DEXTER SMITH

L]
LitH. 40. [ y gL 40
ITH. : % ITH. y
PIANO GUITA
Praiv 39. ° i (pLAIN 35

BOSTON,

Whhile, Shmith & 48k
298& 300 Washington St

g e S 7o s e Wit Stk P i T ki W o he

LILBnrord's Lath 490 Wash? St Boston




Catalogue Number Five.

BULLETIN OF

CHOICE MUSIC

JUST PUBLISHED BY

WHITE, SMITH & PERRY,

298 & 300 Washington St., Boston.

VOCAL.
Put Me in My Little Bed!
40 birdie, I am tired now,
1o not care t o ear you sing,
Youwve sung your havpy songa all dov,
put your head beneath your wikg;
T Bleepy. t00, 15 1 Can ber
Aud, sisler, when my pla)cr is snid,
1 wantto lay‘me down to rost,
S0 put me in my httle bed.>
This s the most popular Song written sinc <y
Dale” 00 II00 (.O[m,:) U( e been sold within a
#Rort time, and our presses macou-,mmtynmmug
fu'order to supply e demand,  Tnsi
G White,

s Me and Il Go to Sleep !
“0, father, come and sit by m
Nnd lot tne ko your haad i mine,

40

And yet I know I shall awake
With mother’s hand upau my hrow »

uis fs.2 companion Sovg to i in My Lit-
tie Bed,” and is rapidl hewmmg as |)op|| ar a8
that famous Song. Tt

n exqui
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gnd is admirably " adapted to
Finely illustrated,
Lead Us Not into ﬁm;ﬁlatmﬂ /
¢ Lcnl us not into tem;
ather, hear our ovening praver,
As “Lk I Lt h\llk'llme

C% White,

‘or Thy g nd
Al Throueh the ‘day Thin aym has kept
Us from templatiows power,
And dio deepning ehadoys bring
U o narded
y popular bang and Chorus, being
esl)cdnny mlup:eu 1o thie family circle, Sabbathe
X dready renched un enormous
ERIG, ahd i ciretiation 1 Sapicly inereasin
egantly embellished.
Gone Before!
“Gone where the shadows of life cannot come,
Where ev'ry stranger may find a sweet home,
Severed tho ohain that his bound them to e
Gone to the land where the soul has new birth;
Where there aro treasuros of beaily Hntoldes
Rivers of mou
Wespnot o from earth’s weary shore,
Earth has ‘m angel loss—heaven ont mor >
answer to the world-fumous
5 and

Whlh 40
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Chis Song is_an
# Ring tho Liell Soft
will becomo equa

erpetuato o Song,

re, simple and | nmlmllou*(. 1t will live a8
gue who sings Rin

So; procure a’ copy of

E8oneBororey Saperbiy Mistented:

C. A. White,
Little Emly!
“1 have 'nn('(l

ore t

and 1 haye suffered
words of mine can tell,
Andin sorrow I'm returnin
To the home I love so well;
Abl Tlittlo know how preo
Was the smiple, humble home,

Alone in the World!
* Alone e che world, all alone I roam,
am ng for sheltor and bres

g mgl\b-wm s b

And Tve no place to 1.;{
| (her nnd mot
ister and brother,
Why am I left to mourn for

To care for me shouls
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s‘\ecﬁ, plamme
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t Boston
pplanse. It i8 e ombents
e-page.

Cling to Those who Cling to Yau/

Who are friends while flowes

They de th the perfume;
On the hroml lllgllwlly of action
Friends of we 0 far and
80, when one hi od his frien
Cl'n~ to him who le[;s to ye
This Song and Choru
lar composers in Ame 5 haying a 5
1S le Wlll\ its h'l xL ml‘llla.

ast “motto
lished. Give 1t an examinagion.

Sleep, Darling, Sleep!

