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f). ('(i; "Tlie Dying Child." • .... 1. I. Viotla

THE LONDON ARION CLUB.

(h) " Hie Thee, Shallop," Kucken

MME. ANNIE LOUISE TANNER AND ARION CLUB.

What is it breaks my dreams ^o sweet 7

Those sounds my heart delight ;

Oh ! mother, pray who m.-iy it be.

At this late hour of night

1 hear no sounds, my poor sick child,

It i< thy fancy, dear ;

There's no one would thy rest disturb,

Or sing to please thine ear.

It is not music this world gives

That brings me such delight

;

I hear the angels calling me,

Oh, mother dear, good night.

H:irk ! hie thee, shallop, 'mid the roses,

Blooming bright on either hand,
Bring thy lovely burthen hither,

Bear her onward safe to land.

Shallop, quickly fly along,

Stay not, dearest, stay not long !

Fragrant breezes, waft her quickly
. On th' impatient wings of love ;

Ripoling waters, gently murmur,
While the ba que ye onward move

Tell her all the love I bear.

That my heart beats but for her.

See, a sail is : .ow appearing
'Neath the shades of yonder hill,

,Tis the bar.jue my treasure bearing,

So5n secure from ev'ry ill,

AD my fears will be at rest

When I clasp her to my breast.

PART SECOND.

I. (a) " Evening Song,"

(b) " In the Sunshine,"

- Schumann

H. Hofman

(Character Pieci, Op. 15. Expressly arranged by the composer for

the New York Philharmonic Club.)

THE NEW YORK PHILHARMONIC CLUB.

And now a buzz and stir arise

» * V

With t;ii;its .ind crickets treble singing

And everywh ;re the altos ringing

Of but'erfly and dragonfly
;

While wasps and bees the tenor try.

And gayest beetle—choirs pell mell
With whirring bass the chorus swell.

2. Song—" Ich Liebe Dich," A Foerstir

!

MME. ANNIE LOUISE TANNER.
Ich Hebe dich Weil ich dich liebervjnuse,

Ich liebe dich weil iih nicht andere kann,
Ich liebe di.h nach einem fimmels schluse

—

Ich lich-; dich dui-ch einen zauber bann

—

Dich lieb' ich, wie die Rose ihren strauch
Dich lieb' ich wie die Sonne ihren schein

Dich lieb' ich weil du bisi mein Lebens-hauch,
Dich lieb' ich weil dich lieben ist mein sem

Ich lielie dich weil ich dicli lieben muse
Ich lieiie dich weil ich nicht andere kann

Ich liebe dich nach einem himmels schluse
Ich liche dich durch einen zauber bann.

3. Flute Solo -Largo, •

Allegro,

MR.

Handel

Tershack

EUGENE WEINER.
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