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To the Music Lover

HERE they are—all under one

cover—a band, two hundred

strong, of songs which immort^

alize the pys of home, the happiness

of lovers, the innocence of children, the

patriotism of nations, the romances of

opera, the faith of religion, and shed a

brighter lustre on every phase of our

existence. Whether your mood be sad

or glad, whether you wish to play or

sing, "Songs The Whole World Sings"

has within it—waiting your call—all

those priceless gems of song which have

been bequeathed us by our forefathers,

and which it
"'- '1 be our sweetest

pleasure to ' "^ *he loving care

of future ge.

EDITOPv



Ah! 'Tis a Dream 23

Auld Lang Syne 26

Be Kind to the Loved Ones
at Home 24

Dearest Spot is Home 20

Do They Miss Me at Home? 25

Do They Think of Me at

Home? 28

Grandfather's Clock 8

HOME SONGS

Home Again 17

Home, Home, Can I For-
get Thee? 13

Home, Sweet Home 11

I Cannot Sing the Old
Songs 19

Mother's Old Red Shawl ... 14
My Old Kentucky Home,
Good-Night 210

CLASÍ.

Old Arm-Chair
Old Oaken Bucket
Should Auld Acquaintance
be Forgot? 26

There's Music in the Air .. 22
Three Fishers 27
Vacant Chair 12
Way Down Upon De Swa-
nee River 9

Alice, Where Art Thou? ... 38

Annie Laurie 53

Believe Me if All Those En-
dearing Young Charms .

.

32

Ben Bolt 50

Bid Me Good-bye 62

Blue Alsatian Mountains .. 72

Come Back to Erin 60

Comin' Thro' the Rye 47

Darling Nelly Gray 51

Drink to Me Only With Thine
Eyes 37

Du, Du, Liegst Mir im
I
Herzen 111

SENTIMENTAL SONGS

Ever of Thee 77
Future Mrs. 'Awkins 69
Girl I Left Behind Me 57
How Can I Leave Thee? ... 56
In Old Madrid 54
In the Gloaming 67
Kathleen Mavourneen 74
Last Night 48
Listen to the Mocking Bird 64
Long, Long Ago 79
Loreley , 49
Love's Old Sweet Song ... 71
Low-Back'd Car 40
Melody in F (Vocal Arr.) .

.

33

My Old Dutch 68
Nancy Lee 42
Paloma, La 44
Robin Adair 59
Sally in Our Alley 41

Serenade (Schubert) 29
Soldier's Farewell 46
Take Back the Heart 76
Thine Eyes so Blue and
Tender 36

Voices of the Woods 33

When the Corn is Waving .

.

65

When the Swallows Home-
ward Fly 58

Ah! I Have Sighed to Rest
Me (II Trovatore) 110

Ahl So Pure (Martha) ... 87
Barcarolle (Tales of Hoff-
man) 80

Call Me Thine Own
(L'Eclair) .' 108

Donna é Mobile (Rigo-
letto) 83

Evening Prayer (Hansel
and Gretel) 92

:
Jvening Star (Tannhauser) 104

OPERATIC SONGS

I Dreamt I Dwelt in Mar-
ble Halls (Bohemian Girl) 94

I'm Called Little Buttercup
(Pinafore) 102

In Happy Moments (Mari-
tana) 107

Last Rose of Summer
(Martha) 84

Lovely Flowers I Pray
(Faust) 100

Lovely Night (Tales of
Hoffman) 80

Lullaby (Erminie) 90
Lullaby (Jocelyn) 112

M'Appari (Martha) 87
Scenes That Are Brightest

(Maritana) 106
Then 'You'll Remember Mt
(Bohemian Girl) 98

Tit-Willow (Mikado) 85
Vilia Song (Merry Widow) 93
Waltz Song (Merry Widow) 96
Woman is Fickle (Rigo-

letto) 83

Carry Me Back to Ole Vir-
ginny 199

Dixie Land 206
Hard Times, Come Again
No More 202

Kingdom Coming — 207
Maryland, My Maryland . . 203

SOUTHERN SONGS

Massa's in De Cold Ground 204
My Old Kentucky Home.. 210
Nelly Bly 213
Nelly Was a Lady 197

Boys, Carry Me 'Long.. 200
Oh!Dem Golden Slippers... 211
Old Black Joe 209

Old Cabin Home 205
Old Dog Tray 201

Old Folks at Home 9
Poor Old Slave 214

Uncle Ned 198

Way Down Upon De Swa-
nee River 9

Baa, Baa, Black Sheep 192
Buy a Broom 191
Child's Dreamland 1B5
Cradle Song (Brahms) .... 192

i Daddy (Behrend) 184
Dickory, Dickory Dock .*s

..' iDU
Emmet's Lullaby flQ
Follow Me. Full of Glee .'. 187

CHILDREN'S SONGS

Go to Sleep, Lena 178

Hey, Diddle, Diddle 196

Humpty Dumpty 194

, Jack and Jill 186
Little Bo-Peep 189

LiJ-tleJ/ick ÍIorner 194

i.ittje'. .Boiy. Blue 194

Mary Had. a Little Lamb .

.

195

Mulberry Bush 186

Old King Cole 190

Rock-a-bye, Baby 182

See-Saw 188

See, Saw, Margery Daw ... 195

Sing a Song of Sixpence .

.

196

Sweet and Low 183

Twinkle, Little Star 193



INDEX
Ave Maria (Bach-Gounod)

.

130

Ave Maria (Mascagni) 116
Christmas Chimes 124

Flee as a Bird 133

^ Largo (Vocal An.) 126

SACRED SONGS
Lost Chord 118
One Sweetly Solemn
Thought 134

Over the Stars There is

Rest 121

Palms, The 128
Rock'd in the Cradle of the
Deep 122

There is a Green Hill Far
Away 113

HYMNS

Abide With Me 146

Adeste Fidèles 150

Blest Be the Tie That Binds 147

Come, Holy Spirit 136

Come Ye Disconsolate 149

Doxology (Old Hundred).. 144

Hark! the Herald Angels
Sing 143

Holy, Holy, Holy 142

Holy Night 148

It Came Upon the Midnight
Clear 144

Jerusalem the Golden 145

Jesus, Lover of My Soul . . 146
Lead Kindly Light •. 148
My Faith Looks Up to Thee 151

Nearer, My God, to Thee.. 150
Come, All Ye Faithful. . . 150

Jesus, Thou Art Stand-
ing 139

Onward, Christian Soldiers 152
Paradise! 137

Rock of Ages 141

Shall We Gather at the
River? 140

Sun of My Soul 142
Sweet Hour of Prayer 137
There is a Happy Land . .

.

140
Work for the Night is Com-
ing 138

COLLEGE SONGS

Dear Evelina 179
Dutch Warbler 167
Fair Harvard 166
Forsaken 155
Forty-Nine Bottles 158
Funiculi, Funicula 162

Good-Bye, My Lover 159
Good-Night, Ladies 154

I Was Seeing Nelly Home. 171

Jingle Bells 177

Juanita 181
Knock'd 'Em in the Old
Kent Road 160

Lauterbach Song 153
Meerschaum Pipe 154
Midshipmite 164
Mush, Mush 176
My Bonnie 181

du Lieber Augustin .... 158
My Darling Clementine. 173

Over the Banister 169
Peanut Song 168
Polly-WoUy Doodle 172
Quilting Party 171

Sailing 174
Solomon Levi 156
Upidee 170
When Jack Comes Home
Again 174

Wot! Cher 160

AMERICAN PATRIOTIC SONGS

America 221
Battle Cry of Freedom 232
Battle Hymn of the Repub-

lic 233
Columbia, God Preserve
Thee! 225

Flag of the Free 222
Hail! Columbia 230
Marching Through Georgia 219
Our Land, Oh Lord 234
Rally 'Round the Flag . .

, . 226
Red, White and Blue 220

Star Spangled Banner 2
Tramp, Tramp, Tramp 223

We're Tenting To-Night ., 217

When Johnny Comes
Marching Home 229

Yankee Doodle 228

NATIONAL SONGS OF FOREIGN NATIONS

AUSTRIA
Austrian Hymn 256

RUSSIA
Russian Hymn 249

ENGLAND
God Save the King 236

SPAIN
National ILymn *. 243

SCOTLAND
Blue Bells of Scotland
Campbells are Coming

248
244

BELGIUM
Brabançonne, La 252

GERMANY
Watch on the Rhine 255

CANADA
Maple Leaf Forever 253

FRANCE
Marseillaise 246

JAPAN
Kimigayo (National
Hymn) 244

IRELAND
Harp That Once Thro'
Tara's Halls 240

Killarney 239
Minstrel Boy 236
St. Patrick's Day 241

Wearing of the Green ... 238

SERVIA
National Hymn 23 »

WALES
March of the Men of Har-

lech 250
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ALPHABETICAL

ABIDE With Me 146
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Me (II Trovatore) 110
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Dixie Land 206
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letto) 83
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Home? 28
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Thine Eyes 37

Du, Du, Liegst Mir im
Herzen 111

Dutch Warbler 167

EMMET'S Lullaby 178

English National
Hymn 236

Evening Prayer (Hansel
and Gretel) 92

Evening Star (Tannhau-
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Ever of Thee 77

FAIR Harvard 166

Flag of the Free ..... 222

Flee as a Bird 133

Follow Me, Full of Glee .. 187

Forsaken 155

Forty-Nine Bottles 158

French National Hymn . .

.
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Funiculi, Funicula 162
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Girl I Left Behind Me . . . 57

God Save the King 236

Good-Bye, My Lover 159

Good-Night, Ladies 154

Go to Sleep, Lena 178

Grandfather's Clock 8

AIL! Columbia 230
** Hard Times, Come

Again No More ... 202

Hark! the Herald Angels **

Sing 143

Harp That Once 'Through
Tara's Halls 240

Hey, Diddle, Diddle 196

Holy, Holy, Holy 142

Holy Night 148

Home Again 17

Home, Home, Can I For-
get Thee? 13

Home, Sweet Home 11

How Can I Leave Thee? .. 56

Humpty Dumpty , 194

1 CANNOT Sing the Old
Songs 19

I Dreamt I Dwelt in Mar-
ble Halls (Bohemian Girl) 94

I'm Called Little Butter-
cup (Pinafore) 102

In Happy Moments (Mari-
tana) 107

In Old Madrid 54

In the Gloaming 67

Irish National Song 241

It Came Upon the Midnight
Clear 144

I Was Seeing Nelly Home.. 171

JACK and Jill 186
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Jerusalem the Golden 145

Jesus, Lover of My Soul . . . 146

Jingle Bells 177
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Killarney 239
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Last Night 48
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Listen to the Mocking Bird 64

Little Bo-Peep 189

Little Boy Blue ............ 194
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ing 139
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Old Dog Tray 201
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Old Oaken Bucket 16
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One Sweetly Solemn
Thought 134

Onward, Christian Soldiers. 152

Paradise 137

Our Land, Oh Lord 234
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Rest 121
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Peanut Song 168
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Poor Old Slave 214
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Robin Adair 59

Rock-a-bye, Baby 182
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Grandfather's Clock

Moderato
P

HENRY WORK

«Î e
l.My
2. In.
4. It

grand-faer's clock was too

watch-ing its pen- du-lum
grand- fa-ther said that of

rang an a - larm in the

large for the shelf, So it

swing to and fro, Man-y
those he could hire, Not a

dead of the night An a

f} m
stood nine-tyyears on the

hours had he spent while a

ser- vant so faith- ful he

larm that for years had been

*^F^ ^
m

It was
And in

For it

And we

tall - er by half than the

child - hood and man - hood the

wa - sted no time and had
knew that his spir - it was

old man hlm-self, Though it

clock seem'd to know And to

but one de-sire At the

plum-ing for flight. That his

weighed not a pen-ny weight

share both his grief and his

close of each week to be
hour of de - part-ure had

more.,

joy-
wound

—

come

It was
For it

And it

Still the

bought on the morn of the

struck twen-ty-four when he

kept in its place, not a

clock kept thé time, with a

f 1 f tJL

m.

day that he was born, And was
en - ter'd at the door. With a

frown up -on its face, And its

soft and muf-fled chime, As we

^m
al - ways his treas - ure and

bloom -ing and beau - ti -ful

hands nev - er hung by its

si - lent - ly stood by his

# f f

pride,

bride,

side,

side.

But it

^
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stopp 'd short nev-er to go a-gainWrienthe old man died. Nine-ty

.V4 I
' hi ^ V Jiy H » Jb 3 Íp
w/GHORUS^ ^ ) ^ h T

f i
years,with-out slum-ber-ing-

** < f i
(tick, tock, tick, tock)His life se-condsnum-ber-ing-

Î:̂ Í Î--

t
cresc

^^^g ^̂ ^ÌTl
dim

* » 4 *
(tick, tock,tiGk,tock,)It nev-er to go a-gamWhen the

^
stoppa short old man died.

£ fe^ iE

?

Old Folks At Home

Moderato STEPHEN . FOSTER

£ ^ É i
?

1. Way down up - on the

2. All round de lit - tie. lit - tie hut a -

Swa- nee rib - er,

farm I wan-dered,

mongde bush- es,

Far, far a -

When I was
One dat I

way;

young;

love;

Äw ^m H^ í^t^

Dere's wha' my heart is

Den man- y hap-py
Still sad - ly to my

4n p f J

turn-ing eb - er,

days I squan-dered,

mem-'ry rush -es.

1I

Dere's wha' de old folks

Man - y de songs I

No mat-terwherel

77->

stay,

sung,

rove.

*
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All

When
When

S55!^!?

i
up

I

will

and down
was play

I see

"P"

de

inç

de

whole ere

wid my
bees a

Í̂
a - tion,

brud - der,

hum - ming-,

ji^.L

Í ^

^ i
«/

3 -«-b

Sad

Hap
All

ly I

py was

'round de

S ö
roam;

I;

comb;

MiJ J J

Still long^ - ing- for de

Oh, take me to my
When will I hear de

i^ Í

^^ -en:

home.

die.

home?

old plan - ta - tion,

kind old mud - der,

ban - jo tum - ming,

And for de old folks at

Dere let me live and

Down in my good old

S *
# ^
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Home, Sweet Home

HN HOWARD PAYNE
Andante

11

HENRY R. BISHOP

fi

1̂. 'Mid

a. i_
3 An-^

p̂leas - ures and

gaze on the

ex - ile from home, splen-dor

^^

^^0
pal - a -ces

moon as I

WW
^

though— we may
tread the drear

daz - zles in

^

i
roam,
wild,

vain,

Be it

And-
Oh_

di^zllS

m P#-*

ev - er so

feel that my
give me v my

P
hum
moth
low

ble there's

er now
ly thatch'd

i
Ï

no _ place like

thinks— of her

cot - tage a -

22

home,
child,

gain.

A_
As she

The

m ciUdi^ Jltr^^
à J-- }' m^ ±ü f:

hal

own _

came

m

charm from the

looks on that

birds sing - ing

skies seems to

moon from our

gai - ly' that

m^
low us

cot -tage

at my

there, Which,
door, Thro'the

call. Give me^dS^^
/Jf

i i I
seek

wood
them

m

thro' the

bine whose
and that

world is ne'er

fra - grance shall

peace of mind

met with

cheer me
dear - er

else -

no

than

where.

more.

all.

dl^zll^
^^^

p ^S ^i/

ÈS 3
Home, Home, Home sweet home. Theres^ ^^m



no 1_
^

home, Oh, there's^/ BO place like

I r r
I r

home.^
The Vacant Chair

/ GEO. F. ROOT
With feeling res^^ ^^ i
1. We shall

2. At our

3. Triie,they

w^—^ ^^
meet,but we shall

fire -side, sad and

tell us wreaths of

miss him,TherewLll

lone-ly, Oft - en

glo - rÿ, Ev - er

be one va-cant

will the bo-som
more will deck his

chairj We shall

swell At re-

brow, But this

. W^^
E m dim

m ^
It

9 —
breathe our eve-ning

no - ble Wil - lie

o'er

lin - ger to ca -

mem- brance of the

soothes the an - guish

-^ ft -:

ress him, While we
sto - ry How our

on - ly, Sweep -ing

—G

pray When a

feu, How he

our heart-strings now. Sleep to-

ÍÍ

s^ i

dim ml^k
in' *îíisyear a - go we

strove to bear our

day, oh, ear - ly

gath-ered Joy was
ban - ner Thro' the

fal - len. In thy

j j

is mild blue

thick- est of the

green and nar-row

eyes. But a

fight. And up-

bed, Dir-ges

^m
m-- •

—

^gold - en chord is

hold our coun-try's

from the pine and

^^
sev - ered, And our

hon - or, In the

cy- press, Min-gle

hopes in ''ru - in

strength of man -hood's

with the tears we

lie.

might.We shaU
shed.

m ^
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be one va-cant

-- ^: ^

meet, but we shall miss him, There will chair; We shall

^fe wz

s ^.

I
5
i

breathe our eve-ninglin - ger to ca - ress him, While we prayV.

>'| ce az=a

Home, Home, Can I Forget Thee?
Andante

FOLK SONG

i
fe

ï i i
dear-lylov'd

: 'riendsdo not
l.Home^
2. Home,

home,
nome,

can I for-
whydid I

get thee?
leave thee?

Dear,
Dear,

dear,
dear,

home,
mourn.m^ m ^^ ^ ^

ÍÉ 5

f tfar from thee
thee re-

i
yv-y-E^

Tho' I may
Quiek-ly to

No,
Home,

No,
home,

stiU I re-
oncemorere.^^

gret thee
eeive me

^ Í

roam.,
turn.-

w
±±

cresc. dm.
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Mother's Old Red Shawl

Moderato
P

MOULAND

1. It now
3. Oh, my
3. Oh, how

lies on the shelf, it is

heart of - ten aches with a
bright - ly her face to my

fa - ded and torn, That
didl throb-hing pain, When
mem - 'ry ap - pears, That

^é w^
Lawl all

sad
dear old shawl by moth- er
child-hood vis - ions come a -

face so dear to child-hoods

worn,-
gain,-

years,

'Tis—
And

that is left for this

ly I think of the
How sweet soimds hervoice,with a

heart to a - dore,

days that are past,

ca - dence of love,

To
Too

Though

Ibring to mind those hap - py days of

joy - ous and too beau-ti - flu to

now 'tis tuned to mel - - dies a-

yore;

last
J

bove;

How
Oh,
For

of - ten the Hands to these
fond, love - ly child-hood made
life glides a -way like a

folds have beenpress'd, That
bright by the smile Of
tale that is told, But

now be - neath the dais - ies are at

one whose love could ev - 'ry care be -

joys of child - hood nev - er can grow

rest} -

guile;

old; _

le

How
And^^ ZZl
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faU,tears come un - bid - den and
glad - ly I'd fly from the
vis - ions of moth - er, so

si - lent - ly
world's bit - ter thrall,

dear to us ,
To
To

Come

gleam like gems on moth - er's old red
seek the heart that throbb'd be-neath this

back when- e'er I see her old red

shawl,
shawl,
shawl.

It is



16
The Old Oaken Bucket

Moderato
SAMUEL WOODWObiTH

1 How
2 The
3 How

dear to this heart are the
moss cov- er'd buck - et I

soon from the green mos - sy

scenes of my child- hood, When
hail as a treas - ure, For
rim to re - ceive it. As

il—^ iJM ^m =^

fond rec-ol- lec-tion pre-
of - ten at noon when re -

pois'd on the curb it re -

sents them to view, The
turnU from the field, I—
clin'd to my lips. Not a

or-chard,the mead-ow^the <

found it the source of an
i

full flow-ing gob -let could

lU :LJ^ ^
*'=i=4

-fan-cy knew. The
na-ture can yield How
Ju - pi - ter sips. And

—W » -'—:—

-

deep tan-gled wild-wood,And
ex - qui- site pleas-ure, The

tempt me to leave it, Tho'

ev - ^ry lov'd spot which my
pur- est and sweet- est that
fiUii with the nee - tar that

in
na

wide spread- ing stream, the
ar - dent I seized it with
now far re - moved from the

^=^

mill that stood near it, The
hands that were glow- ing'^ And
loved sit - u - a - tioh. The

-tLLUÂüJim
é^^ rff^— ~:

:^;;^ —1-
Ir

bri
qui
te.

1 i

dge ai

ck tc

ar oJ

^—

1

—

i

id th

) tl]

l (.

—

e rock
Le white
Í - gret

w]

P
w

w

lere tl

eb - bl(

ill ir

9

le

3d

i

-1

h

t

i=
at -

ot -

ru -

-

a
tom
sive

it

-

J

et fell

fell.
'' Swell.

--V^

The
Then
As

V m^^l^=—

=

—
j f— d '

m 7 9 --=^?=^ T'



cot of my
soon with the
fan - cy re

fa - theP; the
em - blem of

verts to my

^^
dai - ry house by it, And
truth - ver - flow - ing) And
fa - ther's plan - ta - tion, And^

dim.

e'en the rude buck - et that

drip - ping with cool - ness it

sighs for the buck - et that

hung- in the well,

rose from the well,
hung- in the well.

The
The
The

Moderato

Home Again
M. S. PIKE

£Î^ä
1 Home a - gain,

2 Hap - py hearts,

3 Mu - sic sweet,

home a - gain.
hap - py hearts AVith

mu - sic soft,

from a for - eign
mine have lauglid in

Lin - gers 'round the^S
iß—0- m CJ-iJ CL

7> F ß ß—frp

m ^ $£

shore,
glee,

place.

And
But
And

oh! it fills my soul with
oh! the friends I lov'd in
oh! I feel the child - hood

I

joy, To
youth. Seem
charm. That

--
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$ mf

I í
meet
hap
time

-^
ft 2

my friends once
pi - er to

can - not ef

morej
me

J

face: Then

^=k

Here
If

g-ive

I dropp'd the
my guide should
me but my^ ^

cresc.

g
dim.

w.

part - ing tear, To
be the fate, Which
home- stead roof. 111

cross the - cean's

bids me Ion - g^er

ask no pal - ace

m

foam,
roam,
dome,

—
(S»-î

But
But
For

p

^5 ^^=t

now Im once a - gain with
death a - lone can break the

I can live a hap - py

§íîPIÍ

those, Who
tie That
life With

kind- ly greet me
binds my heart to

those I love at

home,
home,
home.

^f

^5 ^5
I: J

home a - g"ain,

-.
from a

-^'

shore,Home a - g'ain, for - eign And

^m ^^i
I^ -^ 0~

dim.

Ìi=^
-1^'—
more.oh, it! fills my soul with^

a-

joy,

Z2ZZ

-0—

To

à
meet my friends once

J. i) « ,,_^



I Cannot Sing T^he Old Songs

Moderato

19

CLARIBEL

-*
1. I

a. I

3. I

can - not sing the

can - not sing the

can - not sing the

old songs, I

old songs,Their

old sona-s, For

sung long years a -

charm is sad and
ions come

go
deep,Their

gain, Of

heart and voice would
mel - - dies would
gold - en dreams de -

fail me, And
wa - ken Old
part - ed And

fool - ish tears would
sor - rows from their
years of wea - ry

flow; For
sleep ; And
pain ; Per -

by - gone hours come
though all un - for -

haps when earth - ly

o'er my heart, with
got - ten still, and
fet - ters shall have

each fa - mil - iar
sad - ly sweet they
set my spir - it

strain I

be,_ I

free, My

can - not sing the

can - not sing the
voice may know the

old songs, Or
old songs,They
old songs, For

dream those dreams a
are too dear to

all e - ter - ni

gain,

me,
ty,

I

I

My



30

The Dearest Spot On Earth

Moderato
W.T.WRIGHTOX

^=± ä â £ i
earth to me is

way to prize -1 The
2 I've^ dear - est spot on

taught my heart the

Home,.
Home,

sweet
sweet^^î^

m "f
it

cresc.

^ à
XE

long" to see Is

lov - er's eyes On

"Ö

Home !

Home!
The
Ive

fai - ry - land I

learned to look with

^ jt * §L^m ^ iLUdU
dim.

m
cresc.

I 7 i 7
^.i. ii^TT-:

dim.

7 » 7 f 1

f
all

all

the world is

the world be -

not so cheer- ing as
sides I slight - ed for

Home.
Home

sweet
sweet

e i



2i

— »—

''/l

i
f

V=5F

f
Home. The dear est spot on earth to _ me IS

') Ú> P V I"

fair - - land Ive

dU dU
Í

Home, sweet Home.

f
The Old Arm-Chair

É
Andante.with expression

HENRY RUSSELL

^5 E ^5 Ï

love it, I love it, '^ and
sat and watchU her
past! 'tis past! but I

1 I

2 I

3 'Tis

m ^
who shall
man- y a
gaze on it

dare To
day,When her
now With

^

chide me for lov-ing ' that
eye grew dim and her
quiv- er-ing- breath and

.^

old arm chair, Ive
locks were grey, And
throb-bing brow, 'Twas

^Ç^
í^^^

treas-ured it long as a
I al - most wor-shipp'd her

there she nurs'd me 'twas —



22^^ creso.

ho - ly prize,
when she smil'd,

there , she died,
M

iVe be_ And
And

i i
deVd— it with tears,
turn'd— from her bi
mem - 'ry flows

# 1»-

and en
ble to
with-

balm'd it withsiçhs;'Tis
bless her child.

la - va— tide.S #

bound by
Years roll'd

Say it

ou - sand
on, but the

is föl - ly and

bands to myheart. Not a
last one sped, My
deem me weak,While the^ ^J

cresc.
dim.

i rt
mf

tie ^vlU break, not a
i - dol was shat - ter'd my

scald - ing drops start

1=

m^^
link win startjWould ye
earth star fled: I .

down my cheek; But I

learn the speii, a
learnt howmuch the
love it, I love itj and

Î ^
^

dim.

mbth-er sat there, And a
heart can bear, When I

can- not tear My

—

;a

saw
cred thing
her_ die

IS

in
that
that

soul from a moth - ers

old
old
old

arm chair,

arm chair,

arm chair.e Í

There's Music in the Air
Moderato con moto __^ ^_ G.F. ROOT

m i
i_ Whe

i^ --*-

nigh, And
beam Re-
sigh Is

1. There's
2. There's
3. There^s

mu-sic in the
mu-sic in the
mu-sic in the

^^^

en the in - fant morn is

Whenthenoon-tid sul - try
When the twi-light's gen - tie

-- f í
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* w
faint its blush is

fleets a gold - en
lost on eve - ning's

i^ 3 #
sky.
stream,
die.

seen
light
breast.

On the bright and laugh-ing
On the dis - tant moun-tain
As its pen- sive beau -ties

' -'

—
r. fes ?

i
joy pro-found,
head is laid,

les-tial song,^
Many a harp's ec -

When be - neath some
Then, then the

stat - ic sound,
grate -ful shade,
loved ones gone,—

fj —

With its thrill of
Sor - rows ach-ing
Wake the pure ce

i

i it=t -&-—*~

mu-sic in the
mu - sic in the
mu- sic in the

air.

air.

air.

While we list en
Sweet - ly to the
An - gel voi - ces

chant - ed there To the
Spir - it there Comes the
greet us there In the

é i
f

Ah! 'Tis a Dream
Andante E.LASSEN^ J^->4^ s i Ï

SEÏ
fÜ WWf. s t t

old oaksraisetheirboughs on
words/'I lovel"fall on mine

l.My
2. r

na-tive
feel the

and a-gain it

!dssthatwas in

meets mine eye , The
youth so dear, The

É Ix^- A J'

dim.^- - T ~
vi '- -lets greet

-

see
high. The
ear,_ I

mg
thine eyes soft

^ -ç>^

seem,
beaml

» ' *—m^

Ahl 'tis a
Ahl'tis a

dream,
dream.

'--^ ÎEÌ
\J

'^



24 Be Kind To The Loved Ones At Home
Andante

HìL

I..WOODBURY

Í^ 5w
kind to thy fa-ther, for

kind to thymoth-er, for

kind to thybroth-er, his

$ ,

when thouwert young, wno
loi on her brow May
heart will have dearth, Ifthe^ loved thee so fond-ly as

tra-ces of sor-row be
smile of thyjoy be with

i

^
1^5 P Ï 3 S

he?
seen;
drawn.

He
Oh,
The

caught the first ac-cents that

well may'stthoueher-ish and
flow-ers of feel-ing will

fen from tliy tongue, ^ And
com -fort her now, For
fade at their birth, If the

^^m % i $

Y I m-6—

Ijoined in thy in - no - cent
lov - ing and kind hath she
dew of af - fee - tion be

m é

glee,
been,
gone.

Be
Re
Be

kind to thy fa - ther, for
mem- ber thymoth-er, for
kind to thvbroth-er, where
^^ - ' — - -

r r

cresc.m '^m f
t ^5~now he is old,

thee she will pray,
ev - er thou art.

His
As
The

locks in-ter-^in - gled with
long as God giv - eth her
love of a broth - er shall

gray;
breathj
be

His
With
An

foot-steps are fee-ble, once
ac-cents of kindness then
or- na-mentpur-er and

fear-less and bold, Thy
cheer her lone way. E'en
rich- er by far. Than

I

a - ther is pas s -ing a -

to the dark val - ley of
pearlsfromthe depth of the

way.
death.
sea.

-G-^



Moderato

Do They Miss Me At Home?

4f

25

it
1. Do they

2. When-
3. Do they

miss me
twi - light

set me

at home, do they

ap - proach - es, the

a chair near the

miss
sea

ta

me? 'Twould
son That
ble When

LJfJf I

i
creso

^^ ^*=*
Ibe an as- sur-ancemost

ev- er is sa-cred to

ev-nin^s home pleasures are

dear, To
song. Does
nigh, Whenthe

know that thismo-ment some

someone re -peatmy name
can-dies are lit in the

ovedone, Were
- ver, And

par- lor, Andthe

say-ing, I wish he were
sigh that I tar - ry so

stars in the calm a - zure

here; To

long ? And
sky? And

feelthat the group at the

is there a chord in the

when the"good-nÌ!?hts"are re-

fire- side Were
mu - sic That's

peat - ed And

think- ing of me as I

miss 'dwhen myvoice is a -

all lay them down to their

roam,

way,

sleep.

Oh_
And a

Do they

twould be joy be-yond
chord in each heart that a

-

think of the ab - sent and

meas-ure To
wak-eth Re-

waft me A

know that they miss'dme at

gret at my wea-ri-some
whis -per 'd"good-night"whilethey

s
tJ-J uu

home. To
stay, Re
weep, A

Inow that they miss d me at

gret at my wea-ri-some
home,

stay?.

whis-per'd"good-night"winlethey weep ?_



2
Au Id Lang Syne

robp:rt burns
Moderato

ÜL^ ^ i E ^ s;:

Í
1. Should

2. We
3. We

^S
auld ac-quain-tance

twa ha'e run a' -

twa ha'e sport -ed

be for - got, And
bout the braes,And
i' the barn,Frae

nev - er brought to

pu'd the gow-ans
morn -in' sun til

m -^r=f í=r=r

^/ i^ ^4 t
Should

But we've

But_

auld ac-quain - tanoe
wan - der'd mon-y a

seas be-tween us

be for - got, And
wea - foot, Sin'

braid ha'e roar 'd, Sin'

tak' a cup o'

"

kind - ness yet, For_ Auld L'ang_

IM HI
Syne.



