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TRIUMPHAL MARCH OF BUENA VISTA.

. *
RE.MARKS. The Gultu is to 'be tuned If. E.( Dr. signifies -the beating with the thumb as noar the

bridge as possible to imitnte the Dru-m. Chords  marked tbus ~are ti ?? played with
the first finger, beginning by the upper nites to -~roduce the effect -

Those Chords With a line across, thus ~_ == are to be struck ".with the thufb . in the usua !

* °
way. Chord's marked, thus are to be played with the back of the 'nails *
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HOW CHEERING THE THOUGHT .

- G.J.-WEBB.
Tune the srh .Strin to F.
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% Dilee. How cheering the thought, that the spir - - it. in
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bliss Will bow their bright wings to a world such as this; Will leave 11,esweet joys of the

mansions a - hove, To breathe o'er- Our bosoms some message P‘f love.
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| They come, on the wings of the morning they comr, 1m - pa- tient to
e |

o N , |
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lead some poor' wanderer home; Some pilgrim to snatch from. this stor-rny a - bode, And
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him at rest in the God. | | | 0
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I WOULD NOT LIVE ALWAY.
(3. XI HGSLEY.

[ rr rr’

, | ask not to stay Wher-estorm after stormr.”lrises dark o'er the way.

I would.notJivealway, | ask not to stay Whe.re storm after storm rises dark o'er the way.
~ r."l
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The few Ilucid moments that dawn on us here, Are enough for life's woes full enough for its cheer.

The few Ilucid momentsthat dawn on us here, Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its cheer.
r."l

roI rre [T

Who, who would Jive alwlry'a-wayv from his God, Awgy rom yon 'reavenj that. blissful a-bode!

alw;;v a-way from his God, Away from yon heaven, that blissful a-bode!
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I Viu'r<" tdw r-[vers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains And the noontide of glory e-ternall)’ relgns;
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" "Where the r-iver-s of rleasure flow o'er t.he bright plains And the noontide of glory e-ternally reigns;

. r-, .’
e,
""" here tile sajnts of all agf>:Sin har-mony- ms-et.
Theil' Saviour' and brethren transported to gleet;
\Vhile the anthems of r-aptur-e unceasingly roll,
I And the .smile of tile Lord is the life of the soule
VE S PER HYMN.
~I | Now like moonlight wives le - troating, ToO the s\ore it
| | . . .
l"' Hark the vespe.l hy-mn 1s st.pahhg) O'er the wate es
MODERATO P ~
= P e
I I -~ 11 111 I I

I
I
1 = F

O
I
=N
[

dope F\’l 71

= I i =
| ! ! |
|(] dics a- ong; Ngw Iikec angry surges  pwr 1ng, N rmaks the ~Ing ((  -~c ¢ of song, Ju - bc - la-tcé&c
T i
i - [ S+ - . ' )
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n Hush. a-gain, like waves re- treating , To tle shore - long
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WEEP NOT FOR  Dif:.
G.J. WE BB.

A~D.'NTE CON AFFETUOSO. 1 len the sparkoflife iswaning, 'Veep not for me,

Legato,
1 - n
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WhN) the languid ey« is 8tt>a~ing, \Tef>pnot foeme, "IH~n wip fef*hif" pulse t- ("{-asing Sta "1 nut at

arintiell GO O G LI (R G B
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MARY'S TEARS,

O. SHAW.

u 't. — — — n
I’ Wpre not fit>  ¢p rU\] Ma-ry'~ tpars, An  off'~ng WOr - thy heay'n An
i |’|' |’| |’l| | | o _
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off"> ring woOlI'-thy heav'n, "Then O'er the faults of {orlller yeal's She
- li'. |
al' 111 " . 1]
n
. lii;! -—
l wept and J'AL;.;__tor-g ,'n! ) She "t and was fur-gjv'i1 !
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"llen bringing ..,-pry balmy sweet A~(l wip'd them with that golden hair,
H.pl:'day of luxu ry srnr-erl, Where once the diamond shone,
Slit" o'tl~her Saviour's hallowed feet Though now those gems of grief were there
Tht" precious perfume poured,- Which shine for God alone!
4
Thou that hast slept in error's sleep,
Oh! wuu Id tst. thou wak e in heaven,
Like Mary kneP], like Mary weep,

"Love much]' aur] be forgiven!



COME YE DIS CONS OLATE

Come ye dis~con - solate, wb er-e
s )

languish, Come at the mer~y seat HfN> lidng-your wounded hparts,

r f
Soprano 1'l &, 2~1.
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Here tell your an - guish, Ear-th hath no so[-row that Heaven cannot heal. H"1"  bring your

[

[—
o
e

wounded hear-ts, Here tellyour an- guish, Eacth hath no sof-row that, Hpaven can-iiot hea-

Joy of the desolate, liglltof the .t<aying,

Hope , when all othprs die, JadeJe~s and pure,

Rpre speaks the cOlnfol'tpr, in Jllercy saying

Ea<th has no SUrro-"",that heavs n cannot curp''
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GO LET ME WEEP
CON ESPRESSIO-~E,
o'er hours o'er hours that flew, More Id.Ily than the summers wind , And, while they
Go let nleweep ther-es bliss there's bliss jn tears, Wht>.Dhe who sheds 1llemin-Ty feels Some ]lIngring
i y | r
pass'd a ira - grnnce thr-ewj But left no tract'! of sweets be-hind. The- warmest  sigh, that pl.easure heaves
. _ \Y%
stain drop that steal., The fruitlessshowersofworl<llywoe
I.. 4
L
S - (. -
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Is cold, is faint to those thall;cl swell The heart, where 'pure re - pentance grieves O'er hours of pleasure,
. ! - - - .LJ0

— -~ ., 1
Fall dark to earth and never never rise, "hiletears that f'eom re - pentanceflow, 1In bright e(;h-lement

| . jrdt 1 -1l J

| |
0 ’ .
S L O T
lovd too V\:cf‘:l. Leave me to sigh o'er days oer days that flew More id - Jy than the  summers wf nd,

Cl '‘r , TEIT

And, while they pass'd a Fraqrance threw, But left but left no trace of sweets behind.

