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"4 GCome oer the sea. O
Tmomas Moors | Am—%CUISHLIN MA CHREE.”
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o/ 1. Comeo'erthesea, Maid-en, with me
2. Wasnotthesea  Made for the free,

Mine thro’ sunshine, storm,and snows; Seasons mayroll, But the true soul Burns the same, where-
Land for courts and chaine a -lone? Herewe areslaves, But on thewaves Love and Li-ber-ty's

-
t L] - L] L d - L) . L] LI Y -?— L] . o . . . . L] . : . .
o) — — F— —T — . I
| e } —1 [ S I I 1 r
4 £a - T ¥ 4 3 +
> rall. tempo,

g
- e'er itgoes. Letfortune frown,sowe love and partnot; "Tis life where thouart, tis death where thouart not, Then

all ourown. No eye to watch.and no tongue to woundus Allcarth for-got, and all hea - ven around us—Then

4 ~——— =

r—
| i |
& +

I 1 A
— 1 1 ¥
> |
, . ) Y ]
= ' - .
o o . . o, o . Y r'fid ..eoa‘a .
>
— m)

[

-

come o'er the sea, Maiden, withme, Come wher-ev-er the wild wind blows; Seasons may roll,
come o’arthe sea, Maiden, withme, Mine thro’ sunshine, storm, and snows; Seasons may roll,
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Butthe true soul Burns the same, wher-e'er it goes.
But the true soul Burns the same, wher-e'er it goes.
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Go where glory waits thee.

Am—~“MAID OF THE VALLEY.”

Taomas MooORE,

Prano.
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1. Go whereglo - ry waits thee, But whilefame o - latesthee, Oh!still re-mem-ber me.
2. When, at eve, thou ro - vest, By the star thou lo- vest, Oh!then re-mem-ber me.
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When the praise thou meetest. To thine ear is sweet-est, Oh! then re-mem-ber me....

Think, when home re - turning, Bright we'veseen it burn-ing, Oh! then re-mem-ber me....
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O- ther arms may press thee, Dear- er friends ca-ress thee, Allthe joys that bless thee Sweeter far may be ;
Oft as sum-mer clo - ses, When thine eyere - po -ses On its lin-g’ring ro - ses, Once 8o lov'd by thee,
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But when friends are near - est, And when joys are dear - est, Oﬁ! then re- mem-ber
Think of her  who wove them, Her who made thee love them, Oh! then re-mem-ber
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G0 WHERE GLORY WAITS THEE.
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The Harp that once thro’ Tara’s halls.

AIR. ~“GRAMACHREE.”
THoMAs Moonk.

Andante.
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THE HARP THAT ONCE THRO TARA'S HALLS. 5
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Believe me, if all those endearing young charms.

AIR.—“ MY LODGING.IB ON THE COLD GROUND.”
THOMAS MoORE.

Andantino.

Piano.

1. 1}30 - lieve me, if all those en - dear ~ing young charms Which I
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BELIEVE ME, IF ALL THOSE ENDEARING YOUNG CHARMS. ri

still be a-dor'd, as this mo-mentthou art, Let thy love - li-ness fade as it
heart that has tru - ly lov'd, nev - er for- gets, But as tru - ly loves on to the
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Eveleen’s bower.

Tuoxas MooRg.

1. Oh! weep for the hour When to E - ve-leen's bowr The

3. The - white snow lay On the nar-row path - way When the
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Lord of the Val-ley cross'd o - ver the moor, And ma-ny a deep print On the
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hea-vens that might, And  wept be-hind the clouds o'er the maid - en's shame. 2. The
white  snow’s tint Show'dthe  track of his foot-step to  E-ve-leen’s door. 4.The
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EVELEEN'S BOWER. 9
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dark  hour left up-on  E - vedeen's fame.
stain up - on the snow' of fair E - ve-leen’s fame.
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Oh! breathe not his name.

m, --“THE BROWN MAID.”
THoMAs Moons.

. Andante. E
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1. Oh! breathenot his name, let it
2. Butthe night-dew that falls,thoughin
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si - lent,and dark be the  tears that we shed, As the 'night-dew that falls on the
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grass oer his head.

green  in  our souls. j
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Forget not the field.

Am—~“THE LAMENTATION OF AUGHRIM.”
TroMmAs Moogrk.
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brave, All gone— and  the  bright hope we cher-ish'd Gone with them, and

- fore, In the face of high heavn to fight o - ver That com - bat for
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Could the chain for an instant be riven
Which tyranny tlung round us then,
No! ’tis not in Man nor in Heaven
To let tyranny bind it again!

Far dearer the grave or the prison
Illum’d by one patriot name,

Than the wrophies of all who have risen
On Liberty’s ruins to fame!
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But ’tis past—and tho’ blazon'd in story
The name of our Victor may be,
Accurst is the march of that glory
Which treads o'er the hearte of the free.
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’ The valley lay smiling before me.