Three Fishers
Andante

27

JOHN HULLAll

m ii
^i J J."i

Ü
1. Three
2. Three
3. Three

fish - ers went sail - ing out

wive^ sat up in the
Aorps-es lay out on the

In - to the west, Out
light - house tow'r And they
shin - ing sands, In the

in - to the west as the
trimm 'd the lamps as the
morn - ing gleam as the

«F= i

sun went down; Each
sun went down; They
4ide went down;Andthe

F f r II

thought on the wo - manwho
look'd at the squall,andthey
wo - men are weep -ing and

i

lov'd him the best, And the
look'd at the show'r, And the

wring-ing their hands For_

chil-dren stoodwatcMng them
night-rack came roll- ing up
those who will nev-er come

LU

out of the town; For
rag - ged and brown! But

back to the town; For

£ ^=^t
"^

É
P^^ 1 i ti i i i« i i

wo-men must weep, And there's

wo-men must weep,— Though
wo-men must weep, And the

men must work,and
men must work, and
men must work,and

lit - tie to earn, and
storms be sud - den, and
soon- er it's - ver, the

Í £

dim^ r\-

ö;
rf

—
man-y to keep; Tho' the
wa - ters deep. And the
soon-er to sleep,And good

har - bor bar be
har - bor bar be

bye to the bar audit's

az^

moan ing.

m 1 m 1*
é ' =#
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Do Thej Think Of Me At Home?
Andante With feeling
p —

W. GLOVER

m Ö
1. Do they
3. Do they
3. Do they

think of me at
think of me at

think of how I

home, Do they
eve, Of the
loved, In my

ev- er' think of
song I used to

hap-py, ear - ly

me? I who
sing-? Is the
days? Do they

shared their ev - 'ry
harp I struck un -

think of him who

^
g-rief, I who
toucha. Does a
came, But could

min- gled in their
stran-gerwake the
nev - er win their

glee? Have their
string? Will no
praise? I am

<— ?^
f* PW

i: i éi^Wê

^ Pm*—
strange, To the
word, Come a
side, And from

one now doomd to
cross the rag - ing
mine he'll nev - er

hearts grown cold and
kind for - giv-ing
•hap - py by his

a

roam? I would
foam? ShaU I

roam. But my

z;

^m m . 33

give the world to
nev - er cease to
heart will sad - ly

know
sigh
ask.

Do they
"Do they
"Do they

think of me at

think of me at

think of me at

^^

Sh -0-

home? I would
home?" ShaU I

home?" But my

^m

m
give the world to
nev er cease to
heart will sad - ly

know Do they
sigh "Do they
asTi, "Do they

think of me at

think of me at

think of me at

home?
home?"
home?"

W



Moderato

Serenade

****

29

F. SCHUBERT

i±̂
pp^ Í^—g

# ^-T
£ m^ ?^ ^ s W^^—d ~ö

sweet;
low,-

Thro' the leaves the
Moon-light on the

night winds mov- ing,

earth is sleep -ing,
Mur - mur low and
Winds are rustl-ing

P-"^m s £

wind - ow rov - ing
streams are creep - ingmf dim.

To thy cham - ber
Where the dark - ling

love
Dear

hath led- my
est, let- us

feet

go. dim.

Si - lent prayers of
All the stars keep

bliss -ful feel - ing
watch in heav - en,

Link us though a -

While I sing to

part,

thee,
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/

i î S s ^
^

^ ì^ p^=^
Link us tho^ a
While I sing to

part,

thee.

On the breath of

And the night for

mu - sic steal - mg
love is g-iv - en,

To— thy dream- ing
Dear -est come to

heart,

me,
To— thy dream -ing-

Dear- est come to

heart,

me.

1^} Ending- m
: ft| ^9

f f f

k^
2"d Ending ^ ^^ ' •— '"

ffff-Sf »A J. J. J. A l^ttttr
Sad - ly in the for- est mourn-mg"

h-h K^r ff
J.

Wails the whip-poor-will;

f ^ Í®
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(

»I l íà~ -^ sh i mêmfi^^ ^^
And heart for

^
fthee is yearn - ing;

m^ It » « «^*= v-]«-^»-P-'=J'

1 ^f̂

^
ti . ^

p "^
^m Ìl^ Ki W

dim.
Bid it, love, be still.

f

I
ftE

I
r=?^=smp

( ^í^lp^^ WW. _

J Ì J~3-6-

Bid it. love, be

~zr'
—

still.
W

Bid it.

iI f =5

aM
still.

-el-*

love, be

^^ %^Ff]^1 Si =F'PFT=y rbql=tqf

f
t ^^ /ÍN

ü f^

g

ífft

T^=T

äfm.

/^

f
'tm"

-m w w -w w
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Believe Me If All Those Endearing Young Charms

Andante
THOMAS MOORE

mi

m w
l.Be-

2.1t_

lieve me, if those en

is not\vMlebeau-tyand
dear-ing young charms,AMiLchI gaze on so fond-lyto-

youth are thine own, Andthy cheeks unpro-fanedbya

day,
tear,

Were to
That the

m^
« ^ g) ir

change by to-mor-row and
fer - vor andfaitli of a^^

fleet in my arms, Like y
soul can be known, To which

^m¥ ^ ^
'k m ^

fair- y gifts fad-ing a -

time will but make theemore
wayH
dear,-

Thouwouldst
Oh, the

still be a-dored, as this

heart that has tru - ly lov'd

mo-ment thou ar t , L et thy
nev - er for- get s , But a s

love - li-ness fade as it

tru- ly loves on to the
win,
close,-

And a-
As the

mf

^
fH

^^^
dim.

i I*~w
—

round tiie dear ru - in each

sun-flow-«r turns on her
wish of myheartj^Would en
Godwhenhe sets. The same

---
f fff

twine it- self ver-dant-ly

lookthat she gave -vsiienhe

É

stüL
rose.

\L^ ^^ m
f

i



Voices of the Woods ;^

Melody by A. RUBINSTEIN

^ Moderato

Arr. byMICHAEL WATSO?.

^^
1. Wei - co^me

=f
same sweet

2. Wei- come sweet
time
t

zc

spring - timel
spring - time!What

greet thee in

joy now is

song,
ours^ b it

I^i^ ^í
;^

Mur - murs of

Win - ter has
glad - ness
fled to

fall on the
far dis- tant

1 J'
\ \ %

ear,

climes,-

*_^ f

i' ^1
Voi - ces long
Flo - ra, thy

f f110\ i^ hush'd, now their
près - ence a -

.^ m

full note pro
waits in the

long,

bow - ers,;^E ^
^

E - cho - ing
long - ing for

tar

thy
and
com

near,

mands.

^F^ IÍ

Sun - shine now
Brook - lets are

'^^ ^;^

wakes all the
whisp - 'ring as

flow'- rets from
on - ward they^ sleep,

flow,
\^

P i
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ï
^f^

Joy giv - ing

Songs of de^ I

ÎÉ

in - cense
light at^

floats on the
thy glad re

4m
air,

turn,

Snow- drop and
Bound -less the

m^
i j'P Ì

i^ ^^
prim - rose both
wealth thou in

tim - id - ly

love dost be
peep,
stow.

?>Tiri i i Í

Pal - ing the
Ev - er .with

is£ f

I
glad new
lav - ish

year,

hand.
Balm - and
How nat - ure

life breath - ing

loves thee, each

breez - es are
glad— voice dis

^
blow - ing,

clos - es,

^\

Swift - ly to

Her - aid thou

na - ture new
art of the

ä^5 ^
S P

m ^ ViVi I

^
vi - gor be
time_ of the

stow - ing,

ro - ses,^ i

Ah! how my
Ah! how my

heart beats with
heart beats with

rap - ture a -

rap - ture a -

JL

:
^t- i
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P dim.

=F=F

new,
new,

As
As

^^1 i

earth's fair -est

earth's fair- est—V

%

Ï
beau - ties a

beau - ties a

i'f Mj'f \

X bJ .U-
gain meet my
gain meet my

4

w
view,

view.

i

Sing, then, ye

'''Ulf f

birds! raise your vol - ces on high,-

£^lÍ s

i
»»/

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

i Ö
I ^^ ^1 Í^

^ mf

Spring - time is come; and sweet

^m '^ :EE "^

sum - mer is

^^
nigh.

P
^ ¥
Sing, then, ye

«K̂ ^ ± I
birds,

\u



36 Thine Eyes So Blue And Tender

Andante Espressivo E. LASSEN

i^mniMzzl —p-

Pm t-t^ nmri:=tzzE

J)

#
1. Thine eyes so blue and ten der,

m ^w ?^

tf f<<< i gMgg>

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

ff M f^r—

»

When their soft glance I seek, A wake me to vis - ions of splen-dor,

£ ä T r i m 5«—•' ^' •-
Like a chair ibind my heart,

P^ ^m
So lov - ing and sweet their ca- ress - es.

Thoughts that I may not speak.

1. Dear
2. Ah!

eyes so blue and
bria:ht and silk - en

¥ ^ S ^Sw
Nev- er from me de - part!

^miWh^iM diB
cresc

soul like waves
some poor bird^

=«5im
of

that

TT TV
flut

Zhi

cean, they

ters , my

tí

m

.. , ,. a tempo
rit et ^ ^

drown in life_ so

spir - it you_ en

m-a

fair!

snare!

The words are sung to the melody in the left hand of the piano arr.



Drink To Me Only With Thino Ey»3s

*f

Andantmo
P crescm

37

Old English

dim
=^

I I"II I w j*

—

* '

I will pledge with
so much hon -'ring

:t^-* ^

1. Drink to me on - ly

2. I sent thee late a

F F
p

p

with thine eyes,- and
ro - sy wreath, not

9f g f % £
i

-i'
creso

î*=*
Or leave a kiss with
As giv - ing it a

mine,
thee

,

in the cup, —, and
hope- that there\^ it

^^^ iÍ

dim

I ? ^ ^ i
111— not ask for

could not with - ered
wine;

be,-

The
But

thirst- that from the

thou there -on did'st

;)itt||
f T |g^

f

creso.

i
creso

iw r=f=i
soul_ doth rise, doth
on - ly breathe, and

ask a drink- di -

send'st it back_ to

vine,

me, .^^ ^^g
:*

dim /T\

i s ^» »
But might I of Jove's

Since when it grows and

WS 4
nee - tar sip,_ I

smellsjl swear, not

would not changeior

of_ it - self, but

-^ :j:
—-nh^

V

V •* f

thine

thee

^ ^/^
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''Alice; Where Art Thou?"
J. ASCHER

ê
Moderato^ ^

F

i

m̂ ß.

I s

^^^^ ^^^
^ ì^5

Í
f

—
gent-ly,
fall - ing-.

dim. e rit.
1. The

a tempo ^ rpj^^
birds sleep - in^
s il - ver rain

* *:

^ g~I"g ^s^^
cresc.

/7j >J)
^ *4=?

ííîw.

^^-^
f Í SSI

f
all seems glad to
Al-ice, where art

Sweet Lu-na gleam- eth
Just as it fall - eth

bright, Her
now,_ And

rays tinge the

all things slepi

for-est, And
gent-ly, Oh!

night,

thou?
The
Ive

^ » »

wind sigh-ing
sought thee by

by me, _
lake-let , Ive

Cool - ing my fev-ered

sought thee_ on the

4

brow; The
hiU; And

^m ^m tLLC^rf
- — .^

cresc. ^^ dim. Animât

^ Û ::^

f £r T T
stream flows as Al - ice,Where art
in the pleas-ant wild-wood,When winds blow cold and

ev - er. Yet thou? One
chiU. I've

year back this

sought thee in
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Ö i i£ 1e - veil, And
for - est, Vm

^—
thou wert by my
look- ing heav'n -

side, One
ward, now, iVe

year back
sought thee

lis

in

e - ven, And
for - est, Im

thou- wert- by my
look - ing_ heav'n-ward

side,

now.
Vow
Oh!

t=zk J:
/

Émikr^ ^^ r ÚîlS Í

there 'mid
to

the
love me,- One
star- shinej I've

year past
sought thee

this
in

e - ven
for - est

And
Ik

thou wert by my
look - ing— heav'n-ward

side,

now,

^fflf^

Vow - ing to
Oh! there a -

love

mid
me, Al - ice,

the star shine
What e'e

Al - ice I

might
know.

be
art

tide!

thou!
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The Low Backd Car

Allegretto ^ SAMUEL LOVER
cresc.

Í ^^ S Î p ?^:â

l.When
2. In

first I saw sweet

bat - ties wide com -

Peg--g"y, 'Twas
mo-tion, The

on a mar-ket
proud and miglit-y

day; A
Mars, "With

^ m ^"^
j > J

^'

dim.

t fe Ï É Et^5
low- backd car she
hos-tile scythes de -

drove, and sat Up-
mands his tythes Of

on a truss of

death, in war- like

hay,

cars.

But
But^^^ CXi CXJ ^ ^^

Ï ^rt #^^5# #
when that hay was
Peg- g-y, peace-ful

bloom-ing- grass. And
god - dess, Has

deckäwith flow'rs of

darts in her bright

spring,

eye,

No
That

»if

É
dim. cresc.

-^ dim.^ £

flow'r was there, that

knock men down in the

could corn-pare, To the

mar - ket town. As
bloom-ing girl I

right and left they
sing! As she

fly! While she

^ ^ ^^^ ^
:̂^

»if.
cresc.^ £ S

-* 9

man at the turn - pike

bat-tie more dan-g'rous
sat in her low backd
sits in her low back'd

!^4^ ^^ ^77 =

car,

car,

m
The
Than

bar, Nev-er
far, For the

S Íìn^



ask'd for the t oll ^
But just

doc - tors art ^Can-not
rubb'd his aTild pollAnd1
cure_ theheart That is

^m -^—^

af-ter thclow-back'd

hit from, the low-back'd
car.

car.

\U 4i/

Andante
Sally In Our Alley

-H

—

F m
dim.^

H. CAfíEY

#—^

Sal-ly; She is the

one dayAndthats the

.
1. Of all the

2. Of all the

girls that are so

days that's in the

smart There's

week, I

^^
nonelike pretty

dearly love but

i"m^f ^t:r

(

dim.

m^ \^—à

dar - ling of my
day_ that comes be

heart - And
twixt- The

'^^^''

r IS IM

she lives in our

Sat - ur - day and
al - ley . There's ne'er a

Mon-day. For then I'm

Ê^=s ^
eresc

.

m f^ /C\ /^

^
land ,That'shalf so sweet as

best, To walk a- broad with

J I

Sal- ly;

Sal - ly;

She
She

is the

is the

n
f gr

<J 4i/

i^^ ^^
dar - ling of my
dar - ling of my

heart

heart^ i

And she

And she

lives down in

lives down in

our

our

al

al

ley.

ley.

¥
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F.E.WEATHERLY
Allegro

Nancy Lee
STEPHEN ADAMS

^^ ^Ö: f ^
1. Of
2. The. all_

har
the

hour's

hoa's 'n

wives as e'er you
past the breez - es

pipes the watch be

know,
blow^

low, _

Yeo
Yeo
Yeo^^ ^ ^^^^^ w

:::

i
m^^^^i^

ho! yeo-
ho! yeo_

ho! yeo-

ho! lads!

ho! lads!

ho! lads!

ho, Yeo
ho , Yeo
ho, Yeo

ho! There's

ho! 'Tis

ho! Then

none like

long,_ e'er

here's a

ho!

hoi

ho!

See

But
A

there she stands an'

true an' bright from
long^ long life to

waves her hand up

morn till night my
my sweetwife and

on the

home_will

mates_ at

quay, An'

be , An'

sea An'

t>' h Jff

ev-'ry day when I'm a - way^ she'll

all so neat' an' snug an' sweet, for

keep our bonesfrom Dav-y Jones,wher-

FF J FF ^

watch— for _

Jack at _

e'er you

P

me. An'

sea, An
be An'

P t
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^^ cresc.

:í' :í'

whis - per low, when

Nan - cy's face to

may you meet a

tern - pests blow, for

bless the place, an'

mate as sweet as

Jack

wel

Nan

at

come

^^S ^ ^ E

(
// /Cn /.

Yeo

Yeo

Yeo

w
ho!

ho!

ho!

^ i«4

sea,

me,

Lee^
ho! lads-

ho! lads-

ho! lads_

ho!

ho!

ho!

yo

yo

yo

The

^E É
/^

i3Z=i: ^->—

^

f

î^ ^ m f^^
^ ^^

sail ors wife the sail -ors star shall be, Yeo
r
ho! we

'"I if f MjfFM jM'f lifriMf'f M

5fe * - * i MJ^^i
I
^ i^^
r^^

saila cross the sea The ors

'>'»
ii J If? m m

wife the sail -or's

^—
f w ^f

cresc.

^^5

TT

^ ^ ff

IS
sail- or'swife hisstar shall

-at.

be
w-
The starshall be^^ ^^ t^^ ^ ^

:/
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Moderato
mf

La Paloma
(The Dove Ì

S. YRADIER

_ na, who wept as

and Ive wept as

if Jner poor heart would
veerdthe light chang-ing

break,

wind.

Ni - na, if I should

Then comes the day, the
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S
lie and o'er - cean's

hap - py and bles-sed

í^ lá^ ^
Soft - ly a white dove

Chas-ing all sad-ness,

mf mm - mS±á
on a fair eve should

sor- row and care a -

come,
way. _

Op -en thy lat-tice,

Ni-na so fair, all

dear- est, for it will

smiles Mill be by my

S È

i 0 #
f edzd^ ±±

be,

side!.

My faith- ful soul that

Ni - na so dear,will

lov-ing comesi^back to

be my own blush-ing

thee! .

bride!
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nf^_

±=
% i i ^
Alil a life on the sea! Sing-ing joy-ous and free, Olli.

^ dim.'^ j^
lÉ« i ^

were go - mg None are so gay as we!^
Soldier's Farewell

Slowly
P

JOHANNA KINKEL

i
How can I bear to

Ne'er moremay I be
leave thee, One
hold thee, Or

part- ing kiss I

to this heart en
give thee-, And
fold thee-, With

g m
cresc. eresm I

/ j>

s fc ^:ï^^ n
then what- e'er be -

spear and pen- non
falls me, I

glanc-ing, I

go where hon- or
see the foe ad

—*

—

calls me.
vane-ing,

Fare-
Fare^ ai ^^^

Espressivo

S 5 PA=^

gìf=?f

well

,

well.

12:

fare
fare

well)
well,

own
own

true
true

love,
love,

Fare
Fare



«

/,

well)
well,^

fare -

fare -

well,
well,

dim. et

my
my

^J J

5

. .

own
own

true
true

32:

/^

love,

love.

Moderato

^^

Comin' Thro' the Rye

^ ROBERT BURNS

Ï

Gin a bo - dy meet a bo - dy
Gin a bo - dy meet a bo - dy
mong the train there is a swain I

com - in' thro' the rye,
com - in' frae the town,
dear - ly lo'e my- sel' But^ 5

Gin a bo - dy kiss a bo - dy
Gin a bo - dy greet a bo - dy

Where's his home and what his name I

m %

need a bo - dy cry?
need a bo - dy frown?
din - na care to telll

Í

^n n n n / f7\^Ev'-ry las - sie has her lad- die,^ nane they say, hae I, Yet

%\
f

•J j7 J

dim.

-^—
-W *-: ijT -
com-in' through the rye.

m
the lads they smile a.\ me when

J^ - ^



Last Night

Andante con moto
H. KJERULF

^^ ^# t VÄ
Last

I

^fS^

night the
think of

^^V

night- in-gale
you in the

woke
day

me, Last
time, I

night when
dream of

f^m
was

you by^ w^ D3
7 7 !; Í*—#

still,

night,^ It

I

sang in the
wake and I

gold - en
would you were

moon
here,

light, From
love, And

©; ^ 7^ atrtzi

/.

i P
»ii.^^

out_
tears

the
are

wood - land
blind-ing my

hin. I

sight, I

- pen'dmy
hear a low

win - dow so_
breath in_ the

gent-
lime

^ i=f

^ rxj

^? p
tree-,

I

The
look'd on the
wind is

t=^

dream - ing
float - ing

dew,
through,

.

And
And

ohl the
ohl the

m m t^,^ ï;

rit. et dim.

bird , my
night, my

dar-ling, was
dar-ling, is

^

sing - ing,

sigh- mg,
sing- ing of

—

sigh-ing of

—

you_ of
you_ of

you.
you.

^**r^
^



The Loreley

Andante

•ftr6
~
K

4i(

F. SILCHER

1. I

2. The
3. The^

1
know not what spell is en-

fair - est maid is re

-

boat - man in his

£

chant - ìn^-, That
clin - ing", In
bo - som, Feels^

s
makes me
daz- zling-

pain - ful

sad- ly in -

beau - ty
long- - ings

O^J L- ^
É Î

«>/, ^m ÏSEE t t i

clined,
there, _

stir,

An
Her
He

old strange leg" - end is

gild - ed rai - ment is

sees— not dan- ger be

haunt
shin
fore

ing-, And
ing-, She
him, But

-y- hill i^ m ^ e

l^i i j^TTr s ^
will not leave— my
combs her gold - en
ga - zes up : at

niindj

.

hairj _

her;—

The
With
The

day - light slow -ly is

gold - en comb ^_ she's

wat - ers sure must

go - ing, And
comb - ing. And
swal - low. The

calm - ly flows- the
as she combs _ she
boat and him ere

^TT^r^^r
Rhine,
sings,

long,

The
Her
And^

cresc. dim.^^ i
^^^^

i
f

Í Í T-
moun-tains peak is

song— a - midst the
thus— is seen the

glow - ing, In
gloam- ing, A
pow - er, Of

eve - ning's mel - low
weird en- chant - ment
cru - el Lor-e -ley's

shine
brings—
song".

m^m^^ ^ s f^



50 Ben Bolt

È

Moderato

1.0
2. Oh!

^^
dont you re-mem-ber, sweet

dont you re-mem-ber, the

3

^^ NELSON KNEASS
cresc.

r-
Al- ice, Ben-Boit, Sweet
wood,— Ben-Bolt, Near the

3 1^^
í/w

.

P Í

cresc.

^
Al - ice with h'air so

green sun - ny slope of the

brown;
hill.

She
When

wept with de -light when you
oft— we have sung ^neath its^ 3

''^ax\ cx

gave her— a smile, And_
wide spread-ing shade. And kept

trem-bled with fear- at your
time to the click- of the

cJi i ab
frown

.

mill.

In the

The-

m lXU'cXIj' W
Li ^i - n

l i tÏ ^
old church-yard, in the

mill has gone to de -

val - ley, Ben Bolt, In a

cay,_ Ben Bolt, And a
cor-ner ob-scure and a-

qui-et now reigns all a-

i^^m ^=M ^m ^^ i=r=t

s ^ J n ^
tiîî f ^ f T

lone

.

round.
Tliey liave

See the

.^ ^
i)J U

fit-ted a slab of

old rus - tic porch with its

gran-ite so grey. And sweet

ro- ses so sweet, Lies_

^ ^:
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:á
aim.

f
^ i

cresc.

^
Al - ice lies un - der the

scat-ter'd and falln to the

stone,

ground.
They have

See the

fit - ted a slab of—
old rus-tic porch, with its-

OU lLU
3̂ ^S

dim.

gran-ite so grey, And sweet
ro - ses so sweet, Lies_

^

Al- ice lies un - der the
scat-ter'd and falln to the

stone,

ground.^^
Moderato
mf,

ë ^m.
Darling Nelly Gray

B.R.HANDY^ ^m ^
15

r ^1 p^
1. There's a
2. One^ t« /2\
3. My-

Ì^^ la 221

r=^
low green- val - ley on the
night I went to see her, but "she's

eyes are get -ting blind- ed, and I

old Ken-tuck - y shore, There iVe
gone!" the neigh-bors say, The
can - not see the way, Hark! there's

whiled man-y hap - py hours a -

white man_ bound her with his
some - bod- y knock-ing at the

.m. ^ way
chain,
door, _

A
They have
Oh! I ^

^^£

sit-ting and a- sing-ing by the
taken her to Georgia for to
hear the angels call- ing and I

r=r^mm



lit - tie cot - tage door, Where! her life a - way , As she

see my Nel - ly Gray, Fare

lived my dar - ling Nel - ly

toils in the cot - ton and the

well to the old Ken - tuck -

tak - en you a - way, And
tak - en you a - way, And
heav-en there they say, That

11
11
they'll

nev - er see my dar - ling an -

nev - er ' see my dar - ling an .

nev - er take you from me an -

more,

more,

more,

I'm

I'm

I'm a

sit - ting hy the riv - er and I'm

sit - ting by the riv - er and I'm

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

^

weep-ing all the day. For you've

weep-ing all the day. For you've

an-gelsclear the way, Fare

* ^^m
gone from the old Ken-tuck-y

gone from the old Ken-tuck-y

well to the old Ken-tuck-y

i ^Í



Annie Laurie
63

Andante LADY SCOTT

I
P ^ tS
i- i' 4h^

1. Max
2. Her -

wel

brow

ton's braes

is like

are

the

bon - nie,

snow- drift,

Where
Her

ass LLiJ ilUtils^^

Lau -rie Gave

fair- est That

me
e'er

T
her prom - ise

the sun shone

me her prom - ise

e'er the sun shone

m
bon - nie An - nie

bon - nie An - nie

zJjS ills

Lau - rie, I'd

Lau - rie. I'd

^^ %

lay _ me down and

lay _ me down and

:

dee.

dee.

^



CLIFTON BINGHAM 1 Old Madrid
Tempo di Bolero

^ ß-'

t
^

H. TROTERE

irm S i ^s^n
/

ÖE »
I.Longyears a

2. Far far, a

^sg r^^s t=» ^^^
*

r^i

i5
^^

d ^ À
^

-g-o, in old Ma-

way^ from old Ma-

drid, Where soft-ly

drid, Her lov-er

sighs of love the light gui

feH longyeafsa-go for

- tar, Two sparlding

Spain, A con-vent

eyes, a lat - tice

veil those sweet eyes

*):lI' %\l\\

hid, Two eyes as

hid, And all them
dark-ly bright as loves own
vows that love had sigh'dwere

star ! There

vain. But

^^ 9-9-W- 9 - ^^
^ ^ p

fcá
r .. r , r

day was o'er,

night, 'tis said

on thecase-ment ledgewhen

still be-tweenthe dusk and

A
Her

ii - ny hand was

white hand opes the

light - ly laid ; A
lat - tice wide. The

S ::s:

face look'd out, as from the

faint sweet ech - of that

riv - er shore. Therms

ser - en-.ade. Floats

i»
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rit a tempo

stole a ten -der ser-a
weird- ly o'er the mist -y

^w r/ i rn-
nade!
tide!

Rang the lov-er's

Still she lists her
hap-py song,

lov - er's song,

Ö^î? m ÌMF^ ÎVHii¥
t

cresc

£ ^5^^ <*• é
ÍiZZÄ

Light and low from
Still he sings up -

shore to shore, But

on the shore, Tho'

Ah! the riv - er

flows a streamthan
flowda-long Be-

all more strong Be-

r=r ^rÉ m^ " ^

^ ^ ^ ^b^^ì^
# ^ UiUlì W WW I

tween them ev - er -

tweenthemev- er -

more .

.

more.

^z=? g

'>-£
rit

1 i I

p Tenderly

Come, my love, the stars are shin-ing. Time is fly - ing.

V - 5 r==r

Love is sigh- ing,

£±z^±̂=1 ^í9 #

^^^
Come, for thee a

±
heart is pin-ing,

^ \
Here a- lone I wait for

cfffHf^ «^
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thee, a -lone I 1 + ' T TTTo t4- ' tIwait for thee,

-P

—

é-

thee, ^ come my

É

I wait for

r
^fj. "^>7-1

thee, I wait for

^

theelove

V
I wait for

la-

thee ,my love,for

A A

Í-P 5^ 9-=-

;ir^ —*-
4i/

German SongAndante
P\

How Can I Leave Thee!
(Treue Liebe)^^ ^ i

Tleave— 'thee!

flow - 'ret

bird were!

f r
1. How can
2 Blue is

3.Would I

I

a
a

-A.

'How can I

CaEed the "For
Soon at thy

from thee part!
get - me - not,"

side to be,

Thou " on - ly

Wear it up
Fal - con nor

hast my heart,

on thy heart,

hawk would fear,

Sis - ter, be
And think of

Speed - ing to

lieve;

me.
thee.

'Thou hast this

Flow - 'ret and
When by the

^m i

soul of mine,
hope may die,

fowl- er slain.

So
Yet
I

close - ly

love with
at thy

bound to thine,

us shall stay,

feet should lie,

>^
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dim

No oth - er

That can - not

Thou sad - ly

I love,

a - way,
can
pass
shouldst complain

,

^# ^ #

Save thee a
Sis - ter be
Joy - ful I'd

--—
lone!

lieve.

die!

American Version
The Girl I Left Behind Me

SAMUEL LOVER

1. Im
a. Oh
3. The

lone-some since I

ne'er shaü I for-

bee shall hon - ey

-^-t—*-

crossdthehill. And
get the night, The
taste no more, The

m .

o'er the moor and
starswere bright a -

dove be -come _ a _

val - ley, Such
bove me. And
ran - ger, The

t.

heav-y thoughts my
gent-ly lent their
dash-ing waves shall

heart do fill. Since
sil - v'ry light,When
cease to soar, Ere

m.

part - ing with my_
first she vowed she
she's to me a_

Sal - ly. I

loved me. But
stran -ger. The

/1 ^
PP

seek no more the
now I'm bound for

vows we've reg - is

fine and gay, For
Bright-on camp,Kind
tered a - bove, Shall

each but does re -

Heav'n,may fa - vor
ev - er cheer and

mind me, How
find me, And
bind me, In

swift the hours did
send me safe - ly
Gon-stan - cy to

pass a - way. With
back a - gain To
her I love, The

the
the

girl I left be
girl I left- be -

girl I left be -

hind me.
hind me

.

hind me.mm
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When the Swallows Homeward Fly

Andantino rif

\

FRANZ ABT
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dim.

Robin Adair
Moderato

C. KEPPËL

AVhat's this didl

"What made th' as-^ m .

town to me ?

sem - bly shine?

t,ob - in's -

Rob - in.

not
A -

TT
near;

dairj

__(2

f

É ^Ä
Í rxz

was

-75

hear?
there.

What wa^t I

What made the
wish'd to see,

ball so fine?
What— wish'd
Rob - in

^
rmf ^m dim.

i
^=J=:1 1=1=4

*=4
Where's aH the
What, when the

joy and mirth,
play was o'er,

Made this town a
What made my

heav'n on earth?
heart so sore?