' - " <, | |

Go let m.eweep there's bliss there's bliss in tears, "hen he who shedsthemin-Jy feels,

r r
< .» Sorne umg-t-tng- statn .,r early years Effa:;;'l effac\l by ev'- ry drop that steals,' I \J
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JE PTHA® s DAUGHTER,

Since our cCountcy, our God O My | | |

daug-hée ex - - pire, Since thy tef umph 'was bought . with thy

[ cor o r T

s/ J
VoW, Strike the bo " -, som 1lhat's Lar'tl to t.hee now .

A O ST )

3

And of this, 0 my father, be sure, Thougn the yirgins of Salem la.ment,

That tile blood of thy child i~ as pure

Be the judge and tile hero unbent;
As the blessing J beg e'er it llow,

J have won the great ban.le for thee,

And the last thought that soothes me below. And my- father and country are free.

-i
When this b.lood of thy giving Irath gush'd
\\1len the voice that thou lovest is hush'd
Let my memory still be thy pr-ide,
And forget not J smil'd as ] d.ied-e
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THE SAF~RON TINTS OF MORN APPEAR. MOZART.

- ’ AP ) . |
The saffr-on Jnts 0oJ mor-n .ppeu, And glow across tke hJushf ng east Tllebrllliant orb
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ra-diance oer the kindling skies To chase the darkness of my heart, A- r—e, O Qod I:'f
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WESTBOROUGH . HAYDN.
Mighty God, Et.ernal Father,Now weglorify thy name; Lord of all cres-a-ted na - ture,
< Thou irt e!v‘ry Veceatu res tileme- Halle-Jll-ph!- Hadd-l'y-ga .. Halle - In-jahl = A men -
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sounds of* la menta _
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'Weep

[

bringer'

not, oh +wi~_

r I

of salva _

rl~w

weep not hopeless , ly.
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1S the word

of



('od to succour thee, Strong is the. word of' GDcl to . ,succour thee,

crr o b r
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Bring For-th the cold corpse, slowly iilowlybear him, Hide his pale fea(u:res with the sa - ble pall;-

° Chide not the sad one wild _ly  weep _ iug near him, Widowed and child _ _ less,

all , Widowed and child _ _ less she has 10J1t her' all -,
11

sr,d = |~ 8l }~lj~\]_:::

VERSE.? ~\V=--

"Thy pause the mourners! who forbids our weeping, Who the dark pomp of" sormw has  de.clayed 1

WITH ENERGY.
==l = T':ZJ

((Set  rlown the H.

~-.-r

apeke and was ‘o _ beyed, Young man a., rise

t P~ [
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. ti m hi. and fall be_ for-e Messia.h's knee,'
Change" then oh sad one!grief to ex __ ul _ta _ “ion, were 'P -

t~1Jr—r—o D_kJﬁtww-

.<;al~va_tion,_ Strong-was the word

of God to succour thee,
Strong was his arm, the . br-ingec
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Strong was the  word of G

Widow of Naill. G. 7






1\,NDANTE
I | Is I, | .
Bird, of the green wood! -Oh.I"-!
PR ,
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; thou. here? Leaves UallCC not
| Why art - . -y I s
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Bird of the ~reenwo.od, a

play_
the sweet ~atcrs far hence, arc. at

2.

'Midst th c wild billowe thy place” must not be

As midst the .waving! of wi.ltl-rolc and tree

How' should~t thou battle with dorm and with spr-ay
Bird of the greenwood awayt. away,

Away, away. ac
S.
OP art thou éeekt:ng some bri‘ghter land,
Wher"c by the enuf-he-wind Vine-leaves arc fanned?
'Mid.st the wild "bifl ows why, then delay?
Bird "or" the gr.e~nwood away, away,

Away, away. &c-



FOURTH VERSE -.
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| "Chide not my ling _ _ ring where  wave!"; l are B
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"_l dark. A hand' that has' n ur-s'd y mc,

ie in the  hark heart ‘'that hath
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winters long day ~'so | twmn fr-um the greenwood A _ way . away, a _
mm Y -
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way, a _Wwal, a _ ~ay— a _ way", . ’
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.NEWYORK, Publish." by JAMES L.HEWITT ~ Co. 23!1Broadway.

VO ICE.

He saw the rare times,whl'litlie christ-mas chuneswere a mer- _ ry  sound to
[] —
[ - TN - -~
[]

ro hath r-uh’(’ in thé gree\lwoo,1

"Tfr rTT i

heal', Aud  the squire's wide hall and the Cot _ tage small Wer-e rull orAmerican
|

| — oy CI

long, . Here's br-oad green ero™IlInti ~

f I Il rr ij 7

Pr?perty 5' the Publishers.
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cheer

And all the day to the gay, Gl ¢ Y fuoleted wif & b ow soom

=~ e pLo.n

strong: Ther-eL fear

I

swains:

|
out,

1

mains

f:\

gone.

hiSfrown""""hemhe S—~0e€s down,Ak;l fe frre 'i:thew"est ~es

t

r ~#H-
Tney ar'e gone, they are dead, In the ChU:d~hyard laid, But the tree he still ee _

Andhe shewethhismight on a wild rlnldnight,When storms thr-o his branches

ruiu rrft ri r

Then sing to the oak &c.

g
- r--:

"1 LV,
Thin singto the oak the brave old Oak, Whohath ruld

hale greentree,Whena  hhndr-edy ars are
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- Come.brave with me the sea, Love.,.., The em.: pire ’pf the free; Love,
Vil | R |
i r - - - - -t -
I ’
11 m - - % ,  mmm———
vy ’ Y%
" There shaftthou dwell with  me, Love, My bless . . .ing and my pride.
l-n-# 11 1 T1 1 n o1 ; L1
v r - - r r - ': f f
i
tI |
ILII ! : rer 'l -
Come , hasten with me there, Love, . While yet tile wind i. fair, Love , ,"'bere
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.. mayliid
spark _ling liillows foam, Love, Wilere fate Y

ship shall lie thy home,  Love, And thou a sailor's

may lie, Love, It is not like the sea .Lsve j

I I rr

free, Love A i
' S on it, breast we rise j
'rit

- free,

Come brave with
m—. 4.

As on..... i.ts Lrea>! we rlrs

us

brida . Tho

roam, LE\\(e!

