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REMEMBERING YOU MY OLD HOME TOWN
A~ I ,11 line, nmeml!tr!ng you,

Th unl,d dUlk, like b1tllinr. hll,.
Tile f10wen lie lltUIIl!1I1 ill lh linr,

Alld "'11. rhlllli nil 1111 old, red 111'1.11••
On un I!h lilli, It lIud 10 be

Thai IUe W&I full, IIld Ion WI.I lItw_
Bul DOW, U,tre', Ililibiar Idt to IDt

Bul 10 ,II btrt, rtllltlllberillg ~'Oll!

Wurds by
·DEXA TEMPEST

M",deralo Il!t~"i

Wh.., lllemory thul IIdule lIle Il&luh
My Ihourhl. of you Ion blller- ••eel;

You held III)' lite wllhhl )'OUI bud••
¥Oll trlllhd Ill)' drums bunlh yOllf fUI.

Yet Ibo' liD mort lite you flee,
Koow whtre )'Oll art., Dor "'h,1 yOll do,

I love :rOil IliII for Ihi' lUi grau
or ,llIilll hre, umembuillr 10111

Muie bJ'
WILFRID SANDERSON

Thollgh lhue lIl'y be gluter trtuo,u.
And there lII'Y be g.yer pleullrel

Tban tho riehu Ind the doing~ of myoid Home lb,,,,,;
Yel there ere nO deutr placu,
And Ihtre /Ire no k:ndcr r.eu

T1'all the ph.ce~ lIud tho people of myoid Home T..".....

Though so f~r "lid ".. i,l .. I ..·.nd"r.
Goiug h"." and I::oin,; )·under.

I ""n ~I"'a)"" h",.. tli" ""lIin! o( lII)' old HOllie TO"'n;
I "An hut it in my druming.
\\'h"" tile suns"t light i~ gluming,

And I ",""". ton the tonging (u. myoid Home To.....n.

M~ny II .. ries ha"e bun told me,
MAny t""d". rn..mo.iu hold me.

But the dc:ar"lIt u" lh" Itorin or myoid Bo..... TO"'n;
10 th" midbl of l..il And doi~,

In lhe p.ths or life's pursuing,
E,·'ry thought of miue i~ winging 1.0 lhd old Ho..... TO"'·Il.

Musi" by
MAY H. BRAHE

fr _ _ _••..__ _.. .•.• Iou> 11"",&h lhere

~ /' ,..-----

r.p,.'/:At NClIXXXU., X_A.t .".~. (11:1) M". e' ".V, 1'<.. IJU T.",.·'
."... 1'4;".~· ~·.".i,A' ,fIr"'XJf.IIl"j' 1".",1/" to., L,~.

Muderato con espresso

roICJ:

Lpi"b)"
A. L.S.

F. .... ,_.

.
rot- -

may b" ,;reat.cr lrCRI..1Jrn, And there ~, b. gny_ cr plclI.5-urcs Thon the

A - -::--. - ::---..

t~, :r T
I ~ ~ :t ..

~ ::

~
,

* .. ~

c·

.--------------..

..., ,T I,

I

~,

du~k, like bien iR!!", rall~, Th. fJowh Ji~ dr..am ln~ ;, ".- -
~ r * I~I r ~

.~

- -
, , I

uu·.

MY NIGHT, MY DAWN, MY DAY CANTERBURY FAIR

MusIc by
KENNETH LESLIE-SMITHisp ;

Anc~anle leneramente ,.....
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PIAN

Word. by
JAMES DYRENFORTH

Music by
BARBABA MELVILLE Hor~:

Wurd" b}'
t:lJWARD LOCKTO~

PIANO
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DUNA.

When I was & lit tie lad (Iaij S )

With folly on my lips,
Fain was I for journeying

All the seas in ships.
But now a~ross the southern 8",..11

Every dawn 1 hl'!ar
The little strea.ms of Dunl\.

Running clear.

When 1 was a young man (maid)
eBefore my beard was gray,

All to ships and sailormen
I gan my heart away.

But 1m. weary of Ihe Ilea-wind.
I'm weary of the foam,

And the litUe stars of Duna
Call me home.

JlARSOlUB PICITHALL.

ew;w. .....8 by .. lady, 6ub.titut.,

"And life was glad and gay"

l--------.-,----



2 To My Motlle..

DUNA.

Words by
~lARJORIEPICKTHALL

Music by
JOSEPHINE M<; GILL.

VOICE.

Con moto. about (Si =J)
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J

PIANO.
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Mllsie by
RICHARD HAGE¥AN

'THE LITTLE DANCERS
Lonely, $ave [or I few faint stns, the s.y
Dreams; aod lonely, below, the little slreet
Inlo its gloom retires, sec:lllded "nd sby.
Scarcely llle dUOlb roar tnters tbi. lolt retre.t;

Alld aU is d"rJl, "VI where come f100dlllg raJs
'rom a taoull1.wi.lldow;lhere. to the belu mtllllre
Of Ion orgill tbat do1ll'o io an alley merrily plays,
Two children, aU alono &lid nO one hy.
Bolding their taHend frocks,through 1.11 airy OInt

or motiOIl lightly lbruded _ilh nimble feet
Dance KdatelYI "'ee to bee they gaze,

Their eye' .binIDg,grllVt .itb. perfect pleasure.

·Words by
LAURENCE BINYOH
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MII.lo by
RICHARD HAGEMAN

thorn,

THE DONKEY
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grew up _ 011

Allegro rna 000 troppo
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W'IIIT'JtO" aOCIUtl &OlrlOIi
Copy'14k' " .. by -"1 "C9 Lid.

VOICE

Worda by
-GILBERT KEITH CHESTERTON

For Barbrf,ra Slit/olio

THE NIGHT HAS A THOUSAND EYES SIMPLE WISDOM
Wo,ds by

.: w. BOURDILLON

Vtry quit'lly

VOICE "
nis:ht

Music by
RICHARD HAGEMAN

bas a

tn a pleasant cornfiald.
Many years ago,

Mn were bad" delight in
All good thin,. that gro...·;

Thour;h the .tubborn.hearted
Would h...e said them n ..,._

In. plunnt cornfield
On th" Sabb.th day.

By. peaceful hknide
Many )·eu.. ago,

Men learned how ••ower
Onee went forth to .a.:.

S"ed. of .impl" wi.dom,
Hu....st. y"t ungrOWll,

By a peaceful hk".id..
In each heart were .ow:a.

MltSichy
KENNEDY RUSSELL

RUlinr; On a hill.idll
Many ye.rs ..go,

Men "'ere b.de consider
How th" lilin grow.

There, amid lh" olives,
In the Opal day,

RUling on .. hiU.id".
Ilifn Inrud how to pra,..

p
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I. a pleas-ant COrD _ field,
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Andante

Words by
ARTHUR STANLEY
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