5

¥

i " By the Authors of
SSIHLVER THREADS AMONG THE GOLD

MUSICIBY
H.P.DANKS

2

12n Ngeh

Nostrala

%

ert &

/a)




o K - B o vondore iR SO SRS W s saipns oo SRR O i
Y
WHEN SIIVER THREADS ARE GOLD AGAIN
Words by Music by
EEEN E. REXFORD. H. P. DANKS.
Arr by Henry 8 Sawyer
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1. You tell me we are grow-ing old, And show the sil-ver in your
2. Oh, dar - ling, I can read to  day The ques- tion in your thoughtful
3. Oh, dar - ling,thoughyour steps grow slow, And time  has furrow'd well your
4.Qh, dar - ling with your hand in  mine We'll jour - ney all life’s path-way
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hair,_ Whence time has sto- len all the gold, _ That
eyes;— You won - der if I |long for May__ Be-
, brow___  And all June's ro - ses hide in SNOW, You
- through;.  With hap - py tears your dear eyes shine Like
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made your youth-ful tress-es fair; But years can nev-er steal a-
neath the au-tumn's frost-y  skies. Oh, love ofming, be sure of
nev - er were so dear as NOW. Oh, tru - est,tendrest heart of
sweet blue blossoms m the dew. The sor - rows of the pass-ing
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way The love that nev-er can grow old; So
thisy For me no face could be so fair As
all, Lean on me when you wea-ry ETOW, As
years Have made us love each oth-er more, And
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what care we for tresses gray__  Since love will al-ways keep its gold.____
this onethat I stoop to kiss Be-neath its crown of sil-ver hair,
days, likeleavesof au-tumn, fall___ A- bout the feet that fal- ter so.
ev - 'ryday that dis-ap - pears,__ I countyoudear-er than be - fore.
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