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FREEBOOTER

SONGS.

No. .—MINNIE SONG.

My Minnie sang by her wheel,
“Thy father lies on the heath:

A rebel he lived and a rebel he died,—
"Tis his knife that sleeps in thy sheath!”

‘“'Tis his knife that sloeps in thy sheath,”
My Minnie whispered to me:

‘““My rebel son of a rebel sire,
There’s a day that is coming to thee!™

*“There’s a day that is coming to thee,”
My Minnie sang by her wheel,

“Thine eye shall not quail, nor thine aim ever fail
When ’tis time to awaken the steel!”

“'Tis time to awaken the steel|”
The wheel spun round with a hum—
Then forth I fared and drave it home,
For I knew that the day had come.

I knew that the day would come,
And home I went from the heath,

But my Minnie lay chill. and the wheel stood still, —
No sleep for the kmife in its sheath!

No. 2—THE REBEL.

1 stoop to no law, I obey no dominion,

Thepa.ir is my kingdom, the mountain my throne;
I envy the eagle his unshackled pinion,
wk in his silence, alone.

the
o il the world with your bonds and your fetters.

Ye drones in
Lie low in a se th
But we in our freedom, ’tis
"Mis we are the liege-lords,

ridom that brands you as knaves,
we are your betters,
'tis ye that are slaves.

in townships lie soft on your pillows,
Yﬁfgsgrﬁné';r your ml;nhood with love-songs and ease,

o for me is the wind in the willows,
Thbe{ loggdm:ngthe heather, my curtain the trees |
So ,{loulder your musket and down with the t}ua.n'y,
Hﬁe stands at his peril who gets in my way
No law I respect but the law of the foray,
?l‘he law of the lawless, 'tis tlat I obey!

No. 3—SON OF MINE.

Dream thy baby dream,
Son of mine,
To the murmur of the stream,
Son of mine!
In thy heather cradle rocking,
With thy fingers round mine locking,
‘While the sheep are homeward flocking,
Son of mine!

In thy little breast,
Bon of mine,
Love and peace alone have rest,
Son of mine !
In the purple of the heather,
In the calm and stormy weather,
Thou and I, alone together,
Son of mine!

Thou shalt be a man,
Son of mine!
Thou shalt lead the broken clan,
Son of mine!
With thy musket on thy shoulder
Thou shalt prove who is the bolder,
Ere the mountains are much older,
Son of mine!

Father’s hunted down,
. Son of mine,
But his heart’s thy very own,

Son of mine,
There are laws he’s sworn to alter,
He will never yield nor falter,
And we'll yet defy the halter,

Son of mine!

No. 4—UP IN THE SADDLE.

Up in the saddle, lads, up with a swing!
Stirrups and spurs, lads, rattle and ring,
Frost's on the bracken and rime on the spray,—
Up! there's a debt that we've promised to pa’y

T've bonny brown flints and a pocket of lead
And a genty old lock that is true, luds; ;
No flash in the pan, when you vizzy your man !
Give a shake to your bridles, hurroo, lads!

Troopers are out and are laying their traps:

Look Yo your buckles and tighgan your sf:a'pa,

There 8 & price on our heads that they’re hoping to ge
But we'll cheat 'em, and laugh at the gallows, lads, ye!

T've bonny brown flints, &e.

After them gamely, lads, slacken ing,—
Red is the rebel blood in your w{::’ -

Oh! bonny’s the day, and ‘the sun's in their ayes ;
Bight even and true and you'll cover your prizo !

T've bonny brown flints and a pocket of le
And a genty old lock that ispotma, lnds;ad'
No flash in the pan when you vizzy your man!
Bo steady your bridles,—shoot true, lads!

Wirrrayx Warrac
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FREEBOOTER SONGS.

N°1. MINNIE SONGC.
Words and Music by WILLIAM WALLAGE
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FREEBOOTER SONGS.
N°2. THE REBEL.

Words and Music by WILLIAM WALLACE.
Allegro marcato. J-1s2.
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FREEBOOTER SONGS.