Wh-~re

e-f

raj r

80ap.
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the

the



Come, ,brave with me

~ |

11
=]

RN

the

Corne 'bj-ave with me. "

]
Dwell .'then with me there, Love
111) I I 1 |1
P - [
|
fa ir, Love; With me all dan _ gers
1111 | I )
-0 f ’
I ]
\Y
should e a sajlor's brid~
| ) L [
Trr p
b
| r |
sea, Love; L eave the green earth for
I 11 Il - - - =
- [ "I | ”| ~
| )
Vv
| I I I -V
. : . And
Come while the wind s fair, l.ove,
11 11 Lo o
[
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) dan _ gers share oh! my Love! Wilhme -« all
with  me - 1 —
[ ]
should a sajlor~ bride. Oh 1 dwell thenwith
Come whbile the wind be fair, Love; With

I r r

As shou Id .

A

Come brave with me.~.

dangers

me

me

there,

dare,

Love,

As

Love;

all dan _

~ai

_gel's
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- Fare theewell ! we meet nomore, For 'ti~ Diy bit _ ter
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< ) ! Not on ly to out .live thy love 1lIt (u in _ cur
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Deep inmyheart  I'll hush m~sighs -...n~one n1 grief shall  know.
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e o 1 T rero, | i | | | |~ gy |~|J t 1 |
I | | | I ] I I
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- [ S - S S S 2y Woo- Voo
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3dv+,". Have bomewill bear to the last, nor mur_mur gat, my lot , "rhe
w <1 e T " ! '
o1’ ® ’ ..:|
If io seicret 1 luaY.IlOU mThe bright hopes now oer ~thrown, rn

R e i e P
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I'I‘I_ -l

fJfJ '
time will comethouwould'stgiveworldsTh;Pa,tshould he  for -got-, No more _the days -of
...... -C, ’ i
I | : o ) et
wear asmilewhen friends are nigh,And weep m ears a _ lone Look back . upi.en  our
| [T - = i3 I I | """ ' B B

T T

I i
joy are gone, And fled the smile" I wore. Thy heart is sear'd an.d
I .
| . ’
1) .
< hap _l)ier years And all thy  vows to love! Then ask thy heart have
" "1 ] A r | J 1 | J | o100
I
,, mine can love no more.
1 .- | oy
I
I 1 deserv'd The WI;II s I've born'éfom  thetr- ~
- g i _ — I 1 h _
Sl I I |
r-7;
| | I I
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I'Yet:anlove



Rome)Rome!

On

thy

thou

sev'n

f'luzado/hiImA.rlIOT .iSla azesiutz SP
IYewJOrk W. DUBOIS 315Llroadrvar:

.art

hills

no more

of 'yore

_H-
As thou hast

Thuu  satst a

I'r

been!

P

Q.ueeld .



Thou hadst thy triumphs then Purpling the . street) ¥ Princes and
[ [ | 1
| | , | | | .
L r r r -|- r r — r r r I f! r r I
’ —
n
- scepterd’ men Bow'd at thy feet. Rome,Rome! thou art no more
J 1| | | | | | - L Jd

» .

no-,

more

as thou hast

1

Rome,Rome! thine Imperial 'brow }
Never more shall rise:

What hast thou left thee now!
Thou hast thy skies !

Thou ’hast the sunset 3 glow,
ROlIne! for thy dower

Flushing dark cypress bough,

Temple and tower.

Rome, Rome! &O.









j\.ndante
Ooh! 1 . have roamd in many lands; And ma _ _ ny friends I've
met; No one fair scene or kindly smile, Can this folld heart  for _ .

9 RIC 1) ~~cionfess  ~that: IMcon _ ot N0



more

steer

HEme.

|

iny bark

<: B “
_ roam; 1 Oh! steer my bark to  Erin's
J ~1 - .
— r r?.(l.'fi, . [
|
_____ -/ - B O . ..
For E _ _rin is my home, Oh!
o o Jogoi ! | J J 1
I I
- - -
to Erin's Isle For E~ - rin s my
[ ) [ ] \] !-_1 —~C ’
B
11 1] J | rf.l -
F | r _ L J | ®
2

If England were my place of birth,

I'd love her tranquil shore;

And If Columbia were my home,
Her freedom I'd adore:

Tho' pleasant days in both | pass,
I dream of (lays to come;

Oh steer my bark to Erin's Isle,
For Erin is my home,

Oh steer my hark to Erin's Lsle,

.For Erin is llly home.

Erin is, Guital









ritard, 1

\
He -. memb'rest thou tllat fa _ _ ding sun, The

last | saw  with

thee,
"Whenlou~dweheard 'the ev'ning gun Peal o'er the twilight

| ~
.

rr”



dolce diminuendo

sea The sound ap r- pear'tt to sweep . “ Far

|||| " ’ . L -4 “.#.
o'er the - i - 4
ver-g e of ' day, Till In, to rea] ms be _yond the deep, They
' oo -
0 < " 1 00 4 -
r f f r- .
61 ® . —
seem'd to die a - _ way die a
| - =
° ° " ~ b ] ’

..n "\\~ay die a - way.

. _ _ r||||i:|- r ) pp dim

) f f ~ 2— ~ J~

Oft W_hen the toils of day are done,
In -pensi.-e dreams of thee,
I sit to hear that evening gun
b | Peal o'er the stormy- sea;
A.nd while o'er billows curl 'd,
The distant sounds decay,
I weep and wish from this rough world,
Like them to die away .









in a  trance My  ve ry soul .eem'd

There was a time when
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~r~dVuu - There was a time, the ti mid blush, The low sweet faltering tone, Thy
There was a time, thou wert to me As dew is to the Oow _er; As
gentle eyes, the tear~ soft gush  That flow'd for me a lone; The
moonlight to the sumc.mer'  sea, As fra__ grance to the bower; Those
~)J
7
smile of -;"el_ _ _  come when | carne, The sigh_...to' see  me parr, -LLAl
drea my times are o _ ver now So cold SO changd thou art! And
J '
~
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outward tokens  told my name ""as wrftc.ten on thy  heart.
clouds have gatherd\ on  my brow, And eha _dow” on my  heart,
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gentle eyes, the tear's soft gush That flow'd for me a__ - lone; The
moonlight to the au.m c.mec sea, As fra __  grance to the bower; Those
smile of -;"el_ _ _ come when | came, The sigh to: see me .part., Ll AU
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outward tokens told my name W'as wr-itc.ten on thy  heart.

cloudshavegather'd\  on my brow, And .ha_dow!!' on my hear-t,
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Th~ mar-iner-bruve in his bark on the wave,

May laugh at thp walls round a kingly s'lave;

And th« one whose lot is th« desert s-pot,

Has no dr-ead of an envious fop in his cot;

Th~ thrall and rstat e at th» pal.ac e gatp,

Arp what my s-pirit has Lear-nt to hate;

I burn with glpp, for | love to see,

I'n« patb of any thing that's free.

