COLD WATER SONG.

Words from * Water Cure Journal.”

#-“1:

}E}“

0,
#—.—.-_~

= —
::”Ef%&_ Lo
e @

Wa.ter !

_?__

L

Music,

[o—o—=

.:C_':f‘_?j:
i v

5

!
L@

(I
-

L.‘__iA_!. 1

Bright wa.ter!

-_P-_

—# N k‘q::tjg:j‘“qf[ -
— e t-9—*> %o H o]

—l ”‘\

.

T

't

HL*L

[~ 2

74

pur-ling streams wand.er *Mid

sta.tion is

Earth’s beau - ti -
-

3

ful

© O, Come, Come Away,” arranged by C. P. Watsun, Montreal.
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Of thee, O pure water,
Of thee do we sing,
Wine, wine is & mocker,

Ye gay, and ye happy,
0, fly from its thrall,
*T'will lead you 1o ruin,
*Twill mock at your fell.

Turn, turn to the fountain
Where bright waters flow
From bitl-side and mountait

Quaff, quaft the pure necter,
"Tis flowing for thee;
[Henlth’s surest protector
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1t leaveth a sting.

Wherever ye go

It ever will be,




