme to hi?]
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wa - ters go, Comefromthe dy - ing moon and blow, Blow him a-gain to
wa - ters go, Come ....... from the moon and blow,
babe in the nest, Sil - wver sails all out of the west, Un -der the sil - ver
come to his babe, Sil - ver sails out of.... the west,
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me, While my lit - tle one, while my pret-ty one sleeps.......
moon Sleep my lit - tle one, sleep my pret-ty one, sleep............ .
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No. 36 The Sandman

Mrs. S. K. Bourne, 1892 S. M. Bixby,  Arr. by Frank N, Shepperd
. mp Simpl, ]‘J_’ot tooj_’asc.
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v 1. Aft- er sup-per ev - ry mfrht
2. Sleep-y dust the Sand- mdnbrmgs
3. But not e - ven mam-ma knows
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When the eve-ning lamp lhey hght When the fire so bright-ly glows, And ourcheeksare

And up- on our eys-lids flings, Soft - ly crooning, sweet and low, While to sleep-y-

Wherethe jol - ly Sand-man goes, Thro’ the sun-ny hours of day, When the childrep
—
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slower. m> Wzlh expression. «
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like the rose,—Then the Sandman is a - boul' Then we bring the night-gownsout,
land we go. Oh, whatlove-ly tales he tells, Sounding sweet as fair- y bells,
skip and play! But, wher-ev - er he may be, He'll come back just aft - ter  tea!l
/——__—- .
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And ere long each cur - ly head Nes - tles in  its snow -y bed.
While he throws the gold - en sand From the shores of fair - y - land!
With his bag of gold-en sand From the shores of fair - y - land!
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Oh, Mother ! take the Wheel Away
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Bridal Chorus

No. 88

From ** Lohengrin”

Rickard Wagner.
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Love now tri-umph-ant for - ev - er

fair,

that is

is brave, all
all

All that
All that

vites ;

Love now tri-umph-ant for-ev - er

fair,

is

that

is brave,

sure ;
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Champion of vir - tue, bold - ly advance,

Champion of vir - tue, bold - ly. advance,

gen - tly ad -

Flow-er of beau - ty,

nites.

gen - tly ad -

Flow-er of beau - ty,

nites.
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hap - pi- ness, rest, Clos’d to
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En - ter this

Love

thrice hap - py pair,
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love on-ly
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No. 39

With motion.

Robin Rujf

N

Melody by Henry Russed
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1. If I had but a thou- sand a year, Gaf - fer Green! If I
3. I'd do I.... scarce - ly know what, Gaf - fer Green, I'd
5. 1 scarce - ly can tell what you mean, Gaf - fer Green, For your
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had but a thou-sand a year, What a2 man would I be and what
go faith I hard - ly know where, I'd.... scat - ter the chink, and leave
ques-tions are al - ways so queer; But as oth - er folks die, I sup-
s ® 0—r—— — e . .
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sights  would 1 see, If 1 had but a thou - sand a
oth - - ers to  think, If I had but a thou - sand a
pose so must I. What, and give up  your thou - sand a
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year, Gaf - fer Green! If 1 had but a thou - sand a year !
year, Gaf - fer Green! If I had but a thou - sand a year !
year, Rob -in Ruff? And. give up your thou-sand a year?
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* From this point the last two lines of the fifth stanza may be sung to the music beginning at the dotted line.




Slower and with expression.

Robin Ruff
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2. Did you have what you wish, take my word, Rob - in Ruff, "Twould scarce

4. But when you are a - ged and gray, Rob - in Ruff, And the

6. There’sa place that is bet - ter than this, Rob - in Ruffi And 1
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find you in bread or in beer; But be hon - est and true, and say

day of your death it draws near, Say,.... what with your pains would you

be

hope in  my heart yow'll go

there, Where the

poor man's as great, though he
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what would you do If you  had but a thou - sand a
do with your gains, If you then had a thou - sand a
hath no es - tate, Aye, as if he’d a thou - sand a
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year, Rob - in Ruff? If you had but a thou - sand a year ?
year, Rob - in Ruff? If you then had a thou-sand a year?
year, Rob - in Ruff, Aye, as if he’'d a thou - sand a year,
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No. 40 Hail Columba, Happy Land

F. Hopkinson, 1798 Fayles, 1798
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1. Hail, Co-lum-bia, hap-py land ! Hail, ye heroes,heav'n-born band, Wlio fought and bled in

2. Immortal patriots,rise once more, Defend your rights,defend your shore! Let no rude foe,with
3. Be-hold the chief who now commands,,Once more to serve his country stands The rock on which the
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freedom’s cause, Who fought and bled in freedom’s cause, And when the storm of war was gone En-
im - pi-ous hand, Let no rude foe,with im - pi-ous hand,Invade the shrine where sacred lies Of
storm will beat,The rock on which the storm will beat, But arm’d in vir - tue, ﬁrm and true, His
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joy’d the peace your val -or won. Let in - dependence be our boast, Ev - er mind-ful

toil and blood, the well-earn’d prize. While off 'ring peace,sincere and just,In Heav'n we place a
hopes are fix’d on Heav'n and you. When hope was sinking in dis-may, When glooms obscur’d Co.

o ™

. 2B ey}l SN
H H 1 [
T 1§

A\l

B e g o !; 7 92 A o — —
: ¢ —d—o—3 -9 = =\'EZ—'—'1—#!—— - '!1 :q_—%——*_:l
T | T e . e -4 . -
what it cost; Ev - er grateful for the prize, Let its al - tar reach the skies.

man - ly trust, That truth and jus-tice will pre-vail, And ev - ’ry scheme of bondage fail.
lumbia’s day, His stead -y mind,from changes free, Re-solv’d on death or 1ib - er - ty.
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Hail Columbia, Happy Land
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Firm, wu - nit - ed, let us be, Ral - ly - inground our lib - er - ty,
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As a band of broth-ers join’d, Peace and safe -ty we shall find.
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No. 41 America
Rev. S. F. Smith, 1832. ) Dr. J. Bull
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1, My coun-try, ’tis  of thee, Sweetland of 1ib - er- tv, Of thee 1 sing; Land where my
2. My na-tive coun-try,thee, Land of the no - ble free, Thynamel love; I love thy

3. Let mu - sit swell the breeze;And ring from all the trees,Sweet freedom’s song; Let mor - tal
4. Our fa-thers’ God, to Thee, Au - thor of lib - er- ty, To Thee we sing: Long may our
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fa - thers died,Land of the pilgrims’ pride, From ev - 'ry mount-ain side Let free-dom ring!
rocksand I’IUS,Th} woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrilis Like that a - bove.
tongues awake, Let all that breathe pqrtal\e 'Let rocks their silence break, The sound pro - long.
land be bright With freedom’s ho - ly light; Pro-tect us by Thymlght Great God our King!
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No. 42

Dion Boucicanlt

Pat Malloy
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I. At six - teen years of age I was my moth - er’s fair-haired boy,
2. Oh, Eng - land is a pur - ty place, of goold there is no lack,
3. From Ire - land to A-mer - i - ca a - cross the seas I  roam,
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She kept a lit - tle huck - ster - shop, her name it was Mol - loy
I trudged from York to Lon - don with my scythe up - on my back;
And ev -'ry shil - ling that I get, ah, sure I send it  home;
-
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“I've four-teen chil - dren, Pat,” says she, which heav’'n to me  has sint;
The Eng - lish girls are beau - ti - ful, their loves I don’t de - cline;
Me moth - er could not write, but one there came from Fa - ther Boyce;
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But chil - dren an't like pigs, you know—they can - not pay the rent!”
The eat - ing, and the drink- ing too, s beau - ti - ful and fine;
“Oh, heaven bless you, Pat,” says she— I hear me moth - er’'s  voice !
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Pat Malloy
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She gave me ev - ’ry shil - ling bright that she hai in the till,
But in a cor - ner of my heart, which no - bod - y can  see,
But now I'm go - ing home a - gain, as poor as 1 be - gan,
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And kissed me fif - tv times or more, as if she'd nev - er get her fill.
Two eyes of I - rish blue are al - wayspeep- ing out at me!
To make a  hap- py girl of Moll, and sure 1 think I can,
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‘“Oh, heav - en bless you, Pat says she, ‘‘and don't for - get, my  boy,
Oh, Mol - Iy, dar - lin’, nev - er fear, I'm still your own dear boy—
My pock - ets they are emp - ty, but me heart is filled with joy;
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That ould Ire- land is yourcoun - try, and your name is Pat Mal - loy!”
Ould Ire - land is me coun -try, and me name is Pat  Mal - loy.
For ould Ire-land is me coun -try, and me name is Pat Mal - loy
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No. 43

