Wokos s Fioweyce Perey s

PUBLISHED BY

JULIAN A.SELBY,

COLWUMBIA §.C.




ANDANTE CON EXPRESSIONE |

‘-\.'r ]

Rock Me 1o Steep Moter.

Words by Florence }2.1'1:}'
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by Jalire . Heawgts
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Atss rornany lorehead the  furrows of care,
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Backward, turn buckward, Ok time in yowrjlght , Make me a child again, justs/or anight,
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- Moticer come beok 1rorm:the erli--o-less shore lake me again to your heart as ol yore.
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Uver oy stumbers yowr (oving watck leep Lockme to steep,mother, rockme to sleep .
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Lok me, reck me, rnaimaﬁ::kqu. Rock me, rock me,
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Heachward fow backoward, ol! tude of years,
[ amn s Wedary {Jj,f‘m?? ared g_-'f tears—

Torl without recompense— tears allwnvamn—
Take them, and give me my culdhood again.
[ have grown weary of" dust and decay,
Weary of flinging moy vorl-wealth aweay —
Hr;:.lrr af voweng for others to reap—

Rack me to sleep, mother—rock me to sleep.

fired :gi"f.-‘;f hollow, the base, the untrie,

NMather, oh! mother. my heart calls for yore .
Many a surmmer the grass &m:;umn. gree,

Filossomed and fﬁ#ﬂ ﬂlﬂ"fﬂﬂf betweern — 4
Yet with strong yearning and p-:rsmrm& Jtire.,

Long 1 ta .'I'T.H;FL" Jor your presence agean.;
l"ﬁ;rrr:ﬁnm the stlence 30 t'myamf.m deep—
Rack me to sleep. mother —rock meto sleep .

(ver my famnt heart, in days that are flown.,

Na love ke motherdove sver was shown—
Na ather worship abides and endures,

Feithfid unselfish and patient. like yours—

Neme like a.mother can charm away pain.
Fram. the sich souland the world-weary brain. ;
Stumbers soft calm, o'er my heavy lids ervep—
Hock. meto sleep, mother —roch me fo sleep.

Comne., let your brown hair, just bghted with gold
Fall on. your shovlders, agaan. as of old —

Let 1t fall over, my forekead tonight.,

Shading my faint eves, away from the gt —

Far. with. its sunny-edged vhadows once mare.
Haply will throng the sweel viswans of yore;
ﬂrn'.r}g,rgy, ._Ly@r,ir &nfﬁt llows weep—

Hock me to sleep, mother— rock me to sleep .

Moiker. dear mather. the years have been long.
Sinee [ last laushed to thy lullady song

Stnce then, and vndo my soul vt shall seemn.,
Wamankootl s years have been but a drearnt ,
(lasped to thy arms wna loving embrace ,

With thy light lashes just sweeping g’ fiace.,
Never hereafter to wake orito weep -

Rock me to sleep, mather—rock me to sleep.




