
John	L.	Golden
Poor	Butterfly

Raymond	Hubbell









 





















































 

 



















 





 





































  

















 

 

















 





 















 



























  

     

     

     

     

     

     





sure he

But

so.himloved

murs low,

she

I'm

sheFor

as

ButorPo

back

The mentmo

comedon'theif

die.

The

I mus'justI

fly.ter

Poor terBut

cryorsignver

fly!

come

nevThen

bye.andbyeme

and

'neath the blos

moonThe

to

mur

he bethat

inpass

Poor

know

smiles through

ho

I

Sheher

And

tears,

fly!But tering

faith

soms

in

wait

hours

ful,

to yearstours pass

E♭

B♭-

B♭B♭- F

E♭	)

E♭

E♭

A♭-

E♭B♭-

A♭-

B♭- A

A♭

E♭

G♭ (	C♭

A♭- D♭ D♭

B♭-A♭- C♭

G♭

D♭

B♭

A♭-/D♭

G♭

C♭-

G♭ G♭

B♭

B♭

D♭

E♭-

D♭

F♭

A♭-

D♭


