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WHEN THE BO0YS COME BACK ToT
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B1d the hills with vine - yarda <l ere T lived a hiap - py 1ad, [There's a b vhere sUITT Jove to go;  For each old fa - mil - far sce
In that dear cld town se , fan s an - oth- er scene,|Lads in kha and; [For these loy -al Yan

much does MeaN, sng the fra - gra 2. place, for scme boy -hood  play-

a yard 1 G i
of their stal-wart dads, Have re-spond - ed quick 4 i t dear old place, look - ing f com - rade’s | faca, 1

eyes will aver o'er the pecple

¢ - &rii s a touch of gloom tome | Unles
miss the young lads of the new - er day;

And 1 k ir pn - rents brave, who these splen-did lad -|dies gave,Can j an heart can

When the boys come back to the town again, the old place seems |more like home; For a fa - mil - iar face in
e bazi t tomn no matter where |{hey reom V'o sée them there once mos:

Carl Fischer, New York.
No. 10-12 lines.




The hearl is n'ade glad,

sseaTal

Travel

joy is com - plete, when old friends T greet, Boys who've come back to the town.
is complete, when dear lads we greet,  Boys who've come back to the town.
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