Mother

Andante
sing an octave lower than written Poem: Ann Taylor
N u g Music: Lance Wheelwright
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Who sat and watched my in fant
When pain and sick ness mad;% me
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bed when sleep ing on my cra dle
CIY =t Who gazed up O MY hea vy
94 2 X 2 2
@ < # < < <
=
;? 4 Py o hbe o he o -
(S
D}
bed and tears of sweet af fec tion
eye and WED et for fear that I = should
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shed? My mo ther, 1t vJas thee.
die? s M MO == ther, it was thee.
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sing an octave higher than written
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Who taught my lips to pray
Can I ev er cease to be
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And love God's book each day
Af fec tion ate and kind to thee,
o F—r
# 1l } (7] (7]
(— P i I )
)
o e . L
] N
P —
-~ —
And walk in wis dom's plea sant
who was SO ve ry kind to
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way? My mo ther it was thee
me? My mo ther, I love thee.
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Ah, no! The thought I can not
When thou art fee ble, Old = and
4 4 4 4 4
¢ ¢ [ ¢ ¢




/s bl 2
D]
bear, And if God please my life to
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spare, I hope I shall re ward thy
stay. And [ e will soothe thy DA et a
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care. My mo ther, iI l(Jve thee.
) waw My mO/” ther, In love thee.
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