


A little boy called “Taps”

Writers of the famous songs:

Words by
EDWARD MADDEN.

Tempo di Marcia.

“Blue Bell? “I've got a feeling for you” ete.

Music by
THEODORE MORSE.
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In a lit - tle town, as the
'Mid the batt - les  strife, fight - ing
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sun went down,stood a moth-er and her son. And her
life for life, one by one the sol-diers fall. From the
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tears fell fast, as

the

ranks of death with his

bu - gle blast, from a -
part-ing breath,Taps is
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far called her on - ly

sound-ing his fi - nal
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one “Moth - er  dear” he cries, “dry your dear old eyes, I'll come
call There he lies that night, by the camp-fires light,with his
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march-ing home
bu - gle on
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And some day per-haps, youll be
And they raise their caps, as their
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proud of Taps, in his bright un- i - form of blue.”
own dear Taps is____ laid to his fi - nal rest.
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A little boy. 4
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A little boy. 4
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They will meet some - day, per - haps While a -
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Taps. ‘When she
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ANOTHER GREAT SONG BY THE WRITERS OF «“BLUE BELL.”

Please Come and Play in My Yard.

Words by EDWARD MADDEN, Music by THEODORE MORSE.
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Now she s al - ways

rit,
G f i = J‘__ 1 =] L =
e S "= .r === E
T i 1 £ £ g:. —_j._* — - ——— — [ S
3 \.ﬁ
Piease come and play n my yard, no- bo - dy cares for me 2
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