Francis Scott Key, 1814

The

Star-spangled Banner

Jokn Stafford Smith
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1. Oh, say, can you see, by thedawn’sear - ly light; What so proud-ly we
2. On theshoredim -ly seen thro'the mists of the deep, Where the foe’s haughty
3. And where is the band who so vaunt-ing - ly swore, That the hav - oc  of
4. Oh, thus be it ev - erwhen frce - men shall stand Be - tween their lov'd
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hail'd at the twi-light's last gleaming, Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro’ the
host in dread si-lence re - pos - es, What is that which the breeze, o’er the
war and the bat -tle’s con - fu - sion, A home and a  coun - try should
home and wild war's des - o - la- tion; Blest with vic - try and pcace, may the
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per - il - ous fight, O’er the ram - parts we watch'd, were so gal - lant - ly
tow - er - ing steep, " As it fit - ful - ly blows, half con - ceals, half dis -
leave us no  more? Their  blood has wash’d out their foul foot-steps’ pol -
heav'n res - cu’d land Praise the pow’r that hath made and pre - serv’d us a
) M1 R .o - o ¥ P ]
T ! oo o d o ] ! P
@-ﬁ/ f h = g2 = Il 3 [ —
baib——-—i ——— * : 7 /’—-.*'—.r——'—t—‘-
12 » zg J & dh:\ - . r—z i’IN J ‘é""
+ N . bt '— B - g —
& —— J = e o s s e o e |
! u) e @ o NG r ) ) | P e |
;1' ' H a—
T
streaming? And the rock -ets’ red glare, Burst-ingbombs in the air, Gave
clos - es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the morn-ing’sfirst beam In  full
lu - tion. No ref - uge could save the.... hire -ling and slave From the
na - tion! Then con-quer we must, when our cause it is  jusy, And
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The Star - spangled Banner
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proof thro’ the night that our flag was still there, Oh, say. does that

star-span-gled

glo - ry re-flect - ed, nowshineson the stream: 'Tis the star-span-gled ban-ner; oh,
ter - ror of flight or thegloom of the grave: And the star-span-gled ban-ner in
this be our mot - to: *“In God is our trust!” And the star-span-gled ban-ner in
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ban - ner yet wave |
i?ing_ Elrz)ph léoth ::3?» O’er the land of.. the.. free, and the home of the brave.,
tri - umph shall wave
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No. 44 Twinkle, twinkle, Little Star
Jane Taylar French Air
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1. Twinkle twinkle, lit-tle star; How I wonder whatyou are, Up a-bove the world so high,
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2. When the blazing sun is gone, When he nothing shinesup - on, Then you show your lit-tle light,
3. Then the trav’ler in the dark Thanks you for your ti-ny spark; He could not see which way to go,
4. In the dark bluc sky you keep, While you thro’ my window peep, And you nev-er shut your eye,
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Like a diamond in the sky!
E‘Vlr;-tf’ém”y;ltei;li]n;hlz n;ght. Twinkle,twinkle, lit- tle star, How I wonder what you are.
Till the sun is in the sky. bd
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No. 45  Softly the FEchoes come and go
(CHRISTMAS SONG.)
Melody by Henry O. Upton. Arr. by F. N, Shepperd
e mf) Not too fast, with expression.
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coms and  go, O - ver the crackling frost and snow, The ech - oes of the
list - 'ning heart, In all the.. mu - sic tak - ing part; And thro’ the cor - ri -
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bells which ring, And Christmas greet-ings to  us bring! Whilechildren’s voic - es
dors of tho’t, Come breez -y tones, with bless-ings franght, The tones which in  our
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Softly the Echoes come and go
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and near,
and near,

the heav'n-born child. Far

to

low and mild, Sing prais - es

Far

pray’r and praise.

in

to kneel

youth-ful days, Teach us
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I Forget the Gay World

Marshall S. Pike L. V. H., Crosby
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. I for - get the gay world at the lone hour of night, And the
2. 1 for - get the gay rose when it los - es its blush, And the
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man -y dear friends that are sleeping; I for-get all the splendors that daz-zle my
man -y sweetflow’rs close-ly twin-ing; I for-get all the hap-pi-ness, sor-row can
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sight, And the man-y  sad hearts that are weep - ing; But the mus - i - cal
crush, And the man-y fond hearts that are pin - ing; But I can - not for-
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tones of thine an - gel voice, And the love in thy youth-ful eye, With the
get when I go fromthee, The love in thy soul - lit eye And the
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[ Forget the Gay World
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gen -tle touch on the light gui-tar, can a-lone with mem’ry die, ... Can a -
gen -tle  touch on thy light gui-tar, can a-lone with mem'ry die,.... Can a -
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CHORUS. 2d time slower.

B J\ N R N N n_ NN
%%;——1_4_ 5 M ~ e P
——g g - y < " — ——a = 1
& t— o —E—}: 5353 5  — 4 Ld

Y ”; v F »
la la la la la. Then strike the gui-tar light-ly, light-ly, It's tone I'll ne'er for -
la la la la la. Then strike the gui-tar light-ly, light-ly, It's tone I'll ne'er for -
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get; Oh ! strike the gui-tar light-1ly, light-ly, ’Tis sweet as when we met. Then
get ; Oh! strike the gui-tar light -1y, light-ly, 'Tis sweet as when we [OMIT...... met
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Wearing of the Green
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news that’s go - ing round,

1. Ch! Pad - dy dear, and did you hear the
2. Then since the col - or we must wear is Eng - land’s cru - ¢l red,
3. But if at last our col - or should be torn from Ire -land’s heart,
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The Sham - rock is for - bid by law, to grow on I - rishground;
Sure Ire- land’s sons will ne’er for - get, the blood that they have shed;
Her Sons with shame and sor - row from the dear ould soil will part;
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St..... Pat -rick’s day no more to keep, his col - or can't be seen,
You may take the Sham-rock from your hat, and cast it on the sod,
I've heard whis-pers of a coun - try, that lies far be - yant the sae,
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For there’'s a blood -y law a - gin the wear - in"  of the green.
But ’'twill take root and flour - ish still, tho’ un - der foot ’tis trod.
Where rich and poor stand e - qual in the light of free - dom’s day.
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Wearing

of the Green
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I... met with Nap -per Tan-dy, and he tuk me by the hand,
When the law can stop the blades of rass from row-in as they grow,
p g g g y g
Oh'!.. E - rin, must we leave you, driv -en by the ty- rant’s hand?
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And he said how’s poor ould Ire - - land, and how.. does she stand?
And... when the leaves in sum - mer- time their ver - dure dare not show,
Must we ask a moth-er's wel-comefrom a strange, but hap - pier land?
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She’s  the  most  dis - tress-ful  coun - try, that ev - er you have seen;
Then.... + 1 will change the col - or I wear in my cor - been;
Where the cru - el cross of  Eng-land’s thraldom ne’ - er shall be seen ;
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They're hang - ing men and wo - men there for wear- in’ of  the green.
But till  that  day, plase God, TI'll stick to wear-in’ of the green.
And where, thank God, we'll live and die  still wear- in’ of the green.
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No. 48
Charles Jeflerys
]

Mary of Argyle

Sidney Nelson

2. Tho’ thy voice may lose its sweetness, And thine eye
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1. I have heard the ma - vis sing-ing His love-song the morn; I have

its bright-ness, too, Tho’ thy
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seen the dew-drops clinging
step may lack its fleet-ness,

!

To the rose just new - ly born;
And thy hair its sun - ny hue,

v

a sweet-er song has
to me wilt thou be
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dear - er Than.. all theworldshall own;

cheer’d me At the eve-ning's gen-tle close, And I've seen an eye still brighter  Than the
I have lov'd thee for thy beau-ty, Bat....
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dew-drop on the rose; 'Twas thy voice, my gen-tle Ma-ry,

not for that a-lone;

I have watch’d thy heart,dear Ma-ry,

And thine art-less, win -ning
And its goodness was the
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Mary of Argyle
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smile, That made this world an E - den, Bon - ny Ma-ry of Ar-gyle.
wile, That has made thee mine for - ev-er.  Bon - ny Ma-ry of Ar-gyle,
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No. 49 Swedish National Song
0. Lindblad
Fa} i N ] )
B e e
J I 1*4 o T

1. In

Ru - nic meas - ure,

full

Let thin

and strong, Let heart and voice u - nite

e the tru- est

in song, To

glo - ry be, For

2. O King!enthron’d in ma - jes-ty,
3. Let heav-'nly fa - vor now de-scend, Our monarch’s glo-rious course at - tend, And
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hail our Swedish King! To thee, and to thy roy - al line, Our zeal, our love shall

Sweden’s weal to reign.

Then heav’'n thy em - pire shall

as-sure, Who shields the state,and

bless the Northern land. As when in he - ro days of yore, Our fa-thersfoughton
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e’er in-cline, So bright thy king - ly crown doth shine,Great Os - car, thee we sing!
guards the poor, Full long in pow'’r shall he en-dure, And foes as-sault in wvain.
yon - dershore, Or, conquering,sail’d the dark seas o’er To many a dis - tant strand.
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No. 50  Awunt Dinak's Quilting Party

Francis Kyle J. Fletcher
With expression.
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1. In the sky the bright stars glit-ter'd, On  the grass the moon- light fell,
2. Whenthe au - tumn tinged the green-wood, Turn-ing all the leaves to.. gold,
3. Whitehairsmin-gle with my tres-ses, Fur-rows steal up-on.. my brow;
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Hushed the sound of day - light bus - tle, Clos’d the Pink - eyed Pim - - per-nell ;
In  the lawn bythe eld - ers shad-ed, I mylove to Nel - -ly told;
But a love smile cheers and bless- es, Life’s de-clin - ing mo - mentsnow;
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As a - down the moss-grown wood-path, Where the cat - tle love to roam,
As we stood to - geth - er, gaz - ing On the star - be-spangl-ed dome.
Ma - tron in the snow -y ’ker-chief, Clos-er to my bo -som come,
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From Aunt Di - nah’s quilt - ing part -y, I was see -ing Nel-ly home.
How 1Iblessed the Au - gust eve-ning, When I saw sweet Nel- ly home.
Tell me, dost thou still re- mem - ber, When I saw sweet Nel- ly home?
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Aunt Dinak's Quilting Party
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In the sky the bright stars glit - ter, On the grass the moon-light shone;
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From Aunt Di - nah’s quilt-ing part - y, I was see-ing Nel-ly home.
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No. 51 Hark! I hear an Angel sing
w. C. B. R. G. Skrival
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1. Hark! I hear an An -gel sing, An - gels now are on the wing,
2. Just . be-yond yon clif of snow, Sil - ver riv - ers bright-ly flow;
3. Look, oh look the south-ern sky, Mir - rors ow’rs of ev - 'ry dye;
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And their voic- es sing -ing clear Tell us that the spring is near.
Smil - ing woods and fields are seen, Man -tled in a robe of green;
Chil - dren trip- ping o’er the plain, Spring is  com - ing back a - gain;
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Hark! I hear an Angel sing
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Dost thou hear them, gen - tle one, Dost thou see the glo - rious sun,
Birds and bees andbrooksand flowr’'s, Tell us all of ver - -mnal.. hours,
Spring is com - ing, shouts of glee, Sing-ing birds on bush.. and.. tree,
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Ris - ing high-er in the sky, Aseach day, as eachday it pas-ses by?.....
There the birds are weav-ing lays For the hap - py, the hap-py spring-time day,....
And the bu -sy bee it hums, Forthe spring-time,the spring-time comes, it comes,. .
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Hark ! 1 hear an an - gel sing, An - gels now are on the wing,
ust be -yond yon cliff of snow, Sil - ver riv - ers bright-1 flow;
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Hark! I  hear an an - gel sing, An - gels now are on the wing,
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And their voic - es sing - ing clear, Tell us that the springis near.
Smil - ing woods and fields are seen, Man - tled in a robe of green.
And their voic - es sing - ing clear, Tell us that the springis near.
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Ro. 62 The Dearest Spot