“Calm art thou sleeping, so
Calm as the waters that rest

cEn

P
'neath the h
All whispers sad);
Glosed are the beautiful eyclids
From thy sweet I
Oh, how I've longed, how D've
So Lllou couldst speak, dmu.
A charming Song,
populm‘ T will i
Mother Take Me Home Agatﬂ./
“Mother, all alone, to-night,
Aat and thought of &

2 Xthought I heard my Voice
But, alas] thitt cannot

ed th
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that is destined to

The bitter tears they fall like rain,
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Within tho chambers of the heart
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Why Did He Leave Me!

“Beslde the onen cottage door
maiden

"Fo swallows meat tho rest

With vain though fond reproof.”

ad,
blow cold nml llu:l snow falls fast,

them all ?
The world is so cold, gnd therc’s uo oneloft
e of the most mnclnngly hemmful Songs ever
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songs” e
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eaceful and still,
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to iy heart.”
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its way into many fum fumige:

And when T think of childhood’s deys
My heart then calls for liome and wother,
Take ¢ ain.

opular to

need praise at our hands. It is Fma most
Dleasthi melodics ever wrikon. A, White, 40
Say Good-Bye, yet not 1‘:17‘2’./:1/ /
“When friendship blends its golden band
With bygone long and lappy years,
How the 1

mes the heaxtfelt, sad ¢ .,ood Dbye!?”

. It will live as long as
Hon e eTohanged. bormoon

Hor |1m\|gl\bs Wero far g'er mount and moor,
er heart was tre 1 d s
She heeded not 108 bright song,

With chirping made the day seem long
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dump,
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Come, Birdie, Come !
s Beantiful bird of Spring has come,
Seeking aplace to buid its hom.”
popular Songs of the day. It

has been sued only 4 short time, butlong eniough

h) tl d its way to a wide circulation. M inely illus-
ted. . White, 40
1’m Leaving Thee, Evin!
“P’m leaving thee, Erin,
Dear land of y bm.h,
The brightest, the
Green spot on tl.m vnrth."
rybammml new Irish Ballad, written, co
pobed and sung @ distinguished muhnr com-
edian, vocalist and mlmlu Hay . 40
INSTRUMENTAL.
The Lake, (Die See)
_ Jungmann, 65
Sighing for Home, (Sehnsucht)
« 2
I the Fields, (Auf den bergen.)
48
Amaranthe.
A « S
Heimweh.
« 0
Prayer to Mother, (Puére a Madone)
&
The above gems are such as will find thmr WAy
to the piano-forte ufuvery;zood player. Commen-
dation is unnecessar é speak for them-
selyes. et WHITE, Sm.rru PERRY’S edition
r.lm latest and best
Fairy Polka.
Spindler, 20
Fresh Life.
“ 0
Song of Love. =
Flying Leaf 3 -
Hunting Song.

30
Beautiful piano pieces by a standard mmmr.
Be sure and get WHITE, SNITH & PERRY’S edition,
as it is the best.
Dashing Spray !
“Tho mooalight elds the spray

Tl et umse e
And lure us from eart’s care
—Deater Smith,
The most popular piano piece ever Yubhsherl.
By, the author of Silvery Waves. er:
beautiful . Wyman, W
Traumerei!
Schumann, 30
Serenade !
Hayan.
New York and Boston audiences are familiar
with these pieces, us played by Theo. Thomas's
unrivalied or ERRY'S
Silion 0f the PISGG-19Tte AAuEombALIS decidedly
the best.
Chanson des Alpes!
. Ryder. I3

“Song of the Alps.” This posutin Fanimote is
performed by the author at his concerts with §
mense applause,
Clouds of Night!
Mrs. Geo. L. Brown, T
A new and charming instramental composition
by the author of the popular “ Shades of Evening.”
Give it an examination, 1t is sure to please.

