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SONGS OF ERIN.

‘ THE Firry IrisH SoNGgs which compose this book are almost entirely
drawn from the unpublished portion of the great Petrie Collection of the
music of Ireland, which is about to be issued by Messrs. BooSEY on
behalf of the Irish Literary Society of London. They fairly represent the.
three divisions of music recognised by the ancient Irish:—The Gauntree,
which was provocative of mirth and frolic and excited spirits as exhibited
in the jig and reel tunes, songs of occupation and quick-step marches:
The Golitree or sorrowful music, to be found in its lamentations and sadder
love songs; and The Soontree or sleep-disposing tunes, illustrated by the -

lullabies and fairy slumber songs.

Some of the Lyrics are adaptations from the early or medizval Gaelic,
a few others are based upon Hibemo-English folk songs, but the main body
of them are original, though care has been taken to write them in charac-
teristic Irish metres, not a few of which are now thus employed for the

first time in connection with music.
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Alarm, The . . .
Alone, all alone . .
Away to the Wars

Beautiful City of Sligo, The . .
Blackbird and the Wren. The .
Black Phantom, The (15846) . .
Bower in my Breast, The . .

Changing her Mind. . . . . .
Clare’s Dragoons
County of Mayo, The . . . .
Daughter of the Rock, The . .
Deuth of General Wolfe, The -
Death of Oscar, The .

Eva Toole

Falling Star, The . . . . . .
Farewell now, Miss Gordon . .

Heroes of the Sea, The . . .

I pray you be patient . . . .
1 shall not die for love of thee

Killarney Hunt, The
King’s Cave, The . . . . . .
Kitty of the Cows . . . . . .

e s e » =

Leafy Cool-Kellure, The . .
Like a Ghost I am gone . .
Like a Stone in the Street .
Lost Light of my Eyes . .

Lovely Anne . . . . ...
Lullaby . . . . . .. ...

Marching to Candahar . . .
Mary, what’s the matter? . .
Melody of the Harp, The . .
More of Cloyne . . . . . .
My Garden at the back . .
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O’Donnell’s March . . .
Oh, my grief! Oh. my gneﬂ

One at a time, or Daniel Whitty
Only one for me, The .

Quern Tune, The

Reaper’s Revenge, The .
Remember the Poor . .
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Roddy More, the Rover . . . .
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Since we're apart . . . . . .
Song of the Fairy King, The .
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Stolen Heart, The . . . . .
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Trottin’ to the fair .

.

* e & & o v .
.
.

. A:r,—The Black Phantom. . . . .

. Alr - “Vive e, . ... 0. ..

'AnArnnBo.mng............

Yage
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Air, — The Song of Una.
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THE SONG OF THE ROSE.

The Rose of Spring forth venturing

Too soon to trust the zephyr with her worth,
Her crimson smiles and fragrant wiles

May waste instead upon the. pierciné}North.
For balmy blisses, his icy kisses

Fall fast and faster upon her head; .
While, one by one, with woe foredone,

She weeps, and weeps away her petals red.

Ye maidens fair, now have a care

How ye too dare that stricken rose’s fatel
O, bide in bud, lest frost and flood

Mar your sweet beauties with as sudden hate.
For she who grieves that her gay leaves

Unfold not sooner in the Summer sun,
And tempts her fate, shall find too late

Love over-rash may into ruin run.
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THE SONG OF THE ROSE.

Andante moderato.
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THE ONLY ONE FOR ME.

—— v ———

My love she is far sweeter
Than any flower that blows,
Her little ear’s a lily
Her velvet cheek a rose;
Her locks like gillygowans
Hang golden to her knee.
Of all the girls in Ireland,
She’s the only oné for me.

Her eyes are fond forget-me-nots,
And no such snow is seen
Upon the heaving hawthorn bush
As crests her bodice green.
The thrushes when she’s talking
Sit listening on the tree,

Oh were I King of Ireland,
She’s the only Queen for me.

Founded on an old song.
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THE ONLY ONE.FOR ME.
(Air — The only King.)

Allegretto vivace: : _ np
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.CHANGING HER MIND.

P’

As I rowled on my side-car to Santry Fair,

1 chanoed: round -a corner on Rose: Adair,

Her shoes in her hands, as she took the track,
And a fowl in a basket upon her back.

“Step up' Miss 'Rose!’ Och that bird’s luck,

.. Attendin’ the fair as Rose’s duck,

" _As Rose's duck, as Rose’s duck!”
“No! Shawn Magee, the bird’s a goose,
And to. travel with two, there’s no sort of use.”

I couldn’t but laugh, though I'd had it hot,

But I fired, as I passed her, one partin’ shot.

“The poor second gander that got the worst,”

Says I, “must leave Rose to mind the first.

The creature must fly and boldly try

To seem a swan in some girl’s eye,

Some other gitl’s eye, somié¢ other girl's eye.

Good day to you, Rose, for I'd best push on,

And perhaps at the fair I'll prove some girl’s swan.”

But hardly a furlong away I'd flown,

When plainly behind me I heard her moan.

In a breath I was back, where she limped forlorn,
With her purty foot pierced by a thumpin’ thorn.
With ene soft squeeze I gave her éase;

Then turning kind, says she, I find

I'm changing my mind,- Pve changed my mind.”
“Change more,” says 1. “What’s that?” says she.
“Your name to mine. Be Rose Magse!”
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CHANGING HER MIND.
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LOST LIGHT OF MY EYES.

————— e @ e

Oh, why was I left and he taken instead,
Mochuma, Mochuma! my heart and my head?

Cold, cold, dark and speechless he lies on his bed;
Cold, cold, dark and silent the night dew is shed,
But hot, fierce and swift fall the tears for my dead.
Oh, why was I left and he taken instead?

Oh, why was I left and he taken away,

My bright headed Donal, my pride and my stay?

His manly cheek reddened with the sun’s rising ray,
And he shone in his strength like the sun at midday,
But a cloud of black darkness has hid him away,
My hope and my comfort, my joy and my stay.

’Neath that black cloud of sorrow my lost one he lies,
And the heart in my bosom to think of it dies,

That day after day the dear sun will arise

To comfort our hearts from his Home in the skies,
But never, ah! never I'll see you arise,

Lost warmth of my bosom, lost light of my eyes!
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LOST LIGHT OF MY EYES.
(An Erris Melody.)

Andante mesto. ~ P

8
-ij

L
]

s

%:{ T e

2 g g E 'ﬁddl\,_'i;‘:g !\g
——=
w3

RN S
i__j_J_Q_;! = P o E—E]‘
—— g N S —
left __  and he ta- -ken in- -stead, Mo- -
T ——

o —y L=
T T ) EE—— 11 1 1 17T { ; Ii‘”‘*"%
—, ‘1 1 ‘ . — < — I‘UL 3 )
c¢hu - ma! mé= -chu - ma! my bheart and my head! Cold,

p

il odliel

tits
W}p _

mHL ¢

3

cold, dark, and speech-less  he liss  on his bed; Cold,
1 : F ii¥ 1 I
- $ =
, Fow
e ;" 2 ‘—*l — —ﬁ;::
T i 3 =i

H. 2870



16

ol .2 ; v lév
ﬁ
Frr M :l —'v\+Ll
Il ol
sNE B
i
xnj .m Aﬁ o
™ M
| § J oLl
1 *iwe |l
(])+ \tia
T __
U= Haldl
(s i
(g W
 1d A
badl

the

1

P a tempo

and he

ane
—_ left,

N—
why was I

1
~—

Oh

dead.

* 329 4

m

tears for

£
==
3

A-- dll
TT® 2 .
¢ d i)
LLED)
{ I\
:hld 1™

1
i
-
- stead?

. |

N
m -

- ken

N—r
ta -

H.2870



17

T —
my

Do - nal,

d\r

S L
sk
.k{ vm LARAER
H Ma NN
_‘... ) & .
1) & -Lt
<= <
hdd
%
il
-]
1 .m .-.-.ro
ILAK (1 AN
2 oM
™ o]
< o
N

\ |
1% [l
S . ’.bjl
ya ..w. n7m. s
L 4 .w.[x..z
(. A
g
[T /I
ma
il
TTRE |t [y
# ‘
). UL
Y E Ww e
ﬁ mL
fj V.m .
it E:
=
SEN 2L
Nis 7
N

5>

———————p—
l'A J
ray, And he

~—— =
-ing

- ris -

—
sun’s

)
1
1

Py
1g
| 4

with the

o

red - dened

PR E— |

_‘._.

1

¢

=

1.
>
=]

Q] &

il 5

e .
1
=]

ol B

L] (-

WK
|1 -2}
E
-]
B
| &
] &
R
o1

W =
-]
[=]
[=]
G

e [ (D
ey s
L) ]
f ol e] H,aw,. I 1600
L) I.ib.“_ :.iale F__”__u
& 5 || nie
j- 418
AR e
I il _ﬁ vm :7 o (T
il .lhvl 3 ﬁ i
T R
1ivmbissop ) 5 [ S e
. ﬁ H
m m 5 L rw..:%ﬂ.
L
s ||| e
ml 2\
3 V[T T | R
an .nf
Heo [0



16

e N LN TN 4 + r + — > 4
e e e e s = = = =|
cold, dark and si- -lent  the night  dew is
R P —— —
E—1 —— +—t—3— fr— fo— fr— S
R & y S N =
a Q E : ; - ' i . — e —
s === —fw——p——+
T v\—/
rose —_
T~
= = =] = ]
shed But hot, fierce an swift fall the
. l N Y SR :
() i: f ﬁ Eil E__i F‘ ﬁ%:_
===t =—i=—
1d ~dl» " 1; ¥ E
N
o ~ pa tempo —— > >
4 ) E— S ‘;7 l 1 l l p— ; J — 43 1
— ; d. ~ ‘1. 1 ‘;IJ >
tears for m?" dead. why was I~ left, and he
Qié T ﬁ {;T — Jli — T 1 - :
* 2 m‘f A #—;t f
ﬁ - 44 ] 1
L - 3 R — —m—
g d
7 s
sva
o
== — f = ]
17k . . —]
ta - -ken in=< - stead? 4 ﬁ
g — = T
T J gﬁ— “ ;J— 2 I T
~ b7 == +’ ]
| \———-”E E —

H.2870

%J'v‘ = i%' ——
v’ ——
m Ok, why was I left__  and he
1 - —J; J//—_;r-_—_\ Y  E—
£ E oy
—— ‘it Y74 ! j
1 ) ot P
a —— ! e i
4



17

=° i
my

)
I
Do - nal,

|
d\r

[—
1 1
N

bright head - e

i1
1
My

.I.J.i
s s <
\JH‘.
=
YR
Ui B
[}
- -3 pu
I g .L.lo
IAK (1 .
£ M
V 0
< WU
N

—

Iv ﬁ!
= I
£\ e 'l
ml = | |
., L Frute
2
(A
2 [
o o
"
4enn
.H lam., RIS | o
D, (L
| v.m itk
1] .m =
1] 1
NP
N

cresc.

1
L4

with the

1
v
dened

And he

- -ing ray,

- ris -

sun's

red -

1
-
sun

But a

-day,

mid -

N
at

™
)
ol
L]
?14.
e
S| R asle
(g

Iem 1 Q.
e LY
15 pielw
| e
«u.m N
| H4
V= (A 4
&
£ \mm-e
1
@
R e —

black dark-ness hay

cloud of

dim.
4

:

=
r

St b
| —

EF

T

H. 2870

=

#
4




et

1
1

—— —
= & = T T {
SN—

’Neath that black cloud




cresc.
T — o — | .
1 R S—— 1Y el |
11 1 I 1 B |
S Il s 1 1 ) — g
S ——
dear sun will a - rise To com-.  -fort our

P = : g
L = - . ’ )
=T
appassionato
P 1 1 £
} } H = = +F T —m
t 1 +—  — |
®  hearts from his home in the skies, But
¢ e e |
/—-—-\‘ »
- - 1
| —— g 1 T T
— 1 | 1 '
~
=] e
N’ t =

ah! pe-  -ver rn see you a>— .

4 ~ |
= e =
= ! s —¢
8 —— —
~ ~.Lento. -~
— = T ——px—-r ESE —
bo - - som, ~ lost light__  of my— eyes!




20

THE STRATAGEM.

[ Y YA

Who'd win a heart must learn the art
To hide what he's about.

When Kate I met, too soon I let
My loving secret out.

In vain I'd sigh, in vain I'd try
Each trick of eye or speech;

Advance, retire, neglect, admire,
The rogue I could not react

Then I grew warm and in a stdrm
Against her out I blew,

But she stood fast before my blast
And raging I withdrew.

Then I began a different plan,
I went to Rose Maguire,

Who'd had her scene with Con Mulqueen,
And asked her to comspire.

Says she, “Avick, we'll try the trick.”
And so we shammed sweethearts,
Till Con grew vexed and Kate perplexed,

So well we played our parts:
And when we found them turning round
The very way we wanted,

-Our stratagem we owned to them

And got our pardon granted.
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THE STOLEN HEART.

——f . b - —————e

I was a maiden fair and fond,
Smiling, singing all the day,

Till Maguire with looks of fire
He stole my heart away.

