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"“BABIE MARIE’

Words by
G. HUBI NEWCOMBE.

Andante moderato.

Music by
FREDERICK ROSSE
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NEW AND SUCCESSFUL SONGS.
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| Beloved.

(NEW SONG.)

WORDS bY (D KEYSB.) MUSIC DY
J. ANTHONY MCDONALD. ANGELO MASCHERONIL
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Aod all the world was radiant with love's glo - ry In those dear days across the yean of
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i Jow, weheardtheold,old sto-ry Thatfilledour  hearts

yore, ‘When sweet and

There ks 0o day of happiness or sorrow There I3 no song of all the birds are singing
That does not bring some treasur'd thoughts w _ That does not bring fond mem’ries of the past;
me | There is no hope, unto my heart yet clinging,
There is no night uniting day and morrow That does not whisper ‘{nuru niust meet ax last;
That does not bring me tender dreams of thee,  There is no joy that would not smile around me
There is no star from out the skies above me To light my world as in the years of yore ;
That does not bring to me the days of yore ; 1f now, O heart's beloved, 1 but found thee,
When thoa. O heart’s beloved, thou didst love me,  Thy hean, my bean for ever, evermore. .
And made my hean thine own for evermore. Aud love would light the world with madiant
Apd all the world was radiant with love's glory 1:&11'.
1n those dear days acrws the yean of yore, And braris would meel as in the days of yore,
When, sweel and low, we heard the oldscld story  Whispering. sweet and low, the old, old wory,
Thai filled our hearts with love for evermore. Thy heart, my heart, beloved, for evermare,
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Oh! Hike a Queen.
(HER WOMAN’S HEART FOR MED
WORDS DY MUSIC DY
WILLIAM WATSON. FRANCES ALLITSEN.

cew ardare, ¢ bom smarvals.
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il 0Q,like a Queen’s herbap pytread, AndJike a Queen's  her gold-en head..
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d. . . Dot O, = L, when all is said, Her wo-man's heant for me . ., .

O, like » Queen's her happy tread,
And like a Queen's hergolden head,
Bur O, a1 law, when all s said,

Her wuman’s heart for me |

We wandered where the river gleamed,
*Neath eaks that mused, and janes that dreamed,
A wild thing of the woods she scemed,

So proud, and pure and free.

ﬂ Glinking dcaot.

All Heav'n drew nigh to hear her sing,
When from Ler lips her soul 100k wing,
The oaks fargot J;.. pondenng,

The pines their reverie.

And O, her happy, queenly tread,

And O, her queenly golden head ;

But O, ber heart, when all is said,
Her waman's heart for me |

WORDS BY MUSIC BY
FRED. WATERFORD. CHARLIE WINGROVE,
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Diink, drink and raise the song, Life at best is nonetoo long, Fill, 6ll, a-way withcare,
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Care s worlhless, wine is

rare, Drink ere the night goes by,  Diink while the heart beats
Brave comrades, tried companions ev'ry one,
Drothers are we, one country for our mother §
The moments Ny, the ~ight will roon Le done,
knows when we may welcome such another Y
‘The time Is short, we will divide it thus,
‘I'o-morrow s for fare, to-night fur us,
Friends, when next we hold our meeling,
May il find us nunz the worse ;
Some ﬂll{ win a name and fortune,
Others but an emply purse.
Life is full of strange surprises,

Yet thoughts at such times go strayin
To the days when wur hopes ran high,
When the only prize we fought for
Was the love in a fair maid's eye ;
And we dream of the vows we pl ghied,
As we mournfully waid ** Good-bye |
S1ill this Is no time for sorrow,
Banlsh trouble out of sight,
Time cnuu1h for care t-morrow,
Let us all be gay 1o-night,
What though Forrune may be Routing,

“I'ls & very open race, boys And by scant 1
Though we cannot all draw p'rbu. I, for one, am :u,\'r::md;m"ﬂ »
lai ivin the face, One day she'll reward us.

boys,
Who knows, who carest  La, hs, ha, ba, ha, ha | And then, and then!  Ila, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha |

Cuonus. Dyink, drink, and raise the song,
Life st best (s none Loo lang ;
Fill, fill, away with care,
Care {s worthless, wine is rare |
Drink (lt‘l.'ll night gues by,
. Drink while the 1!:]" beats high,
Let's drnin a clinking toas 10 love and fortuna,
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& Fairy Song.

