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ROSE

ATHERTON.

“1 love not your melancholy ditties;— your fancied sorrows and your sentimental tears, there is quite
envugh of real woe in the world, then why indulge in imaginury griefs:— your ‘weeping brides’ and
‘fuithless lovers’ are no themes for me:— while skies are bright and flowers are beautiful whut better
subject would you seek: under their influence the birds and bees grow musical, and do they not sing
uftju‘y?” Marian, with a4 sigh, was about to make some remark which the merry- hearted Rose prevent.
ed by repeating the song which her Cousin Charles had that morning presented to her,

“Rose Atherton?
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The summer days are coming’, The blossom decks the
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bees are gai_.ly humming: And the

ﬁ A

birds are sing ing now:— We huve

I 1 X 1
= + t % % - I 1
I .'L —lm
g ~i -

L
- d




AJ‘IT i T\ Jk‘ \i AY \ \\
T3 = L — Z
A y4 7 w ' 7 i 4
had our Muay - day garlands, We have crownd our May-day Queen With a
hy : ﬁ
i ) [ = - — o p——
[ fan WD ] ! 1 Y I I T 1 |
i . - &I 8
h_ = | N )
1 ‘,-.'\:}}} [l - [ } ™
.~ bh = 1 1 i ° T
- L —
L
E Lo
{ -'qu]!f AY : Lk‘ N - A 1 E T
EZ@LLL—_ s . . 1 7 r :ﬂ; .——51
ll d |4 4 ¥ "4 4 —
covito.tul “oft  ro.ses Set in  leaves of bright.est greea; But her
- - _.I_-___i__ =
i = ’:r Pe ] —.1F ]
ﬁ P
f
¥ = ¥ ¥ | 2,
| N \ o
= ‘* - | =
1 1 I ! I \
v ~
v
2| N A
LY N\ 1.9 N
jb\l AN 1 |
.J 104 - — — @ —
reign is near_ly 0_ver, The Spring is on the wane; O
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Jh thee, gen_tle summer, To our pleasant land  a___gain,
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The Minstrel of the moonlight, The!
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love-lorn Nightin__gile, Hath sung' his Month of Music To the Rose Queen (‘)fthc
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Vale:  And what thd he be si_lent, As the night comes slowly on—W¢Il have
- nli}ll? "l II T I "} !-} ‘_ﬁij—-‘{ -= ’ t l bi ;i b--
] A
o > | A
S — —= & = s
o o L i
=
g 2\
b . : e =
v‘ ] ] ! x 0 X
:}V 0. {/ /—.L w iy' = f'/ Z *—Hy & |
dinces on the green-sward To sweet mu_sic of our own. O the
& g l |
i‘l!‘l, = - N - ‘L [ . -
% iy T i I -di i 5.3 I ] 1
o b L .
¥ ¥ ¥ - r o/
)t | I | h ‘h Q
PS5 E . — o e ”

Rose ;;l' herton,

¥ gl




/
—1y X . ° A N X X T A
AP h— .- 13 i —— o e ™ I |
m— I 74 - 7—lr » o B
"4 ‘ 4
summer days are coming, And the summer nights more dear, 0
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haste thee gentle summer For therés joy when thow art near
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Well rise and hail thee ear ly, Be_.
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side: And when the blaze of noun-day Glares up_on the thirsty flowers—Wewill
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Hopul Al Vogal  Rlusie,

All the pieces .comprised in the following hst havc met with great popu]arlty,

the very large circulation which they have
obtained enables the publisher confidently to recommend them to the attention of the profession and of musical amateurs,

STEPHEN GLOVER.
 The blind girl to her harp

The blossoms on the blackthorn
Blanche Alpen...
The gipsy girl ...

Compass.
DtoG 8-
Dt E! 2/6
D to E

DtoD 8-

Hail to thee, sweet summer bird,
mE...

Ditto ditto
Heléne . 4

DtoA 8-
BtoF 8-
AtoD 3,:"-
E to E

F to Eb 0 i
DtoE 8-
EtoF 26

in C

Happy days and happy nzo'hts
I am thinking of the roses ...
I may or may not ... e
I had a dream (Phebe Morel)

Jewish maiden. (O fatherland,

dearest)
Merry is the greenwood

EtoE
CtoF
Mausic hath a magie DtoF

Oh, for the bloom of my own

native heather Eto F

Bto F

The summer breeze ...

