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Public Performance Prohibited Without Permission.,

MAGDALINE MY SOUTHERN QUEEN."

Words by Bob Cole & J.W. Johnson. Music by Rosamond Johnson.
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All the stars are twinkling in the skies a - bove, My Mag-da-
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Till ready 2. All the birds are singingsongs of love to you, My Mag-da-
= T !ﬁ__
e
|
=
— 1
n | I I 4 4 1 ]l 1[ 4 i L "P\ ] IL\ L ]
1%,» : = — ;,D = F’r?" Mﬁ
line, My Mag-da - line; ........ And my heart is long-ing now to
line, My Mag-da ~ line; _______ Ev’- ry-thing in na- ture tries your
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x tell its love to you, My queen! ... My southern queen!. ...
heart to woo for me, My queen! ... My southern queen! ____
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Copyright 1900 by Jos .W. Stern & Co.
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W]ule the moon  is shin - ing with its sil - very  light,
Come, I'm wait - ing,dar - ling, with my lit - tle boat,—
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And the orange blossomscent per-fumes the night, And the gen-tle breeze
Down the streamof life to-geth-er, love, we'll float; 'Tis my fondest dream,
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Murmurs to the trees, "Tis  the time, my love, our vows to
Will you reign su-preme? All my life, to you, I will de -
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wait - ing and I'm watch - ing, love, for you.
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CHORUS (with feeling.)
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Wont you come with me, my Mag - da - line? ______  The night se-
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rene Invites, my queen!.__.. Come,and promise youll be mine, And Il
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wor - ship at your shrine!Won'tyou come and be my S

3088-3



