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Little Black Boy.

Words by
Neil Rhoades.

Author of "How Far is Heaven”

Music by
Victor G. Boehnlein.
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o lit - tle Pic - a - nin- nies P Swing -ing on  the gate, S
When ole Mam - ¥y slip - per, be - gan to do its work, The
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While tfe moon rose slow -ly  in '-the skies, And shed ___ its light on .each
night _ air was tilled with sounds of woe, For how could the lit - tle
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. YR, o oo - He called her his own  lit - tle wa - ter mel- on ne'er
froy, — The gate now looks so ver - y bare and lone -ly, With
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dream -ing what was to be his fate, For how could he know, de-
no wee lov - ers there to swing, And the moon shies be-hind a -
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mam - my, was listn-ing, While he sang thislovesong to  his mate.
cloud to hide a smile ~ When it hears the lit - tle black boy sing.
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You be my wa-ter mel-on hon- ey, I'll be your
3 N i —1 —13 N—o =

s

= e —

_@_4:' A { ] P — . ] H‘ = ) }r =
0 A=l
N D | ; vl
£} 'fT 'b‘r o 2

\
)|

QW
i
1
Busr g

“?)
[
o
i )
TN

] " i ]
4 : B 4
lit - tle black boy, I11 leve you more dan all ma
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. mon-ey, You'll be  dis lit - tle nig-gers joy!
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