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P R E F A C E . 

The author of this little work is well aware 
of the fashionable plan of seeking favor for a 
book, by making a show of diffidence, such as 
is generally set forth in an apologetic preface. 
Under present circumstances, I have no apol
ogy tb offer, and no mock modesty to manifest. 
Having met with remarkable success, in the 
issue of works designed for the instruction of 
the people in the science of music, I offer the 
"TEMPERANCE MUSICIAN" without hesitancy, 
thus giving my mite with sure confidence 
that it will render some little aid, in behalf of 
the grieat cause of Temperance. 

"While Intemperance stalks abroad through 
the land, and, with rapacious hand, despoils 
us of our health, wealth, and happiness, let us 
lift up our voices like trumpets, to re-echo the 
note of alarm. While the rumseller chuckles 
over his ill-gotten gains, and drives away the 
victims of his own ruining, to perr$h in the 
streets, or to drag out a miserable eist^tence, 
dependent upon the cold charities tS^̂ E; jbard-
Hearted world; let notes of warnifeg^^lfffe 
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the impending judgment, tliat shall fall with
out measure or mercy upon the heads of the 
guilty wretches, who murder their fellow men 
by dealing to them the cup of poison and 
unutterable woe, simply to enrich themselves, 
and get gain, by the sacrifice of the property 
and lives of the unwary victims who have 
been tempted to indulge the fatal cup. While 
widows, who are made such by those who 
make and sell the accursed fire, follow lost 
companions to the untimely grave, let soft 
music breathe a sad requiem, when we remem
ber the wretched life, and hopeless death,, of 
those who fell victims to the avaricious and 
unmerciful hand of him who sells the intoxi
cating cup. And while children are left to 
wander without friends or home, and lift up 
their tiny hands in innocency, crying for mer
cy for the poor oi-phan that says, "Fa ther ' s 
a drunkard, but I 'm not to blame," shall we 

• 

not speak to them, with such musical accents 
as shall cause their trembling hearts to be calm, 
and inspire their distracted souls with the 
hope that there is One who will be A Father 
to the fatherless,/and will render " indignation 
and wrath, tribulation and anguish," to those 
who cause this great evil I Especially now 
should every voice be tuned to high notes of 
joy ajid gladness; the great and good of our 
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land have arisen up in their strength, and de
termined to carry on the conquest with renewed 
vigor, until a complete victory is won. The 
lever of moral suasion has not proved fully 
adequate to the task; and now the weight of 
Legal Suasion is to be placed in the right end 
of the scale. "What is to be the consequence, 
we begin to see already. "Where a prohibitory 
law has been put in force, we see the commu
nity which was in the descending scale, and 
going down lower and lower in degradation 
and vice, at once begin to rise; see the state of 
Maine, Vermont, <fec. And while the drunkard 
sees it with joy, and the rumseller is filled with 
dismay, we '11 sing, " There is a good time 
coming;" and surely we shall have a multitude 
of voices to join the chorus of " Rejoice, rejoice, 
the promised time is coming," when we are 
fissured that we shall only have to " "Wait a 
little longer." 

Friends of humanity, lovers of Temperance, 
and all who delight in doing good, let me com
mend to your notice a plan of rendering "ma
terial aid," in pushing foward the great tem
perance reform, viz : In every neighborhood, 
you must get up a " Temperance Music Band," 
which for a time, should meet as a singing 
school, or singing society, for practice. Soon 
as you have acquired facility in singing a few 
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of these pieces, get up a temperance meeting; 
have short speeches, and intersperse the pro
ceedings with appropriate songs, and you will 
soon be astonished at the grand result of your 
labors. The old and the young, one and all, 
will soon begin to feel an interest in the work. 
You will find good public speakers, and good 
singers, right at home, capable of interesting 
your own citizens beyond what you anticipated. 

And when the Apostles of Temperance 
shall visit you, and find that your "souls 
are full of music," as well as interest for the 
cause, they will make better speeches, and the 
fruit of all our labors in this gracious work 
will be manifold more rich and abundant. 

The music in this work is set according to 
Harrison's numeral system, for two reasdns. 
First, because it is so simple and scientific, 
that all the people can easily learn it. Second, 
it is impossible to set music in a book of this 
size and shape, except in numerals. Those 
who can not learn music, as set forth in the 
" UNIVERSAL," or " TEMPERANCE MUSICIAN," 

will not be held accountable in this matter, 
That this little work may be an instrument 

in the hands of the good, by which they shall 
aid the cause of truth and righteousness, is the 
sincere desire of 

THE AUTHOR. 



NUMERAL MUSIC. 

We present below a brief explanation of the 
Numeral System, of Music, invented by Mr. 
THOS. HARRISON. 

The first seven numerals are placed between 
parallel lines, and, with the eighth, or one 
repeated, they represent the primary octave. 
Thus, 

1 
1 2 3 4 5 6 T 8 

The same numerals are also placed below 
and above the lines, representing the lower and 
upper octaves. These three octaves contain 
twenty-two successive notes. Thus, 

LOWER. MIDDLE. 
UPPER. 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 
A 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 

Corresponding with 

p3 
^ 

^ ^ 
• # # 



8 NUMERAL MUSIC. 

LOWER. MIDDLE. 
UPPER. 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 
B 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 
Corresponding with 

m ]-i^ 

I -L± 

0-^' t^- m 
^ 

The length of the notes is determined by 
certain marks attached to them; the crotchet 
is the figure without any mark ; the minim has 
a period to the left, and the semibreve two pe
riods ; the quaver has a comma under it, the 
semiquaver two commas, the demisemiquaver 
three commas. 

QUADRUPLE. DOUBLE. CX)MMON. 

: l . 1 1 
HALF. 

1 
9 

QUARTER. 

1 
99 

EIGHTH. 

1 
999 

Corresponding with 
SEMIBREVE, MINIM. CROTCHET. QUAVf;^. S E M I Q ' R . DEMIBEMIQ'B« 

I I 
^ g 

The common tone has one beat, 
The double tone two beats. 
The quadruple four beats. 
The half tone has half a beat. 
The quarter one-fourth of a beat. 
The eighth an eighth of a beat. 
Thus, it will be seen, that the quality of a 

note is expressed by its name. 
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This, however, refers to simple measures. 
In compound measures a common tone has two-
thirds of a beat, a half tone one-third, and so 
of the rest. 

A short horizontal line (1-) after a note, in
creases its duration one-half; and two short 
horizontal lines ( 1 - - ) three-fourths. 

The letter R denotes a rest; and its length 
is determined by the same marks as the tones. 

The letter P over a note indicates a prolong; 
and means that the tone is to be continued 
beyond its marked length. 

At the beginning of a tune, the letters A, B, 
0, and D, are placed between the parallel lines 
to represent the four different parts. A stands 
for the air, B for the bass, C for the counter, 
and D for the double or second «air. 

Above the parallel lines, at the commence
ment, is placed a figure denoting the altitude 
of the tune, or the pitch to be given to one, 
which is the key note. 

1 denotes the first altitude, or key of C 
2 
3 
4 
5 
6 

second '* ^ 
third " E 
fourth ii F 
fifth " G 
sixth " A 
seventh " B 

To the altitude mark is affixed the letter Ot 
or P ; G denoting the grand octave, or major 
key; and P the plaintive, or minor. 

feelow the parallel lines, at the commence
ment, is placed a figure indicating the kind 
of measure. \ 
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2 indicates two beats, or double measure 
3 " three beats or triple " 
4 " four beats, or quadruple " 
6 " six beats, or sextuple *' 

23 " two beats, or double-triple " 
46 '* four beats,or quadruple-sextuple. 

The first four are simple measures, and the 
last two compound. In ^3, the 2 denotes the 
number of beats, and the 3 the length of the 
notes as given in simple measure. 

After the measure mark is placed a letter 
denoting the movement in beating. 0 means 
a common movement; S slow movement; SR 
slower; Q quick movement; and QR quicker. 

REP. means a repeat; and § shows where 
the repeat begins. 

REP. 1 & 2 S. means repeat first and second 
strains. 

S, when placed before a note, stands for 
sharp, F for flat, and N for natural. 

For a complete development of the numeral 
system of notation^ we would refer to "/for*-! 
rmf^sSacred Harmonicon," and the '* Universal 
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HAIL, ALL HAIL! A. D. P. 
5a 
D 3 
3Q 9 

HaU, 
6G 

A 5 
3Q 9 
6G 

B 1 
3Q 9 

^-^ 

2|1 3 2 11 2111 11 3 4 2 11 || 
9 9 9 7 9 7 9 99 99 , 7 

9 
all hail I hright Star of Teitip'rance, 

May thy radiance stream afer; 
413 5 4 3 | 2 4113 2 | 1 5 6 s4 | . 5 | | 
9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

11 1 11 111 11 1 1 2 1 M 
7 7 ' 5 5 ' 5 ' ' ,5 

9 9 

6a 
D 3 413 1 
3Q 9 9 

'Till the gloom 

5« 
A 5 615 3 
3Q 9 9 
5a 
B 1 111 1 

2 314 3113 4 1 3 - 4 3 | || 
9 9 9 9 9 9 5 . 3 

of dire Intemperance 9 
Nevermore our peace shaU mar. 

1 
4 5 6 5 | p 615- 6 5 | . 1 | | 
9 9 9 9 9 7 

9 
1 114 n i l 111- l . l l l 

8 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 4 5 5 
9 9 9 

(XI) 
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Words hy H. S. FARWELL. 

2a ^2-^ 3 1 1 1 2 4 ^2-> .1 
A 1 1 1 3 3 5 51 ' 7 ' | 7 6 7 
8 Q § 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 REP. 

Merrily every hosom boundeth. Merrily 01 merrily 01 
Wherever the song of Temp'rance soundeth. 

Merrily 0! merrily 01 
2o g ^2-^ 1 r-2-^ r--2-̂  REP-
B 1 1 1 3 3 5 51 1 1 1 II . 5 5 5 5 U 1 
3 (J 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

Every joy the home surronndeth, Merrily 0 I Ac. 

2a 1 1 1 2 1 - 1 3 1 1 1 2 1 - 1 3 
A 9 9 |7 9 9 71 9 9!7 9 9 ^1 R | 

3(j 9 99 9 99 REP. IS. 

There the parents' smile hath more brightness, 
There the youtliful heart hath more lightness; 

20 1 1 
B 1 315 5 5 5-511 1 1 1|5 5 5 5 - 5 | l 1 R II 
3 Q 9 9 9 9 9 99 • 9 9 9 9 9 99 

2o 
C 
3Q 

2a 
A 

^2-^ r-2-^ r-2-^ 1 3 
3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 31 

^2-^ r-2 -2-> 
3 3 317 5 5 51.3-

9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

V2-^ r-2-^ ^2-^ , ^ ^2-^ 
1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 3 5 1 1 1 
9 9 9 9 9 9 

3Q 
Merrily, merrilyj 

2a ^2-^ r-2-s 
B 
3Q 

1 1 1 
9 9 9 

9 9 9 | 9 9 9| 

9 9 9 

i l : r-2-. . 1 -
7 771 
9 9 9 

merrily 01 Merrily 01 merrily 01 

1 1 1 1 1 111 
9 9 9 9 9 9 

1 1 1 1 
9 9 9 

5 5 5 5 M -
5 9 9 9 

II 

1 

1 

H. 
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2. Wearily everybosom pineth, 
Wearily 01 wearily 01 

Where'er the weed Intemperance twineth, 
"Wearily 01 wearily 01 

Here the^pare;it's smile dies in sadness. 
Here the youthful heart hath no gladness; 

Every flower of life declineth. 
Wearily 01 wearily 01 

Wearily, wearily, wearily 0! 
Wearily 01 wearily 01 

3. Cheerily then awake the chorus, 
Cheerily 01 cheerily 0! 

All our way is light before us. 
Cheerily 0! cheerily 0! 

If a virtuous life hath more pleasure 
Than where care and strife fill each measure, 

Why not join the temperance chorus? 
Cheerily 0! cheerily 0! 

Cheerily, cheerily, ch&erily 0! 
Cheerily 01 cheerily 0! 

WE HAVE GONQUERED.-ROUND. 

60 (1) (2) 

A 1 2 3 311 2 3 3 113 4 >5 |3 4 .5 | 

We have conquered, we have conquered; 
Why can't you? why can't you? 

6oC3) (4) 
A 5-6 5 4 3 115-6 5 4 3 111 , 1 | .1 || 
4(i 9 99< 9 9 9 99 9 9 5 5 5 5 . 1 
If you 'd only join us, if you 'd only join us, 

You would too, you would too. 



14 MY MOTHER'S HOME. 

i4a 
A 5 | 5 5 3 5 l 5 d 3 5 | 5 5 3 H2"|l 
23s 9 9 9 9 7 7 

1. The day was gone, the night was dark. 
The howling winds went by, 

2. A youth had left his mountain home— 
Had wander'd far andlong^ 

4a B 1 | 3 1 1 2 13 1 1 2 1 3 1 
238 9 . 9 9 9 9 5 5 5 - . 
3. Like to the weary wandering bird, 9 

I'll seek my mountain nest, 

14a 
A 5 - I 5 5 3 5 I 5 5 3 5 5 I 5 3 4 2 I 1 -
23s 9 9 9 99 99 9 9 

The blinding sleet fell thick and fast, 
From a stern and stormy sky; 

Had drain'd the goblet's fiery tide, 
At the festal midnight throng; 

4Q 

B 1 - I 3 1 1 2 I 3 1 1 2 2 I 3 1 I I -
\238 9 9 9 99 99 9 6 5 

And lay this aching head once more, 9 
On my gentle mother's breast. 

4a 
\ R 5 5 | 6 6 6 6 1 5 5 3 5 1 6 6 6 615< 
233 99 99 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 

And a mournful wail, through the rushing gaJe, 
Was heard at the cottage door; 

But a dream of home came o'«'r his heart. 
As he crept to the cottage door; 

4a ^ 
B R l 1 1 4 4 6 4 4 1 3 1 1 2 | 3 3 3 5 3 | 2 - U 
23B 99 99 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 " ^ 

Once more I '11 seek the household hoartfa, 
By the Elm tree old and hoar; 
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|4(J 1 - 1 ^^ ^^ 

9 7 6 5 3 ( 5 5 5 3 5 5 1 6 5 5 4 3 2 1 1 - | | 
238 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 

Oh I carry me back! Oh, carry me back, 
To my mother's home once more 

Oh I carry me back! &c 

4a ^-^ 
B 5 - 1 5 4 3 3 1 1 2 2 2 1 2 2 1 | 1 - || 
23s 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 99 5 5 5 6 7 

9 9 9 9 
Oh I carry me back I Oh, carry me back, 

To my mother's home once more. 

THE TRIUMPH, 8's, 6's. 

1. I 've broke the chain that bound me 
To infamy and vice. 

That sorrow brought around me. 
And turned my heart to ice ; 

That drove my children tender. 
From my affections far. 

And made me peace surrender. 
Beneath vile Bacchus' car. 

2. Of every hope and pleasure 
The glass has been the tomb. 

And anguish without measure. 
Brought to my wretched home; 

Were.earth a golden palace. 
And I could call it mine, 

I would not touch the chalice. 
Where flows the tempting wine. 
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l2a 1 . I 9 7 I 6 6 6 6 I 6 5 3 3 I 5 5 5 5 1 5 3 9 7 
2 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

•N 

ODhe teetotalers are coming. The teetotalers are coming, 
The tee-

2a 
A 

P 
6 6 6 6 1 6 5 3 3 1 5 5 5 1 5 

5Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 

totalers are coming. With the cold water pledge, 

2a CHORUS. 

A 1 2 1 3 - 3 1 5 3 2 1 1 2 - 2 1 3 2 1 2 1 
2 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

We're a band of freemen, Tp're a band of freemen, We're a 
2a . 
B 1 '1 1 - 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 
2Q 9 5 9 9 9 T 6 5 - 5 5 5 ' 6 

9 9 9 9 9 9 

2o P 
A 3 - 3 I 5 3 2 1 I 6 - 6 6 - 6 I 6 J I 
2Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 99 

hand of freemen, And we'll sound it thro' the land. 
2a 
B 1 - 1 1 1 1 1 1 I j P j l 

m 9 9 . 9 7 ' 6 6 - 99 6 - 99 6 
9 9 

2. We have alcohol forsaken. 
We will all the land awaken. 
Standing firmly and unshaken. 

To the cold water pledge. 
We 're a band, etc. 
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3. We will save our sisters, brothers. 
Our fathers, sons, and mothers, 
Our neighbors and all others. 

With our cold water pledge. 
We 're a band, etc. 

4. We will stop the curse of 'stillijig 
Alcoholic drink for killing. 
And all fermented swillinff. 

With the cold water pledge. 
We 're a band, etc. 

5. Then come, ye jolly tillers. 
Preachers, doctors, lawyers, 'stillers. 
Come ye jug and bottle fillers, 

Take the cold water pledge. 
We 're a band, etc. 

6. Then hurrah for reformation, 
Yes, by all in every station. 
Through all the wide creation. 

With the cold water pledge. 
We 're a band, etc. 

7. ITow the cause of peace promoting. 
Where the people all are voting, 
With the ''Maine Law" banners floating 

And the cold water pledge. 
We 're a band, etc. 

8. May no evil e'er betide us, 
Whicji can sever or divide us. 
But the God of mercy guide us, 

With the cold water pledge. 
We 're a band, etc. 

2 
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4a 
D 
4(i 
4G 

A 

. 1 1 2 
, > 

. 1 3 4 

Oppression's 
4G 

B . 1 1 

1 . 3 

' . 5 

. 4 

6 7 

. . - ^ 

. 3 2 1 1 

• 1 .^ 
1 7 6 1 

crushing tramp drew nighj 

1 . 1 4 2 1 . 1 . 2 1 

:7 

:5 

1 

1 . 3 3 3 1 

II . 5 5 5 1 

Her gloomy 

II . 1 1 1 
4Q 5 :5 

Then, from amid the meteor shroud Of tempest. 

4o 
D 
4Q 
4G 

A 

. 4 . 3 i . 2 . 1 

•6 . 5 i . 4 . 3 

II . 1 1 1 ' . 1 
:7 7 

1 :2 II . 3 3 2 i 1 3 

. 3 

1 
5 I 

4Q 

form obscured the sky. And lightning wrath flashed 
4o 

B »4 . 1 I . 1 1 I I ' . 1 1 I . 1 . 1 
4(i . 7 :5 5 

fire, and battle cloud. Fair Freedom called her 

4a 
P 4 3 2 11 M.3 4 4 1 . 3 - 2 | . 1 | :1 
^ .7 .7 

A 6 5 4 3 I :2 II . 5 6 7 | 4 | . 3 2 | :1 
4Q 

from her eye. As war's dread thunder shook our land. 
4o 

? I I M 4 2 I 1 - 2 3 4 l , .5 | : 1 | | 
4<i . 4 . 4 :5 9 ^5 

sons aloud, And Washington led on th9 vaD. 
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3. Our fathers to his standard press'd. 
And pledged till death, they bared the breast. 
Despising base inglorious rest. 
And swept the threat'ning storm away. 

4. Oppression's yoke, and heavy chains, i 
Were urged upon their necks in vain. 
They boldly dared the death-fraught train, 
For ireedom and America. 

5. But soon a worse and crafty foe. 
With subtle poisons, deadly, slow, 
'JS'eath smiling skies struck surer blow. 
And blighted our prosperity. 

6. In vain, then, science shed her light. 
And commerce, art, their blessings bright. 
Till freedom felt the invading blight. 
And shouted long her warning cry. 

7. At last, in Washington's great name, 
Th' oppressed up to the conflict came. 
And pledged themselves to quench the flame. 
With water, love, and reason's sway. 

8. Intemp'rance that worst tyrant chain. 
We 've wrenched from off our souls again,. 
The " Maine Law " will the cause maintain. 
For freedom and America.. 

JUST AND PURE, ROUND. A. D. F. 

6g (1) (2) ^ ^ 
A .5 I 3 5 I 1 2 I .3 II . 1 ] 5 3 I 5 4 3 2 I .1 II 
2 Q 9 9 9 9 

Be always just and pure; Of what thou say'st be sure. 



20 GOD SPEED THE RIGHT. 
Words by W. E. HICKSON. 

2a 
0 6 5 513 3 5 3 | . l 2 - 2| .3 .R||3 5 4 3|4 3 2 1 
4QR 

2 a l m i l l 
D 5 5 513 3 5 31.1 2-21.3 .R|| I 5 5 
4(iR ' 
1. Now to heay'n our pray'r ascending, 

God speed the right 1 
In a noble cause contending. Be their zeal in 

God speed the right 1 heav'n recorded, 
2a 1 1 
A 5 5 513 3 5 31.1 2 - 2 1 . 3 .R|| 7 6 516 5 4 31 
4QR 9 
2. Be that pray'r again repeated, 

God speed the right I 
Ne'er despairing tho' defeated. Like the good and 

God speed the right I great in story, 
2a 1 
B 5 5 513 3 5 3 | . l 2 - 2I.3R.II1 1 1 111 1 1 11 
4<iR 9 

2a 
0 

. 1 
1 2 13 21 1.5 5-51 

4QR 7 7 7 9 
20 . 1 
D 5 5 5 5 1 3 5 5 5 1 . 5 7-71 

•R|.5 5-

.Rl.6 7-

•4 | .3 .R 1 
9 

. 1 
•71 .R| 

4 Q R 9 9 
With success on earth rewarded, 

God speed the right! God speed the right! 
2o . 1 2 - 2 . 3 . 1 
A 2 3 4 2 1 5 4 3 5 1 9| 
4QR 
If they fidl, they faU with glory, 

God speed the right I 
2a 
B 
4QR 

5 5 6515 5 5 51.3 5 - 5 M . 
9 

.RI.5 5--51 .Ril 
9 

God speed the right! 

