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BEAUTIFUL SONGS

BY THE EMINENT COMPOSER,

John I IRutledge.

HIS Author’s compositions are among the most Popular Songs published !
in this country. Each one of this list is printed with a beautiful title in

R

two colors. Buy one and you will be sure to want all the others.

WE'LL NEVER GROW T00 OLD TO LOVE.

We'll nover grow 100 old to love,
Dear heart, as timo goes by;

Lot come what will, tho test to prove,
Qur love will never die.

In summer when the flow'rs are falr,
In winter drear and cold

The same affection will be there;
We'll never grow too old.

CHORUTS,

We'll nevor grow too old to love,
Dear heart, as time goes by;

Let come what will the test to prove,
We'll nover grow to old,

——C
HAVE YOU FORSAKEN ME, DARLING.

Have you forsaken me darling,
And must wo wander npau,]
Has somo ono taken thee, darling,
Leaving mo loncly at heart,
Has all Ilove flown forever,
Has timo no joy left forme;
Wil you not love me—~no, never,
Foadly as 1 have lov'd thee.

——
ONLY A DEEAM OF MY MOTHER.

Only adream of my mother,
Vision of dearest Jeight,
Checring my heart as no other,
‘Thro' allthe long weary night.
Linger with me In thy gladness,
Till Ishall goe her again;
Waking would bring mo but sadness,
Linger and keep me from pain,
CRORTS.
Only a dream of my mother,
Vision of dearest delight,
Cheering my heart as no other,
Thro® all the long weary night.

——

| GLAD TIDINGS FROM LOVED ONES AT HOME.

1 was lonely last night in my dreaming,
rln |ny ehn:bcrlmtdﬂrk:bd:o drear,
or It seem that the darkness camo streaming
Around me with nothing to che
Tdreamt of those nearest and dea
To mo &3 & stranger I roam ;
But the morn brings the letter [ cher:shed,
‘With tid:ogs from loved ones at home.

CHORES
Clad tidings from loved ones at home,
To me as a stranger { roam,
Tho loviok ones bid me to come,
*Tis tding, glad Ldings from home,

R —

KEEP YOUR LITTLE HEART FOR MEB,

I wasdreamiog of .

All the lon:‘ud onold.:l"m
And 1saw your face so l{nery
wuo 30 bright,

L
Are yoa waltiog love to greet me?
Koep your little hoart for me.

CRORTS.
All my lovely dreams are over
And my heart is light and free,
1 will come, no mors to leave you,
your little beart for me.

HOW CAN I HELP THINKING OF YOU.

How can I help thinking of you, lttle May,
I sco your sweet face in my droams,
Ithink of you. darling, by night and by doy,
You don't know how onrm my life scema.
*Tis all for love you give, little ono,
That makes tho world drighter to me,
You've taken my heart, 1ave, and now 1 have none,
And that’s why 1'm thinking of thee.

CUORTS.
How can [ belp thinkiog of you, little one,
So promise that you will bo true,
You've taken my heart, love, and now I have noae,
How can I help thinking of you.
- Aty

ARE THE DAYS OF JOY GONE FOREVER.

Are the days of joy gone forever,
Was the Uream too beautiful 1o last,
Will they not return to us, ah never,
In the mystic future decp and vast,
Must the hopes all fade and sadly perish,
Must'my sighs be turncd to bitter tears,
Like a tender dream tho heart may cherish,
Muast we roam apart thro' all the years?
cnoucs,
Are the days of joy ione forever,
Was the dream {00 beantiful to last
Can we not recall the dream, ah sever,
Call it dack from out the joyous past,

———

UNDER THE ROSES,

Under tho roses I hid my heart,
Deep in the grave where she's sleoplog,
Thero did my juy and my love depart,
Loaving me lonely and weeping,
Day after day do 1 sigh for her,
'er the gravc whero she roposes,
After the sagh comes a bitter tear,
Falling to kiss the sweet roses,

CHORTS,
Under the roscs 1 hid my heart,
Deep in the grave where she's sleeplog,
There did my joy and my love depart,
Leaviog mo'lonely and weeping.
e,

SOME ONE WILL MISS ME WHEN I AM AWAY.

