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Take Back the Heart
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1. Take back the |heart that thou gav - est, What is my | an-guish to
2.Thenwhenat | last o - ver [- tak - en, Time flings its | fet-ters oer
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thee? | Take back the ' free-dom thou crav - - est,
thee? | Come with a  trust still un - shak - - en,
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Leav-ing the | fet- ters to me; _ _} Take back the | vows thou hast
Come back a cap-tive to me; I Come back in sad - ness or
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spo - - ken, ___ Fling them a - |side and be free,
sor - - | row, Once more my |dar- ling to be,
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Smile oer each | pi - ti - ful to - -| ken _ Leav - ing the | sor-row  for
Come as of old, love, to bor - - | row,— Glimp-ses of | sun-light from
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me, Drink deep of | lifes fond il -| lu - - | sion,
me, = Love shall re - | sume her do 4 min - - | ion,
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Gaze on the storm-cloudand| flee, Swift - ly through strife and con -
Striv-ing no more to be | free, When on her world-wea-ry
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fu - - | sion Leav-ing the | bur-den to me. — |
pin - - ion Flies back my | lost love to me
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Tapping at the Garden Gate

J.LOKER S.W. NEW
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1.Who's that tapping at the gar-den gate? Tap, tap, tap-ping at the gar-den gate?
2. O you sly__lit-tle “Fox”you know Fid - get-ting a-bout un - til you go,
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Ev - ry night, I have |heard of late, Some-bo-dy tap-ping at the | gar-den gate.
Dropd the sugar spoon! Why __ [there it Iies, Bless the _ girl _where | are your eyes.
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