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J. B. CRAMER & CO.'S NEW SONGS. 
MAY BE SUNG I N PUBLIC WITHOUT F E E OB, LICENCE. 

VOICES IN THE HEART. 
W O R D S BY 

A R T H U R C H A P M A N . 

Music BY 

W A L T E R S L A U G H T E R . 
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I n m y h e a r t a voice oft whispers 

A n d m y childhood lives again, 
Soothing words to s tay m y sorrows, 

I n a mothe r ' s gent le s t r a i n ; 
T h e n a fuller voice speaks to me 

And the pas t years roll away, 
F o r m y dar l ing seems beside me 

And the m o n t h is smiling May. 

(No. 1 In C, compass A to C. No. 2 in Db (original), compass B to D. 
No. 3 in Eb, compass C to E. No. 4 in F, compass D to F.) 

THE BROKEN STORY. 
WORDS BY 

C L I F T O N B I N G H A M . 
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MUSIC BY 

E D I T H C O O K E . 
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Two in a twil i t garden, two when the ni ^ht is fair, 
Two where the roses' fragrance floats on t h e scented a i r ; 
Two c lasping hands together , p l igh t ing their t r o th for aye, 
Two wi th a whisper pa r t ing , sad with good-bye—to say. 
Vows upon lips t h a t t remble , eyes t h a t are b r igh t wi th t e a r s ; 
" L o v e I will ne 'er forget thee, t h rough all the long, long years ! " 

(In Eb, compass B to E. In F, compass C to F. 
In G, compass D to G.) 

ASTHORE. 
W O R D S BY 

C L I F T O N B I N G H A M . 

Moderato con amore, 

Music BY 

H . T R O T E R E . 
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B u t the waves still are s inging to the shore , . . . . A s t h e y 
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0 ' twas sweet of old, when our love we told, 

W h e r e t h e wav j s s ing t o t h e shore'; • 
B u t i t ' s sad for n e now beside t h e sea, 

F o r you ' re far from me, as thore . 
Ah, i ts b r i g h t no more as in days of yore, 

A n d the years go creeping by, 
F o r i t ' s far away t h a t you are to-day, 

And i t ' s all a lone a m I ! 
(In C min. (original, compass A to C. In D min., compass B to D. 

In E min., compass C to E. In G min., compass E to G.) 

MY DARLING'S LULLABY. 
W O R D S BY 

E L L I O T T G R E E N W A Y . 

Music BY 

G E O R G E F O X . 
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Sunbeams quiver over the river 
Throwing shadows here and there , 

Bi rds are s inging swift flight wing ing 
T h r o u g h the br ight and ambient air, 

Blossoms smiling so beguil ing, 
N o d t o t h e t h e zephyr floating b y , 

N a t u r e dancing, laughing, smiling, 
Sings my dar l ing ' s lu l laby. 

(No. 1 in Eb, compass B to E. No. 2 in F (orig.,) compass C to F.) 

PILGRIMS OF THE NIGHT. 
"WORDS BY 

C L I F T O N B I N G H A M . 
i. Con derozione. 

Music BY 
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So dark t h e way, and dreary, the shrine is far dis tant , our footsteps falter o f t ; 
Ye t hark th ro ' the night , angel voices call the P i lgr im home ! 
There came to me a dream divine, a vision angelic—a pi lgr im b a n d ; 
W h o , b o u n d for some far d i s tan t shrine, 
I n sorrow were pars ing th ro ' the da rk ' n ing l and . 
T h o ' deep the n igh t , the p a t h so wild, the jou rney long, 
T h o ' m a n y fa l ter 'd by t h e way, I hea rd one holy s t ra in of song, 
T h a t led t h e m n igh t and day, t h a t led t h e m onward n igh t and day. 

(In C, compass B to E. In D, compass C to F. 
In F (original key), compass E to A.) 

YOUR GIFT TO ME. 
W O R D S BY 

N E L L A . 
doloe 

Music BY 

H E N R Y P A R K E R . 
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You won-der what my heart would crave, If you eouldall bestow, If 
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You wonder wha t my hear t would crave, 
If you could all bestow, 

If you could make the s t ream of life, 
By daisied meadows flow, 

B u t need you ask if gold or gem, 
W o u l d fitting guerdon be ? 

Ah, no, your love, a n d t h a t alone, 
Shal l be your gift to me . 

(In Bb, compass D to F. In C, compass E to G. 
In Db (original), compass F to A.) 
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