LEE & WALKER'S

722 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA.
: |

KEEP MY SECRET, NELLIE DEAREST. | WEEP NOT FOR ME, MY MOTHER DEAR.

Words by Tosas MANAUAN ; Music by H. Th. KNAKE. Written and composed by FrANK DRAYTON.
v K'?f\";::l hy .shecr:‘!;rlglecll{‘eo;l:l:r::s&m: “Weay not for me, my mother dear,

Never hr(-:l'{le it in thy whisper, Though in thy cot thy dear one's missed, |
For it's sacred; guard it well : Who round thy neck so oft hath clung

None but thee welrv.' evler |ruielell w;\nd{;h); :l::rhleips'wnitrl; ﬁ)e:tflness kissed,

Vi h to thee: 0 oft a r we |

Ke‘:;}lh;: ;:::. ll:::.‘ f\'ollic <l‘;nml, S Hath lain upon thy tender breast,

As the gems beneath the sea.” When thy sweet voice, with cheerful song, I

< Hath lulled thy darling child to rest.”
A charming songy well composed, and with an easy accompa-

niment. e cheerfully recommiend it. The songs of Drayton have attained a deserved popularity, as

Price, 25 cents. | the words are expressive of fine sentiments, and the melodies
1

KIND Fﬁ/ENpS ARE NEAR HER. are pleasing. This one especially is deserving of attention. I
Price, 25 cents.
Song and chorus: an answer to “Who will care for mother e
gt » COME WHEN YOU WILL, I'VE A WELCOME
Words by Epxor Rossiter ; Music by B. FRaNk WaLTERS. FOR THEE. |
¢ Sleep: nohle hero, 5 2 ‘
A Words and Music by W. Laxspox. |
As death draws near; A new and revised edition has just been issued. |
For, in her sorrow, |
Mother will find 4 Come in the spring-time, come in the summer,
True hearts around her, Come when the autumn mnkes leafless each tree; |
Loving and kiad.” Or when the chill wind of winter is blowing,— : |
" 1 & e i 3 Come when yon.mll, I %8 a welcome for thee!
The popularity of 4 Who will care for mother now ? “Wel asf surisbine o bikds aud $o Gowers, |
the above song as a reply; and it is a most suitable one, both Or first sight of land to the roamer by sea,
in words and music, and is within the capacity of all singers, Tl‘(‘:""‘“:’c"w"l‘fc‘: ;,:‘:"e;i;‘;'":‘.l il ﬂ!‘:’",?p'f Bosree PR —1
and also has an easy accompaniment. i BT et ®F
- Price, 25 cents. e Price, 30 cents.
! REMEMBER THE HOUR WHEN SADLY THE PICKET GUARD. |
WE PAﬁrfﬂ' Composed by H. CovLe, and respectfully dedicated to B. M.

Answer to « Weeping, sad and loncly.” Song and chorus. | Greene and his comrades, of the 49th Regiment P. V.
EoN St . si o V.
Words by Epxor Rossrrer; Music by B. FRank WaLTERs. @ A1l quiet along the Potomac, they say,
Except now and then a stray picket
Is shot on his beat, as he walks to and fro,
By a rifleman hid in a thicket.
Tis nothing: a private or two, now and then,
Will not count in the news of the battle;

«1 remember the hour when sadly we parted,
The tears on your pale cheek glistening like dew,—
‘When, clasped in your arms, alwost broken-hearted,
1 swore by the bright sky I'd ever be true,—
True to the love that nothing could sever, .
And m.g; to lhelf‘]}v‘lg of my cmmln-y forlcvcr. 1 1\u.\lltf:l:;:?;curulla:k):eml‘lllye ?Iz:eulclrr‘ml;lel:‘cu
B e e All quiet along the Potomac to-night,
Fohwherbin fotat woils oved | No sound, save tha rush of the river;
We will surely meet again.” While soft falls the dew on the face of the dead!
v g The picket’s off duty forever!” |

The popularity of this song has been immense, several thou- |
| sand having already been published. It is not to be wondered

| Also a very popular song, as the words appeal to thousands
| - = 7

i! at, however, as the scutiment, both ‘in words and musie, is

{

|

|

|

of sorrowing hear so by the death in battle of fathers,
sons, and brothers. The music is simple and touching.

, mad

unsurpassed.
Price, 25 cents, | Price, 25 cents. 6
Our Publications can be had in all the Music-Stores in the Country. £hould they not have the Pieces reguired, write directly to
us, and we will cheerfully send the Music, post-paid, upon the receipt of the marked price. TEACHERS will find it to
their advantage to send their orders to us; for in this department of our business especial attention is given.
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