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R E F R A I N  

t Let me dream that you will love me some- 
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Dreams, just in dreams there I meet you. 
- - - - - O*m.Dewa 

- - You, if you could but care, 
$ - 
- thwh. . Let me linger in the past a little while. 1 
- 
s 

- - 
LUC~EN DEXNL 

- s - - - -- Dreams of youwillallmycaresandpain - = 
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- rus .urw - - .  beguile. I - 
B In memory life is love's melody --- -..- 
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In my memory's garden here, - - = -- - - Let me dream, dear. 
Let me linger, dear. 
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Suppose this rose was never t o  h o w  
That a shadow of a flower there. 
He watahed over her with loving ears, 
The list, the night,  the heavens above ; 
!Che breeee, the trees ,  a l l  whispered h i s  love. 
m e  whole world knew he was tender end true. 
Supposethisrosewrreyou. 

. , 
... 

' .: . 
.,'. . 

- F - 

PlrhUsM br 
J. w. JErmm8 S O N  MWIC CO. KANSAS CITY, MO. 



" " T R U S T I N G "  

WM. F E L T E R  T H U R L O W  L I E U R A N C E  

Con exprasslone 

I I am trust- ing in the prom-ise Christ  h a s  made to 
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in the shadows 
from Geth-sem-a - 

y Sa - viour cling,- 



Thou who marks the spar - rows fall, - 

Be m y  com-fort still 
d 

In the lone-ly hours of sor-row 

Be11 - , e - dict - ion b r i n g ,  Thou, 0 Christ, the 
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IN HIS HAPPIEST AND MOST MELODIOUS VEIN 

MELODY AT ITS SWEETEST COMBINES WITH 
HAPPY LYRICAL EXPRESSION TO MAKE A SONG OF SONGS 

Thank God for life and you. 

The dawn is breaking in the eaat 
With breath of morning clear, 

NO "BALL" BALLAD IN RECENT YEARS 
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