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“Remembranre

By CHARLES E. ROYAL, Author of “In Dear Old California’s Sunny Dells”
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e both longed for fame to echo our names;
Our futures we planned—hers and mine.
Love’s old themes 1’d write from morn until
night,
I poured out my soul in rhyme;
And she’d paint each scene, from Mt. Shasta
down
To the dells and shady bowers.
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As I sit here and write in this lone den
tonight,

Concentrating my thoughts on a story,
My memory in spite of me turns to the time
When I wrote not for wealth, but glory.
When heartthrobsinspired each tale thatI told, §

When romantic lore filled the bowers, f
‘When my own boyish glee wrote the wind’s
poetry
In the sun-kissed land of flowers. In the sun-kissed land of flowers.
2
Z’]n the long, long ago, e’re 1 knew care o
woe,
I wrote my soul’s story for pleasure.
Far down in my heart’s cozy corner it dwells,
Guarded all thro’ this life as a treasure.
But why should I not give it out to the world,
Bring to life all those dead happy hours,
Letmy heart guide the pen, live my youth o’er again
In the sun-kissed land of flowers.
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ne summer’s day, while she painted away,
I wrote my heart’s dearest story:

I pictured the dell she had painted so well,

In all of its splendor and glory.
I told of the fairest flower of my heart,

Who slept 'neath’ those shady bowers—
The last sweet repose of my own darling Rose

In the sun-kissed land of flowers.

3 7
ermy desk from the mould hangsa face framed in gold 3] little knew that my song would come true—
Which has watched me write stories for years. That she and I would sever;
Its fond recollection inspires each tale, That in the same dell she had painted so well
Blends the pathos with laughter and tears. My beloved would sleep forever.
’Tis the face of a girl whom I loved dear as life, How cruel was fate to take my sweet mate,
Who, now, sleeps beneath orange bowers. To disturb such bliss as ours.
Ofmy soul she’s still queen, and she oncereigned supreme But my heart’s laid at rest with the one I love best
In the sun-kissed land of flowers. In that sun-kissed land of flowers.
4 8
n artist was she, painting landscape and sea; 3] ’ve tried to forget, but I still love her yet,
With Nature’s fair gifts she was laden. Tho’ 1've wandered afar o’er the ocean.

We were happy as doves in each other’s love Her memory remains, o’er my soul she still reigns,

A light-hearted youth and maiden. With the love of a sweetheart’s devotion.
I wrote Nature’s songs while she would paint. Thro® the Alps’ scenes sublime and ITtaly’s clime,
A life full of bliss was ours. I’'ve dwelt "neath the earth’s fairest bowers.
In sunshine or rain, we were sweethearts the same But my soul seeks repose by the side of my Rose
In that sun-kissed land of flowers. In the sun-kissed land of flowers.
9

s [ sit here and write in this lone den tonight,
| write not for wealth nor glory.

But [ still love the girl, and | give to the world

My own heart’s dearest story.
It’s title | take from the depth of my soul.

O’er its memory my mind ever dwells.
"Tis the place | love best, where my loved one rests,

“In Dear OrLp CaLiForNIA’S SUNNY DELLS.”

NOTE.—The music to the song, ‘‘In Dear Old California’s Sunny Dells,”” was written by Lee Johnson, one of
the most popular composers of the day, who considers it far superior to any of his previous efforts, such as
“Ramona,” ““* My Own,’” ‘“‘Rose of Killarney,”” ‘Alone,” etc.; and the music loving public will find in the song,
““In Dear Old California’s Sunny Dells,”” Nature’s Ideal masterpiece, both in words and music, and it is the only song
ever published worthy of being termed a true California song.
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| " CALIFORNIA.

‘ 'Tis nature’s Cozy Corner, 'neath Heaven’s starlit shy,

Where violets and sweet blue bells and daisies never die;
| 'Tis the land of orange blossoms where Summer ever dwells, \
‘ The Golden Gate of Paradise, ’'California’s Sunny Dells."” ‘

In Dear 0ld California’s Sunny Dells.

SONG.

To Our F;iends.

Words by CHARLES E. ROYAL. Music by LEE JOHNSON.
Moderato.
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dear old Cal - i- for - nia’s sun - ny dells, Where the prim-rose breathes a greeting to the
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& ~
- v 0 g | s — — !
ey e —— e
e B e
o/ IR, R SERESTIRN G : o - &
e e
- - | ——— ~
= e g T ;
e e e e e e ———
Copyright MCMYV, by John Donigan. International Copyright Secured.
JUST PUBLISHED,
66 -3 -~ b B
With the Girl I Love.
Order this s f our music dealer, o to- ! -
i it e i o r, or An up-to-date Song and Chorus, by Lee Johnson

THE LEE JOHNSON MUSIC PUBLISHING CO. 223 Powell Street, San Francisco, Cal.
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mur - murs from the brooks, Has  just a touch of na - ture in its
soul a sweet re - pose,— The “Red- woods” seem to wel - come me once
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well There, grew in na - ture’s gar-dens  the flow-er of my heart; "Twas
song And when this life seems drea -1y, a long-ing fills my heart, To
more. With - in those gates of heav-en, where na-ture’s gifts a-bound, My
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In Dear Old California’s Sunny Dells.

