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LITTLE R ED RT D1 NG HOOD

Words hy Charles Jefferys. Muste by Stephen Glover,

77 — est
alg
2. >

 —%1 
  

  

up, my dear child, ‘tis à beautioful day, Yet here you lie steeping the sunshine away; Your
=

 

  

 

Geandmammas 111, and 1 wish you to take This pot of fresh butter, this nice aaten cake you'll

)
+:
=

breakfast with her, so your journey begin, Make haste to her eot, lift the lateh and walk in: 1F

i
i

As this haïlad contains several me
| .

Lodies it is suggested that povtions may be deoliveped= 3
hy different singers: much dramatie effect maythus be given to it to.
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 huisuess to mindyand you eant stop to play, Youle

Allegro Vivace.

“9 . -

merry as a cricket, with her.

basket ou her arm, The little girl, Red Riding Hood, went bounding from the farm; Down

= SITE
. > , .hilly and der the meadow, thro the sreenwaod and the glade, There ne_ver was a het_ter, or a

But welloa_day _ ah! well_a_day, there was a Field elose hy Wherehappier lit_tle maid: , 
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to the \ l'hat she arg t h er
but _ ter — cups and daisies Look su charming
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wish the Grand_mamma she tov, And ti/ tale - le
mot her”
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Moderato,

Twas with poor Red Ri_ding Hood, she told the Wolf her tale, How she was sent, with

5

basket stor, to pleasant HollyDale; And how her Grandmam_ma was ill, what dainties she had

How a_uy one might lift the latch and walk in to her eut.

Allegretto,

They chat_ted to_gether ani laugh hy the way, Till sud_den_ly
sempre stace:

P|

starting, he wish her “rood days” She was holding a but_ter_eup close to her chin When he
‘ 



hound_ed_a-way with a nod
\

Prowling and prowling

shall he mine, Ihe

eres.

, . ,
fasted loug hut to_ day Vie dine.”

~

—
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and a grein. Now he had heen watehing for manon,

. . C 9 +

in search of his prey: ‘Ha! hat zronld he “what a

 ~~

rall. fa a tempo,
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Chat heat ~ti — Ful
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PT
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flowers what heau_ti_ful Flows lit zather just one garland more: LA
, J =

+ —- _ luiterda ~ hout hut the Wulf gallop’d on Till he eame to her Grandmammas door,

ro or ee 



Moderato,

Kuoek! knoek! “has there?” * Good Granny > bere? pall the hohhin 2%

AS

oN .

Pin presto o agitato,

Pull the bohhin— the lateh will go up, my dear! In! in__ the Wulf

JS

a

piti ~ less gave a savage roar: ; seream, aud all was o_ver soon, For

piu lento,

i. , . . . ’ . ‘
never spake more, The Wolf dressd himself in Grans nighteap and gown

~ ,

ritard, . Pr a tempo.

——

in the bed stealthily laid him_self down, Knoek! knoek! “who's there?”

rN

‘pitard; ° a tempo.
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29 6 . . , “gn , “Le
Granny Granny dear Pull the Eohbin, come in. lve been waiting lie heen waiting you

NN
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Allegro Vivace,

     

 
. ’ > .

“Dear Grandmamma, lve come at last, I'll pull the eurtain

Aud show you these bright daisies and this love_ ly hut ter — cup?’

          

   

 

. 2, PE . |
I ean_-not hear the light, nn_deess and come to bed Cried out the WolF; she

        

   

 

     

dim,  ritard,
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De” mr pt B=
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lit tle thought her Grandmamma wis dead. Red~ TT

4 4

ritard.  
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“Moderato,
ie

Riding Hood fell fast asleep, for she was ve_ry tired, The Wolf had eaten just before as

much as he de _ sired; so let her sleep until he hungry grew a — gain, Then

TIT 7

Agitato,

hugging hee, she woke at last and cried aut with the pain, “Haw rough and long your arnts hase

S

: _
: —

better to en_Fold you? How hig your eyes are and how height” “the better to he_hald you >

=

. great, long ears”?_ ‘yes they were made that I may hetrter hear!” “What frightful teeth you've 
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accel. asitato. eonSIT    
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ot They were made they were made to eat you up, my dear, It was no sooner saithan done; oh!
= y y * , 3 ’

     

 

accel asitato.  
 

 

 

piu lento and con espress. dim.  

fate! She thought of all her Mothers words__ She thought of all her Mothers words: a _

Ppdim.

pitard, Tempo primo.- = mn

  

 

* ~ — ss

alas! it was too late. But now a noise_ a noise was heard the Wulf with stronger

   —
    

   
 

foes contends, And he was killd as he deserved.
  

  

        

  

  

    

and there the sto_ry ends... and there the sto_ry
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wil there the sto__ry ends.
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