
LONDON MUSICAL.

THE CANADIAN BOAT SONQ. Thomas Mooib.
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1. Faint-ly as tolls the eve • nlngchime.Ourvoiceskeeptune ndour oars keep lime, Our
2. Why should we yet our sail un-furl ? There is not a breath li.i. blue wave to curl, There

3. U ta - wa's tide, this trembling moon Shall see us float o'erthy sur • ges soon,
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voic-es keep tune, and our oars keeptime; Soon as the woods on shore lookdim. We'll

is not a breath the blue wave to curl; But when the wind blows off the shore, Oh!
Shall see us float o'erthy sur - ges soon; Saint of this green isle, hear our prayers, Oh,
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sing at St. Ann's our part • inghymn; Row, brothers, row, the stream runs fast, The
sweetly we'll rest the wea - ry oar; Blow, breezes, blow, the stream runs fast. The
grant us cool heav • ens and fav'iing airs! Blow, breezes, blow, the stream runs fast. The
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rap-ids are near, and the day -light's past. The rap-ids are neat, and the day - light's pasr.

DING, DONG, DELL MoTHFR COOSB.
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Ding,dong,bell,.Pussy's in the well ; Who put licr in? I. it-tie Johnny Green ; Whopulldheruut?

m=m--
im-w-p-mz
> ^ > >

-4

—

[—,^—f.i
I—I—I

—

h-

ha—Ha—h;—r3—ra— - 1 j
i^ i^ i^ i^

^ -IS— -

P
|i=J: ttiu-r7=i[m F I I 1:^W

Big John Stout. What a naughty -boy was that. To drown our lit • tie Pus - sy cat!
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