>Ri.5 5 - 51 . l .BJl 



HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS 21 
7o 

A . 1 R II . 3 : 2 - 2 I 
30 7 - 6 5 5 5 6 6 6 5 

9 99 
9 99 

Hail to the brightness, pure radiance of morning; 
Joy to the 

7o 
B I R il 1 I 
3 0 . 1 1 - 1 1 1 1 4 4 4 1 1 

9 99 
7- 7 
9 99 

7o 
A . l I I I M I 4 4 3 
30 7 - 7 6 5 84 . 5 - 7 - 6 5 5 5 

9 99 9 99 
lands that in darkness have lain; 

Hushed be the accents of sorrow and 
7a 
B I II I 
30.6 5-5 122 .5-

9 99 
.11-1 113 221 

9 99 

7o 

A 3 2 R . 5 3 - 4 1 1 4 3 2 1 .1-11 
3c 9 99 

mourning, Temp'rance in triumph begins her mild reign. 
7a 

B . 1 1 - 1 I I II 
30.5 5 9 99 5 6 4 5 5 . 1 -

Lo I in the desert rich fiowers are springing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along, 

Hark I from the mountain tops echoes are ringing, 
Joy is the anthem of earth's happy throng. 



22 WOMAN'S VOICE. A. D. F. 

6a 
A 
2Q 

3 1 5 -

Say not that 

6 0 

B 
2Q 

1 1 1 

3 1 5 -
9 

3 1 5-
9 

woman's voice 

1 1 1 1 1 1 

. ^ 

3 1 2 1 1 6 5 4 1 3 - 3 1 
9 9 9 9 

must stay its silv'ry notei 
While 

11 11 1 1 - 1 1 
5 6 7 9 

6G 

A 5- 3 1 6 - 3 1 5-
2Q 9 9 

the far hills and vales 

6a 
B 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 

3 1 2 
9 

rejoice. 

11 

y - ^ 

1 1 6 5 4 1 

And 

1 1 

3 
P 

2 1 I II 
9 9 

on each breeze doth 
float 
P 

1 1 1 1 Ii 
2Q 5 6 7 5 1 

2. Glad tidings from the field 
Where Temperance armies stand. 

Against King Alcohol to wield 
The sword with fearless hand. 

3. Let woman, too, rejoice. 
To see the foe recede ; 

And let her in the ' 's t i l l small voice," 
The cause of Temperance plead. 

4. And while the thunder tone 
Of eloquence is stiiTed, 

Her whispered warning, God may own. 
His voice through hers be heard. 
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TvTHE^^Americans Freedom. 

Seth Grimes and I were classmates once ; 
And I was rich, and he was poor ; 

I had, alas, it was my bane! 
The wealth a father laid in store. 

Seth toiled at morn and noon and night, 
Until his hands were hard and brown. 

To pay his board and tailor's bills, 
While I was lounging round the town. 

But mostly in the dry goods store. 
To see the pretty girls come in ; 

Or drinking with ray jolly peers. 
Who were the fools of auld lang syne. 

In brief, through long and weary nights. 
He stored his mind with knowledge rare; 

And I—learned how to guzzle wine, 
And how to pick a good cigar. 

Some three and thirty years have past 
Since we on life's great sea set sa i l ; 

And lo, the beam is sadly turned 
In fortune's strange, uneven scale. 

My vaunted wealth has taken wings, 
And flown away to parts unknown; 

Indeed—^with sorrow be it said— 
I 'm on the poor-list of the town. 

While Seth, who toiled to pay his way. 
Until his hands were hard and brovi\, 

Is now receiving his reward 
As senator at Washington. 
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I heard a bitter sigh Break from a mother's breast. 
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" Ye are my crown and hope. Dim not its peerless ray; 
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And knew it was my country's voic«. 
That thus her sons address'd. 
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Te are the sinews of my strength. 
Cast not that strength away. 
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3. There is a flery cup. 
Whose ministry of woe 

Can melt the spirit's purest pearl. 
And lay the mightiest low. 

4. Turn from its treach'rous tide. 
Repel its syren claim, 

Nor M me 'mid the nations blush. 
And mourn my children's shame. 

5. And will ye, for the sake 
Of one sweet poison-draught. 

The record of my fame debase. 
By blood and suffering bought ? 

6. And will ye cast that stain 
Upon my banner's ray, 

Whicl\ all the rivers of our realm 
Can never wash away ?" 

LET US ENDEAVOR. ROUND. 
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Let us endeavor to 
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prove that whoever may 

(4) 
II 1 1 1 - R II 

|3qia 5 5 6 
(hoose to drink wine, we '11 drink water forever. 
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How bright the page whose every thought, Was 
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kindled at the shrine of truth; How dark the works by 
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poison fraught, To taint the fountains of our youth. 
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2. How mounts the soul with rushing wing, 
When wakes the poet's magic strain ; 

But if the " sparkling bowl " he sing. 
Those soaring^ pinions droop again. 

3. How music cheers the weary heart ; 
To trouble's wave it whispers peace ; 

But when it acts the syren's part. 
In vain the captive seeks release. 

4. How fair the path that upward leads, 
'T is virtue's sweet and pleasant way ; 

Our guide each humble pilgrim leads. 
And cheers him onward day by day. 

THE DRUNKARD FOUND. L. M. 

1. God of our father^s Thee we praise. 
To-day our grateful thanks ascend ; 

Accept these thanks, our cheerful lays. 
With organ's solemn chantings blend. 

2. Thy grace the wretched drunkard found. 
Cast out and weltering in his blood ; 

JN̂ ow from his tongue doth praise resound, 
He owes that praise to thee, 0 God, 

3. No longer poverty and shame— 
A sad inheritance are theirs ;— 

Their altered looks aloud proclaim 
A happy change in their affairs. 

4. Our thanks to thee, 0 God, we give, 
What better tribute can we pay ? 

'T is on thy bounties that we live. 
We praise thee for this festal day. 



28 PflILAjp[|OPY. D. C. M. A. D. F. 

4a g REP. 

A 5 I 5 5 5 5 I . 6 . 5 I . 3 - 3 | 3 3 3 3 | .8HI 

Amid the night of error's reign, 
When all is dark and drear, 

'Tis charming to the weary soul. 
To find a friend is near; 
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One who thro' trials firm will stand. ^ To 
And yield a generous aid, 
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bear above the storms of life, 

A being God has made. 
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2. We can not claim a right to live 
Aloof from other's woes. 

And pass in splendid luxury 
On to the grave : 

The wealth of earth may gild our path, 
And blind the rich man's eyes ; 

But ah ! it can not light the tomb, 
Whene'r the spirit flies. ^ 



PHILANTHROPY, CONTINUED. 29 

3. In every being we should see 
A brotlier and a friend ; 

And feel that life's first duty is 
Our fellowship to lend : 

How much of human woes would then 
Be banished from our race. 

And all our acts would meet the smile 
Of God's approving grace. 

DISTILLER'S SONG. D. C. M. 
1. Why should we from the yellow grain 

Th' injurious draught distill ? 
Desiring by unrighteous gain, 
- Our coffers well to fill: 
If 't is unrighteous now to vend. 

As readily we prove. 
Then our employment must offend 

Against the law of love. 
2. All those who drink, or sell, or buy. 

Are surely in the wrong; 
And we, who furnish the supply, 

To the same craft belong. 
The vices do not need such aid. 

For increase of their power—•* 
The evils which the land invade. 

We need augment no more. 
3. The streams of death too long have flowed 

From fountains like our own; 
Vast ruins yet may be deplored. 

And mischiefs yet be done. 
With sorrow we our course review. 

Which now so vile appears ; 
Nor longer will the work pursue. 

Which fills theland with tears?. 
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Now haste ye friends while hope is dawninĝ  leaye 
Come, take affections kind-ly warning, And 
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way! away I the pledge now sign No 
And jo in the songs we sing; 
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NOW HASTE. CONTINUED. 81 

2. 0 come, the voice of love be heeding. 
Take the warning ere too late ; 

Why shall we in vain be pleading, 
why not shun the drunkajd's fate ? 

Take heed, Ac. 

3. Come, join the host who now are fighting, 
O'er whom the Maine Law banners wave, 

And who to victory is lighting, 
The star of hope, to cheer the brave. 

Take heed, <fec. 

STAY, FATHER, STAY. 

6a 
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Stay father, stay; the night is wUd, 
01 leave not now your dying child; 
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Stay, father, stay; ere morning ŝ light. 
My soul may wing her upward flight; 

Stay, father, stay; my mother's goue, / 
And thou and X art left ^one; 
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32 STAY, FATHER, STAY, CONTINUED. 
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I feel the icy hand of death, 
And short and shorter grows my breath. 
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And01 lean not, can not die, 
While thou, my father, art not by. 

And from her starlit home on high. 
She'll weep that I alone should die. 

6a 
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4. Stay, father, stay ; 0 leave this night. 
The mad'ninff bowl, whose with'ring blight 
Hath cast so dark a shade around 
The home where joy alone was found. 

5. Stay, father, stay ; alone, alone, 
With none to cheer, and none to moum, 
How can I leave this world of woe. 
And to the land of spirits go ? 

6. Stay, father, stay ; once more I ask : 
0 I count it not a heavy task. 
To stay with me till life shall end— 
My last, my only earthly friend. 

A very florid belle told a brandy drinker 
the other day that his face was too highly 
painted. 

He retorted—'at at least is not painted to 
todter-colors, like yours'! " 
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'TIS DONE. 33 

T UNE—Louisville, 

1.1 've signed the pledge! it is the bond 
Between my God and me. 

'T i s done: I 've broke th' enchanted wand; 
I breathe, I live, I ' m free! 

Darkness, which was my world, is past. 
And sounds.of discord cease: 

And what was once a chaos vast. 
Is harmony and peace. 

2. And as I turn me to that home. 
Once cheerless to my sight. 

Seraphic voices seem to come, 
Witt^.welcqme qf delight; 

The,^J^y" fac^ round my hearth, 
,̂̂ i*I?e sweetly new to see. 

And woman's love, and childhood's mirth, 
Are Paradise to me. 

3. 0 , glorious change! a beauteous world 
Appearejbh now around: 

The eveniriff clouds seem flags unfurl'd, 
With gold and crimson bound; 

The wood, the harvest field and hill. 
With living splendor glow. 

While ocean, river, stream and rill, 
Give music as they flow. 

4. 0 , that the veil were rent before. 
That I might see these things, 

And, glad with gratitude, adore 
The power whence wisdom springs. 

But mercy o'er life's pathway yet 
Her-luster will display. 

As suns in cloudless light will set. 
Which led a stormy day. 

3 



34 FRIENDS OF FREEDOM. 
la 
Q 3 - 3 3 - 1 I 3 - 4 .3 I 4 - 4 4 - 3 i 4 - 4 .3 
4 Q R 9 9 9 9 9 9 

la 1 - 1 i - 1 
D 9 9 1 

1 - 1 . 1 1 - 1 1 - 1 1 - 1 . 1 
9 1 •v9 9 1 9 1 

4QR 

Friends of freedom swell the song, 
Toung and old the strains prolong, 
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Make the temperance army strong. On to victory, 
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Lift your banners, let them wave. 
Onward march, a world to save; 
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36 FRIENDS OF FREEDOM, CONTINUED. 

2. Shrink, not when the foe appears*; 
Spurn the coward's guilty fears. 
Hear the shrieks, behold the tears 

Of ruin'd families. 
Raise the cry in every spot— 
" Touch not, taste not, handle not," 
Who would be a drunken sot! 

The worst of miseries. 
•J-

3. Give the aching boso\n rest. 
Carry joy to every breast, 
Make the wretched drunkard Idlest, 

By living sobefly. 
Raise the glorious watchword high, 
" Touch not, taste not, till ye die," 
Let the echo reach the sky, 

And earth keep jubilee. 

4. God of mercy hear us plead 1 
For thy help we intercede ; 
See how many bosoms bleed, 

0 heal them speedily. 
Hasten Lord, the happy day 
When beneath thy genial ray, 
Temp'rance all the world shall sway, 

And reign triumphantly. 

Says Tom, in Corliss's one day, 
Now, gentlemen, I 'd rather 

Drink poison any time tlian rum. 
Because rum slew my father. 

The doctor shook his head, and then 
His toddy he renewed. 

And said, I do believe ye, Tom, 
I 've often seen him slewed I 



UNCLE BEL. A. D. F. 37 
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There was an old toper, they called him Uncle Bill, 
He died long ago, long ago; 

His cottage stood at the foot of the hill,' 
*" Where pure sparkling waters flow. 

2o 1 CHORUS. 1 1 
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He laid down the bottle and the bowl, There's 
He drank to the ruin of his soul; 
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no more rum for poor old Bill, 
He has gone where the poor drunkards go. 

2. His eyes grew dim, his hair it was gray, 
His limbs they were palsied too ; 

He felt his health and strength decay. 
As near the grave he drew. 

He laid down, &c. 

3. At length stern death, with his cold and icy 
hand. 

Advanced to his lowly bed, 
And snapt life's chord with stern command. 

And the poor drunkard's spirit fled. 
He laid down, <fec. 

4. Come, all ye tipplers, take warning by his 
lot. 

From the grog-shops and taverns flee; 
For if you do n't wish to die a drunken sot, 

Tou must just let the liquor be. 
He laid down, Ac. 
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TEMPERANCE HOME, CONTINUED. 39 
1. Why, ah ! why, my heart, this sadness ? 

"Why 'mid scenes like this repine ; 
When those I've lov'd are ^Vd with gladness 

Because I've left the sparkling wine. 
Because I've l^ft the sparkling wine. 

2* O, I've injured those that lov'd me. 
Bound by nature's dearest ties ; 

The voice of "Father do not leave me," 
0 , leave your cups, be wise, be wise; 

3. These are sounds that still are ringing 
Thro' this careworn frame of mine. 

But hark, I hear the voic^ of singing, 
" 0 , father's left the sparkling wine." 

4. Give me joys, I ask no other, 
Joys that bless the humble dome, 

Where dwells my daughter and her mother; 
0 , give me now my temperance home. 

5. Joyful tidings still are swelling. 
Where glad greetings were unknown ; 

The Pledge brought them to every dwelling. 
0 , give me back mv temperance home. 
My own, my own dear temperance home. 

INDEPENDENCE DAY. 7s & Gs. 

We meet to-day in gladness. 
To sing of conquests won, 

N"o note of painful sadness, 
Is mingled with our song; 

This day renowiied in story— 
The day of freedom's birth. 

We hail in all its gloiy'. 
We highly prize its worth. 



40 INDEPENDENCE DAY. CONTINUED. 

The temperance flag is waving 
O'er valley, hill, and plain ; 

Where ocean^ sons are braving 
The dangers of the main ; 

The Pledge, the Pledge is given 
To float on every breeze ; 

0 waft it, gracious heaven. 
O'er all me earth and seas. 

^Our cause,"our cause is gaining 
ISTew laurels every day ; 

The youthful mind we're training 
To walk in virtue's way. 

Old age and sturdy manhood. 
Are with us, heart and hand ; 

Then let us all united, 
In one firm phalanx stand. 

THE BOWL NO SOLACE: C. M. 
TUNE—ilf2/ Mother's Home. 

Deep sorrows drowned within the bowl, 
Are never known to die. 

But guickly rise to fill the soul 
With keener misery; 

For though awhile they seem to sleep. 
When wine her opiate tries. 

They wake to bid the mourner weep 
With deep remorseful sighs. 

The heart that mourns o'er blighted love, 
Around the silent tomb. 

Has never found the bowl remove 
The sorrow or the gloom ; 

When health is gone and fortune fails. 
And friends bring no relief. 



THE BOWL NO SOLACE, CONTINUED. 41 
The poisonous potion nought avails 

To heal the wounds of grief. 

Religion only can relieve -, 
The heart o'ercharged with woe ; 

The pleasures that awhile deceive. 
Can no true comfort show ; 

The Gospel has a healing balm. 
For every wounded heart, 

I t makes the troubled spirit calm. 
And bids our woes depart. 

•THE PAUPER'S BURIAL. 
Bury him there — 
No matter where! 

Hustle him out of the way. 
Trouble enough 
We have with such stuflF, 

Taxes and money to pay. 

Bury him there — 
No matter where! 

Off in some corner at best I 
There 's no need of stones 
Above his bones, 

Nobody '11 ask where they rest. 

Bury him there — 
No matter where I 

None by his death are bereft; 
Stopping to pray ? 
Shovel away! 

We stiljl have enough of them left. 



42 TEMPERANCE ANTHEM. A.T.SaARPE. 
By permission of W. C. PETERS & SONS, Cin. 
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Washington's name; 
Sons of the sires whom his sword led to glory, The 
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longer we flourish, the broader his fame. 
Pledge ev'ry hand and heart, 
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Pledge never more to part. 
True to the bond that unites us in one. 
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2 Q 9 99 

On, brothers, 
6a 
B 

P LOUD. 

R 5 5 - 514 1- 1|4 3 3 |2 4 4 | . 3 | | 
9 99 9 99 9 9 9 9 

P LOUD. 

R i l 1 - 1 1 1 1 - 1 1 1 1 11 l . l l l 
9 99 9 99 9 9 7 7 7 

P LOUD. 9 9 

R|3 3 - 314 5 - 616 '^'^^'^ r^i^'W 
9 99 9 99 9 9 9 9 

on 1 On, brothers, on! 
Till the battle, the battle is won. 

Rii 1 - |p 1 1 i . i n 
2(2 5 5 - 5 5 9 F7 6 3 - 4 5 5 5 5 5 5 

9 99 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 

2. Ours is no summer pledge, gone with the 
fountains [feelings flow; 

That gush from the heart while Ithe tide 
Firm shall it stand as the rock-seated moun-

w 

tains. 
Stainless our faith as their ever white snow. 

Widow and orphan child, wailing in accents 
wild, 

Beckon us on, and point to their woe ; 
Let ev'ry hill and glen ring to our shout 
On, brothers, on I etc. [again. 

3. When glows the hearth, and the wife smiles 
beside it, [cold: 

Night lacks her gloom, though the winter is 
The sweet prattling babe,let the miser deride it. 

Mine be the hearth-stone, his be the gold. 
0, that our noble cause, health of our land 

and laws. 
Wide may prevail, till the curse is no more. 

Let ev'ry mother's son shout till the work 
is done. 

On, brothers, on 1 Ac. 



44 
4ag 

MY COTTAGE HOME. 

A l | 3 5 5 - 6 ' 5 3 1 - 2 1 3 3 2 112- 113 5 5*6 
20 9 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9) 
I had a dream the other night, AV hen all around was still, 

I thought I saw my 
The grass plot green before the door, 

The porch with vines o'ergrown, 
4G J rr.. Were Icvely as they 

-It-
B II 1^1 1 - 111 1 1 - 111 I 111 1 1-1 
-c 9 9 9 99 9 9 9 7 9 9 5 5 5 - ' ' ' ' " 

99 9 9 

4G HEP. 

A 5 3 1 - 2 1 3 3 2 211 R 115 5 | 6 6 R | .R I .R 
2c 9 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 

0, rumseller, 
cottage white. Upon yon flow'ry hill, 
were before, When all was yet my own. s 

4o REP. What? rum-drinker! 

B 1 1 1 - II R II .R I .R (2 13B 
2c 9 9 9 4 5 5 5 5 1 

99 9 9 9 9 

9 7 7 9 
9 

4a 
A 

2c 

4o 
Ii 

R 

. - - v 

!1 1 2 213 1 R| .R 

CHORUS. 

I I 4 4 I 4 6 6 I 5 5 3 - 1 I 
7 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 

That cottage home was mine! Oh I rumseller! that 
Now 't ia mine. home, that home of 

•" 1 .'^ | K l - ^ }1R 111 1 . 1 1 
2o " 6 7 

99 9 
4 6 4 4 4 5 5 5 5 

9 9 9 9 9 9 

4(3 

A g - 1 I 3 .-> 5 - 0 1 5 3 1 - 2 I 3 5 2 - 31 1 
2c 9 9 9 !> 99 9 , , „ , , 9 „ 

thine. That pleasant home, that happy home, 
That rottage home was mine. 4a 

B 
20 6 - 9 

111-1 I 1J_1^ 
9 9 9 99 9 9 9 4 5 5 5-5 1 

99 9 9 9 99 
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The gravel walk so white Vnd straight. 
With flow'ry banks beside. 

That led down to the wicket gate. 
Where Willie used to ride. 

The locusts o'er the path that grew, 
The willow boughs that swayed. 

All told me with a tale most true. 
That there my Mary played,. 

Oh! rumseller, &cJ 

The silver lake, so calm and clear, 
Along whose banks I 've strayed 

So often, with my Lucy dear. 
To watch the sunlight fade. 

The murmuring streams that sweetly ran 
The garden's foot along. 

And sparkling fount, as bright as then. 
All sing the mournful song. 

Oh! rumseller, &c. 

Now that loved wife has gpne to rest. 
In death her heaiii is bound : 

Her babes are sleeping on her breast. 
Beneath yon grassy mound : 

And I am wand'ring lone and strange, 
No master of my will:— 

My home, my happy home is changed. 
To a hut behind the Still. 

Oh [ rumseller. 
That home, that home of thine. 

That pleasant home, that happy home, 
That cottage home was mine. 

Wine is a mocker, and strong drink is raging. 



46 THE MAINE LAW BANNER. 
Words by A. 0. F. 

lo 4 3 2 1 1 1 sIlS 
A 515- 99 9 9 ( 3 615- 9 7 7| 5 |5 - 9'; 9 91 
2s 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

Come all ye sons of freedom, And raise a joyful song, 
Gircl̂ on the tem]d'ran(» 

la 
B 111- 1 1 111 1 111- 3 6 511- 111- 1 1 II 
2s 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 9? 9 J 

iG 

A 
2 2 1 

9 9| 7 6 5 S4-I 6 -
1 1 -
9 ) 9 7 

2s 9 9 9 9 99 
armor, And join our army strong; 

The " Maine Law " 
lo 
B 
2s 

5 5 1 1 2 2 2 2 1 5 - 11 1 - 1 
9 9 9 9 9 9 6> , '9 9 99 

1 2 
' ' 1 

2 1 
Ml 

9 

isourmdtto,To 

1 l | -5-5«J 
9 9 9 9 

la 
A 6 -
2s 9 

thi£ 

IG 

B 4 -
2s 9 

1 
'7 9615- 413-
99 9 9 9 

I we '11 ever cling 

• 4 4 4 1 3 -
99 9 9 

.211-
9 9 

1 3 3 2 1 1 i 4 3 v 
5 9 9 1 9 9 1, 9 7 9 9 1 JI 
99 9 
•; From Mexico to 'Scotia, 

Wake ev'ry voice to sing) 
1 1 ^ ^ ^ 1-

• 3 5 9| 5 1 1 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 1 J 
99 9 9 9 9 99 99 99 99 99 99 

Q̂ P 1 2 3 4 - 3 2 1 3 - 2 I'L 
A 5 4 1 3 5 9 99 99 I 9 99 9 9|7 6 9 99 [ jj 
28 99 99 9 9 ^^1^ ^Z^ 9 9 
With the «' Maine Law " banner o'er us. 

