Yes! Let Me Like a Soldier Fall

W. V. WALLACE
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1. Yes! let me like a sol - dier fall, Up - on some O - pen
2. I on - ly ask of that proud race, Which ends its blaze in
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plain, This breast, ex - pand -ing for the hball, To
me, To die the last, and not dis - grace Its
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blot out ev - 'ry stain. Brave man -1y hearts con-fer my doom, That
an - cient chi - val - ry. Tho'’ o’er myclay no ban - ner wave, Nor
G—= S ———— i s S e e s ;4*4 e e e B
31 -g IR £ S0 S8 S8 —to
3 g? $3555 & I A S
- -
2, 4 4
SEE o —F % - 1—% % £
K2 - ‘_;LL .

f 2 W R N Py mdim. 3 f _
5—] B e s : ' 5 o — ~
l(\ JV L A et d - 8 -""_‘ [ &

L™
gen - tler ones may tell, How - e’er for - got, un-known my tomb, I
trum - pet re - quiemswell, E - nough! they mur - mur o’er my grave, He
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Yes!-Let Me Like a Soldier Fall
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like a sol - dier fell, How - e’er for - got, un -
like a sol - dier fell, E - nough! they mur - mur
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known my tomb, I like a sol-dier fell, I like a sol - dier fell.
“Q'er my grave,He like a sol-dier fell, He like a sol - dier fell.
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Jesus! the Very Thought of Thee
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1. Je - sus! the ver - y  thoughtof Thee Withsweet-ness fills my breast;

2. Nor voice can sing, mnor heart can frame, Nor can the mem -'ry find

3.0 hope of ev - 'ry con - trite heart! O joy of all the meek!
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But sweet-er far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres - ence rest.

A sweet -er sound than Thy blest name, Q0 Sav-iour of man-kind!

To those who fall, how kind Thou art! How good to those who seekl!
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