omtee? Do You Ever Think Of Me

Lyric by
HARRY D. KERR
and JOHN COOPER

MODERATO

Music by
EARL BURTNETT

Ly | |
L7 i
h le
| 740 VA |

SR

|
[ ]
| LA L ﬁ/
|

B

h

i e

X

LU

o
.
L

-‘[- .

Qe
__.T‘_ﬂb

=

1
1

e | . =
i - ¥ = = o
e L 2 S e SR
When love in — to my dreams was creep -
> When sum - mer twi-light’s gent - ly fall -
1lr‘r LV E :F | n | |
et F - i ‘\S Er s L aE B | " 1 } %ﬁ
e L% 3 ri_ v & Y L\ ) L
e e & ’i e oo
. 1 =; #
Te.Ll‘;i_ 3 ; ' ! | : o
ey & }._-_q,r }F lf"}ﬁ & '% —w
- ing I gave my heart in to your  keep ~
- ing I'd love to know if  youre re - call =
0 L sy - | =t
s == o i i‘ﬁﬁ?ﬂﬁﬁ;
T~ L { [ i l i J +
B et—Jtrer ¢ <« r & -« & |
] b J a3 . ‘ 1 - 1
¥ > - b
A ¥ T R g e
s e
- ing It brought the har - vest I am reap =
—ing Your ten - der words to me en — thrall -
Ll AN | 4
5l F=rar = f = s
= ) S P o e |
i i g s : 'EFFF
il . 1 . | | .
et e ——a—io
- L H 1 o [ K2 S vy
- = -a = - - RO

425

Copyright MCMXX by Sherman Clay & Co. San Francisco.

International Copyright Secured and Reserved.
London- Herman Darewsk: Music Pub. Co.



.5

L

IlI;n 1 £ _ﬁ_ N e
1‘-’. J'l.! LA ) I y g ] } S r ‘: 1
: : : |
- Ing And 1 al - ways won - der now
- ing And my heart is won - d'ring still
I I l | |
T2 1 1 I ————— 1 I T
- e ) | L Le 1 1
* | H
: o el ol TS

S . , —F o ===
fo : = - e e =

=3
CHORUS
% . : T : 1 ii::;hi 1 1 1 T L jl.
T ' T ] T I I T I ]
When you have an -oth - er's arms a - bout you, Do you
: %,, S | ,,-—;..‘l $ | } | ; I | } |
= ,4—-.\
TTRITL [ ] he i e
l t I Y t 1 } . i 3 ' 3
0 " 4 L £ £ l F 4
et — ot I f
e | | | ; | |
5 o B Y 1 L b | 1 ° 1 1 I Se——

] . z e = s N 7 - — 1
i : '
ev - er think of me When ___ you

= | \ SRR Y

& 11N L n | ———
ﬁb Tqrf L% ] LN A
Cilk AL AR AR iR AR e
| e oo ol T
._.hu 1 J:: OE 'i + :‘; Er q]— "i #} ‘i wa_q X ‘i
»” = e . - s =
ﬁ_ L T - T !
— e
1 J l )| L L 1 1 | L 1 1
1 T I T T T | | - |
L1 } |
whis __ = per ‘I can’t live with-out you, Do you ev-er think of

i
A " T P
LAML K 7 (&
-

=

0 brfr

rq[r

L

F 4

2

|
e ——

|
===
e ¥

| 2 [V |
HU

-



/-—'\ /—'\
s : T e e e
A P it f i e T e ek
4 i — e e
me And when your eyes____  dis-guise__ the same old lov -ing

FESE s

| 3 ba’ ‘Px IEP‘_F\ Lh I |
=} R Ba O i;*jf :
~anb 2 | |

[
7

! - I =
0 | . | |
P T 1 = > t t f [? T TE
%’v V1r > & - Y i_ L < S—
lies, You tell so tend = er - ly Deep in your
L I I
: 2 112 & £ 8 i n 1 1
n Ll 1 1 1 [ L~ 1 1 1 |
. “+—6——# <y
} VF &T & "> =38 # 2 i
‘&
e O RS (B
A\: II. 1 e t n i
I | L1 1 : 1 1 : -,

q%

#_
A
TT?
My
Q:F—
L]

N
bl

wle

o
—\
i
i
i

¢

Beart -~ on - feel = ing When some heart you’re steal-ing do you ev -er think

ST R s v ks

L | | g
Eg%. 'I — —— — e — "
¢ P N L = _q
# é # f j—_ d- = g:
0 g ] |[2 l
= = = =% ]
.J i 1 I | |
== B S of me me >

)|
;
%ﬂ‘:
b

ey o ole | p>>> d bd | d
e o ===
4 IF R l#ii— 1




