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FOUR SUCCESSES
BY
Robert Rutherford and Harold Arpthorp.

THE BLACKSMITH’S GOOD-BYE.

StXe BY Lesiie Hexso.
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JUST WAIT TiLL I'VE POLISHED MY GLASSES,

eye-sight I weaky J am sor-ry o kay,  Hut
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bad, He had the  bro_kers  months a_ go

Amd ooe by oue be's hud to vack bls strikersy
For suve the motors came be han vo trade,
bturdy and strong, they're queoelng along
With the boy= of the ‘dole? brigade

For 1t made such a jolly good garage,
The smithy's turned {nto a garage,
The blacksmith's old shack’s now a garage,

ver. 1 . ly, frienids they are  price.less to  me,

Ii vometimes occure that my ‘specn? get obnenred,*
A thing that 18 more than can well be endured -
For then I am throwny as it werey in the dark,

And that s the reason I ofttinen remivk:

Just waft till DPve polished my glassen!
My pglasses! My glasses!

1 tee] the most frighttul of a=ses!
Yer arsen!  Juck-aspen!

AT HOME I'M MY WIFE'S HUSBAND,
Butr WHEN I'M AwAy I'M“ME”
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Kow tor com_pa-ny Na_tore de - sigued mey
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And the same all the time {~u't righty

I« like miking 4 map wha's a cluema fan
Watch the same bally film eviry pight.

REFRAIN.

Home! Home! There’s no place like Home!
That’s why from my bome I'm ¥o anxfous to roam.
For when I'm away I feel like a ray
Of saneline that's dope its good deed for the day.
’ve beard of poor boobs getting Bome-rick,
But I'm sick of kome, don't you see)
For at home | am my wife's hosband,

But when i'm away I'm ME!

- Price 8l1 each post fice.

THE POET AND THE PEASANT.

DUET For Two GENTLEMEN.
(@) 'The Poet.(8) The Peupunt,

mp.teen  big har_ Ty - bangn comen ey ry
fu) Aul here tnspiration divive I shall pet.

(b) 01 Yopes ar you wou't, or you'll need see the vet,
(u) While peace o'er my wsoul shall steal down Mke a vell.
(b) That's just how 01 feels when O'fve hud too much ale.

(both) Oh! oh! The countryside!
(@) Oh! That's where § would abide} '
(k) 1t drives me to suicide!.
{fa) No?
(B} Aye, 1t a fact.
(@) 1 think {t's delightfnl!
(b) An? 0f calls it frightful!
(both) The countryside. .
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THE RAIN CAME POURING DOWN'"

GEORGE ARTHURS.

Music By
CUTHBERT CLARKE.
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1. down, And the wind it blew, And the snow it snew, I got wet out-side and
2. down And the hail it hailed. And the gale it aled. Her gown blew off, but
3. down And the blizzard blizzed, And the breezes brizzed, They all drank wa - ter
4. down And the breakers broke, And the quakers quoke, I took that house and
6. down And the frost it frist, And the blast it blist, She said “I’ve nev _ er
6. down And the flood it fled, And the mud it med, So fa - ther tod-dled
7. down And the sleet it slit, And the lightning lit, They said this song would
{ .S ,s £ m mym Baf L. .8 i, £, :m .m ]
= e pr—— n} i K
I %J i _q— ﬁ ’__’ : .f_..__
7 P — 1 e i ey et
== '1
\\‘-...______,./
| A = = s A % | Last time.
o A |} H ] N 1 Li
} ) ) F! Tl 7 ) @ .H *f == T
i I "] ¥ Y 17 0 gl +
M) F—r g 4 -
in _ side too, And the .rain came pour . ing down down. But
she was veiled,
till they fizzed,
then I woke,
yet been kissed,’ ..
back to Dbed, .
make a hit . 5o . . . = .
{Ir .r s A0 (3\' .1 1S .m | d o= ! = d }
) . L = - J\ ¥ A A A A
I J 1 1 |} T
== — ! === — :
B S = ‘_ E
, D.S. i
S _ _ sff rat.
/—-—\ .:- I. ;_ AR #\} ‘.“ ,“ -
e | X | | . A | i 7] LA
1 i Fi d_ I
= 5 e
R&CO 2574.

