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K. L. STEVENSON.

Some Glad Day.

STEPHEN C. FOSTER.
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1. All round the world The rib -bon white is twined;
2. Al round the world  Where sounds the note of  woe,
3. All  round the world Ho - san- nas yet shall ring;
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All round the world ‘The glorious light has shined: All round the world Our
There in God's strength, Our ribbon white shall go: Em- blem of peace, Of
All lands and climes The Saviour's praise shall sing; No jarring note Shall

purity’s bright ray;
mar that rapturous la\ H

cau\e has right of way; Well s
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lise the anthem swell of vict'ry Some glad day.
" ['will bind our sin-stained earthi to heaven, Some glad day.

*I'will rise from all the sin-saved nations, Some glad day.
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Some Glad Day. 7

CHORUs. Ad lib.
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It’s com - ing!

it’s com - mmg! The
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morn for which we pray;
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We'll take the world for Christ’s own king-dom, Some glad ddy.
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A Temperance War-Cry.
Tune—‘‘Some Glad Day.”

1 Come, come and sing! descendents of the free;
Wave high o’erhead the flag of liberty;
Proud see it waving now from sea to sea;
Cheer, all you sons and daughters true, of liberty!

CHORUS:
We’re coming! we’re coming!
A happy contest band;
We'll help to drive strong drink away
From all the land.

2 We’ll keep our minds, like crystals, pure and bright;
Qur bodies strong by domg what is right;
We'll let all forms of alcohol alone;
Pure water makes good sinew, and the best of bone.

8 Now then three cheers for Temperarce we sing!
And to her help our brightest talent bring
Let all unite to set the whole world free
From all that’s wrong, and Alcohol’s dread tyranny.
Eva MUNSON SMITH.
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Will It Pay?

MaRrY T. LaTEROP. CHAS. T. KIMBALL.
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| 1. Out from the hearth-stone the chil-dren go, Fair as the sun - shine,
| 9. Out from the hearth-stone the chil-dren fair Pass from the breath of a
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pure as the snow: A li- censed wrong on a crowd-ed  street

moth - er’s prayer: Shall a  fa - ther's vote on the crowd-ed street Con-

sent.
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Waits for the com-ing of the guileless feet. ~ Child of the rich, and
to the snare for the thoughtless feet? Ah! fathers, your fin - est
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Copyright, 1904, by Anna A. Gordon.
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child of the poor, Pass to their wreck thro’ the dram-shop’s door; Oh,
gold grows dim, Black with the rust of such name-ess sin! Oh,
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say,will they ever come back as they go, Fair as the sunshine, Pure as the snow?
say,will your dearest come back as they go, Fair as the sunshine, Pure as the snow?
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Sing a Song of Prohibition.
C. M. F.

CHas. M. FILLMORE.

1. Sing a song of Pro-hi-bi-tion, Sing it mer-ri - ly, sing it mer-ri-ly;
2. Sing a song of Pro-hi- i -tion, Sing it ear-nest-ly, sing it ear-nest-ly;
3. Sing a song of Pro-hi-bi - tion, Sing it heart-i - ly, sing it heart-i - ly-
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Sing a  song of Pro-hi - bi - tion, And vote it ev-’ry time.
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Copsright, 1908, by The Fillmore Bros. Co.
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Dr. E. T. CASSEL.

Nebraska for Jesus.
FroraA H. CASSEL;\

1. A cry ringsout on prai-ries wide, Tp-on the winds it seems toride;
2. From cit-y church the strains re-sound, And country schools the state around
3. It is no mean or idle boast That cheers and thrills the youthful host,
4, The 1)0) sand girls a valiant throng Are marc hing f;:nh w 1th’5<>m(\«u strong,

M

Ib rings from field and fire -side, Ne-bras-ka, Ne-bras-ka for Je-sus.
Re-peat the cry with joy ful sound, Ne-bras-ka, Ne-bras-ka for Je-sus.
Androlls  a-long from post to post, Ne-bras-ka, Ne-bras-ka for Je-sus.
And in Hisnamesend forth the song,Ne-bras- ka, Ne-bras-ka for Je-sus.

Ohsing it over and over a-gain And h( the tho’t 1'1 the hearts of men,

Copyright, 1901. by Flora . Cassel.
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A. G. WOLFENBARGER
Attorney & Counselor

Practice in All State and Federal Gourts.

LINCOLN, NEBR.

Burr Block

Nothing and Something 11

S. T. BUTTEKBAUGH. J. G. DAILEY.
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. “It's nothing to me,” the beau -ty said

With a careless toss of her pret-ty head,
“IUs nothing to me,"” the merchant As o-ver lus led - ger he beot his head,
“I's nothing to me,".the young man cried, In his eye w flash of scorn and pride;
. “It’s nothing to we,” the vo - ter said, “The par-ty’s loss is my greatest dread.”
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“The man is weak if he can’t re-frain I- rom the cup you say 1s fraught with pain,”’—
“I am  bus-y to-day with tare and tret, And have no time to frown and fret.”’—
“r heed not the dreadful things you tell, I can rule my - seli, I know full well,”’—
Then gave his vote for the liquor trade, Tho”hearts were crushed and drunkards made.—

CHORUS
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It. was some-thing to her m af - ter years, Whu) her u)cs were
It was some-thing to him when o - ver the wir mes - sage
'Twas some-thing to him when in pris-on he lay ’l he vic - tim of
It was some-thing to him in af - ter life, When hisdaughter be-

full of burn -ing tears, And she watched 1n lone - ly grief and dread, And

came from a fun-e-ral py u drunken conductor had wrecked a train, And his
drink, life ebb-ing ay, As he thought of his wretch - ed child and wife, Andthe
came  a druvk-ard’ swm, And her hun - gry chil - dren cried for bread, And

started to hear
wife and child were ’\mun), the &l' i
mournful wreek of his wast - ed life.

trembled to hear their father’s trud Tw

ssomething to her, twassomething to her,
something to him, twa: i
omething to him, twas something to him
somcxhiuglohim,‘lw:\ssomcthlng to him.

Copyright, 1900, by J. G. DAILEY.



