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In The Heart Of The Sunset

Lyric and Music
By HAROLD FREEMAN
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Down u.ere the snow -tipped moun-tains
[ can't stop think - ing of her
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kiss the skies, There lives a girl I know;

all  the while, I'm dream-ing night and  day;
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PRETTIEST IRISH BALLAD EVER WRITTEN BY THE COMPOSER OF “MOTHER MACHREE"

She’s The Da,ughter Of Mother Machree
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he’s 4
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Seems that 1 cant for- get those true blue eyes That shine with love a - glow.___
[ cantstopdream-ing of her an-gel smile That drives the clouds a - way.
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Seems that I can't for-get her gold - en hair, Her smile as sweet as  dew;
That’s why Iin go-ing on the fast-est train, Thatswhere I long to  be;
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I know Il find her wait- ing for me there, She prom-ised shed be  true.——
I want to see my lit-tle rose a-gain, She's wait-ing there for me.__
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In the heart of the  sun - set she's wait - ing to
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THE GREAT MARCH-MOTHER-BALLAD

THE BIGGEST HIT IN YEARS
er

The Little Grey Moth
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All the World is Singing it

Iit- tle grey mth-er whe waits all
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meet me, In her bon-net and her pret - ty ging-ham gown, __  Shes the
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wed-ding ring to my rose of the sun- set trail. In the trail.—
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THE PRETTIEST BALLAD IN YEARS A TUNE THAT HAUNTS

After The Roses Have Faded Away

CHORUS With much expresston BUGHARAN& BM.L
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Aft-er the ros-es have ru.~ded a - wa.y Aft - er thelraplandnr has g'une__.
By the Composer of “Mother Machree” PRICE 15 CENTS POSTPAID







