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“I’VE TOLD HIS MISSUS ALL ABOUT HIM.”

Words by Music by
JOHN P.HARRINGTON. JAS. W.TATE.

Tempo di Polka.

1. You've heard me tell the sto - ry, how I wait- ed at  the
% X told her how we’d sit in lanes, and bill, and coo, and
3. She sym - path-ized with me~ she did!l- as an - y wo - man
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church, And how a wretch - ed “bound- er” went  And
b
purr; She  knew  that ev’ - ry word ‘was true Hed
ought; She said: “Yes; he’s been court - ing you, But
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left me in the  lurch; The way he  made me
done  the same to her. To prove I  knew him
Im the one hes  cau ght. But, on - ly wait till
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spend  my cash, On  all my twid - dly - bits; But,
flu - ent - 1y, Some se - crets I did tell, Which 1
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he comes home, When lights are low and dim, In
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what I haze - #»t told you, Is the way that I got
could - n't pos - si - bly have known, Un - less Id  known him
give  him, “Wife  wont let me!” When I lay. my hands on
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CHORUS
p g

g | V¥ A B E N
. S S Y~ | I I T T I W A S N\ N N T S 5 S NN
= ¥ o & o 0 |

Lo WLAAY. m ¥ N N ==—
1 z - ———
I'm the girl who was waiting at the church- But,
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I've got an-oth-er fel-low in my eye, So, Im all right, with-out him!”}
| y - 1 é T ‘ i #EL-_-‘!I&,;‘_‘
? } 'L“_“—L“—'j‘., == J |

- - 4

‘l—.\—:‘- ™ LA b WS b UL W b I
_:'-l-'I- _.-I-I- ) ) B

B e - = 3
 —— 1 1 T !
Y j|————] -
[ L
Jr
< b I
L 7.

L— 1

—

F.D.&H. 231



Chorus.

Chorus

Chorus

Chorus

Chorus.
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Chorus.
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“Poor- John!”

Written by Fred .W. Leigh. Composed by Henry E.Pether
Mod’o
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John  took me round to see his moth - er! His moth .- er! His moth - er! And

Waiting At The Church.

Written by Fred W. Leigh Composed by Henry E.Pether
. Mod to

There was |  wait- ing at the church, wzut.- ing at the church, wait- mg at the chu.rch

“T’'ve Told His MISSUS All About Him.”
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Written by John P.Harrington, Composed by James W._Tate
Tampo di Polka R
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I'm the girl he left in r.he lurch! I'm the girl who was wait-ing at the church, But
Its All Right In The Summertime!
Written & Composed by Fred. Murray & Geo.Everard.

All’o Mod’to
-
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And it's all right in the summer- time, In the sum- mer -time its love - Iy!
The Next Horse I Ride On.
Writtc;n &Composed by Fred. Murray & Geo.Everard
Mod'to

kS

The next horse 1 nde on Um going to be tied on. There was

He Calls Me His Own Grace Darling.

Written & Composed by ' Lawrence Barclay.
All'o Mod’to
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And he calls me his own Grace Da.r- ling, He says that I'm his pet, 1

“All through Riding on a Motor Car!’
“LUNNONS BRAUTIFUL. &e. &ec.
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