Dolcy Jones
Stephen Collins Foster (1826 - 1864)
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Moderato
la- diesdon't you won demwhen| |  a- gain ap- pear: I've | just been o beryon- der To
when | go & couring | ride thro' mud and rain: I leabe de old hoss snort idg de
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see my Dol cydear: Dol cysteps so light-ly A - mongde bricks and stone,  Her
cor-ner ob de lane. I find my Dot cyweep ing And charm her wid de bones, Bye'n
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eyes dey shine so bright ly,Oh! da- da, D'D' Dol - cy Jones! P
bye | leabe her sleep ingOh! da- da, D'D' Dol - cy Jones! Bye, bye, my dar ling!
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Sleep to de rat tle ob de bones! Slum betill morn - ing, My | lub-1ly Dol -cy Jones.
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