W W. T. Wrighton
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I. The dearest spot of earth to me, Is home,sweet home; The fair- y land I’ve longed to see, Is
2. I've taught my heart the way to prize My home,sweet home; I've learn’a 10100k with lover's eyes,On
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home, sweet home. There how charm’d the sense of hearing, There where hearts are so endearing,
home, sweet home. There where vows are tru - ly plighted, There where hearts are so u-nit-ed,
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All the world is not so cheer-ing, As home, sweet home. Thc dear - est spot of
All  the world be-side I've slight ed, For home, sweethome.  The dear - est spot, etc,
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earth to me, Is home, sweet home ; The fair -y land I've long'd to see, Is home, sweet home,
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No. 53

James Hook, 1785

Within a Mile of Edinboro Town

Thomas D. Urfey, 1690
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1, 'Twas with-in a mile of Ed-in - ba - ro’ town, In the ros -y time of the
2. Jock-ie was a wag that nev-er wad wed, Tho' .. lang he had fol -low’d the
3. But.... whenhe vow'd he wad makeher his bride,Tho’ his ﬂocksand herdswcre not
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Sweet flow - ersbloom’d,and the grass was down, And each shepherd woo’d his

year,
lass ; Con - tented she earn’d and ate her brownbread, And mer - ri-ly turn’d up the
few, She gie'dhim her hand and a kiss be - side, And vow’'d she’d for-ever be
. —
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dear. Bon-nie jockte blithe and gay,Kiss'd young Jennie making hay ; The lassie blush’d,and
grass,  Bon-nie Jockie, blithe and free, Won her heart right mer-ri - ly ; Yet still she blush’d,and
true. Bon-nie Jockie, blithe and free, Won her heart right mer-r i -ly; At kirk she no more
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frowning cried,*'Na, na, it win-nado; I can-na,can-na, win-na, win-na, maunna buckle to.”
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No. 54

Mrs. S. K. Bourne, 1892

Cradle Song

Hubert P, Main
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1. Breez - es sigh, The night is nigh, Safe in his nest doth ba - by lie;....
2. To and fro, The rock -ers go, Moth-er sings sweet and soft and low ;...
3. Ba - by, sleep!Let slum -berdeep Gen- tly thy silk-en eye - lids steep!..
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To and fro, He soon will go, To seek the land of Rock-a - by; By his
And ere long The drow-sy song A  dream-y cloud will o’er him throw. Sweet sur-
An - gelsbright, Thro’all the night, A sil - ent, lov-ing vig - il keep. Like a
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side, His way to guide, The moth-er sits with lov - ing pride, And the while, With
prise, For ba- by’seyes In far - off Rock-a - by therelies; There he'll roam Till

rose, Whose pet - als close,

He shuts his

eyes and nev - er knows!

Moth - er’s kiss Brings
g
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ten - der smile, She singsthe songs of ev - en - tide.
day is come, And far a - way the shad-ow flies. Symphony.
dream-y bliss, And off to sleepthe ba - by goes!

N P.' ~ dl L ) Py
e e e e e e e e e pe g R e R
SESSSEEE S e

[ v U ~— ! r v Il

Copyright, 1892, by S. M., Bixby.



No. 55

—OR—

Old Folks at Home

Way down wupon the Swanee Ribber

Words and Music by Stephen C, Foster

{4 . N— —
e e R C e ——— 0
D P s e e ! < e — S
~z i A ’ 4 [N & -2
v v 5 v i v
1. Way down up - on the Swa - nee rib - ber, Far, far a - way,
2. All round de lit - tle farm 1 wan-der'd  When 1 was young,
3. On lit - tle hut a- mong de bush - es, One  dat 1 love,
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Dere’s wha my heart is turn-ing eb-ber, Dere’swha de old folks stay.
Den man-y hap- py days 1 squanderd, Man -y de songs 1 sung.
Still sad - ly to my mem-'ry rush-es, No mat-ter where I rove.
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All up and down de whole <cre - a - tion, Sad - Iy I roam,
When I was play- ing wid my brud-der, Hap - py was I,
When will 1 see de bees a - hum-ming, All round de comb?
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Still  long-ing for de old plan - ta-tion, And for de oldfolks at home.
*Oh! take me to my kind old mud-der, Dere let me live and die.
When will I hear de ban - jo tum-ming, Down in my good old home ?
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Old Folks at Home

CHORUS.
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T/he Dream

No. 58
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S. Glover
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The Dream is Past
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My soul
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for

now

Has cher-ished
And smiles no

in tears

and

si - lence
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years,

deck my brow;
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know my cheek
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the thoughts that dwell with - in.
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for one, who does not know
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love

A

1 g

tell
. 8

-o-
T

To

his bride;
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Oh ! cease, my heart, thy throb-bing hide,
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me rouse my sleep-ing pride, And from his
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but cheer-ing ray, Will
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him could pine and die.
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No. 57 - The Oak Tree

Melody by Henry O. Upton.  Awr. by F. N. Shepperd.
In moderate time and with expression.
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mf 1. Long a- go, in change - ful au - tumn, When the leaves were
2. And it tum - bled by the  path - way, And .a chance foot
3. Man - . y vyears kind Na - ture nurs’d it Sum - - mers hot and
4. Now it stands up like a gi - ant, Cast - - ing shad - ows
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turn - ing brown, From the tall oak’s top-most branch-es Fell a lit - te
trod it deep In thegronnd,where all the win - ter In its shell it
win - ters long ; Down the sun look’d bright up - on it While it grew up
broad and high, With hugetrunk and leaf - y  branch-es, Spreading up in -
. - ! ——— _ .
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a - corn down.
lay a - sleep.

tall  and strong.
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No. 58 [ cannot Sing the Old Songs .

Words and Music by Mrs, Ch. Barnard
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1. I can - not sing the old songs I sung long years a - go, For
PR can - not sing the old songs, Their charmis sad and deep; . Their
3. 1 can - not sing the old songs, For vis -jons come a - gain Of
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heart and voice would fail  me, And fool-ish tears would ﬂow ; For  by-gonehours come

mel - o0 - dies would wak -en Old sorrows from their sleep; And tho’ all un - for-
gold-en dreams de - part - ed, And years of wea - ry pain; Per - haps when earth-1ly.
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o’er my heart,With each fa - mil-iar strain,.. I Can-not sing the old songs, Or
got - ten still, And sad - ly sweetthey be,... . 1 can-not sing the old songs,They
fet - tersshall Have set  my spir - it free,... My voicemayknowthe old songs For
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dream those dreams a-gain; I  can-not sing the old songs, Ordream those dreams a-gain,
are too dear to me; I can-not sing the old songs, They are toa dear to me.

all e -ter - ni -ty; Myvoicemayknowthe old songs For. all e - ter - ni - ty.
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No. 59

Good-bye

Jo C. Engelbrecht
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1. Farewell, fare-well is a  lone - ly sound, And al - ways brings a  sigh,
2. Farewell, fare-well may do  for the gay, ~When pleas- ure’s throng is nigh,
3. A - dieu, a - dieu. we hear it oft Witha tear, per-haps with a  sigh,
4. Farewell, fare - well is  nev - er heard, When the tear *sin'the moth - er's eye ;
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But give to me, when loved ones part, That sweet old word, ‘“good-bye,”
But . give to me that bet - ter word, That comes from the heart, ‘‘ good-bye,”

But the heart feels most when the lips move not, And the eye speaks the gentle ‘“good-bye,”

A - dieu, a - dieu, she speaks it not, But, ““ My love, good - bye, good-bye,”
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That sweet old word, ‘“ good-bye,” That  sweet old word, “good-bye;”
That comes from the heart, ‘‘good-bye,” That comes from the heart, ‘“good-bye i ”
And the eye speaks the gentle ‘‘ good-bye,” And the eye speaks the gen-tle “‘ good-bye ;’
But, *“ My love, good - bye, good - bye,” But, ‘“ My love, good - bye, good bye:’
1, 2, 3, 4. good-bye, * good- bye-
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But give to me, whenloved onespart, That sweet old word, ‘““good-bye.”
But give to me, that bet - ter word, That comes from the heart,* good-bye.”

A

dieu, a - dieu,

she speaks it not, But,

‘e l\t[y

good-bye.

But the heart feels most when the lips move not, And the eye speaks the gentle ¢ good-bye.”

love, good-by, good- by
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Poor Little Dicky- Bird

No. 60

Arr. by F. N. Shipperd.

Upton.

