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This collection represents @ movement toward deeper and truer brotherhood and
spiritual awakening through mass singing in America —an effort to liberate the
spirit of the people tv/zro.u(/h self-expression in sony, and add_to growth in unity of
thought and feeling, which is the foundation of individual and national strength.
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Several nations Lhave used this splendid dignified tune, either as a national anthem, or as a composition
of the utmost importunce. Parts of the melody have been traced back as far as Dr. John Bull (1563-1626), but
the composer of the melodyin its final form is still unknown, though many continue to credit itto Henry Carey,
an Englishman (1690-1743). The words were written in 1833, by Rev. 8. F. 8mith, an American cler an.
The song was first sung publiely at a childrew’s celebration of American Independence in the Park Street
Church, Boston, July 4, of that year. .

The stanza in italics is dedicated to our glorious Armies. The ‘International Anthem, * written in Eng-
land, expresses the sentiment of Brotherhood between that natien and our own, now imperishable,

1. America

My Country, 'Tis of Thee)
S. F. Smith
. mf Andanie con moto

Henry Carey ()
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1. My coun - try, ‘tis of thes, Sweet land of ib - er - ty,
2, My na- tive cown - ftry, thee, Land of the no - ble fres,
3. Let mu - gie swell  the breeze, And ring from  al the  trees
4. Our fa - thers’ God, to Thee, Au - thor  of b - er - ty,
God sase our mo - Dl men, Send th%n srze home o - gain,
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Of  thes I sing.  Land where mv  fa - thers died] Land of  the
Thy name I love. 1 love thy rocks and rills Thy woods and
Sweet free - dom’s  song. Let mor - tal tongues a-wake; Leb all  that
To Thee we sing. Long may. our.  land be bright With free - dom’s
God ~ save  our men. Chiv - al - rrmf, glo - ri-ous, From work la -
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Pil - grim'spridel From ev - ’ry moun - tain -side Let free -dom 1ing!
tem - pled hills; My  heart  with rap - ture thrills ILike that a - bove.
breathe par - take; Let  rocks their si - lence break,— The sound pro - long.
ko - ly light; Pro - tect us by  Thy might, Great God, our Xing!
bo - 1 - ous Send iheTn.7 vic - to - T - ous, God save our men.
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International Anthem

Two Empires by the Sea,

Two Nations great and free,
One Anthem raise.

One race of ancient fame,

One tongue, one faith we claim,

Ons God, whose glorious name
We love and praise.

Now, may the God above

Guard the dear lands we love,
Both Esst and West.

Let love more fervent glow,

As peaceful ages go,

And strength yet stronger grow,
Blessing the blest.

Copyright, 1918, by C. C. Birchard & Company
International copyright secured



These words were written in 814, while the author was detained on a British ship which was bombarding

Fort McHenry.
lines of our natioral song.

s

Prepared
Committee of 12.

Francis Scoft Key
With sperit.

Service Version

When morning came he saw that *¢ our flag was still there ” and it was then he wrote the

The Star-Spangled Banner

fgr the Army and Navy song and band books, and for School and Community singing, by a

John Stafford Smith
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ram-parts we wateh’d, were so gal -lant -1y stream-ing? And the rock-et’s red glare, thebombs
¥ fit - ful-ly blows, half con-ceals,half dis - clos - es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the

Pow'rthathathmade and pre-servedus a na -tion! Then  con-guer we must, when our
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roofthro’ the night that our flag was still there. O . .
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’ The constituency of the Committee and a record of its deliberations may be obtained through the pub«
lishers of this book.



This song is of uncertain origin. In mngland it has been sung to the words ¢ Britannia, the Pride of the
QOcean,” and the Engiish claim that it originated im their country. In America the suthorship has been
clgimed by both David T, Shaw and Thomas A'Becket.

3. Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean

Unison
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1. O Co-lum-bia, the gem of the o-cean, The. home of the brave and the free,
2. When war winged its wide des-o0 - la- tion, And threatened the land to de -~ form,
3. The star-span-gled ban-ner bring hith-er, O'er Co-lum-bia’s true soms let it wave;
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The shrine of each pa-trxot’s de - vo-tmn, A, . world of -fers hom-age to thee.
The ark then of free-dom'sfounda-tion, Co - lum-bia rode safethro’ the storm:
May the wreaths they bave won never with-er,  Norits starsceaseto shineon the brave:
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Thy man-dates make he - roes as- sem - ble, When Lib - er-ty’sform standsin view;
With her gar-lands of vie -t'ry a-roundher, When o proud-ly she bore her brave crew;
May the ser-vice, u - nit - ed, ne’er sev - er, But hold to their col-ors so true;
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Thy ban-nersmaketyr - an -ny trem-ble, When borneby the red,white,and blue!
With her flag proud-ly float-ing be-fore her, The boast of the red,white,and blue!

The ar - my and na - vy for-ev - er, Three cheersfor the red,white,and blue!
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When borne by the red, white,and blus! When borne by the red, white,and blue!
The boast of the red, white,and blue! The boast of the red, white,and blue!
Three cheers for the red white,and blue! Three cheers for the red, white,and blue!
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Thy ban - ners make tyr ~ an - ny trem-ble, ‘When borne by the red,white,and blue!
With her flag proud-ly foat-ing be -fore her, The boast of the red,white,and blue!

The ar - my and na - vy for-ev -er, Three cheers for the red,white,and blue!
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This is a worthy addition to our patriotic songs. The author i3 professor of English in Wellesley Col-
lege. The music, which is the well-known Lymn-tune * Materna,” was composed by an American, who died
in'1903. This hymn to America should be sung with fervor and devotion, the refrain, ¢ America, America.”

being especially marked.
4. America, the Beautiful

Katharine Lee Bates Samuel A. Ward
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1. O bean-ti -ful for spa-clousskies, For am-berwavesof grain,. . For pur - ple mountain
2. O beau - ti -ful for 'pil - grim feet Whose stern impassioned stress. . A thor-gugh-fare for
3. O beau-ti-ful for he =~ roesprovedIn Iib-er- a-ting strife, . . Who more than self their
4. O beau -ti -ful for pa-triot dream Thatsees be-youd the years . . Thine al - a-bas- ter
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maj - es-ties A~ bove the fruit-ed plain. . A-mer - i-cal A-mer -1 -cal God
frec-dombeat A - cross the wil-der-ness. . A-mer -i-cal A-mer ~i-cal God
coun - try loved, And mer - ¢y more than life. . ., A-mer -i-cal A-mer -i-cal May

cit - ies gleam Undimmed by hu- man tears. . A-mer - i-cal A-mer -i-cal God
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shed His graco on thes, . Andcrown thy good with broth-er-hood Fromsea to shin-ing ses.
mend thine ev -~ ’ry flaw, . Con-firm thy good in self - con-trol, Thy lib-er-ty in law.
God thy gold re - fine . Till all suc-cess be .no - ble-nessAnd ev-ry gain di - vine.
shed His grace on thes, . Andcrown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing ses,
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Sing with marked rhythm, especlally in the first and third parts.” Close at a signal when all partsare
singing, thus producing the full chord.

5. Round: Row, Row, Bow Your Boat
) American
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1. Row, TOW, row  your boaf Gen - tly down  the stream;
2. Hoe, “hoe, hoe  your row, Thro’ the sum - mer heat;
3. Save, save, save the wheat, Meat and su - gar, t00;
4. Buy, buy, buy a  bond, One oo two or three;
P
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Mer =1i - ly, mer-ri -ly, mer~ri-ly, mer-ri-ly Life is but a dream.
Mer -1i - ly, do your bit, Cheer-i - ly stick to i, Rais-ing beans and wheat.
Corm and po - ta - toes and rice and to- ma -toes are might- y good for you!
It ismt a gift, It is sen ~si-blethrift And a loan for Lb - er - ty.




This tune, popularir the Civil war, has survived with a few contemporaneous songs, but the original words
are no longer vital except the thrilling repetition that begins the chorus. In writing new words for present
nse, it has been the aim to retain the outstanding features of the chorus, and to relate them and the body of
the text to the momentous war conditions that now prevail.

6. Tramp, Tramp, Tramp !

David Stevens George F. Root
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1. On the bab - tle front we stand, ’'neath the  flag that m'ade us free, Ev -er -
2. They are com -ing from the West, you can hear the might-y roar, As they
3. There's a God in glo-1xy stll and His Word is on the sky, Blaz-ing
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read -y at the word to do and dare; Tho’ we're bwice & mil-lion strong,still they’re
tramp the earth and sing a bat -tle song;  There are mil-lionsin the fight, and as -
let - ters for the das-tard foe to read: Ye are ‘trai-torsto thefruthand as
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com - ing from the sea, We can hear thetread likethun-der on the air
man - y mil-lionsmore On - ly wait the Na-tion’scall focome a - long.
trai-tors ye shall die, Tho’ a world be made to suf - fer and to  Dbleed!
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Tramp,tramp,tramp! the boys aremarch - ing! Cheer,brave com-rades, they will come; . Ev-'ry
o-
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Tramp,tramp, tramp! the boys are marching, marching! . come,will come;
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Another survival of the Civil war. The words of the chorus have been slightly altered; but it stands to-
day as it has stood, practically unchanged, for more than half a century, a militant Song of Freedom.

7. Battle Cry of Freedom

Words and Music by Q. F. Root
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1. Yes, we'll ral.- ly round the flag, boys, we'll ral -ly once a - gain,
2. We are spring-ing to  the call of our broth-ers gode be- fore,
Fa TR X oy 1 a My ;
D e e
X e I e gz :

_‘-
Shout - ing the bat-tle-cry of Free-dom; We will ral - ly from the hill -side, we'll
Shout -ing the bat-tle-cry of Free-dom; And we'll fill the va - cantrankswith a
: 1
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gath ~ er  from the plain, Shout-ing the bat-tle - cry of Free - doml
wil - lion fres - men more, Shout -~ing the bat-tle - ery of Free - doml
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~ It's Free-dom fotev - er, Hur-rah, boys,Hui—rah! Down with th\e sha(l:kle and up with the star!
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While we ral-ly round the flag boys,we’ll ral-ly once a-gain,Shout-ing the bat - tle-cry of Free-dom!
@021 o o PO 1@ —

e e
g%%ﬁé@::‘ff;.%ﬁ?;ﬁsﬁﬁ_a == F;%Eﬂ

»

This song has an inspiring theme, rhythm and melody that make it unigue in the groupvof great War
S.

Song
8. When Johnny Comes Marching Home
A Gaily L Words and Music by Louils Lambert
e o e TE,! T e ”'E'a“‘""i
R : Py 3 A ) Hp ;
—s-F B — @ G ey P OO
S L R DR R G & 2= 5= hm i

1. When John-ny comes march-ing home a-gain, Hur - rahl  Hur -rahl We'll givehim  aheart-y
2. The old churchbell will peal withjoy, Hur-rah! Hur-rah! To  wel-come home our
3. Get read - y for the ju - bi-lee, Hur-rah! Hur-rah! We'll give the he- roes
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wal - come then, Hur - rah! Hur - rah! The . men will lcheer, the boys will shout, The
dar -ling boy, Hur -rah! Hur - rah! The . wil- lage lads and las-sies gay With

three times thr}ee, Hur -rah! Hur - rah! The . lau - rel wreathiz read-y now To
—~
_._‘J__'l__!___'._. - _. Pt I N N N S S '___'_'_'.—
@ e gt g e fi(ﬁ) I= [e—s—5——1
e’y & . I T o i @ ¢ MY i L L 4
v i | r v" ol 8 ! | r [ W & | |

&

DA —-f e =f
_@»_‘sf:d.:sgrfﬁffﬁd_—ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ'”& mreze|l

—% z Lo

~
la - dies they will all turn out, And we'll all feel gay When Johuny comes marching home!
rog - 65 they will strew the way,And we'llall feel gay When Johnny comes marching home!
placeup-on  his loy- al brow, And we'llall feel Bay When Johnny comes marching home!
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1. Are you sdleep - ing, are you sleep - ing? Broth - er  John, Broth - er John,

2. Are you sav - jng, are you sav - ing? Right a - long, right a - long,
3.Bells are ring - ing,  bells are ring - ing, Buy a  bond, buy a  bond!
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Motn-ing bells are ring - ing, Morn-ing bells are ring - ing:Ding, ding, dong, ding, d;ng, dong.
Sav-ings Stamps will help you Ring the bells for Free-dom Ding, ding, dong, ding, ding, dong.
Noth-ing could be wis - er, Help to beat the Kai-gser, Buy a bond, buy a bond !



This hymn, probably the most inspiring patriotic song the world has ever known, was written b

ung French officer in April,

it

1792, for the soldiers of Luckner’s axmy, who sang it as they marched on he
uileries, Aug. 10,1792. From ‘that day its place it the hearts of the French people has never been disputed.

