OLD BLACK JOE
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1. Gone are. the days

2. Why
3. Where are the hearts once

Ao 1 weep
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when my heart was }uung' and gay; Goune are my
when my heartl should feel no pain? Why do I
g0 hap - py and  so fres? The chil-dren so
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friends  from the col - ten fislds a.way; Gone fram the earth ta

sigh that my frieads vome not & -gain? Griev- ing for forms now dt: -
dear that T held wp - en my knee? Gone  to the shore where my
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beat-ter land I koow,
part-ed long a - Ko,

I hear their gen-tle voic-es call- ing, “0ld Black ngf
I hear their gen-tle voic-es call-ing,"Old Black Joe!™

soul has longi ta ga, I hw.r thnir gen-tle voic-es eall-ing,“0OLld Hl-mk Jowt't
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Lm com - ing, 'm tom.ing, For my head s hu.nrl-lng' lnw'
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