Melody by Henry O.
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Poor Little Dicky- Bird
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sure I don’t know, Poor lit - tle dick - y - bird,
sure I don’t know, Poor lit - tle dick - y - bird,
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slower, ~
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—+ _i“—i_t:i__—‘ !’l‘f'ﬂ Poor little dicky-bird, when the day’s gone,
v What do you do, to keep yourself warm?
out in  the snow. Where do you go when the night-winds blow ?
out in  the snow. Poor little dicky-birds, out in the snow
Q4 N
R e = -
e - 7 T < at i 5: Why, little boys and girls, I've a nice nest ;
\—_——,/
N ~ Under the house-top where I can rest ;
g Jr rit. C 4 . For God takes care of His creatures you know,
i@ 1 — " }E m} }lj. Cares for the dicky-bird, out in the snow,
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No. 61 Morning Hour

Melody by Henry O, Upton. Arr. by F. N. Shepperd
With motion and with expression. mf
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3. Nought but
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Morning

Hour
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hour, O hour so gold - en, That so sweet - ly wak - est
sleep, with  hand ca - ress - ing, Hath my life and  strengt: re -
good, but lov- ing  kind - ness, Nought,but Fa - ther’s ten - der
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me, For thy cheer - ful light be - hold - en, Heart and
stor'd ; Let me thank  Thee for Thy bless - ing, That I
care ! Oh, the want of thought, the blind - ness, If I
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lips both wel-come thee!
wake to health, O Lord!
still un - grate-ful [OMiT. ... 0oLl veisee.aed]  were!
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No. 62 Lovely Rose

Venetian Melody

e With emotion. —~N sllower. N in time | .
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1. Of late so bright-ly glow - ing, Love - ly rose; We here be- held thee
2. The blast too rude - ly blow - ing, Love - ly rose; Thy ten - der form o’er-
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grow - ing, Love - ly rose, Thou seem’st some an - gel’s care; Sum-mer’s
throw - ing, Love - ly rose, A - las, hath laid thee low. Now a-
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breath was warm around thee, Summer’s beam with beauty crown'd thee, So  sweet - ly..

mid thy na-tive bed, En-vious weeds with branches spread, Un - kind - ly..
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|@§—p" —r— Fﬂj ;’ Z ijl No fresh'ning dew of morning,
my = L = t ] I;ovely rose, ‘
) Thy infant buds adorning,
fair, So sweet - ly fair. Lovely rose,
grow, Un - kind - ly g:sw- To thee shall day restore ;
~l | Zephyrs soft that late caress’d thee,
o 9 Fe—2 BB Evening smiles that parting bless’d thee,
R e e Return no more,
e i) <)z
v = Return no more,
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No. 63 Larvboard Watch

7. Williams
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1. Atdrea-ry mid - night's cheerless hour, De-sert -ed e’en by Cynthia’sbeam, When
2. With anxious care he eves each wave That, swelling, threat-ens  to o’er-whelm, And,
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tem-pests beat and  tor-rents pour, And twink-ling stars no long - er gleam ; The
his storm beat - en bark to save, Di-rects with skill the faith - ful helm; With
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wea-ried sail - or, spentwith toil,Clings firmly to the weather shrouds, And still the lengthened
hope out-rings his cheering song, 'Mid sterms that bellow loud and hoarse, With joy he heaves the
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reel - inglog, With joy he heavestkereeling log, And marks the lee - way and the
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Larboard Watch

In time.
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Lar - board Watch, a - hoy !
Lar - board Watch, a - hoy! etc.

he views the gath - 'ning clouds.
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speak the joy he feels, While o’er the foam his ves - sel

But who can

a - hoy!
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J. G. Holland

No. 64

Copyright, 189z, by S. M. Bixby.
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No. 65

The Slumber-Song

F. Kiicken
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I All is  still in sweet - est rest, Be thy sleep se - rene -ly blest !
VAL - les  still in sids - ser Ruhl D'vum, mein Kind, so schlaf auck du!
2 § Close each lit - tle, lov - ing eye, Let them like two  rose - lets lie;
Y Schlies-se  dei - me  Aew - ge - lein, Lass  sie wie  gwel  Knos-pen  sein !
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I~ | i
- e 4] e e e ) i~ .4 .
e e e B s o g
e e e R el e
f v { i i
1F — A £ —— I 5’! I | — — ] )
P SRR A I S S S A T i B o I | i
l E_—_%__.;F_-f_. i P e = V2
=2—¢ = [ b+ 7 . L0 g1 _—9%¢ Z
' | A |
§ Winds are moan-ing o'er the wild, Lul - la - by, sleep on, my child;
{ Draus - sen siu - selt nur der Wind, Su, su, sul! schlaf ein, mein Kind:
And when pur - pling morn shall glow, Still as rose - lets fresh -1y blow
§ P pling g y ,
{ Mor - gen  wenn die Sonw er - gliht, Sind  sie  wie die  Blum’ er - bliiht,
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Lul - la - by, sleep on, my child, La, lul - la - by, sleep on,.. my
Su, su, su/ schlaf ein, mein AKind; Swu, su, su, su!l schlaf ein, mein
§ Still  as rose - lets fresh -1ly blow; La, lul - la - by, sleep on,.. my
| Sind  sie wie die  Blum’ er - blikt, Su, su, su, su! schlaf cin, mein
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child; May an - gel gleams Per - vade thy dreams! Sleep  on, sleep  on,
{A’ina’ o Su,  su, su, su! I gu - ter Ruk! Schiaf ein, schlaf ein.
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No. 66

I am Lonely To-night

G. W. H. Griffin

* With expression.

G. W. H. Griffin
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1. I am lone - ly to - night in my sad lit - tle cham - ber,
2. I am lone - ly to - night, but ere spring - birds shall war - ble
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While the  stars sweet -ly shine up - on all I hold  dear,
Their ma - - ti - nal song in the wild for - est tree,
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They are gone from their home with the bold, fear - less Ran - ger,
And. the bright lim - pid brook with sweet mu - sic shall bab - ble,
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There’s a void. . in my heart, for.... they are not here!
My... heart will grow light-er, while.. think - ing of  thee;
P il '[P’ e s — - o .
0 ! ot - P . 2 d —
E%_—b::f e e A 55 —— 3; —]
, s T S i P e e P i ! A

* These marks of expression for first stanza only.
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I am Lonely To-night
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Oh'! why did they leave me a - lone and de - sert - ed,
Then ﬂef;t by, dull hours,.... and bring back the loved ones,
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To  risk  their dear lives on the blood - sprin - kled plain?
Who part - ed from friends with a tear moist-en’d eye,....
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in time and with expression slower to the end.
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Should they nev - er re - turn, this poor heart will soon with - er,
For then this sad heart. will no long - er be lone - ly,
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And nev - er know joy.... or.... com - fort a - gain!
But joy - ous and hap-py as the calm, a - zure sky!
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. . \ . .
Stnging n the Rain

Elizabeth Akers Allen J. Haydn
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1. Where the elm-tree branch-es By the rain are stirr’d, Care-less of the show -er,
2. From their heav-y  frin - ges Pour theirdropsa - main; Still the bird is sing - ing,
3. Cheer-ful sum-mer proph-et! List‘ning to thy song, How my faint-ing spir - it
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Swingsa lit- tle bird: Clouds may frownand dark - en; Drops may fall in vain ;
Sing - ing in the rain. O thou hope-ful sing - er, Whom my faith per - ceives
Grow - eth glad and strong.  Let the black clouds gath - er, Let the sun-shine wane,
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Lit - tle heeds the  war - bler  Sing-ing in the rain, Dim-mer fall the shad - ows,
To a dovetrans- fig - ur'd, Bringing ol -ive leaves; Ol - iveleavesof prom - ise,
If 1 may but join thee, Sing-ing in the rain. Let the blackclouds gath-er,
) pl Q‘I 7] "'/\51 — -{- -i'- Z—r1 8 & = =z
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Mist-ier grows the  air,— Still the thick clouds gath - er, Dark’ning hereand there.
Typesof joy to be:.... How indoubt and tri - al Learnsmy heartof thee.
Let the sunshine wane,.. If 1 may but join thee, Sing-ing in the rain.
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No. 68 The Old Familiar Place

14
C. W. Glover
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1. We may rove the wide world o’er, But we ne’er shall find a trace Of the home we loved of

2. Wemay sail o’er ev-ery sea, But we still shall fail to find An

-y spot sodearto
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yore, Of the old  fa-mil-iar place ; Oth-er scenes may be as bright, But we miss, 'neathalien
be As the one  we left be-hind ; Words of com - fort we may hear, But they can-not touch the
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skies, Both the welcome and the light Of the old, kind, loving eyes. Home is home, of this be -
heart, Like the tones to memory dear,Of the friends from whom we part, Home is home, the wand'rer
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reft, Mem'ry loves a-gain to trace All the forms of those we left In the
longs All the scenes of youth to trace, And to hear the old home songs In the

2.
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old fa-mil-iar place.
old fa-mil-iar place.’
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No.

69

Moderato.