Just From the Press,

“Good Bye Georgiana”

Order this song direct from your dealer, or |\[
Send 25 cents direct to

THE LEE JOHNSON MUSIC PUBLISHING CO,,

arch Song and Chorus, A Sure Hit.Words and Music by Lee Johnson

223 Powell Street, San Framncisco, Cal.
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see my love once more, In dear old Cal -1i- for-nia’s sun-ny dells.
realms of Par - a- dise, In dear old Cal -i- for-nia’s sun-ny dells.
love for- ev - er - more, In dear old Cal -i- for-nia’s sun-ny dells.
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one sweet gold - en dream, In dear old Cal -1i- for-mia’s sun - ny dells.
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In Dear Old California’s Sunny Dells. “Griggs, Music Eng., Oakland, Cal.
Kolb & Dill’s Great Song Success in 1. O. U.,
It Blew! Blew! Blew!
‘Order thlsssg’dg fgoc‘;lnftgg‘“’eﬂc‘:st‘g dealer, or Sextette and Chorus. Words and Music by Lee Johnson

THE LEE JOHNSON MUSIC PUBLISHING CO., 223 Powell Street, San Francisco, Cal.
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A Waltz Song wl"itél Evgsdé sr'!dﬂftgyéwore pleasing than IUST PUBLIS D ‘ A beuutp:;ml:r :hﬂv; “:e son; )‘{L%NeEcome more

LEE JOHNSON
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EVERY ONE A REAL HIT
Composed and written by the
man who wrote
“THE NEW BULLY "
“MA ANGELINE "’

‘MY HONOLULU LADY

“CLOSE YOUR |
DREAMY EYES”
“ THE ROSE OF KILLARNEY ",

o et « SOANDALOUS EYES "
g o o l()“\b()f\ P RAMONA ’ i
« MY PAULINE "
« ALONE "
“ DORA ”

“THE FLOWER OF KILDARE" ‘

-V ™ V" NN

Ask your music dealer

.
to play over the above song on the piano.

NOTE—When orderlng the song ‘* MY OWN '’ be sure that
the words and music are by LEE JOHN (;

dict i .
It is sure to please you, and we predict it a great success composer of the song ‘‘ ALONE’

“GOOD-BYE GEORGIANA”  97vch S0ny cnr hora

The parting of two Southern sweethearts, beautifully told in verse and melody.

L e T S
“WHILE THE MOON AND THE STARS MAKE LOVE" A refined botind. suitabie

“MY JUNG[[ BAB[” An African love song with pleasu‘\vgords Ly c&tChy sal

“GEORGIF’» A dainty up to-date song and chorus :
that will be sung and whistled by everybody,

" AC Song With C d
mve"ﬂg Sﬂme R l On}l;‘;/t is Sure to Please. ‘

lledr[ m My “ed[[ l I.ﬂve You,’ : Serenade;:;altov::::sﬁ)‘f)pia;ﬁ?ed Words and Music
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9 A Novelty Which S o B P lar. :
ﬂve I-nve I.(We i tV e i ecorg:n bgpst:u:;ras a Song, Duett or Sextette

“IN DEAR OLD CALIFORMIA’ S SUNNY DELLS #iwes! Sers From the Lynd,of Sunshine snd

_ worthy of being termed a true California song.

H'I‘“[lMAH Intermezzo Two-Step. Just Published. :
) Is destined to become as popular as Ramona

.5 ¢ I O U 99 f.

© “KATE CAREY " ™elzgens Q “IT BLEW! BLEW! BLEW!” SX ey ...

“MY MAORI MAID ™ ~¥5vlson™ @ @  “AM T DREAMING? ” ®$enursiity mee.
BE UP-TO-DATE AND ORDER THE ABOYE SONGS. ;

ALSO “RAMONA” » “ALONE” & “DORA” AND “THE FLOWER OF KILDARE "

The Liee Johnson Musie Publishing Co.

223 POWELL STREET - - - - SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA
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The Moore-Hinds Co., 147-149 Natoma St.

NEW SONGS BY 3 - :

THE SONG HITS IN KOLB & DlLL’ S SUCCESSFUL MUSICAL COMEDY A

I8 )

: Ry
. NOTE: Completc copies of these songs for sale by all music dealers, or send 25c. per copy direct to . $305

at s