I lo'vp, | love, &c,
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Or like a end le\

I'm on the Sea!

. lies.
Creall)re lies, Or like a crad led creature
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I'm on the SFl | amwherel would ev_e)' be,With the hlue above, and the

for I I I

J go (' a storm shnuld
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come,~__ and a, w~k~e~.~I_th e (deel, What matter'! what matted

m I ri

r ur

52



—
["000 = -
L N
In
1 shall ride ani:! sleep, "What matter. what  mattert
1 ||"'- | "“ " 1 shall ride and
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I love, 0 how I love to rilte

On the fieroe, foaming, bursting ti.d.e.-
When every mad wave drowns the mooD,
Orwhistles aloft his tempest tune,

|~d tells how goe:th the werld below,
'And why the sou..west blast doth blow!
I never was on the dull tame shore

But | loved the .great sea more and more,
And backwards flew to her bil lowy 'breast,
Like abird that leeketh its mother's nest;
And a mother she was and Is to me,
For- I was bo-rn on the Dllen s~a.

3,

The waves were. white, and red the morn)

In 'the noisy hour when | was born;

Aqd the whale it whistled, the porpoise 'rnll 't,
And the (tolphins bared their Lacks of g.old;
And never was heard such an outcry wHO.
As welcomed to life the Ocean child.

I have .livedj since then, in calm and strife,
J4-"1fifty summers  a rover's'life, .
With wealth to spend, and a power to !'ange,
Bu"tnever have sought Of sighe~ for change;
And death)whene-ver he come to me)

Shall come on the wide unbounding sea..
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Ar ranzed for tho Guitar.

Cnn pass ione.

WlJonthe hea rt is de..

bl [} | (]
..jeoted and | plea .s-- sure is | flown; When | pass'd the bri~ht moments -0
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fond ly our own ; When  till'd is of and
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birds, How sweet to the bosom are  smilesand kinti words; How
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sweet to the  boso m, Are “mile, ani  kind word." +
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cloth'd in broad | ~ack cloth are sk ie s that  at-e fair: Oh!
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smile. that ,~d word. that are kind: By
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ad lib.
srniles  that are pleas ant and word. that are kind.
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| have been to the Paclaee or the rich aad the gay,

—

way: But nev---- er , no
never snch joy!5 have | Ileeo, Al5 gullh  from th— bo som, whete .

kind word, have beea, Alit gluh from the bosom, where kiud wor-ds have been.
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talk in French, Its sound no more is heard, Our lips

e

to speak I

Oh! no, we ne..ver

are now

cannot say u Mon chef a -



mi , Com.i.ment vous partez  vous I Nor e rellly "Tres bien mon angej Ohr

no, Itwould not do »
'2r:~Yerse. ~
(r :
| dare not sigh ((Pen_ sez .~ moi" Or «(8oyez moi fi __ de le;" Nor can be say (Tou_
= 1 | |
P I P P P P
_jours d toi" Or ,<au re voir ra .belle”_ And  if "Ne muuhli rez pas ((slips out, (As
=# #~ 11
"twill ere J-n a__ ware) They're talking French! is sreamd about, Ere I can add «Mon cher'!
b ]
3~~Verse. - e =

. -"Jus _.qu'a’ la mort" so

And “maimez vous - never hear, Nor dare he ever say
much we fear To parler en Fran _ yais. All ears are o_pen when he sits
i : an answer € oul.
- side me, after tea, Lest he shouldsay “Ac_ ceptez moil And 1 should

O.h!'no.we never talk in French. Guitar.2.
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with feeling

but not

too slow.

I'l watchfor thee from my lone ly bnw'r-, ComegQ'er the Sea at the twilie;ht

hour; Come when the  day passes a _way, Come when the
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" Nightingale smgs on the tree; Comc and re _ move, doubts of my
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love But if thou lovat me not Come not to me, Comeand r-e .,
ii |J 1J I 1 | — — | | ] |-
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|V| - ' n c .
move doubts of my love, But if thou lov'st me not Comenot to
a 1) i 0 1J
i 4 9 f 4 ]

A gm.

V
n-‘c' B if thou lov'stme not Comenot to Me.

2.
Why didst thou say | was brighter far

Than the bright ray of the ev'ning star,
Whydidst thou come,
Seeking my home,

Till. I believ'd that thy vows were sincer'e;
oh: if thy vow,
Wearies thee now, .

I'hot | may weep for thee never come here .

1~JI watch for thee,









Gaily, thr6 the mountain g;/tll The h-ulter~ [IOrn did ring, A. the
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R'all Ad libitum
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sj1";ng,Down Iry the  haunt

colill I) voce

miJk~-hite Due F: _ c3p'd his bow.Down by the haunted
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I"pring : A __ gain his sIIve.__r horu he wound, ' Twas
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living thillg Wa~
That mark
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by the silent haunted I'pring, by the Uilt'nt haunted
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name™ O 1t ! L:lel,. fai~"till' huute relj"d: Hr.lhfil JI1,..10'W'n;
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blooming b"id,A hr-idethat well might ~"(* -« kiug,F.ir lady of the haunted ,p,'ing,F,;,;’ 1& Ay of 0;;' ~,un(,d .p"iu&!-

'I'hi rd Venie. -.