*
^f^

l^
dim._.— ~~

-::=.

f
in A
in A

z Rob
Rob

~~?—
dair.

dair.

Ohl they're all_

Ohl it was.
fled, with thee,

part - ing with

m



60 Come Back to Erin

Moderato
CLARIBEL

1. Come
2.

back to jji - ii")

ver the green sea,

Ma-
Ma -

vour - neen,

vour - neen,

Ma-vour - neen,

Ma-vour -;

spring-time, Ma-vour-neen,

fair smn- mer morn-in'^
d its Kiü-ar - ney shaH

Just like a May flowt a -

ring with our mirth,

float on the bay.^^
ä

we sent

my heart
ye to

sank, when

t t t

beau - ti

clouds came
i - M Eng - land.

be-tween

M Î

Lit - tie we thought of the
Like a grey cur - tain, the

lone win- ter days,

rain fall- ing down,
Lit - tie we thought of the

Hid from my sad eyes the
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Ä
hush of the star- ling,

path o'er the - cean,

- ver the moun-tain, the

Fkr, far, a -way where my

^
'. m

bluffs and the bays! Then
col - leen had flown. Then

Come back a gain to the land of thy birth,

i
mf ^
Come back to E - rin Ma - vour - neen, Ma-vour - neen,

And its Kil - lar^Ö ney shall ring "v^lth our

/TN

i

mirth.

S^ f
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Bid Me Good-bye

i
Slow Waltz Time
mf^

F. PAOLO TOSTI
cresc^

If in your

Man's love is

heart a

like the

cor - ner

rest - less

lies, That

waves, Ev
has

er

no

at

place for

rise and

m̂F^ ^ ^i=±:

2nd Verse rit. cresc

z^Z

m—0

I

man
me

,

fall. The

You do not

on - ly

love

love

me
a

as

wo
deem, That

craves, It

^ m
^ t ^

dtm

.

^f

Î Ï ÍZ2

ev - er

all in

be.

all

love should

must be

Is there a

no

sm
Ask me

t=t I

gle

morg if

joy

I

or

re-

èm
dim, cresc

-—w—
love, it

heart dçes

pam,
gret.

'-\. ^J ^

That I may
You need not

nev

care

er

to

know?

know;

.

Takebackyour

A wo- man's

m m lu

cresc

á
/ rit.

í
22

G-^

bye, and

bye , and

-^

is

not

in

for

vain,

get,

Bid me good

Bid me good

go.

go,

'h i f > ^ ^ i Í
àà
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CHORUS
mf

dim.

á
nf

t^
f

ä f tSM- *^
îf

Bid me good -, and go. You do not love me.

V4 f" f
m . m É %

%=
^ p

i=K E=K

^^^ ï
./
I. J J

-P -tS

^-&^

r-
Bid me goodno. and go. Good - good-

S m pp te« *m i

3
dim.

Ë ^ i
.

£,^ if f^ 'tis

'
i ff

et - ter

m
so. Bid me good and go.

^ ^

^

^
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Listen To The Mocking Bird

Moderato ALICE HAWTHORNE

thought of her is one that nev- er

gaih - era in the cot- ton, side by
dies;

side;

She's

'Twas
sleep - ing in the

in the mild Sep -

val- ley,

—

tem-ber,

the_
Sep-

w
val- ley,

tem-ber,
the_
Sep-

val - ley, -

tem-ber,.

She's

'Twas

-- r
sleep- ing in the_

in the mild Sep-

val- ley,

.

tem-ber,.
And the
And the

moek-ingbird is sing-ing where she

mock-ing bird is sing-ing where she
lies,

lies.

Lis-ten to the
Lis-ten to the
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^ * ^ ^ -0- -0

== =31:^ w -w

mock-ing bird, Lis-ten to the mock-ing bird, The mock-ingbird stül sing-ing o'er her

a ^^ f f
/

Í—

d

4 é-

Lis - ten to thegrave: mock-irig bird Lis - ten to the

''-'
J P J f f f

dim.

mock-ing bird, Still

m
sing- ing where the weep-ing wil-lows

i i
wave.

^ ^

When The Corn Is Waving
Moderato

. BLAMPHIN

1.When the

S.Whenthe

^m
f . r
corn is wav-ing,

corn is wav-ing,

An-nie dear, Oh
An-nie dear, Our

meet me by the

tales of love we'll

stile,

ten.

To
Be-

^^^
* —

#

f
hear thy gen-tle

side the gen-tle

m. /^^
f

voice a - gain. And
flow - ing stream,That

zzi

^ítntg

5^
greet thy win ning
both our hearts know^

m~9~

smije; The
well,- Where

^^
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i^

moon will be

wild flow'rs in

?
at

their

55PÌÍ^ 1 El

Í
full,

beau

love. The
Will

$ $ $$ $ it

^
stars will bright - ly

scent the ev' - ning*1i^^

eres . dim.

^ 22 ^
gleam,

breeze.

^m
Oh,

Oh,

$

come, my Queen of

haste. the stars are

night, love,

peep - ing,

_
And the

^j^-g-^ -g-

jilUlj i
f=«=»=t=fm

mf

3
7

grace

moon's

the beau
be - hind

teous

the

scene,

trees .

When the

When the

corn

corn

IS

is

wav - mg,

wav - ing-.

^ ttfir r ^mEl
zlU ÚiS

é É ^
í

3
f

stile,An - nie dear. Oh, meet me by the To

.^ dJ^cXU ^c-Xi^L^^

(W ^
dim.^*=ï*

-iS-^

greet thywin-ning'hear thy gen - tie And smile.

Si^^ IS ^r^



in The Gloaming
Aiidante

67

A.F.HARRISON
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Andante

My Old Dutch
mf

CHAS. INGLE

iE—3^—*

—

^' ^-
1. I've got à pal, A
3. I calls her Sal, 'Er

3. Sweet, fine old gal, For
4. I sees yer Sal, Yer

reg'- lar out an' out - er, She's a
pro - per name is Sair - er, An' yer
worlds I would - n't lose 'er, She's a
prêt - ty rib - bons sport - in', Ma - ny^ ( if

s ^ ^
^*—

f

*~
dear, good old gal,

may find a gal,

dear, good old gal,

years, now, old gal,

i'n_
As, _
An^_
Since-

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

you'd con - sid - er fair - er. She
that's wot made me choos 'er, She's

them young days of court - in', I

z^ ^l'

É

^
man - y years since fust we met, 'Er

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

stuck to me thro' thick and thin. When
aiiA a cow - ard,. still I trust. When

'air was then as black as jet, it's

jaw - in' till it makes you smart. She's

luck was out, when luck was in. Ah!

we're to part, as part we must. That

i
"it /CN _1^1 ^

m̂y old gal!

ray old gal!

wot a pal!—
wait my pal!

whit - er now,
just a wo
wot a wife

death may come

but she dont fret. Not
man, bless 'er 'eart, Is

to me she's been. An
and take me fust. To

42-

f
We've
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dim cresc

Ï
aint a la - dy liv - In'

m ^

3^: 3

—

w
in the land,AsId swop for my dear old^

^^
Dutch, There

mÍ

-=^ = flfm^^ 1^
tir

"

ain't a la - dy liv - ing

000 we.

^ 77;:

—

Dutch.in the land, As Id swop for my 'dear old1.

Ì ^
The Future Mrs. 'Awkins

Moderato
A. CHEVALIER

j J JtfJ -jzftJ J J
ij
J i ^à ^ ^

tt*'=j=#^ 3
1.

1

2.1
s.She

knows a lit -tie do-ner,

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

wears an art-ful bon-net,

Im a -bout to own 'er,

"G'- am"was her greet-in',

feath-ers stuck up - on it

,

She's a -goin' to mar-ry
"Just yer mindwhatyou'rea

Gov- er - in' a fringe all

"̂ f 4ilJ I' ^ i ^ J^^ ^5 ^ ^ J w <^ï:#" J=^:at

i f f fne. I I
Ime.

bout!"

curled

At

'Er

She's

fust she said she would- n't,

prêt - ty 'ead she throws up,

Just a - bout the sweet- est.

then she said she could- n't,

then she turns her nose up,

prêt - ti - est and neat-est.

'^'^11

cliir C£r
' ^ ?

^^ ^
L"if f fThen she whisp-er'd,"Well 111

Say - in "Let me go, I'll

Do - ner in the wide,wide

*

shout!"

world!

Sez
'I

And

I, "Be Mis - sis 'Aw - kins

like your style" sez Li - zer

she'll be Mis - sis 'Aw -kins\. ^^



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

Thought as I'd sur -prise 'er,

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

Ä
Or a - crost the seas 111

Cop 'er round the waist like
Gox 'er for to name the

roam,
this I

day,

t

So
Sez
We

f t ^

i i=*
'elp me bob Im era - zy,

she,"I must be dream-in',

set-tied it last Mon- day,

Li - zer you're a dai - sy,

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

so to church on Sun - day,

Won't yer shareme
"If yer do',' sez

Off we trots the

'um-ble
I '111

don-key

m Û
w

dim. CHORUS

'ome? "'^ yer?''

kiss'.' ^^Novo then"
shay. " then"

m
Ohl
Ohl
Ohl

Li
Li
Li

zerl-

zerL
zerl-

Sweet
Sweet
Sweet

Li
Li
Li

zerL
zerl-

zerl-

f-if-P^ ^

If you die an old maid you'll 'ave

If you die an old maid you'll 'ave
If you die an old maid' 'ave

on - íý your-self to blame
on - ly your-self to blame
on - ly your-self to blame

D'y'ear Li - zerl

D'y'ear Li - zerl
D'y'ear Li - zer!

Dear Li - zerL
Dear Li - zerl-

Dear Li - zerl-

U±L

fm
'Ow d'yer fan- cy 'Aw-kins for yer
'Ow d'yer fan- cy 'Aw-kins for yer
Mis - sis 'En - ry 'Aw-kins is a

#
^

oth - er name?
oth - er name?
first-class namel

f



Love's Old Sweet Song

Andante
mf

71

J. L. MOLLOY

f f
l.Once in the deardead dayi

2. E-ven to-day we

^>;i i. ß

s be-yond re-call,

hear loves song ofyore

,

;^
Whenontheworldthe|rnists be-ga
Deep in ourhearts it

n to fall,

dweHs for-ev-ermore

,

P
eres

i
—^.

^^
rose in hap-pythrong,
wear-ygrowtheway,

Ì ^ ^

Out of the dreams that

Foot-steps may fal - ter.

Lowto ourhearts love sang an
Stülwe canhear it at

old s^-eet song,

thelclose of day,

i ^mfIE

iH^^tf^
dim. rr^j

/^

m 4 m

to ourf— r—

T

,Soft-ly itwve it-self in-

LovewQlbefoundthe sweetest song of
And in the dusk "sviiere

So 'til the end when
fen the fire-light gleam
life'sdimshadows 1,

^^ -~
dream.
aU

f
atem/po

-6-

cresc.

Ì
m

^^



12

The Blue Alsatian Mountains
Waltz tempo ^ STEPHEN ADAMS

f31U(
mf 4L

1. By the
2. By the
3. By the

blue Al
blue Al
blue Al

sa - tian
sa - tian
sa - tian^ i^r *=t fc*

moun -

moun -

moun -

r=r

tains, DA\'elt a
tains, Came a
tains, Ma - ny

^ ^ ^

32
f

.
maid - en
stran - ger
spring- times^ r=r

young- and
in the
bloomd and

spring,-

pass'd,_

Like the
And he
And the

|# ^ 1* 1*

care - less

lin - ger'd

mai - den

low- ing
by the

them

i i

foun -

foun -

foun -

(=1

^ ^

É ^^
tains,Were the
tains, Just to

tains, Saw she

É

rip - pies
hear- the
lost— her

of her
maid - en
hopes at

hair, -

sing,,

last^-^
Were the
Just to

She

rip - pies
hear- the
lost— her

f her
maid - en
hopes at

S m
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hair-,

sing;

last-,

s

An - gel
Just to

And she

0—ß-

mild her
whis - per
with- ered

# #

eyes so
in the
like the

:
win
moon
flow

^
ning, An -gel
light,\\brds the

er That is

bright her
sweet - est

wait - ing

#—I»

hap - py
she had
for the

M
smile,

known,
rain)^

When be -

Just to

She win

m

^
cresc.

neath the
charm a
nev - er

^ dim.

foun-tains
way the
see the

â

£^
S

spin - ning,You could

hours Till her
stran- ger.Where the

m
t

É ^ ^ X

song
aU
fall

the
his

±2i :St

hear her
heart was
foun - tains

while-
own—
gain_

A
A
A^

dé, A
dé, A
dé, A

de,

dé,
dé,

A
A
A

t=r

dé,

dé,
dé,

»|»-ii|»-

Í\J

creso.^
_- Such— Such
_ The

.'>^iHTT

songs will
dreams may
years have

wf—

pass a
pass a
passed a

i

way.
way.
way.

Tho' the
But the
But the

blue Al
blue Al
blue Al

sa - tian
sa - tian
sa - tian

á ^ Mi ^# Í

i^ra
tains seem to
tains seem to

tains seem to
0-

watch and
watch and
watch and

^^
wait al
wait al

wait al

P
4i/



74 Kathleen Mavourneen

Í

Andante
I mf

F. N. CROUCH

È^ m
l.Kath - leenMa-vour - neenl the
3.Kath - leenMa-vour - neenl a -

S ŒH

cresc.

1

w
grey dawn is

wake from thy

^ ^%
break-ing, The
slmn-bers; The

T T-

w #- dim.

r

i i
The
Ahl

horn
blue

of the
mountains

hunt - er
glow in

is_
the

heard.
sun's_

on the
gold-en

hiU;
light-,

m 7 m ,4wf f
cresc.

lark
where

from her
is the

light

spell
wing the
that once

3

bright dew is

hung on my

3

shak
num

ing,
bersPA-

^^= mm
T r- r

^^ dim.

Í £
it- ^^ Ö

Kath - leen.

rise in

Ma
thy

vour- neenl
beau - ty,_

What
. thou,

f
slum
star

- brmg
of my

still. Oh,
night. Ma-

m ^
Animato

hast thou for -

vour - neen,Ma.
got - ten,
vour-neen,

how
my

soon
sad

we must
tears are

sev- er?
fall-ing,

S EEEIEI «?̂=^- g ppp pfct
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i

rit.m
hast

think

—w
thou for-

that from

\ . dliu

^^^m
got - ten, this

E - rin and

lEi

day
thee

we must
I must

s^
iä

part?

part;

It

It

-9^

Tempo primo



76 Take Back The Heart
CLARIBEL

Waltz time
mf ^
=3 ^
P

* * t1^=^ r -^i-
—* -^

an - guish to

fet - ters o'er

l.Take back the

2. Thenwhen at

S t=^

heart that thou
last - ver -

4t

gav
tak

est,

en,

What is my
Time flings its

i
t=t t=% ig^br^
EJE^

S cresc

3

Í
-^ f
thee ?

thee,

Take back the
Come with a

free - dorn thou

trust still un
crav
shak

est,

en,

^«=c

P
Ï*-1t«îf^ ^1^ w

dim

s
»/

J:sÍ ^
Leav-ing the

Comeback a
fet - ters to

cap - tive to

me;
me;

Take back the

Come back in

vows thou hast

sad - ness or

% i i i=á.5Í5i ^WIZW.

^ Í-9—

cresc

-^a
I .J

dim

*r
spo
sor

ken,

row,.

Fling them a -

Once more my
side and be

dar - ling to

free,

be, _

Jß- 4L^ r=r
%

t=t t=t
t Í Í

ê
^L^

"^
, cresc - dim

Smile o'er each
Come as of

^^
pi - ti - ful

old, love, to

^
4=i

to

bor

^
t=t^

k̂en,_
row,_

Í
t=t

¥
Leav-ing the

Glimp-ses of

i

^̂
i-^

sor - row for

sun -light from

m



77

'

S^ iff
me,
me.

/T\

p

cresc

Drink deep of

Love shall re

life's fond il

snme her do

%

lu

min
sion,

ion,^^*

i
úím cresc

^ f
> *

f
flee,

free.

r;
Gaze on the

Striv-ing no
storm-cloud and
more to be

Swift -ly through
When on her

strife and con
world-wea-ry

m t=t ^«if: tdl t=t mf
dim^ ^3

2

fu

pin

sion

ion

Leav - ing the
Flies back my

bur - den to

lost love to

me.
me.

m ^mî ^
Ever of Thee

Moderato
F. HALL

cresc

Ï m 5 ^ Ï

1. Ev - er of thee, Ira

a.Ev - er of thee, when
fond-ly_ dream-ing,
sad_and_ lone - ly,

Thy gen -tie voice my
Wand-ring a - far my

" ah db s^ dJJ íSJ^

*
diin.

0 ^ m—0 -. -.

Thou art the star that

Ah! then I felt I

spir - it can cheer,

soul joy'd to dwell;

"iE ^
mild-ly— beam- ing,

loved the 6 on - ly.^ r
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eresc

Shone o'er my path when
All seem'd to fade be -

all was dark and drear;
fore af - fee -tion's spell;

Still in my heart thy
Tears have not chiU'd the

form I_ cher - ish,

love I_ cher - ish,

m ,1 ff

Ev - 'ry kind tho't like a
True as the stars hath my

^r^ ^

bird flies to thee,]

heart been to thee jf^'

a

.̂V ^\L^

# « Í ^ ^^- W-- W--

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

"üÌ L^
# .

lLÜ^m.

Fond- ly Im dream- ing_

-J>ÉMw
ev - er of thee Fondly Im dream- ing_^ ev-erof thee.

Í
n.^



Long, Long Ago
Moderato

eresc

i ^s
79

T. H BAYLY
dim

1̂. Tell me the tales that to

a. Do you re-mem-ber the
3. Tho' by your kind- ness my

me were so dear,
pathwhere we met,
fond hopes were raised,

Long, long a - 'go,

Long, long a- go,
Long, long, a- go,^ ü\dXJ lIL-T 11::::^ creso

9— :
Long, long a -go;
Long, long a - go?
Long, long a - go;

I deSing me the songs i uo -

Ah, yes, you told me you
You, by more el - - quent

light- ed to hear,

ne 'er would for - get,

lips have been prais'd.

dl^ eXLrdi^ zVJ tSXJ cIl;
mf

È#—

#

^Zî

Long,longa-go,long
Long, long -go, long a
Long,longa-go,long a

T
Now you are come, all my
Then, to all oth-ers my
But, bylongab-senceyour

go-

go-
go.» i

grief is re-moved,
smile you pre-fer'd,

faith has been triea.

^Í

^# J

dim

i^T
Let mé for - get that so
Love,when you spoke gave a
Still to your ac - cents I

long you have rbyed
charm to each word,
lis - ten with pride,

Let me be - lieve that you
Still my heart treas-ures the
Blest as I was when I

m $ dXJ dU
i ^^ ^^

love as you loved,

prais - es I heard,
sat by your side,

Long, long a - go, long a
Long, long a - go, long a
Long, long a - go, long a

go.

go-
go.

lO^ cXU



8U Lovely Night
(Tales of Hoffman)

Moderato J OFFENBACH

^ö p
5 S Sf

? i i

Ì

pp
Love - ly night whose star - ry smile our

^ o^
» ^f f

l^tl /Jj J-J ì^^
bless - es,

é •

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

p E5
iö

í
#=^ cresc.

J-^^J-^

hours th^fly, andthy_ ca-ress be guile 1 Short is life, the

fh m -m ^ - -ni Ä
cresc.

£

^
##^ J"^J-^^^

r- r-
drift -ing by, a-

f
joy with them is fly - ing, Fleet- ing rap - tures

r#^ IT^ ^ I iT"^^
*^l

l

J-i' J-J-:
$

^ ^ k^^
las, too soon you

f f
breeze,

-

die_ Up. on the gen - tie

m ^ ^
î^



81^i\ i.J J ii«^ ^^ creso

w
f.

Í

— in sweet fra-gran-oy sigh - ingl Then while love'smo-ments

m^ ^ í^ v^

$ » . ^ ' í m w
m f-w

Let our -dent lips meet, Let-our ar dent lips meet, Let our

^- LT j ^^ i ii^Ctr^st^
*f

dim

i
pp

£ÉZSL :±=dÄ

w f:

#

ar

§̂

dent lips meetl Ahl Love-ly night whose

i
•^li ^ ^-^! IJU'iZf^Ê m i-y -Ol^

.^i Eí# « #

bless - es,

-.—

#

star - ry smile our ten - der rap - ture Night of love, our

m^^ ^ m rn
w—J

res

^ # «—

#

love the while.With thy ca-ress be guile. nightwhose star-ry

«ÎTm ^ ^^
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,
cresc

I ^=3í
ti r" -L/

smile Our love's sweet rap - ture bless

'II aJ I

U

mm
dim

t^tPJ^J ^^^^ Á^^^^r^^
pê
ff=^ Ies With_ca ress - es _ the hours

.

guile I Ah I

e -

Li/ ^ ilS^
%. \rí^lÉ

sempre

t ú^^ tM^^^ ^^^^=rp ^^
Ahl Ah!

^îl=# 31^: tm
h r^^J- i'i^

s ^^ s ^
í

Ahl L r^ f r
Ahl Ahl Ah!

7 J J 7 J^^ i=í=*

J.'^g ^^^ -A -J.' -J^P -ig-r-

Ahl

SP^7 I
/^7 I 7 f 7.^ 7

f
l f W

i 1

7^7



Allegretto

Woman is Fickle
(Rigoletto)

83

G.VERDI

bi'J J J i
cresc.

Í
1. Wo-man is

2.Wretch-ed the
fick - le,

day_ is,

false al-to - jeth-er-,

l=i 4â
when she looks bind-lyj

Moves like a
Trusts to her^^

feaüi-er,

blind-ly,

ti^^
^ dim. mf ^ ^

Borne on the
He life thus

~9~'
_ _

brëez-es.
wast - ing.

Wo-man with
Yet he must

witch-ing smile,

sure-ly be,
will e'er de
dull be-yond

ceive youj
meas-urei

ê i w m fr%^m f* rf^

"mf
Borne on the
Borne on the

breeze,
breeze.

m m ìí=r l=t
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!, |^|
Ŷes,
Yes,

f
borne on the-
borne on the.

I breeze,
breeze,

Í-t—^ ^
Andante

The Last Rose of Summer
(Martha)

F. FLOTOW

\

M 4 ^S ^^Sm
bloom
pine_
—&

'Tis the

W^^
last rose _ of
leave thee)_thüu_

ß

smn-mer,
lone one,

Left
To_

mg a -

on the

il

?
lone;

stem-,

All her
Since the

love - ly_

love - lyi.

com
are_

pan - ions, Are-
sleep - ing, Go_

«¥i!^m $m
Pad
sleep

ed and
thou with

m &-

gone No

—

them Thus
flow
kind

ers of her
- ly I

mmö ^2:

É . f
kind - dred, No_
scat - ter, Thy-

rose -

leaves.
bud is

_ o'er the
nigh.
bed-

To re-
Where thy

J^^ ^^ ^
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>'^il
f J CiiCli iSJ

Andante

Tit Willow
(The Mikado)^^ m I Q'^Pv^p

5
A. SULLIVAN

/•/

^̂
1. On a

2. He

3.NowI

immm i^ yi-^

é í Ö riìP^^P'' I
tree by a riv - er a

slapp'd at his chest as he

feel jnstas sure as Im^^
lit -tie tom-tit, Sang_ "Wfl-low, tit - -wil-low , tit

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

surethatmy name, Is - n't
"Willow, tit -willow^ tit
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"•
wil -low!"

wil- lowl"

wil- low!'

And I

And a

That 'twas

m ^^
said to him'Dick-y bird

cold per-spi- ra-tion be

blighted af - fec-tion that

uU OJ

why do yon sit , Sing-ing

span-^ed his brow , Oh_
made him exclaim, Oh__

LU CXJ

"Wülow, tit -wil -low, tit

"Willow, tit -wil-low, tit

"
Wü-low, tit -wil-low , tit

willow ?

wil low! "

- wil-low!"

Is it

He

And if

weak-ness of in - tel-lect

sobbdandhe sigh'dand a

yon re-main cal - Ions and

Bir - die? I cried,

gnr - gle, he gave,

ob - dn - rate I

Or a

Then he

Shall_
rath - er tongh worm in yonr

threw him - self in - to the

per - ish as he did, and

lit - tie in - side!

bil - low- y wave,

yon will know why,

With a

And an

Tho' I

shake of his poor lit - tie

ech - a - rose from the

prob - a - bly shall not ex

Wil-low

Wil-low

-iow

wil - low!"

wil-low!'

wil - low!"

head he re -plied, Oh

sn - i- cide's grave, "Oh
claim as I die 'OhÖ "LÛT I

tit -wil - low, tit

tit - wil - low tit

tit -wil - low. tit

^"^ -^—^ -^"^
-•-=-



Ah! So Pure
(Martha)

Andante

87

F. FLOTOW

p:
-&

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

*)•• »
Ä.S r=í=r

dim

É
.ì /

s
i^-P "^L-J*

Pierced this heart, by her finds bliss by her side, In her

'r-f y i

# ^ ^^r=r=i

i
res^ ^^ ^=^^

arms, by her

# It ^

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

^^ & i^=r=r=t r=t ^ s
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dim

^^ dim

^ E
gf

moan and has doomed me to de spair, To

^m m m m
dark deÖ

^f a tempo

bove

^ i
Heav'n - ly - di - ant, she _ ap peared.^^ r=í=r :=

eresc dim^ S2:

Bliss - fui dream, star_ of love To my

;^ss
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:é n é

heart re- mains en

#^
deared

l t

f
i :î

Marth - a,

EEI

J- ~ -;.

Marth - a,

m
^^é^ dim.

^ kzz
f r

Thou'st de part - ed, And hast sunk this heart in^ **í Elm
f ^ ^^^ p Í ^

Í

love. Thou dids't leave me bro ken heart - ed,

g^ m ^
eres molto.

h
7 _
go. ::Soon to my

M M
lone

I»--
grave

M
I'll

^^=^»-
* * -ar

ß
í

^^ ^
Ahl

•g

to my grave I'll go I

Ahl 1
/TN

go I^ ^ ^
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Lullaby
(Erminiej

Moderato
E. JAKOBOWSKI

t=^
-#-

s

1. Dear
2. Ah!

moth-er in dreams I

e'en when her life was
see her, With
eb - bing,_ Her

(

lov'd— face sweet and
words were of

m *=t

calm,
me,_

I
§=t

And
My

hear her voice with
fu - ture years were

love re-joice,When
all her fears. Her^=:b

f
'f-^

f
ä=± ^ i^t ±^

Ï33 tx^

^t-| 01 J. ^ cresc.

^m^ J J
-

nest -ling on her
fate was not to

arm, I

see, My
think how she soft - ly
fa - ther I heard you

press'dme, Of the
weep-ing, As in

;̂^^-?-
$=$=$^ -^-^ ±=± =iC fe ±±

f ^
dim.

^
5

cresc. ^^ 5 S

tears ineachglist'ning
sor-row you stand-ing

eye, As her
by, And my

watchshédkeep,When she
moth-er's plaint, In her

t^ zmzzwr

rock'd to sleep,Her
ac - cents faint .This

ss
""h-^-

to
rit »if.^^ ^^ ^4-

child to this lui - la
ten- der sweet lui - la

by- Bye, bye, bye, bye, bye. bye,_ bye,bye. Bye,

^ ^te^^ j=i^Ï
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rit.

J i>

Slowly

^ é ^ éP r^-t
bye, bye, bye, bye, bye

—

Bye, bye_

t^

drow-si-ness o'er-tak-ing,

^^ Cí^

^ 3 'S rì i

Pret-ty lit-tle eye - lids sleep. Bye, bye,— Watching till thou'rt wak-ing.

U^^ is J s * =^
Dar-ling be thy slum-bers deepl Bye, bye,_ Drow-si-ness o'er - tak- ing,

«4 t^m mZJ^

Ï ^ ^ S
Pret-ty lit-tle eye - lids sleep. Bye, bye_ Watch-ing till thou'rt wak- ing.

-^-m
rail, et dim.^ ^^

Dar-ling be thy slum-bers deep! Bye - bye, Bye - bye.

m f=f
n\

*==& w^



92 Evening Prayer
(Hansel and Gfetel)

Andante
P

.
i

eres

Ì
dim

í1

—

. ^ Ìí=î
f

down to sleep,

^^
When I lay me

^
r

An - gels guard o'er me doth keep;

-o-

Í

w i ä
f
^^i

??
Two are soft-ly

rr
stay - ing, pray - ing,Two on watchare

»^?»=P P i
cresc

#H^ Ji

poco

. ~è

a poco

$ ^ i ^
a> "

'rJY CJlf ¥^
take me,right hand, TwG to slmnberTwo to guard my left stand,

cresc
I ^ ^

^^Í

Two who watch-fulTwo from slum -ber

TT
—

, My

fcV„ P

wake me

J

tar

ÉS ^

i
rit

4^g rfíW

^^
=-ö-

soul to God to

V-«ii j.
J ^ ^^

car

XE

I

!

-ö- -o-

"cr

337

^o- =-o-

xr



Vilia Song
(Merry Widow)

Andante espressivo

93

F. LEHAR

S £-n " ^

£ ^2f
Vil - la, dear Vil - la, my whole heart is thine. Let my fond

iV, i> L %s f f f ^igz:~r-w^ f

Lj-
~~i

—

is:

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

vw~r~w M
.V-' 1, J^ ^ i ^ f

Î

m ^=^

Vil - la dear Vil - la, my whole heart is thine

m w gf f^p *l ^
^ ^ zs

—9—
mine.Let my fond

^-^i'F ^.

love make thee

i r ^

on - ly

<5

—

mine»^ ^



É
Slower

i J IL^ ^?
23

*2

O'er me there steals from thine eyes a sweet spell,

m P i 5

rit.

É ^ r>

d ^

Love me and all will be well. All will bem Í It ^^
morendo

I Dreamt That I Dwelt In Marble Halls

^Andante
M.W.BALFE

i; S
f S

1. I

2. I

dreamt that I

dreamt that

dwelt

suit

in

ors

mar - ble

sought _ my
halls, With

hand, That

vas- sals and

knights up - on

serfs at

bend -

And of

And with

all who as

vows no



^ 3
sembled with

maid - en

in those waHs. That

heartcouldwithstand, They

I was the

pledged their

hope and the

faith to

pride,

me.

ni,•f-
cresc.^ -—'^^^ E ^^ Ë

I had

And I

rich- es too

dreamt that

great to

one of that

count, could boast of a

no - ble host.

high _ an-

Cameforthmy

É
dim. \

W\
^ ^

ces - tral

hand to

name.,

claim.

But I

But I

al

al

so

so

dreamt which

dreamt which

pleased me
charmed me

cresc.^ ^ -'T> I

lov d _ memost, That you still -the sameThatyon lov'd me^ you lov'd me

^^^ ^^
dwi

.