Make heaven's high arches ring« 
la P * 
B 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 4 4 4 16 6 5 - 5 1 1 -
* , ^* 99 / 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 
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2. The Sons of Temperance join us. 
The Washingtonians too. 
The Daughters with sweet voices. 
And boys a merry "crew^ 
The young Cadets and Templars 
Are with us in their might; 
And all the hosts of freemen 
Are marshalled for the fight; 
With the " Maine Law " panner o'er us. 
We fight for truth and right. 

3. King Alcohol is quaking, 
His throne is crumbling fast. 
And all his petty princes 
With tertoY stand aghast! 
" Down East," they have been routed,'' 
" Up West," we '11 rout them too ; 
From Maine to California,* 
We '11 scout the red-nosed crew; 
With the '' Maine Law " banner o'er us. 
Our hosts are ever true. 

THE PLEDGE. 
TUNE—Columbia. 

As we are gathered here, 
Let us, with souls sincere. 

Our pledge renew; 
We make that pledge our choice. 
Let us, with heart and voice, 
In every hour rejoice, 

To hold it true. 



48 ONE GLASS MORE. A. D. F, 
From the UNIVERSAL MUSICIAN. 

3a . ^ .-^ . ^ 
c 1 213 4 3 3 314 3 3 3 13 4 6 5 4 13-R 
23c 99 99 9 9 9 

3a . ^ — 
A 3 4 5 6 5 

9 

1 
516 

9 9 9 9 9 9 

2 1-^ 
5 3 5 j5 9 9 7 615-R 

230 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

Stay, mortal, stayl nor heedless thus 
Thy sure destruction seal; 

3a ^ 
B 1 II 1 1 111 1 1 1 i l 1 1 2 21 R|| 
230 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 5i 

So 
C 

^ • ^ 

1 213 
2S0 99 99 

3a ,^ 
A 3 4 i5 

3 
9 

5 
230 99 99 9 

Within that ( 
3a 
B 
23c 

1 11 
9 

1 
9 

3 

5 

314 
9 

3 3 3 
9 9 

^ - ^ y ^ ^ 

13 5 4 4 3 213-
9 9 9 

1-^ 
516 5 3 5 1 9 7 6 
9 9 9 9 9 

cup there lurks a curse. 
Which all who 

1 111 
9 

1 1 1 
9 9 

13 4 
9 

9 9 9 

2 1 1 -
9 9^1 

R 

R|. 
^w^ 9 

drink shall feel. 
5 5|1-

9 
Ril 

(• 

2. Disease and death, for ever nigh. 
Stand ready at the door. 

And eager wait to hear the cry 
Of—'^Give me one glass more," 

3. Go, view the prisoners' gloomy cells ; 
Their sin and misery scan ; 

Gaze, gaze upon these earthly hells— 
In drink their woes began. 

4. Of yonder children, bath'd in tears. 
Ask, why is mother poor ? 

They '11 whisper in your startled ears, 
'T was father's—"OTIC glass more.'* 
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5. Stay, mortal, stav ! repent; return! 

Reflect upon thy fate : 
The poisonous draught forever spurn— 

Spurn, spurn it—ere too late I 

6. Oh ! fly the horrid grog-shop, then. 
Nor linger at the door. 

Lest thou perchance should sip again 
The treach'rous—"One glass more." 

7. Trust not to thy deceitful heart. 
The Savior's grace implore ; 

Through him from every sin depart, 
. And touch that glass no more. 

BE A VOLUNTEER. 
TUNE—Friends of Freedom. 

1. Children who have rallied now. 
Where Immanuel's soldiers bow. 
Who will take the temperance vow. 

And be a volunteer ? 
Children, hear the battle-cry, 
Sounding and resounding nigh. 
From the throne of God on high. 

Who '11 be a volunteer ? 

2. See the foe is gathering fast; 
Hark I his clanging trumpet blast! 
Who will fight him to the last. 

And be a volunteer ? 
Over all the tented field, 
God will be our sun and shield; 
Alcohol the foe will yield, 

If all will volunteer. 
4 
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la 
C 3 313 1 3 4 314 
23c 99 99 9 9 ,9 9 

IQ 1 
A 6 51 ' 3 5 6 d|6 
23c 99 99 9 9 9 

T 1 • A tm . 

4 
9 

6 
9 

4 4 
99 

6 6 
99 

413 
99 9 

615 
99 9 

3 
9 

5 
9 

3 
9 

5 
9 
• 

3 
9 

5 
9 

4 21 
9 9 

54! 
9 9 

Let's away to the spring, the clear, cold spring, 
With its water so clear and BO 

la 
B 1 111 1 1 4 111 1 4 1 111 1 1 
23c 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 99 99 9 9 9 5 5 5 

9 9 ' 

la 
C 1- R 3 13 3 3 5 3 14 4 4 4 

2 8 c - 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 , 9 9 

la 1 1 1 3 1 
A 3 - R 5 |9 9 9 ' 16 6 6 6 
230 9 9 9 9 9 

hright, Where early at morn the lark 
plumes her wing, 

la 
B l - R l l l l l l l l l l l l 

4 3 1 
9 9 

2 1 

9 ' 1 

Eî e she 

1 
230 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 7 6 

9 9 

la 
c 
23o 
la 
A 

3 
9 

1 
9 

5 
9 

7 

4 
9 

"6" 

3 
9 

5 

4 
9 

6 

5 
9 

7 

13-

1-
1 

R 

R 

8 13 
9 9 

1 
5 1' 

3 
9 

1 
9 

<> 
0 

9 

1 
9 

5 

3 

31 
9 

1 
9 1 

230 9 9 9 9 9 9 
soars to the regions of light. Where early at morn the 

lo I 
B 1 4̂  2 l l « R 1 11 3 5 5 1 
28c 6 6 5 ' 9 9 
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la 
C 

P 

4 4 4 6 5 5 1 5 4 3 4 3 2 1 3 ' 
23c 9 9 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 

la 4 3 3 3 2 1 2 1 1-
A 6 6 6 P " " 1 9 9 9 9 9 7 1 

- R- 15 5 5 7 5 1 
9 9 9 9 

2 
R- 17 7 7 7 1 

2 3 0 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 
lark plumes her wing, Flutt'ring away so 

Ere s^e soars to the regions of hght, 
lo 1 P 
B 9 6 5 4 1 1 1 1 2 3 5 5 5 1 1 -• R - . R - 1 

123c 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

la 1 3 - 2 2 
C 6 9 |9 9 7 5 3 1 3 3 3 3 3 ! 4 6 7 5 5 4 1 3 - R l l 
230 9 9 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 

la 13 5 - 4 4 2 1 4 2 5 1 -
A 9 |9 9 .97 5) 5 5 5 5 1 6 9 9 7 9 71 R| | 
230 9 9 99 99 9 9 9 

cheerily I TrUling her notes so merrilyl 
As she soars to the regions of light, 

la 
B .R- I .R- I R- R 1 111 1 1 5 5 5 | 1 - R | | 

230 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 

3. To the spring, to the spring ! to the limpid 
spring. 

Where the diamond-like bubbles arise. 
As sparkling and bright as a jewel'd ring. 

And twinkling, like stars in the skies! 
Comminglinff, on ! so cheerily, 
Then scatt'ring away so merrily. 

And twinkling, like stars in the skies. 

3. Our thirst let us quench at the healthful 
^ spring, 

'T is refreshing as nectar divine I 
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No more of the grape's ruddy juice we '11 sinj[, 

Nor partake of the treacherous wine. 
We quaff it off so merrilT-, , ;̂ ' 
And then repent so wearily. 

Of drinking the treacherous wine. 

4. Then hurra for the spring, the cooling spring, 
And farewell to the brain-heating bowl! 

Its madd'ning contents to the dust we '11 fling, 
And our names on the PLEDGE will enroll. > 

When *' SONS OF TEMPERANCE," cheerily 
We '11 form our ranks, and merrily 

Hoist her fla&, which our names shall enroll. 

THE BEGGAR MAN. A. D. F. 
Words hy G. W. BUNOAT. 

2a ^ ^ 1 ^ ^ 1 1 1 1 - . 1 2 
A 613 4 6. 513 4 5 5 | 9 7 71 9 7 '|P II 
23Q 9 g 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 RBP. 

The pinching hlast Sweeps howling past 
A poor man in the open.street; 

In tatter'd form, He meets the storm 
Of wmd, and rain, and snow, and sleet: 

2a g ^"^ REP. \ 
B II l l l l l l l l l l 1 1 5 5 13 2 lj5lj 
2 3 C i 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 P 

2a 1 ^ 1 
A 5 |4 4 3 312 2 1 5 5 6 617 6 7 P|l 
2 3 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

Sad tears have stained his wrinkled face. 
He libels all the human race. 

2o ^ p 
B 1^2 2 1 115 6 1 111 2 3 4 4 1 3 1 5 111 
2 3 a 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 
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2. His eyes are red— 

And gray his head! 
With rimless hat in hand he begs; 

His frozen toes 
Creep out of shoes 

That fall apart in leathern rdgs; 
0 , ye rumsellers! now behold 
The man ye spoiled for guilty gold. 

3. See, there he stands. 
And blows his hands; 

His footprints mark the stainless snow; 
0 , fflive relief. 
And banish grief 

From that old man, o'erwhelmed with woe. 
But give him neither cards nor rum. 
For they have driven him from home. 

4. Ye made him poor— 
From door to door 

He begs his scanty crusts of bread; 
His clothes are thin, 
And torn and mean— 

He has no place to rest his head. 
Restore him to himself again. 
Or wear yourselves the mark of Cain. 

An old toper who lately attended an exhi
bition where a learned professor cause4 several 
explosions to take place from gases produced 
by water, said: 

"You don' t catch me putting much water 
in my liquor after this; I had no idea before 
that water was so dangerous, though I never 
liked to take much of it." 



54 THE GIN FIEND. 
Words hy CHAS. MCKAY—Music hy I. N. CARIJIAN. 

7a 

A 1 1 1 1 1 II 2 2 4 3 2 II- 1 
23c o 9 9 9 9 5 ' ' 7 6 7 9 

9 9 9 9 
The Gin Fiend^;ast his eyes abroad, 

7a And look'd o'er all the Innd. 

B mill II 
230 9 5 5 1 1 

9 
5 5 5 5 1-1 

7o 

1 1 2 1 
23c 5 ' 9 7 6 5 5 5 84 4 6 4 5 - 5 

9 9 99 99 9 9 
And number'd myriad worshipers 

7G With a bird likr, long right hand: 

B I 
23c 5 1 1 5 1 5 5 5 1 1 2 2 2 2 5 - 5 

9 9 9 99 99 9 9 

7G 

A 111 3 3 3 314 2 2 112 3 2 112- 21 
23o 9 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 

lie took hia place in the teeming streets, 
7G And watched the people go 

II B 111 1 1 1 1 
23c 9 99 99 6 5 5 5 5 5 5 5 5 - 5 

7G 

A 112 1 1 1 2 1 112 2 2 4 311- 1 
23c 9 9 9 7 5 99 99 9 9 7 5 9 9 9 9 9 

9 9 
^ Around and about, with a buzz and a shout, 
7Q Forever to and fro. 
B 1 1 
23c 5 5 6 7 5 5 5 6 7 ' 5 5 5 5 1 - 1 

9 1 ^ * 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 



THE GIN FIEND. rcoNTiNUED. 55 

A 2 3 I 4 R 2 2 ! 8 4 R 5 5 5 5 | 5 , 1 | 2 - 2 | ! 
23c 99 99 9 9 99 99 7 5 9 9 9 99 99 7 7 9 

9 9 
"And it's hip !" said the Gin Fiend, «aiip, hurrah I 

For the multitudes I see, 
7a p 
B 2 3 I 4 R 2 2 ! S 4 R 5 5 5 5 | 5 I . - V II 
230 99 99 9 9 99 99 7 5 9 9 9 99 99 7 7 6 5 - 5 

9 ' 9 9 

7G 

A 
P 

313 3 3 3 314 4 4 s4|5 1 1 . - ^ 11-
23c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 99 7 6 7 

WUl offer themselves a sacrifice, 9 9 9 
7a And die for the love of 
B 
230 

111 1 1 1 112 2 2 
9 9 9 9 9 9 

2 | P 
9 5 5 5 6 

1 ^ 
6 1-

111 

me. 

s il 
1 

99 99 

2. There stood a woman on a bridge : 
She was old, but not with years ; 

Old with excess, and passion and pain: 
And she wept remorseless tears ; 

She gave her babe her milkless breast, 
Then goaded by its cry. 

Made a desperate leap, in the river deep. 
In the si^ht of the passers by 1 

'̂And it's hip!" said the Gin Fiend, 
"Hip! hurrah! she sinks, but let her be, 

In life or in death whatever she did 
Was all for the love of me! " 

3. There watched another bv the hearth. 
With sullen face and tnin; 

She uttered words of scom and hate 
To one who staggered in: 

Lon^ had she watched, and when he came, 
His thoughts were bent on blood; 
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He could not brook her taunting looksjpi 

And slew her where she stood. 
. *' And i t ' s hip ! " said the Gin Fiend, 

"Hip! hurrah! my right good friend is he; 
He hath slain his vrtfe, he hath given hia 

life. 
And all for the love of me." 

4. J^nd every day, in the crowded way, 
He takes his fearful stand, 

And numbers his myriad worshipers 
With a bird-like long right hand; 

And every day the weak and strong. 
Widows, and maids, and wives, 

Blood waim, blood cold, young men ancl 
old. 

Offer the Fiend their lives. 
"And i t ' s hip!" he says, "hip! hip! huiTahf 

For the multitude I see. 
Will sell their souls for the burning drink. 

And die for the love of me." 

A gentleman was in the street the other 
night, rather unquietly resting himself against 
a l a m p post, when an acquaintance came 
along, and observed that the afflicted indi
vidual had on a new overcoat. 

"Wel l , Bob," said he, "guess you Lave 
been indulging in a new overcoat." 

"Coat!" replied Bob, giving his hat a knock 
back, and endeavoring to gesticulate; "this 
a-aint a coat." 

"Is n't a coat, eh? Well, Bob, what is it?" 
Bob elevated himself to a tottering perpen

dicular, and exclaimed: 
"This 'ere aint a c-coat—it's a spiribrWWf' 

per!" 



AWAY THE BOWL. 57 
l a 1 1 1 1 4 3 - 1 2 - ! • 
A 9 I 9 5 5 9 | 9 6 6 9 •»- 99 9 7 | | | 

2Q g 9 9 9 9 99 REP. 
Oiir youthfubhearts with temp'rance burn, 

' ^̂ ''̂  Away, away the howl. 
From dram shops all our steps we turn, Away, &c. 

lo 

B 111 1 1 111 4 4 415- 5 5 - 5 | 1 -
2Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 99 

AWay the bowl, away the bowl; Away, away the howl. 

l o l 12 1-231 12 1-23 
A 9 | 7 « 99 9 71 9 99 9 9 | 7 « 99 9 7 | 9 99 9 

2Q ^ 9 9 9 9 REP. I s . 

Farewell to rum and all its harms. 
Farewell the wine-oup's boasted charms. 

IG 
B 115- 5 5 - 5 1 3 - 2 1 1 1 5 - 5 5 - 5 | 3 - 2 11 
2ti 9 9 99 9 99 9 99 9 9 9 99 9 99 9 99 9 

2, See how the staggering drunkard reels! 
Away, &c. 

Alas, the miseiy he reveals. 
Away, Ac. 

His children grieve, his wife 's in tears! 
How sad his once bright home appears! 

Away. &c. 

3. We drink no more, nor bujjr nor sell. 
Away, Ac, 

The drunkard's offer we rejpel; 
Away, Ac. 

United in a temperance band. 
We 're joined in heart, we 're join'd in bai]4« 

Away, Ac. 
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6a 
A 111- 1 2 212- 1 2 3 3 3 | 3 - 2 1 4 4 3| 
23c 9 9 7 9 9 9 99 9 99 99 9 99 9 9 9 9 

99 

Belshazzar is king, Belshazzar is lore 
And a thousalid dark nobles all 

6Q ^ 

B I \ 1 1 111-
23o 1 1 - 2 3 5 5 5 - 6 7 99 99 9 7 6 4 4 5 

9 9 99 9 9 9 99 9 99 9 9 9 9 

6a 

A 3 - 2 1 1|3 6 1 3 5 1|3 4 5 6 5 51 
230 9 99 9 5 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 9J 

bend at his board; a flood Of the 
6a Fruits glisten, flow'rs blossom, meats steam, and 
B ^ II 1 1 111 
23c 6 - 5 6 6 5 9 6 9 9 5 9 9 6 5 4 5 5 

99 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 99 

6a 

A 6 4 3 2 2 14- | 1 - R |1 1 3 J 
23c 9 9 9 9 9 6 6"7 5 9 5 9 s T 

9 9 9 9 99 99 
wine that man loveth runs redder than blood. 

6a Gay dancers are there, and 
B 1 1 1 R 111 1 1 1 1 1! 
230 5 5 5 6 5 6 6 - 6 1- 9 9 9 9 99 99 

9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

6a ^ 
A 1 1 3 6 3 313 5 3 3 4 31 1 1 
230 9 5 99 99 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 6 6 6 5 " " 

9 9 9 9 ' 7 7 7 
a riot of mirth. And the beauty that maddens 

^ the passions of earth; And the 
B 1 1 1 1 1 111 1 1 1 1 II 1 1.1 
2 3 0 9 9 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 4 4 4 5 99 99 

9 9 9 
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6̂ J _ ^ 

A 1 3 5 1 111 3 5 5 | 6 - 5 4!3 .5 5 | 5 - 4 2|1-R| 
230 9 99 99 9' 9 9 9 9 9 

crowd all shout, till the vast roofs ring, 
6G All praise to Belshazzar, Belshazzar, the king 
B 1 3 5 1 m 3 5 514-4 211 ,1 1| | 1 - B | 

! 230 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 5 « 5 5 J . 
9 

2. "Bring forth," cries the monarch, "the ves
sels of gold. 

Which my father tore down from the temple 
of old; X 

Bring forth, and we 'II drink while the trum-
, put is blown. 
To the gods of bright silver, of gold, and of 

stone ; 
Bring forth;" and before him the vessels all 

shine; 
And he bows unto Baal, and drinks the dark 

wine, 
While the trumpets bray, and the cymbals 

ring. 
Praise, praise to Belshazzar, Belshazzar the 

king! 
3. Kow what cometh? look, look! without 

menace or call. 
Who writes with the lightning's) bright hand 

on the wall? 
What pierceth the king like the point of a dart. 
What drives the bold olood from his cheek to 

his heart? / 
"Chaldeans, magicians, the letters expound." 
They are read, and Belshazzar is dead on the 

ground. 
Hark! the Persians come on a conq'ror's wing. 
And a Mede 's on the throne of Belshazzar the 

king. 



60 WANDERING BOY. A.D.F. 
From the UNIVERSAL MUSICIAN. 

5a 
A 3 - 313- 2 316 3 - 2 | 1 - 1|.2 1-111- 1 
80 9 99 9 9 7 9 99 7 

9 9 
0, my clothes are all ragged, and tatter'd and torn, 

And I wander a-
6a 
B 1 - 111- 1 1 I I I 

130 9 99 9 5 5 - 5 3 - 2 1 . 5 1 - 1 3 - 4 3 
9 9 9 99 9 

5a 
A 2 2 2 1 3 - 2 41 .3 3 312 3 | 2 | 1 2 3l 
3c 9 9 9 5 5 5 

bout quite unfriended—forlorn; 
On my shelterless head the bleak winter 

5a 
B 
3c 

5a 
A 

5 

.5 
30 

blow, 
5a 
B 
30 

6o 
A 

•5 

1 

5 5 

3 
9 

And 

1 
9 

1 1 

11-
5 5 
9 

4 1.5 

1 
» . 1 1 1 

9 9 

4 3 12 

5 5 5 

1 2 

5 5 7 

13- 2 

11 

wipdfl 

1 
7 6 

1 1.2 11 
9 9 9 9 
my poor naked feet are benumbed in 

1 1.1 
9 

.1 

1 11 
9 9 6 

1 1 

5 5 

2 13-

11-
5 
9 

2 4 

1 

2 

the 
snow. 

1 H 
.5 

.111 
3c 9 9 6 6 5 

9 9 
' And my poor naked feet are benumbed in the snow. 
5a 

B I I I I II 
So 1 1 4 .4 4 1 1 5 5 - 5 5 .1 

9 9 9 9 9 
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No bright blazing fire, with its comforts I 

see, 
Surrounded with faces all fehining with glee! 
3, no; the cold street, now deserted and wild, 
[B the only home left for the poor drunkard's 

child. 
Is the only home left, &c. 

Mv mother she died in the workhouse hard 

ind I, her poor orphan, received her last sigh: 
'̂or her heart it was broken with anguish and 

pain; 
ind I weep, for I hever shall see her again. 

And I weep, for I never, &c. 

My father spent all that he earned at the inn; 
And death cut him off In the midst of his sin: 
Jis last words were curses, his death-bed was 

wild; 
), friends of humanity, pity his child. 

6, friends of humanity, &c. 

I see happy children, all smiling and gay; 
Lnd I weep, for I once was as happy as they; 
.heir light merry laughter falls sad on my 

ear, 
-"or, ah! they all shun me whene'er I draw 

near. 
For, ah! they all shun me, Ac. 

The smiles leave their faces, they treat me 
with scorn, 

Lnd it makes me regret that I ever was*born; 
ifo voice of compassion, so soothing and mild^ 
^er cheers the lo:̂ e heart of the poor drun

kard's child. 
E'er cheers the lone heart, &o. 
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7. Oh^ still I must wander this wild "wM 
alone. 

