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LITTLE BOATS
SHOULD KEEP CLOSE TO THE SHORE

Words by Edw. B. Marks Music by Jos. W. Stern
Tempo di Valse
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DONT BE ANGRY WITH THEM, DEARI

By Monroe H.Rosenfeld.
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COUPON,

Each of these COUPONS and 25
cente {stamps of money otder) mailed
to us at once, will secure for you, one
complete copy, ROEET MUEBIC, of
nny somg in thie book or any Ballad,
Concert Song, Coon Song, or Instra-
mental Composition sung or played
by the famous Docksiader's in-
strels,

Address JOR, W. STERN &

84 B, 21st 8t New York Clm

CARROLL JOHNSON'S Beautiful Darkey Serenade

Ma Princess Lize

Words by Wm. A. Ryan Music by Alired (. Robyn
Compaoser of *1'm Waiting and Longing for You S
Copyright, 1903, by Joa. W. Stern & Co.
Internafional copyright secored.
Duon't talk abont yo' gals yo' niggah, Lize has "em skinned a mile,
Hs gl has got da Prinpeds ﬂggnll.. she's got de Princess stylp,

g:ils Hlue & racin’ filly, she's rot a pedlgros,
dis gportin® darky =illy, Lize is de gal for me.

CHORUB,

For she’s ma boney so EWeat, sweit ; she's got "em bent, beat;
ma high-toned prize

Bhe iz ma love, love, ma lllr[!t dove, dove; true am her ebony eyes,

1 loves her true, true, “deed coon I do, do; loves hor "neath moonlit

slies,
She's out of sight, sight, and dny and night, night, she Is my Princoss

she is

T =nys I's Jes’ about to cop her, Um, m mnhnsa riee,

Doro nin't an earthly thing can stop her, is dere, ma Princess Lize?
T goes an' blows in all ma money (won it da night befo’)

Buys her o diamond ring, oh, bonoy, mnde all dem coons feel sore.

JAMES BRADLEY'S Beautiful Ballad Success

In the Valley Where the Bluebirds Sing

Words by Monroe H. Rosenfeld Music by Alfred Solman

ht, 1902, by Joa. W. Stern & Co.
wrr].i:tmauuuul copyright secured.

There's a pleture in my henrt that lives l.'urﬂ'\er
% 0 home with honeysuckles * N][-W the door—
By a brook '.!mt always murmured '8 Eweot EtOTY
In those lw;qr days gone by forever mors—
At the window L can see my swostheart waiting,
Bhe is list'ning a8 the evening church 'be]h ring—
1 enn sée ber in the valley where we p
In the valley where the bluebirds sing.

REFRAIN.
In the valley where the hloebirds sing—
In the vnlley where the church bells ring—
I ean hear her volee it seems,
In my roaming, in my dreams,
Down o the valley, the vallay, the valley:
Down in the valley where the bloebirds sing !

T can soe the mmlinht glmmlnf on the river,
1 can henr the wh 1 8o fnr uwu—
In the verdant meadow 1 can see her strolling
Where the fislds are fragrant with the golden hay—
"Tis a picture that will never fade in benuty,
For ity recollections fondest mem'ries bring—
How I long to see my sweetheart who is waiting
In the valley where the bluebirds sing.

When the Fields Are White with Cotton

Words by Robert F. Roden Music by Max 5. Witt

ht, 1002, Jos, W. Stern & Co.
chm hunllwmpﬂlllit secured.

In a city far awny pl{utLu grand were ashown one day,
1 was mndm with E;mwd that came to s,

And Jy.mucu?1 ros: there, I saw one whose scenes 80 fair,
Brought lT:u uld

doys in G—Bm‘g[ll back to me
*T'was o field of snowy white that 1 steod and watehed that nighe,
Az the painter's art my fond thonghts backward led,
For the scene he'd ulra'm: g0 well, took me back to sweetheart Nell,
To the night I parted from her as 1 said :—

CHORUB.
“When the flelds again are white, "neath the fair moon's silvery light,
And the b are softly singing love's refroin,
By the dear old rippling river ["il be standing at your 'uilkr
When the fields are white with cotton once aguin.”

me [Im oture then T turn'd, as my sad heart fondly yearn'd,

other picture far, &0 far nway,

And T I{rngea once more to bo, with the lassie o'er the sea;
Who was waiting for hor lost love day by doy:

Omce agnin acroes the foam, 1 stood pear my Georgin homs,
Baw the old plantation "neath the moon's fair Tghe:

ATl the past seemed like & drenm, as [ met Nell by the strenm,
Where we parted, ‘mid the fields of snowy white.

