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The tent-lights glimmer on the land,
The ship-lights on the sea;

The night-wind smooths with drifting sand,
Our track on lone Tybee.

At last our grating keels outslide,
Our good boats forward swing;

And while we ride the land-locked tide,
Our negroes row and sing.

For dear the bondman holds his gifts
Of music and of song;

The gold that kindly Nature sifts
Among his sands of wrong;

The power to make his toiling days
And poor home-comforts please ;
The quaint relief of mirth that plays

‘With sorrow’s minor keys.

The triumph-note that Miriam sung,

BRON AL, 1L86d.

The joy of uncaged birds;
Softening with Afric’s mellow tongue
Their broken Saxon words.

e

Another glow than sunset’s fire
Has filled the West with light,
Where field and garner, barn and byre
Are blazing through the night.

The land is wild with fear and hate,
The rout runs mad and fast ;

From hand to hand, from gate to gate,
The flaming brand is passed.

The lurid glow falls strong across
Dark faces broad with smiles:
Not theirs the terror, hate, and loss

That fire yon blazing piles.

With oar-strokes timing to their song,
They weave in simple lays

The pathos of remembered wrong,
The hope of better days, —

SONGH: OF "EEEH]L NHEIRO BO.AMNCHEING,

Oh, praise an’ tanks! De Lord he come
To set de people free;
An’ massa tink it day ob doom,
An’ we ob jubilee.
De Lord dat heap de Red Sea waves
He jus’ as ’trong as den;
He say de word : we las’ night slaves;
To-day, de Lord’s freemen.
De yam will grow, de cotton blow,
We'll hab de rice an’ corn:
Oh, nebber you fear, if nebber you hear
De driber blow his horn!

Ole massa on de trabbels gone;
He leab de land behind
De Lord’s breff blow him farder on,
Like corn-shuck in de wind.
‘We own de hoe, we own de plow,
‘We own de hands dat hold;
‘We sell de pig, we sell de cow,
But nebber chile be sold.
De yam will grow, de cotton blow,
‘We'll hab de rice an’ corn:
Oh, nebber you fear, if nebber you hear
De driber blow his horn!

8o sing our dusky gondoliers ;
And with a secret pain,

And smiles that seem akin to tears,
‘We hear the wild refrain.

‘We dare not share the negro’s trust,
Nor yet his hope deny ;

‘We only know that God is just,
And every wrong shall die.

We pray de Lord ; he gib us signs
Dat some day we be free;
De Norf-wind tell it to de pines,
De wild-duck to de sea;
We tink it when de church bell ring,
We dream it in de dream ;
De rice-bird mean it when he sing,
De eagle when he scream.
De yam will grow, de cotton blow,
We'll hab de rice an’ corn:
Oh, nebber you fear, if nebber you hear
De driber blow his horn !

We know de promise nebber fail,
An’ nebber lie de word ;
So, like de ’postles in de jail,
‘We waited for de Lord:
An’ now he open cbery door,
Arn’ trow away de key ;
He tink we lub him so before,
We lub him better free.
De yam will grow, de cotton blow,
He’ll gib de rice an’ corn:
So nebber you fear, if nebber you hear
De driber blow his horn!

Rude seems the song ; each swarthy face,
Flame-lighted, ruder still :

‘We start to think that hapless race
Must shape our good or ill ;

That laws of changeless justice bind
Oppressor with oppressed ;

And, close as sin and suffering joined,
‘We march to Fate abreast.

Sing on, poor hearts ! your chant shall be
Our sign of blight or bloom, —
The Vala-song of Liberty,
Or death-rune of our doom!

(From tha Atlantic Monthly, Feb., 1863.)
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Music by
H.T. MERRILL.

song of the Negro Boatman.

Words by
J.G.WHITTIER.
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BY

ROOT & CADY.

95 Clark St., Opposite Court House,
CHICAGOD, ILLINODIS;.

DEALERS IN EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

MUSIC ROOYS & SHEET MU,

Steinways’ Piano Fortes, Mason & Hamlin’s Melodeons, Mason Brothers’ Church
AND OTHER MUSIC BOOKS.

\ PIANO FORTES TO LET.
Music sent to any part of the United States, Free of Postage on receipt of marked price.