^ i ^. dim.

à
still the sameThat you lov'd me, you lov'd me still — the same.

^ Í^ R ^



96 Waltz Song
(The Merry WidoAv)

.Valse moderato
F. LEHAR

eres

ä ^
dim

^
rr

love

7?

soft - ly

-
f3
—

Hear sweet

Ss^^^i : li I tk

mu - sio

g:

say - ing

fe

f
creso

i
rrf

youv May from your heart come those words I

m f f
^ rfiW creso

^ ^ i ^
dim

^FT n^ rrf
love you tool' Ten - der ly hands press

^ ^i
creso

â i * i ^
p i

Say - ing once a

¥ fTf î?Tming, Pond- est vows re new.

m^ E

w i ^ -i9-^

love, "Al
yrr

youl!^gam, my

«¥l==;r§ -t9-^

love

f -«M-

And as the maz - y

b^ I i-
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Slower

i^ E
dance, souls fainwoulden

-

trance, Our hearts no more re- pine, But seem to

^^ m I É
f

— No words are said 'twixt

^Ê
you and me, The heart speaks those sweet

â
f

^^ -&^
é '

thee a lonél".
?~r

^
words "I love but Hear sweet mu - SIC

f
á S ^ f^

Í P

«F*S

soft - ly

I
% i

__ p -

say - mg

É
love

P ^
you! 'J

Í
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±
^
May from

^^1
Í
your heart come those words I

-is-=-

love.

f=I

you

m tT=f r=r r=r

f f ^

—

F

E
^^^ -3^

tool'l Ten - der ly hands press mg,

feue f=i m f=fr=r
p

i ä^ fT=F trr f
Fond - est vows re new, Say - ing once a

^^ m t^
^

'^u^ ^
gain,

VJTfmy love, "Ahl love you.

^ trr* ^^ T-^ * ^P E

Í
Then Youil Remember Me

(Bohemian Girl )

Andante Cantahile
M.W. BALFE^ È f I» F^ Í

wj»

When
When

oth - er lips and
cold - ness or de

oth - er hearts, Their

ceit_ shall— slight. The

fo'-'^LlHdu i c£JJ úì^
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í É
tales of love shall

beau - ty now they

m£

t̂ell,

prize,

In
And

Í
Ian- guage whose ex
deem it but

^=^±
t=pi ^^^

cess im - parts, The
fa - ded light, Which

^ m
m̂ay per- haps in
hoi - low hearts

such— a scene, Some
wear— a mask, '\^11

^^^
rec - - iec - tion

break your own to_—i . i1=^1^m SJlXD
rf\ ±^^^^
)e,

see,
Of
In

days that have as
such a mo - ment

hap - py been,
I but- ask,

And
That

S

you'n re-mem-ber
you'll re-mem-ber^

me
me

-l*

And you'u re
That you'll re.

m'ŵ

er,You'ü-4er
mem-ber,You'ü rejnem-ber

me.
me.
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Lovely Flowers I Pray
(Faust)

GOUNOD
Allegretto

ê Íß:

1. Love - ly flow- ers
3. Speak, on flow-ers, for

pray.
me

imr

love
trust.

be-
in

m^ tray,
thee,

:£.i^ö
Tell her she's my sole

Teach her, ah, to dis -

JJJJ
trcas - ure,

GOV - er,

^ ft=r=t

1» 0-

My de - light be-yond
E'en how fond - ly I

meas
love

ure,
her,

Say, ah, say o'er and
How in sor - row I^ i m 4L . t-^t ^-^

w g

=
pray-
me.

my love_
trust

be -

in
tray,
thee,

L et her know how I

May to her love's sweet
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á
Ian
pow

guish,
ers,

Make her feel all my
Be re - vealed in these

an
flow

^
guish,

—

ers,

^^ -^I J:^^ ^^g P
Tell her ah, once a -

And my own bo - som's

gain
fire_

my
her

heart's—
heart

sore
in-

S fcr^m
pain,

spire.

tit^
fe^^^ ^- "P

t

My.
Her-

heart's, my
heart) her

heart's sore
heart in -

^ El :wLiw.

pain,
spire.

I

^ lr=^^ m^ -^^^

rMy_
Her.

heart's, my
heart, her

heart's sore
heart in -

\

'>-- J] U] E
t

ŝpire.

mm; 7 7 ^
" V p p i#5^

ill I
^IÌ
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Called Little Buttercup
(H.M.S. Pinafore)

Tempo di Valse A. SULLIVAN

i á^
Í *==g Í

I'm call'd lit-tle Buttercup, Dear lit -tie Buttercup

^m m m
Thol could never tell

áÍ ^

^^ ^ m<sM- é ' é

why; But still rmcaU'd But -ter- cup, Poor lit -tie But- ter- cup.

m :j=g
^

à^ ^ÍP

^
sweet lit-tle

-i Jizzz:

Buttercup Ive sntiffand to- bac -cy, And

? 1
^ I

ex-cel-lent^
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Pt i
töf-^ee. I've^ -w

tea and I've cof-fee Soft

^
tommy and

m
suc- eu- lent^

^
chops, iVe

m m

^ ^í
pret-ty po ex- el -lentchickens and

b-- t^r ^

conieís,and lo- nies.And peppermint

»^ ^^ ^m ^P

:^
Í^ ^ ^-©-Î- : T

drops

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

^^ ^ ^

^^
^

saü - ors should nev-er be shy, So buy of your But -ter- cup.

ac á

^/Cs
rs::

^ ^
f

But -ter-cup

/TN

m

.
poor lit -tie

•

ut -ter- cup, Come, of your buy.

Ï f



104 Evening Star
(Tannhäuser)

R.WAGNEK

S
^: ^:—

9-^
' ^ i ^

it
^

'"'iiqjf '
l jLfb^

ff \ » =f^

P i
dent, pure

^ -SM-

Tliou, star re - spien and bright,

^0 i Î
luJ: i ^^

Í £^^ ^ i-*-:

shade

a

'Mid hu - man life's dull and gloom,

^mm ^4<^
É ^

^^ ^ Í í^
-<9^

our r now o'er us thy[
* Pour stream of light,

^m m ê
h*-t I mI

i
-^* —^^ ^s ^^? í^s^

Shine clear from heav - en. As - suage our

i^ngj: m JbT m
doom.

fa



lu 5

^ ^~^-

£ í#f=ì^é -* *

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

MT-Hr

=F^i
tt^

-. bJ.-:^> j
;—

^

j j^

n
grace re fleet thy. light ex

5îl=t^ ^§ ^;
^- #*

tend

/Cs

J 7 ^ ^ l±

^
ing.

iiJ ^
' ^ /^^



106 Scenes That Ai'e Brightest
(Maritana)

Moderato espressivo
W. V. WALLACE

dim. ^
beam,
cost _

With
And

J I !

^=»^^ 'T Ö :;'

—

f

>///]

none,
when

to
these

mm
f

love
leave

us, How_
us, The_

f

^í
f
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Moderato
mf

In Happy Moments
(Maritana)

l.In
a.Tho'

hap - j)y moinentsdayby
an - xiouseyes up - on us

day,
gaze

The
And

% %

W. V. WALLACE

sands of life may
heartswithfond-nesg

*=^i*

In^
%-^^^

^'cü/cq;ds^ ^w
cresc.

^ £
dim.

st ^m ÍE^-^-b

swift buttranquiltide a
smile up-on each fea-ture ipl

/
ray

ays With
From time's un- err - ing

truth - ful-ness -

glass,

plete.

Yet
Some

^mdlTcJU
cresc. J^==^ ^^ cresc.

£ J- i^
h/¥

mem - brancewhopes we used
thoughts none oth

^ tas
er

bright to deem, ^ Re
can re-place Re

em - brancewill re-

mem - brancewill re-
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call;

call-,

Whose
Which^^

pure andwhose un-fad - ing
in the flight ofyears we

i "^ <

beam,
trace,

Is

Is

i "f

dear - er than_them
dear - er than_them

áü cOJ-J mm
dim.

aU,
all.

Whose
Which

pure andwhoseun-fad-ing
in the flight ofyearswe

beam. Is

.

trace, Is.

dear-er thanthem
dear-er thanthem

ai

all.

[[rfcilr

Ândante

B3 ist

Call Me Thine Own
(L' Eclair) J. HALEVY

:zz

Ï

:
1. Call me"thine
3.Years may roll

own
on,

tf

name fond en
youth's dreamsmay

dear - ing,

leave
Like mu- sic

Hope faint and

3!=^3^=F^ ^
:^ dim.

that

^
sweet
die

falls on mine
light - ed our

ear.

way;m
Tells me of
Tri - als may

hope,
come,

life's path-way
sor -rows may

cheer mg,
grieve us,

Wilis - pers of
Friends may de

home, with
part, or

thee ev- er
false -ly be.

^
near,
tray.

m El m ±11
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I"'/

í Í ö
Call me thine

Call me"thine
own,
own',

doubt would de -

all else may
stroy, For
fail, With

on - ly through
love in our

m *i:«i

dim
P ^EÍ

faith

hearts.

are we se

Heav'n still re

cure;

mains,-

- ing our
Eachbondwith

hearts

time
strong to en-
fre-h vi -gor

=5Ï? ^^ ^^F^

dim
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i

Andante

Ah! I Have Sighed To Rest Me
(II Trovatore)

G. VERDI

-h
kj^J i

I^ . P w^mf1
'

[>
(' CEZZE

I have sigh'd to reet me, Deep in the qui-et

W^^ ft %% %% ft
gP EIEZZIg e:e

^^ ^3, " 3
tucu ÙJ tu CJ-JCiJ

^ ^ rfm V jO
I

aim V^fcs

ffravel Do not for-

II » »
?et me, let me re-mem-ber'd be; Fare-well, my

i ^^t=>ce

tcrttj^ ^
J F P P ^ :-^

i'

^^m
love, Fare- thee weU, Leo-no - ra,

f=f

"'cí rjj' J!JlÜ

Do not for- get _ meformy love'slong en-dur- ing

# #

r̂ r^ £^ i'

5^

eresc_

r*=#s
P

«—

#

EZP E

Great - er love than mine,thouwilt not find it ex - ist- ing Ahl inheavna-bove lU waitmylove for

S t=t t==t ft £
gg M PPP E P E LU Ol

^
i^

thee, in heavn a-bove lU wait thee, For_I love thee on - lyand to thee 111 e'er true be,

m m JJ
m . # #

?=i mCD



m

â
Deathshanyieldto love and open'dwide shallthese gatesbe,

"^i^ rg
cresc.

m

:ek=^^B
P

Ah! Ülwait fortheeinheathere a-

» - 9—9- t=t» m 1:==?

dim.'^ -€*- -J ^
E=H i^

Í
^

r ^'P f T P

bove 111 \^'aitforthee I'llwait for-

5t *
thee, rU wait for thee!

^mi»=? m /^^^-' I

J->^' ^
Am I Not Fondly Thine \?

i
Aiidante^

(Du, Du, Liegst Mir Im Herzen) German Soiu

m Ï i i1^ 13ft

Thou,.
thou, reigiist in this

liegst mir im

bo - söm.

Her- zen,

There,

Du.

there,

du.

hast thouthy

liegstmir im

throne:

sinn.

Thou, thou,

du.

knoVstthat I

machst mir viel

love thee

schmerzen

Am I not

Weisst nicht.wie

fondlythine

gutichdir

Yes,

Ja.S
yes, yes.

Ja,

yes.

í^

Am I not

Weisst nicht.^wie

zirm
—

fond-ly thine

gvt ich dir

-0 -

O^Tl?

bin?m3 ^
±:±
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Lullaby
(Jocelyn)

Andante B. GODARD

|r
J

j~3 P^^ J tj^ ^

^

^

Oh, may thy dre&m not soon be oer. For angels hov-ernear thy

*)••<', ^ j rf p fiyf J

I

^
?

^
Siran - her Andwhiie night's gold- en rays ont pour.

f rgg ^ f3=> p
My

-*

—

cresc. rail, et dim.

1
a tempo

is:^ ?=5r

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

^^ pr J'^r
rfm.

J^ J^13^ -r^^

f r
Sleep! Sleep!

>>•• nF
The dawn is far a way!

^m /3 f T I

^^ cresc. dim.

^ ^

ier,_ IHo^ ly

i

Vir - gin, guard

n\

pray!

-€>- Í



There Is A Green Hill Far Away
113

Andante moderato GOUNOD

^
a city

é 9 m zM —
W-W-- r

far a-way With

-a
—

outThere is a green hill

C7

wall
J

á
cresc dim

i ^5^ é é ä = #-=—#-

died to save usWhere the dear Lordwas cru -ci- fie d, Who all.
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(Cavalleria Rusticana)
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Over the Stars There is Rest
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m \
f M eres;.

i^f
wait- ing To
cir - cle. And
çhil-dren,And
1^

hresh-

i

pass the thresh-old

tears Thy face have
WÜ1 ye_ treat me

o'er-. vVe

marr'd:
so?"

bear the name of
love thatpass-eth
Lord.withshame anc

Chris-tians,His

knowledge,So
sor • row We
(9-

r=f=P ?

-^i
P m

cresc.

i
dim.^^-6-^

name and sign we
pa- tient -ly to

- pen now the

bear shame,thriceshame up
wait sin that hath no
door Dear Sav-iour, en- teiv^^ M

-à-

there!

ate!

Itnore* t=t

on us, To IkeepHimstandii
e-qual. So
en-ter,And leave us nev-er

tel* W
9-=-

F^
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Allegretto

There Is A Happy Land
LOWELL MASON

3cr ^ ^ ^s^
wa

^
1.There is a
2. Come to this

3. Bright in that

—^ ^—

^

hap-py land,"

hap-py land,

hap-py land,

Far, far a -

Come, come a -

Beams ev - 'ry

i^ay,

way,
Where saints in
Why will ye
K<^t W

elo - ry stand,

aoubt-ing stand,

Fa-ther'shand,

^ r^ ^7

f
^ \^=à^-^ ^

^

Ä
Bright, bright as
Why still de
Love can - not'

day.

lay?
die.

Oh, hW they
Oh, we shall
Oh, then to
JÊL.^ sweet - ly sing,

híç - py be,
glo - ry run.

Wor - thy is our
When from sin and
Be a crown and

^m ^^mgs r^
i

/ ^ dim. ^
Sav- iour King)
sor - row free,

king-dom won;

Loud et ffis

Lord, we shall
And bright a -

prais-es ring,

live with Thee,
bove the sun.

Praise, praise for

Blest, blest for
Reign, reign for

aye!

ayel

aye I^^ ^m ^m w
r=f

Shall We Gather At The River ?

Moderato
R. LOWRY^ s s^ -sf=f

trod;

—

spray,-
own,

1. Shall we gath-er at the
2. On the mar -gin of the
3. On the bo- som of the

«îfi

riv - er,

riv - er,

riv - er,

Q—

Where bright an- gel feet have
Wash-ing up its sil - ver
Where the Sav-iourKing we

;fc=^^ ^r r r rr^
h is il P% V i t t=t f » ii 00—

God?
day.
throne.

With its crys-tal tide for
shall walk and wor-ship

We shall meet aLd sor- row^ ^
ev - er Flow-ing
ev - er All the
nev - er 'Neath the

m m—

from the-throne of_
hap - py,- gold - en_
glo - ry— of the-

w ^ f
s
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S
w/i ^ ^ cresc.

^ t-fìrfr^̂
Yes, we?n gath-er at the

1
riv - er, The beau-ti-ful, the beau-ti - ful_

m
riv- er,

(2

z:

r P r P P' r

X. s 'w.^^^W t=f ^==f
. . .

Gath-er with the saints at the J riv - er, That

oo
God.^- > • W »-=— i> -* ^W^ ^-

flows from the throne of

i^ä i H
P' P

Rock Of Ages
THOMAS HASTINGS

t
Moderato^ ^ h=è

-^— —
:Jr-

=3=
me. Let me
flow, Could my
breath,When my

/2 ß' m^
1. Rock of

2. Could my
3.Whüe I

A.Î —
a - ges, cleft for

tears for - ev - er
draw this fleet-ing

hide my-self in

zeal no Ian- guor
eyes shallclose in

^
É

Theej
know,
death.

r ?P^? 7

^ É ^ ^ ^!F

nd tne wound- ed side wluch
save, and Thou a -

hold Thee on Thy

Ö IgT
——

blood, From Thy
tone-,

. Thou must
knoMTi, And be

—
flowed
lone:

throne,Ä
Let the
These for
When I

wa - ter and
sin could not a -

rise to worlds un

J. jì ji t
t %^

Ý h -h fei à
*

cure, Save from
bring; Sim - ply
me. Let me
ri »' »

sin the doub - le

hand no price I

a - ges, cleft for

Be of

In my
Rock of

~9 :?-

wrath and make me
to Thy cross I

hide my-sejf in
#'

mv-

1m
pure,
cling.

Thee.

r^
-0^

r=f
^^

5: P
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Moderato
Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty!

W-T^ é
J..DYKE s

i=*=*
HÔ^- lyîi

- ly!_
- ly!_

Lord God Al -

all the saints a -

tho' the dark - ness

-i=J *--f-

l.îTô- ly, Ho-ly,
2.H0- ly Holy,.0- ly Ho-ly,

^^hUF P J J

might
dore
hide

y!
Thee,
Thee,

i^ ftofT
i ^EE^

ores.

i i iËZZ --

-ly in the

Cast-ing down their

Tho' the eye of

morn - ing our
gold - en crowns a -

sin- fnl man Thy

song shall rise to

round the glass -y
glo - ry may not

Thee;
sea;
see:

eresc. Y

J^
--

-^ ^^ ^^=^
f

- 1!_8- .

- 1,_

- 1 - 1,
Cher- '- bim and
On . ly Thou art?'^

Mer - Cl

fall - ing
there is

ful and
down be •

none be .

Might - y!
fore Thee

,

side Thee

^
W

f
dim.f

Sr ^^=f -oo-

God in three
Which wert and
Per - feet in

Pa.ÖS -J^

Per - sons,
art. and_
powr in __

bless -ed Trin - i

ev - er more shall
love, and pur - i

be.
ty.

^ 2:
2: r r pm 1. ±

33:

Sun Of My Soul
Andante

W. II.MOXK.^^ cresc.

1. Sun of my
3.When the soft
3. A -bidewith
4. Come near and

m
soTjl,Thou
dews of
me _ from
bless us

Sav-iour
kind - ly
morn till

when we

W^

f
dear,
sleep
eve,
wake,

t % t

It is not
My wearied
For without
Erethro4he

r—

r

night if

eye - lids

Thee I

world our

Thou be
gent- ly
can - not
way we

^
near
steep
live;
take
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ê

m

Oh,may no
Be my last

A -bide with
Now,Lord,the

i

cresc.

earthborn
thou^thow
me _when
gra- cious

a

ä
cloud a
sweet to
night is

work be

rise

rest

nigh,

gin;

To- hide Thee
For - ev - er
Forwithout
Let him no

i
f̂rom Thy
on_my
Thee I

more lie

P

dim.

^i
ser-vant's

Saviour's

dare not
down in

T
eyes
breast
die.

sin.

:wz.%.

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing

Moderato
mi

cresc.

ÉÉÉg^
F. MENDELSSOHN

PFF w—m
1. Hark,theher-ald
2. Christ byhi^ - est
3. HaiÜtheheaborn

% % %

an - gels sing
heavn a-dored
Prince ofpeace I

Glo - ry to the
Christ the ev-er -

Hail! the Son of

newbomKin^Peace onearthand
lasting Lord-Late intime be-
RighteousnessLightandhfe to^ ?

E=K

cresc. 1 z
ti Í ^

Joy- ful, all ye
Veil'd in flesh, the
Wild he lays his

* r
—

mer- mild,

_

holdhim come,
all he brings,

^^ À

God and sin - ners
Offspring of the
Risnwith heal-ing

re-con-ciled?
fav- ored one.
in his wings

m à

na-tions rise
Godhead see;
glo-ry by.

. ^ A
i^f

jj ^ j
dim.

fegi
?—

#

«5*m

Join the xn-umpj
Hail th'in-car-nate
Bornthat man no

of the skies,
De-i- ty:_
moremay die.

With th'angel- ic

Pleased asman,with
Born to raisethe

host proclaim,
men to dwell,
Sons of earth.

^WE

Christisborn in
Je - sus our Im .

Bornto give themM
^^ a=i

i 3
dim.

m^—
Beth-le - hem?
man- u - el!

se - cond birth.

r
-6

,
Hark! the herald

IP

—

WZIWI

an-gels sing

^^
"Glo - ry_ to the

-w—m—sr

newborn King!'

-•

—

- -Sl
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It Came Upon The Midnight Clear

Moderato
.

R. S.WILLIS^ i
\t^^ cresc.

í ï

g-lo.rious song of
peaceful wings un
formsare bend-ing'

mid - night clear, That
sMes they come, With
crush - ing load Whose

1. It

S.Still
3.And^ came up - on the

throughtne clo - ven
ye be- neath life's

s^
old,-
furled-.

low,_

m ^ mf r^ ?= F

É i ^^ cre»c.^^ ^
^â.

Í
f t=t ±=m

From
And
Who

an - gelsisend-ing
still their heaVn-ly
toil a - long the

touch their na:

all the wea - ry
pain-ful steps and

irps of gold:-
world;
slow, _

I
â

near the earth, To
mus - ic floats O'er
climb - ing way With

m̂̂^
fui steps

If1^J r

'i dim.^ s

fneas aU - gra - clous
bend on hovr -ing
swift -ly on_ the

king;"
wing,-
wing;

Peace
A -

Look

to the earth, good
bove its sad and
now! for glad and

^^ ^m
wiU to men,From
low- lyplainsThey
golden hours Come

J:^ *i=#

P P

i^ m t g

The
And
Oh.

stillness lay. To
Ba-bel sounds The
weary road, And

«==» f^
world in sol - emn
ev - er o'er its

rest be- side the

^^ S
hear the an - gels
bless -ed an - gels
hear the an - gels

•
I

» f^^ f^^a

sing!
sing!
sing!

If f

Slowly

Old Hundred
(Doxology) L.BOURGEOIS

/TN
:a^ pthat on1. All
2.Know
3 . Praise

peo - pie that on
tnat the Lord is

God, fromwhom all

^î§

earth do dwell, Sing
God in- deed- With
bless- ingsfIow,Pralse

to the Lord with
out our aid He
Him all creatures^

cheer- fulvoice,
did us make
here be-low;

\:^
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Him
We

Praise

p^^ creso rs

serve withrairth,His

are His flock, He
Him a - bove, ye

praise forth tell ,Come
doth us feed, And
heav'n-ly hostj Praise

4Q ^

i
dim

ye be ~ fore Him
for His sheep He
Fa-ther, Son, and

A
ând f^- joice.

doth us take.

Ho - ly Ghost.

J
im w^ f

Moderato
Ml

Jerusalem The Golden
ALEX. EWING

^ m
ru - sa - lem the
stand, those halls of

is the throne of

nf
1. Je -

2. They
3. There

goid ' - en, With
Zi - on, All

Da - vid, And

m
milk and hon - ey
ju - bi - lantwith
there, from care re -

m
t

P
ft

p
E

blest,

song,
leased!

-&-^

m f ^4:

P^ ^^ ^^ i
Be -

And
The

m

0"-
neath thy con -'tern

bright with many an
song of them that

pla
an
tri^ tion Sink

gel, And
umph. The

heart and voice op
all the mar - tyr
shout of them that

P

prest.

throng.

feast,-

creso
I

i i i ^

ii^-^mJZ

f r=r
I

The
And

know not, Oh, I

Prince is ev - er

they who with their

know
in

Lead^ J-

not , What
them. The
er Have

joys a - wait us
day - light is se
con - quered in the

there,

rene;

fight,
-|2.-

V-

dim

^m w^m p^pf
ra - dian - cy ^ of
pas - tures of the
ev - er and for

S

What
The
For -

glo - ry, What
bless - ed Are
ev - er Are

bliss be - yond
decked in glo - rious
clad in robes of

pare,
sheen,
white.

m



146 Abide With Me
Moderato
P

W. H.MONK

Í Ï«:
f

1. A - bide with
2. Swift to its

3. I need Thy-

me! Fast
close, ebbs
près - ence^

falls the e - ven -

out life's lit - tie

ev - 'ry pass-ing

_# ». m

tide,

day;

hour,

SX.

The dark-ness
Earth's joys grow
What but Thy

1^
rr. 3 -33L W

mf

Î
f-& -T3

bide!

way,-

pow'rl

help - ers

cay in

self, mv

deep - ens
dim, its

grace can

Lord, with me a -

glo - ries pass a -

foil the temp-ter's

When oth - er

Change and de -

Who, like Thy

I
^-o-

^^dr -o-

dim

i \\i i *=* ^=ê
help -less, oh, a -

Chang-est not, a -

sun- shine, oh, a -

me!
me!
me!

fail, and com -forts

all a - round I

guide and stay can

fke,
see;

be?

Help of the
Thou,who

Thro' cloud and

bide

bide
bide

m Ià

with
with
with

* Â

P
i^-^ S
r^

Andante
Jesus, Lover Of Mj Soul

mf
S.B.MARS H

m öî VF=* m
'Z. oth- er rel -uge
3. Plen-teousgracewith

fiy.i
Thee;_
sin; _

^ ^
of my soul,

have I none;
Thee is found,

i9- -0- -S-

Let me to Thy
Hangsmy help-less

Grace to cov - er

T»- >-

bo - som
soul on
all my

#^=#e=5^

^ ii Wf
high;_
me!
in!

While the near - er

Leave, ah! leave me
Let the heal- ing

m -0- -^

i

wa - ters roll,

not a - lone,

streams a -bound;

-0- -ß-

While the tem-pest
Still sup -port and
Make and keep me

stiU is

com -fort

pure with

^^=#
m rz.

-
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i
Hide me, my
All my trust on
Thou of life the

8 I g <

Sav-iour!

Thee is

Foun-tain

hide,

_

stayed,.

art, _

^=^

is:

Till the storm of

All my help from
Freely let me

g I g I

life be
Thee I

take of

past;

.

bring-,

Thee;

.

t=#S 9-=-

mf

iÏ w=% 2
th 'lastl-

wing!_
Safe in - to the
Gov - er my de -

Spring Thou up with -

ä i

ha - yen guide,-

fence-less head
in my heart!

-6h -- -9-

Oh! re-ceive my
With the shad-ow
Rise to all e -

Í

soul

of

ter -

at

Thy
ni

^^=#
m rz.

Blest Be The Tie That Binds
Andante

i 3
p

H. G. NAGELT
cresc

fSI
f ¥^

1. Blest

a. Be -

3. We

m̂

be the

fore our
share _ our

tie

Fath -

mu -

that
er's

tual

binds, Our
throne, We
woes, Our

hearts

.

pour
mu

^'

m
our
tual

^ 1 ^
Î P f

i
dim creftc

iri i i KZZ
f

ship of

hopes, our
for

I

each

-&

Christ
ar
bur

lan
dent
dens

1 ^^
love,- The
pray 'rs; Our
btar,- And

fel

fears,

oft

t i

low
our
en

«1?

P
cresc

±
dim

Í ff —w—
to

forts

pa

S

an - dred
aims are
oth - er

minds _ Is

one, Our
flows, _ The

like

com
sym

I i

that
and

.

thiz

a
our
ing

bove.

cares.
tear.

^
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Andante^ Holy Night! Peaceful Night!^ ^ FRANZ GRUBER

k

1. - ly nightl
2. Si - lent night!
3. Si - lent nightl

peace- ful nightl
ho- li -est nightl
ho - li- est nightl

Thro' the dark.- ness

Dark-ness flies and
Guid- ing Star,

^s ^ beams a light,
all is light!

lend thy light!

P5^5=?Ä t

FF^ J^ ^m^ i ^ ^^*^
Yon -der where they SìÄ'eet

Shep-herds hear the
See the east - ern

vig - ils keep,
an- gels sing:

wise men bring

O'er the Babe who in
"Hal -le -lu - jahl
Gifts and horn - age

si - lent sleep,
hail_the King!
to— our King!

m ^
P

J t < : « i I
w

'J p'^H
P P^-P P ^f-

. I Cr£SC. . L

if Kil rf
V. dim.

J' J!
j' j'

;'._
lerel

herel

—

Rests in heav- en - ly
Je- sus the Sav- iour is

Je -sus the Sav- iour is

Eeace,
erel_

here !_

Rests in heav - en - ly
Je - sus the Sav- iour is

Je - sus the Sav- iour is^ i I
.bè=^ ^^

Lead, Kindly Light
Slowly

^\hn ^' J

J. B. DYKES^m fe

i.lK r gloom_
Thou
stilL—=1

'
ìad,kind-ly

2. I waè not
3. So long Thy

%\ f ? ?

Light, a - mid th'en-cir- cling
ev - er thus, nor prayd that

powi" hathbless'd me sure it

Lead Thou me
Shouldstleadme
WiD lead me

i
will ieai ^

M " ^'

^i m^^ ss

Th

^ on

e night is

I loved to
O'er moor and

dark and I am far from
choose and see my path; but
fen, o'er crag and tor - rent

home,
now-
till

i^^2 * F^P^r=P



149

fc i ,°^ |
on
gone,_

Tb do not ask— to
day, and, spite of_
an - gel fa - ces_

Lead Thou me
Lead Thou me
The night is

Keep Thou my
I loved the

And with the^ $
m

feet; I

gar - ish
morn those

J^^m w^
á ^: Ì\íì m ^

3
The dis - tant
Pride ruled my

—

Which I have
fears
smile

—

—w—
for

past

^
scene; one step e -

will: re-mem-ber
loved long since, and

nough_
not
lost

,

me
years,
while.

^mT

Come, Ye Disconsolate

í^
t

Moderato

5 5

SAMUEL WEBBE

IÍ
Come to the
Hope of the
Forth from the

dis -

- w-

l.Come, ye ais

2. Joy of the
3. Here see the

~*

—

?—
con- SO- late I

des- o-latel
bread of life:

Z.her - e'er ye
light— of the
see wa-ters

Sf^ir E ^m
Ian - çuish,
stray- ing,

flow - ing^^^m
cresc.

s
z. ^ ^2:—

W-- w—cr

mer - cy seat,

pen - i- tent,

throne of God,

fer - vent - ly
fade - less and
pure from a -

kneel:

Eure I

ove:

m X

Here bring your
Here speafe the
Come 10 the_

wound -ed hearts,
Com -fort- er,

feast of love-,

4L- _ _^ ^'^
h ^f^ ^m I 0—0- dim.mf=r=

= -—
heal,
cure.
tmove.

here tell your
ten - der - ly

—

come, ev - er

m

an - guish;
say - ing,
know - ing

,

Earth has no
Earth has no
Earth, has no

J

sor-row that
sor-row that
sor-row but

heaVn can- not
heav'n can-not
heavh can re-

i
1 *=

Í p r=V
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Slowly
Nearer, My God, To Thee

LOWELL MASON

f -«-^

God, to Thee,
wan- der- er
wak - ing tho'ts

_í2

--'

l.Near- er, my
2. Tho' like the
8.Then with my

i

ear - er to
The sun gone
Bright with Thy

'hi r fi f

Theel_
down ,

praise,

_

E'en tho' it

Dark-ness be
Out of my

ifs^

pp^;9-*-

Z.