10. The Marseillaise

[(Arranged by N. Clifford Page from the Official French Version preseribed for the French Army)

Allegro maestoso

>Rouget de Lisle
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1. Yo sons of France,a-wake to glo - ry‘ Hark! hark'v&hat my-riadsbid you rise!  Your
2. Now,now the dan—gerous stormis roll - ing,Which treach-"rous Kings con-fed-"rate,raise; The
3.0 Lib-er- ty! can man re - sign thee, Once hav -ing felt thy gen-rous flame? Can
Al-loms,| en-fonts de la pa-irt - o Le jour de gloire est ar - ri - v, —
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chil-dren, wives and grand - sires ~ hoar - 'y, "Be- hold their tears and hear thexr
dogs of war, let loose, - are howl - mg, . And lo! our fields and cit - ies
dun-geons,bolts or bars com - fine thee, Or whips thy no - ble spir - it
Con - tre nous de o ty-rcm - - e — L4 - ten-dard san-glant  est Ze
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cries! Be-hold their tears andhear their cries! Shall hateful ty-rants, mis - chief
blaze; And le! our fields and cit - ies blaze; And shall we base - ly view the
tame?  Orwhipsthy mo - blespir-it tame? Too long the world has wept be-
v, — L'é-len - dord san—glan]t est le vé!  En-ten-dez- vous - dans les cam -
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breed-mg,Wlthhuelmghost a - ruf- ﬁan band, Af- frightand des-o-Jate the land, = While
ru - in,While law-less fores with guilt-y stride Spreads des-o - la~tion far and W]de With
wml-mgThat false-hood’sdag -ger ty-rants  wield, = But free-dom is our sword and shleld And
pagnes Mu - gir ces f& - ro-ces sol - dats?  Ils mm—nent]us—que dans vos bras E-gor-
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peaceand lib-er - ty e bleed -ing? To arms! To arms, ye brave! Th’ a-
crime and  blood his hands em - bru « ing? To arms! . To arms, ye bravel ThL' a-
all their artsare un - a - vail - ing. To arms! To arms, ye brave! Th a-
ger ws fils, . vos com-pa -gnes:. . Aur ar - mes, Ci - toy - ens! For -
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veng - ing sword unsheathe; March on! March on! Allheartsresolv’dOn vic - to-ry or death!

December, 1861.

mez 105 ba~ladl - lons! Mar-chons! Mar-chons!Qu'un sang impur 4 brew - ve nos sil - lons!
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These words, sung to the “une known in Civil War times as “ John Brown’s Body,”” were written {n

-

spiration of intense patriotic feeling, and a great Battle Hymn was born, never to die.

11.

Juila Ward Howe

N

Battle Hymn of the Republic

Impelled by the grim reality and significance of the war, she wrote the verses under the 1n-

trampling out the vin - tage where
build-ed Him an al- tar io

the éve-ningdews a

nd damps; I
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1. Mine eyes have seen the glo-~ry of the ¢om-1in of the Lord: He is
2.1 haveseen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred cir - cling cam]i)s, They have
3. I haveread a - ery tgos - pel writ in bur-nishedrows of steel: “As e
4. He has sound -ed forth thée trump-et that shall nev - er call re-freat; He 1s
5. In the beau-ty of the Il - iesChrist was born a-cross the sea, With a
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the grapes of wrath are stored; He hathloosed the fate-ful
can read His righteous

deal with My con- tem-ners, so with you My grace shall deal?” 'Let the He-ro born of
sift - ing out the hearts of men be- fore His judg-ment-seat. Oh, be swift, my soul, to
glo- ry in His, bos - om that trans- fig- ures you and me: As He died tomake men
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light-ning of His ter - ri- ble swiftsword:His truth s march -ing on.
sen- tence by the dim and flar - inglamps; His day is march - ing on.
w0 - mancrush the ser - pent with His| heel, Since God is march - ing on.
an- swer Him!be ju - .bi-lanf, my feet! Our God is march -ing on.
ho - Iy let us die to make menfree, While God 1is march -ing on,
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Glo-ry, g o'-ry,ha.l-le -lu-jah! Glo-ry,glo-ryhal-le - lu-jah! His truth is marching on.
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The theme nf the Welsh poem was the siege of Harlech Castle in the reign of Edward 1V. The musicis
very old but survives as the chief patriotic song of Wales. The supplementary text has a special meaning at

e 12. Men of Harlech

(With an additional stanza from * The Flag " by GEORGE STERLING )

Trans. by Wm. Duthie OIld Welsh Air
Vigorously |
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1 { Men of Har -lech, in the hol-low, Do ye hear lke rush-ing hil - low,
'Tig thetramp of Sax- on foe-men, Sax -on spear-men, Sax - on bow-men,
5 § Rock -y steeps and pass -es nar - row Flash with spear and flight of ar - row,
] Hurl the reel - ing horse-men o - ver, Let the earth dead foe - men cov - er;
Flag of hon - or, flag of dar -ing, Flag of e - gions on - ward far - ing,
{Fram the dyes of bat - e gor - y, Foam and wave of 0 - cean’s glo - 1Y,
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Wave on wave that surg-ing fol-low Ba.t tles dlS - tant s qound"’% B
Be they knights or hmd;1 or yeomen,They shall bite the ground! Loose thefolds 2

Who would think of death or sor-row? Death is . glo - ry mnew! .

Fate of friend or wife or lov -er Trem-bles on 3  blow! } Strands of life  are

Flag our hands and hearts are bear -ing, Lead fo Vie - fo - ry!
And the stars that lell thy sto - 1y, Free- 'men fash-zon'd thee.
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sun-der, Flag we con - quer un-der!  The plac - id sky now bright on mgh Shall
riv-en, Blow for blow is giv-en In dead -ly lock or bat - tle shock, And
bound-ed!  Flaog of hopes un-sound -ed!  How floal thy bars, how gleam thy stars,
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launch its bolts in thun -der! On-ward, ’tis our Country needs us; He 15 brav-est,
mer - oy shrieks to heav-en! Men of Harlech! young or hoar-y,Would you win a
heay - en’s stars sur - round -ed! We, thy sons, shall fatl thee nev - er, Time nor fide our
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he who leads us, Hon - or'sself now proud-ly leads us, Ftee dom, God, and Rwht'
name in sto - ry,Strike for home, for life, for. glo- ry, Free-dom, God, and R1ght‘
fmth shall sev - er, All for thee andthou for -ev - er, Flag of Vw -to - ryl
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Both melody and words of thig song, which Is ¥nown and loved throughout the world, were written by Stephen C.
Foster (1826-1864), an American of Irish descent. His songs have gained for him the title of the great American falk-
song writer. Foster’'s words always ¢came to him accompanied by melodies, so that when ke hed fivisked his verses the

music also was comyleted. 13. O0ld Folks at Home

Andante egpressivo Foster

. i i
1.”Way down up - on the Swa-nee Rib-ber, Far, far a-way, Dere’s wha my heart ia
2, Al roundde lit-tlefarm I wander’d, When I was young, Den man-y kap-py
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turn-ing  eb-ber, Dere’s wha de old folks stay, Al up and down de
days I squander’d, Man -y desongs I sung. When I was play-ing
mem-'ry rush-es, No mat-ter wha I roam. When will I see de
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whole cre - a-~tion, 8ad =ly I roam, Still lo .g-ing for tha old plan-ta-tion,
wid my brud-der, Hap ~py was I; Oh! take me to my kind old mud-der,
bees a - hum-ming All ronnd de comb? When will I hear the ban - jo tum-ming
N
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And for the old folks at home.

Dere et me live and . die. All deworld am sad and drear-y, Eb-’ry-where I

Down i
_&wnm my good old  home? o 5.
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This ia one of the most gracetal of the Stephen C. Foster melodies. It has the same simple harmonic structmre
which is characieristic of all his compositions, The words voice the love of the servants for the kind master.

14. Massa’s in the Cold Ground

Stephen C. Foster
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. Round de mead-ows am a - ring - ing De dark-ey’s mourn- gl song, —
2 When de au-tumnleaves were fall - ing, — When de days were cold, 'Twas
3. Mas - 52 make de dark-ies love him, — Cayse he was so kind, —
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While de mock-ing-bird am sing - ing, Hap-py as de day am long ——Where de
hard to hear old Mas-sa call - ing, Cayse he was so weak and old. —Now de
Now they sad -1y weep a-hbove him, Mourning cayse he leave dem be-hind, I can - no$
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fevy am a- creep-ing, O’er de grass-y mound, — Dere old Mas-sa am a-
or-ange trees am bloom-ing, On  ds sand-y shore, — Now de summer days am
work be-fore {0 - mor - row, Cayse de teardrops flow; I try to drive a-way my
.;. M. 2. ..F_ o
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ﬂeep-mg, Sleep-ing in g cold, cold ground,
com -ing, Mas-sa neb-ber calls no more.
sor -row, Pick-ing on de old ban-jo,
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Down in the corn-field Hear dat mournful
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All dedark-ies am a - weep -ing, Mas-sa’s in de cold, cold ground.
R e madP - f e e
) 1 I T =
— ‘ D1 T — ! <

.v—*—v—v—v—-[s——r— ” F—"

TS




This song has always heen a peculiar favorite with men and boys. Considerable freedom is allowed in
the tempo of the chorus. The use of an echo choir in the singing of the chorus produces a verly lovely effect.

15. 01d Black Joe
Stephen C. Foster
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1. Gone are the days when my heart was young and gay; Gone are my

2. Why do I weep when my heart should feel no pain? Why do I
3. Where are the hearts once so hap-py and so free? The chil - dren s0
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friends from the cot-ton-flelds & - way; Gone from the earth to a
sigh  that my friends come not a - gain? Griev~-ing for forms mnow de-
dear that I held up- on my knee? Gone to the shore where my
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bet - ter land I kmow, I hear their gen-tle voi-ces call-ing, **Old Black Joel’’
part-ed long a - go, I hear their gen-tle voi-ces call-ing, ¢‘Old Black Joel”’

soul haslonged'to go, I hear their gen-tle voi-ces call-ing, “‘Old Black Joel”’
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I>’m com-ing, I'm com-ing, For my head iz bend - ing low;
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I hear those gen - tle voi - ces call - ing, “Old Black Joel”
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¥o author or composer of negro aongs has touched the sympathetic chord of tha home-love of the colored race s
garely as Fostor did in this song, It embodies some of the best characteristics of American negro music and is in troth

#ited to rank with Fhe best legendary folk-songs of any land.

16. My 0ld Kentucky Home

~~

Rather slow
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Foster

o

1. The sun shines bright in the old Ken-tuck-y home, *Tis

sum-mer, the dark-ies are

2, They hunt no more for the pos-sum and the coon, On the mead-ow, the hil and the
3. The head must bow and the back will have to bend, W’ller - ev-er

the dark-y may
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gay; The com-top’s ripe and the mead-ow’s in the bloom, While the birds make

ghore; They sing no more by the glim-mer of themoon, On  the hench by the
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A few more days, and the troub-le all will end, In the field where the
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mu-sic all the day; The young folks rol on the 5t-tle cabe-in floor, All
old cab-in door; The day goes by like a shad-ow_o’er the heart, With
gug-ar -canes grow; A lew moredays for to tote thewear-y load, No
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mer-ry, all hap - py and bright; By’n by bard times comes a-knocking at the'door, Then my
gor-row where all was de-light; The time has come when the darkies have topart, Then my
mat-ter, *twillneveer be light; A few more daystill we tot - ter on the road, Then my
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old Kentucky home, guod night! Weep no more, my la-dy,

O weep no more to-day!
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sing one song for the old Kentucky home,For the old Kentucky kome, far a- way.
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John Howard Payne, an Americen who spent most of bis life a5 a wanderer over Burops, with no settled home,
bacame famous a8 the author of this best known and loveliest home-song the world has ever sung. He was at varieus
imes, an actor, translator of plays, and finslly U. 8. Consul 2t Tunis, whers he died in 1852, The music was probably
eomposed by Henry R. Bishop, although he himself designated it as a ‘‘Sicilian air.’”’

17. Home, Sweet Home

John Howard Payne . Henry R. Bishop
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1.’Mid pleas-ures and pal - a-ces though wemayroam, Be it ev - er so
2. Au ex - flefromhome,splen-dordaz ~ zles in vain; Oh, give me my
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hum - ble, there’s no  place like home!l @~ A  charm from the skies seems to
low = ly thatched cot « tage a = gain] The birds oing-ing gai - ly that
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hal - low us there, Which, seek thro’ the world, is ne’er met with else-where,
come at my call; Give me them with the peace of mind, dear = -er than all,
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Home! kome! sweet, sweet home! There’sno place like home, there’sno place like home.
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In Tonnyson’s “‘Princess,” whence these words are derived, are to be found numerous songa, most of them cade

nooted with childhoed, which bave found a permanent place in the hearts of the people. 8ir Joseph Barmby, tho- come

or (1888-1808), was an Englishman. Although the melody of this song is beautiful, it is essentially a part-song, and,
its tull beanty, demands 21l of the four voices.

18. Sweet and Low

Alfred, Lord Tennyson Joseph Barnby
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1. Sweet and low, sweet and low, Wind of the west =~ ern  sea;
2, Sleep and rest, sleep and rest, Fa ~ ther will come to thee soon;
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Low, = low, breathe and blow, Wind of the west = em ses;
Rest, rest on moth - er’s bre;ast, Fa-ther wil come to thee soon;
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O-ver the rol - ing wa - fters go, Comefrom the dy - Llnﬁ

Fa-ther will come to his babe in the nest, Sl -  ver sails

(410) 0 - - yer the wa - ters go, (4.B.)Come from the
Fa - = ther wil come fo his babe, Sil - ver sails oub
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& - gan to me,\/
the gil = ver moon,
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While my It - tle one, while my pret-{y one gleeps. . . . . . .
Sleep my lit - tle one, sleep my pret-ty ome, sleep.