THE FIRST GUN IS FIRED! “May God pro- MY MOTHER, SIE IS SLEEPING. Song

tect the right.” Songand Chorus. G. #. Root. . .25 cts. andiOhovas: (GL IR Rook, 2 o o S 25 cts.
Also published on a single sheet in four parts, for Choirs and Choruses. Not difficult.
Price, 50 cts. per dozen,
A song for all who love Union and Freedom. THE SECRET. Song. Schubert...........v... 25 cts.
GOD BLESS OUR BRAVE YOUNG VOLUN- For Tenor or Soprano. Exqusite but diffisult.

s R S A I g D .25 ets. | EVENING. Song. Clibpius, s s s i das 25 cts.
A song for all who love the Young Volunteers. Song for Contralto or Basitone—Classic and beautiful.
Also, arranged in four parts, without accompaniment, - = - = « - - - 15 cts. WELCOME TO SPRING. S, W. Murti y
FORWARD BOYS, FORWARD! Quartette Mo it g e O S TR Lol
5| U S 5 o
ey o e IO e 0 15¢% | 01 ARE YIGLEEPING MAGGIE. Scotch
THE UNION VOLUNTEERS!...%.......... Boiote. | - POREE = <Rl n il o g pe A
Another Camp Song. FOREST REQUIEM. Song and Chorus. &. (. W.25 cts.
THE STARS AND THE STRIPES, THE FLAG MY COTTAGE HOME, DEAR MOTHER. Root.25 cts

OF TIHE FREE. Song and Chorus, Frisbie..25 cts.

£ ty MY HEART IS LIKE A SILENT LUTE. Root. 25 cts.
STAND UP FOR UNCLE SAM, MY BOYS,

DEATH OF THE ROBIN. J. M. Hubbard. 25 cts.

" Song and Chorus. Geo. F. Root............ 25 cts. S
THE DEAR ONES ALL AT HOME. Sone SONG OF THE EGYPTIAN GIRL. Hubbard. 25 cts.
and Chorus. W. B. Bradbury............... 25 ets. | THOU WILT COME NEVERMORE TO THE
Not diflicult. STREAM, KITTY. H. L. Frishie. cceuv.... 25 ets.
NOW THE SWALLOWS ARE RETURN- JIMMY'S WOOING. ' G I Root%ithishas . s 15016
WO Bon M. L5 i s 25 cts. « C VOIT TR " T
Iln‘,{es‘,ﬁ‘;}‘:w,ﬁ s e L 9 ¢ | 0 COME YOU FROM THE INDIES, or Rob-

ert’s Return from the War. Wurzel. . ....... 50 cts.

KITTY RYDER.: Song. G- F. Root .......... 25 cts.
Bprightly. 2 POLKA GRACIEUSE. Instrumental. Win. Muson.60 cts.
NELLIE LOST AND FOUND. A touching Brilliant. Rather difficuls.
Ballad, with Chorus. Henry C. Work......... 25¢ts. | GEN. FREMONT'S MARCH. A. J. Vuas,. .. .40 cts.
AP 'S LAS ORDS. Henry C. (Lithographic Portrait.)
SR ARt WORDR Hewy O i L e R0 AR il

(With Portrait.) Highly effective.

SHERMAN HOUSE POLKA REDOW A. Vaas. 35 cts.

MINE OWN. Song. J. M. Hubbard

Answer to ‘“ Call me Pet Names." (Lithograph Title,) Attractive and not difficult,
HOME FAR AWAY. Song. Flotow.......... 25 ets. | MARIE POLKA MAZURKA. H A. Wollen-
An adaptation of one of the most beautiful melodies in a new Opera R 105
by the author of Martha, haupt. . ... @ 5S¢l e SRR o Gl cts.

One of the finest compositions of this Author. Very graceful.

il R e Quarielts GRAND MARCH, from Tannhauser. Wagner..30 cts.

SN ARSI L&

A o PR S G 5 Ko G T 25 ots. Very fine but aificat,
MOTHER, OH SING TO ME OF HEAVEN. THE ZOUAVE CADETS QUICKSTEP. Vuas. 50 cts.
Song and Quartette. G.'F. Root....c.cov.... 25 ets. Diustrated Title.
! I NEVER KISS AND TELL. Song. J. M. Hub- PET 1’()LII{A. George A. Florencey............ 25 cts.
P R T e e A e ot Ol 25 cts. St
Vi bty o °%% | BRIGG’S HOUSE POLKA. A.J. Vaas....... 25 cts.
G The l‘nllowlnglpmcesx hndwle’ been pul)llshc({lnPfe\: monlhs{“ i Not difficult,

ARG o il VG F Root ... 250ts. | ELLSWORTH’S REQUIEM MARCH. Vaas.. 40 cts.
O cnmr Eo T OB e 0 e . .. | GEN.LYON’S BATTLE MARCH. Zidhburg. 30 cts.
(S SOFTLY SHE FADED. G F. Root.......... SR | e eroN MAZTRIL ik 7
’ 77 SOFTLY DI‘E‘I\I\‘[’ S‘VEET LO‘YE' Qum‘tctte. A;l the x:lm\'e V:;cxl:nnxl ;nsl‘ru;ncula.l‘!\l\:s)l‘c”:::l‘)l::gi.e:l.u.t;n. ;

\( i i e G T SRS RNERER B et  s S N R N vens e 20 O6S, as being good and attractive, .
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