COUPON.

Each of these COUPONS and 25
conty (stAmps o money ordu".l nlihi
to us nt once, will secure

compléte copy, SHEET uLstd:, of
any song in this book or mg Bnlll.d.
Sl Ohailin e o
men Jomm on sun
by the ‘ml':?:’ Dor-hinu b ﬂﬂ“d
atrels.
Addresa JO8. W. ETERN & OO0,
B4 B 21t Et., New York City.

Sung by WALLACE, Australian Tenor

When the Cows Are Coming Home
Words by Robt. F. Roden [Music by Max S. Witt

Anthors of "“While the Convent Bells Were Ringing,” “My Little
Georgia Rose,” O the Massachusetis 'lg;m!,

L'opyrlphl,. 1803, by Joo. W. Btern & Co.
Internationn] copyright secured.

"Weath the golden splendor of a summer sunset, we were driving home
the cows, sweet Nell and 13

And we slowly followed them "mid scented clover, ms we'd done o
often i m the days gone by.

We reached her father's tu'm. "tm umn for parting, my beart was
fill'd with words I could not

As the sunbeams kiss'd her hair "Gn-ud nl.;llt."‘ 1 told her, while the
eows were coming that summer duy.

CHORUS.
Now the golden sunshine lin on the mendows ns of old,
When we stood there "mid the clover and life's swu'l.{'al'. tnle I told,
In m{ heart there's one falr plelure. as plong te-night I roam,
And I long to be with Nellle, when the cows are coming home.

the mame fair meadows yesterday T wandered, it was twi-
li ht and all Nature seamn’d to dream ;

Just o in, [ linger'd where we Wﬂtﬂ where the willows
-|,-|z:|t]_-|I nd above the stream.

The' through the lane elose by stroll'd other sweethearts, in fanecy

gtill "twas darling Nell and 1:
Just n ;|rl in gingham gown, n Iad in homespun, driviog home the
ws o bappy days gone by,

HARRY ELLIS' Famous Patriotic Song

The Man We Always Love

Words by Chas, Horwitz Music by Fred V. Bowers

{-OD:'I‘IHht.. 1008, 1hr Jou, '\lJ:.l smr::d & Co.
niernations TiElt Beco
Eﬁt us sing of Iﬁ" af ultdi.‘m'?hcrm; t and bold,
¥ ™ & o
Sgares great mid ki trxmmm of the land,
I'hlt oIl CHImie

Of figures great and graned,
D! mon who from a foreign
To help our ecuntry’s emm of men who made oar Inws,
Of orntors, who spoke for hudnms right ;
They Live In bist'ry's greatest of (helr age;
every day amd night.
CHORUS,

Their names shall Iiwmgw
They nre the men we will nlwa}'s lowe,

'Whn- lived for the lond of the

Who fooght, and bled, for all mﬂﬂiihd

And the spirit of liberty.
Tt ua sing of hero's praise—Ilet us think of other days,

n dawn of E:a:cchm on gur country shone.
'1‘1-.55 all have passed away—the beroes of thele day—
But one remains, who will always stand mlone.
In mem'ry be will live, our hearts to him wa glve,
Thu grentest one of il in hall of fam:

T Washington so troe, he fonght hr me and youn,

Aml lesa’d Lor all eternity his name.

«THE NEW PLINY," sung by EDDIE LEONARD

Mandy, Won't You Let Me Be Your Beau

Words by Bob Cole Music by Rosamond Johnson

Copyright, 1008, by Jos. W. Stern & Co.
International ‘copyright secured.
Underneath the shndy codars,
Down behind the sun,
‘Where the roses bloom,
Breathing out perfume;
Lives n little mwﬂdm
Bhe's my “onliest’” one:
Ev'ry eunlug *neath her window,
Xou ecan hear me ﬂnl —

H-.ndr Hu.'uﬂy.
could change your nome mighty handy,
1711 buy you fine clothes,
And dﬁmnnds by the score (ma baby i)

Mandy, Mandy,
Bweeter than o carlond of candy,

Mandy, Mandy,
Won't you let me be your beau?