This ¢ spiritual ” is one of the best known of the Negro songs. It embodiesin words and music the ele.
mental fervor and emotion that characterize the religlous manifestations of the African race. A wonderful
and characteristic effect is produced by having the chorus prolong each time the word home while the solo
singer gives the succeeding phrase. Great freedom is permissible in the rhythm of the solo parts.

19. Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

Negro Melody
Soro or Uxisox Soro
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Swing low, sweet char - i- o, Com-in’ for to car-ry me home! Swing low, sweet
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1. I looked o - ver Jor- dan an’
char-i - ot, .. Com-in’ for to car-ry me home! 2. If you get. .there bhe -
3. 'msome - times . up an’ ..
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fore .. I do, Com-in’ dfor to car-ry me  home! Jess
some - times down, Com - in’ for to car - ry me home! BE
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band of an - gels com-in’ af - ter me, Com-in’ for to car-ry me home!
tell ~—my frien’s that 'm a-com-in’ too, Com-in’ for to car-ry me home!
gtill my soul feels heav-en -ly. . Dboun’, Com-in’ for to car-ry me homel
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On account of the wide range this Round is not adapted to young children. The words are found in Ben.
jamin Franklin’s Poor Richard’s Almanae. ’

L 20.2. Early ‘to Be)d . American
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1. Ear-ly to. bed and early to rise,Makes a man healthy and wealthy and wise, Wise,healthy,and wealthy.
2. Ear-ly and late there's plenty to do;Work for the boys who are fighting for you.We're in it to win it!



Steplien Adans is the name under which Michael Maybrick published his popular songs of which “Nancy
Le> and »A \Warrior Bold” are best known e was born at Liv erpoul in 1844 and died only recently. The jolly
character of the masic and the simple story ot domestic fidelity has kept it alive when most of the popular

songs of jts day are forgotten.
21, Naney Lee

Frederick E. Weatherly Stephen Adams
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1. Of all thewivesase’eryoukdow, . . Yeo-ho! Iads! ho! Yeo-ho! Yeo- ho! There’s
2. The hatbor’s past,the breezes biow, . . Yeo-ho! lads! hol Yeo-ho! Yeo- ho! ’'Tis
3. The bo' - 'n pipes the watch below, .. Yeo-ho' lads! ho! Yeo-ho! Yeo- ho! Then
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none like Nan-cy Lee, I trow, . « Yeo-ho! Yeo - ho! Yeo - ho! See
long erewe come back,] know, . . Yeo-ho! Yeo - ho! Yeo - hol But
here's a health be-forawe go, . . . Yeo-ho! Yeo - ho! Yeo - ho' A
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there she stands an’ waves her hand op-on  the quay, An’ ev -’ryday when I'm a—way she'll watch for
true and bright from morn till night my home will be, An’all soneat an’ snug an’ sweet for Jack at
long,long life to my sweet wife an’ mates at sea, .An’keep my bones from Davy Jones where’er we

"‘9“‘b 1
- 0~ &,
ﬁ%—ﬁgwg—e—ﬁ——f;-}’:g-—Ha‘to—n-trﬁ——o*ﬁh 4*?5 ==
T~ ~
me, A’ whisperlow when tempests blow,for Jack at sea; Yeo - ho! lads! ho' Yao - 1[0&
sea, An'Nancy’s face to bless the place,an wel-comeme; Yeo - ho! lads! ho! Yeo - ho!
be, .Ar’mayyoumeet a mate as sweetas Nan- cy Lee; Yeo - ho! lads! hol Yeo - hol
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T[he gail - orsw1fe thesaﬂ -or's star shall be Yeo -ho!  we go a - cross the
—

sea; The sail - or ’s wife the saﬂ-or s star shall be, The sail-or’s wife hls star shall be.

Another song of English origin, voleing the same spirit of steadfast devotion expressed in Nancy Lee.

22. Qut on the Deep
Allegro moderato Frederic N. Loar
cres.
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1. Out onthe deep,whenthe sun is low, Andthe sea with splen-dor burns, Withhis
2. Out onthe deep,whenthe sun is  dead,And the first sweet star doth gleam, Of a
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gea - ly  spoilfrom his eve-ning toil, The fish - er home-ward turns, And hig
day thatis dead,and a lovethatis fled, The fish - er oft will dream, And he
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oars flash bright,'in the o -cean light, And he- knows thateyes on shore, Look
© thinks,tho’ far, likethat firstbrightstar, Sheis still be-side as of yore, And bis
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out on the deep, for his brzght
0ars
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oar sweep,And he sings as he swmgs his oar:
gleam bnght inits sweet pale light, Andhe sighs as he phes his oar
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long sweep, Iads, and a strong sweep, boys, And a song as a- long we
slow sweep, lads, and = gw sweep, boys, And a song as a- long we
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go, For the hearts that yearn for our homere - turn,When the eve - mng
g0, For the star of Love that is bright a - bowe, And its gleam in the
molto rall, mf a tempo
su.u is 1ow, ‘When the eve~ mng sun is low ”

wave be - low, And

its gleam in the wave be-Ilow.”

This charming boat songhas become known all overthe world. It originated in Naples, but the Venetian
gondoliers consider it as much their own as do the Neapolitan fishermen who singitin time to the gentle swing

of the oar. ¢ Santa Lucia”’ is the tutelary saint of the Neapolitans.

ch, 80 sing Lu-che-a.)

23. Santa Lucia

Andantmo

(¢ before 1, in Italian, is prononnced like

Neapolitan Boat Song
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sil - ver moon 0 - cean
Here balm -y breez-es blow, pure joys

is glow- ing, O'er the calm b11 -
in -vite us, And a3z we
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low

gen - tly row,

9 %When o'er thy wa - ters lightwinds are play-ing, Thy spell can soothe us,
*1 To theesweet Na-po-li whatcharmsare giv - en, Where smiles cre-a - tion,
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soft winds are blow -ing;
all things de- (Omit.) light wus. Hark,how the sail-or’s ery Joy-ous - ly
all care al - lay - ing: Home of fair Po- e -sy, Realm of pure
toil blest by . (Omit) heav - en.
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One of the most besutitul of the posms of Bobert Burns, often called “'Afton Water.” Tiis commenmorative of hig
deep love for ""Highland Mary.”” He wrote many poems adapted to well-known Scotch funes, and in all his verses he
was patticularly happy in the expression of simple love and kindliness. The smooth, flowing character of the music
well brings out the spirit of Burns’ text,

24. Flow Gently, Sweet Afton

/ Robert Burns James E. Spilman
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1. Flow en-tly, sweet Af-ton, a-mang thy green braes; Flow gen-tly, I’ll sing thee a
2. How loft-y, sweet Af-ton, thy neigh-bor-ing hills, Far marked with the cours-es of
3. Thy crys-tal stream Af-ton, howlove-ly it glides, And winds by the cot where my
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song in thy preise; My Ma-ry’s a - sleep by thy murmuring stream, Flow gen-tly, sweet
clear—wind-%g rills!’ There dai- y I  wan-der, as morn ris-es hlgh,’ My flocks and my
Ma - ry re-sides! How wan-ton % wa-ters her snow-y feet lave, ‘As, gath’ring swee
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Af - ton, dis-turb not her dream. Thoustock-dove whoseech-o re-sounds from the
Ma - ry’s sweet cot in my eye. How pleas-ant thy banks and green val-leys be-

flow-rets, she stems thy clear wave! Flow gen-tly, sweet Af-ton, a-mang thy green
Fany
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hill, Ye wild whis-tling black-birdsin yon thorn-y  dell, Thou green'-crest-ed
1 low, Where wildin the wood-lands* the prim-ros~es blow! There oft, as mild
braes, Flow gen-tly, sweet riv - er, the theme of my lays: My Ma-ry’s a-
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lap-wing, thy screaming for-bear, I charge you, dis~turb not my. slum-ber-ing fair.
eve-ning creeps o - ver the lea, The sweet-scent-ed birk shades my Ma-ry and me,
sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream, Flow gen-tly, sweet Af-tfog, dis.~ turb not her dream,
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Thomas Moore (1779-1852), the Irlsh poet, made many contributions to modern song by taking old Irish
folk-tunes which were not suitable for general use and writing new poems for them. This is one of the best
of his songs. The melody 15 of exceptional charm and appeal and has long heen a favorite, especially as tha
college song ‘ Fair Harvard.”

25. Believe Me, If All Those Endearing Young Charms

Thomas Moore Irish Air: My Lodging Is in the Cold Ground *’
AL Andantino
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1. Be - leve me, if all those en- dear - ing young charms,Which I gaze on so

2 It is  not while beau - ty  and youth are thine own, And thy cheeks un-pro -
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fond -ly to - day, Were to change by to - mor-row, and fleet in my arms, Like
famedby a  tear, That the fer- vor and faith of a soul can ke known, To which

~ be. g B & & b
; S A R 5 S T R S @ T o
e e e

b

S
fair - y gifts, fad - ing a - way, . Thouwouldststill be a - dored as this
time will but make thee more dear!  No, the heartthat has fru -ly loved
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" mo-ment thou art, Let thy love - li -nessfade ag it will; And a - round the dear
‘pev-er for- gets, But as tru - ly loves on to the  close; As the sun-flow-er
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ru- in, each wish of my heart Would en - twine it - self ver-dant -ly  still! .
turns on her god, when he sets, The same look which she turned whenhe rose! .
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Although this composition was originally intended as a personal love-gong, it has throngh common uge coms fa3
express rather the genarsl feeling of kindliness and brotherhood which is the great element in a successful community
song. The composer was an Irish barrister and musician; the author of the words, an English poet.

26. Love’s Old Sweet Song

G. Clifton Bingham J. L. Molloy
Quwtly .
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1. Once in the dear, dead days be-yond re-call, When on the world the mists be-gan to fall,
2. 'E - ven to-day we hear Love’ssong of yore, Deep in our hearts it dwells for-ev - er-more,
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Out of the dreams that rose in hap-py throng, Low to our hearts Love sang an old sweet song;
Foot-steps may fal-ter, wear-y grow the way, Still we can hear it at the close of day;
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l And in the dusk where fell the five-light gleam, Soft-ly it wove it - self in - to .our dream.
So till the end when life’s dim shad-ows fall, Love will be found the sweet-est song of all,
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Jusb a song a+ twi - light, when the lights are low, And the flick-" rmg shad - ows
Tho' theheart be wear - y, sad the day and long, (Omit. . . .
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=oft Iy come and go, . Still tougat twi-light Comes Love’s old song,Comes Love’s oId sweet song.
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This, the most rollicking of our National Songs, was written and composed for a negro minstrel show, by Danisl
Decatur E::Iqxett. Only two of the many verses are here given. Ancther version, ‘‘The U. 8. A. Forever,”” written by
Avgus 8. Hibbard, is included, The song, as originally written, was instantansously successful and became a Con-
foderate war-gong, Since then ik has become a favorite thronghous this country and as a band composition is played all

aver the world,
27. Dixie

mf Ailegro Words and Music by Dan Emmett
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LI wish I was in deland ob cot-ton, Old timesdar am not for-got-ten,

2. Dars buckwheat cakes an’ Iit - tle fat-ter,

In - gen bat-ter, Makes youiat,or a
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Look away! Look away! Look away! Diz-ie Land. In Diz-ie Land whar I was born in,
Look away! Look away! Look away! Dix-ie Land. Den hoe it down an’ scratchyourgrabble, To
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Ear-ly on one frost - y morn-in’, Look a-way! Look a-way! Look a-way| Dix - ie Land.

Dix - ie Land I’m bound to trab-ble, Look a-way! Look a-way! Look a-way! Dix - ie Land.
CHOR/U§.
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take my stand To lib and die in Dix-ie; A~ way, A way, A=
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way down south in ‘Dix -ie, A -way, A-way, A-waydownsouthin Dix -ie.
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The U. S, A, Forever

1, Come, &ll who live in the T. S. A.,
Jein in our song and sing today,

Work away, work away, for the land of the free;
United, firm, with every state,
To make & nation good and great,

Work away, work away, for the land of the free.

CHORUS:—

2. The North and South, the East and West,
We love them all, for all are best,

Work away, work away, for the land of the free;
United States and hearts and hands
Will make the greatest of all lands,

Work away, work away, for the land of the free.

The U. S, A. forever, hurray! hurray!

The Stars and Stripes shall wave above

The U. S. A. forever.
Hurray! burray! the 0. S. A. foreyer!
Hurray! hurray! the Stars and Stripes forever.



This {s an American song of unusual beaty. The words ocour in Longtellow’s "Spanisk Student,” in the form
ofs seren:d:. mTh;‘l ::rx;sie. by f B. Woodbury (1819-1858), has long been a favorite with college students everywhers.

Tt is moss effective when sung in parts unsccompanied.

28. Stars of the Summer Night
Longfellow ' L B rVoo](ﬂmry
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1, Stars of the sum-mer night, Far in yon az-ure deep, Hide, hide your gold-enlight,

2, Moon of the sum -mer night, Fardown yon western steeps, Sink, sink in sil - ver light,
3. Dreamsof the sum-mer night, Tell her, her lov-er keeps Watch, whﬂe_,'x_n slﬁumber light,
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She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps,  She sleeps, She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps.
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This southern melody of unknown Spanish origin has, $hrough its appropriaie words written by Mrs. Caroline
Norton, become one of the most widely usad songs for cut-of-door singing. The simple three-part structure of this song
is particnlarly worthy of note. (The Spanish pronunciation, Wa-neé-tah, is fo be used.)