THOMAS MOORE. Aig—¢THE PRETTY GIRL MILKING HER COW.”
(N

-

Piano.

val - ley lay emi-ling be -fore me, Where late-ly I left her be-hind; Yet 1
flew to her cham-ber,—'twaslone -ly, As if the lovd ten-ant lay dead;— Ah!
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look’d for the lamp which she told me, Sh?)fxld shine, when her Pil - grim re - turn’d ; But, tho’
there hung the lute that could soft-en My ve - ry worst pains in - to bliss, While the
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dark-ness be - gan to in - fold me, No lamp from the b% - tle - ments burn'd.
hand that had wak'd it so oft - en, Now throbb'dto a proud ri - vals kiss,
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" THE VALLEY LAY SMILING BEFORE ME. 13
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Farewell! but whenever you welcome the hour.

Arr—“ MOLL ROONE?”

THOMA8 MooRK.
Andante con moto.
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FAREWELL, BUT WHENEVER YOU WELCOME THE HOUR. 15
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few that have brighten'd his - path - way of pain. But- he: ne'er will for - get the short
- turn to me, beam-ing all o'er withyour smiles, Too blest, if it tells me that
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vi - sion that threw Its en - chant-ment a - round him while lin-g’ring with you.
‘'mid the gay cheer, Some kind voice had mur-mur'd,*1 wish -he were here"
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Let Fate do her worst, there are relics of joy.

" Bright dreams of the past, which she cannot destroy ;
Which come in the night-time of sorrow and care,
And bring back the featurés that joy used to wear.
Long, long be my heart with such memories fill'd
Like the vase in which roses have once been distill'd—
You may break, you may shatter the vase, if you will,
But the scent of the roses will hang round it still.
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e Silent, oh Moyle.

Aie—“ARRAH, MY DEAR EVELEEN”

THoMAS MooORE.
Andante ma non troppo.
7~

P1ANoO.
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¢ si- lent, oh Moyle,be the roar of thy wa-ter, Break not, ye breezes, your chain of repose, While,
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mur-mur-in moumful-ly, Lir’s lone-ly danghter Tells -to the mght-atar her tale of woes.
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When shall the swan, her death-note sing-ing, Sleep, with wingsin dark - ness furl'd ?
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“ When will heav'n,its  sweet beli ring-ing,  Call  my spi- rit from this storm-y world?
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SILENT, OH MOYLE 17
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Warm our isle with peace and love? Wheén will heav'n, lts sweet bell ringing, Call  my spi-rit to the
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The Minstrel-boy.

: Ala—~THE MOREEN.”
THOMAS MOORR.
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oull find him; His

Min - strel-boy to the war is gone, In the ranks of death
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e fa-ther's sword he has gir-ded on, And his wild harp slung be - hind  him.
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“Land of songl” saidthe war - rior-bard, “Tho’
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sword, at least, thy rights shall guard, Ome  faith-fal harp shall praise  thee!”
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THE MINSTREL-BOY. 19
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spoke a - gain, For he tore its cords a - sun -~ der; And said,“No chains shall
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Let Erin remember the days of old.

Am~—*THE RED FOX.
THOMAS MOORE.

In moderate time.

anas

-

days of old Ere her faith-less sens be-tray'd her; When Ma-la-chi wore the col-lar of gold, Which he
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wen from her proud in - va - der; When her kings, with stan-dard of green un - furld, Led the
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LET ERIN REMEMBER THE DAYS OF OLD. 2
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glimpse of thedaysthatare o-ver; Thus sighing,lookthro’the waves of time For the longfad-ed glo-ries they

o - e ————
—-ﬁ*w—*ﬁ =Tt
by = s ~ M ~ N B
= dE ¥ v <

J ¥ A

&

B & H 16137



The last Rose of Summer.

Am—*“THE GROVES OF BLARNEY.
TioMAS MOORE.

Andante con espress.
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THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER. _ 23
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»Oh, for the swords of former time!

AR —~UNKNOWN
THOMAS MoORE.

Allegro con spirite.

Piano.
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1. Oh, for theswords of for - mer time! Oh, for the men: who bore them, When
2. Oh, for the Kings who flour-ish’d then! Oh, for the pomp that crown'd them, When
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arm’'d for Right, they stood su - blime, And ty - rantscrouch’d be - fore . them!When
hearts and hands of free-born men, Were all the ram - parts round them! When
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free yet.  ere courts be-gan With hon-ours nim, The
safe built on  be - soms true, The throne was but l.he een - tre, Round
Hel ] N N N h ) .
% — — _
- ==t 05

:'g'ﬁ p gh - ‘%
' =

— -

B & H 16137



OH, FOR THE SWORDS OF FORMER TIME. 25
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best hon - ours wen by man, Were those which vir - tus gave him
which, love a ir - cle drew That trea - son durst not en - ter
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Oh, for the swords of for - mer time! Oh, for the men who bore them, When
Oh, for the Kings who flour-ish'd then! Oh, for the pomp that crown'd them, When
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arm’'d  for Right they stood su-blime. And ty - rantscrouch’dbe - fore  them!
hearts and hands of free-born ' men Were all the ram - parts round them!
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As slow our ship.