Unfed and unsheltered^ disown^dvasKJl mna 
known; 

'Mongst the millions of earth, not a friendfili 
I claim, • 

To wipe off my tears, or to cajl me by p|me. 
To wipe off my tears, <fcc. 

8. On Iny cold bed of straw I will lie' doii 
and die, 

Iknd my prison-freed soul shall ascend u|)|| 
high. 

Where Jesus, with accents of mercy ^o mildy 
Shall comfort forever the poor drunkard's chilfl.' 

Shall comfort forever, Ac. 

SPARKLING RJLIr. Arranged frcmRDSSBllN 
Words hy I. N. CARMAN. From the UwiVERBi 
go § ^< ,^ . - ^ 
A . ^ 1 . ^ 1 213-3 1 113 8 8 4 8|2'̂ 2 
23Q 6 6 6 6 6 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 '66 

99 99 99 99 99 »> 
The bright and the sparkling rill, 

The rivulet eushing fi?ee. As it 
Then the hright and the sparkling, &o. 

5o .^ 
A 1 1 2 314-4 4 616 5 4 3 2ll" IJ 
2 3 Q 6 99 99 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 

' leaps from the gray old hill; 
0, the clear hright water forme. 

5o _ _ ^ 
A l l 1 2 13- 3 1 I 1 2 1 3 - 8 8 8 1 
23(1 99 7 6 7 9 99 7 6 7 9 " ^ 

. " A 9 99 ^99 
Away witli'the wassail hdwl. 

With the boasted joys otWBBf^ 
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5a x-v —̂̂  .̂.̂ ^REPlS/̂  ^ 
A 3 3 3 3 3 |3 3 3 3 3 |3 2 3 4 - | II 
23Q 99 99 9 9 99 99 9 9 9 ^ 6 ^ 5 

Storm ye may ne'er control, 
'T wUl rouse tho' it gaily, shine. 

5a g REP. ^̂ -v 
A I ^ 1 ^ 
23Q 6 5 - 5 5 5 - 5 

9 9 
The clear, the bright, 

5G § . _ ^ 
B 111- 1 111- 1 
2 Q 5 5 - 5 5 5 - 5 

9 9 

1 11- HI 
5 5 5 5 5 5 
9 9 9 9 9 

the clear bright water for me. 
REP. . , 

111 1 1 1 H I - HI 
5 5 5 5 5 5 1 - 1 
9 9 9 9 9 

2. We come in our early youth. 
We rally all joyously. 

In the pride of spotless truth. 
For a temp'rance band are we. 

Tho' the tippler madly drain 
The cup as it runneth o'er. 

To fire and to heat the brain. 
We banish it evermore. 

Then the bright and sparkling, Ac. 
Then the clear, the bright, Ac. 

3. Our banner aloft unfurled. 
With its folds of bright hue. 

Shall tell to a gazing world. 
Of a spirit kind and true. 

In the peerless power of love 
Welissail the hosts of rum; 

And as on in our triumph we move. 
In the strength of water we move. 

Then the bright and sparkling, Ac. 
Then the clear, the briglit, Ac. 
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4a g ^ 
D 1 - 2 1 
28Q 9 9 

4 o ? . ^ 
A 3 - 4 3 
23Q 9 9 

Ours is 
4og 
B 1 - 1 
23Q 

. ^ ^ - - V 

213 3 3 - 1 1 - 112 1 11 
9 9 9 7 6 7 9 9 9 7, 

9 9 9 

1 1 - - ^ ^ 
415 9 11 .2 1 2 13 4 3 2-11 
9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

a glorious cause. The cause of trû h and 

1 11 1 1-11- 1 1 1 ,11 
9 9 5 5 9 5 . 

4a 
D 1 - 2 1 213 3 3 - I I - |1- RII' 
23Q 9 9 9 7 6 7 

9 9 9 
40 ^ ^ 1 1 - . ^ 
A 3 - 4 3 415 9 1 3 - 2 1 2 |1' 
23Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 

right, It fires the free-born soul with full delight. 
4a 
B l^ 1 1 I I 1 IPi II- |1« BJI 
23Q 9 9 5 5 

4a 
D 313 2 1 2 13 1 1 3 13 2 1 g. 
2 3 Q 9 9 7 9 9 9 9 9 7 9 9 

9 9 
4o _ ^ 

A 615 4 2 3 4 15 3 1 5 |5 4 2 3 4̂ ^ 
23Q9 9 9 , , 9 , , 9 9 9 

Here choice and kindred spirits meet, 
4a a?o mingle hi com; 
^ J j i 1 II 1 1 111 1 3 
28a9 9 5 5 9 9 9 5 5 

9 9 
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D 3 1 1 314 2 6 613 1 6 6134 3 3 2 H I - J | 
2 3 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 7 « 

4a 1 1 1 1 ^ ^ .̂-v REP. 1 A 28. 
A 6 3 1 5 1 6 4 9 | 5 3 9|5 e 5 5 4 3 | 3 - 2 - j j 
2 3 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 ^^ 

munion sweet, Ilere truth and friendship 
guide our feet. And cheer us on our way. 

4a ,̂ -̂  
B 1 1 1 H I 1 1 111 1 1 111 1 1 1 II- II 
2 3 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 5 . 

2. Our independence we proclaim. 
And license laws we do disdain: 
We will be free, we will maintain 
The dignity of men. 

Ours is, Ac. 

3. No base and hollow-hearted knave, 
No worthless soul to rum a slave, 
Unchanged, shall join the good and 

brave. 
The band of honest men. 

Ours is, Ac. 

4. No earthly law our souls shall bind, 
Or circumscribe the powers of mind; 
With hearts by holy truth refined, 
We bow to God alone. 

Ours is, Ac. 

5. We worship at the sacred shrine 
Of knowledge and of light divine; 
And powers of darkness can not shiae 
Where our pure brightness reigns. 

Ours is, Ac. 
5 



66 SPARKLING AND BRIGHT. 
7a 
A 1 1 1 1 2 11 I 2 11-2 1 II 
4Q 9 9 9 9 7 5 5 5 5 6 7 5 9 . T » 

9 9 ' 
Sparkling and bright. In its liquid light. 

Is the water in our glassefl; 

70 

A^2 2 2 3 2 |1 1 1 4 312 x-^ M" 2 11! 
4Q 9 9 9 9 7 6 6 7 ' 

9 9 
'T will give you health, *T will give you wealth. 

Ye lads and rosy lasses. 

7a y^-^ ^ CHORUS. 

112 2 2 21 3 - 3 3 3 | 4 4 3 2 | 3 - 4 3 2 
4 Q 7 9 9 99 99 6 6 

9 9 9 
0, then resign your ruby wine, 

7a g Each smiling eon and daughter, For there B 
B I 1 1 - 1 1 1 1 I 
4 Q 6 6 6 6 5 9 4 4 6 5 .5 5 4 3 2 

9 9 9 » 

7a RBP. 

A 1 1 1 1 112 2 2 113 4 2 3 2 | . l Ijl 
4 Q 9 9 7 9 9 9 

9 
nothing so good for the youthful blood, 

Or sweet as the sparkling water. 
7 a RBP. 
B \ II L-J 
4Q 1 1 1 1 5 5 6 6 6 6 4 4 6 5 . 1 1 

9 9 9 9 9 9 

2. Better than gold, is the water cold, 
From the crystal fountains flowing, 

A calm delight, both day and night, 
To happy homes bestowing. 
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3. Sorrow has fled from the heart that bled, 

Of the weeping wife and mother; 
They 've given up the poisoned cup, 

Son, husband, daughter, brother. 

OLD HODGE.-A FABLE. 
Old Hodge one night, at Carlo's bar. 

Had got, in classic parlance, | 'tight," 
When, as he homeward made his tracks. 

He heard the "Voices of the Night." 

As with a quite uncertain step, 
Unto a mill pond's brink he came, 

Where old king Bullfrog held his court, 
He thought he heard one call his name: 

"Old Hodge, old Hodge!" he stopp'd and gaz'd, 
Till goblins seemed to fiirthe dark; 

And Hodge, though brave, was rather scared. 
"What 's that?" he said, "what 's that? 0 

hark!" 
'Old Hodge got drunk! 
Old Hodge got drunk! 
Drunk, drunk, drunk!" 

"You lie, you lie!" said Hodge, "you lie!" 
A deep voice answered, "!Nevermore!" 

And Hodge thought Nick himself was near. 
Among the bushes on the shore. 

So thinking it was best to run. 
He started like a railroad car; 

But horrid shapes now thronged his path, 
And voices snouted near and far, 

"Old Hodge got drunk! 
Old Hodge got drunk! 
Drunk drunk, drunk!" 



68 TRY AGAIN. A. D. P. 
From the UNIVERSAL MUSICIAN. 

4a 
A 1 1 1 H I 1 112 3 - 2 | 1 R|2 2 2 2|2 2 2 I 
20 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 

'T is a lesson you should heed. Try, try again; 
If at first you do n't succeed, 

4a 
B 1 1 1 H I 1 11 11 R| t 
20 9 9 9 9 9 9 6 6 - 5 6 5 5 5 5 5 5 

9 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 
• 

4a 
A 3 5 - 4 | 3 R | l 3 5 9|6 3 i | i 3 5M 

2o 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 
Try, try again; Then your courage should appear, 

For, if you will 
4a 
B 1 1 - 111 R|l 1 1 111 1 111 1 1 II 
2c 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

4a 1 1 1 
A 6 3 1|9 5 3 1|3 5 |5 6 - 7| 
2c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 

persevere, You will conquer—never fear— 
Tiy, try again. 

4a 
B 1 1 111 1 1 111 1 115 5 - 5 1 1 R| 
2c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 5 - 5 

9 99 

2. Once or twice, tho' you should fail, 
Try, try again; 

If at last you would prevail. 
Try, try again; 

If we strive 't is no disgrace, 
Tho' we mav not win the race; 
What should you do in that case? 

Try, try again. 
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3. If you find your luck is hard. 

Try, try again; 
Time will bring you your reward. 

Try, try again; 
All that other folks can do, 
Why, with patience, may not you? 
Only, keep £his rule in view. 

Try, try again. 

GENTLE WORDS. 

Use gentle words, for who can tell 
The blessinffs they impart? 

How oft they fall (as manna fell) 
On some nigh-fainting heart. 

In lonely wilds, by light-winged birds. 
Rare seeds have oft been sown: 

And hope has sprung from gentle words. 
Where only griefs had grown. 

''Come in, Joe, and let's take a drink." 
"Thank ye, Thomas, can 't afford it." 
"Well, but I '11 pay for it." 
"0 , I 'm not speaking of the money." 
"What then?" 
"Loss of health and energy; for I tell you 

what it is, Thomas, I find it up hill business 
to work steady under liquor; it does well 
enough for half an hour, and then I get lazy 
and moody, want more, and become reckless; 
and that's why I can 't afford it—so here 's 
home to dinner." 
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Is 1 - 1 1 1 1 
D R 6 - 6 1 5 4 3 I 5|.5«- I 
4Q 9 9 

IG 1 - * 
C ... R 5 - 6 1 5 4 3 3 14 3 4 2|.3>« 5 I 
4<l • - 9 9 

Spee4 .̂speed the temp'rance ship I 
/ Ye winds fill ev'ry sail; Be-

'- Speed, speed the temp'rance ship! 
" ^̂^ Who joins us in the 07? Moth-
la It- .1 - 8 

R 5 - 615 4 3 6 16 5 6 71 I 
4Q 9 
la 1 -
B R 5 - 616 4 3 1 II 3 1 5 M - 1 I 
4(i 9 ' 9 

iG 1 1 2 2 3 2 1 
D 7- 9 7 17- 9 I 7 61.7-6 I 
4(i 
lo 
C 5 - 5 5 3 15- 5 5 6|84 4 2 2 1 . 2 - 3 I 

"IQ 9 9 
hold her sailing on the deep, 

Outri(|ing ev'ry gale: The 
ers and children cease to weep, 

^ _ Our ship is passing by: We 
Iq 2 - 1 2 3 2 -
^ ^ I 7 6 617 6 6 B4U5- 5 J 
4Q 9 

la 

B 6 - 6 6 1 1 6 - 5 6 612 2 2 21 "1 I 
45 — ', ^ , 5 . -
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la J 1 1 1 8 1 
D 
4(i 

lo 
0 

5 5 5 5 1 7 17 6 584 5 II 
9 r 9 9 

3 3 4 3 4 513 3 3 5 |5 6 5 51 s4 3 2 
4Q 9 9 9 9 

the tempest's fury she outlives. 
And hosts of deathless heings saves, 

wish to take you all on hoard, 
A freight of mercy to the Lord. 

l o l ^ - > . ^ ^ 1 1 1 1 1 2 3 2 1 ^ - v 
A 
4(i 
lo 
B 

.5 6 5 6 71 17 |9 97 6 5 II 
9 9 9 9 — ^ 9 9 -

3 1 4 3 4 211 1 1 1 15 4 2 112 2 
4Q 9 9 9 9 

lo 
B 5155 
4Q 

lo 

1 . 
5515 

V 

C 313 4 55134 5 

. 1 . 1 - 1 3 1 
1 1 » 

- ^ 

.61.6-514 

7 
9 

5 

6 

6 

5 1.5.51:511 

4 1.3.21:311 
4Q 9 9 

The tempest's fury she outhraves. 
And hosts of deathless beings saves. 

We wish to take you all on hoard, 
A freight of mercy to the Lord* 

lo 12 32 ^12a.r4 ^ - 3 4 3 2 1 1 - N 1 - ^ : l 
A 51 17999 I |9 9 9 9 9 7 9 6 | . 5 . 7 | || 
4Q 

lo 
B 111 1113 1.41.4-11 1 4 2 1.5 | : i 
4Q 7 7 . 6 
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3. Speed, speed the temp'rance ship! 
For her we '11 ever pray: 

'T is Israel's God alone can keep 
In safety, night and day: 

On him we '11 evermore depend. 
Who is the contrite sinner's friend. 

4. Speed, speed the temp'rance ship! 
Ye young and aged shout; 

Behold her sailing o'er the deep. 
With all her streamers out, 

Bound for the tee-total shore. 
Where streams of death are drank no more. 

SIGNING THE PLEDGE. 

By PHEBE CARET. 

TUNE—Wandering Boy. 

Nay, come not to me with your pledges, before 
Tou have pledged yourself never to drink any 

more; 
Por I care not what else you may think or 

may do, 
Tou must tum from the wine-cup, or I will 

from you. 

You can " love me as well and as truly," you 
say: 

If you can, I can 't "honor, respect and obey:" 
I might think all your words and your wisnes 

a joke. 
If in sober earnest not always you spoke. 



SIGNING THE PLEDGE, CONTINUED. 73 
If my eyes are not brighter to you than the 

foam 
Of the wine-cup, I never can gladden your 

home; 
And the lip that to me its devotion would 

prove, 
Must only be sweet with the red wine of love. 

And you smile, do you, Hany? You '11 come 
to repent. 

For I tell you it is n't like me to relent; 
I never will like you, I '11 never forgive. 
And I never will have you so long as I live!. 

You may do almost anything else that you 
please; 

You may even get angry, may scold, or may 
tease; 

You may smoke till you 're lost in the clouds, 
if you won't; 

You may chew if you choose, and I '11 never 
say do n't. 

You may go out and spend pleasant evenings 
from home. 

And I *11 never look sullen nor cross when 
you come; 

Only always remember I 'ra waiting—and then 
I 'd rather you 'd be back as early as ten. 

And you won't sign the pledge, Harryj> what 
shall I do? 

For I think you love me, and I know I love 
you. 

"You are right, but, dear Mary, you urge me 
in vain; 

For I signed the pledge last night, and shan't 
do it again!" 
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6a 
A 11 1 2 5|84 6 5 516 6 5 4|.3 1| 
3c 7 9 9 9 9 9 

9 
Loud let the song of praise arise. 

Praise to the God of grace; Dnini-
5a 
B 11 H 2 2 11 1.1 11 
3c 5 5 5 9 9 5 4 4 5 5 .1 

9 9 9 9 

5a 
A 1 2 6 |84 
3c 7 9 9 

9 

ards are brought his : 

6a 
B 

8c 6 
9 

6 
9 

6 
f 

1 1 2 
9 

6 5 5 15 4 
9 9 9 

Qame to prize. 
And love to 

2 
9 6 

111 
9 4 

9 

3 2\A II 

seek his face. 

5 

l.lll 
5 .1 

2..Praise to the Lord, from earth and skies, 
The loud hosannahs ring; 

Round the whole earth the echo flies. 
And ransom'd drunkards sing. 

3. Pledg'd by a word, the word "abstain," 
Their souls to freedom rise; 

Now loos'd from Satan's galling chain, 
They 're bound by noble ties. 

4. Life to the dead! Jet men rejoice. 
Life to the dead is given; 

Let praise be sung by every voice. 
The drunkard's chain is riven. 
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TUNE—Temperance Ship. 

Praise to the Lord on high. 
Who spreads his triumphs wide. 

While temp'rance (ever blessed cause,) 
Is urged on every side : 

Balmy and rich its odors rise. 
To fill each realm beneath the skies. 

Ten thousand dying men 
Its influence feel, and live; 

Sweet as the purest atmosphere. 
The incense they receive; 

They breathe anew—to God they bring 
Their thanks thro' Christ, their conq'ring 

king. 

Let all receive the grace. 
Which brings each blessing nigh; 

Nor one reject, lest, in disgrace. 
He faint, and fall, and die; 

Ye temp'rance men, their doom deplore. 
For 0 , they fall to rise no more. 

0 , may I e'er be kept 
From wine's destructive bowl; 

That wily foe, which seeks to kill 
My boay and my soul: 

Saviour, with aid divine, anew, 
I bid its touch a last adieu. 

Gold dust is hurtful to the eyes; and how-
3ver beneficial some kinds of glasses may be, 
.t is a fixed fact that brandy glasses are dan-
jerous, distorting vision and destroying sight. 
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6a 

THE DRINK OP THE FREE. 

D II 1 2 H i I 

3Q 3 5 
9 9 

6a ^-^ 

9 9 6 5 5 4 3 4 2 .3 
9 9 9 

A 1 2 | 3 3 4 313 2 2 3 2 |1 2 |1 || 
3 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 7 5 

Give sparkling cold wa - ter, the drink of the free, 
6a 
B 1 1 1 1 1 
3Q 5 6 4 5 .1 

6a 
D 
3Q 

6a 
A 
3Q 

ea 
B 
3(i 

^^-^ 

11 
3 5 
9 9 

1 2 H I 1 
9 9 9 5 5 5 4 3 

9 9 9 9 

1 II 
5 4 6 5 4 .3 
9 9 9 9 9 

1 213 3 4 313 2 2 3 2 11 3 2 4 
9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

Give sparkhng cold water—cold 

111 1 11 1 
5 5 5 6 

9 9 9 

wa- ter 

4 

21.111 
7 9 
9 

to me; 

1 II 
5 .1 

6a 
D 11 1 1|2 2 1 2 14 3 
3Q 5 6 7 7 6 7 

9 9 9 9 

6a . - . _ 

7 9 
9 

9 9 

112 2 1 213 3 2 314 4 3 4 16 5 
9 9 9 9 9 9 3Q 7 9 

9 

The waters that gush from the steep mountain side; 
The roe of the forest oft comes to the brink 

6a 

B 
3a 6 5 5 5 5 5 5 5 5 5 

. 1 II 
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D 

IJQ 

3a 

'A 

60 

B 

11 1 2 H I 1 1 II 
3 5 9 9 6 5 5 4 3 5 4 6 5 4 . 3 
9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

1 213 3 4 313 2 2 3 211 3 2 4 21 . 1 || 
9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 7 9 

9 
Dash onward with music a sil - ver - y tide, 

Of the smooth gliding rill its wsrters to drink. 
1 1 1 1 11 1 1 II 

}Q 5 5 5 6 4 5 .1 

The broad, noble river, gliding on to the sea, 
"Jears health on its bosom—and ever is free; 
t sings, as it hastens through valleys along, 
I charming, a beautiful, soul-stirring song; 
Ind this is its lay as it glides to the sea. 
Cold water, cold water 's the drink of the 

free." 

How welcome, reviving to bud and to flower, 
s the health-imparting, warm April shower; 
Vnd glitters the rain-drop like some sea-

washed gem, 
)n floweret expanding, on bud and on stem; 
^nd night-dews that fall at th' still hour of 

even, 
iLre welcome to earth-land as rain drops from 

heaven. 

Give sparkling cold water, cold water to me, 
r was made by the Maker as drink for the free; 
The floweret drinks with its neat little cup, 

The warm shower falleth—the fields drink it 
up; ' ' 

Phen huzza! for cold water, the drink of the 
free— 

Jive sparkling cold water, cold water to me. 
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5a 
D 
2Q 
5a 
A 

313 2|2> 

HI 21 
2Q 7 -

Let the still 

5o 
B 
2Q 

1 1 
1 3 4 5 -

-515 

COLUMBIA. 
P 

515 615-413 413 2|1 ||3|3 3| 
9 

p 

112 313 413-211 2 i l |1 11515 51 
9 9 7 
air rejoice; Be every youthful voice 

Blended in one. While we re-
p 

1 
-6 7 

9 

H I 1 1 1 1 
6 4 5-5645 51 

9 

1 1 1 
1 35 

5a 
D 3-2I12I22I2-1I 515 5 |5-5|5 4 6|54|3|| 
2Q 9 9 7 9 9 9 
5G ^^^-^ ^ 

A 5«4 |34 |44 '4 -3 |23 |43 21l3-4|5654|32|lil 
2Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9959 

new our .'=;train; To Him with joy again, 
Who sends the evening rain, And morning flUD* 

5^ ^-^ P 
B 1-111 I 21 I 1|21 
2Q 9 5 7 5-5 5 9 9 76 5-4 3 4 551 

9 9 9 9 

2. His hand in beauty gives 
Each flower and plant that lives. 

Each sunny rill. 
Springsl which our footsteps meet, 
Fountains! our lips to greet, 
Waters! whose taste is sweet, 

Oil rock and hill. 

3. So let each thoughtful child 
Drink of the fountain mild. 

From early youth; 
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Then shall the song we raise 
Be heard in future days. 
Ours be the pleasant ways 

Of peace and truth. 

4. ITow let each heart and hand 
Of all this youthful band. 

United move; 
Till on the mountain's brow. 
And in the vale below. 
Our land may ever glow 

With peace and love. 