29. Juanita

Mrs, Caroline Norton N Spanish Melody
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1. Soft o’er the foun-tain, Lin-g’ring falls the southern moon; Far o’er the moun-tain,
2. When in thy dream-ing Moons like these shall shine a-gain, And day-light beam-ing,
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Breaks the day too soon! In thy dark eyes’ splendor, Where the warm-light loves to dwell,
Prove thy dreams are vain, Wilt thou not, re - lent-ing, For thine ab -sent lov-er sigh?
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Wear-y looks, yet ten - der, Speak their fond fare-well, Ni -ta! Jua - ni - tal
In thy beart con-sent-ing To a prayergome by? .= Ni -tal Jua - ni - ial
|

Bl g S
LE TS T .
R

—
AR JP” SR S 8 Lo 1 tt  —
- — + T T +




I I L, I 3 — .
H " ]T SR oo ] L f ‘IL {
PP iRt g gusir o]
0 v

Ask thy soul if weshould part! Ni-ta! Jua - ni-tal Lean thou on my heart.
Let me lin-ger by thy iel Ni-tal Jua - ni-ta!l Be my own Falr Bride.
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with enjoyment by both young children and by adults.

This song of which neither the author nor the composer is known, is ous of the few compositions which can be sung

$ire family, a8 its widespread nse teskifies. -

1t is certainly one of the first songs that can be sung by the en-

30. My Bonnie
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1. My Bon-nie lies 0= ver the o -cean,
2. Lastnight as I Iay on my pil-low,
3. Oh, blow, yewinds, 0~ ver the o - cean,
4, Thewindshave blown o-ver the o - cean,

My Bon-nie lies o - ver the sea;
Last night as I lay on my bed;
. Oh, blow, ye winds, o-ver the sea;
The winds have blown o-ver the sea;
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My Bon-nie lies o - ver the o - cean, Oh, bring back my Bon-nie to me.
Last night as I lay on my pil~low, Idreamt that my Bon-nie was dead,
Oh, blow, ye winds, o = ver the o - cean, And bring back my Bon-nie to me.
The winds have blown o-ver the o .- cean, Andbro’t back my Bon-nie to me.
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Bring back, bring back, Bring back my Bon- nie to me, to me;
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Bring back, bring back, Oh, bring back my Bon - nie to me,
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Like that other great community hymn, Nearer, My God, 2o Thee, this gong appeals because it voices &
universal ery of the human heart. The composer, who also wrote the words of the chorus, wasan American

clergyman,

31.

Mrs. A. S. Hawkes

I Need Thee Every Hour

Robert Lowry, D.D.
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1. I need Thee ev-ery hour, Most gra = cious Lord; No ten - der voicelike
2. 1 nee. Thee ev-ery hour, Stay Thou mnear  by; Temp - ta - tions lose their
3.1 need Thee ev~-ery hour, joy or pain; Come quick - ly and a -
4,1 need Thee ev-ery hour, Teach me Thy wil, And Thy rich prom-is -
5.1 need Thee ev-ery hour, Most Ho = Iy One; Oh make meThinein-
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Thize Can peace af - ford.
pow’r When Thou art nigh.
bide, Or life is vain. I need Thee,oh I need Thee, Ev - ery hour I
es In me ful - £l
deed, Thou bless - ed Son.
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need Thee; Oh bless me now, my Sav - jour, I comae to Thee!
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This poem was written by Ben Jounson, the great dramatist of England in Shakespeare’s time. He called
soem - To Celin” and wrote it in the style of the Elizabethan period. The composer is unknown. The

: wor s in italics, written by Jane Crewdson about 1860, are here given in order that this beautiful melody may
be made avaﬂable fora religious purpose.

32. Drink to Me Only With Thine Eyes
Ben Jonson (1573-1637)

OId English Air
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1. Drinkto me on -ly with thine eyes,And I

-
l

will

pledge with mine,

Or leave a kiss with~

2. T senbtheelatea ro - sy wreath,Not so much hon-’ring thee, As giv-ing it a
There's not o grief,how -ev - er light, Too light for sym - pa - thy; There's not o care, how~
There's not o se- cret sigh we breathe But meets Thineear di - vine, And ev - ery cross grows
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in thecup, And I'll not ask for wine; The thirst that from the soul doth rise Doth
hope that there It could not with-ered be; But thou there-on didst on - ly breathe And
ev - erslight, Too slight lo bring fo Thee. Thow who hasiirod the thorn-y road Will
light be-meath The ~skad -ow, Lord, of Thine. Life's woes with-out, sin’s strife with-in, The
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ask a drink di-ving; . Butmight Iof Jove’snec-tar sup I would not change for thine.
seud’stit back to me; . Since when it grows and smells I swear, Not of it-self but thee.
share each small dis-tress; . For He who bore the greai-er lood Will not  re-fuse the less.
heart would o - ver-flow, .  But for that love which died for sin, That love which wept with woe.
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These words, writien about 1850, find an echo in the hearts of all civilized people of the earth. Thrones
and ¢rowns '’ are no longer significant, and the fervent appeal to save ‘ not kings and lords, but men,’”” might
have been uttered by an author of today.

33. When Wilt Thou Save the People?

Ebenezer Elliott Josiah Booth
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1. When wilt Thousdave the peo - ple? O God of mer - ¢y, when? Not kingsand lords, but
2. Shall erime bring crime for - ev -~ er, Strength aid-ing still the strong? Is it Thy will,
3. When wilt Thousave the peo - ple? O God of mer - ¢y, when? The peo - ple,Lord, the
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na - tions, Not erowns and thrones,but men! Flow'rs of Thy heart, O God, are they;
Fa - ther, That man shall toil for wrong? “No,” say Thy moun-tains;*“No,” Thy skies;
peo - ple; Not crowns and thrones,but men! G‘c}g save the peo - ple; Thine they are,
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Let them not pass like weeds away, Their her-i-tage a sunless day, God  save the peo - ple!

Man'’s clouded sun shall brightly rise,And songs be heard instead of sighs,God save the peo - ple!
Thy children,as Thy angels fair; Save them from bondage and despair,God save the peo - plel
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The origin of this soug is uncertain ; probably it came from the South. Man;
printed, but the first verse and chorus here given have the authority of usage, whi
‘be suticiently characteristie.

To

versions of text have heen 4
h : th the other verses seen. to
In keeping with the original character of the song it is effective to lLiave the

first phrase sung by a single voice or the men in unison, all the voices entering with the harmony of the see-

ond phrase.

fa®

N Single voice or all votces in wnNisoOn.

34. Levee Song

All voices in harmony.

American Melody
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3. { Dat li't

an’  beg,

up
chick - en log,

I'm wuk - kin’

A - wuk - kin’
A -« wuk - Xin’
A - wik - kin’
A - wuk - kin’
A - wuk - kin’
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Me - bile town,
cot - ton down,
dawg name’ Bill,
I'm  here still

on
on
on
on

on
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TPve been wuk-kin® on de rail - road All de live- long day;
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T've been wuk-kin’ on rail - road, To pass de time way.
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Doan’ yo'hyar de whis-tle blow - in’, Rise up so ear-ly mawn;
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Doan’ o’ hyar shout - s  “Di - nah,blow yo' hawn!”
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A round which by its words and its bugle-like music recalls hunting scenes in England,

35. Merrily, Merrily
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Mer -1i- ly, mer-ri - ly greet the morn: Cheer-i - ly, cheer-i - ly sound the horn.

Hark! to the ech- oes, hear them play, O’er h111 and dale, and far a- way.

This is a Neapolitan song known in Italy as ‘“Funicnli-Foniculs,” so called because it was written to celebrate the
opeuing of the funicular railroad (cars drawn by cable), up Mt. Vesuvins. It became a popular street-gong in Naples and
hag syread to all parts of the world, It portrays the care-free life of the Italjan idler.

36. A Merry Life

From the Italian Denza
8olo = Chorus
1. Some think the world is made for fun and frohc, And so do I' And so do I!
2. Ah,me,’tisstrange that some should take tosighing,Andlike it welt! Andlikeit welll
Bolo ~ Chorus Solo
b~ i 9 - .
Some think it well to be all mel—an-chol-xc, To pine and szgh; To pine and sxgh But
For me, Ihavenottho'titworththetrying, So can-not telll  So can-not telll With
Chorus Solo
~ \./
I, Tlove to spend my time in singing, Some joy-ous song, Some joy-ous song, To
Iaughanddance andsong the day soonpasses, Fullsoonis gone, Fullsoonis gone; For
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set the air with mu-sic bravely ring-ing ~ Is far from wrong! Is far from wrong!
mirth wasmade for joyous lads and lasses Tocall theirown!  To call‘their ownl
S>> 1st time Solo P
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Hark-en! Hark-en! Musicsoundsa-far! Hark-en! Hark-en! Music sounds a-far! Tra-la-la
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1a, tra-la-la-la, tra-la-lala, tra-la-la - 1al  Joyisevrywhere Tra-la-la laftra-la-la-la!
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« Annle Laurie’ was a real person, born in 1632, daughter of Sir Robert Laurie. The words were writter
by William Douglass as a tribute to Annie’s beauty and an expression of his devotion to her. His original
words, for the first two stanzas only, were in Scoteh dialect, which have been rendered inthe common versior
here printed. The music was writien in 1847 by Lady John Seott who it is said, but not authoritatively, alsc
wrote the words for the third stanza.

387. Annie Laurie

Douglass of Fingland Scotch Tune
A~ TP Andante

e e e ==
- e P y ; * | T e
e e e
-G -9 -9 - ~ ‘e § o 5o &
T~ — 2] =

1. Max - well - ton'sbraes are bon - nle, Where ear-ly. . fa's the dew, And it’s
9, Her brow is like the smow-drift, Her throat is . . llke the swan, Her
3. Like dew on the gow-an ly - ing Is the fa’ o her fair-y feet, And like

——
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there that An - nie Lau -rie  Gave me her prom-ise true. Gave me her prom-ise true,

face it is thefair - est That e’er the sun shone on. That e'er the sun shone on,

winds in sum- mer sigh-ing, Her voice is soft and sweet. Her voice is soft and sweet,
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Which ne'er for-got will be, And for bon-nie An-nie Lau-rie I'd lay medoonand dee.
And darkblueis her e'e, And for bon-nie An-nie Lau-rie I'd lay me doonand des.
Andshe’sa’ theworldto  me, And for bon-nie An-nie Lau-rie I'd lay me doonand dee.
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The oldest of our National Songs, whose origin has never been traced. Many sets of words have been
associated with it, becanse during the Revolutionary war, it was used both by the British and Americans as a
means of ridiculing the other. The text hers printed is suggestive of a boy’s point of view regarding the Con.

tinental army.
38. Yankee Doodle
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1, Fath’r and I went down to camp, A - long with Cap - tain Good - ’in,

2. And’ thers we saw a fhou -sand men, As rich as  Squire Da - vid;

3. And there was Cap - tain Wash - ing-ton Up -on a dap- ping stal - lion,

4. And there I saw & swamp-ing gun, Big as a log of ma - ple
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And there we saw the men and boys As thick as has - ty pud - din.
And what they wast -ed ev ~ 'ry day, I wish it could be sav - ed.
A - giv-ing or-~ders to his men; I guessthere was a  mil - lon.
Up-on a might-y it -tle cart; A load for fa-ther's cat - tle.



Yan - kee Doo - dle keep it up, Yan - kee Doo - dle

o5 ; P e
= o Pw i - b:b‘___._Ll_’_____i_j
oy v ' v Z b b =
il A w— — n T N —— ! =
G~ _—:,——l,: ——£-y Ee= == ———=!

A

Mind the wmu - sic and the step, And With the girls  be hand - 3.
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This merry traditional Welsh tune sets forth more clearly than many pages of discourse the jollity of the
old Yuletide celebrations which gravaﬂed for many years in England and many other sections of the British

Isles. The fa.la-la chorus, aban
of this nature.

39. Deck the Hall

oning words for the jollier neutral syllables, is characteristic of many songs

Old Welsh Air
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{ Deck the naDs with boughs of  hol - ]y, Fa la la la la la la
'Tis the sea-son to be jol-ly, Fa la la la la la 1la
% See the blaz-ing Yule be-fore us, Fa la la la la la la
Strike the harp and join the «cho-rus, Fa la la la la la 1la
{ Fast -way the old year pass-es, Fa la la la la la la
Hail the new, yo lads and lass-es, Fa la la la la la la
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la la. }
la  la.
la . la
la  la }
la. la }
la la
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Don we now our gay ap -par - el Fa la la !a la la la.
Fol - low me in mer - ry meas-ure, Fa la la la la la la
Sing we joy - ous all to-geth- er, Fa la 1la la la la la.
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Troll the an-cient Yule-tide car - o, Fa la la la la la la la la
While I tell of Yule-tide treas-ure, Fa la la la la la la la la
Heed-loss of the wind and weath -er, Fa la la la la la la la la
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This is a very old Scotch folk-song, bailt on the pentaionic, or five-toned scale. Burne revised it and added the
second and other stanzas, but the original words and fure go much farther back into old Scoich legend. 1tis sung
khrooghout the English-speaking world especially at socia) gatherings.

