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R Angel Eyes
ALFRED BRYAN Music by
KENDIS & PALEY
Moderato S
/3 2

I

22!'_5:.
e[
%

\

i
_':-

L 1008

/SN . X ] f k J |k| K 1 T
1 {\;UTU T ]‘.\I -h *_'H:g_ﬂ /5 A | dl l':. j_%jwﬂjt'
| T Ll !rf rII | 4 IFI 1 I - = 11 #

There’s a girl 1&'&5 by the Swa - nee Riv-er, “rn-gel Eyes,» 1 call her
When the can-dle lights are bright-ly gleaming, On the shore, The Swa - nee
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“An-gel Eyes” Just a bunch of sweetness all a - qui - ver,
Ri -ver shore, On the bankyou'llfind us sweet-ly dream-ing,
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< With a love, B 1dve that nev - br dies.
Ten - der tales, I whis per oer and o'er
I e e —_—
b hr—=—1 b8 ke bz :
- | | ot t ¥
— i I
e
BIa— —r———=* - S e e
' i
| " | A &
B '\ ™ — > I T
) e P

T T T
Like a wire-less messagethro’ the moonlight,
Glow-worms in the grasses bright-ly shin-ing,

Dgwntha lane,__ I hear her
Shin-ing like___ the love-light

| i 3 i | 1 l!g/’;“\ !l_[
—
- A, 8
i E
S =t ——
-d'- : —-
i L7 A 7 JH/ ; L ﬂ LL I J:
call -ing me. For she al - \a:aysknows v"vhen it ris
in her eye. Seem to know her lit - tle heart is
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= spoon-night - When I sing___ this mel-o - Tcly. l
pin - ing_ Once a - gain__ to hear me  sigh.
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Angel Eyes, Dear Angel Eyes Angel Eyes, Sweet An - gel Eyes
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When I listen to you murmur sweet and low, Seems to me, I hear that Swanee
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An - Eel Eyes_ For  you it cries_ The stars that shine up in t}l,}e
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Southern skiesThey re - mind me of you,
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Angel Eves 8



