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“ MY YIDDISHE MOMME

Words by JACK YELLEN
Music by JACK YELLEN and LEW POLLACK

N Andante moderato
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Of things I should be thack-ful for I've had a good-ly share, And as I sit here in the com-fort
) § see her at her dal-ly task In morn-ing’s ear-Iy light; Her  will-ing hands for ev- er toil -ing
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of a c¢o-zy chair, My faa - cy takes me to a hum-ble east side ten-e - ment; Three
far in-to the night._______ I hear the guaint old lul-1a-bies that haunt my mem-o - ry, Each
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flights up in the rear to where my child-hood days were spent. It was -t much like Par-a - dise, but
plain-tive note, each ten-der word a Moth-er’s pray’r for me. What have I that I would not give to
) L : ] ‘gﬁ 1 4% { Jv < } 3 - I[ i 4 J Wlm
i d A ST
r % £ TR F
T N B — e —
S * = a==m== ==
Ld ] had
Bpm Gh> BHm Gh° Bpm F7 D7 Gm Ep° Gm Ep°
' 2 - S—— — N W
%ﬁfﬁ H A rr 5 = d:}jti’-‘——i——}—l'ﬁ
T- ) A 4 1”4 Y ) ) 4 y L ) 4 ]{ 1 ; 4 f b i |
'mid the dirt and all, There sat the sweet-est an -  gel, One t{hat I fond - ly call:
cross the trails of Time, Bgck to those child-hood b?' ~ gones, Back to you,Mom-me
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