The gardeners son, as he stood by,
Blossoms four did give to me:

The pink, the rue, the violet blue,
And the red, red rosy tree.

Lass, for your lips the sweet clove pink,
For your eyes the violets blue;

The rose to speak your damask cheek,
For memory the rue.

Oh, but my love at first was fond,
Now, alas, he's turned untrue,

My rose and pink and violet shrink,
But tears keep fresh the rue.
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THE STOLEN HEART.
(Air. Smah dunna hoc.)
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THE MELODY OF THE HARP.

Oh! Harp of Erin what glamour gay,

 What dark despairing are in thy lay?
What true love slighted thy sorrow wells,
‘What proud hearts plighted thy rapture tells.
Round thy dim form lamentirg swarm
What Banshees dread; till, glowing warm,
A hcavenly iris of hope upsprings
From out the tumult that shakes thy strings.

[The chief dejected, with drooping brow,
Aroused, erected, is hearkening now,

The while abhorrent of shame and fear
Thy tpneful torrent invades his ear.

He calls his clan: “Who will and can
The slogan follow in Valour’s van?”
Then forward thunder the gallant Gael
And death and plunder are o'et the Pate.]

The ohild is calling through fever dreams;
When, softly falling as faery streams,

Thy magic Soontree his soul shall sweep.
Into the country of blessed sleep.

To ears that heed not their longing moan
Let lovers plead not with words alone,

But seek thine aid.The haughtiest maid

Will pause by thy sweet. influence swayed;
Until the ditty so poignant proves,

She melts to pity and melting loves.
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THE BEAUTIFUL CITY OF SLIGO.

We may tramp the earth for all that we’re worth,
But what odds where you and I go?

‘We shall never meet a spot s0 sweet
As the beautiful City of Sligo.

Oh, sure shes a Queen in purple and green,
As she shimmers and glimmers her gardens between;
And away to Lough Lene the like isn't scen
Of her river a-quiver with shadow and sheen,
The beautiful City of Sligo.

Though bustle and noise are some folks’ joys,
Your London just gives me ver-ti-go,

You can hear yourself talk when out you walk
Thro the beautiful City of Sligo.

Oh, sure she’s a Queen, &c.

As an artist in stones a genius was Jones,
Whom s0 queerly they christened In-i-go,

But he hadn’t the skill to carve a Grass Hill
For the beautiful City of Sligo.

Ob, sure she’s a Queen, &c.

Then for powder and puff and cosmetical stuff,
Dear girls to Dame Fashion, ah! why go?

When Dame Nature wupplies for tresses and eyes
Sach superior dyes dowa in Sligo.

Oh, sure she’s a Queen, &c.

H.2870
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THE BEAUTIFUL CITY OF SLIGO.
(Air. The beautiful City of Sligo)
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"THE BLACKBIRD AND THE WREN

Once the blackbird called unto the solemn crow,

“0Q why do you for ever in mourning go?”

Quoth the crow, “I lost my own true love, alack!

And thereafter for ever I go all in black.”

Then the blackbird sighed from out the sally bush,

“Once 1 tod fell courting a fair young thrush.

Oh, but she deceived and grieved me, Oh, but she turned false, false, O!

And ever since in mourning I too go!”

Last the little wren he piped, “If we were men.

Faith, ’tis we could find us sweethearts, eight,nine and ten.
Then if one grew cold or turned uanfaithful, O!

It is off to another one we each could go”

“Perbaps,’ replied the crow,”tbat plan of yours might work
If we were living in the land of the Turk,

But in Christian climes a woman's just as free to give you painl -

And so, mybfriends, in feathers we’ll remain.”

Founded.on an old song.
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THE BLACKBIRD AND THE WREN.
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REMEMBER THE POOR.

S — ot

Oh! remember the poor when your fortune is sure,
Aund acre to acre you join;

Oh! remember the poor, though but slender your store,
And you ne¢’er can go gallant and fine.

Oh! remember the poor when they cry at your door
In the raging rain aud blast;

Call them in! Cheer them up with the bite and the sup,
Till they leave you their blessing at lust.

The red fox has his lair, and each bird of the air
Wifh the night settles warm in his nest,

But the King Who laid down His celestial crown’
For our sakes. He had nowhere to rest.

Oh! the poor were forgot till their pitiful lot
He bowed Himself to endure;

If your souls ye would make, for His Heavenly sake,

Oh! remember, remember the poor.
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REMEMBER THE POOR. -

(Air. Remember the Poor)
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THE HEROES OF THE SEA.

— Py @ A

I'il tell you of a wonder, that will stiffen up your hair,

That happened two poor fishermen convenient to Cape Clear.

They just had run their boat afloat, they’d hardly gripped an oar,

When their dog leapt in, their cat stepped in, that ne'er did so hefore.
Now what overcame the creatures‘to start from shore?

Says one brother: “What's tome oer them two, who ne’er on land agree,

" To settle up their difference a - this-way on the sea >”

“I consave)’ replied the other,*'tis the portent we could wish
For a powerful take of pilchard, since that same’s their favourite fish.
'Tis a symptom, for sure, of a power of fish?

Well! when the rising moon revealed a swiftly rushing shoal,
Their net they shot and found they’d got a purty tidy haul.

_But when a dozen vards of mesh.they'd plumped into the hold,
They saw. their fish were fine say-rats, which made their hlood run cold,

As around and around them they screeched and rolled.

But ere each rat could rip his way from out the noosin’ net,

Bedad, the jaws of Towzer or the claws of Tom he met.

Then safely our two fishermen rowed home from out the bay,

And Tom and Towzer from that time were haroes you may say,
Round ahout the country-side, many and many a day.
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THE HEROES OF THE SEA.
(Air. Street Ballad.)
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THE BLACK PHANTOM.

—r e

On for ever, on for ever,

Unbeknown beneath the night,

O mo chuma! O mo chuma/

Stole the silent, searching blight,
Till it struck us with a shiver,
Shaking wide its woeful curse,

Like the white plumes of a hearse.

Down we dug, but only showered
Poison’d praties o'er the slope —

O mo chuma! O mo chuma/
Hoping yet agin all hope,

Till, at long lost overpower’d,

In the gloomy gath’ring shades

‘We should rest our useless spades.

While, around us ghostly shadows,
Phantoms of our fathers’ dead,
O mo chuma! O mo chuma/
Roamed and roamed with ceaseless tread,
Weeping, wailing thro’ the meadows,
Fit to melt a heart of stone.
Ochone ! and ochone!

Then we knew for solemn certain

That the poison breathing cloud—
O mo chuma! O mo chuma/

Surely yet would be our shroud,
Still would draw its cruel curtain
Closer still round child and wife,
Till it strangled out their life.

O mo chuma! O mo chuma!
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THE BLACK PHANTOM.

(1846.)
(Air. The Black Phantom.)
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MARY, WHAT'S THE MATTER.

“Now, Mary, what’s the matter,
What's come o’er you, dear,
That ail your lightsome chatter
IS no more to hear?”
“)Tis nothing, mother deary
Worth your care at all.
Who'd not be dull and weary
In so dark a Fall?”

«“Because brown leaves are fluttering,
Skies are setdom bright,

Will ‘beart-whole girls go uttering
Sighs from morn to night?”

“Well since you're so perceiving,
Mothereen astore,

‘P'raps I've been make-believing,
Though my heart was sore.”

“Would Mary’s heart be sorer,
If one Myles O 'Hea
Had asked her father for her
And got his wish to-day?”
“O Mother there’s brave news for me,
Now you've brought me joy!”'
“My dear, had you said, ‘Choose for me!’
I'd have chose that boy.”
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MARY, WHAT’'S THE MATTER.

(Air. Mary, what's the matter?)
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AWAY TO THE WARS.

When the route is proclaimed thro’ the old barrack yard,
To part from our sweethearts it surely is hard!
But smother the sigh, boys, and swallow the tear,
And comfort the darlings with words of good cheer.
While the bugles they blow so gaily oh!
And away to the battle we marching go.

Then it’s “Right about face,’ and we’'re clearing the street,
“Good luck” and “God bless you!” from all that we meet,
While all of the lazy ones bounce from their beds,
And up go their windies and out go their heads.

While the bugles they blow so gaily oh!

And away to the battle we marching go.

Now it's “Halt, Royal Irish!” now “Dress by the left!”
And on to the Quay through the crowd we have cleft;
Here’s cheers for Old Ireland, with twenty cheers more,
And off with our ship from the Emerald shore.

While the bugles they blow so gaily oh!

And away to the wars o’er the ocean we go.
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AWAY TO THE WARS.

(Air

Allegro.

“When you go to a Battle”)
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LOVELY ANNE.

————- § .

Lovely Anne, oh! lovely Anne!
Oh hearken to my bitter cry!
Alone on rugged Slievenaman,
For your fond sake I lie;
For you I've fled my friends, fled my clan,
Fair Saxon, have you turned untrue?
And has my lovely Anne, my lovely Anne,
But brought me here to rue?

Lovely Anne, oh, lovely Anne,
Since darkly here I laid fne down,
How oft the wind-swept cannavan,
Has seem'd your flutt'ring gown,
And once a maid, with bright milking can,
Brushd hitherward across the dew,
“’Tis she, my lovely Anne,my lovelv Annpe!”
She turned and frown'd me through.

Lovely Anne, oh lovely Anne!
Cold morn is mounting o’er the height,
And your forsaken Irishman
Afar must take his flight.
Heaven's curse upon the black, heartless ban,
That sunders thus the fond and true.
Adieu, my lovelvy Anne, my lovely Anne,
For evermore Adieu!
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LOVELY ANNE.
(Air. Lovely Anne.)
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FAREWELL NOW, MISS GORDON.

—— - ———

Farewell! now, Miss Gordon, my day dream is over

And 1 march in the morn with our Royal young Rover.

Yet peace be abuut you both sleeping and waking,

Though I live on without you with a heart nigh to breaking.

Oh, have you forgotten, oh, have you forgotten,

When I found the white heath all among the moor cotton, .
How you wore it, on your bosom, for a whole week together?
Is my love flung away with that spray of white heather?

And do you remember, oh, do you remember,

When the falling star flashed that bright night of September;
How your heart’s wish I read in your rapt look of longing? .
Have you crushed that hope dead, to my heart’s bitter wroaging?

But with lips still locked "ﬁght, at your pride’s stern commanding,
As a statue death white, here before me you're standing.

‘Woe's me we part thus! yet if so we must sever,

Farewell now, Miss Gordon, oh, farewell for ever.
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FAREWELL NOW, MISS GORDON.

(Rir_ Farewell now, Miss Gordon.)
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EVA TOOLE.

Who’s not heard of Eva Toole,

Munster’s purest, proudest jewel,

Queen of Lim'rick’s lovely maidens,
Keriy’s charming girls?

As her gliding course she takes

Like a swan across the lakes,

With her voice of silver cadence,
And her smile of pearls!

Oh! the eyes of Eva Toole!

Now why would not Cromwell cruel,

Just have called two centuries later
Here on Carrig height?

For one angry azure flash

From beneath her ebon lash! _

And away old Noll should scatter
Out of Eva’s sight.

Is’t describe you, Eva Toole?
As she danced last night at Shrule,
Her two feet like swallows skimmin’
Up and down the floor;
Or the curtsey that she dropped
Ev’ry time the music stopped,
Not the oldest men or women

Saw such grace before.
Yet altho’ you bore the rule
O’er us all then, Eva Toole,
Ne'er a one but I was in it

Of your sweethearts fine.
And my heart's in such a riot,
That to keep the crayture quiet
1 am runnin’ round this minute

Just to make you mine!
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THE FALLING STAR.

On my heaven he flashed, as the meteor star

Out of night will flame from afar.

Ah, how could I escape his spell?

Deep, deep into my heart he fell,
Ochone!

I believed the stars that burn above
Shone less true than his eyes of love.
- All their lamps beam on and on,
But, my falling star, thou art gone.
Ochone!

And a new love claims my fealty now,
Scant of speech and stern of brow.
Until death I own his claim.

Sorrow is my new love’s name.
Ochone!
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KITTY OF THE COWS.

When Kate gives the warning

For the milking in the morning,

E'en the cow known for horning comes running to her pail.
All the lambs they play about her,

And the little bonneens snout her,

While their parents they salute her wid a twist of the tail,
Just as if they said,“You darling, God bless you!”

When we rest from our fabour,

And, neighbour wid neighbour,

Draw in from the sun to the shelter of the tree,
Wid the new milk and murphies

You come trippin’ out to serve us,

All the boys’ hearts beguilin} alanna machree!
While each one of us whispers, “God bless you!”

But there’s one sweeter hour,

When the sun has lost his power

And the shadows they come creeping along the dewy land,

Then sweet Kitty I go stalking,

Till away we two are walking,

And ’tis pleasantly we’re talking, wid my one hand in her hand
And the other slipped around her and welcome!
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KITTY OF THE COWS.

(Air from the Petrie Collection.)

Allegretto.
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THE KING'S CAVE.

