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NEW AND BEAUTIFUL SONGS,
RECENTLY RUBLISHEE BY

52 FOURTH STREET, ST. LOUIS.

BACKWARD TIIRNINC}.
Words and Music by J. B. Murphy.

“Backward turning,my heart is yearning for the love I thought was mine
alone,

,
.

Deep as ocean, my soul’s commotion, dreaming of those happy moments
flown.

Form endearing, words so cheering, all my passion s hope was centered
there,

False and fleeting, the tender greeting, from the lips as false as form was
fair.”

This charming song is rapidly becoming one of the greatest

favorites of the day, being easy and pleasing, and within the

compass of any ordinary voice.

Price, 25 Cents.

YOUNG EPH’S liAMENT.
Words and Music by J. B. Murphy.

“ Oh ! whar will I go if this war breaks the country up.
And the darkles have to scatter around,

Dis dam Bobolition, 'Mancipation and Secession,
Am goln' to run de nigger in the ground.

De Bobolition here, de Secession dar,
And neither one nor t’other of ’em right.

But one says dis, de Oder says dat,
And day bofe got de country in a fight.

But what can a poor nigger do?”

A genuine negro song, both in words and music, and has

already obtained an immense popularity.

Price, 25 Cents.

mART IS HER
Song and Chorus by Jo. Emmett.

“They tell me she has gone away, in distant climes to dwell,
Ana pledged an everlasting troth to one she loved so well

;

But if she loves as 1 still love, she will return again

;

She was my first and only love, and Mary is her name.”

A pleasing, easy song, and a great favorite with the musiciil

public, several thousands having already been published.

Price, 25 Cents.

THE SVIVSHIIVE OF THE HEART.
Romanza by Filippo Pasarellx.

" I’m musing on the happy past, the springtime of my life.

When every tone of wind and wave with melody was rife,

When all youth’s hopes and promises, the rainbows of my skies.
Danced forth in fairy visions before my wandering eyes.
Oh f for the bright and gladsome hours, when like a wanderingstream,
My spirits caught from earth and sky the lights of every beam,
Wiien if into my laughing eye a tear-drop chanced to start,
’Twas banished In a moment by the sunshine of the heart.”

A very brilliant and showy production, of moderate difficulty.

Price, 35 Cents.

THERE IS OJiE THAT LOVES THEE STILL.

Song by Feancis 'Woolcott.

“ WTien thou art sad and weary, ’gainst the selfish crowd to cope.
Thy heart Is lone and dreary, runs the gllmm’rlng lamp of hope;
When the year seems all December, and life’s cup with sorrows fill,

O, remember, then remember, there is one that loves thee still.”

One of the very best songs of this popular composer. It

should be found upon every piano.

Price, 25 Cents.

WOMAN TO THE RESCUE.
Words by Col. E. II. E. Jameson. Music by G-. Baiim-

HAUER.

“While manly hearts and strong right arms fight for our country’s flag

and laws, ......
While patriot blood, like water, flows from brothers’ veins to aid our

Bhall woman^sit. with folded hands, and In the strife find naught to do?
Is there no work for loyal bands of sisters, wives, and mothers, too 7”

A noble production, both in words and music, which will

surely find a hearty response in the hearts of thousands of our

patriotic countrywomen.
Price, 25 Cents.

BAT’S MY PBIEOSOPHY.
Words and Music by Edward Berry.

“ Oh, I should like to see the white folks make their quarrels up,
And let the niggers be

;
for slave or free,

A nigger will be a nigger.
Dat's my philosophy.”

A most excellent and characteristic example of negro logic,

arranged to a true Ethiopian melody. It is having a great

run. Several elitions have already been issued.

Price, 25 Cents.

RIHFV’ 11\ A RAIEROAO KEER.
Written and composed by W. J. Florence.
“ Suke Sattlnet was a comely gal and loved her parents dear,
’Till she met Slim Jim, the ralller’s son, a ridln’ in a railroad keer,
Slim Jim’s dad’s house was top of the hill,

Suke Sattinet she lived near,
’Twas going to the mill she met Slim Jim,
A Tidin’ In a railroad keer.”

One of the best of the celebrated songs of the Florences.

Sung by Mrs. Florence in the principal theaters of Europe

and America. Embellished with a fine lithographic title.

Pric^i, 35 Cents.

RO$A HIEEER.
A beautiful Ballad by Baumhauer.

“ The blue bird sang in the old thorn tree,

And the robin’s voice was heard in glee,
The swallow sklmm’d o’er the water bright.
And the sparrow chirp’d in gay delight;
But a voice I heard was far more sweet
Than the birds that came the spring to greet.
’Twas the voice of Rosa Miller—of blue-ey’d Rosa Miller

—

I would that I could tell her 1 long with her to meet.”

A ballad of great merit. The name of the composer is

sufficient to recommend it. Beautifully illustrated, with a

likeness of Rosa.
Price, 35 Cents.

THE COTTAGE BY THE MICE:

DO YOU KNOW ! lio YOU KNOW !

!

Words by Fannie Bbuce Stevens. Music by Francis

WOOLCO’TT.
“ Do you know a little cottage by the old stone mill,
Over which red roses clamber, at their own wild will ?
Growing fresher from each rain-fall, redder from each sunbeam’s glow.
’Tis a tiny, cozy cottage, do you know ? do you know ?
Do you know a youthful maiden, with a lovely tell-tale face,
Witha foot of airy fleetness and a form of Peri grace,
And whose golden tresses flutter o’er a heart of purest snow?
She’s a bonny, bllthsome maiden, do you know? do you know ?”

Price, 25 Cents.

Oor Publtcaitons can be faund In all the principal mn«lc stores In tlve country. Should, however, the pieces required
not be onhand, write to us, and the order will be promptly filled, post paid, on receipt of the marked price.

Publications of all other houses furnished on the same terms. TKACHBRS will find it to their
advantage to send their orders to ns, as they will have the benefit of the largest

stock of American and Foreign Sheet Music in the West.


