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I'm Capta.in Jinks of the Horse Hazines.
"ﬁx’dsv.pté-'.i_.n Jinks of the Horse Marines,
‘feed' i:"ﬁr"horsef on corn and beens,
.Of cAonrse it's quite beyond nw means ,
But' I'm ca.ptain An the army.

wear ‘bhe la.test fashions out
‘ﬂr I'm ea.ptain in the.army.
I'm Gaptain J:Lnks of the Horse Ma.rines,.

ead‘m.,v horse on corn and beans,
£ course it's quite, ‘beyond my means ,

utAI'm ca.pta.in in the armgy.

Im Lady Jinks of the Foot Dragoons,

‘Promenade Sundey &fternooms,

'.ifc;r my Busba.n’ds in the am;_
Where er I go I'm talked about, talked about, talked. about.

:I pmmenade Sunday afterno ons,

iy

‘VI,_give sly loocks to the dendy

For iy husbend's in the army.




Wother's Songs.’ (L ")
T On the wild chamois' track.

With the hunter's pride, on the moumtain side,

the wili ehamoia' track at the breaking of da.wn etc.




Mother's songs. (L.w.)

Byron's adieu to Tom Moore.

'Buti ‘bei’ore I go Tom Moore here's a double health to thee,
But. 'be:fore I go, Tom Moore, here's a double health to thee

ugb. the desert msy surrou.nd thee it has
'Thoug!; the desert . ‘mey surround thee, it has

-Will be peace to thine a.nd mine,-end a health to thee, Tom Hoore:; )
Will 'be peace to thine end mine, and a health to thee, Tom Moore.




(T

Mother's .s‘ongéy
The long, long wesry day.

——— -

. -‘ Iong, 41370113' ago.
ere Jafre theﬂrdays when our liéér‘ga ¥new no care,
Long, 1ong ago 1ong, long agos. ‘
Listening I pansed. and tb.e past echoed ""Ihere‘”‘
.‘tlong ago long 820

»ys‘when our hearts were in inncgcence dressed..

Days whan onz thoughts from from guile were at rest.

f:Da.ys that come back when we dream of the blest,

‘Long, long ago 1ong ago.

-




_ Thee do I love dearly

“Thee do I love dearly, 0,yes, so sincerely
And‘ wil‘b thou never think, love, of me. -

- .

Pa.t Molloy " Words and musio by James T.Brady.

"qu heaven bless ye, Pat," sez she, "and don't i’orget, oldrboy,

: That old Ireland is your coun'b'ry and your name it is .Molloy."




Swift: es an antelope through the forest goinﬂ'
‘oooe were her jetty locks in waving tresses flowing.

-Bqla. was ‘the ‘warrior true, the love of Alfarata, -
Toud waved his snowy plume .along the Juniata. : el
‘Soft . and low he seemed t spesk and then His war cry sounding, -
»Rings a.Loud 1:Lke thunder ¢ loud from height to height resounding

0"3:::45 “tha Tnas on-sirl . bright Alf&:&t&,
‘:Where ‘'sweep. the v‘éters of the blue Juniata.

eeting years have borne “awsy the voice of Alfe.re.ta
S*bill aweeps ‘the river on; tha blue Juniata.

Shades }f evening

h'a"&éé of evéning, close not o'lexr us, leave-our lonely rbark a'wh:ii'e,v

Hary of argyle.

‘Iove not,” love not.

The good‘by et the door.
stars of the summer night.
‘What are the wild waves saying?




Sleeping I dreamed, love. .

- wp o - -

f‘J‘Sleopin.g I dreamed, love, dreamed love of thes,

‘io'er the bright waves, 10vo f.l.os.ting were ve.
:ALight in thy fair hair played the-soft wind,
Gently thy white arms rou.nd me were twined..
And. as the song, love, swelled o'er the sea, -

*Eondly thy.blue eyes beamei, love, on ne.

Soon o! er the howled forth the gale

0 heart awa.ken. - Wreclced on lone shore.

-+




T dark and dresr. .
St:i.ll in my heart thy fom I cherisgHe. Every kind though‘b like a.' bir
to thee. 4h. 4hl. Ah. .

been to thee. Ah. 4hy Ah.




Give me a cot in the valley I love.

-t - - -

i

‘-Give me & cot in the valley I love

.A ten‘b in the green ‘wood:; ‘&. home in the grove,

I care not -how humble .for .. happy I'd te,

Ii those tha‘b I love would but share it with me,

~I£ those that ‘I love, wonlﬁ. but share it with me.
T haunts shall be nature's own beau‘bi:ﬁul jbowe?:s,

; (J;ﬁ;::'.‘géx;s- shell be natureé’s own Beautiful flowers.

4"‘her¢.wooed by the sunshine end kisaed by the gale

.Ehe proudest might envy our home in the vale.

'J}he' p:coudest might envy our home in the valé.

‘Giﬁe me & cot in “the valley I love, .

A ta.nt' in me greenwood a home in the grove.

1. ca.re not how humble for happy I'd. Dbe '

Tf those that I love would bub shere it.with me.