É3 -G 25

be a cross
- ver me

ston - y griefs

3

^

That rais - eth
My rest a
Beth - el rn

me,
stone,-
raise

t^=^

Stin all my
Yet in my
So by my
g- g %

song shall be,
dreams Id be,
woes to be.

i<9-*-

^ f9—9- 9-^-

Ï ^
Near- er, my
Near- er, my
Near- er, my

-G- -0- -G-'

God, to Thee,
God, to Thee,
God, to Thee,

Near- er, my
Near- er, my
Near- er, my

God, to Thee,
God, to Thee,
God, to Thee,

i i

Near - er to
Near - er to

Near - er to

Theel_
Thee I_
Theel_^^ ^ ^ ^^9-Î-

Moderato
Come, All Ye Faithful

%

J. READING
eres .

come all ye
God of
Sing choirs of

I

% %

—a
faith - ful

God,
an - gels.

Joy- ful and tri

Light- of
Sing in ex- ul1

um-phant,0
light
ta - tion,

—

some ye,

Lo!— he ab
Sing, all ye

m E

dim.

à
be -

ÏÏ ^
come ye to
hors not the
cit - i - zens of

S3*^
BetlT
Vir
heavh

li' z
gins
a -

em.
womb,
bove.

S"
Come and
Ve - ry
Glo - ry^ t

to

i

hold him
God,_ Be-
God

:?

—

gsi; sÍ
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crese

,

—9 -
come, let us a -

J J J J

Bornthe King of

got -ten not ere

In the

pt

an- gels,

a - ted,

highest

,

1
come, let us a -

J- J J i
dore Him,

m
É É É

dim.

=g
-6—^ Christ _ thedore Him,

4tW î=it
corae , let us a dore Him

"Zf.

Lord.

Í^^f
My Faith Looks Up To Thee

Moderato LOWELL MASON

i
1. My faith

2. May Thy
3.\Vhile life's

4.When ends

looks

rich

dark

life's^ i

up to Thee,

grace im - part

maze I tread,

transient dream

,

Q.

Thou Lamb of

Strength to my
And griefs a -

When death's cold

Cal - va - ry,

faint - ing heart,

round me spread

sul - len stream

I^í F=?

É
crese. dim.

I-o-

—a
vine!

spire !

Guide;

roU,

Q

Sav - iour di

My zeal in

Be Thou my
Shall o'er me

Now hear me
As Thou hast

Bid dark- ness

Blest Sav- iour.

while I pray;

died for me,
turn to day,

then, in love.

Take aU my
Oh, may my

Wipe sor - row's

Fear and dis .^ i« E ^ E '^ J J^
I-©-

i
/ dim .

Zi

W
-&

22r
Thine!
fire!

side,

soul.

guilt a - way-
love to Thee
tears a - way,
trust re -move:

Oh, let me
Pure warm, and
Nor let me
Oh. bear me

from this day Be
change-less be- A
ev - er stray From
safe a - bove—A

"Ö—
whol - ly
liv - ing

Thee a -

ran-somed

^'
f-

|t
S 12:
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Onward, Christian Soldiers

Marcato

I.

A. SÜLLIVAN

fj-^H-^^ ÉS
soldiers,

ar - my.

«=*
1. Onward Christian

2. Like a might- y

Marching as to

Moves the Church of

war;

God:

With the cross of

Brothers, we are

m ^ ^ #^
Je - sus,

treading

m-©-
z:

É
//

i
wf a eresc.

P -í>-

ä-o-

Go - ing on be -

Where the saints have

fore,

trod-,

Christ,the roy-al

We are not di

Mas - ter,

vid - ed.

Leads a-gainstthe

All one bod - y

m *=* i ( i

foe-

we

_x>

-^

ff-^ ^ dim. CHORUS

-m -d ^ Jji'^

bat - tie, _
doc -trine.

^
TdieForward in - to

One in hope and

See His banners

One in char-i

J »

go. Onward,Christian sol

Onward.Christian sol

ers,

diers

L=àm XE ^^
^ ereSO.

fe dim. ^
XE

Marching ast_

^

war,

war. With the

With the cross of

cross of

A 1

Je- sus, Going on be fore.

á
-.
i

ß^4^ ^
^í

3. Crowns and thrones may perish

Kingdoms rise and wane,
But the Church of Jesus

Constant will remain;

Gates of hell can never

'Gainst that Church prevail,-

We have Christ's own promise,

And that cannot fail.-

4. Onward,then,ye people, ,

Join our happy throng;

Blend with ours your voices

In the triumph-song;

Glory, laud, and honor,

Unto Christ, the King;

This through countless ages,

Men and a/igels sing.-



Tempo di Valse

i:

mi

Lauterbach Song
15Ö

Í ^^m ^—

#

^
1. At

2. At

Lau-terbach,

Lau-terbach,

have I my
have I my

stock - Ing -

heart lately

lost, With

lost, With

out it I

out it I

will not go

notcan

^^ m^ M mf
t=t t=s

^ Í

Í J. ^
m —»—

bach And
bach And

f
home

live .

But

So

c=c

Í

back I shall

back I must

f—

f

go to.

go to

Lau - ter -

Lau- ter-

bring me a-

cap - turehis

lEEi

^ f Í
^t J. jr ^ YODEL

Í Mn ^
t-

-Ö-»-

ioth - er one

heart in ex -

home

change.
Oo, la,la, 00, la, la, 00,1a, la. la,

Ŝ;; ^ m^ t^tÍ
»— »

Í

'J J I rrr^t^f=^m m í ^
Oo, la, la, 00, la, la, 00, la, la. la. Oo, la, la,

^^ Í
*=t *=* *=*

00, la, la.
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Moderato

^ f Third Verse p

Good - Nighty Ladies

i^ ^^
1. Good- night,
3. Fare - well,

3.Sweet dreams,

la - diesl

_

la - dies!

la - diesl^
Good - night,
Fare - well,
Sweet dreams.

la - dies!

_

la - dies!_
la - dies!

Good -night.
Fare - well,
Sweet dreams,

i ^ -ö-^

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

Ï^S a—i^=^—

a

-^ ^

1 1". i' ^ö j ^tì=É.

roll a -long, roll a -long. Mer-ri- ly we roll a -long o'er the dark blue sea.

s ^^ ^5=3: t=±i

f^
Meerschaum Pipe

Moderato

Ú à ^^
who will smokemy meerschaum
who will wearmy cast-off

who win kiss her ru - by

1. Oh,
2. Oh,
3. Oh,

who will smoke niymeerschaum
who will wear my cast off

who will kiss her ru - by

pipe? Oh,
clothes? Oh,

lips? Oh,

^^ m —9-È^^tlU u\ ^w i £^i CJT
pipe?
clothes?

lips?

Oh,
Oh,
Oh,

«^
who will smoke my
who will wear my
who will kiss her

1 -
meer-schaum 'pipe, \

cast - off clothes, V When
by lips, )ru

líîJ ciD



lón

am
-9-

far^ way? Patsy Mc-Ca]in,Ma-ry Mo-

—^
ran, Doctor Ba-zaii,zaii, zan!

Í --

Andante
P

I

Forsaken

=3= .ti=i i=^ J J J

TH. KOSCHAT

J J J^ 7^

I Like a
blooin, My

^
1. For -

2.Neara
sa - ken am
sweet flowers

sa -ken, for -

for-est, where
sa- ken, for

-

knoll in the
stone on the

sweet-heart is

^m
I.J i J J J J i=i J J J J J J^^
path -way, neg-

sleep - ing in

r r

leet - ed I

mos-sy cov-er'd

r LJ
lie. To the

tomb. So there

yon - der so

wan - der to

church-yard there

oft - en I

^^Z_a

—

^
creso

Ú =e*
È i=*J

fj r " f=^ r
there low - ly

mur- mur to

^^
sad - ly I

weep and to

go
sigh

And
And

V ^Ei

kneel-ing I

her there, "For

^

pour out my
sa - ken am

i^ ì^

. >

fM=^ ^ dim

J» i S

there low - ly

mur - mur to

f=^
woe.
.'

woe,
I."

And
And

kneel-ing I

her there "For
pour out my
sa - ken am

a i



156 Solomon Levi

Lively

iEÏ
"i/

Í Í Ï^ « # <>—

#

1. My
2. And

name is Sol - - mon
if a bum - mer

Le - vi, At niy_
comes a - long To my

store on Sa - lem
store on Sa - lem

^ ^ M P ^m ^
^ j / J i'

creso

j i' J i'

street,

street.

That's

And
where you'll buy your
tries to hana: me

coats and vests; And
up for coats, And

m ^ ^ £

dim

ev - 'ry -thing; that's

vests so ve - ry

'- J f f ^

neat;

neat
J

Ive
I^ sec - ond - hand - ed

kicks the bum- mer right^ I

i
cresc

Í J J-' J J^ J: J n I

Ul - ster - ettes, And
out of my store And

ev - 'ry - thing that's

on him sets my
fine,

pup.

^m ^=i

For_
For I

^^ W

m
cresc

à
all the boys, they

won't sell cloth- inff to

m —
•

^' J

J i' J

trade with me. At a

an - y man Wlio_

p

m
hun-dred and for- ty

tries to set me

é

n̂ine.

up. -

mf
From "College Songs" by urr. with the Oliver Ditson Co.
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(
7 ,

CHORUS

^^ ^ ^^^^ s
, Sol-0-inon Le- vil Le- vil tra la la lal_ Poor cheen-y Le - vil

^^^ ^^^
oresc.

ÌÍJJ ÍSJ m :5 ^
Tra la la la la la la la la la,_My name is Sol-o-mon Le-vi,At my store on Sa-lem

'): e >»^^ ^ t=*

^^

^ #^^ïM ^ Í^^^ ^3
street-, That's where youU buy your

m tit
-

m

coats andvests,And ev-ry-thingelse that's neat;

^m mmzwzlK ^ ^ È ti-^^ ^

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

^^m ^ f

i i'J J' ^^m ^^^ â
idË

all the boys they

^
trade with me At a

^
hun- dred and for - ty nine.

P^ ^ 1^5r



158 Forty-Nine Bottles

Moderato cresc.

^

Slow Waltz

îìf

Du Lieber Augustin

g=^ i á ^ï

S
du lie-ber

< i

Au-gus-tine, Au- gus-tine Au-gus-tine,

t=*

du lie-bcr

*

—

%

A
éì^ * 9

Geld ist weg,

=î^!^

Au- gus-tine

%~
al - les ist hin! Mad'l ist weg,

f=f
Í ^

i i á
v_#—V

—

AI -les weg, AI - les weg.

,
du lie-ber

i $ :

Au-gustine AI - les ist bin!

^ MäÍ ?^



Good-Bye, My Lover, Good-Bye 159

Allegro

I _ »if

eresc. dim.

Ss-A

l.The
2. I'll

^
ship goes sail -

miss you on
Thenpheer up till we

m

ing
the

down the bay, Good-
storm-y deep, Good-
meet a- gain, Good-

^=^^-—
^'
—

bye, my lov-er, good-
bye, my lov-er, good-

bye, my lov-er, good-

m
bye 1_ \
byel \Vliat

byel_ I'll

4t_Ä #

may not meet for
can I do but
try to bear

iha-ny a day, Good-
ev - er weep? Good-

Good-

bye, my lov-er, good-
bye, my lov-er, good-
bye, my lov-er, good-

bye 1

byel
byel

My
My
Tho'

^
heart win ev - er -

heart is bro - ken
far I roam a -

t-t^ 1-
more be true, Tho'
with re-gretl But
cross the sea. My

n'ow we sad - ly
nev - er dream that
ev - 'ry thought of

m
say a-dieu; Oh,
I'll for-get-, I

you shall be, Oh,

9 $

LLi C^J C^ CJJ CU ÜJ

m
kiss - es sweet I

lovd you once, I

say you'n some - times

i $ m
leave with you, Good-
love you yet, Good-
think of me, Good-

$=t t=t

bye , my lov-er, go d-

bye, my lov-er, good,
bye, my lov-er, good-

bye 1

byel
byel

The

iE.
CHORUS
Je* ^js^i ^ ^ * =^

ship goes sail - ing down the bay, Good-

m
bye, my lov-er, good- bye!

tt

'Tis

%^\ r=f==l=t =



160

eresc.

sad to tear my

§̂
m-ß-
r=r

m m

^ rit.

heart a-way! Good

m m -

t^l

î

b>e, my lov-er, good

Elr=EI

i
bye!

UJ vj ^ m
* ^/:

Moderato

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

iE ^ f^

Ì
l.Last

2. Some

^week

says

down our al - ley come a toff,

nas - ty things a - bout the moke.

WW
Nice old

'

One cove

geez - er with a nas - ty cough

thinks 'is leg is real -ly broke,

BesI mv ISees! my
That's 'is

missus,takes 'is topper off

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

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

Like the toffs as rides in Rot - ten

t^-r

way!

Row!^
Ma'anl' says

Straight it

22=^

Your rich

Thought our^
he, I 'ave some news to tell

,

woke the al- ley up a bit.

IJn-cle Tom of Camberwell,

lud- ger would 'ave 'ad a fit,

P m ^ f iÍ



Popped off

Wen my&
recent which it aint a sell,

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

i

Leaving- you'is little don-key

Says'l 'ates a Bus because its

shay!

low!'

3

/
CHORUS

P^\f if
"Wot Cher!"

"
aE the neigh-hors cried, Whore er goin to meet, Bill?

Have yer bought the street^Bill?' Laugh! I

• ' if
thought I should 'ave died

i

Knockd 'em in the Old Kent

''WT^

Road.

i
f "^"^

When we starts the blessed donkey starts,

He won't move, so out I quickly lops.

Pals start whackin' him, when down he drops,

Someone says he wasn't made to go.

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

My old Dutch knows 'ow to do the grand

,

First she bows, and then she waves 'er 'and.

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

Ev'ry evenin' on the stroke of five.

Me and Missus takes a litte drive.

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

If you saw that little donkey go.

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

Just whatever he was wanted to.

Still I shan't forget that rowdy crew,

'011erin'"Woa! steady! Neddy, Woa!"



16»

Allegro

fcFS^

Funiculi, Funicula

L. DENZA

^^^ h9^

?£ 225

1. Some
2. Ah

think

me!

the world is

'tis strange that

>'»HiM > ^ ^ ^^
^fe^ i ^^ hvi> J h^

I! _
well!

made for fun and

some should take to

frol - ic, _

sigh - ing,

.And so do

And like it

And so do

And like it

•>h
f f aw % ^ ^^

nf^? ^^^ ^ ^
v.

weU!

Some
For

think

me. _

it well to

I have not

be all mel - an

thOTightit worth the

'>'»ii ^ ü p ^^ P ^ f=t=t^
Í

/

I N>i>J h5

Sigh;

teU!

chol

try ing,

To pine and

So can - not

To pine and

So can-not

sigh;

tell! -^^ ^ t ^^
*

wt
m s

f^7 7 I j) mzM .

But

With laugh

,

I love to

with dance and

''"if l}i
tt m~^—

P

spend my time in

song the day soon

sing - ing,_

pass- es
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/
i

Some joy - ous

Full soon Is

'y-h I ^ It i

song,

gone,

S S t

_ Some joy- ous

_ Pull soon is

ÎI

5
song,

gone,

I

i
t'> I ^

To
For

S $$
f^^ ^^ I ^2 ^2

creso

ÿ=j=#- J J^ J > 5^ ^
set

mirth
the air with
was made for^m F Ft F

mu-sio brave -ly

joy-ouslads and

1^1

ring-ing_
lass - es _

Is far from
To call their^I

f ff CHORUS

J^77
^ 7 é^ p

wrong!
ownl_

"J-h} pf If

Is far from
To call their

-IE-

wrong 1

ownl
Lis

Lis

ten,

ten,^É^^^
* ï á tm^ !^ p pp ^=t

Us
lis

ten,

ten,

Eoh-oes sound a

-

Hark the soft gui-

farl

tarl

Lis

Lis

ten,

ten,

lis

lis

ten,

ten,

7'p'p^'[î| ^'p "p-^ 'p'p"^^m ^^^^^—-

t-J ^ ^
^^ creso^^ ^^ ^^

la, fu-ni - eu

la, fu-nl - ou

m
Ech-oessounda -

Hark the soft gui-

farl Fu-ni - eu

tar! Fu-ni - eu

f 7 9—-^-

li, fu-ni - eu -

li, fu-ni - ou -

: r-7~g—Irxzd

U, fu-ni - eu-

li, fu-ni -eu -

p í^

:——
3t
=Il
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Ech-oes sound a-
Hark the soft gui-

$

far, Fu-ni - cu -

tar ? Fu-ni - cu -

mtm
$

m È
li , fu - ni - CU -

li, fu-ni - cu -

la!

lal

±i±I±±

ä=± ^=±*=? F ? "^

X
With spirit

m

The Midçhipmite
STEPHEN ADAMS

S i ^^ ^^ i SE
9 ^ #

Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo
Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo
Stead-i-ly, my lads, yo

1. 'Twas in

2. We_
3. ''_

flf - ty - five on a
launch'd the cut - ter and
done for now, good -^ 1^I

win - ter's night,

shoved her out,

bye 1 "says he,^
^f

I ^ /,

r r r [J m ^
hoi We'd
hoi The
hoi "You

got the_Roosh-an
lub- bers_might ha'_
make for the boat, nev-er

lines in sight,When
heard us shout, As_
mind for me!""Wen

i

up comes a lit - tie

the Mid - dycried,"Nowmy
take ' back, sir, or

fei ^
ereso

i Ì
mf

? * ^
Mid-ship - mite,

lads, put a -bout,"

die," says_ wel

Cheer-i-ly,

Cheer-i-ly,
Cheer-i-ly,

my lads, yo
my lads, yo
my lads, yo

hoi

hoi We_
hoi Sowe

"Who'll go a - shore to -

made for the guns 'an we
hoist - ed him in, in a

^ ^ P ^^ ^^ i
/
3

JÊ^ mt:

night"says he "An
ramm'd them tight, But the
ter - ri-.ble plight, An' we

spike their— guns a -

musk - et shots came.
pull'd ev-'ryman with.

long wi' me?""Why-
left and right, An'_
all his might, An'_

Si ^
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^^
bless ' sir come a -

down drops the poor lit-tle

sav'd the poor lit - tie^
longl"sayswe,
mid- ship -mite,

mid -ship -mite,

'
p

J M l

* ^ ^ ^ * »

f
Cheer- i - ly, my lads, yo

^
hoi

-G szdrz:

f -S- D-Q-

^m
Tempo diValse rit

4 '
mf a tempo

_ With aho! ^ !—Cheer -1 - ly, my lads, yo long, long

^^ ^s m ».

-Ô-

f ^ r

r|l-J^i' :á±

pull. An' a strong, strong pull. Gal - ly, boys, make her ?o.

^)
I S El i mw ^

^s ^
An' we'll drink to nigîít To the Mid - ship - mite. Sing - ing

\

'-
r i i^

f=$ mEl
h W ^í

il^
1 2 13 last verse '

^^
2S

Ifm.
cheer- i - ly,

' \ i i

lads, yo hoi D.C^^ ^ ^
:z:
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Fair Harvard

Andante cresc.

pg^- 3J '
1. Fair

2.To thy

Harvard! thy sons to thy

bow'rs wewere led in the

ju - bi-leethrong',Andithblessings surrender thee

bloom of our youth,Fromthe home of our in-fan-til«

^ 1§ £^'^ S e ÊËit

i
cresc. ^ Éf 5 P^P

o'er,— By these

years, our

fes-ti- val rites, fromthe

fathers hadwarn'd,andour

age that is past, To theagetliatiswait-ing be-

mothers had praj'edAndoursisters hadblest,thro'their

fore. rel-ic andtypeofour
tears! Thouthoiwert our parent the

an- cestor'sworth,That has long- kepttheirmemory warm^First

nurse of our souls, \^ were moulded to manhoodlythee,TiII

f f - ' T — f tßt~w
rr^i^n p

3 jr^^ # •

flowr of their wil-der-ness,

freightedwith treasure tho'ts.

star of their night, Calm ris- ingthro'changeandthro'storm

friendships and hopes,Thou didst launchus on Des - ti - nys sea

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

To what kindlings the season gives birth
Thy shades are more soothing,thy sunlight more
dear,

Than descend on less privileged earth;

For the good and the great in their beautiful prime,
Through thy precincts have musingly trod;
As they girded their spirits or deepened the streams
That make glad the fair city of God.

Farewell,be thy destinies onward and bright

To thy children the lesson still give,

With freedom to think,andwith patience 4o
bear,

And for right ^- bravely to live.

Let not moss-covered moor thee at its side;

As the world on trii t lis current glides by;

Be the herald of light, and the bearer of love

Till the stock of the Puritans die.



Dutch Warbler
167

Waltz Time

1 ^ i f ^
1. Oh
2. I

3.Un

where, oh
loves- mine
sasage ish

where ish mine
la - ger, 'tish

goot bo •

lit - tie dog
ve - goot
lo - nie, of

gone, Oh
beer. Oh
course, Oh

where, oh
where, oh
where, oh

m t=t t=t ^^mrú'' 1 ^
i â Jb h i

"]
f
^

where can he

where can he
where can he

be?,

be?,

be?.

His ears— cut

But wit no
Dey makes urn mit

short and his

mon - ey, I

tail cut

can-not drink
dog und dey makes em mit

long: Oh
here: Oh
horse.

I

m^^ t=t t=t r=t
I

'

I JJ' \di^
s ÍÍ

where, oh
where, oh
guess dey

where _
where
makes em

ish

ish

mit

he?
he?
he.

Tra
Tra
Tra

la la la

la la la

la la la

la la la

la la la

la la la

Lf 'P'J' i i'



168

Peanut Song

:*

Moderato

^=r^
l^^-^H^E5 1^

1. The
2.The

man who has plen-ty of

manwho has plen-ty of

good peanut s,And
g-ood or-an-ges, And

giv-eth his neigh-bor

giv-ethhis neigh-bor

none, He
none. He]^ pa. J uJ

eresc.

m $ i
d/i .

P s

shan't have an- y of

shan't have an - y of

my pea-nuts,When
my or- an-ges, When

his pea-nuts are

his or-an-ges are

gone
gone When

m n m m=m ^^ *
CHORUS=^ ^^^ cresc

J ^' J
^' ^^ P

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

CX-J CX-J 1 C^i 1^ ^ ^^
Ú s

dim.

p a
f^ ?^
his_ pea-nuts are goneshant have an - of^ my pea-nuts. When

[TJ [] ^íí
3 The man who has plenty of soft, sweet soda
crackers
And giveth his neighbor none;
He shan't have any of my soft soda crackers.

When his soft, sweet soda crackers are gone.

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

ry short-cake
And giveth his neighbor none;
He shan't have any of my ripe, red strawberry
short-cake,

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

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

And giveth his neighbor none;
He shan't have any of my good ^-It-junk,

When his good salt-junk is-^gone.

6. The man who has plenty of spondulacs
And giveth his neighbor none;
He shan't have any of my spondulacs.

When his spondulacs are gone.



Over The Banister 169

Moderato

1.0- ver the

2. No - bo - dy
3. Holds— her

^m t=$

ban - is - ter

on - ly those
fin - gers and

|* ^f

t

l̂eans a
eyes of

draws her

Í

face,

brown,
down,

Í
t=t

Ten-der-ly
Ten- der and
Sud-den-ly

Í

^^
sweet and be-
full of

grow - ing

#=#

t
üdË

^
f

guil

mean
bold

ing, f ^
ing,

er, Till her

While- be-
Gaze on the
love - ly

low her with
love - - est

hair lets its

ten - der

face in

mass - es

grace, He
town,
down, Like a

t=t
w

^ t=t
^ Í

dim »\f.

£

watch- es the
- ver the

man -r tie

pic - ture
ban- is- ter

- ver his

smil
lean
shoul

ing. The
ing,

der. A- f-1

light burns
Tim - id and
ques - tion

dim in the
tired with
asked,— a^ P

creso

i ^m
stand
lin -

stair

ing,

gers
way But

hall be -

doWn-cast
swift ca -

L-T-o—
low,

eyes,

ress,Shehad

-0 W »

—

No - bo - dy
I won -der
fled like a

sees them
why she-
bird fromthe

Ŝà^ t=t t=t m m

Say- ing good-

Aft - er

- ver the

^ ?f r
/Cs dim

f^^
up to the
holds— her
world for him

night a - gain
all the good-

ban - is - ter

m ^
soft and
nights are
comes a

low,

said?

yes. That

9-9-

Half_ way
Some-bo -dy
brightens the

i
Í m
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Allegro

Upidee

S 1 ^£ S

1. The
Ä. His
3."0

shades of night were fall -ing fast

,

brow was sad, his eye be - neath,
stay," the maid-en said,"and rest

Tra, la, la, Tra, la, la. As
Tra, la, la, Tra, la, la, Flash'd
Tra, la, la, Tra, la, la. Thy^ ^\ 1 r-^

f ^
äl

—*

—

Í—
thro' an Al - pine vil - läge pass'd,

like a fal - chion from its sheath,

wea - ry head up - on this breastl"

Tra, la, la, la, la 1 A
Tra, la, la, la, lal And
Tra, la, la, la, lal A

''^ h 7 5 r=r

cresc ^^
9 9

youth, who bore, 'mid snow and ice, A
like a sil - ver clar - ion rung The
tear stood in his bright blue eye, But

ban- ner with this strange de -vice -.

ac - cents of that un - known tongue:

still he an-swer'dwith a sigh:

m
CHORUSm m m^ %S=i=S=i a— i=j=j=i=a^^ -* W 9 9—9 *

—

W—
U- pi- dee -i, dee-i - da.

-9 9 * * 9 9 9—
U- pi-dee- i, dee-i- da. U- pi-dee, U - pi- da,

L h ii
^;i < •/ <

9 ^-9

(Imitate roll of drums)

É á
i

€—

«

— l^ 9 9

- pi -dee - i - da!

9 9 9 9—
t » »

•r-r-r-r-r-r-r yahlyahlyahlyahl« r-r-r-r-r-r-r- r-r-r-r-r-r-r

-w -# ^-» 1 :
-
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é^^fffifìl i
U-pi-dee, U-pi-da!

J)-

é é é é é—-ê-wë ë ë 9—ë 9

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

13
U-pi-dee-i-dal

-»

—

ë ë 9

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

íF fe=i

PPP
Moderato

J—?—

?

The Quilting Party

S ï j. J nsp #
1. Intlie

2..
4.

'ff
sky the bright stars

arm a soft hand
lips a whis-per
life newhopeswere

glit-tered, On the

rest-ed,— Rest-ed
trembled, Trem-bled
dawn-ing. And those

bank tlie pale moon
light as - cean
till it dared to

hopes ha\^ livedand

shone,- And 'twas

foam,- AndWas
come, And'twas

grown, And'twas

^U^ I^^
y.^hhi ^m

from Aunt Di-nah's

from Aunt Di-nah's
from Aunt Di-nah's
from Aunt Di-nah's

quilt -ing par-ty I was
quilt- ing par-ty I was
quilt -ing par-ty I was
quilt -ing par-ty I was

see - ingNel-lie
see - ingNel-lie
see - ingNel-lie
see - ingNel-lie

home,
home

.

home,
home.

I was
I was
I was
I was

'> dir di\ dUcIl/uJi^ilSJ
\m.

CHORUS^ ^
1
1 :

W=^. ï=*
see - ing Nel - lie home, I was see ing Nel - lie home. And twas

(
cresc

i
.dim

fc
î±=irmî^=^ t^=^ ^

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

m
home.

rr
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PoUy-Wolly-Doodle

Quickly

^ ^ê % ^m mf^ ^ 0-ß-ß-

l.Oh,I
2. Oh,my
3. Oh, I

went down South for to

Sal,she_am- a—
cameto a riv-er, an' I

see_ my_Sal, Sing
maid - en_ fair, Sing
could'ntget a-cross,Sing

Polly-wolly-doodle allthe

Polly-wolly-doodle allthe day.

Polly-wolly-doodle allthe

day. My_
With

day. So Im $^ î

*
J ^/"JJ ìm m ^

Sal - ly am a—
cur - ly eyes- and

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

SingPispun - ky gai,

laugh - ing_ hair, Sing
tho't he was a hoss,Sing

olly-wolly-dooL^le all the
Polly-wolly-doo-dle all the
Polly-woUy-doo-dle all the

day.

day. Farethee
day.

«5?:;s ^^ ^f f ^^ Í
CHORUS

*i J: nm t^ ^e
well, fare thee well. Fare thee well my fair - y fay, For I'm

m t=t ^ ^^
» J ^ s ^m m m ZM m m m m m.

going toLousi-a-na, For to see my Su-sy-an-na,Sing-ing Pol-ly-wol-ly-doo-dle allthe day.

m ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ -^

4. 6.

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

Sing Polly-wolly-doodle all the dayj Sing etc., etc.

A-pickin his teef wid a carpet tack,

Sing etc., etc.

I thought I heard that chicken sneeze,

Sing etc., etc.

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

Sing etc., etc.

My feet stuck out for a chicken roost,

Sing etc., etc.

He sneezed so hard wid de 'hoopin' cough.

Sing etc., etc.

He sneezed his head an' tail right off,

Sing etc., etc.



Oh,My Darling Clementine

Waltz time
miL

173

P. MONTROSES ^^ m ^S
ern,1. In a

2. Light she
3. Drove she

acav.

was and like a
duck- lings to the

^m
canyon, Ex-ca-
fai - ry, And her
wa-ter, Ev-'ry

vat- ing for a
shoeswere numb er

morn-ing just at

% -

mine, Dwelt a
nine, Her-ring
nine, Hit her

í

. ^^s m
min - er, for - ty
box- es, with- out
foot a - gainst a

nin - er. And his

top - ses, San- dais

splin-ter. Fell in -

daugh- ter, Cle - men
were for Cle - men-
to the foam- ing

tine.

tine. Oh my
brine.

^ m mf #
CHORUS

S: ^^ m
dar -ling. Oh my dar- lingj Oh my

$ $

dar - ling Cle-men- tine. You are

«îf^ÌÍ í=í
w

^ ^
lost

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

m
f ^

4. 6.

Ruby lips above the water,

Blowing bubbles soft and fine-,

Alas, for me I I was no swimmer,
So I lost my Clementine.

5.

In a churchyard near the canyon.

Where the myrtle doth entwincj

There grow roses and other posies,

Fertilized by Clementine.

Then the miner, forty-niner,

Soon began to peak and pine;

Thought he"oughter jine"his daughter.

