
THE LITTLE OLD CABIN IN THE LANE.
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1. re fat ttef aid and fce*U wr, I ■■ ■» ww-k no more, I'v« laid de rue ty bled - ed
S. tom wee » hap-py Umt ta me, 'twee way year, a ■ n, When de dark dee need to fath - er
à Dl teat petit new v eetawd e'er del led ae round da hill. And da farm - ee all are go in,(o ■ inf to

»l*

*Da 1 hiaf-ae day 

But I aiet fat leaf

1 about the place.de dar-kiea an all gone. rm —aa_ a—e------ in da
got meted an’ da door kv tumbled down,And de rond late in da enaeGee an’ An 
to etey here, an' what little time I got, HI try and he mate ed to re-
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earn. And l ee da on - W coo dat'a left add dir eld .lef oh mine, la da lit tie old lo* eaten In da lane,
late. An' da on* friendrte «et aewladieaeodelddogoh nüna. In de lit- tk old let eatdn te de lane 
■ate Till death dd end my day and anto lnd a hetter honte Dan dak Ub tie aid laf eaten in da Iwa.
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