, side the h"*';ted ,pring,B,,:detbe hauut.. "J 'J.ing.E,,; sjuee,h,d.y hi, chaseJi.ah.yThe hun(*'ne~r,,," N, Aud

legends tel Lhe no.. d.othdwdIWith inthehiln .o green: But: 'tiL!the milk Wq_i&e d-e'pp ,And wak" tho_p.gaaant"

.ev'niog fear, While dist ant 'hugfes f~inlly ri"g,A round.the Innely haunted aprin~ ,\ r-oundthe lonely h~priDg .
Tnf' hol2dll nwini: 2
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< own  onel Whom I have 10v'd <o well; With thy raY_en hair, and
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My own one! My own onel
When | woo'd with ~ong and vow,

Though." thy beauty woke my .pirih
Tholl. wert not so dear as now.
“1 lovd thee then, that others

I had won',

The charms which

But now.w hen t~~y forget to gaze,

" for thyself aJollel

My 0™ one. ()

pralsd

pride,

' o . ]
v qem—jte—SAHeARd—thy IH'ight eye's sri.-LIent sl.ell; Onhl Wrat is this  cold.
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ours!
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My own one,! My owp one!

Though thy beauty may decay,

51i1J t.he flow'ry retters round my heart ,
C.an nek®r be torn away;

‘I'nine eye may Jose it.s look of light,
Le~l.~ lur e the world may see,

But. t.hou wilt still be fair and dear

My o~rn one! unto me.
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hath for many a
day,
| | y Up _ _on  the grave where sleepeth Fondly
| n | | |
~ 1"
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- herish'd * -
cherish' Mar , ¢ v
) 3 i'y Gray. My.  chertsh'd Mmary Gray, My cherish'd  Mary
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Gray, How quiet __ ly she sleepeth  there,
]
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The little buds they love it,_
They will not keep away;
Hilt sad ly sing auove it;
For they mour-n my Mary Glay .

They mourn my Mary Gray,_

They mourn my Maiy Gray,_

For she was kind to ev'ry thing,_

My gentle  Mary G, ay.

3

Her heart and mint' tugetheJ'

"rt'r'e  knit like ray to ray.

All time halt sum mer weat he-r

~Vhile | knew my Mary Gray.

J kuew my" Mary GI'<Jy,_
I knew my M.iitlYGray -

Sweet blossoms

gn~w hetbre her steps ,......

My lovely Mary Gray.

6

Hear-t uroken,_sad,al\i

My cherish'.! Mary Gray.
]
~
*Jd
4
Hut death so euld anti crud

He cr-oss'd our happy way:

He sigh'{l fur such a jewel,
Anti  he stole my Mary Gray.
He stole my Mary Gray,

He stole my Nlal'Y fhay, -

He never own'd a purer gem
Thall lovely Mary Gray.

5
Am' now in yonder valley ,

W:1-~el'e bloom the flowerx uf may,

The ."'i;,dling llreezes dally

Round the g;rave of Mary Gray.
The grave of Mary .Gray, -

Of pretty Mary G.ay, -

Tile :--ighillg In-eez es dally

RoulJd the grave of Mary Gray.

lonely

r tread Hte's weary way;

My ear finds

In the name

mus ic only

of Mary Gray.

Ah,me! my ~1<-lry Gray, --
Ah,inel my Mary Gray,-

I never shall behulrl thee more,
My long lost ,1\-lal“fGra~'
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Tho'o'erthe  wanderer'sway  The brightest flowrs be thrown, And sunifght

b | | | | | |
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| Rallen. -
| L B 1 | . .
thr-o'fheday Reameth a _ lone, Howdimthe flow'rs appear, Howjoyles8 all a. bove, If onebe

I
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wanting-there,  The Onewe love! But on the loneliest sea;WhereWindsto waten aigh,

Sweet
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oStz
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music still would be If . . . ;

she Were nig-h.Howdimthe flow'rs appear, How joyless aU above, If one be

7T - | | | ! | | |

wanting there, The one We love!
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Tho'ev~y lute be strung With music's chords 8-lone_ Tho' ev~ry laythat~sung Be poesy's

|4&._]:;g§_I_K:E€t:|1'_~L@_}Ea.}L~_S:~_

n. Theycouldnotcharmthe  ear, Theheart they couldnotmove,Aswhen one voice we hear_The one we

JBMJ ~ D=/1 ]

love. But ,'en the de_sertdrear_Thenorthland's lurid sky Would

ap _ pear |If

shewerenigh.Oh!wha~can charmthe ear! Ohlwhattheheartcanrnove, As when one voice wehear-,-Theonewe love!
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Andante.
VOICE.
3
GUITAR.
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Thou, who art of heav'n _lybirth,Ev'ry pain andsor _ _ row
nn ’
stillest: Rea__vxy la _ den Man, on earth, Pants to drink the cup thou

Ah! for thee [ droop _ I wi ___ ther: Here,

of T 1
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. Joy is atran _ sterrt guest; Peace, corne NI _— tiler!  peace, come
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Rim-""" ther! Come, come, Oh! come, ~ e e and calm .ee my
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) . breast! Peace,’ come hi __ ther! Come, I come, and calm. ———. My
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. CﬂZgwde Balmy sleep,whose dow_ ny pinions Waft an _gelic strains that
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glide GenLly thro' thy fair _ madadaastidaigd languish, pine, and wither, Homeless, vainly seeking
|]| | J | | (| -
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re,st; Peace,come hi _ ther | Peace, come hi . therl Come, come, and calm .... my.
iy t¥ _L~CW~m_I)
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— .~ _
pant .. ing breast! Peace, COme hi _ ther! Come, and calm _' _' = ing breastl
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1- v der the leaf _ y  grttliwood \trte 1 pass the nonn _ tidp hour —rl
n = mMmp -~ -+ F -0 -,
"li: "o
] ——— _ _ _ _ . .
: . 0'o6 ’ 3 - = - ?
) seeks but the  court _ly bowy Bilh™"
- hap, pi _er- f.t~ am | than  he who i i
I) _ pryg ...'_fnl o J I r ] | | '
=11 q) ' |- |
— | R
|I| ___ —_ C l L . : L] r = \
’ n ' r r - I
| ey I @ '
| e~ — _J_ —
X;L +~-C w } ~_f
"
L ' '
. gl'een _ wood tree.
. quickly hasten  to me: I:nder the leafy -
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The butterfly sports  his goldell "ing,
A singing stream "runs by
A'nd many a bird that hail'd the Spring,
Still  greeteth the summer  sky.
For painted halls and palace walls.
1 care not ~'hilst for me
. J fields
Dear Nature vyielrls her sml mg ,
And the sharte of a greenwood tree. &c.
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All round de little farm | wan der-ed, "l,en I was young

