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LA BAYAMESA.

Song of the Guarachas.

POFUTLAR CUBAN MELODY.

Mod Arr. by Jokn |'E'|i|.|]| SouEn.
Moderato.
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Copyright 1894 by Harry Coliman, Phila, Pa,
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La Bayarsesa.
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thrilled me, When your heart so pure waz mine but o

For wu Frllrﬂ!‘l—rl‘l to ke true for ev - 8
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At your windew, my darling, [ am singing,— A i rante despierta sewrfends,
Come, awakr, gaze at him whose heart is filled with gricfl_| S g mdeauwe af pie de fus refoa;
Ope thy Isttice, my darling, te my pleading, Fin mo dnermas g oftends o wis gusius,
And with love givie my aching heart relief. Pan remedio a mf negre dofer;
Ok recall, my darling, days of joy and gladness, Ferardands fos glorins posvdas
When sweet love wis onr only thought by day or nighi. Disipemos, i ber, b frisfes,
Let us hanish all thoughts of grief and =adness, ¥ dodfawds fos das o cabesa
And to love bew with unrestrained delight. Morirdmos de gwsio g amer.

La Hayamesa,
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