YE SONS OP TEMPERANCE. 

60 
A R II 1 2 215- 3 1 1 1 I 4 4 2 | 
4 ( i 9 6 5 5 9 9 9 9 7 6 9 7 

Te sons of Temp'rance wake to glory, 9 9 
Hark I hark, what myriads hid you 

6a 

B R 1 1 111 1 I I I 
4 Q 9 9 9 9 5 5 . 1 3 3 3 3 4 2 5 6 

9 9 9 9 

6a 
A 

.^-^ . ^ - ^ . . — K 

. IR 1 1 213 3 3 4 313 2 2 R 2 2 3!4 4 4 5 4) 
4(j 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

rise, Your children, ̂ wives, and grand-sires hoary. 
Behold their tears, and hear their 

6a 
B 

IQ 
R 11 1 1 1 R 1 
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THE DYING DRUNKARD. 
TUNE—The Welcome. 

1. Stretched on a heap of straw—^his bed, 
The dying drunkard lies; 

His joyless wife supports his head. 
And to console him tries. 

2. His weeping children's love would ease 
His spirit, but in vain: 

Their iU-paid love destroys his peace; 
He '11 never smile again. 

3. His boon companions, where are they, 
Who shar'd his heart and bowl? ' 

They come not nigh, to charm away 
The horrors from his soul. 
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TUNE—Sparkling Rill. 

1. There 's light on the drunkard's mind, 
There 's hope in the drunkard's heart. 

For the pledge he now hath signed. 
And he feels his life-pulse*«tart. 

Like an eagle bound, his soul 
For sweet freedom long has pined; 

But loose, he now seeks the gaol, 
And leaves all his chains behind. 

2. Once more by his side, his wife 
And his smiling children stand. 

Now see how happy is life— 
Kind friends now grasp his hand; 

And mark with what sweet surprise 
The thousands throughout our land. 

Of the ^reat , the good, the wise. 
Around the happy man. stand. 

3. Let rumsellers on him frown. 
Or avarice seek his gold: 

The accursing thirst must down 
Before the humane and bold. 

No more with the poison spell 
Will he craze his fevered brain; 

For he knows its slavery well. 
And values aright his gain. 

4. Then take the cold water pledge. 
There 's might in its magic spell,* 

For the war it loves to wage. 
To a victory shall swell. 

Yes, the living, hopeless death 
Soon before its life must flee. 

And the captives draw the breath 
Of peace and liberty. 
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2. Our motto is "Humanity, 
Progress and Temperance." 

These single and unitedly. 
Our efforts must advance. 

3. A welcome, then, to every heart 
That makes our cause its own, 

New efforts shall new strength impart. 
And vict'ry shall be won. 

The use of alcoholic beverages costs the 
United States, directly, in ten years, $120,-
000,000; has burnt or otherwise destroyed 
$5,000,000 worth of property; has destroyed 
300,000 lives; sent 25(1,000 to prison, and 
100,000 children to the poor house; caused 
1,500 murders, and 5,000 suicides; and has 
bequeathed to the country 1,000,000 orphan 
children. 
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THE TRUMPET. 
TUNE—Wandering Boy. 

1. The trumpet is sounding with notes full and 
clear. 

To warn all the nations that danger is near; 
The monster, Intemp'rance, is wasting our 

land. 
Ten thousand are conquered, and fall by his 

hand. 

2. But the bright flag of Temp'rance is raised 
to the sky, 

Her hosts are determined to conquer or die; 
That earth may be freed from this curse to our 

race, 
And the soul-cheering cause of Temp'rance 

embrace. 
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2. Think not that thy example will 
Be harmless or unknown. 

For thousands may its influence f§el, 
And by it be undone; 

As smitten by the viper's sting. 
Or adder in the path. 

Till horrors like destruction's wing. 
Lead to eternal wrath. 

3. Look not upon the ruddy wine. 
That sparkles in the glass. 

But let example round thee shine. 
To men of every class. 

In favor of that noble cause 
Which needs thy hand and zeal, 

In favor of the injured laws 
Thy influence may heal. 

Toung man, if you should see a person dig
ging in a snowdrift, with the expectation of 
finding valuable ore, you would say at once 
that he was beside himself; but in what re
spect does this man differ from you, while you 
sow the seeds of dissipation in your youth, 
and expect the fruits of old age will be a good 
constitution and holy principles? 
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more: No,no; Oh, no, 
5a Now I '11 not drink any more. 
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2. Thou, thou, bringest me ever. 
Deep, deep, sorrow and pain. 

Then, then, from thee I '11 sever, 
Wow I '11 not serve thee again; 

"Noy no, oh, no, 
Now I '11 not serve thee again. 

3. Rum, rum, thou hast bereft me. 
Home, friends, pleasures so sweet; 

Now, now, forever I 've left thee, 
Thou and I never shall meet; 

No, no, oh, no. 
Thou and I never shall meet. 
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4. Joy, joy, bright as the morning. 

Now, now, on me will pour, 
Hope, hope, sweetly is dawning, 

INOW I'll not drink any more; 
No, no, oh no. 

Now I '11 not drink any more. 

COLD WATER ARMY. 
TUNE—Cottage Home. 

1. With banner and with badge we come, 
An array true and strong. 

TO fight against the hosts of rum, 
And this shall be our song: 

Clear cold water, supplied in genial 
showers, 

We feel tJie s t r^g th cold water gives, 
the Victory is ours. 

2. ''Cold water army" is our name, 
0 may we faithful be, 

And so in truth and justice claim 
The blessings of the free. 

Clear cold water, <fec. 

3. Though others love their rum and wines, 
Ana drink till they are mad. 

To water we will still incline. 
To make us strong and glad. 

Clear cold water, <fec. 
4.1 pledge to thee this hand of mine. 

In faith and friendship strong; 
And fellow soldiers, we will join 

The chorus of our song. 
Clear cold water, <fec. 
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2. Intemperance has foundered. 
The demon gasps for breath; 

His rapid march is downward. 
To everlasting de«ith. 

Old age and vouth united. 
His works have prostrate hurled, 

And soon hirasrlf, affrighted, 
Shall hurry from this world. 
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3. Bold temperance, untiring. 
Strikes at the monster's heart; 

Beneath her blows expiring. 
He dreads her well-aim'd dart. 

Her blows,we '11 pray "God speed them" 
The darkness to dispel; 

And how we fought for freedom. 
Let future ages tell. 

TEMPERANCE AID. A. D. F. 
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GIVE THY BLESSING. 

Heavenly Father, .give thy blessing. 
While we now this meeting end; 

On our minds each truth impressing. 
That may to thy glory tend. 

Save from all intoxication, 
From its fountains may we flee: 

When assailed by strong temptation, 
Be our trust alone in Thee. 
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' TUNE—Qreenmlle. 

1. HarkI o'er hill and dale is swelling 
One rejoicing general song; 

Triumph of fair Temp'rance telling. 
On the breeze 't is borne along; 

Happy wives and joyous children 
Still the cheerful strain prolong. 

2. We would lend our feeble voices 
On Columbia's favor'd shore; 

For our ev'ry heart rejoices. 
And our tongues shall not give o'er; 

What tho' few and weak our number, 
If it make our efforts more? 

3. Over every land and nation. 
Has her ba^ti^ir wi^e been flung. 

Men of every clime an4 station 
Have the praise of temj)'rance sung: 

All have felt ^^h^^f influence, 
Poor and wealthy—old and young. 

4. Friends of temp'rance, be ndt sleeping. 
Swiftly tread your glorious way; 

Famish'd children—mothers weeping. 
Call on you to haste the day 

When o'er all the wide creation, 
Temp'rance shall her scepter sway. 

5. Lord, to thee the praise we render, 
For the good that has been done; 

Thou hast made the conscience tender. 
Thou hast softened hearts of stone; 

Still assist us in our labor. 
For we trust in thee alone. 
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TUNE—Beacon Light. 

1. From morning's golden portals. 
To evening's setting sun, 

Columbia's erring mortals 
Have bowed the knee to rum; 

From the Atlantic Ocean, 
Across the western plain. 

There's beeufî a great devotion 
To hug the drunkard's chain. 

2. What though the summer breezes 
BloV soft o'er southern lands. 

Rough northern prospect pleases, 
And cheers the heart of man; 

In vain with lavish kindness. 
The gifts oLGod are strown, 

So long aaimen, in blindness, 
Bowdo '̂RiDixoiiiiBmon Rum. 

3. Can we wbft've seen the evil 
Of drinking' w ine and Jbeer, 

Can we, for drunkards fearful. 
Restrain the falling tear? 

Cold water, 0 , cold waterl 
The JQyful words proclaim. 

Till ti piers all have sought her. 
And washed away their shame. 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds, the story, 
And you proclaimers go; 

Let none be left abiding 
The drunkard's deeper woe. 

0 , make the soul now joyful 
That has been sad so long; 

Till drunkards break the bottle. 
And join the temp'rance song. 
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We 're soldiers of the Water King, 
His laws we still obey; 
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We want no better way. 
Our banner to the breeze we'll fling. 

And down with Alcohol. 
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Then let us sing the Water Ejiijg, 
Good soldiers one and all. 

2. We boast no sword or gliTJfcering spear; 
Ours is a bltibdles^crown— 

A pur î*, brighter, fairer thing 
Than conquerors ever won. 

Then let us sing, Ac. 

3. Our strength is in the living spring,-
And long as waters run, 

Or grass grows green, we '11 pledge to keep 
Our Temp'rance armor on. 

Then k t us sing, Ac. 

4. What tho' the Fire King mocks our hosts, 
As great Goliah did, 

We 've temp'rance Davids in our ranks, 
Who '11 bring away his head. 

Then let us sing, <tc. 
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By D. E. HUNTER. 
i 

TUNE.—The Welcome. 

1. The morn of life with me is hard. 
My heart it fain would rend ; 

I wildly cast my eyes around. 
And ask, have I a friend ? 

2. My father once was kind and good. 
But when the bowl he spied. 

He looked, he longed—and, 0 , he drank 
The fatal drop, and died. 

3. 'T is now long since he passed unto 
That life which hath no end. 

And left me here alone, to ask 
The "cold world " for a friend. 

4. My mother—^where, oh, where is she? 
The willows o'er her bend; 

And while I weej^ upon her tomb, 
I ask, have I a friend? 

5. No mother's kiss, no father's care, 
• Shall e'er be mine again; 

I only can, with streaming eyes. 
Ask have I yet a friend? 

6. But now to God, who rules on high, 
Mv prayers shall e'er ascend; 

For he will hear an orphan boy. 
And be his dearest friend. 

7. Then to the world I '11 look no more 
For pity to descend; 

Though once an orphan wanderer 
Tet now I have a friend. 

7 
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This the solemn, simple strain, 
This the word of hope, ABSTAIN. 
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2. Hear your wives and children plead. 
Hear the Gospel intercede. 
Helpless drunkards, hither flyl 
Touch not', taste not, or you die. 
See, the dying drunkard goes, 
Draining draughts of bitterest woes: 
List, then, to the simple strain, 
Hear the word of hope, ABSTAIN. 

OUR ANCESTORS. 

T UNE—Louisville. 

1. Our hardy ancest^s of yore. 
Came o'er the foaming wave. 

Where they have gathered bright renown. 
As bravest of the brave. 

Oh, never should we forget our sires, 
Wherever ^e may be; 

They bravely won a gallant name, 
As warriors of the free. 

2. What though our power is stronger now 
Than it was wont to be. 

When boldly forth our fathers sailed, 
Across the stormy sea; 

We still will sing their deeds of fame 
In thrilling harmony; 

And we will raise a gallant name. 
As children of the free. 
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From the SACRED HARMONICON. 
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Onward, onward, onward, band victorious. 
Rear the temp'rauce banner high. 
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The temp'rance banner, the temp'rance hanner, 
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The temp'rance banner, the temp'rance banner; 
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The temp'rance banner, the tomp'rauc^ banner, 
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Rear the temp'rance banner high. 

Thus far hath your course been glorious: 
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The day of triumph, 
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Now the day of triumph 's nigh. 
The day of triumph, the day of 
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the day of triumph. 
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triumph, the day of triumph's nigh 
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the day of triumph. 
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Vice and error flee before you, 
. As the darkness flies the Fun̂  
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Onward, vict'ry hovers o'er you, 
Soon the battle will be 
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won. Onward, 
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you, Soon the battle will be won. 
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2a 
C , 
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,S 1 21.3 4 | 
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Gird the temp'rance armor on you. 
Look for guidance from above; 

2a ^^ 
A , 
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God and angels smile upon 9 
you. Hasten then your work of love. 
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Onward, onward, never falter. 
Cease not till the earth is free, till the 
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2a 2 1 1 1 1 1 1 
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earth is free; Then shall millions 
round God's altar. Thunder shouts of 
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Thunder shouts of victory, 
Thunder shouts of victory; 
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Then shall milhons 
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victory, Thunder shouts of victory. Then shall milhons 
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Thunder shouts of victory. 
Thunder shouts of victory; [ 
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2a 1 2 1 1 1 1 
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round God's altar. Thunder shouts of victory, 
Thunder shouts of 
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round God's altar. Thunder shouts of victory, 
Thunder shouts of 
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round God's altar. Thunder shouts of victory. 
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victory; Then shall millions round God's altar Thunder 
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2a 3 - 3 3 4 3 2 1 2 1 _L_L 
A 9 99 |9 9 9 9 |9 9 7 6 | 5 51 I 
2(i ^9 9 
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2a 
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shouts of victory, shouts of victory, shouts of victory. 
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shouts of victory, shouts of victory, shouts of victory. 
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PRAISE FOR TEMPERANCE. 

TUNE—Sparkling Bowl, 

1. Let Temperance and her sons rejoice. 
And be their praises loud and long; 

Let every heart and every voice 
Conspire to raise a joyful song. 

2. And let the anthem rise to God, 
Whose fav'ring mercies so abound. 

And let his praises fly abroad. 
The spacious universe around. 

3. His children's prayer he deigns to grant, 
He stays the progress of the foe; 

And Temp'rance, like a cherish'd plant, 
Beneath his fostering care shall grow. 
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l o CHORUS. 1 1 1 1 1 1 2 ^-s 
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3a 9 9 9 9 

Then suqpeds to our cause 1 may it 
spread far and wide. With an 
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Then success so our cause! may it 
spread far and wide, With an 
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Then success to our cause! may it 
spread far aud wide, VTith an 
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2. Already recede from, the force of our arms. 

The savage, the ruthless, the death-deaJuig foe; 
Confusion, defeat, and a host of alarms. 

Attend and pursue them wherever theyigo. 
Then on to the fight! ere the sun sets to-night, 
We all shall have cause to exult in our might, i 

Then success, £o. 

3. Pursue them with sword, and pursue them with fire, 
Lay upon the foul fiends and show them no quarter 

We will make of their remnants a vast funeral pyre 
That shall light the whole earth, from the field oi 

their slaughter. 
No trace will we leave, for mankind to receive. 
Of what has caused thousands of thousands to grieŷ  

Then success, &o. 

ZION. 8s., 7s. & 4s. HASTINGS. 
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From the mountain top and valley. 
See the banner streaming higlif 
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While the Sons of Temp'rance rally. 
To the widow's lonely cry. 
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2. Could we hear the mothers pleading. 
Heaven relief would quickly send, 

Can we see our country bleeding. 
Still refuse our aid to lend? 

No, dread monster. 
Here thy triumph soon shall end. 

3. Hear the trump of Temp'rance sounding: 
Rouse ye, freemen, why delay? 

Letyour voices, all resounding, 
w elcome in the happy day. 

When the tyrant 
Must resign his cruel sway. 

4. Nor shall he again molest us. 
Though he has oppressed us sore; 

NOT his poisonous breath infest us: 
Soon we '11 drive him from our shore. 

All uniting. 
Shout ^'the monster's reign is o'er.'* 
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dear, what can the matter be? 

What shaU I do with my 
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0, see the Maine Law boys are playing the dickens, The 
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night of confusion around us now thickens; 
Unless the rum buBineBS witii 
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CONTINUED. 

6a 1 REP, 1 & 28. 
A 5 3 9 5 3 H 1 4 3 4 ^ I I - R H 
23a 9 9 9 9 9 ^ 9 9 9 9 9 

9 ram. 
some of us quickens, We '11 all have to cut with oar 

2.1 used to get rich through the toiling mechanic,.. 
Who spent all his earnings in plea8ure8 Sutanic; 
But now 1 confogs I am in a great panic. 

Because 1 can sell no more rum. 
0, dear, &c. 

3. My customers once to my bar-room were flockingk*^ 
Yes, some without coat, or a shoe or a stookiog— 
But now, I (i('( larc it is really quite shocking, 

I can not dispose of my rum. 
0, dear, &c. 

4.1 once clothed in satin my wife and niy daue^hterj 
But now thny wear cjilico; what i.'=; the m iter? 
They give uî  my rum for the sake of col i waterl 

0, what shall I do with my rum ! 
0, dear, &c. 

i . I ' l l quit this hard business, for *t is of no use to me. 
All a roiitinnal source of abuse to me ; [mi^ 
Good friends of Ti*mp*rance I know will stick close t» 

Soon M.̂  I /rive up my rum. 
(), dear, what can the m, tt«̂ r 1 e ? 
7)« ;ir, I ar, what cnn the msttter be? 
Uocni l»y«', rum-drinking cu.'̂ tomers, 
Now 1 will sell no more rum 

Traveler'^ r-late that if a lion i.s mot \n the 
iesert. it is sjifficient to look steadily Mt him, 
uid the b('M<̂ ;i furns away roaring from the 
?ye of nvui! So we must do wiih Ibt̂  mon-
iter Inteiino^j' '.^c, in the midst <\̂  'H* desert 
nrhich hi .ui •' ^ted. 



114 I'M NOT TO BLAME. 
TUNE—Wandering Boy, 

1.0, pity me, lady, I 'm hungry and cold; 
Should I all my sorrows to you now unfold, 
I'm sure your kind heart with compassion would 

flame. 
0, my father* s a drunkard! hut Pm not to blame, 

2.My mother's declining, and soon will depart; 
Her sorrows and trials have broken her heart. 
My poor little sisters are starving! 0, shame I 
Our fiither's a drunkard, but we'ver not to blame, 

3. Time was we were happy/^§^h plenty and peace, 
And every day saw our pleasures imTease; 
O, then with what pleasure we'd lisp forth his name; 
But now he's a drunkard, yet we ^renot to blwm, 

4. Time was when each moming around the fireside, 
Our sire in the midst, like a suint would preside; 
And kneel, and for blessings would call on God's name. 
But now he's a drunkard—and we 're not to blamt* 

5. Our father then lov'd us, and all was delight, 
Until he partook of this withering bight. 
And sunk his poor family in misery and shame. 
0, now he's a drunkard---6i*^ we' re not to blame. 

6. My poor dying mother, must she bear the scom? 
Must she he forsaken to perish forlorn ? 
O, grief, when we call her affectionate name, 
I might well ask the world th&i, who is to blame f 

7. My sisters, poor orphans I 0, what have they donel 
Why should you neglect them, or why will you shun! 
0, let not disgrace be attach'd to their name ; 
Tho* their father's a drunkard, they are not to blAmt' 

ALL HAIL. C. M. 
TurJB—The Welcome. 

1. All hail, power of abstinencel 
Let drunkards sound tho call; 

Bring forth the Washingtonian pledgê  
And let us sign it all. 



ALL HAIL. CONTINUED. I K 

2. Save, you who love the temp'rance cause, 
The tippler from his fate: 

Now is tne time to stop his course. 
Before it is too late. 

3. 0, save them from so dread an end, 
'T is duty to your God! 

And in the rescued drunkard's thanks, 
Tou '11 find a sure reward. 

WORDS OP CHEER. Ts. 

TUNE—Hope. 

1. Welcome, brothers, welcome here! 
Cheerful are our hearts to day; 

Tell us, we would gladly hear 
How our cause speeds on its way. 

Brothers, sure ihe foe shall fall 
When we take our fathers' seats; 

Here we pledge us, one and all, 
We will drive him from our streets. 

2. 'T is on us the work depends. 
On the young and rising race; 

And we '11 try to make amends 
For our country's deep disgrace-

Here we pledge ourselves anew. 
Not to touch the drunkard's drink; 

Proving faithful, proving true. 
We will make the demon shrink. 



ue DO NOT DRINK AGAIN. 
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0, do not drink again, papa, 0, do not 
drink again! You know 't will grieve my 
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poor mamm£̂  Then do not drink again. 

0, come with me, my dear papa, 0 

10 2 - 1 1 2 - 2 2 - 2 2 2 4 2 1-13 21-
A 9 99 7 9 I 11 9 I 9 99 9 9 I 9 9 7 6 | 9 99 9 y| 

20 9 ~ 9"9 
leave your drink and come, For I have told 

my poor mamma That I would bring you home 

2. The people here are swearing so, 
I do not like to stay; 

And poor mamma is sick you know, 
0 come with me, I pray! 

I 'm choking with the smoke, papa, 
O, see those cruel men 

Are fighting! let us go, papa— 
1 would not drink again. 

3. The house is cold at home, papa, 
And we have had no bread; 

And little Charlie, too, papa, 
I fear is almost dead. 

Then do not drink again, papa, 
0 , do not drink again! 

Tou know 't will grieve my poor mamma, 
0 , do not drink again. 
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^q (1) (2) 
A 5 \.6 3 .6 5 15 4 3 3 - 113 1,3 1 4 3 j 

"6QR 9 "~^ 
A glass, a glass, but not of sherry; For we without it 

4a C3) 
3 2 1 l - l l l 1.1 1 .1 1 I 1 1 - 1 

6aB 9 . 5 5 9 
can be merry. Cold water makes us happy, very. 

LIFE LET UT CHERISH. J. H. AIKMAN. 

TUNE—Glorious Cause, 

1. Life let us cherish while yet the taper glows; 
Touch not the deadly draught, or it will close. 

The bird on water gaily sings. 
His onward course he lightly wings; 
The rose on water upward springs. 

Let life be then as gay. 

2. Hope let us cherish, while yet our life shall 
last; 

E'en till our life shall close, hope is not past. 
The sun shall set at close of day. 
The flowers in winter die away; 
At morn and spring they are as gay; 

Let hope be then as bright. 

