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My Sweetheart Sleeps in France
MAY%“;S(%'FFEY. HECT?:;:’;I}%}HARD.
Slow and expressive.

Sweet - heart, they tell me you are sleep - ing in France,
I shall lay a - way my dress of white
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We have just heard the sad news by chance.  They
to  wear on our hap - py wed-ding night, And the
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sent  back my pic - - ture that you wore near your heart With these
beau - ti - ful wreath of flow - ers I shall hide a - way, Hop - ing
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Crpyright MCMXX by Maude Coffey.
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lines scrib - bled on On - ly by death
some day to bl' a - ble gy R lay it

(9%5‘5: SisE= .L,

L_‘J'Lr

CHORUS. A Uittle more spirited than mrv
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Dear Jack, T am lone-ly, oh, so lone - 1y, For 1 1n\ud you
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and  you on - - ly; Al -though my heart is break-ing, Yet Il
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ty to be brave, For 1 know you sleep in a he - ro’s grave
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