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Near - ly bro-ken heart-ed since the day that I oncestart-ed frommy Wa-bash home,
I amjust a mourner for each lit -tle nookand cor-ner that 1 used to  know,
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In - di-an-assweetand its a placethatshard to beat but then I longed to  roam,
Nomorewill I lin-gertause I  see a warn-ing fin-ger point-ing where to go,
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My’ old homestead I now can see _ I had a girl was as sweet as could be, -
Theres no rea-son  why I should stay__ I'lltakea hint and I'll beat it a - way,_
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This composition may also] Copyright MCMXXI by LEO. FEIST, Inc. Feist Building New York
be had for your Ta{king International Copyright Secured and Reserved Also Published for
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Thru the syc- a-more the can-dle llght is bhm-mgbrlght Mem -’rybringsthe scent of newmown
pect to see themoonshineon the  Wa-bash an-y night, Seemsthatsuch a pic-turésbound to
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hay lo  me each night, amstart -ing for that spot no need to ask me when,
turn me to the right, Mak-ing up my mind to see that home so far a- way,
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2av - ing hoof-prints ward he old home road a-gain.
But un-til that hap-pens heres the best that I can say:
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