Dolly Day

Words and Music by S. C. Foster
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1. I'vetold you 'boutde ban-jo, De fid-dle and de bow, Likewise about de cot-ton-field, De
2. I like to see de clo-ver, Dat grows a-bout de lane, 1 like to see de 'bac-co plant, I
3. When de work is o - ver, I makede ban-jo play, Andwhile I strikede dulcem notes, I
4. Mas - sa give me mon-ey, To buy a peck of corn, I'se gwine to mar - ry Dol - 1y Day, And
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shub-ble and de hoe; I'vesung a-bout de bul-gine Dat blew de folks a - way, And
like de su - garcane; But on de old plan-
think of Dol -ly Day. Herform is like a

build my-self a barn; Den when I'm old and f

ta - tion,Der’s nothing half so gay, Der’s
po- sy— De 1lil - y of de vale, Her
ce - ble, And when my head is gray, I'll
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now I'll sing =a

noth-ing dat I love so much,As my sweet Dol-ly Day.
voiceam far de sweetestsomd, Dat floats up-on de gale.

lit-tle song A-bout my Dol-]
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y Day. )

trab - ble down de hill of life, A-long with Dol-ly Day.
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round, To hear her fai-ry footsteps play, As she comes o’er de ground.
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No. 70 Would I were with 1ee

Caroline I. S. Norton Carlo Bossetts
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1. Would [ were with thee, ev - 'ry day and hour,.. Which now I
2. Would 1 were with thee, when the world for - get - ting, Thy wea - ry
3. Would 1 were  with  thee, when no lon - ger feign - ing The hur - ried
4. Would 1 were with thee when the day is  break-ing, And when the
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pass so sad-ly far from thee; Would that my form pos-sess’d the mag-ic
limbs up - on the turf are thrown ; While bright and red the eve - ningsun is
laugh, that sti- fles back a sigh; When thy young lip pours forth 1ts sweet com -
moon has left the lone -ly sea; Or when in crowds, sone care-less note a-
-8 -5 . R -9 -9 -8 -9 -
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pow’r To fol-low where my heav-y heart would be; What -e’er thy Jot.....
set - ting  And all thy tho'ts be - long to heav'n a - lone: While hap - py dreams..
plain-ing, And tears have quench’d the light within thy eye :  When all seems dark....
wak -ing  Speaks to thy heart inmem-o0 - ry of me; In  joy or pain,....
|
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o'er land or sea, Would I were with thee e - - ter - nal-ly.
thy thoughts em - ploy; Would I were with thee N.....oo.. thy joy.
and sad be - low, Would I were with thee iN.eeeon.. thy woe.
by sea  or shore, Would I were with thee ev - - - - ¢er - more.
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No. 71

Shells of Ocean
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1. One sum-mer eve, with pen-sive thought, I ~wan-der'd on the sea- beat
2. 1 stoop’d up - on the peb-bly strand, To cull the toys that round me
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shore,Where oft,in heed -less in-fant sport, I gather'd shells in days be-fore, I gather'd

lay, But,as I took them in my hand, I threw themone by one a-way, I threwthem
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shells in.... days be-fore : The plashing waves like music fell, Responsive to my fan-cy
one by....one a-way: Oh,thus, I said, in ev-’ry stage, By toysour fan- cy is be-
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wild ; A dream came o’er me like a spell, Ithoughtl was . a- gain a
guil’d; We gath - er shells from youth to age, Andthen we leave them, like a
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Shells of Ocean

slower and with expression.
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child ; A dream came o’er me like a spell, Ithought]l was a - gain, a -gain a child.
child ; We gather shells from vouth to age, And then we leave them, leave themlike a  child.
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No. 72 Bruce’s Address cooih A
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1. Scots, wha hae wi’ Wal-lace bled, Scots,wham Bruce has oft-en led ! Wel-come to your
2. Wha will be a trai-tor knave? Wha will fill a coward’s grave? Wha sae base as
3. By op-pressions, woes and pains, By your sons in ser - vile chains, We will drain our
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go - ry bed, Or to vic - to -ry! Now’s the day, and now’s the hour!

be a slave? Let him turn and flee! Wha for Scotland’s King and law,
dear - est veins, But they shall be free! Lay theproud u - sur- pers low,
N
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See the front of bat-tle low’r! See approach proud Edward’s pow’r! Chains and slavery !

Freedom’s sword will strongly draw, Freeman stand, or freeman fa’?  Let him -fol - low me !

Ty-rants fall in ev-’'ry foe, Lib-er-ty’s in ev-’'ry blow, Let us do, or die!
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No. 78

The Soldier's Farewell

English Version by Martin Meyer Melody by Johanna Kinkel
Moderately quick and with expression. rit. | a tempo
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1. Hark! trumpets far  off sound-ing, And war-rior’s steeds are bound—ing, May
1. Wek dass wir schei - den miis - sen, Lass  mickh wnoch ein - mal kis - sen, Ich
2, Take now this wreath of flow-ers, Pluck'd from our gar- den bow - ers, Where
2. Ich werd awf Mai - en  Au - en, Dick  nie - mals wie - der schau - en, Der
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once more em - brac-ing, With kiss  thy tears ef - fac - ing? Fare -
muss  an Kai - sers  Sei - len In’s  fal - sche Welsch-land rei - ten. Fakr -
oft I was re - clin-ing, Thy fair - y form en - twin -ing. fare -
Fein - de grim-me Schaa-ren, Sind  kom - men an - ge - fak - ren. Fakhr -
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well, fare - well, my own true love, Fare-well, fare - well, my own true love.
wohl, fahr-wohl, mein ar - mes Lieb, Fahr-wohl, fakr - wohi, mein ar - mes Lieb.
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I'll think of thee with longing, Ich denk an dich mit Sehnen,

While foemen ’round me thronging,

While s

* While my life’s

Farewell, farewell my own true love,

word and lance are gleaming,
blood is streaming.

Gedennk an mich mit Thrinen,
Wenn meine Augen brechen,
Will ich zuletst noch sprechen,

Fahrwokl, fakrwokl, mein armes Lied.
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No. 74 A Little Seed

V. 1. Anon
V. 2. Mrs. S. K. Bourne, 1892 Hubert P. Main

. A ti - ny lit -tle seed am I, In  the mold: ITid - den from  the
2.0 not a min-ute can [ wait! T must go! None shall say that
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big blue sky And the cold. - Guess I'll throw a  root-let out, Feel a-
Z  am late, O, no, no! Guess I'll shove a spear of grecen To the
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round—  There, I've real -ly turned a - bout In  the ground. Did I Thear a
air— Nic - est place I've ev - er seen— An - y- where! Pus - sy - wil-lows
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blue bird sing ? Could it be? If I did it must be spring:— I'll go see!
by the lake—Mayflow’rs near— Yes, indecd,—there’s no mistake, Spring is  here !
S i

n [—
- A ————1
(O ——

- o -»- B -
i~ 3 < 1 — S
S e— D e e ——— B o S e s
l f — e e ﬂ‘.—t:: v 4 i

Copyright, 1892, by S. M. Bixby. ¥



v,

i\

o, ¥
o

\ Joton Te o

NG~ %8 An the Gloaming

Meta Orred Annie Fortescue Harvison
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1. In the gloam-ing, oh, my dar- ling, when the lights are dim and low;
2. In the gloam-ing, oh, my dar - ling, think not bit - ter - ly of me !
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And  the qui - et shad - ows fall-ing soft-ly come, and soft - ly go;
Though I pass’d a - way in si - lence, left you lone - ly, set you free.
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When the winds are sob - bing faint-ly, with a gen- tle un-known woe,
For my heart wascrush’d with long-ing, what had beencould nev - er  be;
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Will  you think of me, and love me, as you did oncelong a - go?

It was best to leave you thus, dear, best for you and best for me.
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No. 76 The Blacksmith

Mozart. Chorus by Henry O. Upton
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Oh ! the blacksmith’s a fine stur-dy fel -low, Hard his hand but his heart’s true and mellow ;
Blow the fire, stir the coals, heaping more on, Till the iron’s all a-glow, let it roar on!
Let the blows,strong and sure,quickly falling, Haste the work, for the iron fast is cool-ing ;
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bee hlm stand there, his huge bel-lows blow-ing, With his strong braw-ny arms freeand bare.
While the smith high hishammer’s a-swing - ing, Fie - ry sparks fall in show’rs all a - round,

Oh, the smith, he's a fine stur-dy fel - low, Brave-ly work-ing frommorning till night;
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See the fire in the fur-nace a - glow- ing, Brightits spar-kle and tash,loudits roar.
And the sledge on the anvil is a- ring - ing Fills the air with its loud clang-ing sound.
Hard his hand, but his heart’s true and mel - low, Like his an - vil, he standsfor the right.
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While the smith high his hammer’s a-swinging. Fie - ry sparks fall in show’rs all a-round,
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And the sledge on the anvil a- ring-ing Fills the air with itsloud c]ang mg sound.
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No. 771 When Stars are itn the Quiet Stkies

Edward Lytton Bulwer
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1. When stars are in...... the qui - et skies, Then most I pine for thee ;
2. There is an hour.... when an - gelskeep Fa - mil - iar watch on men,

3. The thoughts of thee.... too sac - red are For day - light’s com-mon beam;
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Bend on me then thy ten - der eyes, As stars like on the sea !
When coars -er souls arewrappedin sleep, Sweetspir - it, meet me then.
I can  but know thee as my star, My an - gel, and my dream!
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For thoughts, like waves that glide by night, Are still - est when they shine;
There is an hour when ho - ly dreams Thro' slum - ber, fair - est, glide,

When stars are in the qui - et skies, Then most I pine  for thee;
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Mine earth -ly love lies hush’d in «dght  Be - neath the heav'nof thine;
And in  that mys - tic hour it seems Thou shoudstbe by my side:

Bend on me then thy ten - der eyes, As stars look on the sea ;
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When Stars ave in the Quiet Skies
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Mine earthly love lies hush’d in  light.... Be-neath  the heav'n of thine.
And in that mys - tic hour it seems... Thou shouldstbeby my side.