—— e § e

Rash Son, return! Yon shores that dazzle

With glowing pleasaunce, glittering plain,
And crystal keep is not Hy-Brazil,

But some false phantom of the main.
And yon bright band thy vision meeting,
Their warbled welcome hither fleeting—
Oh, trust not to their siren greeting,

Oh, wave not, wave not back again.
But veil thine eyes from their entreating

And list not their enchanting strain.

O Sovran Sire, no cruel vision
Compels my curragh o’er the deep!

Yea, have we seen the land Elysian,
Hy-Brazil out of Ocean leap.

None ever knew it smiling nearer,

Or hearkened yet, a blessed hearer,

Its Virgin Chorus chanting clearer
O’r lulled Atlantic’s cradled sleep.

That strain againl What psalm sincerer
From Angel harps to Earth could sweep.

With hand to brow the monarch hoary
Stood rapt upon the Western ray, -
Till in a gulf of golden glory
The bright bark melted o'er the bay.
Then cracked the glass of calm asunder!
Then roared the cave the sea cliff under!
Then sprang to shore, with hoofs of thunder,
Mannanan’s steeds of ghostly grey.
Yot ere the shock, a cry of wonder,
“Hy-Brazil's here!” rose far away.
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THE KING'S CAVE.

(An Arran Boatsong.)
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LULLABY.

—— et

I've found my bonny babe a nest
On Stumber Tree.

I'll rock you there to rosy rest,
Asture Machreel

.Oh, Iulla 1ol sing all the leaves

On Slumber Tree,
Till everything that hurts or grieves
Afar must flee.

I'd put my pretty child to float
Away from me,

Within the new moon’s silver. boat
On Slumber Sea.

And when your starry sail is Oer,
From Slumber Sea,

My precious one, you'll step to shore
On Mother's knee.
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THE ALARM.
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Hurry down, hurry down, hurry down ever,

From the wrack-ridden mountain and yellow, rushing river,
Stern horsemen and footmen with spear; axe and quiver,
Oh, hurry down, hurry down, your land to deliver.
Haste, oh haste, for in cruel might clustering

Far and ncar the fierce Nordman is mustering,

Haste, oh haste, or the daughters ye cherish,

The bride of your besom shall far more than perish.

Lo! how he toils down that narrow pass youder,
Ensnared by his spoils and oppressed by his plunder!
Flash on him, crash on him, Gods fire and thunder!
And scatter and shatter his fell ranks asunder.

Oh, smite the wolf, ere he slinks from the slaughter,
Oh, rend the shark, ere he wins to deep water.
Pursue and hew him to pieces by the haven,

And feast with his red flesh the exulting sea raven.

Suggested hy Gerald Griffin’s
War Song of O°Driscoll.
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THE ALARM.

(Air. “Leatherbags Donnell?’)
Allegro molto.

M F T I 1 —
- 1 - I - 1 - I - |
- ¥ -~ ¥ I |
[ T - T 1 1
1 +— I I
== e t1J —gtte =
- 0 9 < L7 @ < |l @ o | ¢ -
S L : : =
CF= = rrerrrre
— i - - - -
T
w4 1 - —1 —1 I 1
T —1 —1 L 31
(3] T

T T T Ll T 1 . - T T
1. Hur-ry dowp, hur-ry down, hur-ry down  e._ ver,Fromthe wrack-rid - den

ﬁ I —r— i === 7 —F— = —
i 4 ) 4 1 1 B o 1 1 1
: a . L - 8
CR LA B LI B L B A 3 A
» —_ ,,—7\- o " j‘ B - /"'_\
M S=E—===c===== :‘:!—1—‘{ = =252
e V .
! o o e s o —F— =
[J) T T > v P 3 T T N T T
mountain and yel - low, rushing ri -ver, Stern horsemen and foot - men with

N ~ ot E I
o -
) |
3 ) ! ) 4

S By B

vy

] .
3 —# ﬁ 4? i ﬁ"_
L. . o f..__ | Ccrese. s

W s
b | L ) | ' 8
| 1 —1
w i ];_J ) BER N 4}' — ! il % ) § S~ : 3 i
spear, axe and qui-ver, Oh, hur - ry down, hur.ry down, your lan to do-
4 a| .
i p— —
1 ¥+ 1
Oa F . - ¥ - 2 <+ o

%?5‘

o5 tepatil 5o

1 > > y -
| n 1 b ) 8 B N Iu § A
1= - ver! Haste, oh  haste, for in cru - el might clast' - ring

n I ——p———

0

;.T A
|

—9

-‘

|
¢




1

1R
E’, = =
‘ L= < i:‘:d

1 1 ) o 1 -
S==—==—
. . ¥ ¥ .

Far and near thefierce Nord - man is must - ring, |Haste,” oh

n 1 i M 1 1 | 1 + T

{ 1 l' = T 1 i 1 ﬁj’ ]l, B
$ 15 —1* s & 5 &

-a.. . qf e | . . ./ .

'I + | . | + F’\ &t l
T 4- L! > - — zp-—‘—q—

- — s 1 ‘jrhd;; s 7

= & T # # =
o = -

S —~a— ; 1 B 1 1 1
e 1 J_—-_-lr L 1 | 8 1§ ) { 1 } - 1 A

T
haste. _ or the daucshters ye

T - 1 A —
che-rish, The bridesof your bo - som shall

===—c = =-—SSe- =
E=S==2= g —
P . staccalo v
< (2, I 1 2. J |
+ 3 1 r! P F + ¥ ;*g
8 — i = f - 3
== —— e
ST | e
\ Ccresc.
/‘\‘
e
g —H]
:, 1 . A 11
F—F— ]
2.Lo! how he toils down that nar-row pass yon-der, En -
p—— m=: ; SSESEsE S T
——— /——\‘ /‘\ ’\‘
_____ 1 . ) ¢ T T T T T 4
———F—T—

»cfl. E\E |

b 3

eded




o i e 8
rJ o % ¥ 171 1 T i él/d:lh“lﬁ
T T ~
crash on  him, Godsfxre and thun-der! And scat - ter and shat-ter his
. 1 I | I_T I
* = T
* L 4‘ '7& & "—
- . N .
= = ———f———g
S=E Eees S ——
2 " F T = P
sf /A .
— — —— i i S e e |
et g T e —g e 1 oy g
- & bl .\/
fell ranks a - sun-der. Oh, smite the wolf, ere he slinks from the
4 |
ﬁ — e Z
T E=== 2
'li"l‘ & - 1 T 'é v [
: N T S—— 2 B ESPE | -
2 ¢ . 4w ,F
i j % T
sf :
ﬂ == MR
e e S
slauwhte Oh, rend the shark ere he wins to deep wa - ter. Pur-
1 4 |
T — e
' —F ] Té T i =
% y N ; - -
— o z
F—— = |
T 1 # T
sf sf L . rall
i =
U : T { J" 'I‘ ] | 1 1 ‘T o | 1 ; { ) |
sue and hew____him to pie-ces by the ha-ven, And feast with his
gt 2
— Ffi_f‘: L '
5 3
N y £ & : 3
e —a— Fe=——= Tt
- 5 3 . — <
atempo
I 1 L - mn
QJ L | 1L E %
red fleshthe ex - ul - tingsea - ra—- ven. Heigha! ~
4

1y

E QTR

¢




14

THE SONG OF THE FAIRY KING:

Bright Queen of women, oh, come away,
Oh, come to my kingdom strange to see:
Where tresses flow with a golden glow,
And white as snow is the fair body.
Beneath the silky curtains of arching ebon brows,
Soft eyes of sunny azure the heart enthral,
A speech of magic songs to each rosy mouth belongs,
And sorrowful sighing can ne'er befall.

.Oh bright are the blooms of thine own Innisfail
And green is her garland around the West;

But brighter flowers and grecner bowers
Shall all be ours in that country blest.

Or can her streams compare to the runnels richand rare
Of slow yellow honey and swift red wine,

That softly slip to the longing lip
With magic flow through that land of mine?

We roam the carth in its grief and mirth,
But muve unseen of all therein;

For before their gaze there hangs the haze,
The heavy haze of their mortal sin.

But oh! our age it wastes not; for our beauty tastes not
Of Evil's tempting apple and droops and dies.
Cold death shall slay us never but for ever and for ever'
Love's stainless ardours shall illume our eyes.

Then, Queen of women, oh, come away,
Far, far away to my fairy throne,

To my realm of rest in the magic West,
Where sin and sorrow are all unknown.
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THE SONG OF THE FAIRY KING.
(Air:“The Song of Und’*)
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CLARE'S DRAGOONS.

When on Ramillies’ bloody field
The baffled French were forcd to yield,
The victor Saxon backward reeld
Before the charge of Clare’s men.

The flags we conquerd in that fray
Look lone in Ypres choir they say:
We'll win them company to-day

A Or bravely die, like Clare’s men.

Vive la! for Ireland’'s wrong,

And vive la! for Ireland’s right,
Vive la! in battle throng

For a Spanish steed and sabre.

Another Clare is here to lead,

The worthy son of sach a breed,

The French expect some famous deed
When Clare leads on his warriors.

Our Colonel cames from Brian's race,

His wounds are in his breast and face,

The gap of danger’s still his place, -
The foremost of his Squadron.

" Vive 1a! for Ireland’s wrong,
And vive la! for Ireland’s right,
Vive la! in battle throng
For a Spanish steed and sabre.

Oh, comrades think how Ireland pines
For exiled lords, and rifled shrines,.

Her dearest hope the ordered lines -
And bursting charge of Clare's men.

Then fling your green flag to the sky,
Be Limerick your battle cry,

And charge till blood floats fetlock high

Around the track of Clare's men.

.Vive la! for Ireland’s wrong,

Vive la! for Ireland’s right,
Vive lal in battle throng

For a Spanish steed and sabre.

THOMAS DAVIS. .
Bondensed from his "Clare’s Dragoons by A.P. G.
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(Air:“Yive 1a!")

HHH
i

#'_ e =

1. When  on Ra-mil-lies blood -y field The

bt

baf-fled French were forcd to yield, The vic-tor Sax-on back-ward- reeld Be -

n that fray Look

e

ES=======—=—==

choir they  say. Well win them com - pan -
4 B — !
{ = f { =

v v

H. 2870



122

— Ly P ) ) 4 "f CHORi}‘S‘ -
. ) 8 I' — 1
y to day Or brave-ly die, like Cl men: Vi-ve l1a! for

’ —L ]
Ire-landswrong, Vi- ve 1a! for  Irelandk right,And Vi - ve 1! in
‘ . I
 S—
—P |
-
8 . |
= = |
—

1

|
i

I

il

Iy
T4
£




123

15

—l
) —— T "N y__t]
[ 4 L

fa - mous deed, When Clare leads on his war -riors. Our Colo-nel comes from

ﬁ;@:ﬁ—f = i‘ 1‘*;:?1‘—
¥

/B
ot

i . . !CHORUS.
EE=——=rc==—=
still his place, The fore-most of his Squa d:on Vi.ve la! for

Ire-lands wrong, Vi-ve 1a! for lre.land’s right,And vi - ve

= —
: E__'_i i ) % 1' 3
Span - ish steed and sa - bre
+ -




124

L —

w4 1 _——
b = ! === =R
= v } & 1 ) | - d 1 r 7z
e | 4

com-rades think how 1Ire - land pines For

pj

Y
(&l

|

> ™ = — = e —
—r— 11— = ; 4 o + -
3, v W ™
ex - iled lords and rif - led shrines, Her dear - est hope the
5 —nw R

~
%

)
gf%rr

LILI r— — . ]

—_—— ¥ s - _P |

5 - — ‘h 1 ¥ 1' 7] %
or - dered lines And burst - ing charge of Clare's men. Then

Gy

1{{#{ vg@__

e e e |
:—q—:# %II

N
>

T

Li - me - rick your

2 e

fling your green flag

eSS s ==

| # .
x fqﬁq Erﬁ*

NT$
3
s
;:@- NTe
b
‘é |

- 31 |

‘H. 2870




— Py - — P
F T o r
Y > 1 ) P .4 1 )
) = 1 =~
A4 DY T 17}
L L

bat - tle cry, And charge till blood floats fet - lock high A- -

"4"“1;
U o dld

|
;r

=
s
4

_..(,.”
-
T

' CHORUS
e e NTF— =
o —p—1 ¥ b L I :
round the track of Clare's men. Vi-ve lal for ‘lIre-land's wrong,

Vi-ve lil for Ire - land‘s righttAnd Vi-ve 1la! in bat -tle throng For a

| I ~
I i
S 1+ =t s
Span-ish steed and sa - bre.
% ’ i_ﬁ %
. L7
.I 1 b | &




126 i

THE BOWER IN MY BREAST.

1 once loved a boy who would come and go,
Whenever I made my request;
Till, the truth for to tell, I loved him so well
That I built him a bower in my breast,
In my breast,
A bower of green hope in my breast.

But the times grew so black, that at last he should sail
His fortune to seek in the West.
Long sorry was I to bid him good-bye;
For I'd built him a bower in my breast,
In my breast,
A bower of green hope in my breast.

O his letters were loving, his letters were long,
That came floating far out of the West.
Then cold, short and few they turned, wirrasthrue!
And good-bye to the bower in my breast,

In my breast,
The bower of green hope in my breast.

