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ALL THE GENUINE EDITIONS OF THE CHRISTYS MINSTRELS ALL OF WHICH BEAR THEIR SIGNATURES
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RISALIE TUE PRAIRIE FLOWER.

—

WURZEL (6.F.R))

VOICE.

——2e MODERATO

PIANO

FORTE.

On the dis_tant prai _ rie, Where the heather wild, In its quietbeau. ty

(3218, B.W.)
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li d ad smild, Standsa li tte cot - tage, And a creeping vine
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Loves a.round its porch to twine; In that peaceful dwell ing

| Pl
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was"a love. . ly child, With herblue eyes - ing soft and mild,
-

:And the wavy ringets of her flaxen hair, Floating in the summer air.
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(3248, B.W))
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CADAUS:
Repeat PP.

Fair as a li_ly, |joy-ous and tofthat prairie home was she.

"Tho we shallnever [look on her love and|joy she bore.

Tho’ we shallnever look onhermoreGonewiththe love and joy she bore.

Fair as a 1i _ly, joy-ous andfree,Light ofthatprairie home was she.

Ev'ry one whoknewher] felt the gen_tle powr of |Ros_ a_lie the prairie

Far awayshes blo ,in afadelessbowrsweet| Ros_ a_lie the prai-rie

Far awayshes blooming, in _ a fadelessbowrsweet Ros _a_lie the prairie

Ev?ry one whoknewher, felt the gen.tie powr of Ros_a_liethe prai-rie

& Ww.
Md THIS CAN BE SUNS AS A SOLO IN THE ABSENCE CF THE CHORUS (3248, BW.)
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ondARSE.   
Onthat distant prai. rie,Whenthe dayswere long, Trippinglike a ai_ry, sweet her song,

 
Withthe sun_ny blossoms And thebirds at play Beautiful andbright as they ;

When t ight shadows gatherd inthewest, And the voice of nature sunk to rest,

 
CHOS Pace. 3.   

  

srub kneeling seemd the lovely child, With her gentle eyes so mild.
2 y g

  
(3248, BW
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374 VERSE.

Bat the summer faded, And a chilly blast, O’er that hap-py cottage swept at last,

When the autumn song-birds Woke the dew_y morn, Lit-tle prairie flower was gone!

For the angelswhisperd soft lyin her ear,Child,thy callsthee;staynothere” _

HOS Pace.3.

"Andthey gently bore her, rod in spotless white,To their blissful home of light. |

(3218, HW.) Z PUBLISHED BY 8. WILLIAMS, iI, PATERNCTER ROW . 
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