- = Ji =X~

Den ma; ny hap-lJy clays | squander-ed, -'lany fie son-s sung.
. tmm-~~Xx~
'Vhen I was play ing wid my hruller, Hnp; _ py was
Oh! take me to my kind 01l mndder, De.re let me Tive aud rlie. I:HORmML
One ,bt | 10Ye,
Still s, ly to my mem'ry  rushes, No matter where 1 rove.
p —— g j 100 t
~llen  will I see (It~ IH~es a hum mins§; All ronnd de eomh!
_—~—
p .@- =
7
"l,en will | hear tie lJanjo tumming Down in my goo,l oltl home? cHORUS.
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night ¥6™ sofLly  bright
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dew ..e.ee cee , Around  her head
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Oh ! summer

........ Howsweetthe bov;ér ... Where sleepsthy eraidled
° 1
|
gale hies To rock her bed And scatter
—~— ——
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I
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Theno'er her f~_ i;lg Shewhispers sigh _ ing
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s\"\'eetflow’'rgood night sweetCLuw'rgood night
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leepon tilloio rning light ....

L

PIUMOSSO.
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SWast flow'rgood  Night, Sweet flow'r good night, gooullight)good  night. 10
1
thee... s.ee Lul-
_by ...
-1
Oh! sum:ner night o hrigt™ ™™ ™™™ = How sweet the bower V'bere
— — , I N ~’:‘~
sleeps thy cradled NOWT cececers socsssisns = The ligbt gale hies To rock her

J
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And scatter

dew
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A_ruund her head

Thebud re _
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The gale sighs round .. '

1~ s'es Her-vall she clo _ ses ~ [Ihegalesighs rouna .. "....
S
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SR B S Pt pees 1 e
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s spund ... e e w Jo s - o . . ** Sweetflow'r good Ni~. Till m~nin
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Sweetflow'rgood night. ..........

PFWWQ*]L_ good ll’light_
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Thy beauty. spel~Il

i I |l
ll- llllll >_ —e —
~  charm thee e ee LuL la- byf-r No stormywind .. hallnarm thee ees..ees LuL la_
]r_lll ‘ _ ,_’”. . |...||||. il||llli ..ini pann yronnn -IIIIII‘
| 4 S EEIER
v 1" Ii , i I 1 .
LN _
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hy. No stormywinds shall harm thee Sweet flow'r sweetflow'rgood night ... Eine.
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She .wore awreath of ro _ ses The night that first we met, Her
lo.elyface was smi._ling  Be., neath her curls of jet; Her foot step had the
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||| h.llless Her voice the jon]As tone,--. The tokensI of a youthful hear-t Where
- — — ol —
| i i | | | | | | | | J =it T - | |
y | |
| (— T I 1 ] I ]
Rail: A tempo cl'es
I —
0, V -
sorrow ,, is kunown—- I saw her but e moment,Yet me_ thinks I see her
i -1 J  ~~dP"\-1 ,-
3 - - — T T
>-
Wh-
b now, "ith the wreath of  summer fl her  snowy brow"
~OW_er.; ) 171
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And once again | see that brow,

\- wre at.h of orange blossoms

"hen next we metshe wore : No bridal wr eat.h .is there,
. i ' -
Thexpre!lion of her features™ The widow' aomb r-e cap oonce als
Her' once luxuriant hair;

Was more thought.flll than before;

And stand ing, by her side was (file She~ weeps in lilent solitude,
'Who strove, and not in vain, Andthf"re IS no one near
. To pre .. her hand within Ilii. own,
To soothe her, leaving that dear .hom e
. i i A.nnd wipe ,away a rear ;
She ne'er might view again"”
| H but X lsee herhroken hearted !
saw her but a moment, .
] Yet.-, me'ttink~ 1 aee her now
Yet, met hinks | see her now .
] In the pride of youth and beauty,
.With the wreath of oran~e blossom. .
With a garland on her brow.
Up on her snowy brow She wore a wreath. ~ <\
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- fitted a ,lab of granite s0 gra:r,And ew| etAlire lies un = der-Lhe | stnne Theyhave
- NN N | ’ 1 -
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ad lib:
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= fitted a slab of [granite sogray,And sweetAlice lies _unc.de r the| stone.
’ )
1 | | | | | | | I | I ’l |I \~ -
] | ] ] | | ]
P o r - ‘ r ‘ ‘ "r r r -
I 1 '
ou:
-<
" | _I " mml | }’~ o I ERE) ! | |
- — —
M_ L 1 rrr
III o . "
I do n'tyou remember  the | wood, Ben Bolt,Nearth | green sunny slope of the hill Where
J 'J -~ - J — J 1
- - _ _ _ - 0 0
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" L - 1 . ° 7 .
oft we have sung'neathi |swide spreading shade.And |/,-eptimetotherlick of the mill: The
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fitted a dab ‘'of granite  so grlly,Andsw etAlice lie, uu.c der ih-
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ad lib'.

fitted a slab of granite ‘o gray, AndsweetAlice lies .HiLder the

| m. s .. Ji-. ~ .,

TlI-T1Ly r" rrr’

-
do rit you remember the wood, Ben Bolt,Nearth ~ green sunny slope of the
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|
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- 1 — 1 . .
oft wehavesung'neathi S wide spreadingshade,And ~epttimeto theclick of the

J J J J 1

j r ir " or T or o cor- r
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BEN BOLT,
or

AH! DONT yOU REMEMBER.

Oil: dont you rememuersw etAlice,Ben BolLSwee Alice,willl  hair so brown; She

frown 11 The
wept with delight when y ugave her a smile, And trembled with fear at yo '

r r r r r
. . Theyhave
old chut'chyard.,in the wvalley.Ben Bolt, lu a: corner obscure and a, ~lone, 4
r
r r r r r
Entered aecord Ing to Act Of c~gre5s,in the year 134c3,by W.e.f_?tlelrs. in the Clerk.!i orficeo( the District Court  or Ky.
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_ mill  has gone to de| _cay, Ben Bolt,An'd a.| qui. etnow reigns all a| round, Seethe
L | L] 133 L[
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| —
| —
i — =
- old rustic porchwith ifs roses so sweet Lies | scatterd and fallen toth| ground, Seethe
" J J || | 3 | J
; [ r r 1 i r 1 r 4 r | r 1 r
ad lib:
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I.. | - 1] I» r.;
- old rus.ctic porch withit| roses so sweet,Lies scatter'd and f'allento the| gronnd,
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Oht don't you

And the Master

3

remember

ftﬂrrtrr

the school,Ben Bolt,

10 kind and .so true,

And the little nook by the cleorrnnning brook,
g-ather'd the flowe'r s as they g;rew .

