SHE SLEEPS BENEATH THE ELMS
SING SOFTLY, LOVE

I STAND ON MEMORY’S GOLDEN SHORE.....Song and Chorus.
THE WOUNDED BOY AT KENESAW

7N . Song and Chorus.
BN/ BROTHER IN THE ARMY Song and Chorus.
{ ——————

JENNY WADE, the Heroine of Gettysburg Song and Chorus,

Song and Chorus.
Song and Chorus.
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BROTHER IN THE ARMY.

10 Mrs. Lallie Oyche of Indianapolis Ind, _

“In passing through one of the Wards of the Hospital for the Insane.we were introduced by thé Superin.
tendant to a new patient, opposit her name in the fable of the Report showing the causes of insanity was
found ,“Brother in the Army.* She is a young lady of ahout twefity years of age,and proved to be quite ra-
tional upon all subjects but one the_war. The Doctor asked hérto sing forus, and taking up her Guitar,she
improvised a plaintive song,with a chorus of wild and ipassione eloguence.”
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1. To a beau - ti -ful spot on the Tip - pe .ca-noe, My
2. Twenly sum -mersa - go I was born in thatcot, And
3. In the long win-ter nights, brother Hen -ry and I, Would
" 4, But the- lights have gone out in that beau.ti -ful cot, And
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spi rit is wan - der-ing now; I see  the hlue hills re-
there in my child-hood I played. I _. .drapk fromthe  spring ~ that
list to the moan of the pines, And list to the tales our

: all the sweetflow-ers are dead_ The spring has gone dry, and
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Piercing iy soul

Fills the whole earth
Oh in my dreams
Lo! in the smoke
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and Yending my heart-strings a - sun-der.
and star-tlesthe na - tionsthat slum-ber.

Ihear sa-bre and mus-ket.ry .rat- tle.
of bat-tle my brother is dy - ing.
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Joinyour brother in his play.......
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