“WHY DON'T YOU LOVE ME
IN THE SAME OLD WAY.”

WORDS and MUSIC by

W. R. Williams.

sLuthor of “Semebod s Swectheart,”
“Dying Girl's vequest,” “Tell her Din a Soldier,” ete,
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= 1. Why don’t you love me as in days of old,

2. Why don’t you love me with that con-stan-cy
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When  you  loved to hear  the sweet - est sto - ry ev - er told,
When  we thought the world was on - ly made for you and me;
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Copyright, Mpecoxoviin, by Will Rossiter.

Send for that beautiful Song,
“TELL HER I'M A SOLDIER. AND NOT AFRAID TO DIE.”
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When I said I'd love you dear, while stars shone from a - bove.

When  to - geth - er thro' the dal we plucked the  wood - land flow'rs,
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Naught but ros - es seemed to fall, wup - on  our path of love.
When the long - est sum -mer's day would seem a few short hours,
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Years have pass'd since then, to - day we meet once more, I with heart as faithful as
Sweet-heart, must we part, and drift on life’s lone wave? Shall those vows be brok-en that
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Why Dot You Love me in the Same Old Way? 3-2,

“TELL HER I'M A SOLDIER, AND NOT AFRAID TO DIE.”
A beautiful story of an American Soldier.
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in  those days of yore, But you, sweet - heart, a - las! are changed,
you, so  free - ly gave? For if  your heart's grown cold for me,
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since [ went a - way, Why don’t you love me in the same old way?
all hope fades a - way, Why don't you love me in the same old way?
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Why don’t you love me inthe same old way? Where is that smile of a by-gone day?
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Why Don't. You Love me In the Same Old Way? 3-8,

“TELL HER I'M A SOLDIER, AND
This Song should be in every American Home.

NOT AFRAID TO DIE.”
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