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Slowly.

IWHI-IY SUER My BA-BY DEAR. DAY 19 BONE AND 13 NEAR LIT RE HANDS ARE TIRED Of PLAY.
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/»' TREBLE

LIT TIE FEET AT HOME MUST STAY; BIROS AND BEES AND BUT-TER-fUES. AIL HAVE CIOSED THEIR SIEEP-Y EYES. 
NEAR HER HEART SE - CURE THOM HARM. WHILE THE WATCHING STARS DO SHINE. HAP-PY UT-TLE DREAMS BE THINE

1" TREBLE

SLUM-BCR OAR-LING
ANG -ELS GUARD THEE THBOUH THE YVAHE, 0 WAKE NOT

2*" TREBLE

A NG-E15 GUARD THEE TRROUW THE FjlWT.

P/A NO

Day la gone and night la near, 
Sweetly Bleep, my baby dear.
Little hands are tired of play.
Little feet at home must stay.
Birds and beea and butterflies.
All have closed their sleepy eyes. 
Slumber, darling through the dark, 
Wake when morning wakes the lark.

Softly sleep, my baby dear.
Shut your eyes and never fear, 
Mother holds you close and warm. 
Near her heart secure from harm; 
While the watching stars do shine, 
Happy little dreams be thine,
Angels guard thee through the night, 
Wake, O wake not till the light!

One of the Songs to be sung by the School Children at the Exhibition.