40. Auld Lang Syne

~i""" Robert Burns Scotch Air
e

1. Should auld acquaintance be for-got, And ney - er bro’t to mind? Should auld acquaintance
2, And here’s a hand, my trust~y frien’, And gie’s a hand o’ thine; We’ll tak’ a cup o’
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be for-got, And dgf

of auld lang syne?
kind-ness yet, For & For auld lang syne, my dear, For

8
d lang syne.
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auld lang syne; We’ll tak’ a cup o’ kind-ness yet For auld lang syme.
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This is another of those college sangs whose anthorship has been forgotten and which has been sung not only by
aollege boys but by almost every group of people, young and old, in times of merriment.

41. Good -Night, Ladies
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1. Good - night, Ia - dies! Good-night, la - dies! Good-night, la-dies] We're
2, Fare - well, la - dies] Fare - well, la - dies! Fare - well, la-dies!] We’re
3. Sweet dreams, la - dies! Sweet dreams, la - dies! Sweet dreams, la - dies! We're
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goingtoleaveyounow.  Mer-~ri-ly we roll along, roll along, roll along, O’er the dark bluesea.
3 '

“sﬁ:l.- r — l.'“" | ;:_f‘_j:
He-=- b‘-fb— ‘ to— 1 :
) bbb wil !




This stirring composition, called *'Italian Hymn,” was written by Giardini Felice (1716-1796), and with these
worda haa becoms one of the most widely nsed hymns. The words, generslly attribused to Charles Wesley, sppearsd i»

1766. The hymn has been translated into several langnages and is sung by many nations.

42. Come, Thou Almighty King .
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1. Come, Thowel-might-y King, Helpus Thyname to sing, Helpus 1o prﬁe! Fa-ther all-
2. Come,Thou in-car-nate Word,Gird on Thy might - y sword, Our prayer at-tend! Come, and Thy
3. Come, Ho-ly Com-fort-er, Thysa-cred wit~ness bear, In‘t is glad hour! Thou, who al-

. g eal @ . P
L e v
s L‘ I H a0 5_:_ H 2.
i T
i

C. Wesley De Giardini
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glo - ri-ous, O’er all vic - to - ri-ous, Comeandreign o - ver us, An-cient of days!
| peo-ple bless, And give Thy wordsuc-cess: Spir-it of ho - li-ness, On us de-scendl
might-y art, Now rule in~ ev-’ry heart, Andne’er fromus, de-part, Spir-it of pow’r!
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The *Firsk Nowell” is one of the four oldest English Christmas carols adapted from ¢ld medimval Nowells. The
Fronch word Noel ig not only used to nams Christmas day but also as a greeting, much as we eay *‘Merry Christmas.”

Words traditional 43" Tllle FlPStPNOWBH | Traditional
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1. The Now-ell the an-gel did say Was to certainpoor shepherdsin fields as they lay,
2. They look-ed up and saw a star Shiningin  the East be - yond them far,
3. This star drew nigh to  the North-west, O’er Beth - le -hem it took its rest,
4 rev - ’rent - ly 13)_- on their knee,

Then en - tered; those wise-men three, Full
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In . fields where they Iay keeping theirsheep, On a cold winter’s night that was so deep.
And to the earth it™ gave great light, And so it continuedboth day and night.
And thereit  did bothstop and stay Right o - ver the place where Je - sus lay.
And of - fered therein His presence, Their gold and myrrh and frank -in-cense.
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The words of this famous hymn were written by an English woman who died in 1848, Probably no hymn is more
deeply loved by the people. The words were written in 1840, bub if was not until 1860, when Dr. Lowell Mason’s setling
was compused, that the bymn sttained its wide-spread popularity in this country.

Sarah F. Adams 44. Nearer, My God, to _Thjee Lowell Mason
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1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near ~er to Theel E’en tho’ it be a cross

2, Tho’ like fhe wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o - ver me,

3, There lst the way ap-pear Steps un -to heav’n; AN  that Thou send-est me

4 Or, i on jg_-ful wing Cleav - ing thei sky, SunT mooh, and stars for -got,
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hat rais-eth me, Stil all my soug shall be, Near-er, my God, to Thee,

My rest a stone, Yet in mydreamsI’d be, Near-er, my God, to Thee,
In mer-:iy %iven; An - gels to beck - on me, Near-er, my God, to Thee,
Up - ward 7, Still “all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to Thee,

e o P e e = £ . R
V9 H R ¥ s— . } s
I w ; A . 'rt (i — 1 —5s

- ! T

LiN N I I | _©_| ! . L - . | X T | T { iy

T T P T
Near - er to 'Thee.

When the Parlisment of Religions me$ during the Columbian Exposition, the singing of “Lead, Kindly Light,”
and the repeating of the Lord’s Prayer, were the two exercises in which the repregentatives of every Creed kdown to man
could join. The author, Cardinal Newman (1801-1890), wrote the words in illness and under great mental strain.
Dr. Dykes (1823-1876), was a famous English hymn composer.

iS. Lead, Kindly Light John B. Dykes

John Henry Newman
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1. Lead, kindly Light, a-mid th’en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thoume on; The nightis

2.1 was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on; I loved to
3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me, sure it sti}lL —~ %ﬂ_ lead me on O’er moor and
2. .9, 4 s £. .0 2.
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dark, and I am far from home; Lead Thoume on! Keep Thoumy feet; I
choose and see mypath: butnow  Lead Thou me on! I loved the gar = ish
fen, o’er crag and torrent, till The night is gone, And, with the  morn, those
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do not ask fo  see The dis - tant scene; onestep e - nough for me.
day, and, spite of  fears, Pride riled my  will; re-mem-ber not - past years!
an=gel fa - ces smile - ‘Which Iﬁ have loved long since, and lg a- while;.\
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The tune is calied Aurelia.
preachers and hymn writers.

begin “*

Samuel S. Wesley (1810-1876), was a nephew of John and Charles Wesley, the greay

The most commonly used words for this hymn e Church’s one foundation.’”

Dr. Pajten, author of the words printed here, has endeavered to supply a number of the old hymn-funes with fexts whick
voice the new spirit of Democracy in America.

Simon N. Psatten
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This sturdy old English hyman is a favorite one with our soldiers and saflors.

47. 0 God, Our Help in Ages Past

1. Watts
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This 18 a processional hymn written in 1865 by the Rev. 5. Baring-Gould, the music by Sir Arthur Sullivan,
sor an English School Festival. It has become the marching song for the church militant. The alternative
text, written by an American clergyman, was inspired by the War and is one of the most thrilling contributions
vo {ts literature.

48. Onward, Christian Soldiers
Sabine Baring=Gould, 1865 Arthur S. SuIIt;wm, 1871
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1. On-ward, Chris-tian sol - diers,March-ing as to war, With the cross of Je - sug
9. Like amight-y ar - my,MovestheChurchof God: Broth-ers, we aretread - ing
3. Crowns and thrones may per-ish, King-domsrise-and wane, But the Churchof Je - sus
4, On-ward, then, ye pg_ - ple, Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your voi!c -Nes
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Go- ing on be-fore! Christ the roy- al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainst the foe:
Where the saintshave trod; We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod-y we,
Con-stant will re - main; Gates of hell ocan nev - er 'Gainstthat Church pre - vail; 1
In the tri-umph-sone; Glo-ry, laud, and hon - or  Un - to Christthe King!
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March-ing as to  war, With the cross of Je -sus Go -ing on be - fore.
0 -~ ver land and sea; 275 ta._ glo-rious bat - fle; On to wvic - do - ry.
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Forward, Brothers, Forward!
3 Rally, loyal freemen, 5 Where Italian sunshine
Stand at Englend’s side; Warms Venetian plain,
Shall our sons of valor Where thy fertile valleys
All in vain have died? Wave with golden grain,
Forward, brothers, forward, God defend thee, Italy;
We are Britain’s kin; God maintain thy right,
Hands across the ocean! God uphold thy freedom
Hands that help to win! With His holy might!
4 France, can we forget thee, 6 Forward, glorious banners!
In thine hour of need? Neath your guiding star
Shall we, unresponding, Lead our armies onward,
Hear thee vainly plead? Marching forth to war.
Forward, brothers, forward, Brave the foe’s defiance
Calls our ancient friend. Over land and sea;
God, her armies strengthen; Press to glorious battle —
God, her cause defend! Press to victo%r!
B. W. R. TAYLER

1 March together, brothers,

Step with purposs high,

In the world’s great conflict
Dare to do and die;

Pledge your sacred honor
To avenge the wrong;

Stand beside each other,
Brave and true and strong.

2 Twine the flag of Britain
With our banner true,
France, our ancient friendship
Once again renew;
Three-fold flags of freedom
Wave in freedom’s flight,
This for aye our battle-cry,
God defend the Right!
* Chorus of alternative text.



“‘S8end Out Thy Ligbt’ is one of a number of exceptionslly efleckive anthems composed by Gounod. This celebrated
French composer had deep religious convictions, and wrote a large number of sacred compositions which are almost as
well known as his famous masterpiece, the opera, *“Faust.” The anthem is simplified and abbreviated in his edition.

49. Send Out Thy Light

Adagw molio ~ Moderato Char, I‘es Gounod (Abr.)
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The origin of this grand old hyma is anknown, but the words come from an old Italian hymn of the 18th century,
b is suppossd to bave been first sung in England about 1767, in the Chapel of she Portuguese Embassy, The fune haa
been variously aitribuied to John Reading, Thurley. aud to the Cisterian monks. More than thiriy-eight translations

from the Lalin words are known, bot the one here usad has been generzally adopted.

50. O Come, All Ye Faithful

Anon. (Latin, I7th Cent.)

Tr. F. Oakeley, 1841 Joha Reading
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This_hymu, always ab inspiring one, has become peculiarly so since the beginning of our War, chiefly
becanse of the opening phrase. Itis fervently sung by our soldiers ar i sailors.

51. The Son of God Goes Forth to War
R. Heber H. S, Cutier
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1. The son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain; His blood - red ban - ner
2. A 1o - bleband, the chos-en few, On whom the Spir-it came, Twelve val-iant saints, their
3. A no-bhle ar - my, men and boys,The ma-tron and the maid, A -round the throne of
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streams a-far: Who fol-lows in His train? Who best can drink His eup of woe, Tri -
hope they 1'cqew And mocked the torch of flame; They met the ty-rant’s brand-ish’d steel,The
God  re-joies, In robes of light ar - rayed. They climbed the sfeepas - cent of heav’n Thro’
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um-phanto ver pain,

per - il, %oil, and pain;

li-on’s go-ry mans,
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Who pa-tient bears higcross be-low, He folows in His train.
They bow’d their necks the stroke to feel:Who follows in their train?
0 God, to us maygracebegivin To fol-low in their train.
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This stirring chorus is arranged from the composition for men’s vo1ces in the opera :Faust’ by Charles

€ounod, the French composer (1818-1893).

on the stage, this composition forms one of the great climaxes of the opera.

52. Soldiers’ Chorus

(From “Faust”)

Tempo marziale
Al Unison

A

Charles Gounod (Arr.)

Accompanied by a great orchestra in the pit and full military band
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Cour- age in heart and asword in hand, Al read-y o fight for Fa - ther-land,

) -~ o
| ) e h feTe e e m apte o oog
e e e e

eee e 0 p e 0@ o, B
L

s oty

Man - #a maiden fair  is waiting here to greet her truantsoldier lov -ery And man-y

Cepen eeppe e g e
I o o

-]

[ 1 ] 1 T

13 1 h s 1
Stee oS . {&lzpzﬁﬁ:h:h:
Lh LR [ K] L Lg | ! b ol
& > g [ N SO~ I ™ B P N R )
Al N . . res N1 w1 . W
[ . ? j‘ N T i | !——\ ]. L" ‘U. l I S ‘! J" X 1L
= = ~Fe=s e
~—— | ~—b
heart. .. ... will fail and brow........ grow pale to hear,........ to hear the

B I M WP e s

T~ 'lvi‘Vl ‘,—. l"'ﬁ
t

tale of cru-el per-il he has rumn........ And man-¥3 heart,......... and man-§a

H@.;-L.L.;¢¢++ Y IAEA/—_\& T

: gr:oﬁ-:E—-—E[fﬁ—*E:ﬁr—‘:ttn—g
TV bl Vi ¥ | I r—ﬂﬁr‘r
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Weare at home,

i
we are at home, we are athome, we are at home,
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ech o From our discor-dant life ; Tt linked all per-plex-ed meanings In-to one per-fect peace,
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And trembled a-way in-to  si-lence, As if it were loath to cease. I havesought, but Iseek it
poco & poco pm ammato
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vainly, That one lost chord divine, Which came from the sou] of tbe or -gan, And en—tered m.-to mine.
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It may be that Death’s bright Angel Will speak in that chord again, It may bethaton-ly in
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gain, It may be that on - ly in Heav'n lI shall hear that grand A - men. .
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Vic - to-ry, Stay on the ﬁeld till the Earth and its chil- dren are free! Hva,rlxto the
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“frum-pet call Sound-ing for free-men all, Gu'd thine ar-morbrlght Go for*b to vs,zn" Ma.rch
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This is the most famous of the songs composed by the late Sir Arthur Sullivan, and in the ‘ight of its
present popularity it is interesting to recall that Sullivan first offered the song to the great publishing house
of (‘ha{upe ! in Tondon, and when they refused it, the composer took it to Boose & Company who have sold
probably & million copies. The version printed Bere is arranged from the originat solo.