WORDS DY MUSIC BY
WILFRED W. GIBSON. EDITH A. DICK,
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The fair ieshide in the woods all day, Deep down in the leafy dells,

Onthe gi-antfernsthey

crese.
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And rest in the fox-glove bells,

swing and play, And rest in the fox-glove bells,

The falries hide in the woods all day,

The fairies' life is a merry life,
Deep down in the leafy dells,

For they dance and sing all day,

On the giant ferns they swing and p'ay, And naoght they know of sorrow or strife,
And rest in the loxglove bells, For their hearts are always gay.

They poke the moth fmm his noonday lair, They are rocked to rest on the swaying ferns,
“To ask if he knows the hour, - Or sleep in the foxglove bells,

Then it away through the sunlit air, And they know no care when the day returns,
To laugh in their secret bower. Deep down in the woodland dells.

Ab, ah, ab, ah | Ah, ah, ah, ah|

guot for Qnce.

WORDS BY MUSIC BY
ERNEST PERTWEE. SYBIL PALLISER.
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once, . .
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1f you care to sit beside me, just for once If you passionately kissed me, just for o
Well— 1 think I would not chide thee, just faronce t Do?'ou fear 1 shn{'ld resist |'h¢J:, Just fn.rw:égl
If coming very near me, : 11 you spuke the love you bore me,
You whispered, * You're my dearie,” And you whispered, ‘1 adore thee,”
I think 1'd like 1o hear thee, just for once | Then a spell would be cast o'er me, all at once.
11 you placed your arm around me, just for once, So 1 thinﬁt you'll sit beside e, just this once,
a think it would astound me, just for once? And 1'm sure 1 will not chide thee, just this oace;
With eyes that fel) discreedly, For stars o'erhead are beaming, '
And heart that beat so flcetly, he light's gently .
1'd bear it—yes, quite sweetly, Juza for once 1 The dream is wonh the dreaming, just for once |

Without Lhee.

(SANS TOIl.)

ENGLISH ADAPTATION BY
RAYMOND ST. LEONARDS.

MUSIC BY
GUY A'HARDELOT.

French Words by VICTOR HUGO.
g ™/ Andants can mofo.

O lwve! whenthcuart far a - way, ... My ll\oughts.mypn}-'nwﬂ_ﬁl
De  guai puis-je avoirem - vi - 8 De  guei pu 5~ jeavoiraf-
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) lll)'I:—_r i and full of mi-se - W

Long and sun less is the d ‘ .
Se-vai-je de la oi - ¢ S fw m'es plus prdsde weeil

Que

- froil

For thy step my heart is sighing,
Thine eyes divine | long to see}
With o love that is undying,
All my pulses beat for thee,

0 love | when thou an far away, ,
My thoughts, my pray m are all for thee !
Lang and sunless is the day,
Sad and full of misery.

hen oll is sleepi
11 parted be, At nighy, love, w s y
1 X:ll.rl '.‘ﬂ;'-m f‘lzr.h I:lihl‘ ;hnuh'l stray, 1'?:‘::!":;‘“: .:i':‘:fm:;w T:E::l: l‘:fn.‘
life be worth 10 me e
w'f:‘-:."c‘i'i’mf 1 canpol say | All my swul for ever thine.

For though now our lives are parted,
1 dream we l‘v-:nv;‘mn ain,
And being uken he
H.T‘\'whh thy love been free from pain.
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