Where we

On the Master's
And the running-little brook

A,nd of, all

There

redllairu

grave

grows

the g<rass,Ben Bolt,

is now dry;

the friends who were school mates then,

Ben,

hut you anti 1| .

Ben Bolt.G.t371-3
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E_6i~7;am

fhen  the, sheep are in the fauld,’ And a’ the kye at

(O N
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Andall the weary ~warld a’aleep is  gane; J Thewa es o'my
[ ] n
fl [
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I - ’ ! Y .
w IV heart fall in showers the my ee, WhiJemygude man ~Je~p~!Ound by me.
....... | I
|
-, - r |1lu 5 N |r r r
~u

r,l’ m]-) | Young Jan::Le- Iov'c’i~ me weel and
L B O A _ r

n 1 ] " " =
- ---'r.

: F 7 .' ' ' R
=< ask'd me 10r hi_bride.But  savlllg  aCrownhe had naeth ingei,e b.ide;To  make the Crown a Pound my

- —~
L] — — — —
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p ol Jamie™ went to sea, And the Crowl/ _ andthe P (i:)~ Paiith —m—~- He
R . o
I I .L I I I
| - I -1 I I ‘ I I
J
- - -
I - i
' ) I\ —
. naId na , been g"Ile but a  year and a day When my father brake his arm~  and Our
o i C e
—— B | |
: rr r rre 1ol
Cow was 'stole aiway; My mither she fell sick and Jamie at the sea, And
, 1y
_ 1-Jjj] ., -
[
! » m
J alij'rd Rgbin r:ray came a court_ing *to me. -0-
< 17\ I ~m |
_ | o 1 | . |
Iy g Trrerpoorf

My father cou'dnae wark,and mymither cOll~inae spin,
1 toiled day and night,but. their bread | cou'd nae win,
AuJdRobin fed'em baith andwi'tear.
Said Jeanyfor their sake.D pray marry me:

My heart it said nae Andl look' dfo r Jam ie baek ,
But the wind it blew hard and his IShipwa, a wrack!
His IShipwasa wrack ,whydid nae Jenny die,

And why was she 'par 'd to crywae s !,,~.

Sa'ir, .air did we greet,and mickle did we .ay,
We took but one ae kiss,and we tore oursels
| were dead, but I'm nae like to die,

I wi,h

0 why wa. I born to .ay wae!
I gang like";
dare nae think o'Jamie for that would be a .in;

in his

ghai.t,

eye;

When

Till

me!

and Icannalike to .pin,

But I'U ,do my best agude wife to be,
For auld Robin Gray, i. very kind ~ome .

A~ld Rob~n G~ay.(~)

sitting sae mournfu.llyout
I saw my Jamie’'s wraith ,fo r 1 cou d.nae think it he,

he said I'm come hame.Jove .to marry thee.

away;

M,yfatherurgedme sair.but my mither did,nae 'peak,
But she look'din myface;tillmyheartwaslike
Saetheygiedhimmy hand,thémyheartwa,

And,auld Robin Graywas gudeman tome:
| hadnae been awife.but week, only four,

tobreak:
inthe sea,

my aim door;
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Sound, IDund the Tambourine,
Sound, sound the Tambourine,
al
We]coro~ pow the Gypuy tar; Strike, etr-i ke  the Mandoline, ABd the
| | IIII|I| 1':\
| I ' " r
| Welcome w the GYl'sey _starre  Strike, strike  the Mandolin~  And the
"l ‘ " - _ .
S = | |~

y |
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light gui tar:

Danc_il,g at tho
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< light Qui __ _ tar: - When the moon is
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midnight hour, On the .eand , .'on the sand; Thed the tem __  pest
" . . Il o™ - i
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" tJ ~ng hright, The Gypsiesdance ,the Gypsies dance; Neath the moon Leam'~
- ’lll
; A "] | -~ a
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See, lee, thp,y trip a_long,
n - —-—
u
) I glitt'ring ray, .Now their figures glance See, see, gy trip a_long,
’ 111 1
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o'er the gre—n . Lilt, list, the cheerful long To the
1"\
O'er the green, .o'er the  green; List, list, the  eheerful long To the
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rnerry,&c
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merry,m~rr)).merrr§?merry, merry,melTy, Merry Merry . né¥Py mer.ry,merry,merry, ' am®ourrne ,
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Come.play methat sim _ple air a _giiin I used so to love, in life~ Yyuuug
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[ I i | I 7
ly .Li-ac k ™ilJ'd .eve n its t-al's" wit.h light.
LW | .
that sweet lay.
S T
- new found  T190it that came. - . . WruU, loye's fin, fh - et
_ . T | ]
The ten -- dfr gloom it strain. . . . She,1 oer the heart an
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Errte red accol'din™'w to Act of C

onxX‘ess by C.:...Wllhg—ln the Yeal' 1841 at the CItIk',
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| Griers shadow with _ out its pain, _ Say
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whcre now 1 ILIIII:t' lov'd
! ,vvhere where is it now 1 I IRnI,pJayme the  well known
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| 'notes 3o - = long <o r sweet thn ~, to that lay, In
1
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-< air on.ce. more, For tbougllls ' of youth  still haunt its strain, Like
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of Youtll Love ~ong, To hour
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< dreams of SOBle rar rai - 1y shore, 'Ve're never to see a -
- | | | | T
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OPERA OF TH;E MAGIC FLUTE.
T\ - Wlitten Uy , e -
JIQHII~ JILIP JLONIIVCH  JE' JESHH)R,

U hing:ed. W the
NISH curr-:::..,:)
1\y', ~
JolM JEE B. T.€ruUoORr.

NewYork FIRTH&HALL,IFranklin Sg<;,.