54. The Lost Chord
Adelaide A. Procter Sir Arthur Sullivan
b Andante moderato. ' (Afraﬂged)
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men, Like thesound of a great A - men. It flooded the crimson twilight, Like the
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close of an An - gel's Psalm, Andit lay on my fe-vered spir - it, With 2 touch of in - fi-nite
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calm; It qui-et- ed pain and sor-row, Like love o-ver-com-ing strife; It seemed the harmonious
tmnguzllo sempre. Bass axp Texor Unxisox. .9_'_.._ o
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ech -0 From our dls-cor-dant hfe ; It linked all per-plex-ed meanings In-to one per-fect peace,
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And trembled a-way in-to si-lence, As if it were loath to cease. ]’ha‘:a sought, but I seek it
poco @ poco  pru animato.
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vainly, That one lost chord divine, Which came from the soul of the  or -gan, And en-tered in-to mine.
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gain, It may be that on - ly in Heav’n I shall hear that grand A - men, .

i ! [ ]b-;:-b--‘--- tqag-ﬁ r!- 2. -P— = 2. 2 . ~

[ T T
S, i r'l o l L 1 I b |
i i + f o—l—b 9{ A4 2




This rousic oceurs in the second act of Verdi’s * Il: Trovatore - (The Troubadour). The scéne shows a
y_camp in the Biscay mountains at early mormnv The text (God of All Nations) was lxst used by
%’ygﬁmk S. Gilmore at the Peacs Jubilee at Boston in 1872

55. Anv11 Chorus

(From ‘“I1 Trovatore’’)

Giuseppe Verdi
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God of the na- ’mons, in glo -ry en-thron -ed, Up on ourloved country Thy
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bless - ings pour; Guide us in }ris-dom, let Truth live tri-um-phant And Free-dom a-
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bide with us ev - er-more! Proud - ly our ban ner now gleamsthh golden tus - ter'
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Bright-er each star  shines 1in theglo- rxous clus ter! - Haill Haill Free—dom ey - er-
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more! And Truth tri-um-phant, and Truth tri-um-phant throughout our glo- nousla.nd

b68. Stay on the Field
Negro Spiritual
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Stay on the field, Stayonthe field, O war-rior,Stay on the field,Un - til thewaris end -ed.
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1. Mine eyes are turn’d to the heav - en - ly gate. Un- til the war Is end- ed.
2 Green trees burn-ing why not thedry? Un- ¢l the war s end - ed.
3, The time has come as the proph - et wrote; Un - tl  the war is end - ed.
4. The bu -gle sounds and I must go; Un-tl the war s end- ed
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'l keep on my way or I'll be too late; Un- til  the war s end-ed.
My Sav - our died and why mot I? Un- til the war is end-ed
Don't lose  your grip on Sa - tan’sthroat ; Un - til the war 1is end-ed.
The hosts  of sin to o-ver -throw; Un- #i] the war i3 end -’gd.
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Strietly speaking Italy has no National Antherm, but this war hymn is widely used in Italy and America
28 an Italixn patriotic song aud the spirit of both words and wusic appeals to every instinet of patriotism and

love of liberty.
57. Italian War Hymn
ff Mart'w,l I —~ f Olivieri
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A-rouse ye!  A-rouse ye!

{For-ward to bat - tle! the trum-pets are cry - ing,
QLib -er -ty calls us, we lin-ger no long - er
{For-ward to con - quer! where free hearts are beating,
“1Lib - er - ty calls us {rom mountain and val - ley,
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For-ward, all for - ward! the old flag i3 fly - ing; When
Ty - rantscoms on— tho' a (Omit . . ) thou-sand to one!
Deith to the cow-ard who dreamsof re - treat - mg, When ]
Wav - ing her ban-ner, she Omit . . . . ) leads to ; the ﬁgbt
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éFree-dom, Q  Free-dom, thou death -less and glo-rious, Un - der thy ban ner thy

| Free souls are val -iant and strongarmsare stron-ger, (Omit

{For-ward! all  for -~ ward!the trum-pets are ecry- ing, Drums beat to arms and our
Stout hearts and stronfrhands a - round it shall ral - ly, (Omit
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sons are vic - to -rious; God shall be with us and bat tle be won!
old flag is fly-ing; For-ward to bat-tle for God and the Rjght!} Hurrah for the
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ban-ner! Hur-rah for the ban-ner! Hur rab for the ban-ner, the flag of the freel
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The music of England’s great song was composed by Dr, Arne and was first perfornied on Aug. 1, 1746,
There is svwmething fnvincible in the tune that completely expresses the courage and grim determination of

the ruce.
Rule, Britannia
James Themson — ——— Dr. Thomas Arne
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1. When Bri-tain first, atHeav'n's com-mand, A'-rose. . . . . from out the
2, The mus-es, still with free - dom found,Shall to . . . . . thy hap-py
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- ure main, A - rose from out. . . the az - ure mam,
coast. . . re-pai, Shal to thy hap - - py coast re - pair;
/'—'\ N
P S P e

== Ne- o
@#u —"_;_—"‘— b_‘_g_L ;:E:;:Eﬁﬁ—‘—t]———"——?—_——‘!
0% V ’ 2y ' l fﬁq»\ N
”ﬁqarﬂ@qﬁ_ Er e

—— @ #—d—o——o—l—v——-——l -T:
This was the char—ter, the char-ter of the land, Andguardian an -  gelssangthis stram. :
Blest Isle of free-dom,with matchles: beauty crown’d,And man-ly hearts. . toguardthe fair.
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Rule,Bri-tan-nia,Britannia rule the waves! Britons n!ev - - ershall beslave=1 shall be slavea!
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59. Blow the Man Down
Chanty
n mf With swinging motion ff
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e e
Come all ~ ye young fel-lows that fol-low the sea, Wxth a yeo hoY we'll blow the man down!And
2. On . . board the Black Baller I first served my time,With a  yeo - ho! we'll blow the man downlAnd
3. There were tinkers and tail-ors and sail-ors and all, With & yeo-ho! we'll blow the man down!That

4, _}'Tls lar-board and star-board,you jurap to the call W1th a yeo-holwe'll blow the man down!When
o™
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please pay at - fen -tion and lis -ten to me, Giveus sometime to blow the man down!
in  the BlackBall -er I wast-ed my time, Give us sometime to blow the mandown!
shipped for good sea-men on board the Black Ball, Give us some time to blow the man down!
Kick -ing Jack Wil -liams commands the Black Ball, Giveus sometime to blow the mandown!




This musie was adopted by the Belgians about 1830, as their national song, Two poems have been used,
but the one here given is considered the more suitable in its application at thi§ time.

60. La Brabanconne
F. van Campenhout
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1. Re-joice, O Bel-gium,thou land be - lov - od, Now the years of thy bond -age are o’er.
2. Tothee, O land of our heart’sde - vo - tiom, All our faithand af-fec - tion we give.
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Claim with a cour-agehighand ho - ly, Thy proudand sov'reign rightsof yore. Once a -

Ev - er we sing thy praise and glo - ry, Re - joice! for King and na - tion livel Glo-rious
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land of freemen’s love and hom-age, U— nit -ed weshall ev-er be, Thy ban-ner fair the message ont-
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claim -  ing:For King,for Right and Lib-er-ty! Its glorionsfolds the message proclmm - ing: For
fling -  ing:For King,for Right and Lib-~ er-tyl Thy ban-ner fair its message out-fling - ing: For
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King,for Right and Liberty! For King,for Right and Lib-er - ty! For King, for Right and Libsrty! . .
King,for Right and Liberty! For King,for Right and Lib-er - ty! For King, for Right and Liberty! . .
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61.

The Maple Leaf Forever

Alexander Muir
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1. In days of yore, from Bri-tain's shore, Wolfe, the daunt-less he - ro come, And'

2. AtQueens-ton Heightsand Lun-dy’s Lane, Our brave fa - thersside by side, For J

3. On mer - ry Eng-land’s far famed land May kind heav - en sweet-ly smile; God4
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plant -ed firm Bri - tan - nia’s flag On.. Can-a-da’s fair .. do-main. Here
free - dom, homes, and loved ones dear, Fim-ly stood and no -~ bly died; And
bless old Scot-land ev - er - more, And Ire - land’s em - ’rald ile! Then
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may it wave, our boast, our pride, And joinedin love fo- geth-er,
those dear rights which they maintained, We swear to yield them nev -er!
swell the song,both loud and long, 'Till rocksand for - ests quiv-er,
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Li - ly, This - tle,

Our watch-word ev - er -
God save our King,and

Sham -rock,Rose, and Ma-ple Leaf for -ev - erl
more shall be, the Ma-ple Leaf for-ev - er!
Heav-en Dbless the Ma-ple Leaf for -ev - er!
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The Ma-ple Leaf, our em-blem dear, The
The Ma-ple Leaf, our em-blem dear, The
The Ma - ple Leaf, our em-blem dear, The
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’ Ma-ple Leaf for~ev-er! God save our King,and Heavenbless The Ma-ple Leaf for - ev- erl
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62. The Fighting Men

M. A. de Wolfe Howe G, W. Chadwick
AlZa marcia ]
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1. A-way to the front, in France or Flan-ders, Or far to the east-ward or
2, Thefront iz the na - tion's line of hon-or—They’ve crossed it and trampled it
3. Brave Tom-my and Poi-lu and all ye oth-ers Now fight - ing for free-dom where
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near  at hand— The front is wher-ev -er the win-the - war com-mand-ers Bid
far  too long; No more shall our moth-er  be left with shameup - on her, While
hosts have died, We'llstand as your com-rades and fall as b{«}eﬁ-mg broth-ers In
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us, ea-ger fight-ing men all, to stand. A -way to the front wemust
sons by the mil-lion may  right the wrong. A -way to the front we must
hearts andin coh-qu'ring arms close al - lied. A -way to the front wemust
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up and go, For the Fighting Menwould haveit so. A mil-lion strong we come To the
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rum-ble of the drum, Therum-ble,rum—ble,mm-ble of the drum, hoys! A- drum, boys!

Published separately for voice and piano. Band parts.

68. Under the Stars and Stripes

Madlson Cawein : Frederick S. Converse
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1. High on the world did our fa - thers of old, Un - der the Starsand Stnpes,
2. We in whose bod - ies the blood of them runs, TUn - der the Starsand Stripes,
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Bla-zon the name that we now must up - hold, Un- der the Sta.rs and Stripes.
We will ac - quit us as sons of their sons, Un der the Stars and Stripes.
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Vast in the past they have build-edan arch O - ver which Free dom hag light -ed her torch,

Ev - er for jus-tice, our hee! up-onwrong, We in the light of our ven-geance thrice strong
Published separately for voice and piano; and in octavo for mixed voices. Band parts.
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v Fol-low it, fol-low tl Come let us march Un -der the Stars and St‘npes'
Ral-ly to - geth-er! Come tramp-ing a - long, TUn-der the Stars and Stripes!
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Un-der the Stars and  Stripes! Un - "der  the Stars aad Stripes!
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Fol low it, fol -low it, Come, let us march Un-der the Stars and  Stripes!
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Fol Iow it, fol low it, Come, let us march  Un-der the Stars and StnpesY

The ‘ Great Argyle” of this song, was John Campbell, Duke of A.rﬁyla and Greenwlch, celebrated by 8ir
‘Walter Scott in ‘ The Heart of Mid Lothlan.” The martial air is very old and has led many a Scottish Tegi~

ment into battle.
64 The Campbells are Coming
. Scotch
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The Campbellsare commg,O ho! O ho! The Campbells are commg,O’ ho! O ho! The
(Nasal tone in tmitation of Bagpipes)
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Campbells are com-ing to bon -nie Loch Lo-mond,The Campbells are coming, O ho! O ho!
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1. The great Ar-gyle he goes be- fore, He makes the guns and can - nonsroar; With
2. Withbon - nie blue, auld Sco - tia’s pride, Andbroad clay - more hung at theirside, With

3. Hark! Hark! the Pi-broch’ssound I hear, Now,bon - nie las - sie, din - na fear; 'Tis
D.S. al Fine.
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sound of trum-pet, pipe and drum, And ban - ners wav - mg in thesun The
plumesall nod - ding in  the wind, They have not left a man he-hind. The
hon - or calls, I must a - way, Ar-gyle’s the word and ours theday. The




65. Bohemian National Hymn

Tr. by M. L. Baum Harmonized by N. Clifford Page
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1. Where is my home?Where -i& my home? Where the mead ows laugh with
2, Where is my home?Where is my home? Wherethe peo - ple  all are
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flow - ers, Where the snow-clad moun-tain tow - ers; Wherethe woods . are dark with
broth-ers, Lov-ing heartsthatstrive for oth - ers, Loft-y souls of pur-pose
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pine, ’'Tis a par - a - diss, and mine. Lit - tle land, so greab in
pure, Firm and con - stant to en-dure. Land be-lov’d, I sing thy
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sto - ry, Wherethe Chekhsare is my home, Fair Bo - he - mia  is. my home!
glo - ry, Fair Bo-he- mia is my home, Fair Bo-he - mia is my home!
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66. Serbian National Hymn
Allegro maestoso
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Hear Thy Ser-bian
May theloath -ed

. God of Jus-tice; Thou who saved us When in deep -est bond - age cast,
. Bindin clog-est linksour kin-dred,Teach the love that will not fail;
. Lord,a - vert from us Thy vengeance,Thunder of Thy dreaded ire; Bless each Ser - bian
. Be our sep-ul - chre of ag - es,Breaks the re - sur-rec - tion m?m From the slough of
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chlldren s voic-es, Be ourhelpas in thepast. With Thy mighty hand sustain us, Still our rugged
fiend of dis-cord Nev-er in our ranks prevail. Let the gold-en fruits of un - ion Our young tree of
town and hamlet, Mountain,meadow,hearth and spire.Whexn our host goes forth to battle, Death or viet’ry
dir-est slav-"ry Serbia’ssoul a - newis born.Thro’ five hundred years of durance We have knelt be-
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path - waytrace; God, our hope, protect and cher - ish  Ser-bian crown and Ser- bian race!
free - domgrace; God, our Mas-ter,guide and pros - per Ser-bian crown and Ser - bian race!
to em-brace, God of ar-mies,be our lead - er,Strengthen Thou the Ser- bian race!
fore Thy face; Al our kin, O God, de-liv - er, Thus en - treats the Ser- bian race!
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God,our hope,protect and cherish Serblan crown and Serbla.n race! Serblan crown and Ser-blan race'
God,our Master,guide and prosper Serbian erown and Serbian race! Serbian crown and Ser-bian race!
God of ar-mies, be our lead-er,Strengthen Thou the Serbian race! Strengthen Thou the Serbian race!