: AlR—~“THE GIRL 1 LEFT BEHIND ME?*
TmoMmas MooRrz,
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1. As slow our ship her
. .2. When, round the bowl, of
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toam - ing track A - gainst the \v\i{d was cleav - ing, Her trem-bling pen - nant
van - ish'd years We talk, with joy - ous seem - ing, With smiles that might as
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still Jook’d back Tc  that dear isle ’twas leav - ing:-So loath we partfrom all we love, From
well be tears, So faint, so sad their beam -ing, While memry bringsus  back & - gain Each
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all the links that bind us; So  turn our hearts, where'er we rove, To those we've left be -
ear - ly tie thattwin'd wus; Oh, sweet'sthe cup that cir-clesthen To = those we've left be -
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AS SLOW OUR SHIP. 27
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wild, and sweet, And nought but love ix want - ing; We think how greathad  been our bliss, If
light they leave Still faint be - hind them giow-ing, So, when the close of plea sure’sday To
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heav'n had but as- sign'd us To live and die in sceneslike this, With some we've left be -
gloom hath near con -sign'd  us, We turn tocatchone fa-dingray Of joy that's left be -
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* Night closed around the conqueror’s way.

Am.--“THY FAIR BOSOM.”
TaoMAs MooRkx.

Andante con energa.
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NIGHT CLOSED AROUND THE CONQUEROR'S WAY. 29
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Oh! who wouldlive... a slave in this?

B & H 16137



When he, who adores thee.

AIR.—“THE FOX’'S SLEEP.”
THoMAs MOORE.
Con ezpressione.
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WHEN HE, WHO ADORES THEE.

31

life that for thee was re - mgnd? Yes, weep, and how-ev-er
name, shall be min- gled with mine. Oh! blest are thelov-ers and
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Sublime was the warning.

AIR—“THE BLACK JOKE."
Taouas Moork.

Con spirsto
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- lime was the wam-ing that Li - ber-ty spoke, And grand was ihe mo - ment when
fame of our fa-thers, be-queath’d with their rights,Give to  coun - try its charm, and to

Spaniards a-woke In-to life and re-venge fromthe con-quer-or’s chain. Oh!
home its  de-lights, If de - ceit be a wound,and sus - pi-cion & stain, Then,ye
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SUBLIME WAS THE WARNING.

s ) 4 2 1 1 ¥ I | 4 I et "k“—‘f—"v_{:
Li - ber - ty! let mnot this spi - rit have rest, Till it move, like. & breeze, o’er the
men of - be - ria, our.cause . is the same. And oh! may his tomb want a

jJ
Give the
a name, Who would ask for a

waves of the west:
tear and

light of your look to each
. mo - bler, a

Nor,

sor - row-ing spot,
ho - li -er death, Than to
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oh, be the Sham-reck of E - rin for - got, Whileyou add to your gar - land the
turn his last sigh in-to vic - to -

ry’s breath, For the Sham-rock of E - rin and
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Ye Blakes and ®'Donnels, whose fathers resign’d
The green hills of their youth, among strangers to find
That repese which, at gome, they had sigh’d for in vain,
Join, join in our hope that the flame which yon light
May be felt yet in Erin, as calm, and as bright,
And forgive even Albion while blushing she draws,
Like a truant, her sword, in the long-alighted cause
Ot the Shamrock of Erin and Olive of Spain !

“The yo

God Froeper the cause !—oh, it cannot but thrive,
While the pulse of one patriot heart is alive,

Its devotion to feel, and its rights to maintain.
Then, how sainted by sorrow its martyrs will die
The finger of Glory shall point where they lie:
While, far from the footstep of coward or slave,

ung spirit of Freedom shall shelter their grave
Beneath Shamrocks of Erin and Olives of Spain.
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* I'd mourn the hopes that leave me.

Arr—“THE ROSE TREE.”
TroMAR MOORE. '
Andante con moto.

1. I'd mourn the hopes ‘that leave me, If
2. Tis not in fate to harm me, While
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thy smiles had left me too; I'd weep when friends de - ceive me, If
fate  leaves thy love’ to me; 'Tis not in joy to charm me, TUn -
~— 3 .
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i, l 3 3 =

thou wert, like them, un -true. But while I've r.hee be- fore me, Wlth heart; 80 warm and eyes so bright, No
- less joy beshared withthee. One minute’s dream about thee Were worth a long, and end-less yeal', of
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clouds can lin- ger o'er me, That smile turns them all to - light.
wak-ing bliss with-out thee, My -own love, my on - ly dear!