Founded on an old song.
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THE BOWER IN MY BREAST. i
(Air.“1 onco loved a boy™)
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% Another alr with the same name has been noted in Ireland. It is in the minor key and the melody is
totally different. The similarity of the rhythm snggests that both airs were settings of the same words,
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MARCHING TO CANDAHAR.

Marching, forced marching,
At stretch of spéed, 8o strong the need,
Marching, forced marching
And Bobs himself to lead.
Horse, foot and gun at call,
Like wool upon a ball,
"Tis in and out and round about
He winds and binds us all.

Marching and marching,
For weeke and weeks, o'er moors and peaks;
Marching and outmarching
Ten thousand grand old Greeks.
Till Xenophon's harangues ‘
Of stades and parasangs,
By all the powers this march of ours
To Banagher it bangs.

Marching and marching,

So swift and far by sun and star!
Oh, marching and marching

Away for Candahar.
They say she’s sore beset,’
But through the Afghan net

We boys will break, and no mistake,
And save the city yet.
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MARCHING TO CANDAHAR.

Air from tho Petrie Colloction.

Moderato alla Marcia.
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THE QUERN SONG.

Maids, at morn, grind the good corn
Each in ber mill with a will!

In go the oats, wheat and pearly barley,
Down in a shower falls the flour.

CHORUS.

Winding strong, grinding all day long,
Round and round goes: the mill;
Grinding turn-about, till the meal is out,

Must never, never be still.

Those hands that are strongest
Will find a welcome here,

And they who work the longest
Shall earn the best cheer.

CHORUS.
Those bands that are strongest
Will find a welcome here,
And they who work the longest
Shall earn the best cheer.

Winding strong, grinding all day long,
Round and round goes the mill,
Grinding, turn-about, till the meal is out

Must never, never stand still.

Adapted from an old Song.
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THE QUERN TUNE.

(Air from Horncastle’s Irish Entertainment.)

Andante moderato.
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I SHALL NOT DIE FOR LOVE

O Woman, shapely as the swan,

Shall I turn wan for looks from thee?
Nay bend those blue love-darting eyes
On men unwise, they wound not me.

Red lips and ripe and rose soft cheek,
Shall limbs turn weak and colour flee,

OF THEE.

And languorous grace and foam white form,

Shall ‘still blood storm because of ye?

Thy slender waist, thy cool of gold

In ringlets rolled around thy knee,

Thy scented sighs and looks of flame
They shall not tame my spirit free.
For, Woman, shapely as the swan,

A wary man hath nurtured me;

White neck and arm, bright lip and eye,
I shall not die for love of ye.

From the Gaelsc.
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I SHALL NOT DIE FOR LOVE OF THEE.
) (Air: “The black-haired maid of the valley”)
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O’DONNELL’S MARCH.

Oh! have you heard the tidings?
Limerick’s aflame,
Kerry and the Ridings
Out in Red Hugh’s name:
Till chiefs so lately mocking
Around his flag are flocking
And Dublin’s towers are rocking
At O’ Donnell’s fame.

The rain it ran in fountains,
Then there fell such frost,

That Slieve Phelim’s mountains
Swift as fire he crossed.

Past every Saxon Warder

He’s broke the Southern Border,

And struck in battle order
Mountjoy’s startled host.

Then hail to Hugh O’ Donnell!
Hail, Clan Donnell, hail!
Out of far Tyrconnell
Hosting to Kinsale!
Oh, heroes of Blackwater,
Stay not your swords of slaughter,
Until your foes ye scatter
Headlong through the Pale.
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0’ DONNELL’S MARCH.
(Air “The brown little Mallet”)

Allegretto molto marcato.
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THE DEATH OF OSCAR.

I sought my own son over Gowra's black field,
Where the host of the Fians was shattered,

Where fell all our mighty ones, and helmet and shield
O’er the red earth lay shamefully scattered.

I sought my own Oscar and my proud heart upleaped,
As at last on a lone ridge I found him,

His stern hand still clinging to the sword that had reaped
Swathe on swathe of the dead foes around him.

He held out his arms, though the drear mist of death
Had begun o'er his bright eyes to gather.

“I thank God) he faltered with his failing breath,
“That thou still art unhurt, Oh, my father

Then down, down I knelt by my heart’s dearest one,
All else beside him forgetting;

Till Oscar’s proud spirit passed forth like the sun’
In a red sea of glory setting.

From the Gaelic.
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THE DEATH OF OSCAR.
(Air: The Dirge of Ossian.)

Adagio solenne.
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ONE AT A TIME
or Daniel Whitty.
(Air. She hung her petticoat up to dry.)

As she sat spinning beside her door,

Sweet Kitty Kelly of Farranfore,

In dropped, as often he’d done before,
Ned Byrne, the young Schoolmaster.

He took the seat that she signed him to

And then that same to her side he drew,

When up there hurried big Tom McHugh
Who lived by lath and plaster.

He took the seat that Miss Kate supplied

And drew that same to her other side

“Now do spake one at a time’) she cried,
And we'll get on the faster.

Says Ned, “Miss. Kelly, but don't you see,
My business needs but yourself and me’
“Then since, at-present at least, we’re three,
'"Twill have to wait’] says Kitty.
“Now, Tom Mc Hugh, ’tis your turn to start?
‘“Well then, Miss Kitty, first come apart?
“And hurt poor Ned to the very heart!
Your selfish plans I pity
But since I've guessed what you'’re both about,
Praps now ’tis best nmot to lave you in doubt;
So here’s the whole of the murder out —
I'm promised to Daniel Whitty.

H. 2870
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ONE AT A TIME
or Daniel Whitty.
(Air. She hung her petticoat up to dry.)
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RODDY MORE THE ROVER.

——g & e

Of all the rovin' Jacks that e'er to Farranfore came over

As paramount I'd surely count ould Roddy More the Rover;

Wid steeple hat and stiff cravat and nate pankeen knee breeches '
Aund on his back a pudlars pack just rowlin’ o'er wid riches.

[For so it was when der the hill his coat-tails they'd come flyin,

The sharpest tongue of ail was still, the crossest child quit cryin)
Ould women even left their tay, ould men their glass of toddy,

An' spoon in hand, a welcome grand would wave and wave to Roddy]

Then when his treasures he'd unlade in view of all the village,

In from her milkin' ran the maid, 9:xch boy from out the tillage,
The while the rogue, in each new vogue, the lasses hed go drapin)
Until their lads his ribbons, plaids and rings had no escapid.

Now whist your noise and take your toys, cried he, “My darlin’ childer;
Or my best ba.llads wid your prate ye'll woefully bewilder”

Then his “Come-all-ye's” he'd advance wid such a fine comether
That you might say he took away your sinse and pince together.

(But there! of all the roamin' jacks that trass the counthry over,
For paramount I'd ever count ould Roddy More the Rover.

For deed an' I believe that when his sperrit parts his body,

If he's allowed, he'll draw a crowd in Heaven itself, will Roddy]
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RODDY MORE THE ROVER.
(Air. The brisk young barber.)
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TROTTIN' TO THE FAIR.

Jou > & S

Trottin’ to the fair

Me and Moll Molony,
Seated 1 declare

On a single pony.
How am I to know that

Molly’s safe behind,
With our heads in oh, that

Awk 'ard way inclined?
By her gentls breathin’

Whisper'd past my ear,
And her white arms wreathin’

Warm around me here.

Thus on Dobbin's back

1 discoursed the darling,
Till upon our track

Leaped a mongrel snarling,
Ah! says Moll I'm frightened

That the pony'll start_
And her hands she tightened

Round my happy heart;
Till 1 axed her,“May I

Steal a kiss or so?”
And my Mollys grey eye

Did ot answer no,

H. 2870



TROTTIN' TO THE FAIR.

(Rir. Will you take a flutter.)
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LIKE A STONE IN THE STREET.

I'm left all alone like a stone at the side of the street,

With no kind “good day” on the way from the many I meet.
Still with looks cold and high they go by, not one brow now unbends,
None holds out his hand of the band of my fairweather friends.

They help'd me to spend to its end all my fine shining store,
They drank to my health and my wealth till both were no more.
And now they are off with a scoff as they leave me behind,

“When you've ate the rich fruit. underfoot with the bare bitter rind.

There's rest deep and still on yon hill by our old Chapels side,
Where I laid you long ago, to my wue, my young one-years bride.
Then ochone! fur relief from my grief into madness I flew.

Would to God ere that day in the clay I'd been cover'd with you.
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THE DAUGHTER OF THE ROCK.

As on Killarney's bosom blue
We lay with lifted oars,

He challenged with his clarion true
The silent shores.

Aud straight from off her mountain throne
The Daughter of the Rock

Took up that challenge, tone by tone,
With airy mock.

And twice and thrice from hill to hill
She tossed it o'er the heather,

Then drew the notes with one wild thrill
Together.

Like pearls of silver dew
From a fragant purple flower,

Echo’s secret heart intu
They shower.

We floated oo and ever on
With many a warbled tune,
Until above the water wan
Awoke the moon.
Then with a sudden, strange surprise
A clearer challenge came
From out his eager lips, and eyes
Of ardeut flame. -
Like Echo answering his horn,
At first I mocking met him; -
Till lest e'en counterfeited scorn
Should fret him.
From all my heart strings caught,
Faint as Echo's closing stress,
Stole the answer that he sighing sought,
Louve's low yes.
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THE DAUGHTER OF THE ROCK.
(Air. Sir Muddin dum da Man.)
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THE SAILOR'S BRIDE.

And is he coming home today
Who all these years has ranged ?
And will he be the same to me,
Although I so have changed.
The same again, the same as when
At first he courting came
And looked me through with eyes so blue_
Ah, will he be the same?

I would have dressed in all my best;
He'd have me wear my worst,

The faded gown of homespun brown
In which I met him first.

My woman’s heart would have me smart;
I'm but a woman still.

Yet bide, gay gown, come, old one, down;
Let Donal have his will.

The Southern Star has fetched the Bar,
She’s signalled from the land.
Quick, little Donal,to my arms!
Now on my shoulder stand!
There, there she sails! He’s at the rails.
For joy my eyes run o’er.
Wave, little lad, to your own dad!
Aye, 'tis himself once more.
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THE RIDDLE.

20d voice.

Raise us a riddle as spinning we sit.
18t voive.

Praps I have one that your fancy will fit.
20d voice. ’

Come, then, advance it with all of your wit.
1%% Voice.

Some have got the barley showin’,
Some a purty patch of oats,
Others just the pratees growin’,
With a mountain side for goats.
Come with me through meadows flow'ry
Up where furzé and heather blow,
TIf my secret golden dowry,
Lasses, you would like to know.
‘2nd Viice.
Sarely hid treasure is in your head.
18t Voice.
Wrongly my riddle this time you have read.
2nd vojce:
Come, give us hold of a stronger thread.
1St Voice.
How is this my herds can utter
Of themselves the milk all day,
Churn and turn it into butter
Faix and firkin it safe away.
Kerry cows upon their brows
Bear a pair of branching horns;
But my kind they wear behind
Oune, only one, like Unicorns.
20d vyice.
Ah, then, your herds are the bees on the height.
15t Yoice.
'Deed and this time you've guessed aright.
20 vyice.
Pleasant the riddle you put us to-night.
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I PRAY YOU BE PATIENT.

Mourn not beyond measure, my long absent lover,

These eyes dim with watching, this trouble.pale mouth,
As for you they have faded for you they’ll recover —

Your violets, your roées, refreshed after drouth.

Yot I pray you be patient,for, oh, I am tired,
Too tired, too tired to be closely caressed;
So take me and soothe me, my love long desired,
As a mother would lay her own child on her breast.

So long I have starved, oh, a little while longer
Thus tenderly, slenderly portion my bliss.

More. now were too muth, when I'm braver and stromger,
I'll sigh back your whispers, restore you your kiss.

O see how the shadows in suashine are fleeting!
O hark how the robins rejoice in the lane!

There! lay my thin hand on your heart’s happy beating,
There! lift my tired head to your shoulder again.
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(Air. The giolla gruma.)
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MORE OF CLOYNE.

Little sister, whom the Fay

Hides away within his doon,

Deep below yon tufted fern

Oh, list and learn my magic tune.

Long ago, when snared like thee
By the Shee, my harp and I
O’er them wove ‘the slumber spell,

Warbling well its lullaby.

Till with dreamy smiles they sank,
Rank on rank, before the strain;
Then I rose from out the rath

And found my path to earth again.

Little sister, to my woe
Hid below among the Shee,
List and learn my magic tune,

That it full soon may succour thee.
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THE REAPER'S REVENGE.

——s @ e

Oft and oft I dream, astore,
With secret sighs and laughter,
How once you reaped the field before,
And I came gathering after.
While tenderly, tenderly with the corn
Looks of love you threw me;
Till I stood up with eyes of scorn
And withered your hope to woo me.
Oft and oft 'm dreaming still,
With smiles and tears together,
Of how I stretched so weak and ill,
Thro' all the wintry weather;
While tenderly, tenderly still you'd tap,
Seeking news of Norah;
Till 1 grew fonder of your rap
Than father’s voice, acora!

