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IVAN tell 
BEAUTIFUL VENICE 
THE BOY GUESSED RIGHT 
CIGARETTE SONG 
THE PICCANINNIES 
SOI PIERS IN THE PARK 
SEA-GIRT LAND OF MY HOME 
OH! I LOVE SOCIETY 
NOT THE SORT OF GIRL I CARE ABOUT 
NO ONE IN THE WORLD LIKE YOU 
WHEN THE LITTLE PIGS BEGIN TO FLY 
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SOLDIERS IN THE PARK. 
Words by Aubrey Hopwood. 

Allego marziale. 
I 

Music by Lionel Monckton. 
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Where's the mu - sic that is half so sweet? 
How the cliil-dren and the nurse - maids run, 

i 7 j? f 

Ta ra ra, ta ta, Ta ra ra, ta ta, Ta ra ra, ta ta ta! 
Ta ra ra, ta ta, Ta ra ra, ta ta, Ta ra ra, ta ta ta! 

i "> j y> ii i 

the tram-pie of the sol - diers' 
their fa - ces as they cry "What 
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Ta ra ra, 
Ta ra ra, 

ta, Ta ra ra, ta ta, Ta ra ra, 
ta, Ta ra ra, ta ta, Ta ra ra, 

iH r, J)— 5= 
t 
lis - ten to the 
flock-ing from the 

•J 

Come 
Crowds 

march they 
Mar - ble 

Ta ra ra, ta 
Ta ra ra, ta 

ta, Ta ra ra, ta ta, Ta ra ra, ta 
ta, Ta ra ra, ta ta, Ta ra ra, ta 

I can 
\nd they 

hear them from a - far, With their gay ta - ran - ta - ra, And I 
race a - cross the grass Just to see the soldiers pass, For there's 
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know theyre corn-ing near-er, for they al-ways pass this way. Ta ra 
ma - gic in the mu - sic of a mil - i - ta - ry inarch. Ta ra 

m 
ta, 
ta, 

Ta ra ta, 
Ta ra ta, 

Ta ra ta! 
Ta ra ta! 
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p J' ;• J) 
say, Oh, list - en to the band ! 

" j) r*]^ i i  i  i  i  •-# #• 
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Who doesn't love to hark To the shout of,"Here they come! And the 
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i'- ^ g j J iJ) jt| j j j j 
bang-ing of the drum? Oh, list-en to the soldiers in the park! 

& V'p J) ^ ^ }) h M p .1? ^ )) i) 1J • 
CHORUS. 

Oh, list-en to the band! How mer-ri-ly they play! 

if'" n j i  ffTS ±-
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marcato. 
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"Oh, don't you think it grand?" Hear ev-ry-bo-dy 

Who doesn't love to hark To the shout of Here they come! And the 

banging of the drum? Oh, lis-ten to the soldiers in the park 
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The Immense Success of the LONDON 
and NEW YORK 
Seasons. 

Vocal and Piano Scores, separate Songs and Dances, and Piano Arrangements 
Now Published. 

New Songs by Eminent Composers. 

THE REFRACTORY MONK. 
Words by G. HUBI-NEWCOMBE. Music by FREDERICK ROSSE. 

PRICE, 60 CENTS. 

THREE SONGS BY M. V. WHITE. 
a. When the Swallows Homeward Fly. b. A Memory. c. Let Us Forget. 

PRICE, 60 CENTS. 

A MAY MORNING. 
THREE KEYS—E flat, P, and Q. 

Words by F. E. WEATHERLY. 
J PRICE, 60 CENTS. 

Music by L. DENZA. 

BELOVED, IT IS MORN. 
TWO KEYS—D and P. Music by FLORENCE AYLWARD. 

PRICE, 60 CENTS. 

BOOSEY & Co., 
East 17th Street, NEW YORK. 
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