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Andante sostenuto.

To F.E.H.

SHADOWS.

Words and Music by
CARRIE JACOBS-BOND
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Once more I sit at eve - ning And watch the em-bergburn, The
oft we watchedthe em-bers  And said,“howbrighttheyglow!” And
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6 To E.L.P.

PARTING.

Words by Music by

WILLIAM ORDWAY PARTRIDGE. CARRIE JACOBS-BOND.
Allegretto sostenuto .

\‘):ln e :
5 : : o -1\/4—
g L=
\_-—;l
S — L
hl% » TY A}
2 ) I & -
. 4 : 7 o
J 1] : ] ( ] 1 & S Tl
The 1light of the morn is  breaking A - cross the dis - tant

4| Ee e : P Lr:_ﬂ J-:1

s ) —=
" . ! _f—r—l ‘I ... EH,‘ — - 7
d 7 - & F r } .
T-’ /__—_____-—-r_""—— :
. _m g . 1 )
_Qt ;’1 3 i 2 : !
7 Al ! ‘ S }
Al !n IT b 3 A Lk\ IR ! F
~ © LR L @ -+ l]l T
J, | | 4
SR Vi ae s But the beau-ty is lost in sad - ness,.... Sweet

A | = //
7

I\
il

_’
1 1 : 3
R .
: |

Taaahgah
\.\rvvv\‘M

== co i d
> = = m — "'"T—_ | | m
b = g
/

—o e/l

is g

COPYRIGHT MCM! BY CARRIE JACORS BONOD.



i e ok {2 \ LT
| l\, I\, l‘l l" | £ 1 Y \' 1) H ]
5 el gk & G e & & 7 & ‘r +
love,when I think of thee. Would it were dark and drear - y, A
//_ |
- e s S o E—
7 T 1
2
F : ﬁ—i—‘
e 22
 — ! m‘
= e
7 = 4 B
[
i, : rall. N a tempo.
i B } Y { y) ‘“I
T 17 - » o’ ¢ S 3 4
o 1 r
mist a - cross the  brine, And I were stand - ing
’\
A | BB T ne e [r— /A
] i) |
/J%b | ‘l I T i3 ‘J
e - s - s v 5
———— hm - F.
0 rall. ——— atempo. e
oo ' . e x
b f o : .
a = . '
dlih. Y
H | e By i
s J N 1 ) b ﬁ
] e — g ﬂ
) :
near  thee,With thy dearhand in mine.
/— \
; m - morendo, _
911 3 s // .-t[r
= Z
, X colla vlocle. b

el

|

J

Tl

f——‘ 55 e 0
)

1a—-‘




ToF.B.

JUST A-WEARYIN FOR YOU.

WORD

S COPYRIGHTED BY

D.APPLETON & CDO.
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Words by Music by
FRANK STANTON. CARRIE JACOBS-BOND.
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To J.K.

DE LAS LONG RES.

s

Words by Music by
PAUL LAURANCE DUNBAR. CARRIE JACOBS -BOND.
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To A.B.H.

I LOVE YOU I

Words and Music by
CARRIE JACOBS-BOND.

Andante con amore.
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To H.D.P.

STILL, UNEXPREST.

Words and Music by
Allegretto ngitato. " CARRIE JACOBS - BOND.
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and his grandmother.

DES HOLD MY HANDS TONIGHT.

Dedicated to little John Huntington

Words and Music by
CARRIE JACOBS-BOND.
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“Art, at the last, is a matter of heart,not
head; and this fact was brought home to me
strongly a few weeks ago on hearing Carrie
Jacobs-Bond. Here is a woman who writes
poems, sets them to music and sings them in
a manner that reveals the very acme of art.
Her performance isall so gentle yspontaneous
and unaffected that you think you could do
the same yourself-simple, pattering little
child-songs, set to tunes that sing themselves.
But in some way they search out the corners
of your soul, and make you think of the robin
that used to sing at sunset,calling to his lost
mate from the top of a tall poplarin the days
of long ago. As areader and a singer Carrie
Jacobs-Bond is as subdued as alandscape by
Monet, and as true and effective as a sketch
by De Moville’— Elbert Hubbard.