Bend on me then thy ten-der eyes,.... As stars look on  the sea.
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No. 78 Robin Adair

Caroline Keppel, 1750
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1. What's this dull town to me? Rob-in’s not near. What was't I wished to see,
2. What made th’as-sem- bly shine? Rob-in A - dair. What made the ball so fine?
3. But now thou’rt cold to me, Rob-in A - dair. But now thou'rt cold to me,
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What wished to hear? Where's all the joy  and mirth, That made this town a
Rob - in  was there ;  What, when the play waso’er, What made my....
Rob - in A - dair; Yet him I Jloved so well, Still in my....
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heaven on earth? Oh'they'reall fled with thee, Rob - in A - dair
heart so sore? Oh! it was part - ing with Rob - in A - dair
heart shall dwell ;Oh! I can ne’er for -get Rob - in A dair
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No. 79

Nancy Lee

Animated. Michael Maybrick
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1. Of all... the wives as e’er you know,......... Yeo - ho! lads, ho! Yeo -
2. The har - bor’s past, the breez - es blow,......... Yeo - ho! lads, ho! Yeo -
3. The boa's - ’'n pipes the watch be-low,.......... Yeo - ho! lads, ho! Yeo -
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ho! yeo - hol. There's none like Nan - cy Lee, I trow,......... Yeo -
ho! yeo - ho!. 'Tis long ere we come back I know,......... Yeo -
ho! yeo - ho!l. Then here’s a health be-fore we go,.......... Yeo -
—
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ho! lads, ho! yeo - ho!l.. See there shc stands and waves her hands,up -
ho! lads, ho! yeo - ho!.. But true and bright, from morn till night,my
ho! lads, ho'! yeo - ho!l.. A long, long life to my sweet wife, and
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on... the quay, An' ev' -1y day when 'm a - way, She'll watch for..

home will be,.. An’ all so neat, an’ snug, an’ sweet, For Jack at...

mates at sea; An’ keep our bones from Da - vy Jones Wher-e’er. .. you..
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Nancy Lee
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me, An’ whis - per low, when tempests blow, for Jack at sea. Yeo - hc!.. lzds,
sea, An’ Nan - cy's face to bless the place. an’ wel - come me; Yeo - ho!l.. lads,
be, An’ may you meet a mate as sweetas Nan - cy Lee. Yeo - ho!.. lads,
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ho!.. yeo - hol..
ho!.. yeo -ho!l.. % The sail - or's wife the sail -or’s star shall
ho!.. yeo -ho!..
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be, Yeo - ho!.. we.. go a - -cross the sea; The sail - or's
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wife the sail - or's star shall be, The sail - or's wife his star shall be...
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No. 80 The Boy who Lawughs

Melody by Henry O. Upton. Arr, by F. N. Shepperd
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1. I knowa fun-ny
2. I saw him tum -ble
3. There's sunshine in each
4. No mat- ter how the
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lit - tle boy, The hap-piest ev-er born; His face is like a beam of joy, Al-
on his nose, And wait-ed for a groan; But how he laugh'd, do you sup-posc lle
word he speaks, Hislaugh is something grand; Its rip-ples o - ver-run lLischecks, Like
day may go, You can-not make him cry; He’s wortha  doz - en bovs, I know, Who
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lho his clothes are torn. )
struck his fun-ny bone?
waves on snow-y  sand.
pout, and mope, and sigh.

Ha! ha! ha. ha! ho! ho! ho! ho! Al - tho  hisclothesare
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torn ; Ha! ha! ha! ha! Ho! ho! ho! ho! Al - tho’ his clothes arc¢ torn!
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No. 81

Katy Dm//mg

In moderate time, and with expression.

G. Bellini
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1. Oh, they tell me thou art dead, Ka-ty Dar - ling, Thatthy smile I may
2. I'm... kneeling by thy grave, Ka-ty Dar-ling! This world 1is all a
3. '"Tis... use-less all my weep-ing, Ka- ty ‘Dar - ling, But I'll pray that thy
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nev - er more be-hold! Did they tell thee I was false, Ka-ty Dar- ling, Or my
bleak world to me; Oh,..could’st thouhear my wailing, Ka -ty Dar - ling, Or think
spir- it be my guide, And that when my life be spent, Ka-ty Dar- ling, They will
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love for thee had e’er grown cold? Oh, thev knew not the leov - ing Of the
love, I am sigh-ing for thee; Oh, methinks thestars are weep -ing, By their
lay me down to rest by - thy side; In my heart great grief I'm bear - ing, Tho’ I
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hearts of E - rin’s sons, Whena lovelike to thine, Ka-ty Dar- ling, Is the
soft and lam-bent light, And thy heart would be melting, Ka-ty Dar - ling, (ald’st thou
scarce can heave a sigh, And I'll ev - er be dreaming,Ka-ty Dar- ling, Of thy
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Katy Darling

B — p— == up slowly. mf in time.
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goal to the race that he runs. Oh, hear me, sweet Ka - ty, For the
see  thy lone Der - mot this night. Oh, list - en, sweet Ka - ty! For the
love ev -'ry day till 1 die. Fare-well, then, sweet Ka - ty! For the
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wild flowers greet me, Ka-ty Dar - ling, And the love-birds are sing-ing in each tree;
wild flowers are sleeping,Ka -ty Dar - ling, And the love-birds are nestling in each tree;
wild flowers will blossom,Ka - ty. Dar - ling, And the love-birds will war-ble in each tree;
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Wilt thou nev-er more hear me, Ka-ty Dar-lmg, Be hold,love,I’'m wait-ing for thee !
Wilt thou nev-er more hear me, Ka-ty Dar-ling, Or know, love,I'm kneeling by thee?
But in heav-en 1 will meetthee,Ka -ty Dar-ling, For there,love,thou’rt waiting for me,
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No. 82 I heard the wee Bird smgmg

With moderate motion.

George Linley
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1. I heard a wee bird sing-ing, In my cham-ber as I lay, The. .

2. He heard the wee bird sing-ing, For its notes were wond’rous clear, As if

3. We heard the wee bird sing-ing, Aft-er man - y years had flown, The..
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I heard the wee Bird singing
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case-ment o - pen swinging,.. As morning woke the day; And theboughsaround were

wed - ding bells are ring -ing,.. Me - lo-dious to the ear; And  still it rang that
true bellshad been ring-ing,.. And Wil-lie was my own; Oft  strolling thro’ the
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twin - ing, Thebrightsun thro’ them shin - ing, And I hadlong been pin - ing

wee bird’s song, Justlike the bells, ding, dong, ding, dong, While

my heart beat time so quick and strong,

for - est glade, I mind him what the wee bird said, = That morn when he no long - er stray’d,
- . e o A T e e e . | N
2 W m. 3 - 2 - - A A, £ f‘_g ot ri-o—g
e ot i s e et i
I~y 7] O~ T | —p—t—v—t
) LA c— i — L LA N ! i '
(n T
slower. in time
N — ~ |
| orasy N .| F < e ]
e e e S S o St B o .
. @ Zo- -ll'- f * E#‘TW’F & T :"}d" 5 f
v v
For my Wil-lie, far a - way; When I heard that wee bird singing, When I heard that wee bird
I... felt that he was near ; Ah! he heard that wee bird singing, Ah ! he heard that wee bird

But.. flew to me a -lone; Oh!we love the wee bird singing, Oh! we love the wee bird
N
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sing - ing, That wee bird, that wee bird, When I heard that wee bird sing - ing.
sing - ing, That wee bird, that wee bird, Ah! he heard that wee .bird sing - ing.
sing - ing, That wee bird, that wee bird, Oh! we love the wee bird sing - ing.
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No. 83 | Slerohing Song

J.B. W. Melody by Henry O. Upton. Arr. by F. N. Shepperd
: Lnely f ’

1. Jin - gle, jin- gle, clear the way,
2. Jin - gle, jin- gle, past it flies,
3. Jin - gle, Jin- gle, how they ring,
4. Jin - gle, jin- gle, down the hill,

Livel, s T —
| e a) my ~ I Ah 1y [th Lib < ————_ J— I N = =]
((29—4“3——-1‘—*——1‘ r—#J—d T em X gt TR A= T o e —3
lJ . ” o ' »® b 2
¢ s b4 a tempo. E .
( 'ﬁ— e ) F—-‘ = : == — e P =)
BEESESSSERL .= - -
i ) - ¥ [ 1Y A~ ] h N T —3
%* ,.,7,2___17 - qu_l A ,i,_,‘, N ) N ™ ,‘_;__j
-] L o - E— - i )
"Tis the mer -1y, mer - ry  sleigh; As it swift - 1y scuds a - long,
Send -ing shafts from hood-cd  eyes; See them with their mer - ry pranks
Raise your-voice, and  shout and sing; Wrap the robes up, fold on fold,
O’er the bridg-es, past the mill; Fast - er now, but not too fast,
] ™
l = ~ =
1 ]
-
e = I =
1| oot} ¥ B —— o S R .
" ] t—= 1= =) h— j
= -
. CHORUS. X
'E_ PR IS ] (4 B SnCa— - I N =
2 > B S— || S ——— A——
«—u——““—b—“—l—* e S | i £ e E ot Aw_

Hear the burst of mer-ry song.
,E)Lowll;lg ?ec;\;v ?Se f(ri;f]t fhitéi?(ll\s Jin - gle, jin - gle, here we go, Thro’ the heaps of
Win-ter will not al-ways last.
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i drift- ed snow; Jin - gle, jin - gle, clear the way, 'Tis the mer-ry, mer-ry sleigh !
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No. 84 Foyous are We

Melody by Henry O. Upton. Arr. by F. N. Shepperd
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I. Mer-ri - ly, mer-ri - ly,
2. Hop-ping and skip-ping and
Tivel 3. Joy - ful - ly, joy-ful - ly,
Lively. f L J - - m
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bound we a - long, Cheer-i - ly, cheer-i - ly, sing we a song, O - ver the
jump-ing we go, Noth-ing of care or of sor- row we know, Sing-ing and

all  the bright hours, Gay as the birds as they sing 'mid the flow’rs, O - ver the
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meadow with hearts light and free, Who arc so - hap-py and joy-ous as we?
dancing, come join in  our glee, Who are so hap-py and joy-ons as we?
wood-lawn,the hill-side and lea, Who arc so hap-py and joy-ous as we?
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Who are so hap-py? Who are so hap-py? Who arc