All ourkin, O God, de -liv - er, Thus entreats the Serbian race! Thusentreats the Ser-bian race!
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67. Poland Falr
Adapted by Sidney Rowe A. Sowiuski
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1. Po-land fair,thou bright and love- ly land,Ne'er to be for-sak-en; Loy -alsons o -
2. Po-1land fair, for thee our voic - es ring,Naught thy ties shall sev - er; While thy sons have
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bey thy pro}ld command: Ev - 'ry soul  a- wak - en!
heart and hand to bring,Thine they are for - ev - er.
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Sa-cred land, we love thee well, Our

e =
hearts u-nite béneath thy spell; Take,O Country,all thy sons can give,Poland fair,thy name shall hve!




68. The Regiment of Sambre and Meuse

Paul Cézano Robert Planquette
Trans. by Cordelia Brooks Fenno
Martial
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1. Bold-ly marched the gallant men of sun-ny France,No thoughtof ease For men like these.
2. Rank on rank the swarming foe up - onthem set,Their kingsin lead To do the deed.
3. Loud the storm like thunder round them fiercely raged,In gi-ant strife They fought for life.
4, Soonremainedof all the brave and loy-alband, But one to fall, Thelast of all.

TPight - ing men with pridein ev - ry fearless glance And cour-agehighTo do or  die.
Small their troop, their leaderold but val - iant yet, To turnthe tide In vainhe  tried.
Wild with joy of bat-tle still the fight they waged,Like wall of rock They stood the shock.
Fight-inglike afiend he made hislone- Iy stand, But cap-tive fast Be-cameat  last.
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Bright glo -ry was the food they fod  on, And neither bread norshoes had they; A
At last,their mournful fate com-plet - ing, He gave the wordfordrumsto sound: Out
And ’neath the rain of cease-less shell - ing, There came the bold,un~daunt-ed cry, To
He seized his gun with cour-agestead - y, “O friend-ly ri - fle, play your part! To
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knap-sack hard to rest the headon,  Up - on the cold,bare ground they lay. .
rolled the sig-nal for re-treat-ing, Butnot a man of themgave ground!
all theirbrave de-vo-tion tell-ing: “ We conquer here—orhere we  diel”
join my com-radesI am read-y!” Then sped the bul-let thro’ his  heart!
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Up - on the cold bare ground they lay.
But  not a man of them gave ground!
“We congner here—or here we |die!™
Then spedthe bul-let thro’ his heart!

Hail to the men of Sambre and Meuse! The menwho died to'make France free. .
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Theirs is a tale that mem-ry stirs, . And tellsof im-mor - tal - i-tyl .
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69. Cantique de Noél
Adolphe Adam
L Andante maestoso
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1. O Ho -ly Night! the staxs arebright-ly shin - ing, It is the
2. Led by the Ilight of faith se-rene - ly beam - ing, With glow-ing
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night of the dear Sav-iour’sbirth. Long lay the world in sin and er -ror
hearts by His cra- dle we stand. O'er all the world a sbar issweet-ly
1979
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pin - ing, Til He ap-peared and the spir -it felt its worth. A thrill of hope the
gleam - ing, Now come the wise-men from out the o-rientland. Sweethyransof joy in
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wea - ry world re-joic - es, For yon -~ der brezks a new and glo -rious morn,
grate- ful cho -rus raiss we, With all our hearts we praiseHis ho - ly name.
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Fall  on your knees! . . Oh, hear the an- gel vole - es! O night di - vine, the
Christ is the Lord! . . Then ev - er, ev -er praise we, His powr  and glo -1y
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mght our Lordwas born; O night di- vine, O mnight, O night di - vine!
ev - er-more pro-claim! His pow'r and glo - ry ev - er-more pro-claim!
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70. Palm Branches
English Version by Sidney Rowe J. Faure
Maestoso
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1. O'er all the way are palmsand blos - soms gay, Strewn on thisday in fes-tal

2. Thou, too, re-joice, oh, blest Je - ru - sa - lem! Let all thychil-dren sing the

0—b " — ~ P T‘} ] I ; —
R — - ] N————— — N

%‘j e e e e s B e e s

prep - a-ra-ton; Com-eth our Lord to take our grief a - way,
- er-a- tlon, By grace di- vine the God of Beth-le - hem
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Lo! now the throngs approach and hom-age pay. Sing and re-joicel All peo - ple sing!
Crown-eth our hope with faith,its -di - a -dem. Sing and re—]Ol el All peo- ple sing!
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Let  ev - ry voice be raised in ac - cla-ma - tion; Ho-=zan - nal
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: O, sing and re-joice!
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Praiseye the Lord! Praise Him who cometh fo bring us sal- va - - - tion.
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71. Go Down, Moses
Dnison _ Negro Spiritual
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1. When Is - rael was in E-gypt'sland, Let my peo-ple go;.. Op-
2. No more in bond-age shall they toil, ILet my peo- ple go; .. Let
3. When they hadreached the oth - er shore, Let my peo- ple go; . . They
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pressed so hard they could not stand, Let my peo-ple go. Go down, Mo - ses,
. them come out with E-gypt'sspoil, Let my peo-ple go.
sang a song of tri-umph o’er, Let my peo plo ge.
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'Way downm E-gypt'sland; Tell ole Pha-raoh  Let mypeol-ple go..



72. Gaily the Troubadour

Thomas H. Bayly : Thomas H. Bayly
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1. Gal - ly the Trou-ba-dour touch’d his gui - tar, When he was
2. She . for the Trou - ba-dowr  hope -less - ly wept; Sad - ly she
3. Hark! ’tvf_s the Trou - ba - dour  breath-ing her name, Un - der the
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has - ten - ing home from the war. Sing - ing: “From  Pal - es - tine
thought of him  when oth-ers sleph Sing - ing: “In  searck of thes
bat - tle-ment soft - ly he came; Sing - ing: “From  Pal- es - tine
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hith - er I come, La - dy love, - la - dy love, welwome me home!”
would I might roam, Trou - ba - dour, trou - ba-dour, come to thy home!”
hith - e I come, . La - dy Iove, la - dy love, wel-come me home!”
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53#2- — E E C—fe—e——— & <

S=sss ==
738. I Saw Three Kings

Words adapted by Stephen Fay
March time. Well maﬂced
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1. 1 gaw three k.lngs up-on thebreak of day  Come rid-ing proud-ly with a frain in
2. T saw threekings up-on thebreak of day  Come rid-ingfast and straight with menin

et 3 A N o T
e
}:@;‘ﬁz—:ﬂ_‘ :t4_:(¢!_ﬁ§_'t$i e c
brave ar-ray; And as they rode I marked the ar-mor brlght That shone like sil-ver in the ear -1y
brave ar-ray; And as they came, of court-iersrode a score, With pre-cious of-ferdngs in gold-en
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light. And o’er these kings, as they took their way, There beam’d a Sta.r that was bright as the
store. And o’er them all, as they took their - Way, There beam’da  Star that was bright as the
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morn-ing; And rid-ing fast from the east-ern way, I saw three kings at the break of day.




74. Massa Dear

(From the ‘*New World Symphony”’)

Antonin Dvorak

Frederic Manley
Andante molio
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1. Mas -sa dear, mas - s3 dear, look down a - while, Winds am still, heav’n am clear,
2. There'snosong from thecorn, And thenights are sad; Ban - jo sbrings dumb and torn

Day is dome, here's themoon, Pal - in' ev - 'ry star; Dow't you heer Mam - my’s croon
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You can hear dis chﬂ All the homefolks is gons, And I'm lone-some here; Workis o -
That were once 5o glad, When some olddneigh-bor's tune On the winds was horne; And the clear,
Sound-in’ ev - rywhar ?There's ¢ bird in fhe sky, Sweet an’ low he sings; Chil- dreﬂsvazc-
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ver and done, Take me, mas-sa dear; Take me home, for
ghin-ing moon Made the night the dawn!Take me homs, joy
es are migh, How the ban-jo rings! Voic -es all  lift
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de light Went a-way with you;
and light Went a-way with you;
o lune, Clear as sum -mer air,
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1-2. Call me home from the night, As you used to do, As youused to do, As youused to  do.

Tho' the Lord’s above the moon, He can hear your pray’r, He can hear your pray’r, He can hear yaur pray'r.
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75. Taps
U. S. Army Bugle Call
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1. Fad - ing light Dims the sight, And a star gems the sky, gleam-ing
2. Dear ome, rest! In the west Sa - ble might lulls the day on  her,
3. Love,sweet dreams! Lo, the beams  Of the light fal - ry moon kiss the
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bright, From a - far draw - ing nigh, Falls the night.
breast;  Sweet, good - might! Now a - way To  thy rest
streams; Love, good ~ night! Ab, too soon!  Peace - ful dreams!



The theme of this music is a Serbian Folk-Song, employed by Tschaikowski in his Slav March. The text
expresses the hope and longing of all oppressed peoples.

76. On, O Thou Soul

Frederic Manley Serbian Folk-Song
0. f Modemto ~ Adapted by P, L Tscbazkowski
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1. On, on, O thou soul'Tho the way be star -less and steep; On - ward still thro’
Rlse, rise, O thou soul! Thou hastdwelttoo long in the night; Like the sun our ~
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mght and tem- pest, Thro’ the dread gloom of the deep Soon o - ver the
God is ris - ing, All the world glows with the light. Now af - ter long
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tem - pest and the dark-ness, Like gold - en e - gles, Ex- ult - ing
years of sin and ha -tred, A - ges of sor - row, Man doth & -
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in  their blue do-~ min - ion, Sun and star shall rise and sweep
rlse in joy and beau - ty, Like the sun in love and light.

%‘Itﬁ N — ¥ 1;1_(“ T ] J' T
e e e

On, on to thy goal, Wherethehils in glo - Iy sleep, On-ward tow'rdsthe
Rige, rise, O thou soul, Thou hastdwelt too Iong in the night‘;Like the sun our
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por - tals of morn -ing, Up -ward still out of the deep. dee
God s  ris - ing, ANl the world glows with the  light. hght

This melody originated with the Burlaks, a tribe of Russian peasants, who sing it In their work of draw-
ing graln boats up the river Volga. Bandsof men walk on the shoreina steady gait, and pull ona rope to which

the Doat is tied. 77. The Volga Boatmen

Text by A. Bode Russian Melody
blowly pp Very sqﬁ.‘ly Slzgktly increasing. F“—'
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1. Pull, boys, pull, Pull, boys, pull, Toil on, toil . on, Pull, boys, pull.
2. Pull, boys, pull, Pull, boys, pull, Toil on, toil . on, Pull, boys, pull.

i Sl modemtely soft, but with ﬁrmness gradually louder.
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Heav'n has pit -y for the poor man’s need; Soon the end shall come o crown our deed.
Trust in ow Almight-y Fa -ther’s care, He can makethehard-est la - bor fair;
y_ strongly and sonorously . s ightl y dz’mz'm‘shing .
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Pull, brotE-ers, pu]l, I’ull om, . pull. Pull, broth-ers, pull, Pull on, . pull
Pray, broth-ers, pray, Pray on, . pray. Pray, broth-ers, pray, Pray on, . pray,

constantly softer to the end. AA/‘\
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Pull, boys, pull, Pull, boys, pull, Far on winds the shore, Pullon ev-er - more. ., .
Pull boys, pull, Pul] boys, pull, Hold out till we sight Heav'n’s e -ter-nal Light. . .