Then no more Il l!.ﬂ: -



COUPON.

Each of these COUPONS and 25
conts (stamps or money order) mailad
to ns ot once, will secure for yon, one
complete copy, BHEET MUSIC, of
nuy sang fn this book or any Ballad,
Concort Hong, Coon ng, or Instro-
mental Composition sung or played
by the fomous Dockstnder’s Min-
Hirnls,

Address JOB, W. BTERN & CD.,
44 B 21st Bt., New York Clty:

EDDIE LEONARD'S Song

Dem Chalky White Eyes

Words by Eddie Leonard Music by Jas. Burris.

Capyrighted, 1903, by Jos, W. Stern & Co.
Internntional copyright secured.
When the dlu' s fading and the suan has set
L a-cilling on mab litthe lady:
Blio hins von my heart from other girks, you bet,
Wheg the Springtime comes she suys she'll wed me, maybe,
The other nljht wihile holding hands I gueed Into her eyes,
The look she gave made me feel rather blue
Told ber that 1 loved her, but she doubted me,
1o accents sweet and low 1 whispered troe:

CHORUE.
When I gaze into dem chalky white eyes, Oli! mah lovely lady!
Tl'nu we de onllest ome | idolize, Oh! ieve me, baby !
I will be yo' eupid if you'll be mah Venos,
Dien dey'll be no other who can come baiwoen s,
When I gaze Into dem chalky white ayes.

Binee I've told mah lady that I loved her troe
I've fixed the date and time for our wedding ;

She =njd “K it secret,” that I said 1'd do

5 But I find that the nm"lsl in wlllrivlr !pnadin;.hm
'm making preparntions for ta bave a grand )
The time is dmwing nigh for us to wed;

Often asks me "bout the time when wﬂm et
"And then I hus to tell ber what 1 snid

FRED V. BOWERS' Great Success

Everyday Is Sunshine When the Heart
Beats True

By Horwitz and Bowers
Authors of “NoOne Bat Yon,” “Down Where the Cocoanut Grows™

Cﬁnrrighl. 1003, by Jos. W. Btern & Co.
International copyright secured.

Forty years mpo—that's the time [ know
I-mte,qﬁd 1 were married in the month of May,
Times were hard, yon see—hard for Kote and me—
Btill our bearts were cheerful all the livelong doy ;
Tried to do onr best, and our home wos blest
With our merry children, little Nell and Sue.

ate, my wile, would say—tho’ clonds are in the way
Ev'ry day sunshine when the beart beats tros.

CHORUS.
Enate wns falr to see—all the world to me,
Just the sweetest lnss 1 ever knew
How [ miss her here—and her simple words to clwer:
Ev'ry day Is sunshine when the heart bents true.

Baved up ev'ry cent—just to pay the rent

And to clothe the children when to schoal they'd go,
Till one snmmer —RKute was lnid awny

Down there near the hillside where the flow'rs grow,
Now I'm getting old—life seems drear nod —
Cold without her sunny smile rmd wyes w0 hlue

I hear a sweet voice say, while d Mm:hg by the way,
Ev'ry day is sunshine when the beart beats true,

JOHN EARLY'S Beautiful Sentimental March Song

When Her Hero Marched Away

By Hogan, Steeley and Coe
Anthors of “‘He May Get Over It, but He'll Never Look the Same"

Copyright, 1908, by Jos. W. Stern & Co.
International eopyright secured.

A little country village heard the first alarm of war, the bugle blast
and martial deoma’ harsh ratile,

A countr ]mu Enid l'.nmwell to one loved more than life, who would
fight his country's battle.

Bhe prm& him closaly to her heart and whinm'rni sofg, and low,
“Dear heart. 1 will be true and walt for you™—

anﬂirﬁ by the garden gate, feeling hord the hand of fate, wov'ing

m f

adien.
CHORITE.
When ber hero marched nway, on a balmy summer's day,
He looked so brave and handsome in his aniform of gray
Bhe was emiling throngh her tonrs, fighting baek her sobs and fears,
Bhe watched with aching heart the day, when her hero marched away,

Bhe in litt!ujg
time is

#he s thinking of her swesthenrt, who fell in battle's strife, who had
heard his country’s calling.