Most I mind the plan conceal'd
That thro' the spring amused you,
‘To wait to find me in the field,
Where rashly I refased you;
Then earnestly, earnestly in my eyes
Gaze till I return’d you
The look of looks and sigh of sighs
On the spot where once I spurn’d you.
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THE REAPERS REVENGE.

(Air. At the brink of the white rock.)
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THE KILLARNEY HUNT.

.

The hunt is up! and hound and pup
Are tuning round Killarney;

The hunt is out! O there’s a shout!
You’d hear it down to Blarney.
There goes the stag along the crag,

A Royal now 1 warrant,
Sce how he sails across the rails
And flies the foaming torrent.

Away to Tork they wind and work,
Among the whorts and heather.
The scent’s in doubt, now all are out,
Now hark! they're all together.
For old Jack Keogh he marked him go
And waved 'em with his wattle.
A full George crown they’ve thrown him down
With that he'll moist his throttle.

Yoicks! Tally ho! Away they gol
Sce how the turf he's skimming.

He’s thro’ the brake, he's took the lake,
And after him they're swimming.

Their floating ranks are on his flanks,
They’re closing now behind him;

He feels the land! he’s up the strand!
Now, mind him, oh now mind him!

Hull-hullahoo! they flash in view
Along the shining shingle;

In length’'ning row they streaming go,
Now with the shades they mingle;

While, underneath the evening star,
A phantom hunt seems. flying,

Now swelling near, now echoing far,
Now down the breezes dying!

H. 2870



o 8C 8

' : 195
THE KILLARNEY HUNT.

. Allegro. : 1 . S
e~ e e g
() = 2

1. The
M’:ﬁr——— i — e
: .: 1 b J.: 1 5 1 1 1 ¥ 1 l. | A d
A P wo ¥
] 9 o
enTR e e T E L Fee Fess

W’\
: e b——%

v hunt is out! O theres a sh'out! Youd hear 1't d(T)wn to Tﬁzu‘ - ney. There
ot . M e S = s S
‘ tE s ww —]
v .
1 1 - | § 44:5; ; )
@E == . -  S—
v v —
g ! " N =N o A
1 T ._ %?_ ! I
) et ¢ ’ f T
goes the stag a - long the crag, A Roy-al now 1 war . rant, See

— ' M
: ERE=—— e
S ;—.

Tr\l —r— = 41' -}P- f_F. f Lee |

J 1§ o E A 11 I V 1 " | I ) - A g = { tL é‘ u |
how he sails a - crosstherails And flies the foam-ing tor . rent.
M;ﬁ“
‘_ > N—r
—~ > N at
?%@H e e e e e

H. 2870



196

~nJS
2 X
8. Yoicks!
1 N p— m
o o —"T F—F —R —
e S I A S-S ti:d———dij:i:_'s
o < N o
E E e 1 F E Fop |E oo/
: } B = —
1 }[ N—T res m ) ~— — I i

way to Tork they wind and work, A - mong the whorts* and hea - thber The
Tal-ly hol A - way they go! See how the turf hes skim - ming. Hes

—

TTe

T®
T

scent8 in dc;ubt, gow all are o'nt, Now harklth:y’reall to - éa - ther. For

thro’ thebrake, hes tovk the lake, And af - ter him theyre swim - ming. Their

. : E N Fﬂﬁ .

s I I

old Jack Keogh he markedhim g0 And waved em with his wat - ‘tle. A
floating ranks are on his flanks,Theyre clo - sing now be - hind him; He

=== =s=ssssSiswiec

P

.
AY o | 4. - 1 » | 1

) h_d X

= - Ed‘ —
full George crown they’ve thrown him down, With that he'll moisthis throttle.
feels the land! he’s up  thestrand!Now, mind him, oh now mind him!
A~~~ .

#*) pronounce "hurts”



S n
;¥ F = 1T N )e w1
D) hd T itffffiigfi

¥
4. Hull_ hul . la_hoo! they flash in view A -

et
s

RER

-t

t = =T F—RT g +— 1
r@ B e e e e ¢ i%_i 3=
N— ———— .” _‘\ _‘\\
- - L *
E Lanelifepn | op e Foe I F
:@tw?uf L = ot Ldl:#

1 B g

— I = == — r—++ g
long the shin - ing shin-gle; In length'ning row they stream-ing go, Now

ﬁ =S=====S¢ f‘r“” ’5; T’H———P—%

[} N— ~
E ™\ =N, o p p
"';ll__i. 1 ‘%zr - g. +—— } “fiiE;;E
et ——]
dim. . R

.
) . ¥ A 1 ) S .

——p—— » y——
with theshadesthey min - gle;  While, un - derneath the even - ing stur, A

NN R e e e e s i
P e e T
. P ) ~—

5 ‘ -
e S LA A
—— ~
{ w2 |2 LE H» |F¥ - ~—t
[CF=E====c=—r—c=—c=cc=—ux—cu-

[1D)

F l : . )
8- P S § N1

.

Lo
ju-
‘ .
i
[
1sny

=

on the breo-zes dy - ing.

¥ i

—

@
ol
dTL
o/l
LI
P

Sg
)

)
3

H. 2870



198

OH. MY GRIEF! OH, MY GRIEF!

— e &

Oh. my grief, oh, my grief!
Oh, my grief all the morning!
Oh, my grief all the even!
Oh, my grief all the night!
Over flower, over leaf
Falls the shade of her scorning,
And darkens blue heaven
With its desolate blight.

Oh, wind, and oh, wind
Wailing over the forest,
With thee my sad spirit
Would fain wander forth!
Thus all unconfined,
When sorrow was sorest,
I too should inherit
The strange, silent North.

More pure and more chaste,
Thou desolate Norland,
Than the South’s sighing languors
In bowers rose-hung,
Thy wan, winter waste,
Thy still, solemn foreland,
Aurora’s red angers

The white stars among.
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SINCE WE'RE APART.

e

o

Since we're apart, since were apart,
The weariness and lonely smart

Are going greatly round my heart; |
Upon my pillow, ere I sleep,

The full of my two shoes I weep,
Aund like a ghost all day I creep.

'Tis what you said you'd never change
Or with another ever range,

Now ev’n the Church is cold and strange.
There side by side our seats we took,
There side by side we held one book;

But with another nuw you look.

And when the service it was oO'er,
We'd walk the meadow’s flowry floor,
As we shall walk and walk no more.
For while beneath fhe starry glow

Ye two sit laughing light and low,

A shade among the shades I go.

Suggested by a Gaelic Song.
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SINCE WE'RE APART.

Andante molto moderato. P
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MY GARDEN AT THE BACK.

———— Pt ¢ & ] e

When I came oer from old Rosstrevor,
Here to London town,
A lonesome spell upon me fell
For Kate and County Down.
"Twas gloomy toil for her glad smile,
Grey stone for grassy track;
Till T took heart at last to start
A garden at the back.

With country mould at morn and eve,
Still I piled my plot;

Then sow’d and set musk, mignonette,
Pink, rose, forget-me-not.

Till bees they flew from out the blue,
And butterflies they'd tack,

O blessed hour, from flowr to flow'r
Of my garden at the back.

Then when I'd but the Christmas rose
To end the flow'’ry race,

Around the corner came my scorner
With a sadden’d face.

The cause to guess of her distress
For sure I was not slack,

And now her eyes make Paradise
Of my garden at the back.
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(Air. Reynard on the mountain high.)
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THE COUNTY OF MAYO.

On the deck of Lynch's boat, here I sit in woeful plight,
Through my sighing all the day and my weeping all the night.
Were it not that full of grief from my people forth I go,
0, ’tis royally I'd sing all thy praises, sweet Mayo.

When I dwelt at home in peace, and my gold did much abound,

In the midst of fair young maids, how the Spanish ale went round!
Oh! the change from that gay day thus, across the océan flow,

To be laid in Santa Cruz far and far from sweet Mayo.

Sadly changed are Irrul’s girls; very proud they've grown and high
With their patches and their powder, for I pass their buckles by;
But their airs I little heed, since the Lord will have it so
That I'm forced to foreign lands far and far from sweet Mayo.

'Tis my grief that Patrick Loughlin is not Earl in Irrul still,
And that Brian Duff no more rules as lord upon the hill,
And that Colonel Hugh O’ Grady should be lying dead and low,
And I sailing, sailing swift from the County of Mayo.

Adapted from George Fox.
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to which the original or a variant of it was evidently sung.
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ALONE, ALL ALONE.

(A Love Song from the Irish Gaelic.)

When westward I'm called,

'Tis not east I'd be going.
Should I sup the salt wave

With the pure spring to hand,
Or prefer the base weed

To the richest rose blowing,
Or not follow my own love

The first through the land?

Oh, my heart is a fountain
Of sorrow unspoken,
A virgin nut-oluster
Untimely down torn!
And oh, but my heart
Flutters bleeding and broken,
Like a bird beating out
Its wild life on a thorn.

His cheek is the hue

Of the blackberry blossom,
And blackberry blue.

His dark tresses above;
And I'm cryin’ without

Who should lie in his bosom
And I doubt and I doubt

If he’s true to his love.

'Tis time I should part you,
Proud, hurrying City;

For your tongues they cut sharper
By far than your stone,

And your hearts than that same
Are more hardened to pity;

So my love I'll go seeking,

Alone, all alone!
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THE DEATH OF GENERAL WOLFE.

“The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power
And all that beauty, all that wealth ere gave
Await alike the inevitable hour __
The paths of glory lead but to the grave.”
Thus great Wolfe sighed,
While on muffled oar
We darkling crossed St Laurence’ whispering tide
For the foeman’s unguarded shore.

Then, one by one, far up the fearful steep

We toiled and toiled through all the live long night;
Till on the Frenchmen startled out of sleep

We flashed in long drawn phalanx from the height.
Enraged Montcalm

Bade his host advance—
And on the frowning heights of Abrabam

Closed the champions of England and France.

Oh, fierce we fought until a fatal ball
Found Wolfe’s brave bosom through the battle smoke.
Then charged thtie Scots with fiery slogan call
And backward reeled the French and broke.
“See! Sir, they run!”
“Who?” he faintly cried.
“The French” “Now God be praised, our arms have won!”
And contented he turned and died.
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THE SONGS ERIN SINGS.

“Music shall outlive all the songs of theé birds?
Old Irisk.

I've heard the. lark’s cry thrill the sky o'er the meadows of Lusk,
And the first joyous gush of the thrush from Adare's April wood,
At thy lone music’s spell, Philomel, magic stricken I've stood,
When in Espan afar star on star trembled out of the dusk.

While Dunkerron’s blue dove murmured love ’'neath her nest I have sighed,
And by mazy Culdaff with a laugh mocked the cuckoo's refrain,
Derrycarn’s dusky bird I have heard piping joy hard by pain

And the swan's last lament ’sobbing sent over Moyle’s mystic tide.

Yet as bright shadows pass from the glass of the darkening lake,
As the rose’s rapt sigh must die, when the zephyr is stilled;
In oblivion grey sleeps each lay that those birds ever trilled,
But the songs Erin sings from her strings shall immortally wake.

H.2870
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LIKE A GHOST I AM GONE.

In the wan, mistful morning to Ocean’s wild gales
Afar from her scorning I loose my black sails;

‘For my kiss was scarce cold on her cheek when she turned

And my love for the gold of a renegade spurned.

Under cloud chill and pallid, while hollow winds moan,
Lies alas! our green-valleyed, purple-peaked Innishowen;
For as if my sad case she were sharing to-day,

All her glory and grace she hides weeping away.

,

Farewell, Lake of Shadows! Buncrana, farewell

To your thymy sea meadows, your fern-fluttering dell!”
Adieu, Donegal! o'er the waters death wan,

Under Heaven’s heavy pall, like a ghost I am gone.

H.2870
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'THE LEAFY COOL-KELLURE.

Just between the day and dark,
Qer the green of the glimmering Park,
Lost in heav’n one lonely lark

Soared and poured his passion pure;
Till the .long, sweet, shivering strain
Took, methought, this meaning plain,
As it showered like silver rain

Softly into the Cool-kellure.

How we prayed and prayed of old,
Blackbird, with the crown of gold,
That youd cross the waters cold
Erin's sorrows at last to cure.
But you sought and sought in vain
r Succour out of France and Spain,
: None would help you here to reign,
Blackbird, over the Cool-kellure.

Yet the Blackbird far above
Now I rank the Royal Dove
Who, at last for Erin's love
Wreathing with shamrock lier bosom pure,
O'er the dreadful flood’s decrease
Flutters with its spray of peace
To her bowr of Queenly ease
Nestliog under the Cool-kellure.

H. 2870
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BARITONE SONGS, STANDARD AND POPULAR.

PRICH TWO SHILLINGS RKACH,

NEX.

The Compass of the first Koy only is given; from this the Compass of the other Keys can be readily fegnd.