%
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And tho’ the hope be gone, love, Thus, when the lamp that lighted
That long sparkled o’er our way, The traveller, at first goes out,
Oh ! we shall journey on, love, He feels awhile benighted,
" More safely, without its ray. And looks round i m fear and doubt;
Far better lights shall win me But soon, the prospect clearing,
‘Along the path I've yet to roam |— By cloudless starlight on he treads,
The mind that burns within me, And thinks no lamp so cheering
And pure smiles from thee at home. Aas that light which Heaven gheda
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The Irish Exile.

Old Melody.
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o 1. Oh! where has the ex -ile his
2. Oh! when will the ex -ile re -

[ N [
—= . : M
J T g - —

home ? Oh ! where has the ex -ile his home? Where the moun-tain is steep, Where the
- turn? Oh! when will the ex-ile .re - turn? When our hearts heave no sighy When our
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val - ley is deep, Where the waves of the O - hi - foam ; ‘Ehere no cheering simile, His
tears shall be dry, When E - rin no long-er s]mll mourn; When hisname we dis-own, When his
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woes may beguile,  Oh! there has the ex-ile his home....
mem’-ry isgone, Oh! then willthe ex-ile re -turn.....
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Oh! the Shamrock!

AlrR—* ALLEY CROKER.”
TaOoMA8 MoORR.

Tempo moderato.
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1. Thro' E - rin'sisle, To sport a-while, As
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Love and Va - lour wan - derd, With Wit, the sprite, Whose qui - ver bright, A
lea - fy gems of morn - ing!" Savs Love,“No, no, ¥or me they grow, My
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thou-sand ar - rows  squand -erd; Wher - e'er they pass, A  tri - ple grass, Shoots
fra -grant path a - dorn - ing” But Wit per-ceives The tri - ple leaves, And
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OH! THE SHAMROCK! 37
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with dew- drops stream - ing, As soft - ly een, s em’ -rald seen, Thro
cries, “Oh! do not se - ver A type that lends, Three god - like friends, Love
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ur - g8t  crys - tal gleam - ing. -
%’a - lour, WJi,t, for e - ver!” } Oh! the Sham rock, the
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im-mor - tal Sham - rock! cho - sen leaf Of Bard and Chief, Old
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«/  E-rins na- tive Sham -rock!

So firmly fond
May last the bond
They wove that morn together,
And ne’er may fall
One drop of gall
On Wit’s celestial feather !
May Lave, as twine
His flowers divine,
Of thorny falsehood weed 'em !
ay Valour ne'er
His standard rear
Against the cause of Freedom ! -
Ob, the Shamrock, the green, immortal Shamrock
Chosen leaf
Of Bard and Ohief,
QOld Erin’s native Shamrock !
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Avenging and bright.

Arr~*“ CROOGHAN A VENEE”
THOMAS MOORR.

Allsgro moderato.
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. veng - ing  and bright fall the swift sword of X - rin, On him who the
red cloud that hung o - ver Con - or's dark dwell-ing, When U - lads three
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brave sons of Us - na be - trayd! For ev' - ry fond eye bLe hath
cham-pions  lay seleep-ing in gore— By the bil-lows of  war, which so
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wa - ken'd a tear in, A dro from his. heart-wounds shall v:;ep o,?:r her
oft - en, high swell-ing, Have waft - ed these he - roes to vic - to - ry’s
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AVENGING AND BRIGHT. 39

swear to re - venge them! no joy sehall be tas - ted, The harp shall be
mon - arch! tho” sweet are our home re - col - lec - tions, Tho' sweet are the
}
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si - lent, the mai-den un -~ wed, Our  halls shall be mute and our
tears that from ten - der - ness fall ; Tho’ sweet are our friend-ships, our

fields shall lie wast-ed, ’Till ven - geance is wreak'd on the mur - der - er's

pes, our af - fec-tions, Re-venge on a ty - rant is sweet - est of
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When in death I shall cal_m reclme.

AR~ “THE LEGACY?”
THoMAS MooRk.
Tempo Moderato.
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calm re - cline, 0 bear my heart to my mis-tress dear; Tell her it livd up -on
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J  red grape e bor-row, To bathe the re- lic from marn till night. —_—
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WHEN IN DEATH 1 SHALL CALM RECLINE. 41

2, When the light of my song is  oer, Then take my harp to your

8. Keep this cup, whichis now o'er-flow-ing, To grace your re - vel when
T~ » M N}

|
il

at\ cient hall; Hany & it up at that friend - lv door Where wea - ry tra-vel-lers
at rest: Ne- ver, oh! ne- ver its balm st,ow -ing  On  lips that beau -ty hath
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¥ y
3 loVe to eall Then if some bard, who roams for - sa-ken, Re - vive its soft note in
sel - dom blest. But when some warm de - vot ~ed lo-ver To her he a - dores shall
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¢ pass-ing a- long, Oh' let one thought of its mas - ter wa - ken Your warm -est smile for the

bathe  its brim, Then, then my ’\spl - rit a-round shall ho -ver, And hal - low each drop that
pi

---
i

NEES
1

child of song.
foams for  him.
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Nay, tell me not.

