HE LED ME =
UP THE GARDEN

| ﬂ OROUS Sm
=4

EA.
SEARSON

FRED
GIBSON

PERFORMED BY

EDI TH FAULI(NER

EEEEEEEEE

RE\NOLDS & C° 44 BERNERS STREET



“HE LED ME UP THE GARDEN”

WoRps BY

E.A.SEARSON.

Musio BY

FRED GIBSON.

Bri?rhtlg{; l i x. : > N
4‘ 4\) ; ;R‘r i I\q "_}_ N1 Y %%
ST - =
7 = e e e ) T
) 3 1. ! 4[7.; ‘I 7 ‘ ? ql ? ItIE‘L. —a._l':__
ST T L A S e
D)
Ad l7b.
A = f'—1 1/_m ’\ 1
1 4‘; . 1 1 * :ft—tiJ} n N X :
e WF: = 0 > s o - # -
'l’F 3 3 B l i
- - m /—\ —S
1 x >f. 1t I Q -‘SJ o a A
= =c=s=====————c o= ===
j j \#. - % T 1 7 I #
Mode(atoA : ;
"Twas a  love- ly sum-mer e\e mng when \\"e

Jﬁmwm

[

SIC I —F
<X

W"f{;’/ m} %V.V

I
l

=

- —

,.Zz:

o—

£

‘\—i L5
- % .,
M} W Lo,

; |
0 ) N
(iﬁ, ———= o= =E i
-
M i 3 A ' \
S e e e e e e : T
" }II ¥ mxa 0 lf‘ ;{ “J Ll
= | 2T P ———t r
randered—He and I, With the bull-frogs and the mghmlg'ales in song His
.m If o p |t m . -

Cupyright NCMXXIX o all Countries by Keynolds & €

7 — 25 5 & e
| S s e |9
1 K.} ) | ‘
1 1 > ¢ B 1 1

R & C? 2584




A A T N\ N i \ J:‘
—— __I A = {\f £y - N AT } |.‘ |
e g 194 ) F‘_
L7
glan- c% were su lov ing E could not re-press a sigh, .?s I

«r P/

. o — —— _‘—7‘_! l‘qL T 1 Y7
‘ 1 T
b b P — N 1‘\ /1 li s
— | 1 Y I ’1 R ‘* 1‘ g : I'l
l" lyl I'I y "
soft - ly mur-mured “Now we shan't be : long". | He |
s .5 { da'* »:— - -
owva/(@z__\
| S
e e
as —— F:

'S

n
MY -

I
I

p—

|“‘i§§: )y Ezaln‘ LS l SV I

whispered “Youth's the time for love, we'll pass the hap-py hours Where the

thee” e

T I

R o

<

“auh
[94-{,—‘4’ *i e———

-

y - v
moon 1S gen - tly beam-ing all
1 se 1 t l's

'1‘& d b 1 1

a - mong\t the pret-ty ﬂo“ers

&r .m Je .8 I o es . .r -

- J J g/ ; 3

R Y, ,_,.__‘ — ‘J!“’“,_““b_.wﬁ_?wm
%

R&CY 2509,

‘ 3 eonechid 10 g Mo P A
lap == —% g
|




| CHORUS.
f 1
qul’L{' = "1; “1 \ I \ 4{ ‘ 1 P 1 IAY 1. +
So he led me up the gar_denall a. mong the Brussels sprouts, He
- Id i T2
o Mot il a/Mﬂ/axw M&;M’ 7
.?ij ‘f“) 1‘1 ‘} # ? E +
(od Lot aém/a//%:‘f%«/dﬂw ? el P an
I |
e - = e : === ?-ﬁﬂ; 7
=3 v LN = =
I}L 1 'Y I - Y ~ LN i L% 1 T N
b L 1 Y 1 i F____‘ IR Y 1 - 1 41__.
- g: .p:j i‘uI ———s
told me that he loved me, but Qome how had my doubts,__ He
Ir : ;Z Ir —a ? 5 11 { ﬁﬁ’_ c ;lm i— im) b ) S f
]JH ( < A 1 A ﬁ/ 1 PN }
‘l; 1 1 Y 1 Y g él
F e = WY z{ 73
w At e feel {o {%/Mg ' M‘ Z/&
3 1 | |
b S
r # o _—’1 RS ; - s
ﬂ | A A | A 1 L "
T F'Q"F_FT T =t —
== ===E5E Z ¢ —o—¢ 1
took my hand in  his, and at first J-thought it “biz,” For he
I :f ld = :f 1 — :— L ':—ﬁl 7l fAs — im/pd — :m : g If,:— g
! ]LY Ay T} LY prl /4 T ‘2 77
S —= = T e L s e e
S Vi 7 {_ o
—— RS . : - :
T = ‘;5
t - ' > & J | T
3
117 LN =1 T .Y 1 >
e ==
?ldid I was his 1lit _ tle “Dol ly VarSi s ieean don; He
Ny :—ym Ir :-: : : :S

R& C9 2684.



