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- Try This On Your Piano.
Where Is My Mama?
CHILD SONG.
Words & Music by
CHAS. COLEMAN,
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Theres Nobody lLoves You Like Mother.

Words and Music by
CHAS. COLEMAN.
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_ Twas a cold De-cem-ber morning, and the day was slow-ly dawning, As 1
Days have passdstill I re-mem-ber that bleak day in cold De-cem-ber, When I
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kissed my dear old mother’s tears a-way.
left the dear old homestead filld with sighs.

Iwas just a-bout to wan-der

to a

Mothers picture in my lock-et, and her
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great, an unknown yonder, And" Guud.-hya”was real - lymorethan Icould say.....  Inher
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let - ter in my pock-et,Causedthe tears to runmorequickly to my eyes.... 1 had
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arms she gent - ly pressd me, like a
friendswhen I Thadglad-ness, but I lost them all
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she caressed me,
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prayr was, “Watch my wan - dring boy

heart was filled with sor - row and with
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voice a - gain
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There’s no-bo-dy loves you like moth-
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She, is your best friend af - ter
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gone, dont be sad and for-lorn,Theres one that still loves youyour moth - er.
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TRY THIS OVER ON YOUR PIANO

To Miss Lulu Gotthelf

W hen The Robin Calls Its Mate

Words by (Then I'll Call You.) Music by
Chas. E. Casey. Jacob Henry Ellis
and Benjamin Richmor .
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gold-en wed -ding ring, Whenthe rob Tin dalls his mate, then Il call  you.
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