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INDIAN SUMMER

A (A TALE OF THE WO0O0DS) :
Lyrics by Music by

EARLE C, JONES NEIL MORET
Temlg) di Marcia
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By the Swan - ec, once a no - ble Pawn- ee loved a Shawn - ee
South winds blow - ing and the riv- er flow -ing by the glow - ing
[
b | {—— —~—— [ —— e — .
%ﬁp - — R b I —
o8 3 8 8 33333 3 |33 88
0 Jr= / (| T — = o ¥
: g bo———
L4 o ; > = » P A
= g - : : -

> @ >

ol
(Y4
By

‘ uF
(]

]

T
-
= g

e =L
In - dian maid Long, long a - go 'neath skies  a -
Swan - ee shore ‘Whis- pered and  sighed when  she re -
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in . the gleam - ing ev - er - glade, Down where the mag - nol - 1as
I'll re- mem - ber ev - er - more, For 1 will  soon be  your
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Sprightly-little faster
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When the rust -ling leaves of Au-tumn were
Then the har- vest moon in sil-ver - y
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turn. - ing, In the shad-y woods of red and gold,
splen - dor,———_  Saw him kiss her once a - gain and  say:
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. He would oft- en tell  her  while they ‘strolled: ___
“Will yor love me when I'm far a - way?
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“I love you just  like the fire - light burn - ing” And as they
#o your charms my  heart has made a sur - ren . der And we'll be
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shade When the gold - en rod is bloom - ing, Il be wait - ing, my
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In- dian maid_ When the pret - ty whip- poor-will is sing - ing
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soft as the blue- bells chime 1 will be your fel - low
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in the gold and yel-low In-dian Sum-mer  Time. Time
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