Now he's with his Clementine.

7.

In my dreams she still doth haunt me,

Robed in garments soaked in brinsj

Though in life I used to hug her,

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

Allegro

Í - cresc.

wind 1

Ú
GODFREY MARKS

^ s

free,l.Y'heave

2. The
3. The

hol_
sail

tide.

my
or's

is

lads-

life_
flow

the
is

ing

ind blows
bold and
with the

:ree,

free,

gale,

A
His

Y'heavi^ t=t % $

f ^ ^^
dim. ^^ ï_s:

pleas
home,
hol—

ant
is

my-

gale is

on the
lads, set

on our
roll - ing
ev - 'ry

lee:

sea_
sail-^

And
And
The

^_ aß m̂
_

^
soon a -

nev - er
har - bor

^^^=2 ^^^^^ m
cresc ^^ ^

f
cross the
heart more
bar ^_ we

- cean
true or

soon shall

clear-

brave,

clear.

Our
Than
Fare-

al

his—
welL-

lant
who
once

bark—
launch
more-

shall
es

to^^ m %% $ Ì=f
i^2 ^^ ^ ^í

^^ Z
i ^5

:f
steerj-But
wave,— A -

dear, For

ere we
far he
when the

i «^r*%

part from
speeds— in

tern - pest

Eng -land's shores to-

dis - tant climes to

rag- es loud and

i r P r fí^í

P I
S ^

night,— A
roam,— With
long, That^

song we'U
jo - cund
home shall

îí=î

sing for

song he
be__ our

i
s^s^

p

home and beau -ty
rides the spark-ling

guid-ing star and

^m :i

bright.-
foam

—

song

n
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M
Thenhere s to the

,>• ^il p- f-

J' > «!•

sail - or, and

leb:«

^P ^
herés to the heart so t̂rueWho will

SÉ

mm
think ofhimup

? ^m
rMí

rt^.

i

CHOEUS
f a tempo

miS? f
on the waters blue! Sail-ing, sail- ing, o-ver the bounding

1 114
ÍHI

i
-«- ^f Í2:
"Cr»

creSG.

put-T^-^ S =5 Ö ^ö̂
main. For man- y a storm - y wind shall blow, ere Jack comeshome a -

Mt=H=H ^ . - ^
jK ^
ï T

sail - ing,gain! . ail - ing, -ver thebound -ing main For

'^y-hi}}} m^^^ ^mf
oresc. ^ ^ a tempo

e^
man- y a storm- y wind shall blow ere Jackcomes home a - gam.

S mf
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Mush, Mush

i

Waltz tempo

—^ i
àEà^

Billy Brackett'swiierc1. Oh'twas

2. Oh'twas

there I lariiU

me we had

there that I

Con- nor she

ra- din' an'

mon- y a
larn'd all me
lived j ist for

wri- tin'_

scrimmage,

court - in',

ninst me.

/.

An'-
O^the

Ari

;: ¥

div - il a
lis:, sons I

tin-der lines

^ Í Í
^=^ /^^S f

school,

wrote, _

art —
wrote _

And'twas

Therewas
Till_
If ye

f=i

there I larned

ne er a gos -

Cu - pid the

dare say one

howl- in' and fightin'

soon in the vil -läge

blackguardwh£e sportin'

hardword a- gin her

S—

f

m
É

/^

Í
\^d me
Dared
An' _
m _

schoolmasther

thread on thé

ar-rowdhrav
thread on the

Mis -ter,0'

tail o' my
strai^tthro'me

tail o' yer

Toole;

heart.

Him ari

Miss Judy 0'

Muslijtnuáijnush, tural-i



Jingle Bells
177

Allegro cresc.m
1

2.A

3._

i
-* ^

Dashing thro' the snow, Ina

day or two a -go, I_
Nowtheground iswhite,

fut

i ±^
onehorse - pen sleigh;

tho't Id take a ride; And

Go it whileyoiireyoimg;

Oct the fieldswego —
soonMiss FannieBri^\\ai»

Tiikeihegirls tonight;

Laughing all theway,- _
seat - ed by my side ; The

sing this sleighing song;Just

BeUs on bobtail ring,

horsewaslean and lank. Mis -

get a bobtailU bay, Two

Making spir - its bright ,Wb'it

fortune seem'dhislot, He

forty for his speed,Then

% % %

fun it is to ride and sing a

got in - to adrift - ed bank and

hitch him to an - pen sleigh and

= %-t

sleigh-ing song tonight!

then we got up-sot!

crack ! you'ntake thelead

.

JinglebeIls,JinglebeJiSj

^^ »—

^

Î V
à È m

C'esc.

ÉtMm m—i^-0- t=d ^-0^

Jingle theway! Oh.Svhat fun it is to ride In a onehorse - pen sleigh!; IPIIJ : .
i J^r-rJ^rrrl^^^P

onehorse open slf 'id i!Jinglebelb^Tinglebells, Jingleali theway! Oh!\viiatfiinit is to rideLia

m ^tw f** » rr-f m^EEI m
Ci-UCÜJ íl^ CLLi
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I
Moderato

Go To Sleep; Lena Darling
(Emmet's Lullaby)

J. K. EMMET

^ ^m~a
Le
morn^

ö
1. Close your eyes,

2. Bright be de

t

na, my dar -ling,

ing, my dar -ling,

While I sing your lui - la-

Ven you ope your eyes, _

'iUSlllS
*=*^^

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

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

Move not, dear

Peace be with

zr

Le
thee.

na, my dar-ling,

love, my dar-ling.

For your broo- der watch-es
Blue and cloud-less be the

- -^ ' ^
nigh you. Le - na, dear,

sky for Le-na, dear.

An - gels guide thee.

Birds sing their bright.

^ dim.

Le -

songs

*
na dear, my dar - üng.
for thee, my dar - ling*.

Noth - ing e - vil

Full of' sweet - est

m.

can come near,-

mel - - dy;;7 ff^P
eresc.^ dim.^ Ir^f t

dear to me.
dear to me.

Bright - est flow - ers

An - geb ev - er

blow for thee,

hov - er near,

Dar - ling sis - ter

Dar - ling sis - ter

. %^ ^
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CHORUS

Go to sleep, ^ to sleep, my ba - by, my

i:

ba - by, my ba - by;

I
«î^^:P=S ^

^ S Î
P dim. PP /C\

Ïf
Mzz:

by oh bye sleep,
f^

Go to sleep, my ba - by_ ba Go to_ Le - na.

^ Í z:
XE

sleep.

f Í
33:

-Ö-

Dear Evelina
Waltz Time

^ Ö
own

ff^^—ttr
li - ly first

lamb she is

eve-ning in

1. Way-
2. She's

3. Ev-e

^m-

down in the

fair as a
li - na and

# m

T
mead-ow where the

rose, like a
I one fine

m

blows,Where the
meek, And she
June, Took a

m

^ ^
t:; r —Ö w

rose; Lives,
cheek, In the
moon, The

{

wind from the

nev - er was
walk all a

^^ t=%

moun - tains ne'er

known to put
lone by the

ruf - fles_ the—
paint on— her—
light of the—

% t -

^m£=p=-
fond Ev - e

most g-race - ful
plan - ets all

—m

rT ^11 - na, the

curls hangs her
shone for the

ŝweet lit - tie

ra - ven black
heav - ens were

dove, The
hair, And she
clear. And I

m
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pride of

nev - er
felt round

the
re

the

^S ii=f

J—

J

JT
val - ley, the
quires per
heart most tre

f:

i
girl that I

fum - er - y
mem- dous - ly

Ì

15:

love,

there,

queer.

CHORUS
X

Dear Ev
T

^m m 0-

na, sweet Ev - e

r
na,

t=t^

J J. J^
g; d ^ d

nev - er, nev- er
T
My love for

r
diethee shall^ t=% t=t:

/ ^ Íf T
li

f

^^
Dear Ev - e

ß.

na, sweet Ev - e

m á»

li - na,

r=r i^=r^

^'' J J. Jl

r
My

""
thee

r

,Ä
love for

t %

shall nev er, nev - er die.

Çf



Slow waltz time
m

My Bonnie 181

^ m ^cresc^
r̂fc^ f ^
1. My
a. Last
3. Oh!

Bon-nie lies

night as I

blow, yewinds

-ver the
lay on my

- ver the

- oean,
pil -low,.

-cean

.

My
Last
Ohl

Bon -nie lies

night as I

blow, ye winds

-ver the
lay on my

- ver the

^^ mm ^^^ Í

i
dim

fj. ^J
cresoÖ m-€>—

sea,,

bed,

.

sea,.

My
Last
Ohl

Bon - nie lies

night as I

blow ye winds

- ver the
lay on my
-ver the

-cean,

pil-low,

o-cean,

Oh,

_ I

._ And

bring back my
dreamt that my
bring back my^^ %

%t m ^iim m
dim w/CHORUS

&—

^

creso

Í
32

:± Iff
back,
back,

back.

S«ÌF

Bon-nie to

Bon-nie was
Bon-nie to

t-$-

me._
dead.

me._

Bring
Bring
Bring

bring
bring
bring

back,
back,

back,

bring backmy
bring back my
bring back my

Bonnie to

Bonnie to

Bonnie to

G— -G-

m

i
mf

--'

cresc

Í

dimm22 ± #=tfr^ *
Bring

^m
me, to me; back, bring back. Oh,

^̂
bring backmy Bon-nie to me.

22 ^~: ^:—^Tí

Andante
P

Juanita

\

£
. \hi

ling-ring falls the

moons like these shall

^^ ==^
1. Soft o'er the

2. When in thy
foun-tain,

dream-ing.
south-emmoon,Par o'erthe

shine a - gain,

§ #'^
u±: 2: ^ fem

mountain
And daylight beaming

t^i=g



182

S
mf

Im p^
Breaks the day too

Prove thvdreamsare1
^^

soon!

vain,

In thy dark eyes

Wilt thou not re

m
splendor,

lent-ing,

J2

Wherethewarmlight loves to dwell,

thine ab -sent lov-er sigh,^f^ *• *

mf

Ni-tal Jua
Ni-tal Jua

Wear- looks yet

In thy heart con-

ten - der,

sent-ing

42.

Speak their fond fare-

To a pray'r gone
well,

by?
ni-tal
ni- ta!

Ask thy soul if

Let me lin - ger

we should part!

by thy side!

tf=S=i

Ni -ta! Jua

Ni -ta! Jua

i

ni- ta!

ni- ta!

Leanthouon my
Be my own fair

Ì

heart,

bride.

f^EHB

f

Slowly

4=^

Rook-a-bye, Baby
creso

^^m- ^ dim

it

era- die will rock:
1. Rock-a bye, ba - by
2>. Hush-a-bye, ba - by

in the tree top,

in the tree top,
When thewind blows the

m^¥:^g ^^-fr#
creso

dim- J^J- ^ ^*zza 7
era- die and all.

I
j^

I

When the boughbreaks the cradlewin fall. And downwillcomeba- by.

m % I



Sweet And Low
Larahetto
P

183

J.BARNBY

i E i ^it
r

1. Sweet and low,

2. Sleep and rest,

sweet and low,

sleep and rest,

Wind of the west - ern
Fa-therwill come to thee

sea; _

soon;

i§SJFg
PÄ ^

oresc

i
fliew

P f
ist - erLow, low,

—

Rest, rest on
breathe and blow,

moth - er's breast,

Wind of the west - ern

Fa - ther will come to thee

sea,- .

soon,-.

^ á
P

mf

i
PP

f
wa - ters go
babe in the nest.

Come from the dy - ing
Sil - ver sails all

- ver the roll - ing
Fa - ther will come to his

S^^ ^
P ^Ä dim

:
-^it

^
Blow him a
Un - der the

moon— and blow,
out of the west,

gam
Sil

to

ver

^
me, _
moon,

^^
dim et rit

^m pp,
ï ^^^ 1» :

* -1»

sleeps

sleep.

f
While my lit - tie one.
Sleep, my lit - tie one.

p

while my prêt - ty one
sleep my prêt - ty one,

î^\ ï
bJ^^JTJ)

í ^
J^^^^



184 Daddy

Moderato
cresc.^ ^

F. BEHREND
dim. ^^

f-
Turn your face to the
Moth-er's not far a -

l.Take myhead on your
2."Why do your big tears

shoul-der, Dad-dy,

fall,— Dad-dy,

west, It is

way, I

^ ^-e-^

UJii.^n ÌEE^PF
The

And it

just the hour when the
of- ten seem to

sky turns ^old,The
hear her voice

hour that moth-er loves

fall-ing a - cross— my
best
play

ËS ^ y^-^m ^ ^
cresc.^ ^m

w-r r
day has been long with-
some - times makes me

out you Dad-dy, You've
cry, Dad-dy, To

been such a while a

think iifs none of it

way,— And
true^Tim

S I ^^ $ ^ cresc^ ^Sz
Ï

work, Dad-dy, As
dream, Dad-dy, Of

r=T:
play.- But
you— For

now you're as tir'd of your
fall a - sleep to

I am tir'd of my
home and moth-er and

S ^
^ s

nti<£.^.g
r

gotyou and
Ive got you arid

yòuVegotme,So
you've got me. So

ev -'ry-thing seems
ev-'ry-thing may

right} I

go;— We're
wonder if moth-er is

all— theworldto eacl]

S ^ zsi^ ^ "m
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$
^ ^ ^m

ì
think-ing of us. Be-
oth - er, dad, For

cause— it IS— my
motb-er,dear motlter once

birth- day
told— me

-^

n̂ight,

so

â ^ ^-^

Slow Waltz
Child's Dreamland .

cresc.

S iÏ 12.

beam -When the moon is mg, O'er the wa - ters gleam - ing,

'>\;i^%}
f=s 1^m\

W
f

Lit - tie

#

ones are dream - mg, Free from toil and

^^^i f=* »=f ^«=f

i

care._

r=r z
^

ni cresc.

izz ^ P-e»-=-

Once a gain they wan - der O'er the mea - dows yon der,

g ll=t r* r^ ^=r!=
=^^— ?-

dim.

M
Hand, in

m i

hand in

# #

child's dream- land, "Where

l=t ^ P
ii=t

all is bright and fair.

m
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Quickly

The Mulberry Bush

3 ^ ^ 3it

1. Here we go round the
2.This is the way we

mul-ber-ry bush, the
i - ron ourclothes,we

mul-ber-ry bush, the

i - ron ourclothes,we

mul-ber-ry bush
i-ronour clothes,

H
Í ^^p

Here we go round the
This is the way we

mul-ber-ry bush, A).l

i- ronourolothes,Sö
on . a frost - y
ear - ly Tues - day

morn- mg.
morn-ing.

S t Í
/ ^^ ^£^
This is the way we
This is the way we

clap our hands,

scrub the floor,

This is the way we
We scrub the floor, we

clap our hands,

scrub the floor,

^ ¥=g=^

This is the way we
This is the way we

clap our hands,
scrub the floor, So

on a frost -

ear - ly Wednes-day
morn-mg.
morn-ing.^ s

\

Allegro

S i

Jack and Jill

V
h il ., h h4> É^it -^Êi.

fetch a pail ofJack and Jul went up the hill. To wa - ter;

S CJJCJ--c-^ c^



1S7

•'/

l^EÌ ^
Jack fell down; And

S
broke his crown, And

i^^
Jill came tum - bling

^
af - ter.^Í

i

Gaily^Follow Me, Full of Glee

^ mmmm^ à
1. Chil-dren go, to and fro,

2. Birds are free, so are we.

r r T=
Footsteps light, fa- ces bright

Workwe do, stud-y too,

In a mer-ry pret-ty row,-

Andwe live as hap-pi-ly;

g> g g> t=* t^i ir=* lí=í
5

* ^^f eresc.

**ii i ^
'Tis a happy, hap-py sight.

Learning daily something new,-

Swiftly turn-inground and round, Do not look upon the ground

Thenwe Laugh and dance,and siiig, Gayasbirds or an-y-thing!

m *=
-: 1 ^ 1 j, 1

'1
\ fí ^ p ^ ff

^ p ^^ $^ i ^ ^{f.

r r r =

Fol-low me, full of glee,

Fol-low me, full of glee.

Sing-ing mer-ri-ly.

Sing-ing mer-ri-ly.
Singing mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly.

'>:ti g gj' S ^ # I •> 1 ' 1 J '

f }'Ï
í^

cresc.

i ^^i ^3 ^
Ÿ ìít
Sing-ing mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly.

m ki^

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

-f^f ^m à^ Í i
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See- Saw

In Waltz Time
CH. COOTE

È
^ l9-=-

Í
See saw, See saw, now we re

mg^^ r=f

up_ or down,

r=r í=r. =1

cresc. dim.
I^ine

l9-î-

^
See saw. See saw. On this our

^m^* ^ rt ^ ^ half hol-i

^ »-

day.

Í #

^ i ^P i P ^
There's

Pol - ly and

come boys, and

John-ny and

g'irls and all

Kit- ty and

join hands a -

Jane, All

round.And
rmrningto

mer-ri - ly

get on the

skipwith de-

:—
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t

m

See - saw a -

light o'er the

.

gain, But

gromid,Such

^ ' M f p

Rob- by and

frol-ic-some

?
Sal- ly al -

games ne'er be

— a:

read - y are

fore have been

I

Z2±

there, And

seen. As

B=S

É
swing-ing the

well have to -

m

m í
See-saw up

day on the

s=t
mzzM.

m
high in the

old vil - läge

É —

È
ri~^

air.Then

^E?
green.! ha,

^
ĥa. ha, ha

> ~i *-.~,

i i
g I •

^^ I

'
i^ J=aí^

ha
,
ha, ha

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

m ^^^ ^
Little- Ätî alj*4ne.

Modernto
mf
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Old King Cole

ModeratoÊ.-
J J J l; J ^itJ

Now

* 4 '

mer-ry old soulwasOIdKlngCole,was a mer-ry old soiil,And a he. He_^^ ^ ^

É mJ J J «^ f- /^3 ^^ Í
call'd for hispipe and he call'd for hisbowl.And he calld for his fiddlers three, And

ì^ ^^ P P ^P
^^ ^^ ^^ i

:i!:^Í «• •

ev-'ry fiddler had a fine fiddle And ev-'ryfiddler had a fine fiddle , And a

V't ^f h} àP t-»-'

É *: ^* m ^ • d

ver-y fine fiddle had he, And a ver-y fine fiddle had he. For

^ \v m
Jifp I ff f M p ^ tjg ^ 1

cmsus

i i
he- He

-^^

€ # # <»

—

dw * T
Old King Cole was a mer-ry old soul, And a mer-ry old smil was

«i^=^!^m à ¥ ì î î * *
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i ^
call'd forhispipe , he

^f
caH'd for hisbowl. And he

^ t \ I
^=^z=Ìt i I ^^^

calld forhisfid-dlers three

? ^

4

Waltz tempo
Buy A Broom

í âÏ i ^^^
From
To_

Deutschland I_
brush a-way_

i I

comewith my
in- sects that

lightwaresidl

sometimes an

%

laden To the

noyyouyoiíH

% %

landwhere the

find it -quite

^^ f

^ ^ p^ creso.

m i

íîP^ií

blessing of

hand-y to

zfdt

freedom doth

use night and

bloom, Then

day, And
lis - tenfair

what betrter

la- dy and

ex -er -eise

*—*~
youngpretty

pray can cm-

f ^ Í

Ö «/
^ I

P

«S=^g

maid- en, Oh,

ploy you,Then to

buy of_ the

sweep all _ vex

-

wand-ring Ba
a - tious in-

va-rian a

traders a

broom

.

way?

* m
Buy a
Buya

m $ if
crese. ns f

i É? ^

^

broom,

broom,

fif

Buy a

Buy a

broom, Oh

broom,And

buy of _ the

sweep all— vex

wand'ringBa

a - tious m.-

-va^rian a

truders a

broom,

-way.

äÍ Í



192

Andante J.BRAHMS

1. Lui -la

a. Lui -la

^m
by and good

by and good
night, with
night, thy_

0 - ses be -

moth-er's de -

Í

dight With
light Bright

i

l̂i - lies be -

an- gels a -

2; t

^ ^^
f ^

decked is_

round my-

ba - by s wee
dar - ling shall

bed; Lay thee

standJThey will

down now and
guard thee from

T
rest may thy

harmSjthou shalt^^ ^ i£ Í

i
^3 Ï

JP
dim^7 r

slum-ber be

wake in my
blestjLay thee

arms,Theywill

down now and

guard thee from

rest may thy

harms,thou shalt

slum-ber be

wake in my
blest,

arms.

m ^ ^m Í

Lively
Baa! Baa! Black Sheep

i^1 4 4

^ t=t 9=t-V—
wool?

-o

—

full.Baal Baal Black sheep, have you an-y Yes, sir, yes, sir! Three bags

'HiS i
-f ^ r—p- m^
m 'P ^1=1 Iff f Iff

naughtyboythat

-73
—

lane.One for my master, and one for my dame,But none forthe cries inthe



Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star
193

Moderato
mf
S É i

a— ^3
1. Twin-kle,

2.When the

ìt=t

twin-kle,

blaz-ing

-ß—#

—

lit - tie

sun is

star;

gone,

How I

When he

won- der

noth-ing

what you

shines up

are,

on,

^ Í
creso

Up a -

Then you
bove the

show your
world so

lit - tie

high,

light.

Like a

Twin-kle,

dia-mond
twin-kle

in the

all the

skyl

night.^ ^cc # 0-

mf creso

È
dim

t
«

—

'—€

35

Twin-kle, twin-kle

t=t

lit - tie star,

-fi»

How I won- der what you

Ì Ì

arel

Í

Lively
Diokorj, Dickory,Dook

m i j^ Y 7 ^ j^
J-' V

"^ Ì V
J' ^^ I » I ^=3t

Dick-o - ry, dick- -) dock; The mouse ran up the clock; The^ -^-^ "^Sl^ ±1^ :^ J' V i^zï:

J-

p
-

h-y ^]^;
clock struck One, The

S #Ü i ±=±

mouse ran down;

Í izi:

Í ^
Dick-o - ry, dick-o - ry

f
±=±z ~z % 7 7

^^
dock

r-^-4-^-
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Lively

Humpty Dumptj

mf s ^í^Ä £

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

a
m m m. m m m—g m m 3

ff f f f
Could-nt put Hump-ty to-

f
Ail the King's horses and aU the King's men, geth-er a -gala

yÿ=^ ê ^

^

Moderato
Little Boy Blue

^ ^5 mini
Lit-tle Boy Blue, uome

V

blow up your horn,There's sheep inthemeadowand cows inthe corn

^ i b
fe

t* te

I EÍ:±=;i ±2.\\a

B" CjLf J^'
'^ >^^ Í tì^^^^ ^—*

un- der the hay- cock

*~^*^

fast a-sleep,Where is the boy that looks af - ter the sheep? He's

, mm m. ^^
P 5=l=î

Little Jack Horner
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s

said"what good am

«*—

#

-w—w
put in hislis, And pulled out a plum, And

^jT-ttT '>7^

4

Slowly
See, Saw, Margery Daw

^ s É.
See - saw, Mar-ge- ry DaW) Jack shall have a new mas - ter,

^^"'
ü Lf ' »—^

g #

—

» ^^ ^515:5:
' « V

—

«
He shall have but a pen-ny a day, Be cause he woiit work a - ny fast- er.

mä=C i i i ;^

Andante
Mary Had A Little Lamb

^ w/

^: J J J ^ fì
S.And

Ma - ry had a
ev - 'ry where that

lit - tie lamb

,

Ma - ry went.

lit - tie lamb)

Ma - ry went,

lit - tie lamb,

Ma - ry went, And^ ^

^
Ma - ry had a
ev - 'ry where that

lit - tie lamb. Its

Ma - ry went the

fleece was white as

lamb was sure to

snow,
go.

m ^ Í
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Lively

Sing A Song of Sixpence

1.

a. The

^^
Sing a song of Six- pence, A
King was ixx the conn -ting house,

^Fi=f
pock- et fuU of Rye,
Coun-ting out his mon-ey. The^^^

4
i

S*=¥ ^ ^^^
Four-and-twentyBlack-birds
Queenwas in the Par - lor

Bak'd in a Pie;
Eatingbreadand hon^ey. The

When the Piewas - pen'd,The
maid was in the gar-den

^>'4 f J F ^ ^ ^

^ i
birds be-gan to sing,

Hang-ing out the clothes,

Was -rit that a dain-ty dish to

Down— came a black - bird and
set be-fore a King?
peck'd offhernose.

m ^ i
-^-

t
/^

i

Lively

-^—

Hey, Diddle, Diddle

J J J *^ i ^^ ^
Hey did-dle,did-dle,The cat and the fid-die. The cow jumpd -ver the moonj—The

e



Nelly Was A Lady
Moderato

Ti /é

197

STEPHEN FOSTER

i
1. Down— on de Mis- sis -sip -pi
2. Now_ I'm un-hap-py, an' I'm

3. When I saw my Nel-ly in de

float - ing,

weep - ing,

morn -ing,

Longtime I trab-ble on de
Can't tote de cot -ton wood no
Smile till she -pen'd up her

Í^
-G-
way,
morC}
eyes,

All night de cot - ton wood a
Last night while Nel - ly was a

Seem'd like de light ob day a

to - ting,

sleep - ing,

dawn - ing,

'>'4i.[J^^ f

ri
CHORUS

creso.m m ^-e-^

Last night she died)
Sing for my true lub all de
Death came a knock-in' at de
Jist 'fore de sun be- gin to

ST.
day.

door.

rise.

Nel-lywas a la-dy,

Û i S É^mW

m
Toll de beU for lub - ly NeU, My

J^^ —

^

dark ^- gin-ny bride.

é
Nel-ly was a la-dy,

i i
f f

cresc.

^F=^I m dim. ^\~'-^_ ppmmp^ * # J # €

r. ; / !
i—

w

dark Vir- gin - ny bride.Last night she died-,^^ Toll de bell for lub- ly Nell, My

J . ^^ é
^ i

Ç f
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Uncle Ned

Moderato
STEPHEN FOSTER

^ ^ ^ ^ Jl i
1. Dere
2. His
S.When

was an old nig - ga, dey
fin - gers were long like de

Ole Ned die Mas - sa

calld him Un - cle Ned, He's_
cane— in de brake, He
took it might- y hard, De

^;^^ t.

dim. n J j
^

±
r

dead long a - go, long a
had no eyes for to

tears run down like de
seej

rain:

He
He
Ole

had no wool on de
had— no teeth for to

Mis -sus turn pale, and she^ .^ m ^^^ ^ tSJJiLU
^ J r^'

cresc.

top ob his head, De
eat de corn- cake So he
gets ber-ry sad, Cayse she

place_ whar de wool ought to

had to let de corn cake
neb - ber see Ole Ned a -

grow.
be.

gain.
Den

Slowly rit.

CHORUS

Î Í? m
Hangup de fid-die and delay down de shub-ble and de hoe. bow; For there's

Î^
cresc. ~

I

dim.S^^
go.

i
no more work for

m ]|[=:

poor Ole Ned, He's

1

gone whar de good nig- gas

F
i



Carry Me Back to Ole Virginny

Moderato

199

E. P. CHRISTY

I
Î ^^^ 5m m

r^
1. The
2. If

3.And

float ing scow of

I was on - ly

when Im dead and

Old Vir- gin-ny, I

young a - gain,— Id
gone^ Place this old

workd in from day to

lead a dif-fer-ent

ban - jo by psny

day,_ A-
life,_ I'd

side,_ Let

fish- ingVnongst de

save my mon - ey
poss'm and coon to

oys-ter beds. To
buy a farm,Andltake
fun-'ral go, Dey

me it was but

Di-nah for my
was al- ways my

play;— But
wife;— But
pride,-And

now Im grow-ing
now old age, he
den in soft re-

U-Ju-^
cresc.^ ^ Î ^

dim.

—
m m

ve - ry old, I

holds me tight. My
pose ill sleep,And

can - not work an-y
limbs are grow - ing

dream for ev - er

more,- So
sore,— So
more,_Yòifve

car-ry me backto
take— mebacktojOldVirg
car-riedmebackto

OldVirgin-ny, to

in-ny,to

OldVirgin-ny, to^m m
£ £ Í

CHORUS

É
cresc.m
$
feÖ!

car-ry me back to

m m

fw
shore.-

shore— ^ Den
shore.

T
Old Vir-gin- ny. To

Old Vir-gin-ny's

Old Vir-gin-ny's

Old Vir-gin-ny's Èl^
Old Vir-gin-ny's

e^^ mf
-6-

4 r\ m J Í t
dim.

E
p s Ö

f ^
shore, Oh,- car-ry me back to Old Vir-gin- ny. To

Ö
Old Vir-gin- ny's shore

^ &
^ ^
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Oh! Boys, Carry Me 'Long

Moderato
STEPHEN FOSTER

^^E Í ^5
1. Oh! car - ry me
3. -

3. Fare - well to de

'long-, Dere's

Ian', Is

boys, "Wid

no more trou-ble for

wan- derd man- y a
hearts so hap-py and

I^

day; To
light,_ Dey

cresc.^^ dim.^ ^!
gwine to roam in a
blow dehorn an'_

sing a song de_

hap - py home,Where de niggas am
mind de corn, An'
whole day long, An'

b^g ^m
keep de possum a
dance de ju-ba at

Í

free Is

way— Dere's

night.- An'

work'dlonginde

no use forme
fare-well to de^f^

i :s i
cresc. ^—

É PI ^ J—*- t^=t
fields,. Is

now,_ So
fields,- Ob

han-dled man-y a
dar-kies,bur-y me
cot-ton, 'bac-co an

low,— My
,__ Is

turn my eye jes' be-

horn is dry an' so

gwine to hoe in a

fore I die, An'_
I must lie, Wha de
bressed row, Wha de

i
£

dim. ^
CHORUS

Ì
f

^Ê=á
see de su- gar-cane
pos-sum neb-ber can
corn grows mel-low and

grow.—
go.
tan

Oh! boys. car-ry me 'long;

i i

Car-ryme till I

m p
t^

cresc.^^ ^ ^
—

-4 dim.

m »

Car-ry me down to de

* * *
r=*

bur-y - in' grown'.
f

m
die;_ Mas-sa, don't you cry.

-^ -^Hi^ mr-^-i z:



Andante

Old Dog Tray
201

STEPHEN FOSTER

£ E ^ E

^
l.The

2. The

3 ."Wen

morn of life is past, And
forms I tjall'd my own, Have

tho'ts re -call the past, His

eve-ning comes at last, It

van-ish'd one by one The
eyes are on me cast, I

bringsme a dream of

lov'd oneSjthe dear ones have

knowthat he feels A^iiat my

___^ ^ -
once a hap - py day; Of

an_pass'd a -way; Their

breakingheartwouldsay; Al -

merryforms IVe seen Up -

hap-pysmjleshave flov^Ti;Their

tho' he can . not speak , I'll

on the vil-lage green,

gen -tie voi-ces gone, I've

vain - ly , vain-ly seek, A

Sportingwith my old dog

noth-ing left but old dog

bet - ter friend than old dog

w
Tray.

