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“ALLQUIET ALONG THE POTOMAC To NIGHT”

- ;
Wordls /:‘li/ Loct1rtcrr Fiszidecirees

MODERATO

WH“—P;P*F—D—F—P—*'? *F

£ 0

Mersre /Zf/ S L Henrds,

h ¥ 3

Purf

I |

]

o - i l |

'

gﬁj

%

& WS ! i,
P ] ' I = =5 - = ———
VI L‘ AN & kN \‘
\ NN o —— = : g A
1 . %T
=7 = 0 ol
AR gV —
gquied  along the Fo o miae Ao nghit Llavvcapt here and theree sty prcket Ved

SRS (5 <
‘ =
= = == =—F =T =
5 ; = 7y =
i Y | | |
P " | - g
Gy 1 | | I ]
- — —~f 228
e N7 I I
) E‘ , i - = q[( i > =1 1 ﬂj: I
- _
ﬂ I ‘? e i‘\ \“ ]
5 T N - - N 1 ] = ﬂ
-~ | PR P | 1 d i
it. | I - T }/ =
$lot ey fre welks orelirs  Bear fo. ared 1o jﬁfy @ Tl 0t il tre e ek oA Vew”

|
1| | I 3 )
T e i S B = S e S e df s A s
= - j =" = v R
W N
— \ NTA N
- o B DN ™ !. - ! &> ] f- R’ﬂ
| o ¥, g 4 e 1, ,11 bt | T I
o L S 7 7 I 7 "
reolliereg, oo Jerererte  or Cuer rron ared tecrt . Wil riot corend v e prews of ' de Oerttl e Vot crre

\ =?! ] [ q 1 l - ! ! * —

i - i e %ﬂjﬁ
¢ i = gy - B - g -e- |-
T | i i +— | i " ﬂl_

: ; — ) C = =
— B R =3 Hf T |l v I _ T 1}
S = m—— | — - r —~ i e
. i A — = —@- Ed. [4
& &



“‘ :
— e

?!(I S er et .. L oreey e Lo e rrreze. Lo regphd

*All quiet aloug she Potowse to-night,”
Where the soldiers lio pracefully drerming,

And their tents in the rays of the clear autumn mwoon,
And the light of the cawp fires are gleaming.

4 tremulous sigh, as the gentle night wind
Thro' the forest leaves slowly is ereeping,

While the sturs up above, with their glitiering eyes,
Keep guard o'er the army while sleeping.

There's only the souud of the loue sentry’s tread,
As he tramps from the rock to the fountain,

And thinks of the two on the low trundle bed,
Far away in the cot on the mountain.

Uis musket falls slack —his fuce, durk and grim,
Grows gentle with memories tender,

As he mutters a prayer for the children asleep,
And their mother—* may Heaven dofend her.”

The woon scems o shine as

Then drawing his sleeve roughly over his eves,
He dashes off the tears that are welling ;

And gathers his gun close up to his bhreast,
Axif to keep down the hear's swelling,

He passes the fountain, the hlasied pitte tree,
And his footstep is lagging and weary ;

Yet ouward he goes, thro” the broad beit of light,
Towerd the shades of the forest so dreary

Hark! was it the night wind that rustles the leaves ¥
Was it the moonlighe se wond'rously flashing?

It looked like a rifle! * Ha! Mary, good-bye!”
And his life-blood is ebbing and plashing.

** All quict aloug the Potomac to-night,”
No sound save the rush of the river;

While sofi fulls the dew on the face of the déad,
“The Picket's” off duty forever.

brightly as tney —

That night, when the love Yet unspoken,
Leaped up to Lis lips, and when low murmar'd vow-
Were pledged to be ever unbrolen,




