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OH! SPARE THE OLD HOMESTEAD.

Written by Sidney Dyer. Music by J.P.Webster.
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these - are, the memries That beam on me
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bright spot of  sunshine, Still  beams for me
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there, Then spare,spare the -old- homestead, 'Tis  dear to  me
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The home of myv childhood, I never never can for.|.
= s e e —
R ¥ 7 9] 37 . 7
— B— 1 ) / — ‘ -

-1

| T e o

wireES L taen s

3 -
Ohspare, spare the old homestead ;

Though moss overgrown,
Its halls are deserted,

Decaying alone,
- Yet hack to its hearth.stone, .
My heart will repair,
As though its warm greetihgs,
Still welcomed me there .
4
Oh spare,spare the old homestead
_ Till that pensive hour,
‘When age makes me weary,
- And life yields its power !
Then bear me when fainting| ..
To breathe its sweet air,
And die’mid the sunshine,
That beams on me there.
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