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A Moruers Praver Arter THE WAR

LENORA FiTZPATRICK SPAULDING
Andante espressivo
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A-mong the hils  of old Ver-mont Youwill find a lone -ly  home, —— A
My fa - ther fell on  Geor - gla plains, A fight - ing for  the ri-,:m-,__ My
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er old  and gray Is sit - ting there a - lome.
‘neath Span - ish clay, When the Maine  went out  of  sight.
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just  a  year a - go  to-day; -her- brave -boys went to war, And
now my boys, my bon - ny lads; Ill nev - er -see  them more,— For
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now the word has come to  her; She will nev - er see them more.—
one is  sleep - ing ’neath the deep, And one in No Man’s Land.—
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She hears the cry of peace ring out, And soft - ly breathesa
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am grow - mb ver - y old.  Oh
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the peace of the Heaven - ly fold.
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