Lyric by
ARTHUR GILLESPIE.

0. Moderato

Moon Boy.

ERNEST HOGAN.

Words by
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When your silv - ’rylight is shin-ing It is
When the lit - tlestars areblink-ing Then  of
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then  myheart’s re-pin-ing, Lit-tle—_ boy up in the__
you I’'m al - waysthinking, Lit - {le_—_ boy I dream of
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sky, And I ve - ry of - ten won- der How you
you, When the wint - ’ry winds are hum-ming When the
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ev - er got up yon-der, Up S0 high so ve - ry

snow and sleet is com-ing, Lit - tle Boy will you be
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high, When  you go Pl sure - ly miss you How I

true, Prom - ise me  youwll al - wayslove me  Though you
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wish that [ mightkiss you, Kiss you__ once a sweet good- -

are so far a-bove me, And from_ me you'llnev - er
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night, Do not leave  me here so lone-ly When you
stray, Let our lov - inghearts grow strong-er Pray the
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Moon Boy 3
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know I love you on-1ly, For you are_______  myMoon Boy bright.

nights mayall be long-er, Thenyowl!l have ______ moretime to stay.
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Moon Boy_____ Quityour winking on the sly, My lit - tle

-

’H
;
-

I¥
il

: i # - w‘ni 1 T 1%‘
> 1t +—— = = ——+—1
T 7 & T T
) P
V 4% " o ~ 3 3 “} g“) 1
&) ) i J_‘ A ) L] VA VA )|
! T V4 Y ) |
() T yr v ¢ 1
Moon Boy___ way up yonder in the sky, Oh Moon Boy__Theres atwinkle in your
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eye You’re a naughtylit-tle pale Moon___  Boy.
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Moon Boy 3