With a thrill of joy and pride she looks wpon bis picture fafr, where

i sword and canteen hang upon the wall ;

Bhe is rl:h:klng ﬂf H:!h dag when with his troop I|.L- marched away, and

the last sharp bugle eall,

the fireside in the antumn time of life, the snow of
ow but surely falling.

COUPON,

Ench of these COUPONS and 25
conts (stamps or money order ) mafled
to us ot ones, will greure for you, one
complote copy, SHEET MUSIC, of
auy song in this book or any Ballad,
Conecrt Song, Coon Bong, or Instru-
mental Composition sung or pla
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LEW DOCKSTADER'S Latest Hit

The Automobile Honeymoon

Words and Music by Harry B. Norris

Copyright, 1002, by Jox. W. Btern & Co.
Internntional copyright secured.

Thers has been o splondid wedding in the town, and Mironda is the
bride of Mlﬂw Brown.

If you Imd nu invitation, "twas o certain imdication that they reckoned
n person of renown,

Whan tllu llwnrulml mn‘to\r ear arrived, and the happy pair got In and

by
Then Blirllmf:n in I'l. fover snit: “Oh, don't you pull the lever, or this
booeymoon will finish in the sky."

CHORUS.
e-ldm; bells with their ding, dong, ringiog; ltde birds with thelr
s, solE, singiog;
Tell you ll& the ing day of Mirands and her finneds.
The wedding trip they will not take by boat or, train they mean to
try a tour by motor ;
‘I'hey left this afterncon for an automobile honeymoon.

Mister Brown remarked: *“Wa'll make a fiying start, if you closs
your eyes, Miranda, we'll depoart”;

Then e pulled a handle quickly, poor Mirandn looking sickly, with
a mighty palpitation of the heart.

Tha mnc'hmpry nt ml:t'e Iwgan to fixz, and a condescending wheel com-

to whiss ;
Then Hl.rum‘lrl mid:  “Don't . “tho we Jmny be in a hurry, well,
this motor car is smvuu: where it s’

GRA WELLER'S Famous Bass Song

Courage

By H, W. Petrie

Anthor of Davy Jones' Locker” “Thousand Leagues Under the Sea’”

Copyright, 1902, by Jox. W. Btern & Co.
International copyright secured,

Art thou wenry, toiling wand'rer? Close the shadows roond vm;-‘.f
Looth the dreary night oppress? Dietant seems the long'd-for I

Art thoo warn, () shipwreck'd sailor? Wailf before the tan:l|
Watching thro' the houre of darkness, waiting for the pray'd-for morn’s

CHORTIE,

Courage, ( weary ones, courage "till night is o’er.
Until the sunrise lighta the sen and shore,
Courage, () weary ones, courage till EE:M in o'er,
Until the sunrise lights the sea and shorve,

0, my soul, art thon so weary? Flows too fast the stream of life?
Diost thon fear the fires of trinl? Dread to mest the toll and strife?
Wilt thou Emul. thy footsteps falter, ere the nltur]mng& i dome?
Bhall a night of shadows stay thee, when the crown is all but won?

MANUEL ROMAIN'S Beautiful, Sentimental Narrative
Ballad

You're As Welcome as the Flowers
in May

Words and Music by Dan J. Sullivan

Copyright, 1902, by Jos. W. Stern & Co.
Inter.nurjonnj copyright secured.

Last night 1 I]Hnln!d a sweet, gwest dream; T thooght T gaw my
home, swest home,

And, O%h, how grand it all did zeem, T made a vow no more

By ﬂle denr u]g

roam.
vllim church I stroll’d, while the bell in llw steepla

I saw my &ﬂ.dy old and gray, I heard my denr old mother say :

CHORUS.
You're as weleoms as the flow'rs in May,
And we love you In the snme old WY
Wo've bean waiting for you day by day
You're na woleome as the Jow'ss In Mny

1 drmr;l'd I saw my sweetheart Bess, and once again we pledg’d onr

o ;

I listen'd to her low sweet “vea” the moon was shinlng from above:

Then we talked of happy duys of yore, and the day that I left my
home, heart-sore ;

My thought= are mnny miles away. I long to hear my swesthenst sav s
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