78. Union and Liberty

Oliver Wendell Holmes Frederick A. Stock
Forte
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hd 1. Flag of the he-roeswho left us their glo - ry,Borne t_hro' their battle fields’ thunder and flame,
9. Em-pire un-sceptered! what foe shall as-sail thee, Bear-ing the stan-dard of Lib -er -ty’s van?
3. Yet if by madness and treach-ery blighted, Dawns the dark hour when our sword thou must draw,
’ rifard
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* Bla-zoned in song and il - lu-minedin sto-ry, Wave o’er us all who in - her - it their fame!
Thinknot the God of thy fa-thers shall fail thee, Striving with men for the birthright of man!

Then with the arms of thy wil-lionsu - nit - ed, Smite the bold trai-tors to freedom and law!
REFRAIN softer lovder —=——
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Up with our banner bright,Sprinkled with starry light; Spread its fair emblem from mountain to shore;

broader very broad
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While thro' the sounding sky Loud rings the nation’s cry: Union and Lib -er -ty! one ev -er-more!
Publishied separately for mixed or unchanged voices and piano accompaniment.

This is a representative type of early Foll-song, Itisvery ancient and originated in Wales where it was
sometimes known as ‘ Poor Mary Ann.”

79. All Through the Night

‘0ld Welsh David Owen
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1. Sleep, my child, and peace at-tend thee All through the night; Guard-ian an - gels
2. While the moon her watch i3 keep-ing Al throughthe night; While the wea -1y
3. Hark! a sol-emn bell is ring-ing Clear throughthe night; Thou, my love, art
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God willsend thee, All' ~through the night. Soft the drow - sy hours are ereep-ing,

world issleep-ing Al  through the night, O’er thy spir - it gen- tly steal-ing,

heav’'nward winging Home through the night. Earth-ly dust from off thee shak- en,
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Hilland valein slum-ber steep-ing, I my lov-ing vig - il keep-ing All through the night.
Vi-sionsof de-light re - veal -ing,Breathesa purc and ho - ly feel-ing, All through the night.
By good an-gels art thou fak-en, Soul im-rior-tal shalt thoun waken Home through the night.
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Many consider this the greatest song of the Belglan people. The words express not oniy the indomital
spirit of Belgium, but one of the great gqmosps that animate Ameriea and her xApllies in thisy\\'ar. The ~§~abh
of Little Peoples ”” has not been uttered in vain. ~ On Aug. 17, 1914, while the Belgian troops were assembling int
the Square at Mechlin, Josef Denyn, the famous Carilloneur, mounted the 360 steps of the Cathedral tower and
played this tune, among others, on the carillon for what proved to be the last time, as the 45 bells were subse-
quéntly used by the Germans for cannon metal.

80. The Flemish Lion

H. Van Peene K. Miry
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1. They nev - er wil sub-due him, the Flemdsh Ii- on proud. Thinkthey by sav - age
2, The ey of lit - tle peo- plesshall rise to piercethe sky, And God shall keep our

3. Then hail the Flan-ders Li - on! let cov -ert foe be - ware! For thronesarenot un-
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on-glaught, to find his spir - it cowed!? No, mev - er will they erush him so

na - tion, and ruth - lessmight shall die. Too long has slav -ish ter - ror  kept
shak - en— a mna - tionproud and fair Shall is - sue forth in splen -dor, sur-
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long as Right is Right, So long as Flem-ish hon-or Un-stained shall flourish bright!

downthe souls of men; Thus spake fhe Flem-ish Li- on When beard-ed in his den!

viv -ing pain and loss;  For Flan-ders livesfor - ev- er And tri-umphson the cross!
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No, nev-er will they crush him so lomg as Rightis Right, So long as.Flem-ish hon - or Un-
Too longhasslav-ish ter - ror keptdown the soulsof men; Thus spake the Flemish Li - on When
Shall is - sueforthin splen - dor, sur - viv-ing pain and loss; For Flan-ders livesfor -ev - er And
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stained shall flour-ish bright! So long asFlem-ish hon - or  Un-steined shall fourish bright!
beard-ed in his dem, Thusspakethe FlemishIi - on Whenbeard-ed in his den.
tri-tmphs on the cross! For Bel-gium lives for-ev - er And tri-umphson the cross!
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81. Our Boys Will Shine To-night

(Sing this when Our Boys come marching home)
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Our boys will shine to-might, Our boys will
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J Al down  the line; They're all dressed up  to-night, Don't they Ilook
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fine! When the sun goes down and the moon comes up, Our boys will shine!

82. Red, White and Blue

Stephen Fay Arthur Bergh
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o Red, White and Blue! The Col-ors for me and for you. . On land or sea,where
G Down, roll them down! The short and tall,Roll them all dolml I youshould meet your
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men go . . free,They love ourban - ner true. . Red, White and Blue! There's a message in
frionds on the street,Just say yousaw us in  town. Down,roll the>m dgwn!> Do;:’t >be po-lite,
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ev - 'ry hue: They call usto fight For Freedom and Right With the Red and White and Blue!
Roll them right down,Don’t mind what we say,It'son-ly our way, But still we'll roll them all down!

83. Reuben and Rachel

. This may be sung as a canon by dividing the chorus into two sections. The first section, (women's
volces,) beging; when they have sung the first measure the second section,.(men’s voices,) begins and con-
tinues one measure behind the others, using the second line of text.
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1. Reu - ben, Reu - ben, I've been think-ing What a queer world this would he,
2. Ra - chel, Ra - chel, I've been think-ing What a queer world this would be,
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s
I the men were all trans-port -ed Far be- yond the North- em Seal
It the girls were all trans-port -ed Far be- yond the North-ern Seal
84. SAILING 85. THERE’S A LONG, LONG TRAIL
Y’heave ho! my lads, the wind blows free, N i}ghts are growing very lonely,
A pleasant gale is on our lee: ays are very long;
And soon across the ¢cean clear I'm a-growing weary only
Our gallant bark shall bravely steer. - List'ning for your song. .
But ere we part from Freedom’s shores to- 01d remembrances are thronging
night, Through my memory

A song we'll sing for home and beauty Till it seems the world is full of dreams
Just to eall you back to me.

bright.
L] 3 e
Then here’s to the sailor, and here’s to the There’s a long, long trail a-winding

soldier too,
i % Into the land of my dreams,
Heaﬁlssm\.mll beat for him upon the waters Whete the nightingales are singing -

- 1i&nd’the 1Whitel 0000 bﬁ?mf : it
. ere’s a long, long night of waiting
CHORUS: Until my dreams all come true,

- o1s . . Till the day when I’ll be going down
Sailing, sailing over the bounding main, ¥ Fh v
For many s stormy wind shall blow ere That long, long trail with you.

_they come home again! . Copyright assigned, MOMXV, to
Sailing, sailing, over the bounding main : M. WITMARE & SONS.
For many a stormy wind shall blow ere Copyright, MoMxII1, by WEST & C0.

they come home again. International Copyright Secured.



86. LONG, LONG AGO

Tell me the tales that to me were so dear,
Long, long ago, long, long ago;

Sing me the songs I delighted to hear,
Long, long ago, long ago; .

Now you are come, all my grief is removed,
Lot ms forget that so long youhave roved,

Let me believe that you love as you loved,
Long, long ago, long ago.

87. IN THE GLOAMING
In the gloaming, O my qarlingl
When the lights are dim and low,
And the quiet shadows falling,
Softly come and softly go.
When the winds are sobbing faintly,
With & gentle, nnknown woe,
Will you think of me and love me,
As you did once long ago?

83. DEAR EVELINA

*Way down in the meadow
‘Where the lily first blows,
Where the wind from the mountaing
Ne’er ruffles the rose, .
Lives fond Evelina, the sweet little dove,
The pride of the valley,
The girl that I love.

CHORUS:
Dear Evelina, sweet Evelina, .
My love for thee shall never, never die.

89. LOCH LOMOND

B% yon bonnie banks, and by yon bonnie

raes

Where the sun shines bright on Loch
Lomon’,

Where me and my true love were ever
wout to gae, .

On the ?onnie, bonnie banks of Loch

Lomon’,

Oh! ye’ll tak’ the high road and I'Il tak’
the low road

And I’ll be in Scotland afore ye,

But me and my troe love will never meet

again .
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch
Lomon’.

90. DARLING NELLY GRAY

There’s a low green valley on the old Ken-
tucky shore,
There I’ve whiled many happy hours
away,
A-sitting and a-singing by the little cot-
tage door,
Where lived my darling Nelly Gray.

CHORUS!:
Ob!my darling Nelly Gray, they have tak-
en you away,
And I’ll never see my darling any more ;
I’'m sitting by the river and I'm weeping
all the day,
For you’ve gone from the old Kentucky
shore,

91. THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET
How dear to this heart are the scenes of

my childhood,
When fond recollection presents them to

view,
The orchard, the meadow, the deep tan-
. gled wildwood, .
And ev'ry lov'd spot which my infancy
Enew.

The wide spreading stream, the mill that
stood by it,

The bridge and the rock where the cata-
ract fell ;

The cot of my father, the dairy-house nigh

it,
And e’en the rude bucket that hung in the
well.
CHORUS;

The old oaken bucket, the iron-bound

bucket,

The moss-cover’d bucket that hung in the

well,

92. SWEET GENEVIEVE

O Genevieve, I’ll cross the world
To live again the lovely past.
The Rose of Love is dew-impearl’d
And so it shall be to the last.
I see thy face in every dream
My waking thoughts are full of thee;
Thy glance is in the starry beam
That falls along the summer sea.

CHORUS:

O Genevieve, sweet Genevieve, .
Tho’ mem’ry brings her dearest pain,
We'll never let our fond hearts grieve —
Those blissful days will come ugain.

93. CARRY ME BACK TO OLD
VIRGINNY

Carry me back to old Virginny,
There’s where the cotton and the corn
and tatoes grow;
There’s where the birds warble sweet in
the springtime,
There’s where the old darkey’s heart has

long’d to go.
There’s where I labored so hard for old
Masse { corn,

_Day after day in the flelds of yellow
No place on earth do I love more sin-
cerely - [ was born.
Than old Virginny, the State where I

CEORUs: (Repeat first four lines,)
By permission of OLIVER DITSOX Co.

94. LAST NIGHT

Lagt night the nightingale woke me,
Last night when all was still,

It sang in the golden moonlight,
From out the woodland hill,

I opened my window so gently;
T looked on the dreaming dew,

And oh! the bird, my darling,
Was singing, singing of you, of you.

I think of you in the daytime,
I dream of you by night,
I wake and I would you were here, love,
And tears are blinding my sight.
I hear a low breath in the limetrees;
A wind is floating through,
And oh] the night, my darling
Is sighing, sighing of you, of you.

95. A LIFE ON THE OCEAN WAVE

A life on the ocean wave!

A home on the rolling deep!
Where the scatter’d waters rave,

And the winds their revels keep.
Likean eagle caged I pine

On this dull, unchanging shore,
OL, give me the flashing brine,

The spray and the tempest’s roar)



Lorraine March

Tr. by Cordelia Brooks Fenno Louis Ganne
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J 1. Oh, hap-py sons of bright Lor-rame ,Sing the stra.ln Once a-gain, The tale of the won-der-ful
sing un-til the ech-oes thrill Vale and hill, Ring-ing still In tellding the sto-ry our

2.’ Twas thus our sol-diers fought the fight,Brought the light After night,And thus was re- kin-dled the
thus our men with heart and hand Made their sta.nd Gallant band! All singing the praise of the

3. Lor-raine,no foe shallthee de-spoil, Sa-cred soil! Hallowed soll! In man -y & battle the
Joan we'll die for fair Lorraine! Once a-gain Sing the strain!Stillled by the sword of the
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maid- en brave, Who lived in fair Mo - selle.Now

Omity . . . . fa-therstold Thatshall nev-er grow old.“Joan of
spark of hope In' our sweet land of France.And

(Omit) . . shepherd maid Inbright ar-mor arrayed.Joan of
foe hasleamed that still we ﬁght for thee‘ Like .

Ominy . . . . . . .shepherd maid Inbright ar-mor arrayed.“Joan of
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swedt Lorraine, her lit ~ tle feet inwood-enm shoes, Gen tle shepherd-ess  a-mong her ﬂock of
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lambs and ewes, Cast a- s1de herfrockof wool, and clad her-gelf in ar—morbnght>OE 0-oh!
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Clad "in ar - mor bﬁéfxt,And thus arrayed,All undismayed, Wentforth to fighttor her King!”
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Proud are we, sons of Lor-ramme . . . . Fromthe hill or the plain; . .
. PR o W g * !
Seemtet ettt
) - N | ]
~ Proud the sons  of fair Lor - raine From the field or from the plain;
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Still on high ev-er defend - ing, Dwells the Maid . . her care un-end

' a. AN ON L N
gﬁ_ﬁi— cor = - @ 8 b
3 : }r: - - :E ..:i vE’L T : :ﬁgﬁﬁ';. (L.. ]
W

i

it

s
. ) T~ - =

Stll on high do - fend W€ ing, I her care un -
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ing. . . Men of France,ev - er read - y, . . Strong of arm, braveandstead -
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end - mg Men of France are ev-er read -y, Strong of arm and ev-er
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Tho' the foe come ly mil-lons, Thy sons will nev-er y:eld O fair Lor -raine!
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