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“YOU'LL MISS.ME WHEN T'M GONE.”!
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hair. is  turn --ing gray!. These rlimbs‘onccl lithe and nim - ble,: Are, stilf and won"
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o<bey! - My - vmcc has lost tits swcctncss, ‘My dnnc - mg d'lys are do c ! Fur
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good --ness' mot- for ~great-ness, Yow'll, 'miss... me ‘when ' I'm. gone! _\\'hcn I'm -
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gone.. veee When I’m gone 1
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Who ll fencc that lntle yard in,"
Where we have sat for-hours,
Who'll tend the little garden;
! Who'll nurse the:tender ﬂowcrs I
Our childrén now.are married, i .\

i They'veleftius all:nlone,. i
. And whcn‘l’m dcad and: lmncd

: What wﬂl you do wuhout me,
Wheh winter time comes on,
“Who'll fold. their. arms.abodt thee
“;As.Lhave oftenidone 2 wsi i
" “Who'll'mingle in.your sadness,
*.When'ny last sand-is run,..
: ' Who'll. share your, every g]ndness,
hen I to hmven have ﬂown 2