Tray.

Tray.

tJl^üls
^ ^h:^^^ ^=

îkiih . fui. Griefcannotdrivehim a way, He's

^^^^
gentle, he is kind, I'll^ nev- er,never find a betterfriendthati olddog

^

Tray.

^^ ^
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Hard Times ,Oome Again No More

Moderato

^^ I ^rn l
ì J ÍI

* * ÿ

STEPHEN FOSTER

^
1. Let us

2.^Vliüe we
3.There s a

pause in life's pleasure s and

seek mirth and beau- ty ad
pale droop - ing maid- en d^o

count its man - y tears,\1 we
mus - ic light and gay, There are

toils herlife a-way With a

all sup sor-rowwiththe

frail forms fainting at the

worn heartwhosebet-terdays are

^
poor;

door;

o'er-

There's a

Tho' their

Tho' their

song that will lin-ger for

1 - ces are si-lent, their

voicewould he merry, 'tis

iM=

—

w

dim.

^m m^^ mxzzz

ev - er m our ears,

plead - ing looks will say. Oh!

sigh - ing all the day,

HardTimes,come a-gain no more 'Tis the

^ J - J \ fj

É

dim.

i=»

^
song, the sigh, ofthp

fe

wear-y ;
HàrdTimesîHardTimes! come a -gain nomorelMany

f7\

• • tT

-6

eresc. dim,.



Maryland! My Maryland!
203

Moderato
mf

JAMES R. RANDALL

- : f i^ p^\
—w

wilt not cow - er

wilt not yield the

1. Thou

2. Thou

^m i

in the dust,

vandal toil,

Ma - ry-land! my
Ma - ry-land! my

Ma- ry-land ÍTlgr

Ma-ry-land!ThouS
I ^^PTR iF

beam-ing sword shall

^'! not crook to

nev- er rust,

his con-trol.

^^
Ma- ry-land! my
Ma -ry-land! my

Ma- ry-land! Re-

Ma- ry-land! Bet-

^Í f Í

^
f g ?

mem-ber Car -roll s

ter the fire up -

sacred trust,

onthe , Re-

Bet

member How-ards
ter the shot the

war - like thrust,And
blade. the bowl.Than

3«5;^ii ^m^^ ^í ^
cresc

aU thyslum-brers

cru - ci - fix - ion

with the just

,

of the soul,

Ma- ry-land! my
Ma- ry-land! my

If
Ma -ry-land!

Ma- rv-lflJid!

^
^^^

I see no blush upon thy cheek,

Maryland! my Maryland!
Tho' thou wast ever^1 meek^

Maryland! my Maryland!

For life and death, for woe and weal,

Thy peerless chivalry reveal,

And gird thy beauteous limbs with steel.

Maryland! my Maryland!

I hear the distant thunder hum,
Maryland! my Maryland !

The Old Line bugle, fife and drum,

Maryland! my Maryland!

Come ! to thine own heroic throng,

That stalks with Liberty along.

And ring thy dauntless slogan song,

Maryland! my Maryland!



»04
Massais In De Cold Ground

Moderato
mf

STEPHEN C.FOSTER

1. Round demead-ows am a
2. When de au-tumn leaveswere
3. Mas- samakededar-kies

ring - ing, De
fall - ing,

love him,

dark- eys mourn-ful
When de days were
Caysehewas so

songs, —
cold, 'Twas
kind,

While de mocking bird am
hard to hear ol'mas-sa
Now dey sad -ly weep a -

sing

call

bove

ing,

ing,

him

Hap - py as de day is

Cayse he was so weak and_
Mourning cayse he leave dembe

long.

old. _
hind, I

Where de i - vy am a -

Now de or- ange tree am
can - notwork be -fore to

creep - ing,

bloom - ing,

mor - row,

Oer de gras - sy
On de sand- y
Cayse de tear-drops

mound.
shore.

flow.

Dere old mas-sa am a -

Now de sum-merdays are
try to drive a -way my

sleep - ing,

com - ing,

sor - row.

Sleeping inde cold,cold

Mas-sa nebber callsno
Pickin' on de old ban-

ground
more. Backinde
jo.

cornfield

Hear datmournful sound. All de darkies am a

(
*

weep -ing. Massa's indecoldcoldground.

m 1



The Old Cabin Home
205

Moderato
mfn n j ^£E

1. I am
2. I am
3.When old

go - ing- far a - way, far a -

going to leave this land, with —
age is com - ing on, and my

way to leave you now, To the
all this dar- key band. All the

hair is turn-lng gray, I will

^^ ^ Í Í

i
cresomt=i ^——

#

* * *

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

hang- up the ban- jo all a -

go - ing,-

roam,- _
lone,-_

Andfu
But_
And to

take my old ban - jo. And 111

when I'm tired and weary, I will
pass the time a - way, I will

'"iJ F J F ^W^ f

m i
,

^
, dim

-I

-Ö—0 #

sing this lit - tie song
lay me down to rest \ 'Way
sit down by the fire

down in my old a - bin home.

55i:^!iS %i ^
CHORUS (Slower)

3Ù.
4^1 J nn~i ^^
Down in my old ca-bin home. Thereliesmy sis-ter and my broth-er, _

^ i È S>-=-

nn
77 IT

creso

ß ^ dim

a*#• *

There lies my wife, shewas the mother.joy of my life,And the child in the gravewith its

4V jj..' "h 2: fc

"* :2:

V:i
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Dixie Land

DAN EMMET

M '•
^ p

wish I was_ in de

Dix - ie - land_whar_
Mis -SUS' Ma -fry
when he put _ his_
facewas sharp as a
Mis -sus act - ed de

land ob cot - ton,

I was born in,

"Will- de-wea-ber"
arms a - round her, He
butch-er's cleav-er,

fool - ish part, And

Old times

Ear - ly

Will - ium
smiled as

But soon

dar am
on one
was a
fierce as a
af - ter

died for a man dat

^m ^^
creso f m dim

^^ ^-#-^

not for- got -ten,)

fros - ty morn-ing,^^'°^^^
gay de - cea - ber,)

for - ty pound-er,ç^'Ooi^ai

he did leave 'er,)

broke her heart ^ Look a -

way, look a-

way, look a -

way, look a -

way, look a-

way, look a-

way, look a-

way, Dix-ie

way, Dix-ie

way, Dix-ie

Land.

Land.

Land.

Si ^ $=$ ^^
yv

I ^ ^ É é
^T

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

,^,f=i

mf fr
Dix - ie Land 111 take my stand, to lib and die in Dix - ie, A

m
r -0 #-
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way down south in Dix - ie.

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

And all de g-als dat want to kiss us,

Look away! etc.

But If you want to drive Vay sorrow,

Come and hear dis song- to-morrow,
Look away! etc.

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

Makes you fat or a little fatter,

Look away etc.

Den hoe it down an' scratch your grabble,

To Dixie's land, Im bound to trabble,

Look away etc.

I

Allegro

Kingdom Coming
H. WORK

5

1. Say,

2. He's

3. De

dar- kies hab you
six foot one way,
dar-kies feel so

J I 1^
seen de mas- sa) Wid de

two foot tud - der. An' he
lone-some lib-bing In de

muff- stash on his

weigh tree hun-dred
log - house on de

m

£

face,

pound,
lawn,

Go
His
Dey

^ fe^

long de road some
coat so big he
move der tings to

time dis morn- in' Like he
couldn't pay de tail - or. An' it

mas - sa's par - lor For to
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g-wine to leab de

won't go half - way-

keep it while he's

^
m
place?
round,
gone.

m
He
He
Dar's

seen a smoke 'way-

drill so much dey
wine and ci - der

s
-in

lay, He
tannd, I

some, I

up de rib - ber, "Whar de
call him Cap -'en. An' he

in de eel - lar, An' de

Lin-kum gun-boatS"
get so dref- ful

dar-kies dey'll hab

took his hat an'

'spect he try an'

ispose deyll all be

^^ ÈÖ
tt*

lef ber - ry sud - den, An' I

fool dem .' Yan-kees For to

con - fis cat - ed, "When de

^
'spec' he's run a -

tink he's con - tra -

Lin - kum so - jers

band,
come.

De

m
CHORUS^ à ^
Mas - sa run? Ha, Ha! De dar - kies stay? , !

t==t

It

BZZE

A cresc. m ^

mus' be now de king- dom com- in' An' de

m
year ob Ju - bi

r

lo!

w



Old Black Joe
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Andante espressivo
STEPHEN FOSTER

fc^ i& ^
1. Gone are the days when my
2. Why do I weep when my
3,Where are the hearts once so

heart was young and gay, P

heart should feel no pain?
hap - py and so free? The

IJ JTTi
Gone are my friends from the

Why do I sigh that my
chii - dren so dear, that I

cot - ton fields a - way;
friends come not a - gain?
held up - on my knee?

m ^ =i ^
I i fe^

Gone from the earth to a
Griev - ing for forms now de -

Gone to the shore where my

bet - ter land I know,
part - ed long a - go? I

soul has longed to go.

m ^
4f

dim.
CHORUS^9 ë—

hear their gen-tle voi-ces call-ing "Old Black Joe» Im

-;="^^
1

coming, Im coming, Fbrmy

-1^ f
cresc.

m s m
dim.

i i- $ é
hear those gen-tle voi-ces call-inghead is bend-ing low; I ''Old Black Joe."

^^m Ê£
.LAJilU



210 My Old Kentucky Home
Moderato

mf
cresc.

Öi^
STEPHEN FOSTER

-V. dïm.

PS
Í p^

gay, Th
"

sun shines brigrht in the

Theypiunt no more forthe

head must bow, andthe

l.The

2
3.The

old Ken4uck-y home, 'Tis

pos-sum and the coon, On
back will have to bend,"Wher-

summer the darfcies are

meadow,the hill and the [shore

ev- er thedark-eymay gO;

They
A

corn-top's ripe and the
sing no more by the

few more days andthe

^ "^PÍ -z

mead- ow's in bloom,whilethe

glimmer of the moon, On the

trou-ble all will end, In the

birds make mu-sic all the

bench by the old cab - in

fieldswhere sugar canes—

day. The
door. The
grow. A

"^m
rf.

cresc... -,^
dim.

P^í îsE^

rieht- BVihao-tyoung folks roll on the

day goes by like a
few more days for to

lit- tie cab-in floor. All

shad-ow o'er the heart,With
tote the wea-ry load. No

mer-ry, all hap-py and

sor-row, where all was de-

mat-ter 'twill nev-er be

7.

brigfii ' B'y'n

light-, The
bright; A

^^m^^ ^
Eï í^

4
^
f^

' 13
X .

^
knock4ngat the door,

dark- ie s have to part, Thenmy
tot- ter on the road.

bye hardtimes comes a-

time has come when the

few moredays 'til we
old Kentuck-y home, good-night.

mí^m
CHORUS^ h.

iI I

w^
Weep no more, my
n —

la - dy. Ohl weep no more to - dayl We will

:

W
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AHegro

Oh! Dem Golden Slippers
J.A.BLAND

1. Oh my
3. Oh my
3. So it's

gol- den slip-pers am a -

Ole ban- jo hangs
good-bye,chil-lun I will

• %

laid a-way, Kase I

on de waB, Kase it

have to go Whar de

% $

don't'spect to wear 'em till my
ain't beeil- tuned— since_
rain don't- fall— or de

—$r

wed- din' day, An' my
way last fall, But de

wind don't blow, An' yer

long tail'd coat, dat I

darks all say we will

il - ster coats, why yer

lov'd so well, I will

hab a good time, When we
will not need. When yer

m n£_

wear up in de char-iot in de
ride up in de char-iot in de
ride up in de char-iot in de

morn,
morn,
morn.

An' my
Dar's Ole

But yer

long white robe— dat I

Brud-der Ben_ and

—

gold - en slip-pers must bem
m ^^

bo't last June, I'm

Sis -ter Luce, Dey will

nice and clean, An' yer

gwine to git chang'd kase it

tel - e-graph de news to Un-cle
age must— be just

—

fits too soon, An' de
- Juice, What a

sweet six-teen, An' yer
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*
* * m

old gray hoss dat I

great camp-meet-in' dere will

white kid gloves yer will

used to drive, I will

be dat day, Whenwe
have to wear, "Whenyer

hitch him to de char-iot in de
ride up in de char-iot in de
ride up in de char-iot in de

morn,
morn,
morn.

m W
CHORUS
I

*3E S ^^ ^ ^ <"

Oh, dem gold -en slip-persl Oh, dem gold -en slip-persl

m t-^

Gold- en slip-pers I'se

«ÎPIÍ

gwine to wear be - kase dey look so neat.

tJ

X. ^^ ^
Oh, dem gold- en slip -pers!

m ^
Oh

,

dem

1Í^^

gold - en slip-pers!

5^
p

—



Nelly Bly
218

Moderato STEPHEN FOSTER

^ £

l.Nel-ly Bly! Nel - ly Bly!

2.Nel - ly Bly! hab a voice,

S.Nel - ly Bly ! shuts her eye

bring de broom a - long, We'll

like de tur - tie dove, I

when she goes to sleep, —
Úm
creso. dim.^ ;^

T T
sweep de kitch - en clean, my dear. And
hears it in the mead - ow and I. she wak - ens up a - gain, Her

a lit - tie song

.

^
hab

hears it in the grove;

eye balls 'gin to peep. De

É 1 I Ï

Poke de wood, my la - dy lub. And
Nel - ly Bly hab a heart,Warm
way she walks she lifts her foot, And

make de fi . ah burn, And
a^ a cup of tea. And

den she brings it diovm., And

^m i
creso.

dim.^i g=¥
gib de mush a turn.

DoMTi in Ten-nes-see.
that part ob de town.

while I take de ban - jo do^n, Just

big . ger dan de sweet po - ta - toe

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

>)•' J f
CHORUS dim.

Heigh! Nel-ly! Ho! Nel-ly! lis - ten lub to me.

P
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dim.

The Poor Old Slave
Andante
mf

Ï ^
dim.

55 ÏS Ç =ï
ï í

l.'Tis

S.She

3.But

just a year a

took my arm^' we
since that time how

go to - day That

walk'd a - long, In -

things have chang'd poor

1 re-mem-
to an - pen

Nell who was my

i^ B=E ^^-St stti—tli
ereso.

Í^ S s

field,

bride,

«S*

I

And
Is

sat down by poor

then she paused to

laid be - neath the

=fcf=

Nel - lyfe side, And a

breathe a - whue, Then

cold grave sod, With her
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dim

:S ^
sto - ry she did

to his grave did

fath - er by her

^
tell,

steal,

side.

'Twas

She

I

} J

'bout a poor 1
sat down by tliat

plant - ed there up

ĉresc. ^
P Ï S ^

hap-py slave, "Who

lit - tie mound, And
on her grave, The

lived for man - y a

soft - ly whis - perd

weep - ing wil - low

year,

there,

tree.

But

Come
I^ fci íb=Ä

#—

»

mf ^^^ ^
rr\

S £ ÿ ^^
í :^7"p

m his grave, No
'tis thy child, And
ma-ny a tear. That

now he's dead and

to me, fath - er,

bathed its roots -with

mas - ter does he

gent - ly dropp'd a

it might shel - ter

fear

.

tear

.

me. _

Tl10

9dtm EIE

f ^FW--
Í^^- ±=±

aj ci-j

j?£
CHORUS cresc.m ^ËÈ m ÌEE^

gone to rest We know that he

"
poor old slave has IS free Dis

mfi
cresc^ Í

dim.^mmr
turb him not . but

SO
let him rest Way dovm inTen.nes see.

m



ai6 The Star Spangled Banner
Moderato

z_
Words by FRANCIS SCOTT KEY

creso

^m ^m f
dawn's ear-ly

mist of the

1. Ohl_
2. On the

say, can you
shore dim - ly

see by the

seen thro'the
light,What so
deep,Where the

^m i

proud- ly we
foe's haught-y

P f^ Î

dim f^ f
haild at the

host in dread
twj- light's last

si - lence re -

gleaminglWhose
pos - es^What is

stripes and bright

that which the

stars thro'the

breeze.o'erthe

per-il-ous

tow-er-ing

^m i^ #

creso^ i E
%

mfS ^^Í
J: *

fight, fer the

steep, As it

ram-partswe
tit - ful - ly

watch'dweré so

blows, half con

4ft.

gal-lant - ly

ceals,halfdis

stream-ing; Andthe
clos - es? Now it

rook-ets red
catch-es the

t Êê-6—

<

f ^

Inê i
creso ^ i— 9-

giare,the bombs
gleam of the

burst-ing in

morning's first

air, Gave-
beam, In full

Ê ^
proof thro'the

glo - ry re-

night that our

fleet -ed now
flag was still

shines in the

i
n\ f^m creso ^ mmt=t

ban- _ yet wave, —O'er the

# ^

m
there,

stream
Ohl say, does that_ star-spang-led

=4 È
3=^w
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ff.

É S: f ;

land of the free, and the home of the brave!

S
^' ^ ^ ^

3. 4
Andwhere is that bandwho so vauntingly swore, Oh! thus be it ever,when freemen shall stand,

'Mid the havoc ofwar and the battle's confusion,

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

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

pollution
;

No refuge could save the hireling and slave.

From the terror of flight or the gloom of the

grave.

Between their lova homes andthe war's desolation,

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

Praise the pow'r that hath made and preserved
us a nation;

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

And this be our motto,''ln God is our trust!"

WeVe Tenting To-night

Slowly
WALTER KITTREDGE

^ i ^ Îs ^
1. We're
a. We've been
3. We are

4. We've been

tent - ing to - night on the
tent - ing to - night on the

tir - ed of war on the

fight - ing to - day on the

^te ^
old camp - ground,
old camp - ground,
old camp - ground,
old camp - ground,

ii

dim mf mw^^^m 5 1^
Give us a song to

Think- ing of days gone
Man - y are dead and
Man - y are ly - ing

cheer
by,

gone,

near,

our
of the
of the

wea - ry hearts, A
loved ones at home, That
brave— and true Who've
Some are dead And

Î I i

i
^

:z^»
song of home,_
gave us the hand, _
left their homes, _
some are dy - ing.

and
and the

friends we love so

tear that said "Good
oth - ers been wound- ed
man - y are in

dear,

bye!"

long,
tears.^^



218

, CHORUS
mf creso ^
i ii i i i i

^^
f

* *

f ' f f
Wishing for the war toMan - are the hearts that are wea-ry to-night,

^ i p i
P-^—P-

f

f ^m¥-6— ±==m-&^

end; Man - are the hearts look - ing for the right, To

)=Mf^- Ì m
« " dim mf ^^

see the dawn of peace. Tent - ing to - night,

^^ Î Î3 3

I Ending for Verses I, 11, III.
dim^ Î i

Tent -ing to - night,

é fj é é ^ p

tent - ing on the old camp

i

-9-'

ground.

—^
È g

D.a

li U 4th Verse dim poco a poco PP

Í
y^ ^^

~r
Dy - ing

r
on the old camp

^^
ground.



Marching Through Georgia

With Spirit

219

HENRY C.WORK

1. Bring the good old bu - gle, boys,we'n

2. How the dark-ies shout - ed "v\hen they

3. Yes and therewere Un - ion men 'who

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

sing an- oth - er song,

heard the joy - ful sound,

wept with joy - ful tears,

nev - er reach the coast "

Sing it with a spirit that will

Howthe turkg^ gòbblà^hichour
starttheworld a-long

;

com-mi&-sa - ryfound!
"Whentheysawmehonordflagthey had not seen foryears ;

So,the sau-cy rebels said, and 'twas a handscane boast,

it

Sing it as weusedtosing it

Howthesweetpotatoesev- en
Hardlycouldtheybe restraindfrom

HadtReynot for-got a-las to

fif - ty thous-and strong,
start - ed from the ground,
break- ing forth in cheers,

reck- on with the host,

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

SowesangthechorusfromAt-lanta tothe sea,

*=
Whue weweremarchingthro Geor- gia.

ce



iíSO The Red .White And Blue

*
Tempo di Marcia

THOMAS A. BECKET

p J' i
^^:

1̂. Oh,Co
2. ^VTien

3. The_

- Imn-bia the gem of the

war wingd itswide des-o -

star-spangled baanerbring

o-cean,

la-tion,

hith-er.

The
And
OerCo

home of the brave andtlie

threatened tlio land to de-

lum- bia's true sons let it

^i^^ ^
* n Á. ^ T M

If r

^
free, The_
form, The _
wave , May the

shrine of each pa - triot's de

ark then of free-doms foun
wreaths they havewon nev - er

- vo-tion^

- da-tien,
\\'ith-er,

A
Co .

Nor its^ Í

âœ^E

world of- fers horn -age to1 - bia rode safe thro'the

stars cease to shine on the

thee,

storm,

brave.

Thy_
With the
May the

man-dates make he - roes as -

gar-lands of vie - fry a -

ser-vice u - ni - ted ne'er

f Ì f f^ t ^^^-m^ ^
t

—i*-

sem-ble,

round her,

sev - er.

"V\Tien-

Whenso
But

Lib - er - tys form stands in

proud-ly she bore her brave

hold to their col - ors so

view,
crew,

true.

Thy_
With her

The_

$ mÍ
LJ ^ ^^^ ^ m

f f
AVhen
The
Three

=1

banners make tyr- an-ny
flag float-ing proudly be

-

At - my and Na - vy for

trem-ble, "WTien

foreher, The
ev- er. Three

T
borne by the rèd,wlhiteand
boast of thered,whiteand

cheersfcrtheredwhite and

èd,wlnit blue,

blue,

blue.

% Ii m i



221

CHORUS
J-

borne bythe redwhiteand
boast of the red,white and
cheersforthe red,\^'hiteand

Í i

b̂lue , When
blue , The
blue . Three^

borne by the red\\hite and
boast of the rea,white aid
dieersfor the red,whiteand

Í Í

s^ m
blue,
blue,

blue,

Thy_
\\^ith her
The_

fe

^mm
blue,

blue,
blue.

ban- nersmake tyr - an-ny
flag float-ing: proud-ly . be-
Ar - my and Na - vy for -

tremble

,

fore her,
ev-er.

T̂he
Three

% i

bornebxWiQ red,white and
boast of the red;v\'hite and
cheersforthe red,white and

1 ^mv^

Maestoso America

i s
creso

,

SAMUEL F. SMITH

i
^î^=î?

1. My coun - try,

2. My na - tive

3 . Let mu - sic

,

4. Our fath - ers'

'tis of thee

,

coun - try , thee

,

swell the breeze
God to Thee

Sweet land of

Land of the
And ring from
Au - thor of

m
lib - er - ty,

no - ble free,

the trees,

lib - er - ty.

^

* * *•«dim.
: zr

mmFW W^§- ^
Of thee I

Thy name I

Sweet free-dom's

To Thee we

sing;

love;

song;

sing;

Landwhere my
I love thy
Let mor - tal

Long may our

fath - ers died

rocks and rills

,

tongues a - wake,
land be bright,

:

Land of the

Thy wood and
Let that

With free - dom's

Í Í
cresc.

% i
Pil - gims" pride,

tern - pled hills,

breathe par-take,

ho - ly light,

From ev - 'ry

My heart with
Let rocks their

Pfo - tect_us

S Í

moun-tain side,

rap-turethrüls,

si - lence break,
by Thy might,

Let free -dorn
Like that a -

The sound pro
Great God, our

ring,

bove.

long.
King.

'-f

:



Flag Of The Free

*5

Andante R. WAGNER

i7
1. 'Flag of the

a. Flag of the

T
Fair

Long
free,

brave,

est

may
to

it

see!

wave.^ ^
creso

±
dim^ ii

^T
Borne thro' the

Cho - sen of

1^
thiin

might
war,
dore, In

strife and the
God while his

TàJòT
we

of

a

«B

i
^\f

iJBan
Lib er

so

ty's

bright,

van, for

with star - ry
man hood of

light,

man,

S "^m
'cresc dim^ fff

Float

Sym
ev

bol

er

of

proud - ly from
right thro' the

r
moun - tain to

years pass - ing

shore,

o'er.

S Í
ì*'f\

cresc^ fEm
Pride

blem
of

of

onr

Free

coun
dom,
try,

hope
hon

to

or'd

the slave,

far,^ i ^ ^
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~T
Spread thy fair

Scat - ter each

cresc

: f ^
f̂olds but to

cloud that would
1hield and to
dark - en a

#
save,

star,

^--ff ^^ ^^
CHORUS

Ú« ^ ir
While thro' the sky, loud rings the cry,

^^^
moreland Lib er ty one, ev er

March time
Tramp! Tramp! Tramp!

IT.

GEORGE F. ROOT

m m. n i
1̂. In the

2. In the
3. So,with-

piis-on cell I sit, Think- ing,

bat - tie front we stood,When their

in the pris - on cell. We are

moth-er dear, of you. And our

fier-cest charge theymade,Andthey
wait-ing for the day,That shall

^^ ^^
bright and hap - py home so far a
swept us off a hun - dred men or
come to - pen wide the i - ron

m

wayj
more,-

door;

i

And the
But be
And the



234

ì J n
tears they fill my eyes, Spite of
fore we reach'd their lines. They were
hoi - low eye grows brig'ht, And the

i

cresc

all that I can do, Tho' I

bea - ten back dis - may'd, And we
poor heart al - most gay. As we

^ ^
try to cheer my com - rades and be

heard the cry of vie - t'ry o'er and
think of see - ing home and friends once

?ay.
o'er.

more.

ĈI

1

WRUS
1 f ~\

^
hÍ4?~"i 4t^-—^ . —J——^, "

m^ i
9 —

«

—é-^
« (S

tr-—^

Trampl tr

à

1

ampl tr£

l

imp! the boys

=1=
are march

1

f=

—Ö

ing,

}=AJ 7 —é —J t=—

#

h=^
cresc^ 5 ± £

Cheer up, com- rades, they will come, And be- neath the star-ry flag.We shall

S i
cresc

mm ^
breathe the air a - gain, Of the free land in our own be-lov-ed home.

^



Moderato

0, "it,

Columbia, God Preserve Thee Free!
225

cresc.

1. Ark of

2. Land of

3. Vain-ly

^^ i
Free-dom, Glo-ry's

high, he - ro - ic

l^ainst thine arm con

e
t^ P?
dwelling, Colmnhia, God preservethee

glo - Tj) Landwhose touchbid slav'ry

tend-ing, - rants know thy miglit^and

^^ i

J. HAYDN

ÿ=f
free!When the

flee! Landwhose
flee! Free-dom's

^Ê
f^ í ff

cresc.^m Ö mf
3 ^3rf

storms are round thee

name is writ in

cause on earth de -

^^

swell-ing, Let thy
sto - ry, Rock and
fend- ing, Man has

J

heart be strong in _
ref - uge of the_
set his hope on_

thee, God is

free, Ours thy
thee,.Wid-'ning

i^

^^ É
cresc.^mÍ í^ F

with • thee, wrong re
great -ness, ours thy
glo - ry, peace un

m ^
pell-ing. He a -

glo - ry We will
end - ing. Thy re -

lone thy cham-pion
e'er be true to
ward and por - tion

be.
thee.

be.
Ark of

^ ir^rt^ ^ ^i
^ dim.

i I n /l-r

Free-dom! Glo - rys dweH-ing! Co - lum-bia.
r "^ f
God pre- serve thee

^^
-el-

free! Ark of

^ ^^ ^ mÍ
dim.

É P i m s
Free-dom! Glo - ry's dwell -ing! Co - lum-bia. God pre- serve thee

3

free!^^ ^
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Rally Round the Flag
Tempo di Marcia W. B. BRADBURY

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

3. Float-ing high a - hove us,^ ^ Give it to the breeze,

Glow-ing- in the sun,^^
That's the ban-ner we love,

Speak-ing loud to all hearts,

^m
cresc.

3 ^^*^
t
On the land and seas,

_

Of a free-domwon , _
Brave hearts are un- der ours.

Who dares to sul-ly it.

Hearts that need no brag,
Boughtwith precious blood?

m $ È ÏI

ê
cresc.

P
/^ ^
If f f

^
4i/

Gal - lant lads fire a - way. And
Gal - lant lads, we'll fight for it, Tho'

fight for the flag.

ours should swell the flood.

Í Í f
cresc. Ö: mf

É
Í fr=f

Gal-lant lads fire a - way. And
Gal-lant lads fight for it, Tho'

fight _ for the flag,

ours should swell the flood.

Ral- ly¥oundtheflag,boys,
Float-iag high a - bove us.

^ ^^ ^

^ J- J J

Give it to the breeze,

Glow-ing in the sun.

That's the ban - ner we love,

Speak-ing loud to all hearts,

On the land and seas.

Of a free-dom won.

m ^ í ^ $



SS7

/ dim.

Í £

Let our col - ors ; boys, Guard them day and niglit, For

^.y- ^ J j
é ^

/ ^ cresc.

J, ] i i

/^

*==# # * #• #
) s

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

^
wT

^
God will bless tlie right! Then

i
CHORUS

^j 1 J#F=*
ral - ly 'round the flag, boys, Ral - ly 'round, ral - ly 'round,

^ % iÍ

^m. m ^ ^ ^
Ral-ly 'round the flag, boys. Ral- ly 'round the flag! Ral- ly 'round the flag,boys,

m m^

^^# ^^*?=*

Ral-ly 'round, ral- ly 'round.
f

Ral-ly 'round the flag-, boys,

^
Ral- ly 'round the flag

girtm̂ ^ é
f
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Yankee Doodle

Fath'r and I went
there we see a
there was Cap-tain

down to camp A -

thou-sand men, As
Wash-ing-ton, Up

-

long with Cap-tain
rich as Squi- re

on a slapping

Good - 'in', And
Da - vid,And
stal - lion, A-

there we saw the
what they wa«- ted
giv - ing or - der s.

men and boys
ev - 'ry day,

to his men,

*

As
I

I

thick as has - ty
wish it could be
guess there was a— 1^

p'lid - din',

ed.sav

mil lion.

^^
CHORUS

4.

And then the feathers on his hat,

They look'd so very fine, ahl

I wanted peskily to get,

To give to my Jemina.

5.

And there I see a swamping gun.
Large as a log of maple,

Upon a mighty little cart,

A load for father's cattle.

And ev'ry time they fired it off,

It took a horn of powder,
It made a noise like father's gun,
Only a nation louder.

7.

And there I see a little keg.
Its head all made of leather,

They knock'd up on't with little sticks.

To call the folks together.



229When Johnny Comes Marching Home
March tempo L.LAMBERT

l.When
2. The
3. Get^

John- ny comes march- ing
old church bell will

read - y for the

home a - gain, Hur
peal with joy, Hur
ju - bi - lee, Hur

rahl-

rahl

rahl.

i
J^

Hur.
Hur.
Hur-

creso.^ ^ s
%^ ^

rahl

rahl.

rahl-^
Well
To
We'n

give him a heait - y
wel - come home our

give the he ro

wel - come then, Hur
dar - ling boy, Hur
three times three, Hur

%^

I.^ P
rah!
rahl

rahl

Hur -

Hur -

Hur -

rahl
rahl
rahl.

