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" FRTEND o' MINE."

To tne Mguonv
OF

STEPIIEN ADAMS

Wgur you &re happv, friend o'mrue.
And ill your eki;; are blue,

Tell mo yoirr luck, your fortune 6ne,
And let me laugh witb you.

Tell me the hopoe that spur,you on,
The deeds y6u mean ti do,

The gold you've etruclq the fime you've won,
And let me joy-witb you I

When you are eed and heart a+old,
And-all your skiee are dark,

Tsll me th6 dreame that mocked your hold,
The ehafts tbat mies€d the mark

Am I not yours for woal or woe?
Ifow elsle ean friende prove trus t

Tell mo what breake and bringe you low,
And let me etand-with you I

So, wheu tbe night f,alle trernulous,'W'hen 
the lusl la,mp burns low.

And one of us or bot[ of ue
The long, lone road must go,-

Look with your dear old eyes in mine,
Give me a handshske tttre;'Whatever 

fate our eoula irwait,
Irt me be thers-witb,you I

Fnnp. E. 
'Wnersmr,Y.
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Words by
FRED. E. WEATHERTY

YOICE

PIANO

FRIEND O'MINE
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Music by
WILF'RID SANDDRSON
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Andante con moto e nobile

you are hap - py,

iit e db2^r^

Tell me your luck, tune fine, And let me laughwith you.
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Tell me

>

the hopes that spur y0u

_-

The deeds you mean

smolto rit

The goltl you've struck, the' fame yor.fve
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antlsacl Ancl all vour skies are



>

d.ark, the fueams that mock'd your hold,

>>>

And let me stand-with

declomato

The shafts that miss'd

IIow else can friends Drove

molto rit

Teli mewhatbreaksand brings you low;
>>> ' .
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Let mo be

there - with
A

fi let me be there,
* j:::F.

you !

,/f o*mpo.
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No. l  i n  f SHNPPru\TEiS O'M[N'Words 
by

ED. TESCHEI(ACHER.
-Mo de ro t o..QYo t to o 1fa s t,)

Tell me,tell.me,where are you sail-ingt Shipmates 6''

'  M u s i e  b Y
WIL I 'B ID  SANDEBSOT.

The morn is colil andthe gr-eatwinds iling, Shiprnatee ot nine!

fall-ingl'Forth tb the new lantlthrt ovi or il ealliig!" ittendyoutherelgbod luck fo with iou! ipinates-
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Music by f.  DOREI

E-ver l tgvoice is  cs l l  - Ten- d,er auil c]ear.-
|  - 1

!{0.1 tnS 0A[MNffftJ'frfrffi,"ffiT0VOU
Worrte by E. T E SCII EIIIACHE R

n p Moderato

Thert, . isi  lantt I  love, Farrfap a-way

heart  a -  wakee, Hearingthat

+
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Float oterthe breeze from Honerswe€t fi Callingmobackto
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- -:.::{i-br# tr- TOMMY, bAD ! #= ffi*,**".ED.TESCHEMACHER.  
+  J - \  J  -  

E .J .MARGEi"SOT.
maestoso. ..--17

Tornml;lad! Tornmy ladl T oklrYetyodre longanilyou'restrong,Andyourheail's a mass of gold;Aadyou've got a migb-tY

will of your ownrYouve got a k ind ofway,  Thatwi l l  carry you

*
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a-Iongr I hnow, When you face trheworkl one !3Y, Tommylad! lornmy' lad! !lnrg:$


