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Solemnly, mournfully, Dealing its dole, The Curfew Bell Is beginning to tole. Cover the embers, And put out
the light; Toil comes with morning, And rest with the night. Dark grow the windows And quenchd is the
fire, Sound fades into silence - All footsteps retire; No voice in the chambers, No sound in the hall! Sleep
and oblivion Reign over all. Solemnly mournfully, Dealing its dole, The Curfew Bell Is beginning to toll, The
Curfew Bell Is beginning to toll. The book is completed, and closed like the day, And the hand that has
written it lays it away; Dim grow its fancies, forgotten they lie, Like coals in the ashes, they darken and die.
The windows are darken'd, the hearth-stone is cold, Song sinks into silence - The story is told. Darker and
darker, the black shadows fall; Sleep and oblivion reign over all. Solemnly, mournfully, dealing its dole, The
Curfew Bell is beginning to toll.
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CURFEW.

SOLEMNLY, mourafuily, dealing its dole,

The Curfew Bell is beginning to toll.

Poetry by H.W. LONGFELLOW.,

Andante Sostenuto. .

Music by JOHN BLOCKLEY.

2 I] .

jddSRdEa

v

dim. e rall.

N>

(]

<

——

&

Sig

5 A :
- 1} - S— .
)
Solemn - - 1y, mournfully, Deal - ing  its dole, The Cur---few Bell Is be.-

3
=
5

il et o [

o -

L




————

4
1 ' dim.e rall. . :
_ pe = t'—_‘"__." 4—=a o — d’_ﬂ <
o/ l _ 1
Toil comes with morning, A-n‘d rest with the night. Dark grow the windows And
FEs a2 7 qa—f‘?
” : ¢ o 7 ' .
ny 2 n v N’
-‘i.- y - % t_ ’ %;. N CEA .‘- - _:,--—'-g\ . i 4&{ .'.. .
P— - = 7 == e B =
* .rr .f] | '}} =
1 ! : . . 1 A - .
e -r— ' l —5—— B :
Jig; 2 ii ‘EEE;ggEi;;F__*i: & & 1FLﬁ'ﬁ—‘L— g;- it% iJ— = r— 4 r 1§~_+t‘1
qt-i"é"iﬁﬁ"c'l ."is. Iﬂi_'e- '-.fire, Sound "_ fades -iﬁto _sileaxée:— All footsteps  retire; No.
= —— —= ——— = o
§ 2 { I s . — .} > e
o = q—i = ! hf i
y : > leoati T/ miab | Bt I e
= O > ' e E= - e ‘.——J' f > :
i, ) = p———_— - =
e == —F———— e
5 - T — F |
sz = E_;4% — h___?‘ — S I = = 5 i
SEs e 2l
voice  in the chambers, No sound in the halll ., Sleep and oblivion
Ly — | :
ii}; 20 = e L = =
J € - = SRS = =
P | 7P
: _ = = |
Cr—— —— =
ad lib. A : . ‘
] lempo .
L NN ™ - .
17 1 1) , L~ I s = h 1 :
%’——ﬁ = g‘% < - _dﬁ ; = }! v ~i > "
y [ L !
Reign o- -ver all Solemn - ly l'm}‘u-rnfillly, © Deal» -ing its dole, The
ol . o e
3 5 1 | ; T T . — T - 3 = — +
(== S —=———==
J ily;\——" e e '\\_’ \_’/
’ !ﬁg /‘_\_{P £1 : :
E’?— - - 7 —— ;
i l —5- —&
e )

83488



vy

— ) =

y
|
hr

0

Cur- few Bell Is be--.-ginning to toll, The  Cur- -few Bell Is be -
| _

=== s e

(>8]
1
d1al
I

ginning  to toll. O

*-.;-Jm_-

.l:? |
dlanl
alls
E#
E _
il E |
~
—ypll

a} .:.
— -_at @f"‘" | :?F" s

The bhook is completed,and closed like the day,

And the hand that has written it lays it away;
Dim grow its fancies, forgotten they lie,

Like coals in the ashes, they darken and die.

The windows are darken’d,the hearth-stone is cold,
Song sinks into silence—The story is told.

Darker and darker, the black shadows fall;

Sleep and oblivion reign over all.

“iemnly, mourntully, dealing its dole,

The Curfew Bell is beginning to toll.
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