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“When You and I were Young, Maggie.”

ﬁONG AND ﬁI—IORUS.

COMPOSED BY

A. B. CABE MUSI0 PRINTEE, CHIOAGO.
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MAGGIE’'S ANSWER.
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. 1 know dear-est Ralph you are a - ged and gray, Your steps are now fee - ble and
2. 'Tis true dear-est Ralph in that c¢i - -ty of stone, Lie ma - ny dear friends that we
3. Al - though dear-est Ralph we are fee - ble and old, Still our love time nor age  can - not
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slow, Your once no-ble form is now bent by the storm,  All must
love, The cas - ket once fair, 13 now mould - er- ing there, But the
change, Thro’ the jour - ney of life 'mid the toil and the strife, = Naught be -
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“ Bver Dreaming.”” Song and Chorus. . Vords by Irene Boynton, Music by J. A. Butterfield. A song that will please those who are fond of
the sentimental. KEey of F. Price 30 cts. * Mailed free. Addreas J. A. BUTTERFIELD, Drawer 6184, Chicago, I1l.
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weath - er while wait - ing Dbe- The mer - ry creek’s bed  you
jew el is soar ing a - bove, The young and the gay and the
| tween us e'er came to  es - trange, We feel that this earth life is
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say now is dry, And si - lent the creak - ing old mill, But
best are all there, Our own darling’s gone with the rest, It
fad - ing a-way, But we know  there'sa bet - ter to come In that
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by the birds, Tho’ the green grove is gone from the hill
of the blest

to the land

“songs with - out words” are still sung
can - not be long eer we to  join the throng, Moving on
bright world a - bove in its sun - light oflove, Thena - gain youandI will be young.
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Key of ER.  Price 30 cts. Mailed free.

¢ We have been friends together.”” A sentimental ballad by J. A. Butterfield.

Addroes J. A. BurrerrFieLD, Drawer 6184. Chicago, IIL
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Yet Ralph, dearest Ralph,with our hearts strong and true, Still faith-ful and trusting and fond: We'll
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Yet Ralph, dearest Ralph,with our hearts strong and true, Still faith-ful and trust-ing and fond; We'll
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ging the same songs we  sang in days gone, Till were called to that bright world be- yond.
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sing the same somgs we  sang in days gone, Till were called to that bright world be- yond
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When you and I were young, M av Song and Chorus by J. A. BUurTerFiELD. Sales greater than ever. Mailed free,
gand-sn:uuh a WH’W J. A. BurrerrELDp, Drawer 6184, Chicago, I1L



