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A My Marionette
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PHILIP BARTHOLOMAE Music by
& JOHN MURRAY ANDERSON i A, BALDWIN SLOANE
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There once was a girl Who set all men a - whirl, But
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none could this maid fick-le  sat-is - fy; A new one each day With his
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love came her way, The girl did not care Of their love un - a-ware, Cax't you
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hear us as we sigh? To love us won't  you try?
A # = . = - = 'I
%ﬂ#;f-_-_ LR === a—aF : !
=
I S
3 4 x4 2 j < o Jdd 4
2 f - }Q i ¥ I} =
= = I\“—‘.F- T & 1
A # |
*M | — — :I‘_
%‘:bi_ === — . J—-—-#——F——P—‘—J*-— 1'* i—ﬁ——l—-d—-——-—i—ﬂ
e 3 1 1 I
Do not shake your  cur - ly head Tell us the Tea - Son why!
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One day last Sep - tem - ber, I walked in the  park
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Rain came pit - ter - pat - ter, And the skies grew dark.
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Quick-ly lost my heart.
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___ No love like this could I feel for an - oth- er one like you, dear,
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——  And since your heart is of wood, Why, Im sure that you could e
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true! I can't for -  true!
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