3. Joy let us cherish, till life with us is o'er. 
But not the drunkard's joys, they mis'ry pour. 

In vain the drunkard seeks for bliss. 
This life to him deep sorrow is; 
The next is worse, far worse than this. 

Such joys we ne'er will seek. 
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Music from the UNIVERSAL MUSICIAN. 

2o ^-^ 1 1 ^-v 
A 5 515 5 5 9 9 5 515 3 6 5 | 6 6 6 6 l 5 - n 
23c 99 99 9 9 9 ^ ^ 99 99 9 9 9 9 

Mr. TIPPLE-A-LiTTLj!, Mr. TIPPLE-MORE, 
And Mr. TIPPLE-NONB, 

2a 1-
A 512 2 2 2 6 5 3 5 | 9 
2Sc 9 9 9 9 9 

^ 1 
5 
9 

3 2 
' 

1-
R 

/^•N 

5 4 1 
99 99 

Began to talk together once; 
Thus did their language run: Said 

2a 1 ^ 1-
A 3 3 3 2 2 211 1 1 51 9 7 6 5 6 71 R 
230 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

TiPPLE-A-LITTLE tO TiPPLE-NONE, 
" r 11 tell you just what I think: 

2a 1-^ ,,^ 1 1-^ 1 3 2 1-
A 6 | 9 7 6 5 6 413 5 5 | 9 5 9 9| || 
230 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

'T is wrong to banish from the land. 
All but tee-total drink. 

2. " Because, sir, a little strong spirits is good. 
Whenever the flesh is weak. 

But then, to drink too much is wrong, 
'T is not for that I speak; 

But when one 's wet, or when one 's dry, 
Or when one 's cold, or when 

One 's not exactly one of these, 
I like just a leetle then." 
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3. " That's just the thing," says TIPPLE-MORE, 
Rising from where he sat, 

And trying to balance as he walked; 
" That's right, I '11 stick to that. 

But then to drink too much—^hic—that— 
Hie—that I should despise." 

" That's—hie—that's right," says TIPPLE-
ALL, 

Who look'd more drunk than wise; 

4. "Tes, that's the doctrine—hie," says he; 
"Come, brother, join our band: 

We '11 take another glass on that," 
And seized him by the hand. 

With blood-shot eyes and ragged clothes. 
Then comes poor TIPPLE-ALL, 

To join his brethren at the bar. 
And for the liquor call. 

5. "Is TIPPLE-A-LiTTLE then your friend?^ 
Mr. TIPPLE-NONE replied; 

" Tou see how. all these tipplers range 
Themselves upon your side. 

'T is right they should, for one by one, 
From grade to grade you fall, 

'Till TippLE-A-LiTTLE comcs at la&t 
To be Mr. TIPPLE-ALL. 

6. ^̂  Tet each apjiroyes your arguments, 
All say doii^t drihk too much; 

And ev'ry lane in Drunkendom 
Is crowded full of suph. 

So let me caution all of you, 
Te tipplers, ev^ry end. 

To take the only name that's safe, 
And that is, TIPPLK-NONE." 
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4a ^^ 
A 313 3 3 3 | 2 2 1 1|2 2 2 1 2 I 3 - R | 3 | 3 3 3 3| 

"23 c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

The drink that's in the drunkard's bowl, 
Is not the drink for me; It kills his body 

4o ..^ 
A 2 2 1 112 2 2 1 211-R II 112 2 2 2 1 3 3 3 3 
:! 3c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

an d his soul. IIow sad a sight is he 1 
hut there's a dri i i which God has given, Dis-

4 ; .-^ ^-v 

A ^ .^:> 4 5|ri 3 2 2 5 | |4 |3 3 3 '^12- 111 I 
j;.;(; 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

tiil'u:^ in the showers of heaven. 
In measures largo and free; 0, 

A ? 3 •> ? ^i;'.-r, 3 .5.3.5 3 , 5 , 5 5 - 1 ?1 211-R 
< 26c . 9 i > ^ 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 5 9 9 9 

that's the drink for me; 0, that's the 
drink for me; 0, that's the drink for me. 

2. The stream that many prize so high. 
Is not the stream for me; 

For he who drinks it still is dry. 
Forever dry he '11 be: 

But there 's a stream so cold and clear, 
The tliirsty traveler lingers near, 

R<.̂ fresh'd and glad is he. 
0 , tha t ' s the stream for ine, Ac. 

. Tho wine-cup that so many prize. 
Is not the cup for me: 

Tin- .ichinLr h»»a<l, ihe bloated hce, 
In '!iis sad tr^'n 1 .see. 
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But there 's a cup of water pure, 
And he who drinks it may be sure 

Of health and length of days. 
0 , that 's the cup for me, &c. 

THE BUBBLING SPRING. C. M. 
T UNE—Louismlle. 

1. If one bright spot there is on earth, 
More lovely tlian the rest. 

One whirh fond nature, at her birth. 
With purest beauty blest: 

It is tlif place where some cool fount 
Its crystal waters fling! 

Mid rocks and flowers that hide the fount. 
Gushes the bubbling spring. 

2. Tell me not of the sparkling bowl, 
That glows with red'ning fire; 

0 , tell me not of the joy of soul 
The wine cup can inspire! 

A brighter glass, a purer joy, 
A healthier draught I sing: 

Pleasure that reason can enjoy— 
Health from the bubbling spring. 

3. Then fill the glass with water bright, 
The nectar.nature gave; 

Let faithful hearts round this unite, 
A bleeding world to save: 

For nought can soothe the woeful wound, 
And heal the viper^s sting. 

But pure and healthful water, found 
Fresh in the bubbling spring. 
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2o 3 . 1 
A 5 i 13- 3 316 5 3 R 312 3 4 6|3 R H 5 j 

' 2 Q 99 99 9 9 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 "9 T * 
Gome, come, come, come to the Temp'rance Hall, 

The pledge of freedom sign; Gome, 

2a 3 3 2 1 
A 6 9 9 9 I R 614 4 3 211 R | |3 312-5 5 5 
2 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 99 9 99 9 9 

banish alcoliol. Rum, brandy, beer and wine 
From the dens of drunken 

2a 2 1 •! 
A 6-617 6 5 841511514-4 4 413-312 9 ^ 7 
2 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 

mirth, The dark abodes of rum, Where sorrow 
has its birth. Come forth, ye rummies, come 

2. Te that the brandy red 
Are mighty to consume. 

Come, let it ne'er be said 
Te fear the temp'rance room, 

Te topers, leave your beer, 
' Brightly although it foam; 
To the water cold and clear, 

Te red nosed drinkers, come. 
Come, come, &c. 

3. Te boys that quaiBF the wine. 
With faces all in bloom, 

March up in goodly line— 
Room for the wine-boys, room. 

Come one, come all, ana flee 
The drunkard's awful doom; 

Awake, arise, be freel 
^ To health, wealth, honor come. 

Come, come, &c. 
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5o 2 
A 1 112 1 2 3-1 

REP. P 

1 1 II 
2 3 Q 5 5 5 9 9 9 9 5 5 6 5 6 6 5 

9 9 9 9 9 9 9 
HarkI to a song, a temperance song, 

Water, water. 
In the bright rivers sparkhng along. 

7 7 7 

•ng> 1 
:, sweet cold water. > 
ng. Water, &c. J 

5G ? 
A 3 415 6 5 5 4312 1 2 3 - | 
23Q99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 6 ^ 

REP. P 

1 111 
> 6 d 5 5 5 

9 9 9 9 
0, it makes the eye bright, and it makes the heart glad,' 

Water, water, sweet cold water. 
But, like wine, it will never make any one sad. 

Water, water, sweet cold water.. 

. 

MUSIC OF TEMPERANCE. 

TUNE—Drink of the Free. 

1. What fairy-like music steals over the sea, 
Entrancing the senses with charm'd melody? 
'T is the sweet song of Temp'rance that floats on the 

main. 
Inviting inebriates to join in the strain. 

2.0, come, gentle brother, we are waiting for thee, 
Come, throw off the yoke, and resolve to be free; 
And make glad the heart of thy mother once more, 
Who has long wept in silence, thy loss to deplore. 

3. What fairy-like music steals over the sea. 
Entrancing the senses with charm'd melody? 
'T is the Sweet song of Temp'rance that floats on the 

air. 
Inviting all classes its comforts to share. 
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5a 
^ |1 1 2 3|1 3 2 II 1 2 3|1 II 11 1 2 3 

2Q 6 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 7 9 9 9 9 7 6 9 9 9 9 
9 9 9 9 

The friends of truth are rising up, ' 
Throughout our mighty nation, To put the liquor 

5a 
A 4 3 2 II II 1 m i I 1 1 1 
2Q 9 9 9 9 7 5 e 7 9 9 e - 7 6 5 6 7 ' 9 

9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 
traffic down. And drive it from creation; 

King Alcohol's black flag too long Have 

5a 
J 1 II 1 2111 

2Q 5 - 6 5 4 3 4 5 5 6 - 7 6 5 6 79 9 59 7 9 9 
99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 

we been marching under. Now let us raise 
- our battle-cry In tones of loudest thunder. 

5a g IIISTTIMR. R E P . | | 2 D TIME. 

|l> 516-
2 Q 9 

5a g 
C 313-
2 Q 9 

5G g 
A 615-

.514-
9 

314-
9 

516-

5 
9 

3 
9 

5 

l|5 5 5 513- 1 5|5 3 6 5|5- II 
9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

1 n ST TIME. REP. 11 2 D TIME. 

113 3 2 111- II3I3 3 4 5|3- 1 
9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

1 |lST TIME. REP. 1 | 2 D TIME. ! • 

115 5 2 311- II5I5 5 6 71 H 
2( i9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

Hurrah 1 Hurrah I For the Maine Liquor Latw, 
For the Maine Liquor Law. 

;̂ 5g g II 1ST TIME, REP||2DTIME. 

^^^1,1- 114- 1 II ! 1 - II6I5 5 4 211-11 
H'^ 9 '- 9 6 6 6 6 9 9 9 9 9 

9 9 9 9 
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2. We 've tried PERSUASION long enough, 
:» We '11 try it now no longer. 

It will not stop the traffic, and 
We now want something STRONGER. 

We 11 brand each villain with disgrace 
Who manufactures hog-slop. 

We '11 pour their poison on the ground, 
And close up every grog-shop; 

Hurrah, Hurrah! 
Por the Maine Liquor Law I 

3. Though some oppose our noble cause. 
We 've arguments invincible. 

Which never can be overthrown 
By men who have no principle; 

From East to West, from North to South, 
Our banner's waving proudly. 

And Freedom's sons, and DAUGHTERS, too, 
Are shouting bravely, loudly 

Hurrah, Hurrah! 
For the JM!aine Liquor Law! 

4. Arise, ye noble friends of truth. 
In every rank and station. 

And let us put the traffic down. 
And drive it from creation; 

Our banner 's waving to the breeze. 
Come, freemen, and march under. 

And let us raise our battle cry 
In tones of loudest thunder— 

Hurrah, IJurrah! 
For the Maine Liquor Law! 

Be not among wine-bibbers, fea '̂the drunk
ard shall come to poverty. 
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6a ^^ ^ ^ 
A 1 2 1 3 - 4 312 5 3 211- 1|2 ||1 j 
3Q 9 9g 9 r~9 7 7 ' 6 

9 9 

I think on the past with a sorrowful feeling. When 

With youthful companions to houses of reeling, I 'd 
6(J ^ ^ g 
B 1 1 1 1 - 1 II 1-^1 I 1 1 ^ I 
8 Q 9 9 9 6 6 9 7 6 - 7 6 5 5 3 4 

9 9 9 9 

While company led me to where I first tasted The 

6a I |lsT TIME, ŷ -s I |2D TIME. 

1 111-2 313 2112- 1*1 IJ 
3Q 6 - 6 4 3 5 9 R£P. 6 7 

9 9 

young how I wandered from virtue I see, 
go to enjoy an evening of gleê , 

6a I 11ST TIME, REP. 11 2D TIME. 

B I II I II I II 
SQ 1- 1 1 1 1 1 3- 2 1 .6 4-4 5 a 

9 9 9 

ruinous bottle that stood in the bar. 

6a 
A 1 2 13 1 2 13 6 5 3 II 3 112 2 
3 Q 9 9 9 9 . 

But soon I discover'd my hours were wasted, 
6a ^^ 
B 1 | 1 1 1 | 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 
8a 5 5 
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6a 
A 

8Q 

6a 
B 
3Q 

^̂ î  ^^^ REP. 1 k 28. 
' 1 1 12 1 |2 6 3 1 1 1 1 II 

9 9 7 9 9 7 ^ , 6 
And the days very rapid - ly flying a far. 

REP. 1 & 28. 

1 1 / 1 1 II 
5 5 6 5 5 6 1 2 2 2 .6 

2. But still I persisted in going to meet them: 
I only had motives of pleasure in view; 

They pressed me so sorely, and said I must 
treat them. 

At length I contracted the appetite too. 
Ah, well I remember the day of espousal. 

The joy of my fair one I sadly did mar; 
For first she discovered by that day's carousal, 

I took of the bottle that stood in the bar. 

3. My tenderest partner remonstrated strongly. 
She feared I 'd become an inebriate vile: 

I told her she judged of my character wrongly, 
Possession of self I could keep all the while* 

But soon I perceived her felicity's ruin. 
My property wasting, my business ajar; 

Tet, strange fascination! I went on pursuing 
The ruinous bottle that stood in the bar. 

4. The current intemp'rance now carried my 
prospects 

Before its dire ravages, wave after wave; 
My partner and children an indigent aspect, 

19 stagg'ring and bloated, ki;Qg AlconoPs 
slave. 

My course to destruction I accelerated, [spar; 
By drinking, and gambling, and many a 

A vagrant, polluted, aespi.sed, and degr^aedj 
And all for that bottle that stood in the bar. 



128 AWAY WITH MELANCHOLY. 
From Mrs. DANA'S " TEMPERANCE LTRB." 

4a ^-v ^^ ^ 
A 6 4 ^ 3 3 3 3 I 4 4 R 4 3 I 2 ^ 2 2!3 R || 
2 Q 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 T " 

Away with melancholy, Nor doleful changes ring, 

4a y^ ^^ 

A 3 415 5 5 514-5 6 4 | 3 3 3 2 2 2 1 3 111 
2 Q 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 9? 99 9 99 99 ^ 9 9 9 

Upon the drunkard's folly 
But come along, come along, sign tbe pledge: 

4a 
A 

2 ^ 
4 ^\ .J 2'3 3 R (1314 4 4 ^ 1^ R 

. ^ 

;I3 4 1 
2Q, 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 - 9 9 9 9 J9 99 

'T'will banish all your sadness, 
'Twill cbeer you while you sing; 'Twill 

Then what's the use of waiting. 
While time is on the wiug; No 

4« ? 
B II 1 R | | l | II nil 1 I 
2Q 6 6 5 6 5 9 9 9 9 6 6 6 5 

•* 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

4a ^ ^ 1 HEF._ 
Al 6 5 5 .516- 7 9 114 13 3 3 2 2 2 II 8 l l } 
2 Q 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 99 99 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 

fill your homes with (i;1adness; 
Tb"n oome nlonp, come along, sign the pledge, 

longer hf«si«ating; 0 come along, Ac.' 
4o RBI 

B l 1 1 |1 [j f 
2<i 9 9 «» 9 4 4 4 5 5 5 r. h , 9 5 1 
: 9 9 99 99 9 9^ *»• •* 9 9 



AWAY WITH MELANCHOLY, CONTINUED. 129 

2. Come on, ye lads and lasses. 
Your young companions bring, 

0 , come in joyful masses; 
Yes, come along, corae along, sign the pledge 
Come, fathers, too, and mothers. 

Your sons and daughters bring; 
Ye sisters, come, and brothers, 
0, come along, come along, sign the pledge. 

For what ' s the use, &c. 

3. In valley and on mountain, 
• How bright the waters spring. 

From many a bubbling fountain! 
Then come along, come along, sign the pledge. 
Ye who repent your folly, 

Coq^e join us while we sing: 
Away with melancholy; 
0, come along, come along, sign the pledge. 

For what ' s the use, due. 

CITY LOAFER. 

4a 
A 

I2Q 

|4a 

[^ 

1 
9 

IT 

2 

11 1 1 
9 9 9 

I sing you s 

2 12 2 

1 11 1 1 12- 1 
9 9 9 9 99 7 

I modern ballad, made by a 

2 2 12 2 2 2 !3- 1 

1 12-11 
9 

modem 

3 1 2 1 
2 Q 99 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 

pate, Of a ragged, rum-nosed vagabond. 
Whose clothes were his es-
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4a 
A 

20. 
3 - i|3|3 

9 9 

3 
9 

3 
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3|3 
9 9 

3 
9 

3 
9 

3 
99 

314-
99 9 

3 
99 

2 8 1 
9 9 ^ 

tate; He swaggered thro' the market house ,̂ 
at an independent 

4a 
A 4-414 4 4 414 4 4 4 416- 4 3 

f 

416-11 
2 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 99 9 99 9 9 

rate, And often asked for charity 
at the irealthy merohant'Bgat̂  

io 
A 
2Q 

1 
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99 9 

1 
9 7 

9 
616-
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99 

4 
99 

3 
9 

211-11 
9 

Like a ragged, rum-nosed vagabond, ^ 
all of the modern time. 

2. His rags so thick, hung all around, like ribbons from 
a pole; 

His hat it lack'd a rim and crown, his shoes they lick'd 
a sole. 

He lingered round the butchers' stalls, with tatter'd vest 
and hose; 

Or at a kitchen door he stbod, and snuff'd his rum-red 
nose, 

Like a hungry, loafer vagabond, all of the modern time 

a. When winter cold brought Christmas old, he left the 
butcher's stall, 

He liked the smell of beef—but cold he could not bear at 
all. 

At night he was a wanderer, and joined the midnignt 
brawl . 

Of restless spirits, black and white, who graced theirawD-
house haU— 

Like a homeless, shivering vagabond, aU of the'modem 
time. 



RUMSELLER ! - A PARODY. A. D. F. 131 

Words by H. DURHAM. 

2a 
C 3 13 314-414 413-316 4 3|6 5 4|7 6 5 4 | 
2c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

The snow was thick and falling fast. 
As through a western village 

2a ^ ^ 1 - ^ 2 1 . ^ 
A 5 15 516-616 6 | 5 - 5 | 7 6 5 | 7 6|9 9 7 6 | 
20 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

2o 

B 1 11 l l l - m 111-115- 513- 41 5 2 1 
2c 9 

2Q ^^ , ^ . -s 1- 1 1 1 -
C 3 - 3 1 1 1 213- 3 |4 5 6 71 9 | 9 | 
2c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 
passed A reeling man,with reddcn'd nose; And thus he 

2o ^-s --^ ^ - . 1 2 3 - 3 3 3 -
A 5 - 5.11 2 3 415- 5 |6 7 9 9 | 9 | 9 j 
2c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 ^ - ^ 

2a 
B 5- 1 1 1 1 11- 11 4 4 11- 1 11 1- 1 
2c 9 9 9 9 

2o 

C 6-615- 413 R 313-313-313 3 4 415 5 6 6 1 
2o 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

yell'd, while almost froze: Rumseller I 
A reeling man with redden'd nose, And 

2a 1-1 ^ 3 2 1 1 1- P 1 1 
A 915 
20 9 

2a 
B 1-115-

9 1 R 9 1 515-515 5 6 6(7 7 9 9 | 
9 —^9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 

511 R l | l - l | l - l | l 1 1 116 5 1 t l 
2o 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 
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2a 
c 

<-x 
7 6 5 413 6" 

1 
71 R 

1 1- / ^ P 

9i| 313-31.616-313- II 
2 c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9̂ 9 9 

thus he yelPd, while almost froze: 
Kumseller! Rumseller I 

2a 2 1 r-3 2 3 3 3 - 1 1-1 .1 1- P 
A 
2c 
2a 
B 
2c 
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9 9 9 
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9 9 9 9 

'1 R 
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111-111. 
9 ^ ^ 9 

'1 1 515-
V ' 9 

-11.414-111-
9 9 

2. His brow was dark, his eye beneath 
Flashed with the maddening fire of death; 
And like the voice of demon rung 
The thrilling accents of his tongue: 

Rumseller! 

3. From happy homes had died the light. 
The fires no more gleamed warm ana bright: 
The people all were snug in bed. 
But started at that voice so dread— 

Rumseller! 

4 . ' ' Stranger, be still ," an old man said. 
As from the window glanced his head; 
'' The people all are fast asleep.'' 
But roared that voice as from the deep— 

Rumseller! 

5. "Come in," a maiden said, "and rest; 
You s.eem to be so much oppressed." 
He only cast a lingering eye. 
And louder yelled, without a sigh, 

Rumseller! 
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6." Beware the stream that flows beyond, 
You ne'er may see your wife so fond." 
This was the old man's last good-night; 
The wretch replied, far out of sight, 

Rumseller! 

7. At break of day, some people went 
Toward the stream, with sad intent; 
If haply o'er the log had crossed 
The wretch who wailed so like the lost— 

Rumseller! 
8. There, washed upon the shore they found 
The fellow, miseraoly drowned; 
Swept by the torrent's maddening tide. 
Upon the midnight when he cried, 

Rumseller! 
9. Beware, beware! thou of the bowl. 
Lose not thy body and thy soul; 
Like he who woke the midnight air, 
With that last yell of wild despair— 

Rumseller! 

STAR OP TEMPERANCE. 
TUNE—Star Spangled Banner. 

1.0, say, can you see, through the dark mental night, 
. That star in our pathway, so faintly now gleaming? 
Soon will it enlarge, like the bright orb of night. 

Awaking the soul that in darkness lies dreaming; 
Now it catches the eye, as it darts from the sky, 
Bringing blessings and peace from the regions on high. 

'Tis the bright Star of Temperance, long may it shine, 
Enlightening the soul with its radiance divine. 

2. And where is that host by Intemperance led. 
To virtue and truth breathing death and destruction ? 

Like chaff on the wings of the wind they have fled, 
Or listened to Temperance's hallowed instruction. 
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There's a refugp can save the intemperate slave, 
From the horror of death and the criminal's grave: 

'Q̂  is the bright Star of Temperance, &c. 

