Scarlet Ribbons 189

I peeked in to say good-night and then

I heard my child in pray’r,

“And for me some scar - letrib - bons
scar - letrib - bons for my hair.”

All the stores were closed and shut - tered,
all the streets were dark and bare,

In our town no scar - letrib - bons,

not onerib - bon for her hair.

Thru the night my heart was ach - ing,

just be-fore the dawn was break - ing,

I peekedin and on her bed in gay pro-fu - sion,
Love - lyrib - bons, scar - letrib - bons

scar - let tib - bons for her hair.

If I live to be twohun - dred,

I willnev - erknow from where,

came those love -ly scar - letrib - bons
scar - letrib - bons for her hair.




