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NAHL BROTHERS. Lith.

Words by él?am;ied b}r GE Music composed b JRRISTER.

pan Francisco - M. GRAY.




L HOUR AT TEHE GCLifdE.

——Wedicaded fo  June -;'r""::‘-_;":‘ E::;T: the Gl House, —
= e s s Bt e S =2

5
esr - i —'——-p-'
| EEime— ER e s F -
| =5 bm‘p ! st h 1"
(‘: e e e T o T Dt o TP o= <
PIAN O FORTE. ! bt et ! t—d - =
- " K S SR e 5
FATD) - o T F- > 2 - —]
(E'{%ﬂ%}- R 1 o 8 it i = ﬂ—*—%—r . | |
I -1 e L | I i I

m :- o — ;FI. .F ’. & :. E:j ll J&I;j:jﬁ —5

I
o
11, "T'was one eve - ning, one moon - light eve - ning, When our tan Cy led us to the Chiff
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When old o - cean with grand de - wvo -« tion His hom - age to  the moon doth
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Chiff,— With friend Ryder we took a  drive, sIT, To pass an hour at the Ohiff,
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2.
Oh, how jovial we passed the hour,
For mirth and music was our theme,

And we sang songs, that in days of yore
Have chesred us like a pleasant dream :
The “Old Folks at Home" did sound so sweet,
And “Masss in the Cold, Cold Ground,”
While Ben Butler, king of all the seals,

Kept barking, barking like a hound.
Cuorus : Then fill up, &e.

8.
Oh, when sadness, when life seems merry,

You should pass an hour at the CIiff,
For your heart there will fill with gladness,

And, to cheer you, Foster has the gift;
Bright wines, regalias, and sea breeze,

And many friends you're sure to find;
Where all your worldly cares would ease,

And cheer, and cheer your troubled mind.

Crorve : Then fill up, &e,




