A Dream of My Boyhood Days.

SONG and CHORUS.

Words and Music by PAUL DRESSER.
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1. 1 wan - der'd bhome from busi - ness cares, And sat down by the
2. It seemed ! heard my moth - er tell, The old tales one by
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five, 1 watched the fit - ful flames un - til My
one, It seemed | heard the same sweet prayer, “On
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' eyes be - gan to tire, My thoughts went back in-
., earth Thy will be done,” It seemed that ’'round her
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past, To days of long a - , How
fuce, There shone a gold - en gleam, of
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long 1 sat I  can- not tell The lights were burning low. When—
heav - 'nly light that win - ter's night, I can't for - getthat dream. When—
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My moth-er placed her arms  a - round me, And called me her darl - ing
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\ dream of myv hayhood davs, 3 - 4.



G. ‘Ul*
| i
Y
.'71
‘!
[ W
b Y

e R — DO S S w5
3 ]-‘ s |e - e ’J‘“"—— St
. s R I adlhAS S e

‘ F v

bov, . . .. My moth - er smiled as she al - ways did. On her
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first love, her on - v

My moth - er pressed me
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her breast, wns Kiss-ing my tears a - way, When | a -
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and found t'was hut A drenm, of my  hoy - hood days, .
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A dresm of my bovhoad days. 3 b.