Am.—*“ DENNIS, DON'T BE THREATENING.
TaOWAS MOORE.

Con sparsto.
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v tell me not, dear, that the gob - let drowns One. charm of feel - ing, one fond re-gret; Be -
tell us thatLove in his fai - ry bowr Had two blush-ro- ses, of birth di-vine; He
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- lHeve me, & few of thy an - gryfrowns Are all Ive sunk in its bright waveyet.
sprink-led the ome with &  rain-bow'sshow'r, But bath'd the o - ther with man¢- ling wine.
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© Noorbath a beam been lost in thestreamThat - ver was shed from thy form or soul; The
Soon did the buds That drank of thefloods, Dis - till'd by the rain-bow de - cline and fade; While
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NAY, TELL ME NOT. 43

spell of those eyes, The balm of thy sighs, Still float on the sur-face,and ' hal-low my bowy, 3 1y, on
thoee which the tide Of  ru - by had dy'd, All blush’din - to- beau -ty, like thee, sweet mud!}
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founts that a-wak-en the  pil - grim's zeal, The bowl but bright-ens my love for thee.
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We may roam thro’ this world.

A~ GARRYOWEN *
Tuomas MoORE.
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1. We may
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roam thro’ this world, likea child at a feast, Who but sips of a sweet, And then flies to the rest; And, when
Eng-land the gar-den of Beau-ty, is kept By a dra-gon of pru-de - ry. plac'd within call; But so
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plea-sure be -gins to grow dull in the east, We may or -derour wings,andbe off to the west;But if
oft this un - a - mi -able dra-gon has slept, That the garden’s but care-less -ly watch'd af-ter all. Oh!they
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hearts that feel, and eyes that smile Are the dear - est gifts that Heav'n sup-plies, We
want the wild sweet-brie - ry fence Which round the flowrs of E - rin dwells; Which
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WE MAY ROAM THRO' THIS WORLD. : 45
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ne -ver need leave our own Green Isle, For sen - si - tive hearts and {or sun-bright eyes. {Th R
warns  the touch while winning the sense, Nor charme us least whenit most re - pels.

to the smile of dear wo - mangoesround, Oh! re - mem - ber the smile that

_ 1 N
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In France, when the heart of a womea sets sail
On the ocean of wedlock its fortune to try,
Love seldom goes far in a vessel so frail,
But just Eilots her off, and then bids her good-bye.

While the hters of Erin keep the bov,
Ever smiling beside his faithful oar.
Through billows of woe, and beams of joy,
The same as he look’d when he left the shore.
Then remember, &c.
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How oft has the Benshee cried!

AIR—~“THE NEAR BLACK MAID.”
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Ben - shee cried! How oft has’ death un - tied Bright links that glo - ry wove,

gloom - y days! Star af - ter star  de -cays, Ev - 'rv bright name that shed
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Sweet bonds en - twin'd by love! Peace to cach man -1y soul that sleep-eth, Rest to each
Light' oer the land is fled! Dark falls the tear of him who mournetix, Lost joy, or
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faith-ful eye that weep-etn: Long may the fair and brave Sigh o'er  the
hope that ne’er re - turn - eth- But brigit - ly flows the tear Wept o'er  the
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HOW OFT HAS THE BENSHEE CRIED | 47
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Truth, peace, and free - dom hung! Both mute, but long as va-lour shin-eth, Or mer -cy's
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Erin! the tear and the smile.

Amr—« AILEEN AROON.”
THOMAS MOORK.

Andunte eon espress.
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1. E- rin! the tear and the
2. E- rin! thy si - lent tear

Prano.
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smile in thine eyes Blend like the rain - bow that hangs in thy
nev - er shall cease, E - rin! thy lan - guid smile ne'er shall in
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skies! Shin - ing thro’  sor - row'sstream, Sad-d'ning thro’ plea - sure’s beam,
- ,ciease, Till, like the rain - bow'slight, Thy va -rious tints u - nite,
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g suns witk doubt - ful gleam Weep while they  rise!
And form in  Hea-ven'ssight One arch of peace! —

A Do N s

B & H 16137



49

I saw from the Beé.ch.

© AIR~—* MISS MOLLY.>
THOMAS MOORE.

