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Words & Music by
Frances Bedford Chapin
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in the dawn-ing Steals a  sil-ver
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ear-ly morn-ing Joy theworld has found.
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Peace! the bells de - clare,
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ring -ing clear-er,

Steal-ing near-er,
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But my heart
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Bells!
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Ring out,
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ech-oes sing-ing

Some-thing that

and tears,dear,

And let your

Laugh-ter
bells.

cross me steal-ing
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There comes a
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Sigh-ing and cheers,dear. Ring out, O wild,sweet

Lo! while your mu - sic
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WHEN THE BOYS COME HOME

The Song of All Nations
*Words by the late JOHN HAY, private secretary Music by OLEY SPEAKS

to President LINCOLN and Secretary of State Comppser of

during the McKinley and Roosevelt adminstrations, “TO YOU”
With Martial Spiril

Mepivm v G

The thin ranks will be proudest when the boys come home,
And our cheer will ring the loudest when the boys come home,
1 be shattered.

We will end the dreadful \Anl}
da arms will be battered,

OF the battle
In a sunb

ys come home, Their bayonets may be rusty when the boys come home,
n the boys come home; And their uniforms be dusty when the boys come home;
But all shall see the traces
Of the battle’s royal gr.
In the brown and beare

When the boys come homes

And proy God to biess the
en the boys come home.

Our love shall go to meet them when the boys come home.
To bless them and to greet them when the boys come home
And the fame of their endeavor
Time and change shall not dissever
From the nation’s heart for ever,
When the boys come home.

JOHN HAY.

Price, 60 cents

3 East 43d Street G. SCHIRMER New York




