


Lyric by
MARIAN PHELPS

Rather Slow

Music by

MAXWELL GOLDMAN
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Just & baréfoot lad was Son - ny With a  mer - ry, lov - ing smile, _

Close to Na-ture's heart grew . Son-ny Now to dream of it is joy, —
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Like the bees he gathered hon-ey- In the sun-shine all the while
For theworldand all it's .mon-ey He would give to be a boy :
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Roam-ing oer the gold - en meadows Al the live-long+sum-mer day, Home a -
There a-gain to roam the meadows All the hap-py sum-mer day, And a-
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gain when eve-ning shad-ows fall, To hear his moth-er say.
gain when eve-ning shad-ows fall To hear his moth-er say.
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CHORUS
Rather Slow B
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Son- ny, theresa world of thmgs a-bout you
|

To make your moth-er

1 }
1 1

1 ﬁﬁ:?

L ] J { e X _-’
S #%ﬂf-‘, =cZt=cs=
| - . =4 - v f e

> pud -

NN N __'_..
l--l—l.--l—l.‘—l—l'—
LN

boy a mother ov-er h[d my hon - ey,
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molio rall.
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