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in the fields and the Christ-mas:Bells I- -.-T&j 
had passed and-the ,,Christ-mas -.tidl 
have passed s&those hap - py. ,:day’s 

ring - ing their glad. re - frain ; 
glad-dened my heart once more, 
Here I anl hit - tir:g a-lone, 
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arm with my sweet - heart Nell a - down thrdthe wood - ed 1 ane 
day would be- come my bride to war - ship to love and a - dore 

is the light of my loved one’sgaze and joy un - to me is un - known 

.: / ,I/ 

.:i 
This is the pict - ure 1’11 nev - er fpr-get though life Seems so dis - mai now 

Brightseellidtllefl~Z -ure but bright - er shone the light on my loved ones brow’ 

Down past the lane where we used to stray as hap - py as life could al-low 
--, 

For 
As I 
And 

hap- py were we when our glan - ces m’et 

took her hand and made her my own 

there midit the flow’rs they’ve laid her a - way 
I 

un - der the hiis -tie-toe - Bough. 

un - der the hlis- tie-toe - Bough. 

iin - der the Mis-tie-toe - Bough. 



CHORUS. 

When theTvorld a round US seems so gay and so bright -_-____ 

we all have to bow __._.__..__ For 

-. 
‘-. 

- -  -_  

and hearts will 

; i ,, 