Tempo moderate. .
i | 1 | L
} — } - —+ — ]
1 1 I 1 ) |

23 " | L3 J. | & I {

1. Isawfromthe beach, when the
2. Andsuch is thefate of our
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Prano,

morning wasshining, A bark o'erthe watersmove glo-riously on; I camewhenthe sun o’er that
life’s ear-ly promise,So pass-ing the spring-tideof  Joy we haveknown ; Each wave that we danc’d on at
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beach was de - clin-ing; The bark was still there, but the waters were gone, I came whenthe sun oe'r the
morning, ebbs from us, And leaves us, at eve, on the bleak shore a-lone, Eachwave that wedanc'd on at
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- beach was declin- ing, The bark was still there, but the waters were gone.
morning ebhs from us, And leaves us, at eve, on the bleak shore alone.
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Ne'er tell me of glories serenély adorning Oh, who would not welcome that moment's returning,
The close of our day, the calm eve of our night ; ‘When passion first wak'd & new life thro’ his frame,
Give me back, give me back the wild freshness of morn- | And his soul, like the wood that grows precions im

ing, burning,
Her clouds and her tears are worth evening's bast light. Gave out all its sweets to love's exquisite flame !
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When first I met thee.

Ar—%0, PATRICK, FLY FROM ME”
TaoMAs MooRE. -
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first I met thee, warm andyo Thero shone such truth a .-  bont thee, And
ev - 'rytongue thy  fol - lies nam fled the un-wel-come 8to - Iy; Or.
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g sach  pro - mise hung did not dare to doubt thee. I
found, in evn the faults theyblam'd,Some gleams of fu - ture glo - ry.
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saw theechange,yet still  re- hed, bull chmg with hope the fon - der, And
still was true, when near - er fnends Con - spired  to wrong, to slight thee; The
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WHEN FIRST 1 MET THEE. 51
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thought, though false  to all be -side, From me thou could’st not wan - der.
heart that now thy false - hood rends, Would then have bled to right thee.
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' Bt go, de - ceiv - er! go— The heart, whose hopes could make it
But go, de - ceiv - er! go— Some day, per - haps, thoult wa - kem
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Trust one 8o false, 8o low, De - serves that thou should’st break  it.
From plea-sure’s dream, to Imow The grief  of hearts for- - sa - ken
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Even now, tho’ youth its bloom has shed,
No lights of age adorn thee:
The few, who lov'd thee once, have fled,
And they who flatter, scorn thee.
Thy midnight cup is pledg'd to slaves,
No genial ties enwreath it ;
The smiling there, like light on graves,
Has rank cold hearts beneath it.
Go —go— tho' worlds were thine,
I would not now surrender
One taintless toar of mine
For all thy guilty splendour

And days may come, thou false one! yet,
‘When even those ties shall sever;
When thou wilt call, with vain regret,
On her thou’st lost for ever ;
On-her, who, in thy fortune’s fall,
With smiles had still receiv'd thee,
And gladly died to prove thee all
Her fancy first believ'd thee.
Go—go—’tis vain to curse,
“Tis weaknees to upbraid thee
Hate cannot wish thee worse
Than guilt and shame have made thes.
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Lesbia hath a beaming eye.

Arr—"NORA CREINA”

THOMAS MOORE.
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1. Les - bia hath a beam -ingeye, But no one knows for

2. Les - binwears a robe of gold, But all so close the
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whom it beameth; Right and left :ts  ar -rows fly, But what theyaim at, no one dreanieth.
nvmph hath lac’d it, Not e charm of beau-ty’smould Pre-sume's no stay where na -tureplacd it.
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Sweet - er tis gaze up-on My No -ra’s lid that sel-dom ri - ses; Few its looks, but
Oh, my x\o-ms gown for me, That floats as wild as moun-tain breez -es, Leav - ing ev' - rv
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LESBIA HATH A BEAMING EYE. 53

ad I, temypo. ) -
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ev’ - ry one, Like un - ex-pect-ed light, sur - pri-sea. Oh! my No - ra Orei - na, dear, My
beau - ty free To sink or swell as Hea -ven plea-ses. Yes, my No - ra Crei - pa, dear. Mv

gen ~tle, bash -ful No - raCrei - na, Beau-tylies In 1ma - ny eyes, But. love in yours, my
sim - ple, grace-ful No - raOrei - na, Na -turesdressIs love - li-ness—The dress you wear, my
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No - raOrei - na!
No - raCrei - na!
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Lesbia hath a wit refined,
But when its points are gleaming round us,
‘Who can tell if they’re design’d
To dazzle merely, or to wound us.
Piilow'd on my Nora's heart
In eafer slumber Love reposes—
Bed of peace ! whose roughest part
Is but the crumpling of the roses.
Oh, my Nora Creina, dear,
My mild, my artless Nora Creina
‘Wit, tho' bright,
Hath no such light
As warms your syes, my Nora Oreina.
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Tho’ the last glimpse of Erin.

