LIBRARIES

UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN - MADISON

She dreams he's a babe in the cradle.

Deschapelle, Pauline; Ryan, James E.
Milwaukee, Wisconsin: H. B. and O. Music Co., 1920

https://digital.library.wisc.edu/1711.dl/DW3Z)5TEJOXWC8H

http://rightsstatements.org/vocab/NoC-US/1.0/

The libraries provide public access to a wide range of material, including online exhibits, digitized
collections, archival finding aids, our catalog, online articles, and a growing range of materials in many
media.

When possible, we provide rights information in catalog records, finding aids, and other metadata that
accompanies collections or items. However, it is always the user's obligation to evaluate copyright and
rights issues in light of their own use.

728 State Street | Madison, Wisconsin 53706 | library.wisc.edu



Eﬁa A Bage
IMIHE; ERMDLE} AGAIN

SO%\IG

JAS.E.RYAN.

MUSiC b>/
PAULINE DESCHAPELLE

Price 50 cents

PUIZ)IiShEd by

ok, sl £}, MUSIC CO.,
MILWAUKEE, WIS,




3
SHE DREAMS HE’S A BABE IN THE CRADLE AGAIN
(HER BOY WHO NOW SLEEPS OVER THERE)

Words by Music by

JAMES E. RYAN PAULINE DESCHAPELLE
Andante
) g Fe—
GV - ¢
i ﬂ TR
" JS broad i
g e, el e
Bl ) » : ‘—_—i ﬁ |' 1 I Y {;ql
: r bt T - q;t > & e
— Bl — e —— \ I
e e e e
() !
The moon shin -ing bright thru a win - dow at

grave o’er the wave there now sleeps a young

pemcmemm

B [ i

===

"
: =
b e SRS —) e
night, Of a cot - tage that looks o’er the SeHy T In - an.
brave, And he came from the cot by the - sea, - L = He was.
0 pum—— | P—— . —
:s) | t q’ % I t r'-ﬁ‘ ﬁ{ p—— == i i |
\“‘-—_.__...._._—-""
g et =1 | —y —
: e | e L]
P I r j ! —— & #:
= b =

Copyright MCMXX by James E, Ryan, Milwaukee,Wis,
International Copyright Secured. All Rights Reserved.




—————

= S et i : ==
= —t : lr' ¥ o 2 1&_?5’—“'__

oid rock-ing chair a lone moth - er sits there,
wound - ed one night inthe thick of the fight,And in dreamshomesweet home hecould
| J—— :
| !

r
Aworn al-bum it restson her

prm—
=8 &

N &,

1

=

{ kli T N | .Y

.

/—‘\ e e e : ! 1
w = = TosEame mnaa e
i i 3 F 5 = S
y 4 ; Jl”'"”:::

%b‘ = . " e S b =

Each turn

r
of a page showssome slight markof age, And on .
SEE L. His moth - er was near,there was noth - ing to fear, And she

I

= E A t —
Fg— 'ﬂ 353

=

[0 o e | !

N

g ———— T
y L e
o o A TR 08 SN e ] i
7!1..}; e = ‘! ,5,0; T%i i',ad i_‘ = ‘_4_
e | i g
A crese. o —— . o
S ., S . SRS N,
e e B e e e
T T T L T Y
.some there’s the stain of a - tear. For the pho - to-graphs ran from a
sang the old songs as of yore. Like a babe at her breast, his tired.
RS ESrE o= =i S ===
R T R R
crese. P
The e Oy =
— _L ] — 1] ‘. 1
i =i == A5 ==
= | &
_ dim.
= N 1 % A T £ ¥ | N i1
GRS =S, ] —_— Lt
babe to a man, Of her boy who now sleeps o - ver there .
eyes closedin restTwas her boy who now sleeps o - ver there.

SESIE= ==

=h =Y

=i
——

i

1
= €

[’)

She Dreams 8-1

o)lell]

3

=

=
=




REFRAIN
e ————h r— ek
: 3 1Y .Y Y 412;&1 o il J- LI\ Ll\ %l 1\’ 1]
%—b = Jn, e ,{, (, o g e T E—
Dream-ing of babe in the old rock-ing chair, Ba - by with bright eyes and

+ ps— 1 | i

J % i;ﬂH s &3 33

P = |
w

P
R 2 R e e

N
B

i~

p ; A . A

1 1Y K K : Y > K

B =) 7 . T Ty 1% In) 1 i Ke=h) |
s = . N 7

% L ; i_ - 4 A} - IAY i - i ‘!\ H

gold-en hair; Go  tosleepBa - by, Ma-ma is here, An-gels watch dar - ling
0

%%;"’"ﬁ{ if’z—'g P ——
. A A
¥ ko EEars | s 055
. @  ——— E—

;

N

n : . mr - A crese.
=t el = n e o 7 —
elnises M Ba SR SR 5 S St i
[)) & & BT s

- noth-ing to fear, With a smile and a tear like the sun-shine and rain,
‘ 0

f‘; I = 1 I k P ]

S | 1

5 % ﬁ# % ¥ ba- $

%’jf-__i = - 4

i ! 1 dim. P/ i
= K } = 3
% ’ 7 T ’ O a5 O
0) 4 e
Shedreams he’sa babe in the cra-dle a-gain. In

S

TS
|11
4

¥
oLl

o n

She Dreams 3-1




SHE DREAMS HE’S A BABE IN THE CRADLE AGAIN
(HER BOY WHO NOW SLEEPS OVER THERE)

The moon shining bright thru a window at night,
Of a cottage that looks o’er the sea;

In an old rocking chair a lone mother sits there,

A worn album, it rests on her knee.

Each turn of a page shows some slight mark of age,
And on some there’s the stain of a tear

For the photographs ran from a babe to a man,

Of her boy who now sleeps over there,

REFRAIN

Dreaming of Babe in the old rocking chair,

Baby with bright eyes and golden hair,

Go to sleep baby, Mama is here,

Angels watch darling, nothing to fear,

With a smile and: a tear like the sunshine and rain,

She dreams he’s a babe in the cradle again,

In a grave o’er the wave there now sleeps a young brave,
And he came from the cot by the sea;

He was wounded one night in the thick of the fight

And in dreams Home Sweet Home he could see.

His mother was near, there was nothing to fear,

And she sang the old songs of yore,

Like a babe at her breast, his tired eyes closed in rest,

’Twas her boy who now sleeps over there.

JAS. E. RYAN
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