3. Thus the glorious morn to the nations shall come. 
When none shall be slaves in the drunkard^d dominion: 

They shall rise, like the phoenix, from ashes and gloom. 
And rejoice as they float on glad Hope's airy pinion; 

Then prosper they must, for their cause is most just. 
And will aid them in splendor to rise from the dust--

And the bright Star of Temperance, &c 

SAW YE THE MAN ? 
By SAMUEL BEMAN. 

TuNÊ —Rum Bottle. ^ 
1.0, saw ye the man who drinks rum, brandy, gin? 

How red are his eyes, and his nose, cheeks and chin,. 
And the way that he talks, 'tis a shame and a sin: 
He's a poor, wretched man, who drinks rum, brandy, 

gin. 
At home, are a table, three chairs, a straw bed, 
With a wife and six children, all crying for bread| 
For you'll find in his cupboard no bread, meat, orpiea. 
But a plenty of mice with big tears in their eyes. 

2. In the morning he drinks number one to begin, 
Then takes an eye-opener of hitters and gin; 
Then ticklers, and juleps, rum punch j and egg-nog, 
'Till he '11 drink to the health of^a crony, or dog; 
He then will, perchance, tumble down in the gutter. 
And there with the swine lie, and grumble and mutter; 
But the best of the two is the swine, I should think, 
For, though in the gutter, no rum does he drink. 

8. When night overshadows the dwellings of men. 
He '11 steal out to meet his base comrades again; 
And when the moon shines on the city and plain, 
It is easy to find where the drunkard has lain. 
As the chap who's been caught in the act of sheep' 

stealing. 
Is led to the jail with a sheepish-like feelings 
This loafer with shame to his wife returns home— 
For he's been out all night, drinkhig gin, brandy, rum. 
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TUNE—Try Again. 

1. 'T is a lesson worth your care, 
Take, take the pledge; 

Ere the tempter spreads his snare> 
Take, take the pledge; 

For temptations here below. 
Thick beset us as we go: 
Would you crush them as you go? 

1 ake, take the pledge. 

2. When you see the mighty fall, 
Take, take the pledge; 

Dangers here beset us all. 
Take, take the pledge; 

Mightier men than you or I 
Take the poison, and they die: 
If you 'd make the monster fly. 

Take, take the pledge. 

3. Would you see intemp'rance cease? 
Take, take the pledge. 

Would you fill the world with peace? 
' Take, take the pledge. 

"0, 'tis silly," some will say: 
Let them talk till they are gray; 
Till they find a better way. 

Take, take the pledge. 

i. What though you may never drink? 
Take, take the pledge. 

Still you may before you think; 
Take, take the pledge. 

Many a sober boy has thought 
He should never be a sot. 
Till within the gulf he got. 

Take, take the pledge. 
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2. Before all laws, in east or west, 
I love the temp'rance laws the best; 

They better days betoken. 
They harmless make the poison'd bowl. 
Bind up the wounded, and console 

The heart that's almost broken. 

3. Before all people, east or west, 
I love the temp'rance men the best: 

I love their noble spirit. 
In generous deeds, not words, they deal; 
They have at heart the poor man's weal; 

All praise their efî orts merit. 

4. To all the world I give my hand— 
My heart is with the noble band. 

Cold-water army brothers. 
God speed and prosper every plan 
That aims to bless poor sinful man. 

Both temp'rance and all others. 

THE LANDLORD'S PET. 

TUNE—Uncle Bill. 

1.1 was once the pursy old landlord's pet. 
When I had money to spend; 

For I spent it in drink, and did verily think 
It never would come to an end. 

But now I 'v.e nothing but rags to my back, 
And my boots won't hide my toes; 

While the crown of my hat goes flip, flip, flap, 
Just to keep the flies off my nose. 
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2. The landlord called me a decent fellow; 
And, G! but I was vain: 

As he got my cash, and I got his trash. 
To soak my poor silly brain. 

And now I 've nothing, Ac. 

3. But every thing has got an end. 
Some landlords' chalks have two; 

And the money which brought me such respect 
To the landlord's pocket flew. 

And now I 've nothing, Ac. 

4. The landlord's coat is good broadcloth, 
And his pants no worse of the wear; 

But the landlord's coat was bought with my 
cash. 

And so was his wife's false hair. 
And now I 've nothing, Ac. 

5. But now I 've got a sprinkling of sense, 
I '11 sign the pledge to abstain; 

My hat for a football you may take. 
If I e'er touch their trash again. 
For I fain would get some clothes to my back, 

And boots that will hide my toes; 
And the crown of my hat no more go flip, flap, 

Nor rum discolor my nose. 

The Maine Liquor Law is like a lobster. 
Let the rumsellers try it in front, and there is 
a pair pf claws there. Let him try it on the 
right side, and there is a pair of claws there. 
There is another pair on the left side. There 
& also a pair behind I Poor fellow, this is the 
law from which there is no escape whatever! 
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TUNE—The Welcome. 

1. " Hand me the bowl, ye jovial band," 
He said, ' ' ' twill rouse my mirth." 

But conscience seize*d his.trembling hand^ 
And dashed the cup to earth. 

2. He look'd around, he blush'd, he laugh'd, 
He sipped the sparkling wave; 

And in it read, who drinks this draught, 
Shall dig a murderer's grave. 

3. He started up like one from sleep. 
And trembled for his life; 

He gazed, he saw his children weep, 
^ He saw his weeping wife. 

4. In his deep dream he had not felt 
Their agonies and fea^s; 

.But now he saw them as they knelt 
To plead with prayers and tears. 

5. But the foul fiend her hateful spell 
Threw o'er his 'wildered mind: 

He saw in every hope a hell; 
He was to reason olind. 

6. He grasped the bowl to seek relief; 
Wo more conscience said: 

His bosom friend was sunk in grief, 
His children begged for bread. 

7. Through haunts of horror and of strife. 
He passed down life's dark tide; 

He cursed his children and his wife— 
He cursed his God, and died! 
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2a 
A 1 13 6 5-

Words by CHAS. MACEAT. 
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A traveler through a 
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• And one took root, and sprouted up, 
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2a 1 / ^ 
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Love sought its shade at evening time, 
2a To breathe its early VOWB; 

B 1 1 1 , 1 1 114- 4 4 411 1 I M 
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2a 2 1 . ^ 1 2 - 3 1* 
A 113-4 5 316-7 99 99 7 615 9 9 9 9 ^ " 
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And age was pleased, im heats of noon, 
2a To bask beneath its bougnfl> 
B 111-1 1 114-4 5 5 16 5 5 - 5|1-
2 Q 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 
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2o 1 1 1 2 
A 5 |9 5 5 5 1 9 5 5 5 | 6 - 5 6 9| || 
2 Q 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 
The dormouse loved its dangling twigs, 

2G The birds sweet music bore; 
B l l l l l l l l l l 114- 1 4 1 15- II 
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2o 1 
A 9 

2Q 
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B 1 
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stood a glory in its place. 
11 1 1 1 1 1 - 1 1 
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312- 1 3 211- II 
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A "glossing evermore I 
11 11-11 
' 5 - 5 5 5 

9 99 9 9 

2. A little spring had lost its way 
Among the grass and fern; 

A passing stranger scooped a well. 
Where weary men might turn. 

He walled it in, and hung with care 
A ladle at the brink; 

He thought not of the deed he did. 
But judged tliat toil might drink. 

He passed again, and lo! the well. 
By summers never dried, 

Had cooled ten thousand parching tongues. 
And saved a life beside! 

3. A nameless man, amid the crowd 
That thronged the daily mart. 

Let fall a word of Hope and Love, 
Unstudied from the heart; 

A whisper on the tumult thrown, 
ifrvteansilbory breath— 

It raised a brother from the dust. 
It saved a soul from death. 
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Oi germ! 0, fount! 0 , word of lovel 
0, thought at random cast! 

Te were but little at the first, 
But mighty at the last! 

YE SONS OP FREEDOM. 
» 

TUNE—Ye Sons of Timperance. 

1. Ye sons of freedom, burst asunder 
The chains that now your souls enthrall; 

Come forth! no longer slumber under 
The sway of tyrant Alcohol! 

Your wives and children, deeply wailiiig,j« 
With tears of anguish in their eyes. 
Are calling on you to arise: 

And shall their tears be unavailing? 
Arise! be free, be free! 

Break I break from bondage now! 
To ariJQs! to arms! and strike the blow 

Fcxr life and liberty! 
2. Hark! hark the trump of temp'rance ringing 

Triumphantly from shore to shore— 
Hark! hark to myriad voices singing, 

" King Alcohol shall rule no morel" 
Too long, too long his reign has lasted: 

Dark reign of terror ana despair. 
Our blooming hopes and prospects fair, 

Too long has fell intemp'rance blastedl 
But now we 're free! we 're free! 

The temp'rance battle 's won: 
We 've hurled the tyrant from his throWil 

Welcome, sweet liberty! 
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iq ( i ) (2) . 1 1 1 1 1 (4) 
A 1 315 5113 51 II 51 9 9 | |5 5 | , i | | 
2Q (3) 

Temp'rance songs I love to near. 
Ringing merrily, loiid and clear. 

WILD IS THE PATH. 
TUNE—Sfar Spangled Banner. 

1.0, wild is the path of the son of the sea. 
Who launches his bark on the perilous tide; 

But wilder by far is the reef-studded lee, 
Where drunkards, 'mid billows of drunken

ness ride. 
0, fierce is the storm that the mariner braves, 

'Mid thunders and lightnings, afar on the 
foam; 

But the storm of the land has more dangerous 
waves. 

Where drunkards 'mid billows of drunken
ness roam. 

2.0, hungry as death are the monsters that 

On the corpse of the sailor, far down in the 
deep; 

But hungrier still are the monsters who prey, 
Where drunkards, 'mid billows of drunken-

. . ness creep. 
0, God, save the sailor with heavenly force, 

IVom drunkards and drunkenness ke^p him 
afar; 

Oi^teer him safe on in a temperance course, 
By the mild cheering light of this teiglit 

Inprning star. 
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From the UNIVERSAL MUSICIAN. 

5a 
C 1-113-3 4 3 |3 3 - 1 - 1 1 3 - 1 
3 Q 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 

5a 1-
A 1 - 3 1 6 - 3 6 515 1 -315-3 
3 Q 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 

0, my soul is full of music, 
5a Pleading for the Temp 
B i - m - i 1 111 1-1-11 

2 11 II 
9 9 . 7 

4 31.2 II 
9 9 

'ranee cause; 
1 11 

Sq, 9 99 9 9 9 99 5 - 5 5 5 .5 
9 9 9 

5a 
C 1 - 1 1 3 - 3 4 313 3 - 5 - 4 1 3 - 1 1 Mil 
3 ( J 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 7 
5a 1 - 9 

A 1 - 3 1 5 - 3 6 516 7 - 6 1 5 - 1 3 2|.l II 
3 C i 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 9 
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All our souls are full of music, 
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From the UNIVERSAL MUSICIAN. 
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60(1) (2) (3) ^^ (4) 
A 1 I R 111 2 213 R||3 415 6 4I|3 2 2U1 
2c 5 3 9 9 9 9 9 9 
Gome, come, come, sing us a song: 

One tha.t's loud, but not very long. 

RENEWED IN STRENGTH. 

By J. HUNT, Jr. 

TUNE—America's Freedom. 

1. Renewed in strength, the Temperance cause 
Is borne aloft on healing wings; 

And by its mild, attractive laws. 
To thee, 0 God, the drunkard brings. 

2. The grace which shines alike on all, 
Unfolds to view the fearful fate 

Which lies behind a drunkard's pall. 
Or in his footsteps doth await. 

3. Oh, may its now returning light 
Continue o'er'his path to beam. 

Until the dark, foreboding night 
Of drunken mirth is all a dream. 

4. To thee, 0 God, this song we raise. 
In prayerful trust that ne'er again 

The drunkard may abandon ease, 
To fire afresh his ''throbbing brain. ' 
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5o g 
A 1 2 13 3 3 - 3 13 3 3 - 4 15 3 1- 2 | 
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My father once was bold and strong. 
And btav'd life's voyage 

But evil hands held to his lips The blasting ''curse of 
5o ^ ? 
B 1 1 II 1 1- 1 11 1 1 - 1 I I 
2c 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 9 99 6 5 5 - 5 

Then my mother was so happy, 9 9 9 99 
And my own heart leap'd for 
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well; How much he lov'd, how much belov'd, No 
soul;" And, tempted over-much, he fell A 
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joy; 
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My own dear father smiled again. Up-

5G 1ST TIME. 
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human tongue can tell. 
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on his darling hoy. 
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5e ^^ 
A 1 12- 1 2 312 112- 1 2 3 12 5 1 
2 c 7 9 9 99 9 9 7 9 9 9 9 9 9 

9 9 
They came, kind friends, tho' strangers, 

5a To wia my father o'er To 

B I I II 
2C 5 5 - 5 5 5 5 5 5 5 - 5 5 5 5 5 
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5a BEP. 1 & 2S. 

A 5 1 3 313 2 1- 1 P II 
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temp'rance, and he promis'd 

He would touch the bowl no more. 
5a R£p. 1 & 2s. 
B 1 1 1 1 1 1 I ' P II 
2c 5 5 5 5 5 9 9 9 9 6 6 - 8 4 5 

9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 

2. Our cup of happiness was full— 
Alas! too full to last: 

Those blissful hours of dreaming joy 
Like visions flitted past.-

Where'er my father traced his steps. 
The guileful cup was there: 

Temptation overcame— 
He drank "the chalice of despair." 

0 , to see him reeling come,'' 
Once so loving, now so dumbi 

It broke my own dear mother's heart: 
The blighting, damning rum! 

And he who once was kind and true. 
Whose presence once would cheer; 

Now made our home a demon's haunt. 
And fiird our hearts with fear. 
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3. Then she whom he had sworn to love. 
His partner and his pride. 

In meekness and in grief unspoken. 
Bowed her head and died! 

My father is in prison, while^ 
The wretches who prepared 

The potion that has placed him there. 
By Christian laws are spared! 

0 , ye men of feeling hearts. 
And of motives good and pure, 

How can ye wink at crime so long? 
Nay, how so much endure? 

In God's own riarae, why seek ye not 
To hold and punish those 

W7u) deal the damning liquid out, 
And crime's great fountain close? 

DECLARATION OP INDEPENDENCE. 
TUNE—Maine Law, 

1. Says Jonathan, now from this day 
1 will be independent; 

And so my grog I 'A throw away. 
And that shall biBtlie end on 't. 

Clear the house of ^1 such stuff. 
It shan't be liere sTĵ  handy; 

Sallie 's throwii away her snuflf. 
So now here goes my brandy. 

2. Our fathers, thougji a sturdy'folk. 
Were sometimes rather skittish; 

And 80 they would n't wear the yoke 
Brought over by the British. 
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CONTINUED. 

Although they fit and ran away. 
Not one of them were cowards: 

They lived to fight another day. 
Right-facing General Howe-wards. 

3. The tyrant that our fathers fought. 
Was like poor Johnny Jump-up: 

But there 's a worse one to be caught 
In bottle, jug, or wine-cup: 

Often in a glass he shows 
What he calls his body; 

' And often wades up to his nose, 
In cider, beer, or toddy. 

4. Sometimes he creeps up the slim 
Stem of a very fine pipe. 

And sometimes plunges for a swim 
All over in a wine pipe; 

But he 's tickled most of all 
When he hears the summons 

Down his fav'rite pipes to crawl— 
The guzzle pipes of rum 'uns. 

5. And when he gets the upper hand. 
This tyrant base and scurvy, 

He strips a man of house and land, 
And turns him topsy turvy; 

With his fetters binds him fast. 
Then scorns him in derision— 

Lets him have, rent free, at last, 
A poor house or a prison. 

Friends of humanity, foes of iniquity,, let 
your words and actions speak truthfully. 
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ne thou hast been tamp'ring here. 
And fain thou wouldst me kill; 
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9 
But I 'm resolv'd, yes, I 'm resolv'd, 

Thou never shalt have thy will. 

2. Excess in drink is death at once, they say. 
And moderate drinking wears the life away. 

A pledge we '11 sign, a song we 'H sing, 
And cheerfully pass the day: 

For we hold it one of the wisest things 
To drive strong drink away. 

3. Be gone, strong drink, I pray thee, be gone 
from me; 

Be gone, strong drink, for I will ever be free. 
Although there's witchery in thy smile, 

Thy smiles I will forego; 
Ttv palsied hand and falt'ring step 

foreshadows care and woe. 
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4. Be gone, strong drink, I bid thee farewell, 
farewell; [me to hell. 

Be gone, strong drink, for thou wouldst lead 
And the rose is on thy cheek, 

The blotch will surely come; 
Thy train 's a ghastly, haggard band. 

Fast hastening down to the tomb. 
5. Be gone, strong drink, I pray thee n)e gone 

from me, 
Wine, porter, ale, and beer, we '11 never agree. 

I '11 vote the Maine Law some oppose. 
And say they wijl be free: 

And so say I, and now I '11 sing 
Farewell, strong drink, to thee. 

THE MAIDEN'S REFUSAL. C. J ILLSON. 

1. Go, Henry, go! the scene is o'er; ' 
And we must now forever part; 

Those twining cords are now unloosed 
That bound thee closely to my heart; 

For I will ne'er consent to'̂ be 
The wife of one whose reckless soul 

Is led by passion's ghostly form. 
To drmk from out the poison bowl. 

2.1 spurn the wine-cup and its friends. 
And feel determined not to link 

My destiny with one whose deeds 
Would place me soon on ruin's brink. 

Tes, go! and I '11 be free again; 
For I had rather spend my life 

In loneliness upon the earth. 
Than be a loathsome drunkard's wife. 
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4a 1 SLOW. ...-v 
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For though I suffer many woes, 9 
Indeed I 'm not to blame. 
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2. Kind sir, my sisters and myself 
To school were sent each day. 

And mother kept us neat and clean. 
So all the neighbors say; 

But, 0 , how dreadful ' t i s to tell 
The sad, sad change that came: 

We all were told to leave the school. 
And none of us to blame. 

3. And then we had no more new clothes. 
And ours were growing old; 

When winter came, how much we all 
Did suffer with the cold! 

And mother sigh'd because 't was so: 
The cause she did not name. 

But oft she said, ''dear little ones, 
• Your mother's not to'blame." 

4. This was not all: our little mates 
Whom we had met each day. 

No longer sought our company,. 
NoY joined with us at play. 

Then first we heard the dreadful word 
Joined to our father's name; 

And learned for all our misery 
He was alone to blame. 
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5. And now in our once happy home 
Do other children dwell; 

But, 0! the cause of all this woê . 
'T is sad enough to tell; 

For since our father lov'd strong drink. 
And bore a drunk^fi'd's name. 

His children suffer for his faults— 
But him who sells we blame. 

6. Hardship and grief made mother sick. 
Though for our sakes she tried 

To bear up under all her woes— 
. 'T were vain: she droop'd and died. 

She called us children to ner side, 
Bless'd us in Jesus' name: 

' She prayed that God should be our friend. 
And said, "You 're not to blame." 

BRING NOT THAT PLEDGE. 
TUNE—Strong Drink. 

1, Bring not that pledge, 0 , bring it not to mel 
I will not sign away my liberty. 

You now are bound in iron chains,-. 
As strong as they can be; 

If you will not now strong drink resign 
You neveivcan be free. 

2. Bring not that pledge; though sad is my 
disease, 

I will not sign, I '11 do just what I please. 
Why will yoii|j)lease to take the way 

That leads % dark despair? 
When there 's a road that leads to joy, 

^ n d this will bring jj^n there. 
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3. Bring not that pledge, I can not now abstain;; 
I will not sign, 1 know t̂ will be in vain. 

0, no, for. thousands worse than you 
To alcohol enslaved, » 

Have boldly come and signed this pledge; 
And now behold them saved. 

4. Then bring that pledge, 0 , bring it now to 
A solemn vow I take for liberty. [me: 

Then welcome, welcome, we will shout, 
A welcome fond and free; 

Your soul shall overflow with joy. 
You 've gained your liberty. 

THE CAUSE IS BRIGHTENING. 
TUNE—Now Haste, 

L Behold the Temp'rance cause is bright'ningi 
Be of good cheer, our hearts are warm; 

And to reform the poor inebriate, 
We '11 boldly brave king Alchy's storm. 

0, lend, 0, lend your aid, we '11 onward 
go, and soon you '11 hear 

The tyrant Rum is banished from the land. 
2. Behold our Temp'rance friends are gath'ring. 

The noble band now swells the throng; 
And while the Temp'rance star is gleaming. 

We '11 gaily sing a Temp'rance song. 
0,lend, 0 , lend, &c. 

3. Behold the Maine Law banner floating, 
'T is haird with joy o'er all the land: 

Por this, come now and join us voting. 
And rally with a noble band. 

0 , lend, 0 , lend, Ac. 
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2. But late a furious demon 
Has sought to bring us low. 

To take away our freedom. 
And spread disease and woe; 

But may our sons grow stronger. 
And drive him from our shore. 

And may his power no longer 
Oppress our nation sore. 

3. And then shall sink the mountains 
Where his proud name was crown'd. 

And peace, like gentle fountains. 
Shall shed its blessings round: 

His wild and mad oppression 
Shall then have passed away, 

And man shall gam possession 
Of one eternal day. 
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TUNE—Uncle Bill. 
1.1 once was a dandy, and a pattern of a man, 

My coat, pants and hat were new; 
I smoked my cigar and flourished my rattan, 

And I ogled the ladies too. 
Then lay down the bottle, and the brown jug too, 

And fling away tbe glasses with their cheer; 
And have no more pain in the body or the bead, 

From brandy, champaigne, or beer. 

2. With my polish'd French boots, kid gloves, and white 
vest. 

My outfit was complete and full; 
With rings upon my fingers, and a diamond on my 

breast, 
01 I was ir-re-sist-i-bul I 

Then lay down, &c. 

3. My creditors grew insolent, my bankers they grew 
cross. 

Buns and protests fell on me like dew; 
Till from champ. I descended to the bar where liqiior's 

blended 
Of cherry, peach, and logwood hue. 

Then lay down, Ac. 