. . . staccato.
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Won't you tell me why, Robin

Words and Music by Mrs. Chas. Barnard
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I. You are not what you were, Rob - in; Why so sad and strange? You
2. One Sun - day aft - er church, Rob-in, I look’d a - round for you;.. I
3. The oth -er night we danc’d, Rob-in, Be - neath the haw-thomn tree,.. 1
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once were blithe and gay,... Rob - in; What has made vou change? You
thought you’d see me home, Rob-in, As once you used to do; .. But
thought you’d sure - ly come, Rob-in, If but.. to dance with wme;.. But ~
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nev - er come to see me now, Asonce youused to do;.. I miss you at the
now you seem a-fraid to come, Andal-mostev-'ry day.. I meet you in the
Al - len ask’d me first, and so I join’d the reel with him;.. But I was heav-y-
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wick - et gate You al- ways let  me through ; It s ver-y hard to o - pen, Butyou
mead-ows, And you look the oth - er way... You nev-er bring me po- sies now ; The
heart-ed, And my eyes withtears were dim...  And oh, how ver - y graveyoulook’d, As
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Won't you tell me why, Robin

Arrangeinent Copyright, 1892, by S. M, Bixby.
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nev - er come and try....
last are dead and dry....+ Won’tyou tell me why, Rob-in? Won't you tell me
once we pass’d you by!..
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why ?.. Won’t you tell me why,.. Rob-in? Oh, won’t you tell me why?..
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Arrangement Copyright, 1892, by S. M. Bixby.
No. 86 The Oak Tree
Melody by Henry O, Upton
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. Long a - go in change-ful au-tumn, When the leaves were turn - ing brown,
2. And it  tum - bled by the path- way, And a chance foot trod it deep
3. Man - y  years kind Na - ture nursed it, Sum-mers hot and win -ters long:
4. Now it standsup like a gi - ant, Cast - ing shad-ows broad and high,
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From the tall oak’s top-most bran-ches Fell a lit - tle a - corn dowmn.
In the ground, where all the win - ter In its shell it lay a - sleep.
Down the sun looked bright up - on i, While it grew up tall and strony.
With huge trunk and leaf - y branch-es, Spreading up in - to the sky.
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No.87 Bye, Baby, Bye

/Wary Ma;&e: sz’;rc (LULLABY) Hubert P, Main
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1. Bye, ba - by, day is o - ver, Bees are drowsing in the clo- ver;
2. Bye, ba - by, birds are sleeping, One by one the stars ars peep-ing ;
3. Bye, ba - by, moth-er holds thee, Lov -ing, ten - der care en - folds thee;
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Bye,..... ba - by, bye! Now the sun to bed is  glid-ing,
Bye,..... ba - by, bye! In the far - off sky they twin - kle,
Bye,..... ba - by, bye! An - gels in thy dreams ca-ress thee,

@i e i-k — - =3 —

' ———) e | ——— [ — |
. 7it. | 15t and 2d time. | 3d ‘?’,"E,, }
e e s e =
All the pret-ty flow'rsare hid-ing— Bye, ¢ ba - by, bye!
While the cows come, tin - kle, tin - kle— Bye, ba - by, bye!
Thro’ the dark-ness guard and bless thee— Bye, ba - by, [OMIT......... ] bye!
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No. 88 Speed away a

3 . , i 1. B. Woodbury, 1848
With moderate motion and wzth expression. ’
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1. Speed a- way! speed a- way! on thine er- rand of light! There’s a young heart a -
2. And,... oh! wilt thou tell her, blest bird on the wing, That her moth-er hath
3. Go,.... bird of the sil - ver wing, fet - ter - less now, Stoop not thy bright
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wait-ing thy com-ing to - night; She will fon-dle thee close, she will ask for the
ev-er a sad song to sing: Thatshe standeth a - lone, in the still, qui - et

pin-ioms on yon mountain’s brow'; But hie thee a - way, o’er rock, riv - er, and
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lov'd, Who  pine up-on ecarthsince the “*Day Star” has roved ; She will ask if we
night, And her fond heart goes forthfor the be-ing of light, Who had slept in  her
glen, And find ouryoung ‘“Day Star” erenight close a- gain ; Up! on-ward!let
B -, -9 -e -p- -o- -o- .- o -0 -8 - -9~ - - -9 -9 R 9
e g it et ey s ]
S =t L =
v vV v Vv
. slower.
~ ~
e S N I S
l%ﬁ_ - .‘!"::j\ g f—o—| S e Rt B R I b |
[ I [ J ) [ 4 0 [ - o
o/ |

miss her, so long is her stay: Speed a-way! speced a- way! speced a - way!

bo - som, but who wouldnnot stay? Speed a-way! speed a- way! speed a - way!
noth-ing  thy mis - sion de - lay: Speed a-way! speed a- way! speed a - way!
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The Loveley

F. Silcher, 1824
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1. Oh, tell me what it mean - eth, This gloom and tear - ful eye?
2. A - bove the maid-en sit - teth, A won - drous form and fair;
3. The boat - man on the riv - er.... Lists to the song, spell-bound;
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"Tis mem - o - ry that re - tain - eth The tale of years gone by,....
With jew - - els bright she plait - eth Her shin - ing gold - en hair:...
Oh! what shall him de - liv - er From dan - ger threat-ning round?
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The fad - ing light grows dim - mer, The Rhine doth calm -ly flow!l.......
With comb of gold pre- pares it, The task withsong be- guiled;......
The wa - ters they have caught them, Both boat and boat - man brave;......
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The loft - v  hill - tops glim - - mer.,... Red with the sun - set glow...
A fit - ful bur - den bears it— That mel - o - dy so wild
'Tis  Lore - ley’s song that brought them Be - neath the foam -ing wave
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No. 90 The Brookside
Richord Monckton Milnes, (Lord Houghton) James Hine
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. I wan - der'd by the brook-side, 1 wan - der'd by the mill;
2. 1 sat.... be - neaththe elm tree, I watch'd the long, long shade,
3. He camz.. not,—no, he came not,— The night came on a - lone,—
4+ Fast, si - - lent tears were flow- ing, When some - thing stood be - hind;
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could not hear the brook flow, The nois - y wheel was still;
And as it grew still long - er, 1 did not feel a - fraid:
The stars sat one by one,. Each on his gold - en throne;
A hand was on my shoul - der, 1 knew its touch was kind;
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There was no burr of grass-hop-per, No chirp of a - ny bird,
For 1 list - en’d for a foot - fall, I - list-en'd for a word,
The eve-ning air pass'd by my cheek, The leaves a-bove were stirrd,
It drew me near-er— near - er— We did not speak one word,
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But the beat-ing of.. my own heart Was all the sound I heard.
But the beat-ing of.. my own heart Was all the sound I heard.
But the beat-ing of.. my own heart Was all the sound I heard.
For the beat-ing of.. our.. own hearts Was all the sound we heard
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No. 91

Thomas Moore

Oft in the Stilly Night

John Stevenson.

NMoore's Melodics
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1. Oft in the still - y night, ere slum - ber’s chain hath  bound me,
2. When I re - mem -ber all the friends, so link'd to - geth - er,
\ -
2 e -__p ) PR ) P J . F__» ) _‘ e -
e " — E———— v —r 1
| — = * ; 9] b ! ud d =
I 4 ’ ' i ] i
D.c. Thus, in the still -y night, ere slum- ber’s chain hath  bound me,
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Fond mem -’ry brings the light of oth - er days a - round me,—
I've seen a - round me fall, like leaves in win - try wea - ther,
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Sad mem - 'ry brings the light of oth - er days a - round me
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The smiles, the tears of child-hood’s years, the words of love then spck - en,
I feel like one who treads a - lone some ban - quet hall de - sert - ed,
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The eyes that shone, nowdimm'd and gone, the cheer - ful hearts now brok - en,
Whose lights are fled, whose gar-landsdead, and all but him de¢ - part - ed.
|
) e :._@_@-_p PR S I ) e @ _p J Jj' e
O ! ! i -4 ! T - : = = [ —
@-ﬁ?? — ! t , d— I It — & i ¥
oo o o @ - SR P S S NS~ T
| —i» | — i f p—» 1 » A L 1
v 72 v v v N

Arrangement Copyright, 189z, by S, M. Bixby.



No. 92 Diiblin Bay

Geo, Barker
| N — i -
A O S . S ]
BN NN o N R X SIS\ S AN 1
p— AN~ . ; I NN ! E—A« -
< T g Yt = ) R V- P P — N
—8—sgd e B e - Y — o s b
7 o0 — 9 "—‘_’_ o e —E’_"“ o ’ [

U g l -9- -9--@--o- -;- | VIV
1. They sail'ld a -way in a gal - lant bark, Roy Neal and his fair young bride,
2. Three days they sail’d whenastorm a - rose, And the light - 'ning swept the deep,
3. On the crowd-ed deck of that doom-ed ship Some fell in their meek de - spair,
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They had ven-tur'd all in that bounding ship, That danc’d on the sil -  v'ry tide;
When the thun-der crash broke the shortre- pose Of the wea - -1y sea - boy’s sleep ;
But some morecalmwith a ho - lier lip Sought the God of the storm in pray’r;
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Roy Neal he clasp’d his weep - ing bride, And he kiss'd the tears a - way,..

