I’p BE A ST49%.

Words by R. J. N, KEELING. © Music by CHARLES H. GERKEN.

As pulblished by SEP, WINNER & SON, 1003 Spring Garden Street, Philadelphia.
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1. TI'd ' “be a star, a lit - tle StaE A To
2. I'd 'be the wind, the sum - mer wind, That
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I"'D BE A BTAR.
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shine in yon dark wault a - bove ; : A sin-gle ray to gleam a -
wan - ders o’er thy  vel - vet cheek; So I might leave a kiss be -
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far, Or n - ny tlung that thon  would’st love— A gin-gle
hind, And hear thy voice in kind - ness ‘;pr‘n'[\'— So I might
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& ray to gicnm a - far, Or a - ny thing that thon would'st love.
leave a kiss be - hind, And hear thy voice in kind-ness speak.
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3 Fd be a flow'r, a little flow'r, 4 I would be thine, I worship thee,
And only bloom ta worship thee; By all that is earthly, divine;
Content if thou for one short hour, My ev'ry pulse beats but for thee,

Would'st deign to look and smile on me. I would be thine, I would be thina