STEFPHEN ADAMS.
BEN THE Bo'sUN, D and E)...
toop Coupany, K2, F, G and A ..
THE BELL AT SBA, D,Eand P ...
Tar, HoLy CITY, A5, BY, C and D0
(Organ or Harmé.»uum part,

8d.)
Chorus part,in Conly,price3d. and|
in Tonic Sol-fa price 1d.)
THE L1TTLE HERO, Bo CandD ...
Roses, AP, B?, C and
THEY ALL LOVE JACK, D, Bb and F
THORA, D, B2, F and G
THE Vn'rnnm'n Soxna, C, D, Ev&r
PRANCES ALLITSEN.
Prmor Ivan's soNg, D, F md}
A minor .
A 80NG OF THANKBGIVING,
c. Eb F md e
YoUTR, G, A, Bb an - -

1L01S BARKER.
VIOLETS OP YESTERDAY ...

ROBERT BATTEN.
BEA- Fand G o
SOU'![g;:'N Soxa, O and B ...
T SWEETEST FLOWER, A, O & Db
FRED J. BLACKMAN.
THE SBEA MAKEB A MAN A Max .,
A. H. BREWER.

THE LtrTLE ADMIRAL, B0, C and Eb
MiNe, B0, Cadd B> .. .. ..
W. H. BULLOCK.
PADDY'S CHOICE... ... o
C. W. CADMAN.

AT DAwNING, E,GD, Aband A ...
1 HEAB A THRUSH AT EVE, E0, F & Ab
LEWIS CAREY,

ONLY A Lrrrie IsLanp, C and D
BRIC COATES.

TaE WIpDOW OF PENZANCE, O and D|
REUBEN Raxzo, G, D and E? ol
STONEOBACKER JOHN, Dand E? ...

HAROLD CRAXTON.
) OH! TO SEE THE CABIN luon. G}

C. NOVELLO DAVIBS.
FriNp,D,Eand G .. ws s
4. AIRLIE DIX.

SOLDIER, WHAT OF THE NIGHT ?
C, D and l;l
JoLLY OLD OAVALIER, B?, C and
SoLp1ER's ToasT (A),C,Dand F ...
TaE TRUMPETER, F, G, Aand C ...
FRANCIS DOREL.
CALLINé MR HOME TOo YoU, C,
D0 and EV ..
GARDEK OF !ovn HEART ('l‘n). }
F, AD and BY
WHEN MY SHIPS OOMR SAILING
HoME, G, Ab and BY
EDWARD BLGAI!.
THe Prres or PAN,G,Aand B ...
BDWARD GERMAN.

. Grorious Duvox, C,Dand P ...
GERALD GRAYLING.
LAND oF My HBABT .. .. ..
HANDBL.,

FARRWELL! YOUR COUNTRY CALLS }
YOU we  oe wee eee wes
S. LIDDLE,
A FARRWELL, G, Ab,Bb, C and DY...
80NG OF THE BSONS OVERERA, }
©, Do and Rb
D. MACMURROUGH.
MaoUsuLA, F,A2a0d B2 .. ..
E. J. MARGETSON.
Tomuy Lap, G, Dand EY .. ..
CHARLES MARSHALL.
CHmD's BoNG, E?, Fand Ab... ..
DEAR LOVE BEMEMBER ME
= A% B0 and O}

I HEBAR YOU ou..mo
Ab, By and O
OvuT OF THE PAST, AD BD Cand
WHEN SHADOWS GATHER,

, Dand B

F. L. MOIR.

Dowx THE VALE, C, Db, Eb, Fu:dG
ONLY ONCE MORE, D, Efy Fand G ..
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Seng by
Mr. Harry Dearth
All Baritones
Mr. Harry Dearth
All Baritohes

Mr. Maybrick
Mr. Maybdrick
Mr. Ivor Foster

Mr. Charles Tree
Mr. Harry Dearth

Mr. Tvor Foster

Mr. H. Lane Wilson
Mr. H. Lans Wilson

Mr. Harry Dearth

Mr. Harry Dearth

My. Harry Dearth
My, Harry Dearth

My. Kennerley
{ Rumford

yr. Wilfrid Douthitt

Mr. Oharles Till

- | Mr. Oharles Knowles

Mr. Charles Knowles
Mr. Charles Knowles

My, Topliss Green
Mr, Wilfrid Douthitt

My. Wilfrid Douthitt

My. Ivor Fostor

Mr. Toplise Green

Mvy. Robert Radford

My. Harry Doarth

AU Baritonss

AU Baritones

Com;
J. L. MOLLOY. ey
THE CARNIVAL, B),C, Db and Eb ...l AtoD
THR SAILOR'S ucl.D Eand ¥l Ato D

TO-MORROW WILL BE anu Eo

sadF .. .. .. : } Bato B?
MERLIN MOROAN.

LirTLE Lasg oF MiNE, D, ED and F

STRIKE UP 4 80NG, A, BY'and C ...

A. A. NEEDHAM.

THN DONOVANS, AD and BY .

‘WHO CABRIES THE GUN, F' wnd G .
BRNEST NEWTON,

CORPORAL JOBN BARTHOLENMY, }
Hoand O

WILLIAM OLIPHANT,
STILL IN DREAMS I §EE HER,
A0, Boand C
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KENNEDY RUSSELL.

THE INDIAN SBOLDIER, A & B minor
BABNICOMBE FAIR, .. .. ..

W. SANDERSON.

ALL JOY BR THINE, G, Ab, Bb and Db\
CaPTAIN Mac, C and D o
COBBLIN' ...

EASsTER Frowsas, Ab, Bb and Db,
FRIBND O' MINg, F, G,AbBo,and C...
SHIPMATES O’ MINE, F and G o
THE LasT CALL, B2, OandD ..
TIRED HANDS, G, A2, Bband O .
Tor 0' THE MORNING, BY,C,D & ﬂll
UNrIL, D2, E2, F and G - e
UP rroM BoMERSET, B, Cand D .
DRraxe Goxs Wesy, Cand D -l

CHAS. SANTLEY.
CHRISTMAS OOMES BUT ONCE A

YEAR, Cand D -
SONS OP THE OCEAN m:. Aand B...

W. H. SQUIRB.

THE Bo'sun’s Lunm. csndD
CorPoBAL'S D1TTY, &), F &G .. Abt0o ©

N uomnsmonngor ;nd } AtoD
J

Ir X nomoonanou. , @,
Ab, B2 and O .-
Ir's urmAHu.G A, Boand G ..
Lmu-mmn.% and D...
MoUNTAIN Lovans, Bb, G, B> and
Snmlmormnnm.l‘ Gand
SONG OF ALY, THE AeBs, BD, O and
Tux Toxxx, O, DV and P -
THR Wuom(u.o.nmdl .

C. V. STANFORD.

DraxE’s DRUNM, C and D minor ...
Eva TooLx, O, Db and B0 ... ..
Farazn O'Fr H) snd O
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MoLLY BraMnrean, ED, l‘m
T. W. STBI?HBNSON.
MELODY oF HOME, 6, D) and By ...

HOPE TEMPLE.

FOND HEART PFARRWELL, O, Dh2
and K0 ..
TroUGHTS AXD TRARs, 5, Db, it0 & F)

N. TROTERE.
My oLDp SmAxo, B0,Cand EY ...
SHORT m(A).D.mmr e
THE DEATHLESS ARMY, A.Bv-.ndl)
GoronA.F.G.ADme... e

M. V. WHITB
To Many, F, 3.’ m B
CHARLES WILLEBY.
THE FoRTUNE HUNTER, C, D2 & Eb|
A. WILLIAMS,
MUNSTRRS AT MONB, ... .. ..

H. LANB WILSON.
Tan BEGGAR's 80NG, G and Ad ...
FALsE PHILLIS, Aand C .. ..
Taz PRETTY CREATURE .
TaE TINKER'S 80XG, BY 7
WHEN DULL cARR, Fand G ... <.
HAYDN WOOD.
SzA Roap (THE), Bb,CandD ..
A. WOODFORDE-FINDEN

EASHMIRI sONG, B, C and D
O PLOWER OF ALL THE W }
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Sung by

AU Baritones
My, Harry Dearth

My, Barrington Foots

Mr. Harry Dearth
My. Harry Dearth

My, Plunket Greone

Mr. Harry Dearth

Mr. Tvor Foster

My, Ivor Foster
My. Ivor Foster

My, Bantley
Mr. Santley

My, Horry Dearth

My. Harvy Dearth
Mr. Ivor Foster

My, Ivor Foster
Mr. Ivor Fester

My. Harry Dearth
Mr. Ivor Foster
My. Ivor Foster
Mr. Harry

Mr. Plunket Greens
Mr. Plunket Groens
Mr. 8a

r.
Mr. Plunket Groone
My. Plunket Greens
My, Plunket Grome

Mr. Ivor Foster

My. Baniley

My, Oharles Enowles
AU Baritones
Mr. H. Lans Wilson

Myr. Plunkst Greene

My. Harry Dearth

Mr. Harvy Dearth

Mry. Ivor Foster

My. Ivor Foster

C,
ONLY A Rosx, Bb, Cand AtoD

BARITONE SONGS (IMPERIAL EDITION).
47 Popular and Standard Sengs, paper cover, 2/6; limp cover, gilt, 4/-;

or in French Merocce, limp, gilt edges, 7/-

See aiso The Royal Editions; The Cavesdish Music Books; The Musical Cabimet; &c. Ceasemts free.
BOOSEY & CO.,, LONDON, NEW YORK, AND TORONTO.




BASS SONGS, STANDARD AND POPULAR.

PRICE TWO SHILLINGS EACH, NETX.
The Compass of the first Key only is given: from this the Compass of the other Keys can readily be found.

STEPHEN ADAMS.

S80NG FOR THE GIBRL I LOoVE,
G, A, and B n'ﬂnor}
COMBADES OF YlmlDA!bBO ,C & D)

TeE LirrLs Huso, B, O .
THE LIFEBOAT MBN, m Cand D ...

THE lltmm.o BD, g Is)nd D ..
SHIPWRECKED, BY, O an .

THEY ALL LOVE J. 35 and F
THORA, D, BV, Fand

FRANCES ALLITSEN.

AKX OLD ExoLmsE Love BoNaG, }
A.Cand B0

PRINRCE Ivax's Sone, D. Fand A}

minor
A Boxe or THANKSGIVING
C, D F and
YouTH, G, A,Bvand C ..
EDWARD ARMS'I‘RON(I.
THE RoaDp,ByandC ..
AUQUSTUS BAI!I!ATI‘.
Sure's TALES, B0, Fand G ..
PRIVATE DoNaLD, C md D..
ROBERT BATTEN.
TaE HARVEST DANCK, B? and C
SEA-LIFe, F and G
A. H. BEHREND.
My Frienp, F, G and AY
T. C. STERNDALE BI!NNBTI‘.
CORPORAL MIKE...
A. M. BRBWBR.
LITTLE ADMIRAL (THE), B, C & ED|
JORNSON BROCKLY.
YE MARIKERS OF ENGLAND ...
W. H. BULLOCK.
PaDDY's CHOICE..
MARY CARMICHAEL.
QUAPP WITE ME THE P
WINE (SBhield) .. ..
FREDERIC CLAY.
Gresy JonN, D an
EBRIC COATES.
‘REUBEN RANZ0, 0, D and EY
STONEOCRACEER JOHN, D and
GERARD F. COBB.
MOUNT, GALLANTS ALL
WADDINGTON cooxe.
BTAND FasT, G, A and I
HAROLD CRAXTON.
Oh! TO SEE THE CABIN n(on.
En, F and
C. NOVELLO DAVIES.
FRIEND, D, E and G
J. AIRLIE DIX.
SOLDIER, WHAT OF THE NIGHT ?
, D and FE‘L
JOLLY OLD cAvu.mn. 'Bv. C and
THE TRUMPEATER, F,G,Aand O ..
SOLDIER'S 'l‘on'r(A). 0 DandP...
FRANCIS DOREL.;
WHERRER VIOLETS GROW
BDWARD BELGAR.
TaR PrrEs oF PAX, G, A;udB
A Wan Boxa, C n.n&
A- SCOTT dAT‘l‘Y.
GALLANTS OF ENGLAND, Ab and Bb|
EDWARD GBRMAN.
GLoRIOUS DEVON, C,Dand F ...
GBRALD GRAYLING.
LAND oF MY HEART
HANDBEL.
FAREWELL! TOUR COUNTRY CALLS }
YOU
BATTISON HAYNB&.
OFy 70 PHILADELPHIA, Cand D ...
W. H. JUDE.
Tae WONDERS OF THE
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.er ase e

e e oee

Dznpr,
and 6 |

A. L.
HeAR B, antumWAvu.}'

ave een v

S. LIDDLE.
B80XG OF THE SONS OVERSEA,

G and A minor
}

C, Do and Ev

lAateD

OtoD

| AtoD

Cto B

.| DtoD

GtoD

FtwD

G to E?