Music Ellbr~ve~ Pi-inters and Puhl i~I,,")\\ llol"~alp and Retail.
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J I+~ ! dark eyed one, dark eyed one, come hither to me, I'll
1" | | P | , 1 I
\/ o l {' 4 ‘ I .7
I |
I> —~ - —
11-(£3---.i .
o . sing thee a song, 'ne.ththe Tama . rind __ tree = The queenof the garden, the
.u— -1 |
T i
_ ) ) _ | i
p  ® [- 4 I
1 —_—

II-IENBY  \WT. nERBY,!
| C'winotllls. ~ Onlu
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., 7 9 s
. |~ r-u. by lip'd  rose onher Em.e .rald throne, Bythe riv.. u.Lit  grows,Come

JI

il her-myrosebudandéhamethep~udf|<Iwer,OubIush'fhegayqneenin her owngaudy bower, ||

1. - | .
(]

n
IHllo '
- 3 1-1

singthee a s0;9,;;d the burden shalI1ie,"'DarkeyedonedarlgeyedonelIangoishfortlhee. .

<
. T~

o m .- o ° o . _ . J1

So. laden with sweets is each sigh of the g'ale,
I'm sure my belov'd is crossing the vale,
The Tulip is 'luaffing his cup full of win~,
The Turtle is murmuring vows to the pme;
O waste notthe moments so precious to love,
Come drink with the Tulip and court with the Dove,

111 sin~ thee a song,and the burden sha~ be,
Dar-k eyed one,dark eyed one,l langUIsh for theee









O wnuld J were &b oy a- . -~aine
yearss A.nd all the heart then knewnf pain
| Ir-;
e
tt.r— was wept 1 - -[wy in transien| t-u>y  When ev'ry

When Tifeseem'd form'd

to le

of sunny .

in tr-ansi ent

o

h op e whi~p":r'd]
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then My fancy  deem'd

When life ~eem'd f'o.rm'd

years:

con an irua ,
was on ..ly trnth, Owould that |
a tempo.
[}
of my youtb!- O would 1 Were

of sunny

TS vain to mour n that ye-r!! have ahnwn
How fals e these flliry visions were.

Or mm-m er that min-e eye s have known
Thebnrtben of a fleetinr tear"

But still the heart will fondly clill—
To hopes no ,longe"p priz'rl as trnth s

~" nd mem'ry still deli,;-hts to brin~
The happy visions of my youth

0 "ould

When life 5eem'd form'd of ~linny years
963

[ Were a boy a-ain

year-s-When lif~seem' form'd of sun .
r.\

a

cnuld kmw .

boy a-_

ny
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Oomesit thee down!mybonny,bonnylass, Come sit thee down by
[
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" o Love And. will tell thee many ataij,e\,Ofthe da~ers of _ tiwe sea. Ofthe p~s o~he

TR
- | { _ | “ © °+ b |' il

.deep, love Where the angry  billows roar; Andthe

Entered according to Act oC Ocngress.by G Willig in the Year 1843 at the Clerk s Office in and for the Eastern District of Penna.
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on the bea _ten  shore. Wheretbe  raging billows  wild_ly dash, 'Up_on thebea _ _ ten

__ i -.. | | ‘) == - fiiiiiE ) R ’

r " oo —~— I —nNn i 1 -~ .

o r'lad lib: _  r\' letempo.

- ] [ X ) 11 . 11 " 3 1

shore. ~ . e Come sit thee down my bonny.bonny lass’, Come sit thee downby me Love, And

I will tell thee many atale, Ofthe dan ers of the sea.

"y
X!1. VERSE.

- The stars ere flaming red, my love, The stars are flamwg red, love, And  Wildly rclls  the

JH~

A mid  the . howl iug

tempest wave And. rear! its mountain head, While skies and oLcee.n blending -
1 111
— r —— e
— 1 <lI,"™ Tal' ‘'twixt life and death,Clings to the ahattee'd mast,. The  .riaring Tar, 'twixt
blast, Tre ae 1&o s K

i ~~—\]Jj'7~"~

X i - 't . Come sit thee down my bonnY} bonny lass,
life and death, Clings to the shatterd mil-s,  eseens e e .
eesss B H H B
e it P P -
. [ | H EH B
Come sit thee down by me love, And J Will  te ee rna

Corne sit thee.Gni  1::11".









Je~_ru~
thr??' When shall
I
shali 1
ru sa_ lem ,

[

,Enter-ed accord i1ng to the Actof Congress.inthe

sa_jem,

my
my ex. __
~ee. Je_ ru__
:\

my

napz, Py

hap_py

home, How do

year 1832 p -E,C.St:\1, 1>04n the Clerk's Off'", offfbe District

sigh for

ile have an end, Thy joys
sa__ lem; Je_  ru_” sa_ lemn ,
home, How do I sigh for
Cour-t ofth, Solthern D;t,;d

when

Je '

of N,w reck,



(. TRip.

thee
r-.

Je_ru~ sa_lem"

Je_ ru.;sa_' lem,

home, How do J sigh
home, How do | sigh
1 sigh

I

2

No sun. no moon,

Revolve

The Lamb on C(iJval'y's mountain

Is thy eternal day,

Jerusalem,  Jerusalem,

in LorrowW'~_lig~t,

thine hours away,

Je_ru_sa_lem e 0 ru.Lsa:~ lern,my
J_  ru_ sa_lem, Je_ rU_"sa_lem) my
Je__ru _ sa' lein, Je_ ru_sa_lem; my

for' thee.

for ~h"e.

for
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!/ From ev'ry eye 'hewipes the fear,

All sighs and sorrows cease,
" Nomore alternate hope and fear,
s Hut everlasting peace,

Jerusalem, Jerusalem,

Jerusalem, my happy home,

Jerusalem, my happy horne,

How dn I sigh for thee.

Jder-u sntern  &e.

Trio.

HoWdo 1 sigh for thee.

Jel'usalefn  &c. Trio .

happy

happy

happy
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flush onmy dark cheek waken
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The .Fa-ther a _bove thought fi to give,Thewhite man corn and wine; There are
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golden fields where they' may live, Butthe fo

__ rest shadesare  mine.

The white man coen and wnTe; There are golden fieldswhere they maylive But the

fo rest s ades are mine eagle hath its place of rest, T e wild horse.where to

dwel; And the  spiritthatgavehe hint itsnest.Mademe a home as

back,goback from the retman' track, ~'orthehUIl terseye~ grow din,. lTo.
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