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JOHN J.BLOCKLEY.
 

THE NORTH CAROLINA ROSE. . . . . _ _. . _ _ . . _. Song & Chorus
THE LANGUAGE OF THE HEART . ... 2.122212 1-1 Minas Song
THE BIRDS AND THE ANGELS .... . -- LoLLDreds Song
THEY WATCHED HER BREATHING THROUGH THE NIGHT _7Vana's Feavwel!
JHEMOTHER | LOST LONG AGO OR THE CHILD'S DREAM

 

.LCLAPP&L?. HECK & LAWTON. ST.à
Lesion , Pluled# HN. Yark

TAUAX & BALDWIN. Lrncmnar

 

 

 

 

   
  

 

 
 

   

 

    

 
 

 





“THE MOTHER I LOST LONG AGO”

“XI dreamed’ I was in a desolate place all full of rocks and brambles,and our own

mother came to us; she looked like our mother, only a deal more beautiful, and she

had a strange white dress on that shone and hung clear to her feet, and she took hold of

our hands, and the rocks opened, and we walked through a path into a beautiful green meadow,

full of lilies and wild strawberries, and then she was gone.”

“DRED” Chap: XL. Page 372

Poetry by J. E. Carpenter. Music by John Blockley.y by rp y lock ley

Andante

con molto J| mf Cres.

espressione.

 

  

   

   
     

1 dreamed I was Jed through a .

Fh
I dreamedthat I sood in a

—

beauti ~ ful land, Filledwith blossoms so lovely and wild,

deso - - late placeWherethe rockswereall rugged and

 



Andthat Angel looked down, as we roved   hand in    hand,     

  

As my      
  

  

But the vision soon changed, and a beau- -ti_ful face Cameand

mo — ther oft looked on her child; : I    

 

  

   

know that it

smiled on me lov-ing - ly there; I thought ’twas an

was but a beau —- ti - — ful dream, Still I long that bright re - gion to   

  

   

  

 

. Angels whose presence did fill That spot as I knelt bending

know, To fly wheresuch bright —ness and beau - ty
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And she looked,butmore bright andmore beau-ti - ful
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Espressivo. ©
beam, To the mother lost long a — go. To fly

SL

stil- Likethe mother I lost long a-go. ‘ And she

Molto espress.
such bright — ness and beau - - ty may beam To the.

looked, but more bright and more beau - - ti-ful still Like the

mother 1 lost long a - go.

a

mother I lost long a - go.

>
colla voce.
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