CtoD

Sung by
My, Wiifrid Douthitt

A
Mry. Tvor Foster

Mr. H. Thorndike
Mr. Oharles Tree

Mr. Harry Dearth
Mr. Robert Radford

AUl Bassss
Hr. H. Lane Wilson

Mr. H. Lans Wilson
Mr. H, Lane Wilson

Mr. Santley

Mr. Robert Radford
Mr. Harry Dearth

Mr. Norman Salmowd] TER Last CALL, B, Cand D

Mr. Santley

Mr. Harry Dearth
Mr. He Dearth

arry
Mr. Watkin Mills
Mr. Plunket Greens

{ Mr. K
Btmlord

My, Wilfrid Douthitt,

Mr. Charles Till

My. Charles Knowles
Mr. Charles Knowles
Mr. Charles Knowles

My. Tvor Foster
Mr. Robert Radford

Signor Fold

Mr, Tom Kimntburgh
Mr. Robert Radford

Mv. Plunket Greens

Mr. Hamilton Earle

My, Rober: Radford

GODFREY .MARKS.
OX THR BOLLING WaVE,
D, E and F minor

oo

E. J. MARGETSON.
ToMMY Lap,C,Dand Eo ...
THBO. MARZIALS.
THREE 8AILOR Boys, AD and B? ...
PFRANK L. MOIR.
Dowx THE Varx,C, D, ED, F and G|
J. L.
THE BOATSWAIN'S BTORY,
C, D and Eo
d Ep ..
TrE LIGHTHOUSR mn.Cn.nd D
THR SAILOR’S DANCE, D, E0 and F|
THREE MFYRRY MEN. Dand F
LITTLR LASS oF MINE, D, B> and F
STRIKE UP A 80NG, A, B? and ©
A. A. NEEDHAM.
ERNEST NEWTON.
CORPORAL JOHN BARTHOLEMY,
Brand O }
THE N1GHT W e ene
PRINCE PONIA'I‘OW.SKI.
YEoMAN'S WEDDING 8oNG,
G, Aand B }
ROGER QUILTER.
C,D2, E? and E
W. SANDERSON.
CAPTAIN Mac, Cand D e e
DRAKE GOES Wnn Cand D
FRIEND 0O' MINE, F, G, AR, B2 andc

ABE NOTHING MORB, D, D> and F'...
MOLLOY.
THE CABNTVAL, BY, O. Db an }
MERLIN MORGAN.
THE QUEENX OoF CONNEMARA, C&D
CIRO PINSUTI.
Frnr a ousu WITH GOLDEN wﬁn,}
SHIPMATES 0’ MINE, F and G

Ur PROM Sonnnx-. B>,CandD..

J. SARJEANT.
BLow, mw. THOU WINTER WIND
B, O and D minor ...
A. SOMBRVBLL
THE LITTLE BED Fox,Dand Bb...
W. H. SQUIRE.
Ir 1 MigHT COME TO YoU, F, G
Ap, Bb and C e
IT'S UP 70 A MAN. G, A, Bb'and C ...
THE Bo'suN’s Lumwr, CandD .
MouNTAIN LoveERs, BD, C, ED and ¥
Pavrs, A2and B?..
SERGEANT OF THE LiNE, F, G and A
THE WATOHMAN, C, D and aE

C. Y. STANFORD.
DrAxE's DruxM, C and D minor ...
Eva TooLE, C, Db and B2 ...
FateER O'FLYNN, AD,B2?and O .
MOLLY BRANNIGAN, ED, F and Ab
THE OLD SUPERB, A, hb.nd C ..
THE SMITA'S SoNG, BY and C
TROTTIN' TO THE FaIR,
C, D Eband F }
A. GORING THOMAS.
THE BLACKSMITH'S HAMMER, }
. Ecand F
* H. TROTERE.
My orLDp 8HARO, BY,Cand B> ...
SHOBT CUT (A), D, Eband F... ..
THK DEATHLESS ARNY, A Hnnd D
Go 70 8EA, F, G, A2 and C.
M. V. WHITE.
Kive CHARLRS, F and G ...
CHARLES WILLEBY.
THE FORTUNE HUNTER, C,D? & B2
H. LANE WILSON,
THE BEGGAR'S soua. Gand AD ...
FaLsx PHILLIS, A
THE TINKER'S Sona ma.nd Db o
WHEN DULL Cns. Fand G -
HAYDN WOOD.
Sxza Roap (THE), B’,Cand D
A. WOODFORDE- FINDBN.
Kasauin: Sona, B0, C and

-—w
030

e

AtoD

Sung by
AR Basses

g
-]

My. Harry Dearth

Ew >
g =8
o ¥

Mpy. Barrington Foot
My. Santley oote

AU Basses

>

My. Bantley
Hr Ivor Foster
ton Foote

Mr. Harry Deurth
1 Mr. Harry Dearth

GtoR |8(anorFou
|

b PpO> @
385 8333 %
HBY wWogto o

Bb to Eb | Mr. Harry Dearth
Gf to E | Mr. Barrington Fonte
O to D | 41l Basses
Cto B»
GtoE Mr. Harry Dearth
GtoD r. Ivor Foster
G to C | Mr.Norman Williams
G to D | Mr. Norman Williaws
F to D | Mr.No) man Williams
.| Ab o C | Mr. Ivor Foster
P8 %0 D | Signor Foli
A %o D | Mr. Piunket Greena
to C
to D
to D | Mr. Harry Dearth
Bb to D
AD to Eb | Mr. Norman Williams
A to C | Mr. Harry Dearth
G to D | Mr. Harry Dearth
Boto D | Mr. Plunket Grerma
B to D | Mr. Plunket Greene
| Abto®D { 8 Foli and
r, Santley
Bb to Eb | Mr. Plunket Greens
AD to Db | Mr. Plunket Greeve
D to Ep | Mr. Plunket Greene
B to D | Mr. Plunket Greene
Bb to B2 | Mr. Franklin Qlive
B? to D | Mr. Chas. Knowles
BtoE .
A to D | 41l Basses
A to C | Mr. Robert Radford
C to O | Mr. Plunket Greene
C to D | Mr. Harry Dearth
G to D | Mr. H. Lane Wilson
A to (3 Mr. H. Lane Wilson
BY to y. H. Lane Wilson
A %0 D | Mr. H. Lane Wilson
Bbto D | Mr. Harry Dearth
B0 to D | Mr. Hamilton Earle

41 Popular Standard and Classical Songs, paper cover, 2/6; limp cever, gilt, 4/-;

BOOSEY & CoO,

BASS SONGS (IMPERIAL EDITION).

See alse *“THB ROYAL BEDITIONS,’’ cestents free.
THB MUSICAL CABINBT, Ose Shiiliag each Number..
No. 98. Twenty-two Baritone and
Bass Songs.

or In Freach Merocco, limp, giit edges. 7.

THE CAVENDISH MUSIC BOOKS, Ose Shilliag sach.
No.118. Ten Bh.ndn'd Bass Songn (1s% Selocﬁon

No. 188, Beven

(8nd’

LONDON, NEW YORK AND TORONTO.



TENOR SONGS, STANDARD AND POPULAR.

PRICE TWO SHILLINGS EACH,

MNETX.

The Compass of the first Key only is given, from this the Compass of the other Keys can pe readily found.

STEPHEN ADAMS.

ADIEU MaRTR, Eb, F, G and Ab
BY THY WATERS, bl): Gand Ab

FARRWELL IN THR }
c, DD E0o and F
F10NaA, O, D m an
GABONNE (THE 3 "Gand Ab ..
GooD COMPANY, 'Ag Gand A
Hory CrrY (THE Bo, C and D5 ©
(Organ or Harmon part,
Ohona Oonly pr{ecsd..
Sow«(-,l{ga 14.)
I-t.nm oF DREAMS i
an
L1GHT OF THR Wonw.g F.q &
MAID OF MALABAR, D,
Mah oF THE ML (’rn), B‘). X
G and
MoNa, C, D, B», B Y. § S
Nmnu.B‘) C,Dand B ..
g.’n Ab B‘)snd C.. ..
Ron-. Al
STAR OP Brﬂn.mu ('l‘n). B, F.}
G and AY
(Organ or nm mrt.
YOUR DEAR BROWN n
G and Ab...
W. B. ALLEN,
RETURN AND 8TAY, B0 and F
FLORENCE AYLWARD.
@ASE NOT NOW, OH MAIDEN... ...

MAVOURNREN, B0, Cand B2 ... ..
oMy Love, MY WN,C, 0 and F
M. W. BALRE.

CoMB INTO THER GARDEN, MAUD,
Cand D ..
GooD-N1GHT, BELOVRD, EY a0d G ...
LO'S BARKER,
THE ENCEANTED GLADE, F and AD]
T. C. STERNDALE BENNETT.
TAKE, OH TAKE non LIPS Avu, }

J. BI.UMI!NTHAI..
I WIAR THOU WERT NOT ¢onlt£ }

TRUTH SHALL THRE nnwg, ...}

A. H, BREWER.
Nrverea, B?, O, D and Eb
Mz, B?, C and B?

C. W. CADMAN.

AT Dawsivag, B,Gb, Ahand A ...
CALL MR NO MORE, ¥.AandQ ..
I HEAR A THRUSH AT EVE, ED, F & Ab|

FREDK. CLIFFB.
WHsN, G, ADand B ..

F. H. COWEN.
AuBape, Dand F
WHEN THR WORLD 18 AR, BD, l‘.}

GandAd .. .. ..
GARNET WOLSELEY COX.
Tmoss AsURE EYms, A, B0,0 & Db
1SIDORE DE SOLLA.

o oo vee

oo

LiGET oF MY 80UL, C,Eband F ..

COTSPORD DICK.
TAREWRLL, IF m}
FRANCIS DORBL.
GARDEYN OF YOUR HEART, F, AD & B2
WHEN MY BHIPS COMB un.ua }
EDWARD BI.(IAR.

In Tex Dawx, C, Bb and B
F. FOTHERGILL.

O FLOWRR OF MEMORY, A and O...
OH”! MAY MY nn.nu oon nu-,}
GERALD GRAYLING.
SILENCE AND 5013.

PRAYER, P um
BOMSE, G, Ab and BY
Is 8BHB NOT PASSING, D, F and aG..
Fand G ..
!'. G and AY }

¢ st ?ey.“

Sung by

™ to BY | My. Edward Lloyd

Bb to EY
Cto B

BB
B w

CwE

Qto Eb
DtoE

Dto B
CtoE
Co By

Ebto F
D to Eb

B® to Eb

CtwR

w8y
s58

"EE

Ot?P
EtwF

O%wF

CtoF

B E
Cto F

BwF
BwE

CwE
Ofto B

EtoF
O‘h”

Bb to Bb | M.

ad. HBN
FUORENTIKE anm (A). F&G
8oxa or FLowERs (A)

one oo

D to
B %o

Mr, Edward Lioyd
My John MoCormack
My. B Lloyd
My. Edward Liloyd
Lioyd

Mr. Edwar ]
My. Edward Lloyd

Mr. Edward Lioyd

My. Edward Lloyd
My, Jack Robertson

My. Edward Lloyd

Edward Lioyd
‘ Myr. Edward Lloyd
& My. Ben Davies

Lloyd

Mr. Edward
Myr. Edward Lloyd
My, Jown McOormack

Mr. Howry Pioroy

Mr. Wlﬂtm
My. Charles Ohilley

AU Tenors
All Tenors

My, Herbert Cave

My, John MeCormack

My. Sims Reoves
Mr. Sims Reoves

Mr. Jokn Ooates
Mr. John Coates

Mr. John MoCormack
My. John MoCormack

Mr. Sims Reoves
My. Edward Lioyd

My, Whitworth Mitton
Mr. Lioyd Chandos
My, Joseph Maas,

My. Sydwey Ooltham

My. John Ooates

Mr. Herbert Teals
My. Joht Coates

Philip Ritte

My. Edward L
l’:. MLm

LIZA LEMMANN.
WRE THING, E? and G
THERE ARE BIRDS IN THE VALLREY...

FRANCO LEONI,

THE Lovar's LULLABY,C, D &E...
S. LIDDLE.
A l'mwm. G. Ab, B, C and Db...

. LOM Il.
mmnrn. m. ‘Cand Ed

D. MACMURROUGH.

JOHN W. METCALF.
ABsENt, EY, P, G, AD and Bb
WrraoUT YoU, Dand F

PIIANK L. MOIR.
¥HE Vars, G, D0, B, F & G
ONLY oNcR MORS, D, B0, F and G
LLOY,
Camaavarn ('rn).g: C, P and BV...
NBWTON.
Amsa m

GONDOLIEAA, & on
IVOR NOVEI.LO.
MEaaN,F,Gand A ...
W. OLIPHANT.
STILL IN DREAMS | 8BE HER,
A2, R)andC ..
HBRBBRT OLIVER,
Loves MsLODY 59
C. Pmsurl
Last Waror (Tan), D, Fand G ...
Liartr oF Love (TER), Bband D..
W. SANDERSON.
ALL JOY BR THINE, G, AD, BY & Db
Lz? Love Avm.m.l‘,-.n G
Tmap Haxps, G, A0, Boand C ...
'l‘oro’rglol.nxo B:.O.Dtm

ALICIA SCOTT.
PaRTED,C,E0and F . o
WITHIN THE GARDEN OF MY
HearT,Cand E

ALFRED J. SILVER.
MY LovE FROM OER m SEA,

FRED W, snlmow.
TrE Dazax Corrace, D, E2 and

W, H, SQUIRE,
lrlJremoonto!ov.l‘ a,

o

!‘...

