
silice My inotiter lied thro' this world I sad - ly roai,
sido mny rnother's grave brcat.hoe nt oVe a si-lent prayer,
mako mie feel so hlappy, anid thoughi far a - way I roain,

VFir a-way with strangers front my cottage hiome.
While lier mi - gel spir - it Iiiîgers necar me there.

l xny mcm inry green l'Il keelp iiy cottago Iioic.

CHORUS.

44 MY LITTLE COTTAGE BO1ME." .&o.tT2S. &,Co"- 87-2.


