OUCANTFORGET YOURHOT

WHEN THE HEART TURNS HOME

ON MUSIC PUBLISHING CO.

T @irdi




TRY THIS ON YOUR PIANO

Respectively Dedicated to Mr. Louis W, Fickelt.

‘“MOON MOTHS!

SCHOTTISCHE - CAPRICE.

JAcOB HENRY ELLIS.

Composer of “The Song I Heard one Sunday Morn”
“Under the American Eagle” March.

€ n
. : PROM Waltzes.
Tempo di Caprlce. i “Hannah’s Promenade”etc.

L)

CeEr s B T AT A
) _pE :'10_::::::#]@ ok B o S
P4 1.4 1 | T T T | Y e A o L
| =] 1 1 L 4 | a1
B I T [ Y | - | | 1
._) ! 1| | B! L]
PIANO f e e e p — q:—_—-—
e o
2 'Eﬁ@sﬁ %ﬁ | t i .L:—
O ‘ = & ] = I
L2 T L
§01?|; l E- I T ] ] | ! } el | £ ol 2
5 —r T ——— —_——
b 3 . b
5 - —® T ) 1 .E 1
= ! 1 | # i i r i =tz = f I T
v ! - L Tf 1 ‘ ! bt I b T ’ [
2 5
0o p—— 3 - 2 e

L g ! ——
Z 5 ] ! ¥— be { ' =
v J—*****WH | v

a tempo .
1 f rJA = 1 f: =
i s et . e
¢ I ST g e o
S cecel. - = _i "i = - = % i :
5 s i
ot +— f: e - e “
- = i

Copyright MCMIII by C.W. Hutchins. International Copyright secured.



M 306

To My Mother Mrs.C. Bllis 3

“You Can't Forget Your Mother When the Heart Turns Home”
Words by Music by

ARTHUR E.BUCKNAM JACOB HENRY ELLIS

Andante con espress
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I am think - ing to-night of the
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days once so bright, In my dear child hoods home far a way Just as
oft she wouldwait, Forher boy when the long day was oer And it
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¢ plain as c;n ée dear old scenes I can see, So fam - il - iar to youths hap-py

seems I feel now her sweet kiss on my brow,That she gave in thosefond days of
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dear - est the heart can re - call A face won-drous fair, though'tis
side of herquaint old arm - chair Where her lips so sweettaught me
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wrink - led with care, But 'twill eer be the fair - est of all.
first to re peat, The dear words of my child - hoods first prayer.
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TRY THIS ON YOUR PIANO

To Miss Bessie H.Goss, Syracuse, N.Y,

“The Path That Leads To You”

Lyric by
ARTHUR E. BUCKNAM

Valse moderato

Music by
JACOB HENRY ELLIS
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The days flow in - to years, dear heart,Their brighthued sun - sets fade, Smiles
Sweet-heart,though fond- est hopes may die, And dark clouds hide the sun, Though
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oft - en turn to tears,dear heart, As sun-shine in - to shade; Mid
si - lent tears be - dim the eye And dreamsfade one by one, There
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