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In the cen -tre of a gol-den val -

The for - man min-er, an old fort -y

|

!
I
T T

f
o—| : —&

N

e

m
»
»

¢

:
ﬁ. .
I

i

"W
i

|
i

2
, c=
=5 e

;

e e = | : '
o ————————
o ~ 1Z Y ! 14 ] YV 14
ley Dwelt a mai - -~ den all di - vine A pret-ty
nin - er In dreams and thoughts su - blime Lived in
0 4 | p—

L !
T T
7 | T
#
T

D)
Aq
SE=—— ====—1= %}b:f

| 188

@
TTTe

ol
e iﬁH-_
2.3

Mg

hae
o d

P = i <

Copyright, MDCCCLXXXV by Willis Woodward & C¢



—— - .
— 1] ) L a a y |
- m m e l'_f Al [ Vo m
;. 5 g2 e [n 1|
L} a W H |
. . 58 1 = N gy 11
1in 22 “TI[Tie ™ & B 41l |31 g
o el E & frsm |M
g = .
| o : -
T ¢z g & = HA =]
# 8 m & & i 2 ¢ |Bd] —wTe P 5
=1 g .ﬂ
W | _ £ _ I
|| £ ol &5 8 TP sllle - : | ,m s
EEL IE T~ &= += -
T m i i L JEE g %lﬂ [
r1 N RREE \ . 8 O 1 1! e L1 Tx
)
: = |
L ' g o [P _.T N 3 3 e m. bl
~ B [ 12N S 0o & il I .
Q. &5 - iR 1 ‘g 1f M.nné - KR il
n .m i Lﬂ ®) o~ 8D R | .‘LlTT o (=)
H S K] | | an g ] st EE | m .m A ;!L.f
o M m I“% bl 52 hii m il
8 — N | g
e & 2 3 “Fialh, > &
[T a g S w8 |
111 g8 . - )V 2 . it jv
Tk ) Q Q i L5 2 1
b (e B
54 - E T S8 |
g5 I i [ £ £
L Y= NI R $ il !
T g —— . Il} dl | .
' -~
™ i £ 1 5
e ....m - N .m 5 AR an pE m m
Hpl w2 £
™ n.v ~ ' of [0 of | | NN lNHiv m .heg Tlt} '.l.ﬂllv
2 Q M | - g
T m m lluT (e Y = & bl ﬁvr 2 g w
5 § L . 1 — r.an o g
Z ﬂ -nniv m Q o m w 11111‘ S WV
- @ 9 % , "
an o
T € [ I \ T it v
' g
: 1 ] % ° i
o - Q @ 1 > o | ] . & o o 17
HEEE I e T BB [ site ML T2 e + £e
© © i i Al il 1
Ak = 2Rt
= A B 2N A T X 1w b
o og o i d '
NER NeR BN nlwwd anﬁv O \
N —N
S — NN



3.

When the day was done and the setting sun
Its rays they ceased to shine

Homeward came the brawney miner

To caress his Clementine

None was nearer, none was dearer
Since the days of forty-nine
When in youth he had another

Who was then his Clementine
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4.

She led her ducks down to the river
The weather it was fine

Stubbed her toe against a sliver
Fell into the rageing brine

He heard her calling calling father
Her voice was like a chime

But alas he was no swimmer

So he lost his Clementine



