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Little Darling Marguerite :
Words and Music by
f ELIZA DOYLE SMITH

Arr. by Harry L.Alford
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LITTLE DARLING MARGUERITE

Marguerite the beauty roses,
Listen’d when we said good bye,

And they saw the love light beaming,

.Through the tear drop in your eye,

And they heard a note so tender,
In your voice so low and sweet,

When they whisper’d that you loved me,
Little darling Marguerite.

Dear Marguerite, sweet Marguerite

Your skies of blue are so complete,
Bloom and beauty lives to love you

Little darling Marguerite,

But the years have come between us,
Years of hope and years of gain,
And ‘toda,y my ship is sailing,
Sailing home to you again,
And I hope that you will greet me,
With your smile so true and sweet,
For I love you, dearly love you,

Little darling Marguerite.

Eliza Doyle Smith
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