*Till from paths of Right and Duty “Vive PAmerions “ Waiting, etos and & mos Repose!
Wayward feet had fearned to xoam ! 7 beautif B statara. a5 XL H. Howe, 40

‘This beautifu Song has been sung with thogrent- | Byong the Clouds ! it o Transeription of the anthors 4 Hour of

st s weet

Vi i or l “Mother, where is Minnie, now ?

5‘;‘ Mmz i l\: Minnie, whom we loved s well, Put M£ in My Little Bed! (Tmns.)
tiful pieture title. 40 Wil slu-nevumment 4 : B, uammm L3
Sadic Ray! 0 gone |\l|,hn uluudsto dwell 2 Put Me in My Little Bed! (Guitar.)
adie Ray ! Tl{eungds wantedhorto come, W, L. Huyden, 10
4 Near a cool and shad and © made for her roud, i i /(T
o rpling steen wilets low, i hey (0ok Sor hama 6 dvo Put Me in My Little Bed! (}‘F Sy-‘)_ &
Dyvelt a maiden, ki lovely. ith t] , bey: I—beyond the cloud.” Me in My Little Bed! \v li yman.
Ly Whmgrrele fo and best Songs of the Put Me in My Little Bed! (Waltz,)
\\ml Imr author of ““Put Me in My Little Bed.” Tt i p! A O. 4. T hite, 40
ur g ing a large sale. Beautifully embellished. Put Me in My Little Bed! (Vars.)
I oved her, . A C. A, White, 40 J. 7. Turner, 5
o s e, Al Bl The Unpnsthos Frayer) Put Me in My Little Bed! (Galop,)

Agai S it e et e | ™y o Tora o wosdscame i, o A mite. =
e s Blmle pos HOBg. | The corte. Fainter sl my soal (0 Keops? Put Me in My Little Bed! (Quicks(cp.)
posex hias Wrilten BOLhing Lhat 18 moFg pleasing. On my knee i heid sans f‘uutly ¥ ' C. A. White. 80

: Zannenbaum, 85 B e i i as o Put Me in My Little Bed! (Guadrille.)
Gone in Her Zarly Beauty / ¥iien Lclasped er t6 my broast, C. 4. White, 40
“ Gone in her early beauty, And the dear voice softly whispered — —
Gono in her maiden bloom, Mamua, God Luown L the rost1” G GIvex Awaxi— A Specimen copy of the
Buried m"“ us forever Tms chsrmmg Song;, b author whose com- Fo! ,no, h.xvmg a larger circulation than that of all
Deep in the silent tomb.” of the best Gorman method, 15 very other musical jouum s combmcd. ted by DEXTER

A very plaintive, beautiful Song, that has found \vx‘,h th good singers. Mig. I M. Smithbas | Suirm, contain ver one dollar’s worth of New
thousaads of admirers. 1t should be ypon, overy niinished Prayer” with unbounde Musio, sent (o any addrege, free!  Send Ad
piano, sgate, 8 | app) i H. Strac 86 | dress 'WaITE, SMITH & PERRY, Boston.




Fut me in my Little Bed.

Words by DEXTER SMITH. Music by C. A. WHITE.
Oon espressione.
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now, 1 do not care to hear you
say, When she was call'd to Heav'n a -
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You've sung your hap - py songs all
She told me al-ways to be

With - in my Heav'nly Father’s
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Entered nocording to Act of Congress, A. D, 1870, by White, Smith & Perry, in the Clerl’s Office of the District Court for the District of Massachusetts.
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your head beneath your wing; I'm sleep - y too as I can
er, mev-er go a - stray; can’t for-get the day she

gels bright their vig - ils  keep ; And let me ask of Him a-
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And sis - ter, when my prayris said,
She placed her hand up - on my head,
To keep my soul in paths of Right,
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want to lay me downto rest, So put me in my little bed.
whisper'd soft - 1y,“keepmy child,” And then they told me she was dead.
let  me thank Him for His love, Ere I  shall say my last “good night.”
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Come, sister, come,

CHORUS.
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