How pleasant It I8 to have some one to love us,
‘To think of us kindly wherever we go;
It makes tho world brighter, like heaven above us,
It makes our hearts lighter, in pleasure or woe,
I'm gowng away, from tho heart that I cherished,
To wander mid strangers cach loog weary day,
Tho' long 1 shall ilnger, all love will not perasb,
For somoe ono will miss me while [ am away.

CHORTS,
Some one will miss me a8 sadly I wander—
Yos some one will think of me each lopely day-
Kind, happy bearts in thelr angulsh may ponder,
For “‘some one™ will miss me while I am away.

— ——

T'LL BE WAITING FOR YOU AT THE GATE.,
gate, love,
in the sea,

s late, love,

‘When the twilight around whispe!
1 Wulhyou buwrn. :y du;llu. ‘f me.
can hear yoar footsteps (n m
¥ oy pe y “ﬁﬂ‘

And my heart ts with swoetest delight,
And I long for your eyes’ softest glances,
To make the world happy and bright.

CHORDS,
111 be waiting for you st the gate, love,
When the sun sioks to rest in the sea,

‘When the twilight around wh late, }
I‘u.bo 'I“NI:‘ aod m&“m?bm' o

THE LOVE AND LIGHT OF HOME.

How oft the wand'ror's heart turns dack,
To those ho left bohind,

Tis thon ho knows and foels the lack,
Of mother's love so ind :

*Tis then his hoart i3 fill'd with sighs,
Whorever he may roam,

For then it {s, ho léarns to prize
The lovo and light of bome.

CHORUS,
How dear that home {5 ‘o him then,
How doar (s all he left :

Ho drops o tear for those so dear,
Of whom he [s bereft,

Her Pretty Face is Pictured in my Heart.

Like s summer cload, she trips across the meadow,
And the daisy blossoms kiss hier prvuly feet,
While the sunboams ehase hor morry little shadow,
uso £ho is 80 fnnocent and swect
Thoe birdssing round the pathway whereshe's stray-
And drivo away cach eare that fain woald start,[iny,
Like an aneel sweet from heaven here delaying,
Her pretty face 15 pleturcd in my hoart.
COORTS.
She Is sweeter than the bright-cyed little daisies,
And she is a litele queen of graco and art
Bringing sunlight to 1ay life in golden wazes,
Hoer pretiy tace is picturcd 1n my heart.
e

FORGIVE ME LOVE AND SMILE AGAIN.

My heart was drear. the spell was hrake,
0 ¥l ood Dixe was saul by theo,

ur v tter wunls in anger spoke,

Have made the world secm dark to mo,
But now yours havo come anl 2as0,

Why should we Yioger still in s,
Brizht vicng yet may wake the morn,

Forgive me Jove an i »mile agun,

-

[
Reeall the words 10 anger spoke,
We'll nicind the broken wolden chaun,
We will not say the spell 1« broke,
Forgive me ove and srule again,

————

I EKISSED YOU IN A DREAN,

I kissed you fn a dream, last night,
Tho' you are far away:
My loncly heart once more grew light
With something sweot to say :
1 told again tho story old,
Qur hearts grew frec from pain;
And ere the story was bhalf told,
You me Kk agaln.

CHCRUS,
I kissed you in a dream. last night,
Bot now the dream Is past ;
When will it come sgain 8o bright,
1o beauty that will last.

—_———
‘WHEN ROSES BLOOM OVER ME, DARLING.

When the roses bloom over enc, darling,
By the streamlet that flows In the deil,
Where we've heard the swect song of the starling,
‘Twas the mosie b loved so well,
Wil you shed one sad toar mid tho roses,
Abore me when 1've E“. tosleep?
wall como where the onee loved
o'er my lone gravo will you weep ?

CHORTS.
When the roses bloom over me, darling,
When I'm laid in my ve by the stream,
win ©ome to the eall of the starling,
{ ‘Wil 1 be 1o your memory's dream.
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(La Lettre D’Amour.)

E. MACK.
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