44

- n N
' — K = X } ;
7. A " Y " LN ™~ T 1\
—5 : = I =g B
2 L I 1) 1 o~ — O
—— 4—6 o—

touched me with the sto ry of his 10ve for me, he did, And he }

— If 5 M

i ir I i ir Ir :—

y 4

| | | +
I % ] 4 } = i < ‘} —S— 1 ”i ." e
1 ] 1 & 1 +
5 = ey : - ¥
TS\ N T =
? ; y Sa— - = }F:_i'l:—‘ = —9 = o— ;

touched my lips in Kiss. es and his arm a.round me slid, And be -

Lmvlr — Ir :‘“fjo — f |s .— :m Im — ﬁam i— s :— 554/:
sl a:j:t' e '

P ———— e a— =
v 7 ¥R S 7 '
0 1| k. 1
=t =E=E=—=—_t--_- = -
) = I 14 1 3 T
fme he sald Good bye to me he touched me for a quid, Ohl theres

1|s-f|m;_: on }

%**{ﬂu/vwr/—\n
= T v
=

e | |
- = .

f A > %
‘ ‘ L
2 I 1 1’ 1 IP = o '1‘. ! C ﬂ
.: e 1 .'1 1 l{l o 0 '
no mis-take he led me up the gar . _ i den’ D.C.
fa' it et =t 1l s e m | e e | I e Il
— h N \ ! =
- s e— :
14 1 T — | == 1 13 T &
=~ v o Ef F : " l?
i . ,
: % LN 1! % T
- 2 1 o ]
% | - > =¥ # J
e
R &2 2594



"Twas a lovely summer evening when we wandered, He and I,
With the bull-frogs and the nightingales in song.
His glances were 80 loving I could not repress a sigh,
As I softly murmured “Now we shan’t be long”.
He whispered “ Youth’s the time for love, we’ll pass the happy hours,
Where the moon is gently beaming all amongst the pretty flowers”.

CHoRus.
So he led me up the garden all among the brussels sprouts,
He told me that he loved me, but I somehow had my doubts,
He took my hand in his, and at first I thought it “biz”,
For he said 1 was his little “Dolly Varden” .
He touched me with the story of his love for me, he did,
And he touched my lips in Kisses, and his arm around me slid,
And before he said “Good-bye” to me he touched me for a quid, |
Oh! there’s no mistake,he led me up the garden.

We talked about all sopts of thing 4159t lovely Summer eve,
" And my heart was going out to him, I knew
He had lots of cash mvebted, 80 he asked me to believe,
Though the dividends, like the flowers were over dew.
We walked until my heart, just like my feet, was full of pain,
Then he leaned toward me whispering “Shall we wander on again?»

CHoRus.

So he led me up the garden all among the turnip-tops,
He said I was his only love, his little popsy-wops,
I kept my eyes downcast, but I was thawing fast,

Though I tried my little virgin heart to harden;
He took my hand and squeezed it to my maidenly alarm,
When he squeezed my waist s0 slender I couldgnot resist' h}s charm.
And he squeezed" me for the bangle that 1 wore upon my arm,

Oh! there’s no mistake,he led me up the garden.

The stars were brightly shining but the moon was on the wane,
Still we lingered like a pair of cooing doves;

I missed my bit of supper, for we wanted once again
Just to interchange the story of our loves:

I’d started out at six o’clock, now ten began to chime,

Dead beat, I still consented, for the third and final time.

CHoRus.

And he led me up the garden all among the curly-Kkale,

It made me feel so happy just to hear him tell the tale,

He stayed till it was late, breathing nothings at the gate,
Then he had to go, for which he asked my pardon.

I missed him, Oh! I missed him, and of hope I felt bereft,

H'e stole my young affections, which was not his only theft,

Then he left me,— that was pretty nearly all the bounder left,
Oh! there’s no mistake, he led me up the garden.
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