Am~~“ COULIN.”
THOMas MOORE.
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THO' THE LAST GLIMPSE OF ERIN. [

ex - o thy bo - som shall still be.. ... my
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home, And thine  eyes...... o make my ci - mate where -
wind Less rude... ..... .. the foes we leave
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And I'll gaze on thy gold hair as graceful it wreathes,
And bang o'er thy soft harp, as wildly it breathes;
Nor d that the cold-hearted Saxon will tear

One chord from that harp, or one lock from that hair. *

& «1n the twenty-eghth year of the reign of Henry VIIL. an Act was inade respectin thensbln.-nddv-lnmru,ofmuh.
by all wnfah ined from ng:homorchuvmabomtham.orﬁmtwgﬂngGlibbs.oranliﬂ g locks), on their
halr on the upper lip, called Cron 1. On this fon & song was written by ome of our bards, in which an virgin ia
ve the preferenoe 1o dear Cowlin or the youth with the flowing loekl).todlatn:ﬁ:l (by which the English were meant),
ove who wore their habits. Of this song, the air alone has reached us, and is universally tred.”— Walker's Histori
ish Bards, p. 134. Mr, Walker informs us, also, that abous the same period, there ware some harsh measures taken against the
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Tuomas Moonx

Allegretio. .

Drink to her.

Am—“HEIGH-HO, MY JACKY.”
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Drink to her who long Hath
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wo - man’s heart wasmade For  minstrel’s hands a -lone; By  © - ther fin- gers play'd, It
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vields not half the tone. -hen here's

to her wholong Hath wak'd the po - et's sigh, The
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girl who gave to song What gold couid ne - ver

buy.
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At Beauty's door of glass,
Where Wealth and Wit once stood,
They ask'd her, “which might pass?”
She answer'd, ¢ he, who could.”
With golden key Wealth thought
‘To pass—but "twould not do:
While Wit a diamond brought,
Which cut his bright way through,
So here's to her, who long
~ Hath wak'd the poet's sigh,
The girl, who gave to son|
What gold cou'd never buy *

The love that seeks a homs

Where wealth or grandeur shines,
Is like the gloomy gnome,

That dwells in dark gold mines.
But oh! the poet’s love

Can boast a brighter sphere ;
Its native home’s above,

Tho’ woman keeps it here.
Then drink to her, who lo

Hath wak'd the poet’s siga,
The zirl, who gave to son

What gold could never iuy
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The meeting of the waters.

AIR.—“THE OLD HEAD OF DENNIE”
TaoMas Mooxre.
Andante molto espressivo,
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1. There is not in the wide world a
2. Yet it was not that na - ture haa
AI};

1 y I ; S — I e T
L - | oA S j 1 1 | 1
Lﬁﬁ} — 'L:Fr—od: . = — 3
——
— N
) 1
I
f 8
3 |

-
[ ;
» //_
val - ley 80 sweet, As that vale in whose bo-som the bright wa-ters meet; Oh! the
shed o'er the scene, Her pur-est of crys-tal and bright-est of green; 'Twas
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last rays cf feel - ing and life must de - part, Kre the bloom of that val-ley shall
not her soft ma-gic of stream-let or hill, Oh! no— it was something more
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fade from my heart, Ere the bloom of that val-ley shall fade from my heart.
ex - qui-gite still, Oh! no— it was something more ex - qu -smte still.
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THE MEETING OF THE WATERS. 59

.

3. "Twas that fnends, the be-lov'd of my bo-som were near, Who made
4. Sweet vale of A - vo- ca! how calmcould I rest In thy

T
 — pp

ov - ry dear scene of en- chant-ment more dear, And who felt how the best charms of-
bo-som of shade, with the friends 1 love best, Where the stormsthat we feel in this
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na - ture in uProve, When we see ‘them re - flect-ed from looks that we. love, When we

cold world should cease, And our hearts, like thy wa - ters, be min-gled in peace, And our
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see them re - flect-ed from looks that we love.
hearts, like thy wa-ters, be min-gled in peace.
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Erin! oh Erin!

Alr—"THAMAMA HULLA”

THoMA: MooORE.
Andantine. o0,
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f en, and thou still - art young, Thy sun s but  ris - ing, when
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dark - ness and storm, Is  the heart that 80F - TOWS have
o - thers are set; And tho slav’ - rv's cloud o'er thy
‘ v -
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ERIN! OH, ERIN! 61

frown'd on in vain, Whme spi -rit  out - lives them, un - fad - ing and
morn - ing hath hung, The full noon of free - dom shall beam round thee
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tears s long night of bond - age thy spi - rit a -
shade, - Thy star will shine out when the proud-est shall
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Unchill’'d bly the rain, and unwak'd by the wind,
The lily lies sleeping t.hro winter’s cold hour,
Till the hand of Spring her dark chain unbind,
And daylight and h%arty bless the young flower.
Erin, oh Erin, thy winter is
And the hope that liv'd thro’ it shsll blossom at last.

B & H 16137



* The Mother’s lamentation.

