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‘WAIT AT THE GATE FOR ME’

"Words by i{ﬁn Shields.

Autkor of 'T¢3 got to 56 a Minstrel show to-night” &e.

-Tempo di Mucia.

Music by Theodore F. Morse.

Composerof Toe got my eyes on you"
"fn the moonitg At with the girl you love”

“Loves own sweet way” &o.
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The drums loud - 1y beat, the crowds fill the street, . the ”-
The drums loud - 1y beat, the crowds fill the street, the
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troops are a-bout to start A  youthbrightand gay  has
troops are re-turn - ing home ___ Theres one stand-ing there, who
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‘just come to say, fare - wall to his old sweet . heart His
soft breathesa prayr for one _ sleeping der -thP foam __  Her
L i i i1 i

| -
- -

1 1
1 1 1 1

r'=q I 1 T
i i_ - L
4 T 3
1 1 |

e .

"
&

| 1S

b —

Copyright, Hf?ﬂ{#, by

English Copyright ahd performing righta secured and reserved.

r L]
dwisrican ddyance Music Co. 1288 Broadway, N.¥Y




3 s T E -ﬁk____' =
> s
= 5' —
cheeks are a-flame, with  thought of the name, héit
.eyes. now grow.dim, .as she thinks of him, how
2 J|l.1 = ; i"
= =i
;r;: - 3 . i
%4 o | 3
= ——
s ﬁ |!.r 1'.. 1 1‘ I 1 5\ L }\ T } i\._ = !\_'E i k 1
T ————— — 7 —
make in the bat - tles fray. Ma-ny tears she has shed and her
proud shewas on ‘that day, Her brave no-ble son "
o b g u F‘I

¥ | | 1

- e e R T

i | —# < — 1 i i

s

i ﬁ 1 T! lh 'L‘l T 'Ir IIA 1 . 1 1 [ &%
:_ il ;}- = : i 1r1 F = | . T L3 1
L heart fills with dread for he tells her as marching a - way

4k Gods will bedone andthe troops marching onseemto say
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Wait for the onewholoves you dear -
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