}

sadm]

Srans novn.A'.ﬁ OmdD
nounnnt Lovens, BY, and P
SONG OF ALL THR AG , Cand D
THR ToxeN, C, Db and .

T. W. STEPHENSON.
MELODY OF HOME, C, DV énd
ARTHUR SULLIVAN,
GAY Hussas (THz), G and » ..
LOVE LAID HIS SLERPLESS HBAD,
D,E,Fand G ..
ONCB AGATX, Dand F

HOPE TEMPLE,

mm WozrLp, D, tnd 'd o
uY G an
THOUGHTS AND r:.n.bu» Ba&
A. GORING THOMAS.
O Vis] Dsongumlom (Bnmnlda)}
FandGa... oo
R. WAQGNER.
THR Paisa s0NG, Bz and C
MAUDB VA RIB ‘Vlllﬁ.
To Many, F, G, e
R V. WILI.IAMS.
Lowex Lxa, F,Gand A

HENRY J. WOOD.

Danrixae, How I LOVE YoU, D and F|

ans v aeel

o

oo

Compass of
15t hey.

ok
CtE
DtoD
Cto R

EILEEN AROON, we ) BtSO
MACUSHLA, F, Ab and - | O %0
C. MARSHALL.
D'Om.bu'- Sonoi:t.!‘mdﬁ.. ..| BV to Eb
, REMEMBER Mz,
. . oAb FD and O [{ OB E
HRAR YOU OCALLING ME,
Ab H’mdc} Dto E

DR to B2
Bb to Eb.

g8 & g% g
QY © ®wWn o

°ouo>g>bg
3

3
¥

g

oo 8!!#38 vY a
% 85%og 3%
B HHofo =m &

L]
g
=

.| %o
FiOCo B

B) o B
E?%0 BY

gt G
Ot D
0% D
DwE

Sumg by
My. John McCormarck
Mr. Walter Hyds
My. Bers Davies
My. John McCormack
Mr. Edward Liloyd

Mr. John MeCormack
My, John McCormack

My. John McCormack
My, John McCormack

My. John McCormack
Mr. Herbert Cave
My. John McCormack

My. John MoCormack
44 Tenors

My. Charles Chilley
AU Tenors

My. Ivor Walters

AU Tenors
Mr Henry Plercy

My. Herbert Care

Mr. John MeCormock
Mr. John MeCormack

Mr. Hughes Macklin

My, Horbert Cave

AU Tewnors
Mr. John ladmk
Mr.

Mr. Sims Beeves &
K: Edward Lioyd
My, Reeves
My. Horbert Grover
Davies

My. Ben Daviss

Al Tenors

AR Tenors
My. John Coates
My, Ben Daviss

TENOR SONGS (Imperial Edition).
Foxn'-ron som or Tax HicHEST CLAss, Popular, Standard

ana Ol

Price 4/- in handsome mp cover, gil ; orin
. pe M" Yoraoos, imp, gils eages, 7i-

No. 4—Mr Sivs
84—Mr. EDWARD

BOOSEY & CO., LONDON, NEW

THE CAVENDISH MUSIC BOOKS.
118 —Twelve Standard T
l No.m . E Laoyp'

Album.

Razves' Ballad Ooncert
Lroyp's Ballad Concert-Album.

All the Songs
lished in the

YORK, AND TORONTO

u.bu‘:whﬂon

THE TENOR ALBUM (Operstic).

Pryry Bowas PoR TENOR, edited by

oll".ig'i‘nsll Key! :‘n&ol‘n“
'8,

Price B/- paper oover; 7/6 cloth, gilt.

Josiah Pittman.

b-
Words, unddm P:n




e

Seenas: &c., from roI®

Vol, I.—The
41 Songs for SopPTeT:

THE ROYAL

EDITION OF

SONG BOOKS AND OPERATIC ALBUMS,

Price 2s. 6d. each, in paper covers; 4a. in oloth, gilt edges.

& of England. (28h. In 3 Vols.
:}:g:n BY J. L.SHA'I.'ION AND KATON FANING.

Songs of Scotiand. 333). In 2 Volis.

Epr ¥ COLIN BROWN, J. PITTMAN,
l&lﬁg B.n FOSTER, & Dzr. CHARLES MACKAY.

Songs of Ireland.

(108).
Evrrep »y J. L. HATTON arp J, L. MOLLOY,
Including Baventy-eight of Moore's Irish Melodies

and Thirty Natio Songs. .

Songs of Wales. (69
Wix{. Welsh and English Words.
Eorrap By BRINLEY RICHARDS,
Mawic: 1 Songs. (8l).
With g:‘ 'ﬁ::?o:d., Selec‘t:d from the MS, Colleo-
tion of THE D EREMSTER GILL, D J. CLAGUE.
and W. B. GILL, and arranged by W. H. GILL,

Songs of France. (60)
With French and Engliah(Wo:-d.,

Songs of Germany. (100).
With German and Englgh Véords.
. Evrrep BY J. A. KAPPEY.

Sg:ms of ltaly. (54,

ot Popolari and Mod
Italian and English Words, %8 Songs, wits

Songs of Scandinavia

gu_rosz.!, (813;). *nd Northern
ation, (] r ith Engliah ards

Eprrep BY J.p:‘l. KAP El'{. Wards oaly.

Songs of Eastern Burope, 100)
snr‘un BY J. A. KAPPEY. ( '

Volkslieder of Austria, Hungary, Bohemis
&o., with Knglish Words only, Servie

L 's Songs. (37).

v?gatormnn. 1talian, and English Worda,
Bessthoven’s Songs. (76).

With German and English Words.
Mendeissohn’s Songs & Duets. (60).

Evirep By J. PITTMAN.

Fifty-four Songs, and _the 8ix Popular Duets, Op. 68,

"{tll,Gomm and English Words,

Schumann’s Songs. (75).

With German and English Words,

Eprtep BY J. L. HATTON.

s. (H8). ln"2 Vols.
Schubert’s SONE u.h(w e

Eoih Germag and ENEPEY & MYLES B. FOSTER

ngs. (59).
R%::n(’m::l’.nngotnglzh aVordn. New and en-
larged edition. . as.
Ru g Duets. (
W:lhnﬂ.m’ and English Worda,
Eprrrp BY HERMANN EISOLDT.
Handels Oratorio Songs. (885)
andeta. er . Sorigs 6
Handel’'s Opera Songs .
With fralten amd Knglish Words,
Eorrzp BY W. T. BEST.

sSongs from the Oratﬂélib‘. (A9).

B.
gﬁ:::: ?:o: {tln‘el_;smo-t famous works of Handeél,

Mendelssobn, -Haydn, Bach, Bpobr, and
Arthur Sullivan.

. Songs from the Operas.

A collection of lar Operatic Son ransposed
into modinmpokgnyo. In Two Voh.s,'.' ice us. 64,
each, paper covers, 4s. eloth, gilt 'm Eseh
Bookw rd.eonuhu 50 Songs, with Italian and Englisd

ords. .

Vol. 1. Mezzo-Soprano and Contralteo,
Vol. I11.—-Tenor and Baritone.

":dss"ﬁ"' Ba!!.hdg.u (g’).co
r Sulltvan, Pinsuti, Molloy, 'ﬂ.m.m
"Marxials, Aidé, Claribel, £6., &8, '
Sacred Songs. (100).
EDpiTED BY J(fm HILES.
By the most eelebrated Ancient and Modern Com-
posers, and including several new eompositionas.
Humorous Son &12).
Nlczmdxg ;;'nh L. HATTOK. b
w and Po r Bocial Sengs by Offenbach, Lecooq,
Sullivan, Hatton, H. J. By’;oa. Hood, Hoox.
Blewitt, Bayly, &e.

Dusets for Ladies’ Voleces. (24).
EpiTRD D': BAND}II?.GGE,&
- Choice ete b andel, Rossini, Bishop, aydn,
Sullivan, Ballz. Mendelssohn, &e.. &e. H
Albums of Operatic Duets.
Yol. 1.—20 Duets, Soprano and Mezyo-
Soprano,
Vol. IL—20 Duets, Soprano and Contralte,
Each, Zs. 6d. paxr cover, 4s. eloth. Vols. 1. ang 13
in one book, Js. paper eover, 7s. 64. eloth g,

ouble Volumes.

THE

ROYAL OPERATIC ALBUMS,

Prios Be. each, paper covers; 7s. 6d. cloth, gilt edges.

ensive oollection of Dramatiec Music ever published, containing 186 Celebrated Songe

The most eomP""’;,,ned

All the songs, pa s~asnn Donna’s Altbum.

o Cortralko Apum,

vgl, II.-;o‘l; ';‘ s mo-SOPFaI0 or Contralio,

, including several hitherto unknown in England, . A
have [talian and English Words, and are published in the original keys, without alteration

Vol. 111 —The Tenor Album.
50 Songs {or Tenor.’

Vol. 1V.—The Baritone Album.
45 Bongs for Baritone.

FULL LIsT OF CONTENTS ON APPLICATION.
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VoLUMES OF IRISH SONGS AND TRADITIONAL AIRS.

THE IRISH MELODIES OF THOMAB MOORE.
The Original Airs Restored and Arrangsd for the Voios, with Pianoforts Accompanimeats, by
OHARLRES VILLIERS STANFORD.
PRICE B6s., PAPER COVER.

The following thres Soogs from this collection may be had separately. Prics 85. ench Set >—
DRINK TO HER. Sun b{i-r PLunksT Gazsds, | OH! YE DRAD. Sumg Mr. Pronzar Gasasa.
QUICK! % AVE BUT A SECOND. A fixt and B la1. Sung by Mr. PLouxznr Guesns.

SONGS OF OLD IRELAND.
ro w, A Collection of FIFTY IRISH MELQDIES.

ALFRED PERCEVAL GRAVES CHARLES VILLIERS STANFORD.
PRICE b6s., PAPER COVER; T7s. 864, CLOTH GILT.

Mwh—mhnlm be bad scpasately. Price s each Bet g
FOGOY DEW, A SAILOR LAD.

WILLOW TRER. . ‘TWAS n'n"nr B IN BALLINDERRY.
gA‘&kguot:}NN YA fiat, B and c. ::BL:??I'::N mAR:LU‘{%& it
TMBR'S FAREWELL. flaz, WHEN SHE ANSWERRD ME.

SONGS OF ERIN.
A Collection of FIFTY IRISH FOLK-SONGS.
Tus Woans sy Tuz Music Annamons sy
ALFRED PERCEVAL GRAVES. OHARLES VILLIRRS s'rAmm

PRICE Bs., PAPER COVER. )
mmwt—ﬁhmmbNWy Pflu-.“.aa—-

s-l! r. PLouxsT Guazwe. Sun r. PLURRRET Guasns
AWAY 1‘0 RS. KITTY OF T :’ COWS.
BRAU crrv OP luao. P, 0, A and B fist. REMEMBER THE POOR. G and B fise.
BVA TOOLE. C, D fiat, and E flat. TROTTIN' TO THR FAIR. C, D, & C-e. and P
TLL ROCK YOU TO RBST. K 2, B, F, gnd G. Sung'by Madame Apa Crousmiav.

IRISH FOLK-SONGS.
A colloeﬂon of Tmnty-ﬁvo Old Irish Melodies, hitherto comparatively unlznm

T Atns
ALFEED PRRCEVAL GRAVES. CHARLES WoOOD.

PRICE 8s. 6d.,, PAPER COVER. !
mmmhnﬂsnhumyhhdm Prics sa. snch nee

cuc:';& zADJ G a.‘ rie THE !ﬁ:‘!‘:(mc Pl-m Ganeng.
OVER mERE xmn.
COME, 8IT DOWN BESIDE ME. G aod A fat HEIGHO, THE MORNING Dmw.

- IRISH COUNTRY SONGS.

EDITaD, ARRANOED. AND POR THE MOST PARY COLLECTED sy

HRBBERT HUGHES.
PRICE 3s. 8d., PAPER COVER.

THE SONGS OF IRELAND (Ths Boyal Bdition),

Comprising the most favourite of MOORE'S IRISH MELODIES and
s LD CONGS i BALLADS. ¢ ‘arpe collection o

Edited by J. L. HATTON and J. L. MOLLOY,
PRICE 2s. 8d., PAPER COVER; 4s, CLOTH GILT.

Fmﬁmqmoftuml’mm”wu“““_

The Complets Collection of OLD IRISH CR
ANCIENT IRISH MUSIC and otuen  SONAUNS
fn et Mt 2o I M Moy e S
GEORGE PETRIE, LLD., R.H.A. 1785-1866). Re-collected and cou
Edited, from the Origtnal Masiuscripts, by Mis HONORIA Gay, ected by
In three parts, 5a. each ; um«?ﬁo-rnn:un igs, Reels, °°-m.... vEY.
ree e 8. H J! .
o, in one volume, cloth, 16a. or 2te. sunn
Published for the Irish Literary Soslety of London, - Prics 29, ana Bllht.
BOOSEY & CO., 295, REGENT STREET I_o
9, East 17th .Strut. 'Now York ; and Yonge Str;.t, To:. DON- wW,,

onto.