03, CRADLE SONG.

(SON OF MINE)

WILLIAM WALLACE.

Words and Musie by
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FREEBOOTER SONGS.

N°s. UP IN THE SADDLE!

Words and Music by

Allegro con brio dJ-ss.

WILLIAM WALLACE.
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So steady your bridles, Sho?t true,  lads!
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J. B. CRAMER & CO. ’S NEW SONGS

—————Fach 1/6 Nett Cash.

Wosne axp Mrarc sy EMILIE CLARKE. s'.’f?&f@;‘m‘ )' .
. Awdanis mederats. @, o .

- - i
No 1it-tlewordof minemay tell The thoughtsthatill my beart.. Thet God mayblessyouday andnight Tprey, 1 pray, Andl we pant

Wease v CLIFTOX BINGHAN. HOPE IS LIKE 'I‘HE sPRINGTIM!- ""é"'mmm

4—-.--./

m > —
For Hope e like the Springtime, TEat goee t re-Tam & - gein,... And Hope fslike the wun-light .. That ks hiding be hind the refn,

Woxos 3 CLIFTON BINGHAM. IN YOUR DEAR EYES! ) Mowo v H. ml-

_o Andants Moderato. mpresviecc.y - gpunt.o“ & lempe. P v

L L4
Sweet hmﬂch:d;lmthstmmm‘hl, And one by one shed radisncs from the skies. Bntm: %o menrn- the tenderlight That

“Lam Corrm vHomawe NIGHT OF STARS AND NIGHT OF LOVE!  _  orressace
Andants saniabis. doles. (The Celebrated Barcarolle). — —
. : —~——

i 1 'y it

Night of stars.and night of love, Fall gen-tly o'er the wa - ters, Hear'n s-round,be - low, s-bove, No more we'llheed the sharel

Woaze v JOEX HARRIOTT. HAD | NO EYES TO see THEE? | . .. 1ouis r. sEERRINGTON,

wf expressive. q:_-—__—f‘i—-v#‘w v agitate ¢ ores. Yy ‘_; . =

Had I mm. to  see thee, qh-hﬂl...!ywhmmuhn‘mﬁm'-tuﬂ& !yw-'rrwhwwldwﬁﬁww-h&-

Woxne »v T. SAKDERSON. IN ROSE-TIME. - Muse »r J. STUART CROOK.
- S — |

My La-dy’s eyes minnndhnd. Withhthdrdapﬂnull sor-row dies, 1 need no mwhunthaylookdmm My La-dy’s eyes—My La-dy's eyes.

THREE JOLLY I..IGHTBOBS.
‘Wosne »x FRANCIS BARRON. - (JIM, JOE, JACK.
Allagro moderats.

With » nu—ht-nd apack, march’d Jim, Joe, Jack, And they left asoore of maidens with lit-tlehearts a-wrack; But for ov'-rykisstheyt 4, why,they
Wonos s FRANCIS BARRON. MARGERY GR!EN. x
Allagro mederato. A TR0 BY A.u‘rom BERESFORD.

- SE-—" N = --—
P — — —

. —

# Riddlema-ree, ms-res,"” quothshe,* Which of thetwo is the true mﬂ’d l!hl."lhnnﬂ,“ﬂu lov-er inred, If T weren't so - e cEal™

Wonos 31 CLIFTON BINGHAM, GOD SENT HE YOU.

Andants non troppe. Muomo »x ETLEEN QUAYLE.

- -
7The daysweredes-o-1ais, cloud andrain Shad-owedthefowers and hid the blue And

L]
then, e Taried,“ls e butraa,” God. sent e you!

Woans s G. HUBI-NEWOCOMBE. WITHIN YOUR HEART.

mols. espressive.

-
I have athought,A tenderthoughtinhid-ing, Toyou a-lone, Its sweetnessI'd lm-put;

T
Sopure, sotrue, I'would that thought were biding
All the above Songs are Published In Two or more keys, and may ba sung In Public without payment of any fee.

London: J. B. Cramer & Co., Ltd., 126 Oxford St., W.
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