“"If those that I love would bub shere it with me.
N -




Ko ‘Ve_ﬁz{s*s'bn’g'a.‘ W)

Gaily the troubadounr.

Gaily “the trouhadouz: touched his guitar,

Lady love, 18.63' love, welcome me home.

Sl;e 'f,o: the troubadour hopelesg:ly wept,
’-"Saﬂl;' she thought of him while others glept.
S;Lngﬁlg, "In seardh of rthe'e‘ would I might roam,

@:pﬁbgibﬁ:-, ':_‘&rou‘badour, come to thy home.*

"l‘is the troubadonr hreathing her name,
Und.er uhe battlemmts 8oftly he came.
Singing "In aearch of thee, hither I eome,

I'a.dy love laay 1ove, welcome me home.




"I'11 heng my harp on a willow tree.

- - ——

My peace:f!ul home has no charms for me, the battle ﬁ.eld. no pa.in.

The_.,;ady- I ilove w_ill soon be a bride, with a diadem on.her brow. .
i M ; i ‘(;.

I’thought no ‘more of’ ny master s swoxrd When I played on nw
: She seemed. ‘to think me a 'boy above her pages of low degree,







"‘Malbrouok 8'en va't en guerre, mirenton-ton-ton, mirontaine. :

Halbrouck s'en va't en guerre, on ne sais quand il viend s. N
On ne seia quand il viend.rois. On ne sa.is quand i1 viendra

Il reviendras au Pague, mironton-ton-ton, mirontaine
I reviemiras an Pague ou s_la Trinitd.
‘oua k1a Piinite .- ow & la Trinite’ ’

n :évien&ras eu Paque, ou & la Trinité..

; Mozi pere ‘esﬁ'a Parig, ma mere est a Versailles ,‘
Et moi je suls fci etendu sur 1a pailie, ’
Toujours, toujours, le nuit comment le Jjour.
i Tou;jours tonjours, le nui‘b comment le jour.
' Youp, youp, youp, tra la ls la ls, youp, youp, youp, 7tm la. la. la. 18
< Yoﬁp, ypixp, joup, tra la 18 la le, youp, youp,tra la la la¢

rd

- 8ilence. silence: Polichinelle qui dance!

" Silence: Silence! FPolichinelle qui rit!
8ilence. Silence: Polichinelle qui dance!
‘Bilence! Silence! Polichinelle qui rit!




,‘,'Veé.riné of the green.v/
D& watchf.zl end beware.
e 'a. happy little darkie ..
Ren'ben I ha.ve long 'been think:ing.
1; tlg_g'-'wgr sqngs (Civil iiar)

on:ancx I were young, “.aggie

The 'good-'by at the doqr.J :
Sters of the summer night.V-

Flovw gently, sweet Afton.

The time I've lost in wppilnlg'? g
Has sorrow thy ybu_ng days?éhéd,ei.
Scoteh lass;e Jean ;
How can I leave the‘e'g
Green grow the rashes, 08
Darling Nellie Gray.

Lillie Dele..

Comin' throuc,h the me.

‘Kentuc;ky home.
I.iamland my Lfaz‘y‘la.nd.
‘Southern gizl.
Rory 0 'Hore .'A'»
Oid. oakm bucke te
Fonnie sweet Bessie. )
fE{gppy Hew Year:
ver the summer sea.
iAuld Lang Syne.
fDown in & green and shady bed.

V'Love not love not. \

Annie Ls.urie.
Last - rose of summeT. ...
Weave me no gaudy chaplets.A

Shades of evening close not o'e:r:

‘The time I've lost in wooiﬁ’rrg‘/;"»'

Grendfather's clock.
Nancy- Lee




B 4_'. - - ‘I : -
01d songs:of the 60's and 70's. (I.w.)

We parted by the river side.

D - ——

We Darted by the river side, the moon locked down on you and ze,
The stars put on their look of pride, ané ‘the river murmured to the_s’ea‘

The dewdrop kisged the blushing rose, and the gentle 'rind did. sigh‘

i




1d.»aongs of the 60' (TL.w.)
» ‘ '"Tother gide of Jordan

. Vd

One nigb:b ole Joe grew tirea. of his life, took a dose of 'bed'bng poison

- off Jordan.

‘.Ehe'n pully offy ' coat, 'boys rolly uppy sleeb
.. Repeat
Jordan a.m a8 hard. road to tra.‘bel I 'belieb.
He 1ooked to the east and’ he looked to the weat and he saw ole John Bull
I‘our gray horses and e hard lo oking team to carry him on the tother- sid.

of Jorden.

Then pully oif:f‘y coet, beys, rolly uppy sleeb,\
T i . Repeat
Jordan am & hard road to trabel, I belieb. [

My father's only song. (T.W.) I mean, the only onme he kmew.) .

0, Miss Betsy, don't you exy,
* Your sweetheart will come bimeby.
Down she comes a2ll dressed in blue,

: '.\ﬁhét‘s a sign she'll marry you.
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