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| Her Eves DoNT SHINE LIkE DIAMeNDS,

SSHE HAS N2 GOLDEN HAJR

I KNHew SHE LeVES ME DEARLY.

THEN WHAT MeRE NEED | CARE,

WITH A SMILE SHE ALVAY3 GREETS ME,

Frem HER | NE'ER WILL PART,

For LADS, 1 LOVE MY MOTHER..

Ann SHE'S MY SWEETHEART. &
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I eser “You Gave Me Your Love"
f AWaLTz,4 T (o 7 & A LITTLE SCENE TAKEN Featt LIFE.
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DON’T FAIL TO SECURE A COPY
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THE GREATEST SONG (F THE AGE
Back Among the 0ld Folks llnce Again

JeYSYiysg

DAVE REED, Jr., Author. J. W. WHEELER, Composer.

All Leading Artists are Singing it.
Best Orchestras y® Bands are Playing it.

BACK AMONG THE OLD FOLKS ONCE AGAIN.

Within a cosy cottage, a dear old couple dw
There ived & Ritle maaiden hivs whom a1l the folcs cafled Nelt,
She was i ray of sunshine, to that most humble home,
But now alas, she’s gone away, some other clime to roam.
& trauger once e quite won her heart and hand,
4 eimed to be a millionaire, his manner smooth auc gran
y both departed, to other lands they starte
DU o0 S Tomget lon hoé Snd fricnda, and OF was méard to say ¢

Crous.~Back among the ol flks once again,
ack nulonglhc old folks once again,
tl me roam the wildwood, as 1 did in chiléhood
‘And be back among the old folks once again.

Her lover was unfaithful, his life was one of shas

cled aim,

aw.

And pray'd that Heav'n would guide he 'r back, ome 'm(l friends once more.
was ona Christmas morning, and t £ Joyo

The old Tolks SaL and wondered where the chenahed ame corid

Then 'mid their thoughts of sadness, their hearts were filled e gladaess,

When Nellie entered cold and worn, and uttered fervently (Crorus.)

BIG HIT IN AMERICA AND ENGLAND !

A Pathetic Story of Every-Day Life happily we..ied to Sweet and Catchy Music.

COMPLETE COPIES TO BE HAD OF ALL MUSIC DEALERS.
PRICE, 40 CENTS.

—————

'l. WITMARK & SONS, Publishers,
51 West 28th Street, New York.




HER EYES DON'T SHINE LIKE DIAMONDS,

Three Little Lads Love-story.

By DAVE MARION.
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1. Three lit - tle lads were seat- ed one day, and their love sto - ries did
2. When Tom grew to manhood he wed a dear girl, and Frank, his old pal did the
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tell, Tom told of Kit- ty, who  was so  pret - ty, Frank
same, Jack went a - way, re - turned home one day, and
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Her eyes don't shine like diamonds.—8. M.
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to'ld (?f his  sweet - heart Nell. Then the last ome to speak was
with  him brought fortune and fame. And on his dear friends one
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poor lit - tle Jack, un - to  his pals he did say I tell you of
night he did call, then they sat attheold fire - - side; . “Are you mar-ried,” Tom
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one who’s equalled by none,” and this was his  sto - ry that day.
said, but Jack shook his  head, “I've a sweetheart,” and then he re - plied: .
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Then

me dear - ly,

loves

she

know
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For, lads,
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Her eyes don’t shine like diamonds.—8. M. W. & Sons.
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AIRY, FAIRY LILLIAN. THE OLD STAGE DOOR.

‘Words by TONY RAYMOND. Music by MAURICE LEVI Words and Music by JOHN W. BRATTON.

Tempo di Valse.

Moderato. {
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1. A maid - en fair, with gold - en hair, and  eyes of B L. One fine eve -ning whileout walking thro’ the cit-nyfaerowdadstreeta
2. Her form and face tis full of grace, prome-na - ding 2.Comes a moth-er with her in-fant tightly fold-ed to her brenst.
8. When I am near, she says oh dear, you have no 3. Next to e -ter is the jes-ter, buthis face is not so bright,
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ten - der blue;. . . . A Dliss - ful dream, a po - ets L passedby a grand the-a - tre, with a great crowd buy - ing seats,
i the park;. . . . A win - somesmile your heart to In her face are signs of sor-row, and she is but poor-ly dressed,
wealth ~ of gold;. . . . ‘When her 1 squeeze, she says 1 On hischeek a tear-drop glistens, un - der-neath the stage door light,
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" " ‘o thecurbthe cabs were driv - en, load-od with the cit-y's fair
23.??'? P el e o e Hosth fligslay Ihaveaskedfor just one pen-ny from the crowd in front said she,
wm: and that— I'm rath: - Io 13vés senc On thestagehe goes face beam-ing, and the crowd all laugh with zest,
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THEN SAY GOOD BYE! WE WERE SIMPLY FRIENDS.

Words and Music by DENNIS MACKIN. By DENNIS MACKIN.

= T r T | . Tempo di Valse. ;
= ] e z e
= = I o night  in S E : — |
Oy Y n a :
0 e ey That small  thiny 0 a- 1. Come lit give me
Per e 2. Long were o'er the
- e S e e e e | 31 went seek - ing
e e e 8
I o - bay T S e s e e
£ 0 e e ==
EE I %1 PEEEE 3 i
= E 2 2 ¥+ ¥
T T — T
e e e e s =T == = = 4+ &
oy
R ESSsSseecs=ss=e———
—_— »
. =F e == fEsoh 5
4 o = &% fo . T r T >
= i =, T i — —— = = =
s A P = [ = = =3
B; the riv - er's flow, o } : =
When halt A DO e 1 wan
= o e B, St = fra - grant moor’s, Bright were her
s  —1 f = peace  of ‘Twas some - - - thing for-
=% X | —
=

- -

o i el o i W0 - man’s pow'r:. . . .
ties are snapped  like And yet 1 o o - man B
2 E : =t ! R be - bind; -
== e a—_ T=| o =
5 g $ ® b S T = 3 s o a5 123 3 |
X = s -2
2 E 3 4 # vt
; e = =
3 s 3 : 2 ; = s
| S e
! v e
|
'; Copyright, 1899, by M. WiTmARKk & Sons. Entered at Stationer's Hall. Eatered at Stationers’ Hall, London, Englasd.
i
|
‘
|
i
{




Scanning Target

Edison Sheet Music

Item no.: 100007527

Title: Her eyes don't shine like diamonds
Box no. and finding aid no.: 50/3371

Cover to be scanned in color: \ ©

Contact: Karen Lund, x70156

Lauren Woodis, x73939
Pat Padua, x75904



