
16 UNCLL NED.
•toohan C. Potter.

1. Then wu an o)d darkey and hia name was Uncl« Nrd. AnTbe died ton« •- go, long a - go;
2 Hia fin-gen were long aa the cane in the brake, And he had no ejrea for to ie«;
8. One eoldj^ froat-y mom-ing, old Ned died, Maa^'atean th«j fill like the rain;
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He had no wool on the top of hia head, In the place where the wool oogEt to grow.
And he had no teeth for to eat a hoe cake, So he had to let the hoe • cdce be.
Forjie knew when Ned was laid in the ground, He'd never aee hia like a • gala.

Rbtrain. Pass Solo.
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HangThen lay down the shov-el and the hoe,
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For there'a no more work for poor old Ned, He'a gone where the good darkiea gs.ruruiensBno more worK lor poor oia ^ea, He a gone where the good darkiea gs.

THE SOLDIER'S FAREWELL. J. Kinkel.
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Ah, love, howean I leave thee? The sad thought deep doth grieve me ; But know, whate'er befalls me, I

f if,?'???''™"* be-holdthee. Or to my heart en-fold thee; In war's ar-ray ap - pear-injr. The
3. Ill think of thee with longing, ^><-"> **"''*"" ' " .•-_ .-j ._ ^i.- «-ij .v. ,
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;, When tho'ts with tears come thronging, And on the field, if ly-ing, 111
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go where honor calls me. )

foe's stern hosts are nearing.
[ Farewell, farewell, my own true love ! Farewell, farewell, my own true lovel

breathe thy dear name, dying. )