New Zealand Er'(;a'&icasﬁng Board




~8

Slower.
A A A A A L A A b, A A
F A | Y Y AN l\l' _'[R\
e ¥ o e f aiata—oe z o]
D] Y—r ¥ =\ = L
whether the weather is cold, Or whether the weather is  hot, We've
(DTS GRS WY S S S P 1 \f f .f :s .8 .6 Im i~ m |

==

= &

1 .
q I. Y
S akaaaa

~¥p

rinf.

£
. . | , ) A
e —u——:-=
= i = =

jie STt
- Quickly
+ N hj Y I = A AA h\ t\ K N Ol
G Ho—TF g e e g+ —]
all got to weather the weath _ er, Whether or whether or  not!
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One night my younger sister went out to a Fancy Dance,
When she put on her fancy gown she took an awful chance,
You couldn’t see how she was dressed until a second glance,
But the Weather Clerk took th7ee looks and he fainted!
And the rain came pouring down, and the rain came pouring down,
And the wind it blew, and the snow it snew,
And the hail it hailed, and the gale it galed,
Her gown blew off, but she was veiled,
And the rain came pouring down!

3
A gang of Prohibitionists a meeting held one day,

Out in the open air, and people tell me, by the way,
They all had water on the brain, for all that they could say
Was,“ There’s nothing else on earth we want but water!”
And the rain came pouring down, and the rain came pouring down,
And the wind it ‘blew, and the snow it snew,
And the hail it hailed, and the gale it galed,
And the blizzard blizzed, and the breezes brizzed,
They all drank water till they fizzed,
And the rain came pouring downl
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One day 1 saw a house to let, the landlord saiq to me, ‘

«The rent, is twenty pounds a year, the fittings all are free,

I pay the rates and taxes and provide you with a key,
‘Apd 1 don’t require a premium at all, sirl”

And the rain ocame pouring down, and the rain came pouring down,

And the hail it hailed, and the gale it galed, 4“‘@3
And the blizzard blizzed, and the breezes brizzed, %\%‘4
\And the breakers broke, and the quakers quoke, «\},‘&‘L 2

I took that house and then I woke, A

And the rain came pouring downl
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I saw two lovers courting once, you know how lovers court,- ?\?}\0
They’ll do most anything when they have had a glass of port, QW
She said, “Am 1 your first love?” And he answered like a sport,
“Yes, I never loved a girl till I met you, dearl”
And the rain came pouring down, and the. rain came pouring down,
And the wind .it:blew, and the snow it snew,
And the hail it hailed, and the gale it galed,’
And the blizzard blizzed, and the breezes brizzed,
And the breakers broke, and the quakers quoke,
And the frost it frist, and the blast it blist,
She said “I’ve never yet been kissed!”
And the rain came pouring down]
6
Poor father has been out of work for many a long year,
In fact he’s never ;worked,. if it is true all that I hear,
The other day the neighbours came and gave as hearty cheer,
For he said he meant to start work that same morning.
And the rain came pouring down, and the rain came pouring down,
And the wind it blew, and the snow it snew,
And the hail it hailed, and the gale it galed,
And the blizzard blizzed, and the breezes brizzed,
And the breakers broke, and the quakers quoke,
And the frost it frist, and the blast it blist,
And the flood it fled, and the mud it med,
So father toddled back to bed,
And the rain came pouring downl

One morning in the Courts a judge made quite a funny joke,
In Parliament  the Speaker for two minutes never spoke,
One member paid his railway fare, then said he wasn’t broke,
And another member. kept awake all morning!
And the rain came pouring down, and the rain came pouring down,
And the wind it blew, and the snow it snew,

And the hail it hailed, and the gale it galed,
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breakers broke, and the quakers quoke, %h <
frost it frist, and the blast it blist, W 2
flood it fled, and the mud it med, &@-
sleet it slit, and the lightning lit,
They said thig song would make a hit,
And the rain came pouring downl] ‘\%‘\Q:
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Ye've all got to weather the weather, whether or whether or not!
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A POLITICAL MEETING.

