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You tell me oft of

P e Had you been reared by
— o .

/I R I D

(> — | — ——— i i | |

\J} T

o) ,ts 3 j:—g—{— = j $ i

rit.

Lle
Lle

NN

©1849
Edited by Robert A. Hudson
4/11/2014



The Song of Blanche Alpen

s BP F7 Bb
H | A N .
5 L \’ RN
% [ [ } ‘J;
skies to me Of or - ange grove and bow - er; Of
riv - ers bright Where gold - en gal - leys float; But
s Al - pine hills, Or loved in Al - pine  dells, You'd
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winds that wake soft mel - o - dy From leaf and bloom - ing
have you seen our lakes by night, Or sailed in Al - pine
s prize, like me our moun - tain rills, Nor fear the tor - rent
f) |
g D '
(> \\’ | ij ! ! ! | | |
;j i’ i s — i i _ i _ % —_ % —_ % —
~— N NN S G N N
rall.
'l: | ID } }
o — o
e o . 5
Bb F7/A Bb
21 a tempo
) b
(> —— } — } 3 .
A1V [ . 1 ]
[y ! y 4
flow'r. And you may prize those far - off skies, But
boat? You speak of lands where hearts and hands Will
.y swells. It mat - ters not how drear the spot, How
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tempt not me to roam. In sweet con-tent my
greet me as I come, But  tho’ | find true
9 proud or  poor the dome, Love sitill re - tains some
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days are spent Then where - fore leavemy home? In
hearts and kind, They’re  kind - er stil at home. But
. death - less chains That bind the heart to home. Love
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sweet con-tent my days are spent Then  where-fore leave__ my
tho’ | find true hearts and kind, They’re kind - er still __ at
0 still re - tains some death - less chains That bind the heart__ to
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