Up in the morning, over the

mountain DtoF
DtoE

Eto R

Valleys-of Cashmere ...
Weep no longer

TeE CurisTIAN GRACES—
No. 1—Faith

» 2—Hope
s 8—Charity

Tar BeaTiTuDES—
No. 1—Sorrow

s 2—Meckness

Dto E
D1t0D
EtoE

E toD
Dt E
DtoE
Dto B

s 8—DMercy
, 4d—Peace
Four SaorEDp Soxgs—
Praise—* We look to Thee ”
Joy—* My Father'’s hand™”
Prayer—* Father, hear me ”

FtoF
DtoD
Dto E

Sadness—* Oh 'Lord, be Thou
my light” O toE
Four Sacrep Soxgs—
Splendidly Nilustrated in Colours, by
Packer, with Views of the Interior
of the Sucred Edifices erected near
the spots traditionally associated with
our Lord's birth, death, and burial.
The Annunciation—No mon-
arch’s child, that maiden fair C to F
Lhe Nativity—Joyful news
the angels bring ...
Calvary—Lead me to Thy
cross, dear Jesus ...

Dto E

Cto B

The Sepulchre—They bme

Him to the rocky tomb ... E to E
D to E
CtoE

CtoE 8-

Consider the lilies
The Holy Day of rest...
Ferryman’s daughter ...

olp
26

Price. ||

SONGS.

DOLORES.
The brook

Wings ...

Hush ...

The mill

The dream ...

Compass.
Dto I
DtoE
CtoE
DtoF
Dto G
Cto E
B to A
BtoF
Cto G
BtoF
Bto E
EtoD

The living dead ’
My soul is an enchanted boat
Earth beneath your fect

The bridge ... o
Gallop, my little stecd

London
The redbreast of Aqmmmc Ly

VIRGINIA GABRIEL.

Are the children at home ?
Veices calling ...
The red cross ...

HAMILTON AIDE.
Like a tree beside the river DtoD
DtoF

CtoF

The morning and evening star
Home across the quiet meadows

F. MENDELSSOHN.
Ocean ... . Ato A 2

The forest ... we UtoE 26
Adapted to melodies from the % Lieder olne Worte”

CHARLES W. GLOVER.

Jeannette and Jeannot
Be watchful,
Contemplation ...

and beware

Forgive, as I forgive thee
Kate O’'Brien ...

Kitty Tyrrell ...

Bonnie Bessie Gray

The Rose of Tralee

The melodies of. many lan

DONIZET?4:
The dream of joyh.(Io ludia)...
The star of life. (Ecco il pegno) E

Come let us be happy together
(11 segreto) ... :

Search thro' the wule world.
(Ciascun lo dice) ...

Ask we not why (Quando il
destino)

Too long I've tarried.
di questi anima)

U to X
EtoF
st BitolG
(O luce

DTS- o 1

?J

Fake back the gems you gave

GEORGE LINLEY.
Kate O'Shane ...

Compass, Price.

E to E

DtoB

Me  _reen e ses aee

G. VERDL

The tempest of the heart. (Il
Balen) E

Ah, I have sighed to rest me.
(Ah che la morte) .

Moonlight and mclodv. (La
Donmémoblle)

ALFRED PLUMPTON.

The yarn of the Nancy Bell.
From W. 8. Gilbert's ¢ Bab
Ballads?. ... pre

The bells. (Poetry by Edgar
Allan Poe) ... 5

Pray when the daylight fadeth

When the stars shine o’er the
lindens s in A

Ditto ditto in F

F. SCHIRA.

No rest x
‘Wake me not from my dream in A
Ditto ditto in G

HENRY RUSSELL.
The old arm chair
0ld Tubal Cain

W. H. MONTG”

I will love thee

WA

<. EMANUEL.

ae Desert. Bass song

SGHUMANN.
She of all that's fair and lovely

Lower T

The ring

ANONYMOUS.
Oh, Erin! my country
We haveliv'd and lov’d together
Rose Atherton...

STEPHEN GLOVER.

Tell us, oh tell us (Friendship)
Gently sighs the breeze

The star and flower
Where shall we wander, sister mine ?
The sea of glass &b

Come where the lilies are growing

BELLINI.

Mear me, Norma ... S

DUETS, &ec.

Home to our mountains (8i la stanchezza)...

Dear home, beloved ...

Ag sure as I'm a father.
My lady the countess (trio) .. T

VERDIL.

Paris we'll fly, love (Pargi o cara) ...

DONIZETTI.

ven ess

CIMAROSA.

Duet for two basses

F. BERGER

When evening’s twilight (trio)
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