Where The Silver Moonbeams
Shimmer O'er The Seas

Words by Music by
JOHN WILSON LEN FLEMING
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mem - ber, oh my dar - ing, tho' the time has long gone by, V\)hen, I
glo - ried in the hue of your eyes of Heav - en - ly blue, That the
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2 Where the Silver Moonbeams O'er the Seas
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loved to kiss  your cheek SO sweet - ly fair; When 1
ver - Yy stars  them - selves could not out shineg; For with
' N
” 4\1 i —
o v g \_/‘ ‘_ﬁ
-
A AN
o) D R—
7 /A —
” <
10
f) A \ \
7 i — —h = . )
e 7 f) e } 7 / ] / } i /)
fond - ly used to pon - der on the love - light in your eye And to
you up - on my breast [ thought Heav - en could keep the rest For in
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guess  the tell - tale se - cret ling - 'ring there In love's
lov - ing you I felt the world was mine Tho' TI've
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ec - sta - cy di - vine, I then tho't the world was mine, As I

14 lived to see the day, When my love you passed a - way, I have
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watched the blush - es rise o'er your  sweet face; While the

, still a sense of joy to soothe  my pain, That in
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sun - shine gleams so fair, on the gold - en of your hair, As you

some place up a - bove, where fond spir - its meet in love, We may
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shy - ly sought the dear old tryst - ing place.
find an - oth - er tryst - ing place a - gain.
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CHORUS

4 Where the Silver Moonbeams O'er the Seas
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Tho' they tell me you are gone, yet 1 can - not feel a - lone, For your
2 In the  same sweet grass - y nook, by the same sweet murm-'ring brook, I am
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spir - it seems to ling - er by my side; And 1
wait - ing I am wait - ing love for thee; When the
(7]  — |
I \
,‘ jq,
A ]
e): DR ]
¢
27 ~
o) \ .
i N N
(e ) } u ] P " ‘ — ] 7 i ]
D 7
o feel your pres - ence near to my heart as tru - ly  dear, As
stars are  shin - ing bright like  the fires of Heaven a - light And the
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when you prom - ised first to be my bride.
sil - wver moon - beams  shim - mer o'er the sea.
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