Roy Neal he clasp’d his weep - ing bride, And he kiss’d the tears a - way,..
“‘She has struck on arock!” the sea - men cried, In the breath of their wild dis - may ;.
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And he watch’'d the shore re - cede from sight Of his own sweet ‘“ Dub-lin Bay.”
“0 love, 'twas a fear - ful hour,” he cried, * When we left sweet Dub-lin Bay.”
And that ship went down with that fair young bride, That sailed from Dub-lin Bay.”
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1. Ye sons of France, a - wake to glo - - ry! Hark, hark ! what
2. With lux - u - ry and pride sur - round - - ed, The vile, in-
3, Oh, Lib - er - ty! can man re - sign thee, Once hav - ing
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my - riads bid you rise! Your child-ren, wives, and grand - sires  hoar - y:
sa - tiate des - pots dare, Their thirst for gold and pow’r un - bound - ed,
felt thy gen’ - rous flame? Can dun-geons, bolts and bars con - fine thee?
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Be-hold their tears, and hear their cries, Be - hold their tears and hear their
To mete and vend thelight and air, To mete and vend the light and
Or whips thy no - ble spir - it tame? Or whips thy no- ble spir- it
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cries!  Shall hate - ful ty - rants, mis - chief breed - ing, With hire - ling
air. Like beasts of bur- den would they load us, Like gods would
tame? Too long the world has wept be - -wail - ing That false-hood’s
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Marseilles Hymn.
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March

- ing sword un - sheathe!
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to arms, ye brave!
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No. 94 My old Kentucky Home, Good-nioht

Stephen C. Foster Stephen C. Foster
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. The sun shines bright in the old Ken-tuck - y home, ’'Tis.....
. They hunt no more for the pos -sum and the coon On  the

»

3. The head must bow and the back will have to bend, Wher -
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sum - mer, the dark - ies are  gay, The  corn-top’s ripe and the
mead - ow, the hill, and the shore, They sing no more by the
ev - er the dar - key may go: A few more days and the
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mead - ow’s in the bloom, While the birds make mu - sic all the
glim - mer of the moon, On the  bench by the old..... cab - in
troub - le all will end In the field where the su - gar - canes
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day ; The young folks roll on  the lit - tle cab -in floor, All
door : The day goes by like a shad - ow o'er the heart, With
grow ; A few more days for to tote the wea - ry load, No
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My old Kentucky Home, Good-night

Slower.
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mer - ry, all hap - py and bright, By'n - by Hard Times comes a -
SOr - row where all was de - light; The time has come when the
mat - ter, ‘twill nev - er be  light; A few more days till we
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knock-ing at the door, Then my old Ken-tuck-y Home, good - night!
dar - kies have to part, Then my old Ken-tuck-y Home, good - night!
tot - ter on the road, Then my old Ken-tuck-y Home, good - night!

T e E. . 5 .- £ = L,
e e e e e e e e na
e ¥ ¥ W W = = f <
T 14
CHORUS.
mf. With expression. In time.
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Weep no more, my la - dy, Oh! weep no more to - day! We will sing one
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song for the old Ken-tuck-y Home, For the old Ken-tuck-y Home far a - way.
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No. 95 Fmbarrvassment

L. C. Elson Franz Abt
With moderate motion.
mf with expression. . 1 =
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1. To tell thee something I am yearn- ing, Yet how to speak it, know not well,
2. To thee withjoy would I be sing - ing A song whichin my heart is heard,
5. I'd write a let-ter to thee, tell - ing Howdeep and hid-den are my sighs,
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Yet would’st thou still the clue be learn-ing, I on - ly couldas an-swer tell: I
But still my lips are on - ly bring-ing, One soul -felt ten -der, pleading word: 1
But from my breast,with passion swell -ing, One sim - ple word a - lone will rise: 1
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love thee, dar - ling, faith-ful-ly, Love thee, and on - - ly thee,....... I
. thee, on - ly thee, I
-»- -0 I~
2 D e e e e et En o 3 e
CWIA ] Ll | — ) i — pP— » Lo [ L4
4 =) 9. H + o H — HI =) P Fe
| D = s ! 1 r f t — N o8
I | { ] [
¥ N a little slowcr.
> ~

12 {‘\'! >1- (n 0!’\] — i - 5‘ (

I@ h i 1 E Lo 1 P —— ﬁ*_r*—'j__l___ P Sa——

S A——r— S ’ Ve N— o—Ld .

Joo z BN l x

love thee, dar - ling, faith -ful -ly, Love thee, and on - ly thee !
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No. 96 Be

Not too fast.

Find to the Loved Ones at Home

Words and Music by 1. B. Woodbury
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1. Be kind to thy father—for,when thou wert young, Who loved theeso fond -1y as he?

2. Be kind to thy mother—for, lo! on her brow May trac-es of sor-row be seen;

3. Be kind to thy brother—his heart will have dearth If the smile of thy joy be withdrawn ;

4. Be kind to thy sis-ter— not man -y may know The depth of true sis - ter - ly love;
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He caught the first ac-cent that fell from thy tongue, And joined in thy in - no-cent glee.

Oh'! well may’st thou cherish and com - fort her now, For lov - ing and kind has she been.
-ers of feel-ing will fade at their birth,Ifthe dew of af - fec-tion be gone.
The wealthof the o -cean lies fa - thoms be - low The sur-face that spark-les a - bove.
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Be kind to thy fa -ther, for now he is old; His locks in - ter - mingled with gray ;
Re-mem-ber thy moth-er, for thee will she pray, Aslong as God giv - eth her breath;
Be kind to thy broth-er, wherev - er you are, The love of a broth -er shall be
Be kind

to thy fath-er, once fear -less and bold ; Be kind to thy moth -er so near;
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His foot-steps are fee - ble, once fearlcsq and bold ; Thy fa - ther is pas - sing a - way.
With ac - cents of kind-ness then cheer her lone way, E’en to the dark val - ley of death.

An  or - na-ment pur-er andrich-er by far Than pearls from the depth of the sea.
Be kind to thy broth-er, nor show thy heart cold ; Be kind tothy sis-ter so dear.
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No. 97 Hard Times come Again no More

‘ Words and Music by Stephen C. Foster
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Let us pmse inlife’s pleas-ires and count its many tears While we all sup sor-row with the poor :
2. Whnle we seek mirth and beauty and music light and gay There are frail forms fainting at the door :
3. There’s a pale drogping maid-en who toils her life a-way With a worn heart whese bitter daysare o’er :
4. 'Tis a sighthat is wafted across the troubled wave, 'Tis a wail that is heard upon the shore,
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Tllbl’c s a song thatwill lin-ger for-cv - er in our ears; Oh ! Hard Times, come again no more.

Tho’ their voices are silent, their pleading looks will say—Oh ! Hard Times, come again no more.

Tho’ her voice would be merry, ’tis sing-ing all the day—Oh ! Hard Times, come again no more.

'Tis  a dirge that is murmured around the lowly grave,—Oh | Hard Times, come again no more.
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"Tis the song, the sigh of the wea - ry; IHard Times, [1ard Times, come again no more ;
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Ma ny days you have linger’d around my cab-in door, Oh ! Hard Times,come again no more.
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No. 98

Robt. Burns
mf With motion.

Comin’ thro the Rye

Scotch Ballad

A T
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. If a bod - y meet a  bod - y, Com -in’ thro’ the rye,
2. If a bod - ¥ meet a bod - y, Com -in’ frae the town,
3. A-mang the train there is a swain, [ dear- ly love my - sel’?
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If a bod - ¥ kiss a bod -y Need a bod - ¥y cry?
If a bod - y greet  a bod - ¥ Need a bod - y frown?
But what’s his name, or where's his hame, I din - na choose to tell.
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a’ the lads they smile on me, When com -in’ thro’ the rye
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* Small notes for third stanza only.
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Away! Away

D. F. E. Auber, 1828
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A - way! a - way! the moon and stars are shin - ing; We’ll dance o’er hill and
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flow-'ry green; With laugh-ing

eyes and heart that knows no pin - ing, We’ll make the
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night pay homage to our queen. A - way, a - way, a - way, a - way!
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The fair-y moonlight streaming Up-on the mountain height, |
if the world were dreaming Of mu -sic and de-light,

Of mu-sic and de-light,
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Amid the Greenwood Smiling

No. 100

S. Thalberg, 1852
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Ouwver the Stars theve is Rest

No. 101

6

Franz Abt
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O - ver the stars ther:
O - ver the stars ther:

O - ver the stars there is rest'.....
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Over the Stars there zs Rest
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No. 102
W. E. Hickson

O Come, Come Away

German Air
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1. O, come, come a - way, From la-bornow re - pos - ing, Let bu-sycare a-
2. From toil  and from care, On which the day is clos - ing, The hour of eve brings
3. While sweet Phil - o - mel, The wea-ry trav-’ler cheer - ing, With evening song her
4. The bright day is gone, The moon and starsap - pear - ing, With silv-ry light il -
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while for - bear, O come, come a - way. Come, come, our so - cial joys re - new, And
sweet re-prieve, O come, come a - way. O come where love will smile on thee, And
notes pro - long, O come, come a - way. In answ’ring song of sym - pa - thy, We'll
lume the night O come, come a - way. We'll join in grate-ful song of praise, To
.- - o g. DN 9 5 5 -5 - 9 5 -
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there with trustand friendship, too, Let true hearts wel-come you, O come, come a - way.
round the heart will glad-ness be, Andtime fly mer-ri- ly, O come, come a - way.
sing in tune-ful har- mo -ny, Of hope, joy, lib - er-ty, O come, come a - way.
Him who crowns our peaceful days With health,hope,hap-pi - ness, O come, come a - way.
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74t - Willow

No. 103
W. S. Gilbert. From Mikado"” Arthur Sullivan
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1. On a tree by a riv-er a lit - tle tom-tit Sang,‘ Willow, tit - wil-low, tit -
2. He.. slapp’dat his chestas he sat on that bough, Singing‘Willow, tit - wil-low, tit -
3. Now I feel just as sure as I'm sure that my name Is-n’'t Willow, tit - wil-low, tit -
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