


Words

THOMAS J%RAY.

Think It Over Mary.

Allegro marcia.

Music by
AL PIANTADOSL
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Ive al- ways loved you,
Youre look-ing  sweet-er,
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Ma - Ty, I loved you when a boy,
Ma - ry, Each time I see  your face,
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Im al-ways think - ing of  you, Ma - 1y, Oh!how 1 love you,
Each day youre grow - ing near - er, dear - er, Tell your dear moth-er,
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night and day Im  dream-ing of you, Yourcold e - noughto  mar - - ry,
we weremeant to love each oth-er, I can-not live with out you,
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Come,dear-ie, dot de - lay,__ What is  to be, dear,
I die if you say no, Come save my life, dear,
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is going to be, dear, Now is the time, to - day!
and be my  wife, dear, Ma-ry, 1 love you 50,
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you, Now dorit be  so con-tra - ry, Ma- ry, Ive loved you,
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dear; since wewent to  school to-geth-er, Makeyour mind uwp, Ma - - ry,
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Try and be sin - cere, Nowthink of all the joy and kisseswhenyou take the name of
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miss - es, Think it ov-er, Ma- ry dear! dear.
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Four OF THE BesT Songs EVER WRITTEN!
Each different Each a Gem Try them!

A Laugh in Every Line
Youre Gwine To Get Somethin’ What You Don't Expect.

Words é’g’ VINCENT BRYAN. Song Hit of “The Follies of 19107 Sung by Bert Williams. Music by BERT WILLIAMS.
orus.
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Youre  gwine to get Some - thin’ What you dort ex- pect; It
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Killarney, My Home OeTr The Sea.

. A Pathetic Irish Ballad. Words & Music by KNIGHT LOGAN..
With u'xprisutm. .
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Theres a  place  in old Ire-land that's dear to my heart,’Tis the scene of my child-hood so  fair, ____  From its
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The King Of The Wide, Wide World.
Words by EDGAR LESLIE. A New Idea in Song— Cleverly handled. . Music by AL. PIANTADOSI.
Moderato. . .
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'Tis slum-ber sweet when I am dream-ing, For love-dreams cheer me, 'Tis then I see your fair face gleam-ing

In gems ar-rayed, up- on a throne,deay, You reign in  splen-dor, And I a peas-ant go a - lone, dear,
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A Dandy Song for the “Kiddies” Also the “Grown Ups”

You Cant Guess What He Wrote On My Slate. Words & Music

" Refrain. AUDREY KINGSBURY.
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But you can't guess what he wrote on my slate, No mat-ter howhard you try, I felt so a-shamed,But I
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Complete Copies are for Sale at all good Music Shops or
direct from the Publisher. 20¢per copy,—the four for 75¢
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