4.1 was in, but sometimes out; I was out, but some
times in; 

But more out than in, I trow; 
Out of bread, out of business, out of credit, out of cash, 

Out at elbow, and out at the toe. 
Then lay down, &c. 

5.Tes, now I 'm a toper, a reg'lar swell'd head, 
And staggering through the streets I go; 

With the heavens for my covering, and the gutter for 
my bed, 

I have lain many a night in the anow> 
Then lay down, &c. 

6. Young man, in life's gay moming, of me a warning 
take. 

And sign the Temp'rance pledge in time . 
Your breath and soul to save, lest you flU a drunk

ard's grave, 
Ere you reach to your manhood's prime. 

Then lay down, &c. 
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Some love strong drink, and the maniac's cheer, 
And the bacchanalian's glee; 

But the gurgling rill, from the rock-bound hill, 
And a peaceful home for me. 
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But a healthy brain, free from mania's pain, 
Is the liberty for me. 
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2. No more disgrace, with a rum-blotch face. 
The bright image of your God! 

But look behind, with a sober mind. 
Closely scan the ground you 've tr^d; 
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Then count the cost of pleasures lost 
In drunken revelry; 

And say to the world, with your pledge un
furled , 

Give no more strong drink to me. 

WATCHMAN, TELL US. 
TUNE—Hope. 

1. Speakers! tell us of the night, 
What the signs of Temperance are. 

Hearers, see that brilliant light: 
That is our tee-total star. 

Speakers, won't its beams decay. 
And Intemp'rance triumph yet? 

Hearers, mark what God does say: 
Nevermore that star shall set. 

2. Speakers! tell us of the night! 
Upward still that star ascends. 

Hearers, rum, and oaths, and fight. 
All these now approach their end. 

Speakers, will the joy it gives 
Be confined to our blest land? 

Hearers, while a drunkard lives, 
I t will never stay its, hand. 

3. Speakers! tell us of the night. 
For the liglit seems spreading on. 

Hearers, grog is put to flight; 
Reveling will soon be done. 

Speakers, onward! never cease: 
Take the drunkard to his home; 

Bless his family with peace! 
0 ! what glorious times have come. 

11 
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2. That banner tells of sorrows past, 
Of hope that now prevails instead; 

Of grief when rum did bind men fast; 
Of joy, now that their foe is fled. 

No more that tyrant shall have sway, 
And ruin those who serve him best; 

Alluring men, till they obey 
Each fierce command, each stern behest. 

3. It tells of comfort to the poor, 
Of peace and safety to the rich; 

It brings contentment to the door 
Where bitter strife and anguish dwelt. 

Forever be that flag displayed, 
Through all our country far and wide; 

Ne'er, Washingtonians be dismayed, 
But still uphold it, side by side. 

0, SHUN THE BOWL. 

TUNE—Sparkling Bowl. 

1. 0! shun the bowl! the draught beware. 
Whose smile but mocks the lips of men, 

When foaming high with waters rare! 
0! never touch the goblet then. 

2. With friends we love, though sweet to sip 
The nectar'd juice at close of day; 

Yet trust ye not the syren lip 
That wins to cheat, and lures to slay. 

3. 0! shun the bowl, and thou shalt know 
A deeper spell than swims in wine; 

Though bright its hours of sunset glow. 
Their crimson clouds as briefly shine. 
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4. A few short days in madness past. 
And thou wilt sink unknown to years; 

Without a hope beyond the blast, 
Which mourns above thy grave of tears. 

5. 0 ! leave the bowl, if thou art wise— 
To shun the path of guilty fame^ 

The burning rod where anguish lies. 
And perjured honor weeps for shame. 

6. In after years some cheering ray 
From virtue's smile will o'er thee spread; 

And thou wilt bless the better way. 
Thy erring steps were loath to ti*ead. 

7. 0 ! shun the bowl, as thou wouldst leave 
The poison'd spot where reptiles tread; 

Lest widows' hearts for thee should grieve, 
For thee untimely tears be shed. 

8. Tea, thine may be the fearful lot 
To prove, ere Time hath dimm'd thy brow, 

A sire : and yet the witness not 
Of those who weep his broken vow. 

9. Hast thou a bride, whose every sigh 
Deep trembles with the joy it gives ? 

Hast thou a cliild, wliose clear, bright eye 
Lives in the light its father lives ? 

10. Then .shun the bowl! the draught beware. 
Whose smile but mocks the lips of men , 

When foaming high with waters rare, 
0 , never touch the goblet then. 

0 , lend, 0 , lend your aid, until the tyrant 
Rum is banished from the land. 
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Words by D. BUTTON, Jr. 
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Little, cooling meadow spring. 
Bright and sparkling, full and free; 

Listen While our song we sing, For it is a song to thee; 
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And we gather, as we drink, 
Strength and vigor for the day. 
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2. Often on thy border green. 
Plucking flowers we sit and rest; 

When we rise, ourselves are seen 
Pictured on thy glassy breast. 

We are passing like the wave, 
Onward to our final home; 

We shall slumber in the grave, 
But there is a heaven to come. 

The physician who would recommend the 
habitual use of intoxicating drinks, would, 
either willfully or ignorantly, give us over to 
the devil. 
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2. Richly she brought us too. 
Blessings of peace; 

Giving lihe heart of woe 
Jbyfiil I'elease. 
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Tiding of gladness she 
Brought to our ears: 

Temperance, <fec. 

3. Food with her visit comes. 
Cheering the soul: 

Bringing our needy homes 
Bread to the full. 

She wipes, with nurcy 's hand, 
Want 's briny tears: 

Temperance, (fee. 

4. Raiment of goodly store. 
Where'er she goes, 

She, on the tatter'd poor 
Freely bestows. 

Banish, you needy ones, 
All your dark cares: 

Temperance, (fee. 

5. They whon*the dram-shop's fwill 
Turned d ^ o f door.s, 

She, with her magic skill. 
Shelters once more. 

Home with its joys again, 
For them appears: 

Temperance, (fee. 

6. Oft in her track there flies 
Messan-e of grace. 

Bringing from upper skies 
Pardon and peace. 

This all her other joys 
Richly endears: 

Temperance, (fee. 
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Words by J. HUNT, Jr. 
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2. We join the festive jubilee. 
To show that man again is free. 

That reason rules his mind. 
He 's turned aside from error's ways, 
The sun of wisdom lights his days— 

His actions how refin'd! 
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3. The monster of our grief and woe. 
Has met, at last, his overthrow: 

He ne'er shall rise again; 
And, 0 , what rapture fills each heart. 
How flows the blood with sudden start: 

A joy devoid of pain. 

4. Then sing and shout,>with loud applause. 
In honor of that glorious cause, 

Which brings the reign of peace. 
Oh, may it spread through every clime. 
And stand upon the rock of Time, 

Till Time shall be no more. 

STRONG RUM. 
TUNE—Some Love Sirong Beer. 

1. Some love strong rum, or ale's white foam. 
As it rises to be free; 

And for right good cheer, some whistle beer. 
But the limpid stream for me." 

To the forest shade, or the mountain glade. 
So cheerily forth I go. 

To drink my fill at the gurgling rill. 
When the sun is shining lo^ . 

2. In the stream I dip my flowing lip. 
And the cooling draught pour in; 

I ask no spring of brandy sling. 
Or of toddy made of gin. 

For what Nature gave I only crave. 
The fount that gurgles free; 

The greenwood trees, a cooling breeze. 
And a limpid stream for me. 
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Many I know who have quaff'd from the bowl, 
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2. Touch not the cup when the wine glistens hright, 
Touch not the cup, touch not the cup; 

Though like the ruby it shines in the light, 
Touch not the cup, touch it not. 

The fangs of the serpent are hid in the bowl, 
Deeply the poison will enter thy soul. 
Soon it will plunge thee beyond thy control; 

Touch not the cup, touch it not. 
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3. Touch not the cup, young man in c\hy pride, 
Touch not the cup, touch not the cup; 

Hark to the warning of thousands who 've died. 
Touch not the cup, touch it not: 

Go to their lonely and desolate tomb, r 
Think of their death, of their sorrow and gloom; 
Think that perhaps thou mayst share in their doom; 

Touch not the cup, touch it not. 

TASTE THE SPRINGS. 

TUNE—Greenville, 

1. Taste the springs of water flowing 
Clearly from the green hill side: 

Tints of heaven's blue azure glowing, 
Smile upon its sparkling tide. 

Quench your thirst with streams life-giving. 
Blooming health they ever bring; 

Drink, 0 , drink those waters living; 
Bubbling up from Nature's spring. 

2. Who would drink full draughts of sorrow. 
From the cups of maddening joy. 

Shun the pleasure, for the morrow 
Brings a curse of dire alloy; 

For the monster vice alluring, 
TJTith his false, deceitful charms. 

Still would lead to woe enduring— 
Mercy shield us from his arms! 

3. Ladies in our cause uniting. 
Join to put Intemp'rance down; 

And the glorious warfare fighting. 
We '11 at last receive a crown. 
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Young and 'old, the pledge receiving. 
Shun the drunkard's sinful joy. 

And the precious truth believing. 
All escape from rum's decoy. 

4. Taste the aprings of joy and gladness. 
Nature's pure and sparkling stream, 

Woe shall flee, and pining sadness 
Be like some forgotten dream. 

Quench your thirst with streams life-giving: 
Blooming health and joy they bring; 

Drink, and love those waters living. 
Gushing from the mounlain spring. 

TEMPERANCE HYMN. J. HUNT, JR. 

TUNE—One Glass More, 

1.0, thou who dost o'er all preside. 
And mould unto thy will 

Our every deed, which none can hide. 
Continue with us still. 

2. And by thy all-sufficient arm 
Sustain the drunkard's vow, 

That keeps him safe from wrong and harm: 
Grant him thy blessing now. 

3. Be thou to him a well of good. 
Whose waters never dry; 

Who>e fouiltains furnish free his food 
As manna from the sky. 

4. Then will that long-wished epoch be 
, In triumph ushered in, 

Whicli sets the captive drunkard free 
From all his beastly sin. 
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TUNE—We66. 

^ A glorious day is breaking 
Upon the sinful earth, , 

Our land to life is waking. 
With shouts of joyous mirth; 

Our army is preparing 
To meet the rising sun. 

On all its bjinners bearing 
The name of Washington. 

2. We meet to-day in gladness: 
As mov^ our host along, 

No note of painful sadness 
Is mingled with our song. 

This day, renowned in story. 
The day of freedom's birth. 

We hail in all its glory. 
We highly prize its worth. 

3. The Temp'rance flag is waving 
O'er valley, hill, and plain. 

Where ocean's sons are braving 
The dangers of the main; 

The pledge, the pledge is given. 
To float on every breeze; 

0 , waft it, gracious heaven, 
O'er all the earth and seas. 

4. Our cause, our cause is gaining 
New laurels every day; 

The youthful mind we're training 
To walk in virtue's way; v 

- Old age and sturdy manhood 
Are with us heart and hand; 

Then let us all, united 
In one firm phalanx, stand. 
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For a glorious Temp'rance rally. 
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2. We will see our sisters, brothers. 
Our fathers, and our mothers, 
With our neighbors and all otheriS, 

In the old Buckeye State. 
0 , the Maine Law, &c. 

3. We will stop the curse of stilling 
All kinds of drink for killing. 
And all fermented stilling. 

In the old Buckeye State. 
O, the Maine Law, <fcc. 

4. Now come, ye jolly tillers, 
Te lawyers, doctors, stillers. 
Come, ye iug and bottle fillers. 

In the old Buckeye State. 
0 , the Maine Law, cfec. 

5. Then hurrah for reformation, » 
By all in every station, 
Throughout the whole creation. 

And the old Buckeye State. 
0 , the Maine Law, &c. 

6. See the Maine Law banner floating. 
Where the Buckeye boys are voting. 
And the cause of peace promoting 

Throughout the Buckeye State. 
0 , the Maine Law, <fec. 

7. May no evil e'er betide us. 
To sever or divide us. 
But the God of mercy guide us. 

In this our happy State. 
0 , the Maine Law, Ac. 
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TUNE—Maine Law. 

1. Cold water is the drink for me. 
Of all the drinks the best, sir; 

Tour grog, of whate'er name it be, 
I dare not for to taste, sir. 

Give me Dame Nature's only drink, 
I can make it do, sir; 

Then what care I what others think? 
The best that ever grew, sir. 

2. Tour artificial drinks are made 
The appetite to please, sir; 

And help along the humbug trade 
Of those who live at ease, sir. 

But those who buy must dearly pay. 
For all such drinks as these, sir; 

For what they take to *'wet their clay,'' 
Is sure to bring disease, sir. 

3. Tour logwood wine is "very fine, 
I think they call it "Port." sir; 

Tou '11. know it by this certain sign. 
Its roughness in the throat, sir. 

'T is true that Tankees are most shrewd; 
And wooden nutmegs make, sir; 

But who'd have tho't Port wine was brew'd 
This side the Big Salt lake, sir. 

4. We need not send to Portugal, 
Nor go to good old Spain, sir; 

The best of wine is at our call. 
Port, Lisbon, or Champagne, sir. 

They '11 make us any kind we choose, 
Without the aid ojf grape, sir; 

And, when 't is done, will not refuse 
A PEioE to make it take, sir. 
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5. Some love to swig New England rum, 
And some do cider choose, sir; 

But, so they only make *'drunk come," 
No matter what they use, sir. 

I '11 not touch the poisonous stuflF, 
Since all the brooks are free, sir; 

Give me cold water, 't is enough— 
That can not injure me, sir. 

LONG, LONG AGO. 

TUNE—Touch Not the Cup. 

1. Where are tbe friends that to me were so dear? 
Long, long ago, long, long ago. 

Where are the hopes that my heart used to cheer? 
Long, long ago, long ago. 

Friends that I loved in the grave are laid low— 
Hopes that I cherished have fled from me now— 
I am degraded, for rum was my foe. 

Long, long ago, long ago. 

2. Sadly my wife bowed her beautiful head, 
Long, long ago, long, long ago. 

0, how I wept when I knew she was dead I 
Long, long ago, long ago. 

She was an angel—my love, and my guide; 
Vainly to save me from ruin she tried: 
Poor broken-heart 1 it was well that she died—-

Long, long ago, long ago. 

3. Let me look back on the days of my youth—-
Long, long ago, long, long ago. 

I was no stranger to virtue and truth, 
Long; long ago, long ago. 

0, for the hopes that were pure as the day I 
O, for the joys that were purer than theyl 
Oj for the hours that I 've squandered away— 

[<ong, long ago, long ago. 
19 
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From the UNIVERSAL MUSICIAN. 
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And strains of happiness and mirth 
Through every land resound. 
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Bring every troubled spirit peace. 
And bid each care depart* 
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TUNE—Auld Lang Syne. 

1.1 saw him, 'twas at dawn of day. 
Before a grog-shop door; 

His eyes were sunk, his lips were parch'd; 
I viewed him o'er and o'er: 

His infant boy clung to his side. 
And lisping to him said, 

"Come, father—^mother 's sick at home. 
And sister cries for bread." 

2. He trembling rose, and staggered in. 
As oft he 'd done before. 

And to the landlord faltering said, 
''Come, give us one glass more." 

The host complies: his purple lips 
Now press the venom'd bowl; 

He drinks, though wife and children starve. 
And ruins his own soul. 

3. A year elapsed, I passed that way, 
A crowd stood at the door: 

I asked the cause, when one replied, 
"Ned Burnit is no more!" 

I saw his funeral move along, 
No wife, no child was there— 

They too had joined their mother earth. 
And left this world of care. 

4. Reflect, ye votaries of the bowl. 
And know 'tis heaven's decree: 

Ye ne'er shall taste eternal life, 
Till from the bowl you flee. 

Reflect, ere wife and children mourn— 
Fly from the groff-shops, fly: 

Or you, like Ned, shall wretched live. 
Like him, neglected die. 
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2.1 vainly presumed when first I took the CUP, 
I could drink if I chose, or I could give it UP ; 
But I tampered too long, too long tempted Heaven, 
Till an outcast from God and his presence I 'm driven. 

Home! Home! sweet, sweet Home! 
On earth or in Heaven I shall ne'er find a home. 

3. My heart-broken WIFE in her grave hath found rest. 
And my children,have gone to the land of the blest; 
While I, a poor wretch, a vile murderer like CAIN, 
With the mark of the beast, on the earth still remain. 

Home! Hame! sweet, sweet Home! 
m How happy was I with my loved ones at home. 

4. FAREWELL to the social endearments of HOME, 
Justly loathed by my fellows, I wander ALONE ; 
For presumptously sinning and tempting the Lord, 
Of the fruit of my ways I must reap the reward. 

Home! Home! sweet, s»eet Home! 
An exile from God I shall ne'er find a home. 

MAINE LAW FLAG. 
By R. E. H. LEVERiNa. 

TUNE—Our Flag is There. 

l.Our Flag is true! Our Flag is true! 
The Maine Law Flag of bright renown! 

Our Flag is true! Our Flag is true! 
The Standard Flag the work to crown! 

That glorious Banneret is wav'd 
By patriot hands with patriot aim, 

And shall be till our race is sav'd 
Of ev'ry land and ev'ry name! 

Our i^lag is true! Our Flag is true! 
The Maine Law Flag of bright renownl 

Our Flag is true! Our Flfig is true! 
The Standard Flag the work to crown! 
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2. Our Flag is bright! Our Flag is bright! 
Its radiance is the heav'nly flame! 

Our Flag is bright! Our Flag is bright! 
And shows the source from whence it came! 

I t waves in mercy o'er the world, 
To save from sin and save from crime. 

And never shall its charms be furl'd 
'Till comes the Heav'n-appointed time! 

Our Flag is true, &c. 
3. Our Flag is pure! Our Flag is pure! 

No party stain obscures its white! 
Our Flag is pure! Our Flag is pure! 

No lucre shall its glories blight! 
'T i s wav'd by men of ev'ry mine 

For gen'ral bliss and gen'ral good. 
And not for earthly gold or fame, 

But for the hio^her praise of God! 
Our Flag is true, (fee. 

4. Our Flag is strong! Our Flag is strong! 
The RIGHT and TRUTH shall never fail! 

Our Flag is strong! Our Flag is strong! 
Its Heav'nly mission must prevail! 

'T is blest by Heav'n and blest by earth, 
And doubly blest shall bless again; 

And GOD shall help its goings forth 
To triumph over hill and plain! 

Our Flag is true, Ac. 
5. Our Flag is free! Our Flag is free! 

The SONS OF FREEDOM wave it high! 
Our Flag is free! Our Flag is free! 

And FREEDOM is i t s destiny! 
TO free the'Body, Soul, and Mind, 

From Alcohol's black Sin and Death; 
To raise the free to joys refin'd. 

And 'grace them with the conq'ror's wreathi 
Our Flag is true, <fec. 
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6.0ur Flag shall spread! Our Flag shall spread!-
'Till EV'RY STATE the MAINE LAW OWN! 

Our Flag shall spread! Our Flag shall spreadl 
'Till ALCOHOL is dead and gone! 

'Till all the Union, happier still, 
Completely freed from RUM'S curs'd power. 

Shall ev'ry glorious trait reveal. 
To glory rise to sin no more! 

Our Flag is true <fec. 

TEMPERANCE AND SONG. 
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2. The bright star of Temp'rance is beaming, 
And shedding its luster around. 

Its light through all regions is gleaming. 
And cheers us like music's sweet sound: 

Come, Temp'rance and Music together— 
We cheer and invite you along; 

We '11 never heed clouds or bad weather. 
But lighten our spirits in song! 
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2. Boldly go forth, ye noble band. 
Your voices still raise thro' our happy land. 
And soon the world, with glad surprise. 
Shall swell the loud shout, "the tyrant dies!" 

Then brothers, on, and sisters, too. 
Unceasing go on, much remains to do. 
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Attend to humanity's call; 
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Gome, aid in your country's salvation, 
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And roU on the Temperance ball. 
And roll on the Temperance ball. 

2. Te DEMOCRATS, come to the rescue. 
And help on the glorious cause; 

And millions hereafter will bless you. 
With heart-cheering songs of applause. 

3. Come, WHIGS, ye true friends of the nation, 
And boldly step into your place, 

To spread tne great temp'rance salvation, 
Come, join aH true friends of our race. 

4. Bright hope in the bosom is burning. 
And on the pale cheek of the fair. 

The bloom of'ihe rose is returning. 
To banish the gloom of despair. 

5/How can you stand halting, while beauty 
Ifi) teweetly appealing to all. 

To come to the standard of duty. 
And roll on the Temperance ball. 
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Ye friends of moderation, who think a reformation 
Of moral renovation, would benefit ©ur nation; 
Who deem intoxication, with all its dissipation. 
In every rank and station, the cause of degradation, 

• Of which your observation gives daily demonstration; 
Who see tbie ruination, distress and desolation. 
The open violation of moral obligation. 
The wretched habitation, without accommodation, 
Or any regulation for common sustentation, 
A scene of deprivation un equaled in creation; 
A frequent desecration of Sabbath ordination— 
The crime and depredation, defying legislation— 
The awful profanation of common conversation— 
The mental aberration and dire infatuation. 
With every sad gradation, to maniac desperation. 

Ye who with consternation, behold this devastation, 
And utter condemnation on all inebriation. 
Why sanction its duration ? Or show cUsapprobation 
Of any combination for its extermination ? 

The MAINE LAW operation will lessen our taxation; 
And such a declaration, that suffers no temptation. 
Nor any palliation of this abomination, 
Will prove a sure foundation against the devastation 
Which threatens the whole nation with moral degrada

tion— 
The utter extirpation of whiskey ruinaliop, 
By power of legal suasion, forbid all emanation 
Of brewers' fermentation, or poisonous preparation 
Of spirit distillation, nor any vain libation. 
Producing stimulation, premonitor of desolation. 

We give an invitation to all in every station. 
And ask consideration of our determination. 
Yes, without hesitation, we ask co-operation. 
Not doubting imitation will raise your estimation. 
And by continuation afford you consolation; 
For, in participation with Maine Law agitation. 
You may, l̂ y actuation, insure the preservation 
From all contamination, the rising generation. 

And may each indication of such regeneration 
And tnoral renovation, sustained by legislation, 
Be cause of exaltation, by all of every nation. 
Till, joyful acclamation, they shout consummation I 
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