The.
The.
The.

men will cheer, tJie

vil - läge lads and
lau - rel wreath— is

m m
j J j >4 cresc.

5 t
boys win shout, The
las - sies say, With
rea - dy now. To

la - dies they win
ro - ses they. will

place up - on. his

all turn out,

strew the way. And we'll

loy - al brow,

n
I

^
^f ^

,ff-

Î ^î^w
aU feel gay when

É
John- ny comes march - ing

^
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Maestoso
Hail, Columbia

PROF. MYLESm
Hail, Co - In f ' fhap - DV lani.

2. Im.
3

^ail, Co - lum - bia,

mor - tal pa - triots

Sound, sound the

h'ap - py land, —
rise once more. De
trump of fame,

ye he - roes,

fend your rights, de -

Let Wash - ing-^ i i i
f

oresc^

val - or won. Let
well earn'd prize. While
joy - ful ear. With

r'''f f f

in - de - pend - ence
off - 'ring peace sin
e - qual skiü, with

^

cere.
God

i

our boast, —
and just, In—- powr, He

^ ^
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I 4 ? ^ m/

i à

T
Ev - er grate - fui

truth and jus - tice

hör - rid war or

Ev - er mind - fui

Heav'n we place a
gov - erns in the—h-

what it

man - ly
fear - ful

cost,

trust, That
hour, Of

m i

*
i » * i ^

for the prize,

will pre - vail. And
guides -With ease, The

reach the skies,

bond - age fail,

hon - est peace.

(

r
Let its àl - tar

ev - 'ry scheme of

hap - pier times— of

z:m ^

mCHORUS

i
cresc m

let usFirm, u

-9—

ted

—9 w w—

Rally - ing 'round ourni be,

^55« é
^

ĉresc
I

? f"7 '
"

broth - ers joined,As a land of

.

m ^
ff.

i 4 i * s i

Peace and safe ty we

~4~

shall

"
fbd.

m



232 The Battle-Ory of Freedom
March Time GEO. F. ROOT

1. Yes,we 11

2. We are
3. Oh, then,

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

spring-ing to the call, Of our
ral - ly 'round our flag, boys,where

$ ^ ^ % $ %

ral - ly once a - gain,
broth-ers gone be - fore,

- ev - er it may wave,

Shout-ing the bat-tle-cry of

Shout- ing the bat-tle-cry of

Shout-ing the bat-tle-cry of

«ÎPt§ ^
free - dom, We will

free - dom. Andwe'll

free - dom, Fromthe

Í

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

fill the va - cant ranks With a
North-landtried and true. From the

w0—

#

frttr^ f ^
gath-er froiKv the plain;

mil - lioifi pa- triots more,
South-land ev - er brave,

Shout-ing the bat-tle-cry of

Shout-ing the bat-tle-cry of

Shout-ing the bat-tle-cry of

free - dom

.

free - dom. The
free - dom

.

a 1 1
» » » 9 m—w

i v=^t ^
CHORUS

*^ C3=:>

Un - ion for - ev - er. Hur -

s ^ rahl boys, Hur-rah! Bright in its glo - ry

rt
dim

Í

^ ff ^
shines ev - 'ry star, While we

f # —

^

ral - ly 'round the flag, boys,

]![za:

* -«L



i
rai ly once a - gam,

i ^^
Shout - ing the bat- tie -cry of

ItüUf
free - dorn.

m
Moderato

m

Battle Hymn of the Republic

iC

JULIA WARD HOWE^ ms
1. Mine—
2. I have
3. I have
4. He has

eyes have seen the glo - ry of

seen him in the watch-fires of a
read a fier - y gos - pel writ in

sound-ed forth thetrum-pet that shall

com - ing of the Lord, He is

hun-dred circ-ling camp^heyhave
bur-nish'd rows of steel, ''As ye
nev- er caU re -treat, He is

tramp
buil-
deal
sift -

-ling out
ded him
with my
ing out

the vin - tage where the
an al - tar in the

con-tem - ners, so with
the hearts of men, be

«^Ï

grapes of wrath are stored. He hath
ev - 'ning dews and damps, I have
you my grace shall deal^' Let the

fore his judg - lent seat, be

^gg^^^
eresc -

loos'd

read
he -

swift,

the fate

his right
ro born
my soul,

ful light - ning of his
eous sen - tence by the
of wo - man crush the
to an - swer Him Be

ter - ri - ble, swift sword, His
dim and fl«!* - ing lamps, His
ser - pent with his heel. Since
ju - bi - lant, my feet. OurÖ i i^ ^CHORUS

is march
is march-
is march-
is march-

ing
ing
ing
ing

on.

on.

on.
on.

Glo - ry, Glo - ry, Hal -le lu jahl

f4 ^ ^
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Glo

^i^
, Glo-, Hal- le - In jah!

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

lu - jah! His

m
truth is march - ing on!

m
f ^

Maestoso
/

Our Land, Lord MICHAEL
eresc.

S I m^ ja

1. Our

2. Thy

3 In

land,

sure de -

deep dis -

Lord,

fense

tress

with

thro'

a

song of

na - tions

pa - triot

praise. Shall

round , Hath

land. Im -

t^

i 2:

thy

spread our

plored thy

ff
Èá

dim. /^ Ú
^

thy_
hum
ty they

sal*

ble

strength re

coun . try's

pow'r to

»
joice,

name,

save.

And
And
For

i^S

blessed with

all her

lib - er -

__42 i
ZE. S^

cresc. ^ É
va - tion

ef - forts

pray'd thy

r
heaVn_ 'a

free . dorn

time - ly

raise, To

crowned,With

hand The

i

cheer - ful

and with

bless - ings

S &- ^^



Servian National Hymn
235

Marcato
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Maestoso

God Save The IQng
(English National Hymn)

^''''i i i U:^7^ ^
1. God save our
2. Lord, our. Choi - cest

^^üiX-j

gra - Clous King,
God, a - rise,

gifts in store.

Long live our
Scat - ter Ms
On him be

^^m i
tEe

^i

no - ble King,
en - e - mies,

pleased to pour.

God save
And make them
Long may he

King!
fall,

reign.

8^^^-F
M^ m

Send him vie .

Con-found their

May he de -

to - ri - ous,

pol - i - tics,

fend our laws

- py and
Frus- träte their

And ev - er

glo - ri - ous,

kna - vish tricks,

give us cause,

^
Long to reign

_

On thee_ our _
To sing with _

o - ver us

,

hopes we fix

,

heart and voice

God save the
God save the

God, save the

King!
King!

King!

3=i^F^^

Moderato
The'Minstrel Boy
(Irish National Song)

^ f
l.The

2. The

min - strel boy, to the

min - strel fell but the

war is gone, In the

foe - man's chain Could not^^



2-A7

fa - tlier's sword he has

harp he lov'd- nev-er

gird - ed on, And his

spoke a - gain, For he

wild harp slung-_ be-

töre its chords_ a-

^^ i *=«

i s ^^ í :^r=rf l^

li

hind him —
sun - der, And

'Land of Song."

said ' No chains

said the

shall-

war - rior bard, "Tho'

sul - ly thee, Thou

^ä J V J^

I

rit.

I. i i !

r\ .a tempo

fff=f Ï

? 1> W_5
sword at least, thy
songs were made for the

all the world be
soul of love and

m
trays thee, One
bra - ve - ry! The

^ -^ É
j/m.

£^f Œ
rights shall guard. One
pure and free. They shall

faith- ful harp shall

nev - er sound— in

praise

sla -

^m
_ thee!

ve-ry!"
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Allegretto

mfy—

^

' '^
i\ 1

—

The Wearing of the Green
(Irish National Song)

^^ i?
Oh,_
St
Then,
You may

Pad - dy dear, and
Pat - rick's day no
since the col - or
take the sham-rock

did you hear the
more we'll keep, his
we must wear is

from your hat now.

-f
news that's go - ing
col - or can't be
Eng-land's cru - el
cast it on the

i
cresc.

Í

dim.

'round? The
seen, For
red, Sure
sod. But

Jt ».

sham-rock is for -

there's a blood- y
Ire - land's sons will

'twill take root and

bid by law, to
law a - gin' the
ne'er for- get the
flour- ish still, tho'

grow on I - rish
wear-ing of the
blood that they have
un - der foot ifs

ground!)
green,

i

shed. )

trod.

^m
metwith Nap-per

Whenthe law can stop the

Tan- dy, and he
blades of green fromlg

took me by the

rowing as they
hand,Andhe said How'spoor olc

.

grow.And when the leaves in

^m ^
X

J J J^
Ire - land, and
sum-mer-time their

how_ does she

ver-dure dare not

stand?""She'sthe most dis-tress-ful

show. Then- I wülchange the^ country— that

col- or that I

cresc. r\^ ^7N dim.

pr
ev- er yet was
wear in my can-

seenjTheyVe

teen; But

m

nang-ing men and
'till that day, please

wo-men there for

God I'U stick to

wearing of the

wearing ofthe

=^ ^
green'.'

green.



Moderato

Killarney
(Irish National Song)

239

î i î
1 By Kil - lar - ney's—

2 In - nis - fal - len's—
3 No place else can

m m
lakes and fells,

ru - ined shrine,
charm the eye,—f-dl

Em - 'raid isles and.
May sug-gest a
With such bright and_

H
t^

i í^ á
wind - ing bays,
pass - ing" sigh,

ried tints,va^^tig- ^ir TT

Moun - tain paths and
But man's faith can
Ev - 'ry rock that_

wood-land dells,

ne'er de - cline,
you pass by,

^f—t-Y-f-^ ^=it=±i

^~
Mem - 'ry ev - er
Such God's won - ders
Ver - dure broid - ers

tif^t, L^î

E ? Ì
fond
float
or

ly strays,

ing by.
be - sprinks^t^=r^ t=^=t=^

v: creso. e rit.

f P LULTÍ
Bount - eous na - ture
Cas - tie Lough and
Vir - gin there the

loves all lands,

Gle - na Bay,—
green grass grows.

Beau - ty wan - ders_

Moun - tains Tore. and_
Ev - 'ry morn springs

% i ^ ' ^
1

^17±=.^=±

nifa tempo

i ^2
ev
Ea
na

m Éfe^

'ry - where,
gles'— Nest,
tal day,

Foot - prints leaves on
Still at Mu - cross
Bright -hued ber - ries

\U i

man - y
you must
daff the

^r=t

strands,-
pray,

snows,
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rit. ^
But her home is

Tho' the monks are_
Smil - ing win - ter's.

a

.Ä_

sure - ly there,

now at rest.

frown a - way.
tjr^

a tempo.

An - gels fold their

An - gels won- der
An - gels oft - en

V
I
» V t^

t^
* É ï22 ^
wings and rest,
not i^at man,
paus -ing there,

In that E - den
There would fain pro
Doubt if E - den

of the_ West

,

long- life's span,
were_ more fair,

Beau - tys home Kil

S
lar - ûey. Ev - er fair— Kil

Vn. V?>

lar - ney.

t=±=:t=^ 53

The Harp That Once Thro' Tara's Halls
(Irish National Song)

Andante

s
Tafl.The

2. No

7^%^

harp that once thro' Ta- ra's halls, the
more to chiefs and la- dies,bright the

J: ^
soul of mu-sic shed, Now
harp of Ta-ra swells. The

r à ^í

*f

cresQi.

I
dim.

m i i
hangs as mute on - ra's waHs, As
chord a - lone that breaks at night Its

7^ r
if that soul were fled; So

tale of ru - in tells-, Thus^
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eres.

^.' 0-^ ^ * ^

dim.

t P. ismer days , Sosleeps the pride of for - mer days

Free-dom now so sel - dom wakes, The
glo - ry's thriU is o!er, And
on - ly throb she gives, Is

k^
7^

Ligh for prais'e, ^ío

dim.

i
^ Í: ^

hearts that once beat high for prais'e, ^íow

when some heart in - dig-nant breaks, To^— h "•

feel the pulse no morel
show that still she. lives 1

m«Ç=:í§ ? ^"57"

Allegretto

St. Patrick's Day
( Irish National Song)^} ^ -V-

aÍ tt=^
l.Tho'
2. Con-

dark areoursor-rows,to-

tempt on themin-ion who
day well for^^et them,And
calls you dis-lòy-al, Tho'

smile thro' our tears like a

fierce to your foe, toyoui

^ ^^•^ ->—

^

f
ä=i±

sun- beam inshow^rsjThere
friends we are true; The

m
nev - er were hearts if our
trib-ute most high to a

ru - lers would let them,More
head that is roy-al. Is

Ï f & -4—^

f

form'd to be grate -ful and
love from a heart that loves

[W^
blest ' than oursl But
lib-er-ty too. Wlüle

just when the chain has
cow-ards who blight your

^í"^—t
f
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cresc.

ceased to pain, And
fame, your right, Would

hope has en-wreathd it

shrink from the blaze of the
'round withfloVrs,There
bat- tie ar- ray, The

comes a new link our
stand-ard of green in

spi - rit to sink I Oh! the
front would be seenl Ohl my

joy that we taste like the

life on your faithl were you

J:
J JJ J

light of the poles Is a
sum-mon'dthis min- ute, You'd

flash a-mid dark-ness too
cast ev-'ry bit -ter re-

bril -liant to stay;

a-way.
But
And
ft.

tho' 'twere the last lit-tle

showwhat the arm of old

m
spark in our souls,^\^ must
E - rinhas in it,When|roused

$=

light it up now, on our
by the foe on her

Prince'sDay

Prince'sDay

fe^

He loves the green Isle and his love is recorded.

In hearts which have suffered too much to forget;

And hope shall be crowned and attachment rewarded,
And Erin's gay jubilee shine out yet.

The gem may be broke by many a stroke,

But nothing can cloud its native;
Each fragment will cast a light to the lastl

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

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

A spirit which beams thro' each suffering past.

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



Spanish National Hymn
243

Mf
I
Spread the

i
( For the

^^men qiii

^ ^ El pri

.
ti

laws

n'e

7ne

dings a
are the

ra ser

ro dio

É
far

peo

tan

the

sal

bre guea
do las

to

pies

^#—^tz:
na - tions ,.

va - tion , -

prend ra, _
le - y^í, —

W: ä ^ f
:2:^

^í ii
Let them
And our

learn
King

Que^enres - pa
Yel se - gtim

from the
as their

nahay un
do obser

free

ser

J)U
van

dorn of

vant shall

eblo

do la

Spain
reign.

Jiey,-
ley. _

^
itaip

tlyi iarFor their
Espan

coun - tiy, the
- /(?í wo

^
Span - iárds will
rir por la

a.

dare it.

Pa - tria.

Dare to

For Fer

ê
í

i^â
?

per - ish for
nan doy la

í2 .

S
2: îLib - er-tys

cons - ti - tu
a m

É
cause,

: _

the
Los ser

i n 1 ; I i l I

tor - ies de - struc-tion, we
viH - les Ju - rar des - tru

m
-IT



344

Maestoso
Japanese National Hymn

i ^£ ^
May
Ki

our gra - cious

5"«

Emp-p'ror reign,

yo wa
Till

Chi
thou - sand,

m

^^
F^ ^

crescm ^fr
yea, ten thou - sand
a - cht - yo ni

years shall roll,

Sa - za - ri

Ö«Î?
Till the sand
î'sÄ - i no

in the brook -let

/ wa - to

^
^ dim

cresc

É i Ï i
/Cs

f 2
grows to stone,

na - ri - té,

And the moss
Ko - ké, no

from, these peb-bles
mu su.

em - er- aids makel
ma dé.

^^ /C\

^"-^

Allegro
»if

The Campbells Are Oomin'
(Scotch National Song)



4

^ îb *̂' * í
Camp-bells are oom-in',

Camp-bells are com-in',

ho, - hol Up-
ho, - hol The

on the Lo-mondsl
great Ar - gyle_ he

lay, I lay, _ Up
goes be -fore- He

W K11 i ^'y 7 J^ K7 7 J^£ 7 *!
'

on the Lo - monds I

makes the can-nonsand

7- 7 7 J^p:

lay, I lay, I

guns to roar, Wi'
looked down_ to

sounds trum - pets

7 7 : ^.-7
h ' ' f'

bon - nie Loch Le - ven And
fife and drums_ The

m

saw three bon - nie

amp -bells are com-in',

I

C-'-trh-e

S 7 7 J^^
CHORUS

im i^^
Camp-bells are com-in', ho, - hol The Camp-bells are com-in', ho, - hol The

a m ^j Í à ti
cresc

i f Ì^ t^
Camp-bells are com- in', to bon-nie Loch Lev-en,The

a
i f f g i^ Camp-beUs are com-in', ho, - hol

f
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ê
Marcato

The Marseillaise
(French National Song)

fc=^s m ^*- >p«^vi 4i-
France^the morn Is

quake, your day is

/ants de , la ,pat

f^
1. Sol- dier's of

2. Ye ty - rants

Í. Al - Ions, en .

^^ ftM—

^

break
-

iff-

Í 5*â

ing, The day of

ver, De - test - ed

Le jour dee

~-f^=3

^Z ^ 4
4;H '*^ ^s ^P

glo - ry

now by

^oire

W
See the

Who your

Con - tre

dawns at

friend and

ar - ri -

last!

foe!

^:
ty - rant's ban - iier_

base de -signs dis

nous^e ^Ja tyr

: !JL *

shak

cov

an

ing. As it

er, Ye shall

nie ^ L'é- ten

ibase - ly streams^-in^Jhe

'die as trai - tors

dard sang-lant est le

blast.

do,

ve

L^r it

Ye shall

]Jé - ten -

' base - ly streams in the

die as_ trai - tors

dardsang- lant est le -

blast.

do

ve

The field of

Each gal- lant

En. ten-dez

bat - Pe
heartwith zeal

vous dans ces

$-

lies be-

o'er -

cam -

fore _

flow
Magn

you. Fierce

Ing Goes
es. Mu -

i

men ad-vance In their

ea - ger - ly forth at the
gir . ces fer - Ov - nces sol -

J'-f;^Y''T

pride, Con-

Tho'
ns

hE^^r
-&

^W
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lu 1 - sion spread - ins: far

i
±

sion spread - ing far and

may for their coun . try

en - nenf jus^e dans

dSt rfrtnf
ru

some

vit vos

wide

faJl,

bras

While for

0th -

E - gor
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Moderato

The Blue Bells Of Scotland
(Scottish National Song)

1. Oh! 'vwerejtellmewhere is your

2. Oh! ^erejtellme'vweredidyoiir

Highland laddie gone?Oh'where,tellmewhere is your

Highland laddieàw'eIl?Oh!where;tellinewheredídyour

Hi^and laddie gone? He's

Highlandladdie dw'ell? He

gonewithstreamingbanners,Where

dwelt in bon - nie ScotlandWhere

no - ble deedsaredcneAnd its

bloomthesweetbhiebellAnd it's

oh! inmy heart, I

oh! inmy heart, I

wishhim safe athomejies

lo'e my lad- die well. HeS
gonewith streaming bannersWhere

dwelt in bon - nie ScotlandWhere

no - ble deeds are done, And its

bloomthe sweet bluebells And it's

Ö
oh! in my heart I

oh! in ngrheart I

m
wishhim safe at home

.

lo'e my ladrdie weU.

:S
T

What clothes, in what clothes

Is your Highland laddie clad ?

What clothes, in what clothes

Is yottp Highland laddie clad ?

His bonnet's Saxon green

And his waistcoat is of plaid,

And it's oh!in my heart

That I lo'e my Highland lad.

Suppose and suppose

That your Highland lad should die ?

Suppose^ and suppose

That your Highland lad should die ?

The bagpipes shall play o'er him,

And I'd lay me down and cry,

And it's oh! in my heart

,

That I wish he may not die.



Russian National Hymn
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Maestoso

II
|'''^ i i ^ i:ü

1. God, the All

i. Bo - je tsa

ter - ri - 1,
ria khra - ni!

Thou who or

Sil " nyi der

dain

Jav

est

nyi

» i
Œ±

cresc.

^^^ ^ dim.

Thun - der Thy
Tsarst - voie na

clar - i - on and
Sla - - vyi na

sword.
nam.

light - ning Thy
sla - vii

m m^^^ Ï
mìù --

/•jo-ii

Sva

^F^?I*
on
gram,

22

Show forth Thy
Tsarst - voie na strakh vra

high where Thou
Tsar - jpra -fo-

reign
Slav -

—
est

nyi!

—a

•^ 3^ J ^
rfm.

i:^
peace in

je

our

tsa

time, Lord.
ria khra ni!

^-

t ÿst^^ •
TT -,: ^. ^:

God,the All-merciful, Earth hath forsaken;

Thy holy ways, and hath slighted Thy word.

Let not Thy wrath in its terror awaken.

Give to us peace in our time, Lord.

God,the Omnipotent, Mighty Avenger,

Watching invisible, judging unheard,

Save us in mercy, and save us in danger.

Give to us peace in our time, Lord.
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March of the Men of Harlech
(Welsh National Song)

Marcato

lîfc^ Ï m cresc. m dim.

^^f=3
1. Men of Har-Iech!

l.We - le goel-certh

in the hoi - low,

wen yn fflam - io,

Do ye hear, like

A thaf - od - au

1
rush-ing bil - low

tan yn bloedd-io,

Ŝ î P

i
i 5^

w=^
Wave on Wave that

Ar iV dew - rion

surg- ing fol - low,

ddod i da - ^ro,

at -tie's dis - tant

Un - waith et - dn
sound?
un.^ ïS * * ï

*M ï^ cresc.

gva

dim.

$^=t i"=»

Sax - on spear-men,
Liais gel-yn - ion.

'Tis the tramp of

Gan fan lief - au
Sax- on foe -men,
ty - v)ys - og - ion

Sax - on bow-men
trwst arf- og - ion,e I # -a- ^- * - * ^

M cresc.

i É
knights, or
- lam - iad

ground

!

gryni
Be they

A char^
hinds or yeo-men,

y march- og- ion

They shall bite the

Craig ar graig a

I W* i; 5 * gm*
^ ì }'

f' P' i'
^^

ei
Loose the

Ar - fon

folds a sun - der,

or - fydd,

Flag we con- quer

Qon - ir yn dra -

un - der ! The

gy- wydd.

:
I lii l -

-^—3*-
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cresc poco poco^^ ff f f^^jMip f
i

pla - cid sky now
m - ru fydd fei

bright on high, Shall

m -ru fu, Yn

launch its bolts in

glod — us-yn^ mysz-
thun - der !

gwled-ydd,

g^f^s

^ #^g=^
I

dim

f %
On - ward! 'tis our

Ngwyn ol - eu- ni'r

conn - try needs us

goel -cerfh - w,

He is _ brav- est

Tros wef - us - au

he who leads us,

Cym-ró'n ma - rw,

'- Ì

i^^

# creso
/Cs

I dim

Ï
Hon - ors self now
An - ni byn -iaeth

proud-ly heads

sydd yn gal -

rt

us I Free-dom! God, and

Am ei dewr - a/

Right 1

dyn.

^ iXf3* *
3.

Rocky steeps and passes narrow,
Flash with spear and flight of arrow,-

Who would think of death or sorrow,

Death is glory now!
Hurl the reeling horsemen over,

Let the earth dead foemen cover,-

Fate of friend, of wife, of lover,

Trerabbs on a blow!
Strands of life are riven.

Blow for blow is given,

In deadly lock or battle shock.
And mercy shrieks to heaven!

Men of Harlech! young or hoary.
Would you win a name in story,
Strike for homo, for life, far glor> !

Freedom! God, and Right!

8

Ni chaiffgelyn ladd ac ymlid;

Harlech! Harlechl Ewyd iw herlid;

Y mae Rhoddwr maws ein Rhyddid,
Yn rhoi nerth ni;

Wele Oymru byddinoeddl

Yn ymdywallt o'r mynyddbeddl
Rhuthrant fel rhaiadrau dyfroedd

Llamant fel IUI

Llwyddianti'n lluyddon!

Rwystro bar yr estronl

Cwybod yn ei galon gaiff^
Fel bratha cleddyf Brython;

Y clêdd yn erbyn cledd a chwery
Dur yn erbyn dur a dery
Wele faner Owalia'i fyny

Rhyddid aiffa hi?



252 La BrabanQonae
'

(Belgian National Song)

Marcato ^ cresc

S ^^E5
f r

ing!

ri", Se - con -

1. A - way with
2. « Vaur-ait

bond- age long_ en
dit de lar bi

thrall

trai

.V4'^<4 i dlL/ cJl-

Bel - glum a - wake_ and a -

dant les af-freux pro-

<»VA, ^

nsel.

jets, _

y^^ ». ^^^
Now at the voice of hon- or

Sur nous un pin- ce san-gwir

dU lISj

/Tn^ ^ ^^^m m ' f ' ' ^
Stan- dard, bla-zon forthNa - tion un - con - quer'd-

sau plus d'in- di gnes trai-

ev - er free, On thy
tés, La mi -

ï^ fa
traille, a bri - se

the
lb-

-m m m

j ^
7 ^ y p 7 -^
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é

ino: and Law and Lib - er

l'ar

- er

bre de la li - ber

?=^ g t—5=^=^

^^^^
pride_ amain, in thy pride_ and—

traüle a - bri - se lo -

J V
-^

glo
Sur

^^ ?=^
*• ** s

Na - tion un-- quer a,(

cresc

^ é
free,

te,

stan ^ dard bla

itf

/ar

un-oon-quera,ev- er

bre de la li - ber-

On thy
Sur

bla - zon the
Var - bre de la li - ber-

^ m 1 ÿ^ì*^-d

P
largamente et ff

è^ =
st

té,.

Of_
Sur

King
Var

and
bre

Law and Lib - er -

de la li - ber -

tyi

té.

ï 5=^s

Con Spirito

The Maple Leaf Forever
(Canadian National Song)

creso

^ ^
^í^

Î
T

1. In

2. At
days of yore, from
Queen-ston Heights and

^S
Bri - tain's shore,

Lun - dy's Lane,

Í2

Wolfe the daunt -less

Our brave fa - thers

(»

=£
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^
3=fcJ: *
he - ro came, And
side by side, For

m

-^
plant-ed firm Bri
free-dom^iomes and^

f
"3

|

tan-nia's flag On
loVd ones dear, Firm-ly

Ca-na-da's fair d -

stood and no - bly

W==^ f ^*=i=^ ^ »

ES^
V creso.

s Ïr=* r=F
main! Here
died; And

may it wave, our
those dear rights which

boast and pride. And
they main-tain'd. We

m #=F

join'd in love to -

swear to yield them

I^P8 8

^ m i i£

geth-er,

nev-erl

Rose en- twine The
more shall be "The

^ i

The
Our

This - tie. Sham-rock,
watch-word ev - er -

Ma - pie Leaf for-

Ma- pie Leaf for-

i ^* * 8

^N^ ff CHORUS

8

i
cresc.

f i=»
Ma-ple Leaf, our em-blem dear. The

t ^ t

ev-er! The
ev- erl"

Ma-ple Leaf for-

»=^
ÍWT^

^
V^

t-" .^'^-
\ J f^^^ ^ ^ fe£

f
ev-erl God heav-en bless The

f
save our King and Ma - pie Leaf for - ev-erl

^ ^ i
F^=^^ J J

^'
* »^ *^ä: *



The Watch on the Rhine
(German National Song)

255

Maestoso diih^s ^^
clcing- of steel"The
Wo - genprcUl:"Zum

1. A
i.£s

voice re-sounds like

braust ein Ruf tvïe

thun-derpeal/Mid
Don-ner.hall) Wie

dash- ing ware and
Schwertge-klirr und

Äs mf ^^ -» 5

^^ cresc.

i 2S

dim.

guards to-day my stream dì -

will desStro-mes Hü - ter-

Ge
f

Rhine,the Rhine,the üer- man
Bhein,zvm Rhein,zum deutschen

Rhine! Who
Rhein! Wer

vine?"
sein?"

mÉ £á
i

v<5--

^a:
;^ r

//

^
é

i
ì
tíii

É Ì Hw
Dear
Lieb

Fa-ther-landl no dan-ger thine,Dear

Va - ter. land!magst ru-hig sein Liéb^

Fa-ther-land! no dan-ger thinej

Va- ter.land! magst ru.hig sein-,

Firm stand thy
Fest steht und

^^
sons to watch, to

treu die Wacht, die

m^ì

TT

watch the

Wacht am
-

Rhine 1

Rhein!
Firmstand thy

Fest steht und
sons to watch, to

treu dieWachtj die

watch the
Wacht am

-G

Rhine,

Rhein!

* *

They stand a hundred thousand strong,

Quick to avenge their country's wrong;
With filial love their bosoms swell.

They'll guard the sacred land, mark well.

3.

Our oath resounds, the river flows;
In golden light our banner glows.
Our hearts will guard thy stream divine,

The Rhine, the Rhine, the German Rhine!

J)urch Hundert-tausend zuckt es schnell

Und aller Augen blitzen Hell]

Der Deutsche, bieder, fromm und stark,

Beschützt die heil'ge Landesmark.

S
Der Schwur erschallt die Woge rinnt,

Die Fahnen flattern hoch im Wind;

Am Rhein, am Rhein, am deutschen Rhein!

Wir alle wollen Hüter sein!
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Moderato
Austrian National Hymn

1. God pre

1. Qott er .

f
serve our gra-cious

halt - e Franz, den

Imp-ror Franz our

Kai- ser, Un-sern

T '1^
sov'-reign, great is

gut - en Kai ser

.

Wise as

Lang- e

f
rul - er, deep in

le - be Franz,der

knowl-edge, Na - tions

Kais . er. In des

r
his re-nownmay

Gluok - es hell- stem

m í

see

Glan

^
r
Love en

Ihm er

^mir"^^
twines a crown of

blick- en Lor- beer-

I J—

J

^

m
iai

-

i

é
cresc.

zr
[an - rel,That shall

reis - er Wo er

all un- fad . ing

geht, zum Ehr - en -

3

he;

kram

I
0^-^

f
God pre

Qott er -

Î

S^
serve our gra- eious

halt - e Franz, den

^
Emji-ror, Franz pur

Kais -er, Un - sem

J.

^
soV- reign, great is _

gut - en Kais- er

f í

he!

Franzi

O'er a vast and mighty Empire,

Ruler and sov'reign, day by day;

Tho' he wields a potent sceptre,

All beneficent his sway!

From his shield the sim of justice.

Ever casts its purest ray!

God preserve our Gracious Emp'ror,
Our sov'reign, great is he !

Ueber blühende Gefilde,

Reicht sein Scepter weit und breit;

Säulen seines Throns sind Milde,

Biedersinn und Redlichkeit,

Und von seinem Wappenschilde

Strahlet die Gerechtigkeit

Gott erhalte Franz den Kaiser,

Unsern guten Kaiser Franzi
.


