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To Miss Bessie H.(@oss, Syracuse, N.¥. 3

“The Path That Leads To You” -

Lyric by . » Music by
ARTHUR E. BUCKNAM JACOB HENRY ELLIS

Valse moderato
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Moderato con molto espress
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The days flow in - to years, dear heart,Their brighthued sun - sets fade, Smiles
Sweet-heart,though fond-est hopes may die, And  dark clouds hide the sun, Though
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oft - en turn to tears,dear heart, As sun - shine in - to shade; Mid
si - lent tears be - dim the eye And dreamsfade ' one by one, - There
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bit - ter hours of lone-li - ness Love brings its gift di - vine Through
is a lit - tle land of love That neer a sor - row knew ‘Where
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eve-ry mom-ent, dear, I bless The

hour that made you mine: My Dear- ie

sun-lit skies gleambright a - bove The land where 1 found you: My Dear-ie
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Lovewheneach sweetflower clos-es Its pet-als at ev - en - tide
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sunset has died

last ray of
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By its

you,

true,

1

dear,that leads to

Where love'sstaris gleam-ing

AT~

soft light so fair I find par-a-dise there Inthe path,

‘Thendearmy fondheartis turn-ing
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