(Humorous Medley)
Written by W.S.Frank. Composed by FRaNK S.WILCoCK.

“L.ttlelbru“n .Iug.:’ . et fe o !

Some time a - gO to. ralse the rent, I
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thought I'd stand for Par.-la_ment, ’'m fond of a qui . et

pap,you see, So I thought the job would

The Vicar of Bray.
L Y

1§

'i was nom-in. a_ted down at Sloshton-on-the-Slush, sire,
And 1 felt quite elated down at Sloshton-on-the-Slush,sirs,
I held a great mass meeting, there were hundreds turped away,efri,
Yeuysad to say they turned away when the Vicar began to bray,zire.

Tunet DRINKING

As 1 went to the meeting hali my courage it was sinking,

And so to keep my spirits up, I kept Qrinking,drinklng,drinking.

Tuoue -* JOHN BROWN’S BODY '’
Then poor old John Brown’s number’s up they sang,
He can't fool the British working man.
Then they each gave me another bang,
As they all went marching home

FRANK S. WILCOCK.

THE MARKET.
(Humorous Medley)
Written und Arranged by KexseTH BLAIN & FRANK SWILCOCK.

¢ Willlam Tell)?

Welve got +a mar - ket down our WAy, 1

went in there last Sat _or . day, The sight that met my

’ 1 4 4 =
Eyes  Was r'z:ru, he nolse was deaf’ning I de _ clare.

Etc., introducing “Mary of Argyle,)’‘Swanee Rlver,”" Death of Nelsan)
«Poor Old Jov]’¢l dreamt that 1 dwelt]* Killaroey," etc., add finishiug

¢¢ Auld Lang Syne.?

That mar _ ket neler can be  for. got, 1
= — +—i
tull - you fine going a- gnlu next
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Sat_ ur - day night, For the sake of Auld Lang Syne.

SOME GIRL— GEE WHIZ!

Written by Composed by
W.S.FRrANK. Fraxk S.WILCOCK.

Pve got a girlz—_ Well, 1 shonld say sol

nos; is like an ac-ci-dest,and may,-‘b(e ail:u’s hair-lipped.
But with charms I needu’t mentiou,well, I guess she's well equipped,
And she's some girll Geo whiz! *
Can she talk?  Well, 1 should say so! cte.
Can she smile? Well, ]l should say so! etc.
Can rhe sing? Well, I shonld say so! etc.
Can she kiss?  Weil, 1 should say sol etc.
Can she cook? ‘'Well, now you re asking! etc.

AN“EXTEMPORE" DUET.
Written by W.S.Frank. Composed by Frank S.WiLcock.
(Also suitable for Lady and Gentleman)

NOTE: This Duet is intended to be given by artistes who are d]l(‘d(l)
en rapport with their audlence ax in Concert Parties. Thefmakivy it up
ay we go along’idea should be kept in view throughout.

make up some rhymes Quite a - breast of the

{5) A very good notion. (@) You bet!

____________________________________________ e

tlines,

There was @ bandmuster of Fratton,
(8) pauses and thinks hard. dus.
Who once went to bed with bis hat on,
(@) spoken Splendid! That's the idea. (thinks)
His wife, who was vexed,
Suid, W hut will he do ne)t"’
(b) (trmn-*pbrmdyfbo she gave him what for with his baton. ete.

Price 2/1 each, by post.
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