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Words by ROGER LEWIS

MY BUTTERFLY

Music by ERNIE ERDMAN
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A But - ter- fly one day, flit -ting
This fick - le when the

But -ter - fly,
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Iy on way, Met a TRose in a flow - er gar - den fair; .- :
an - tumn_winds drew nigh Came in ‘search of the flow -ers sweet with dew; But  the
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Rose quite be-lieved that he nev-er would de-ceive, For he told her that he loved her there But the
Rose now was gone, o the But-ter-fly flew on, On to where an - oth-er blos- som grew; And_ he
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But - ter-fly one day from the gar - den flew a-way And the Rose mev-er knew where or
gave to her a kiss and she thot it mot a-miss For he prom- ised some day  he'd re-
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e Wwhy | Now her poor heart must yearn, pray -ing. he will  re-turn A-lone 1 the var-den she cries _
turn But he left her a . lone and the mght winds that moan  Sing for a heart that must yearn -~
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I'm so sad and lone - ly, My But-ter - fly___ come back to
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vou would be true, So ten-der Tl watch for you__— while the sun 1s shin - ing_ _
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I'M miss you too, _ whenthe moonis hgh, ,L,_ﬁmna nestle close to my heart, Come tell me
{) ‘ : [ e . L | | l |
o 1 11 1 1 1 1 1 7 1 T 1

=S ;%—;: =3 4—#

L1

L 18
H

ot e
A\AY 1 " e =t 1 2 S I T I s
D) T — o
. ; ; .
we'll nev_er part,____ Don't let me die, My But-ter - fly
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My Butterfly- 2



