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MOTHER, CAN I Gop

BALLAD

A young man from Lyme, Ctiemployed
inNew=York, wrote to his motherfor permis —
siontoenlist. He now belongs to the Signal
Corps in the Tenth Connecticut Regiment ,
withGen, Burnside’s Expedition. A friend
in NewYork has thus beautifully put his re-

" Music by J.P. WEBSTER.
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wri - ting 1o you, meth_er, know-ing well what  you. will say, When you
bat-tered walls of Sumpter; from the wild waves of the sea, I have
young and  slender, mothen— they would call  me  yet  a  hoy, But 1
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Mother, can [ go?
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heavd my  coun _ try call-ing  for her sons that sl are trug, I  have
pierced herheart with  trea_son they have caused her sons to  hleed,

They have
conquer  this  re _ hel-lion; et the doubt-ing heart bhe  stills
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loved that coun_try, moth_er;,  on - ly next to  God and you; And my
robhed her in  her kindness, they have triumphed in  her need; They have
con_quer it o per-ish, We  must conquer,  and  we will! But the
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Mother, can I go?
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He who led his chosen people, intheir effort to he free
From the tyranny of Egypt, will he mereiful to me;
Will proteet me hy His power, whatsoe’er T undertake;
Will return me home insafety dearest mother, for your sake,
Or should this my bleeding country need a victimsuch as me,
I am nothing more than others who have perished to he fice.

-

On her hosom let me slumber, on her altar let me lie;:

I'm not afraid, my mother, in so gooda cause todic.

. 5.
There will come a day of gladness, when the people of the Lowd
Shall look proudly on their hanner, which His merey has restored;
When the stars in perfeet number, on their azure field of blue,
Shall he clustered in a Union, then and ever firm and true.,
I may live to see it,mother, when the patiiot’s workis done,
And yowr heait, so full of kindness, will beat proudly for your son;
Orthroughtears youreyes may see it with a sadly thought ful view,
And may love it still more deaily for the cost it won from you.

6.
I have writtento you mother, with a consciousness ol right;
I am thinking of you fondly, with a loyal heart to- night;
When I have your noble hidding, which shalltellme to press on,
I will come and kiss you, mothei,— come andXkiss you and be gone.
In the sacred name of Freedom, and my country as her due—
In the name of Law and Justice, I have written this to you.
[ am eager, anxious, longing to resist my country’ foe;
Shall I go, my dearest mother? tell me, mother, shall I go?

Mother, can | go?




