


While You're Over the Sea.

Words by Music by
SANDERS REYNOLDS. LOWELL BETTIS SHOOK.

Valse moderato.

miss you in_ the days that go

1k Y, dear, When the ev - ’'ning sha - dows
2. May God. guard you well midst the strife,

dear, May He keep you safe for
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fall, For my heart is sad since you left, dear, To heed your coun - try’s
me. — And whileyou are there we will help, dear, To  set this  old world

call;, As I stroll amongst the flow -ers of Spring - - time, I lift up mine eyes to the
free, But I'm sad-dened by the flow-ersof Spring - - time, Some droop and lie crushed in the
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meet in oth-er years: My thoughtsare all of you.
soon for your dearsake: My prayers are all for you.
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you're o’er thesea,_ dear, think of me, Youlove me that well

and the whis-p’ring trees__Breathe your name where - ’er
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