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POETRY AND MUSIC BY
STEPHEN C.FOSTER.
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7 Through v:lrriﬂl seenes of eare and strife, I've: roamil  the wide woprld 0€F, .ouoeii.o.. But
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o1l My time of life is waning fast Up-on this trouhbled shore,..... But
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still I smile on i[H}'E gane past,“ﬂhﬂﬂ Iin sitting hy my own eahin rlnnr; The
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waves of trouble on the sea, The whirlwinds on the
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sitting hy wmy own cahin door , Sitting by my own eahin
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sitting by my own eahin door,. Sitting by my own eahin
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door, Sitting by my own eab_in door,
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1've had my hours of grief and mirth,
And felt the tear drops pour,
But nothing grieves me now on earth,
For I'm sitting hy my own eahin door.
The hlooming hopes of early days,
May come to me no more,
Yet memory sings me pleasant lays,
While Iin sitting by my own eabin door,
Sitting by my own eahin door _
Sitting by my own eabin door.
Mmidor, Engraver,