Andants. N Old Melody
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J v ' 1. She wasmild as the sum-mer air, Like the
2. Dark and drear is my lone -ly home, For her
: - —
—t
¢
PraNO.
. _ _ R ~
s ars — P ——

tim - 1ddmeswere her eyes; On, my child! oh, my child! So  gen-tle, pure, and fair | Thy
song is hush'd on the hill, She is gome, she is gone, Q'er the stor-my seas to roam,And
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heart would break to hear thy mo -ther'ssighs; When I saw theesmile I ~ was glad, But my
soon this wea - ry heart shall cease to thrill; Ere the sum-mer'ssun shall havesmil'd, She may
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hours of joy, a-las!are oer, She is gome, she is gome, And this ach-ing heart is sad, For
come, re-joic-ing to our shore, But I feel, but I  feel, In  part-ing with my child, That
] ~
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I shall nev -er; nev-er see her more.
I shalinev-er, nev-er see her more.
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Kate Kearney.

Lapy Moraan. ALEXANDER LEE.

Alleg etto.
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did  you not hear of Kate Kear - ney?........ She lives on the banks of Kil -
eye is 80 mo-dest -ly beam -ing,.. ..... You ne'er think of mis-chief she'’s
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Fromthe glance of her eye, Shun dan - ger and fly, For
Yet, oh! I can tel How fa - tal the spell That
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fa - tal's the glance of Kear - ney.
lurks in the eyes of Kate Kear - ney.
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Oh ! should you e’er meet this Kate Kearney,
Who liyes on the banks of Killarney,
Beware of her smile
For many a wile

Lies hid in the smile of Kate Kearnoy.

Tho' she ]ooks so bewitchingly simple,
Yet there's mischief in every dimple;
And who-dares inhale,
Her sighs spicy

1 y gale, . _
Moust die by the bréath of Kate Kearney.
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Shale, agra.

Alr.—* COME, MY LOVE.”

TrHOMAS MOORE. Andantmo
—

Prano.
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Oft I roam my gar - denbowrs, To gaze up-on the fa - dedflowrs And
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Shule, shule, shule a-grs, Dreams of joy are sor-rownow, The lad of myhenrtfrsx/n .
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home is gone, Ca - thu-theen,ca - thu-theen
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SHULE AGRA. 65 :
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2. I am not mow the  bloom- ing maid, Thatusd to love the
—~ 8. In  o-ther climes he's gone to find, A - lass more pleas-ing
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val - ley's shade, My youth, my hopes, ar all  de-cay'd, And ev - friend is
to his mind, But ah! the one he's left be-hind, Will love him best of
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fled........ Shule, shule, shule a - gra, Peace, why hast thou
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sigh’'d fare-well ? The lad of my heart from home is gone, Oa - thu-theen,ca - thu - theen
bring me woe; The . lad of my heart from home is gone, Ca - thu-thoen,eo-thu-theen
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Here we dwell in holiest bowers.

(Love and the Novice.)

Am—“CEAN DUBH DELISH.”
TeoMas MOORE.

. Tempo moderato.
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ho - 1i- est bowers, Where an-gels of light o'er our o - ri -sons bend; Where siihs of de ~ vo-tion, aid

No-vice and listen’d, And Love is no no-vice in tak-ing a hint: His laug
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-ing blue eyes soon with
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calm, oh Love! 8o like is thy form to the che-rubs a - bove, It well might de-ceive such

ur - chin cries, “ThntL>oveoouldao well, 8o grave-ly dis- guise His wen-der- ing wings, and
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HERE WE DWELL. 67
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8. Love now warms thee, wak-ing and sleeping, Young No-vice, to him ail thy o - ri-sons riue, He
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ting - es the hea- ven -1y fount with his weep-ing, He brightens the cen - sor s flame with his sighs.
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In the morning of life.

AIR—*“THE LITTLE HARVEST Rusk.”
TROMAS MOORER.
Andante con moto. e
—— yo—
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, 1. In the morn -ing of life, when its cares are un-known, And it

2. When we see the first glo - ry of youth pass us by, Like a
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lea -sures in  all  their new lus - tre be-gin, When we live in  a bright beam-ing
on the strenm that will ne - ver re-turn; Whenour cup, which had spark - led with
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world of our own, And the light that sur-rounds wus is  all from with-in; On,
plea - sures so high, Now tustes of the o - ther, the dark - flow -ing urn; Then,
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IN THE MORNING OF LIFE. 69
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'tis  not, be - lieve me, in that hap-py time We can love, as in hours of iess
then is the time whew af - fec - tion holdssway With a depth and a  ten - der -ness
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trans - port we may; Of our smiles, of our hopes, 'tis the gay sun-ny prime, But af -

joy  ne - verknew;Love,nurs - ed a-mong plea - sures, is  faith - less as they, But the
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fec - tion is warm - est when these fade a-way

love born of sor - row,like sor - row, is true.

in climes full of sunshine, though splendid the flowers,
Their sighs have no freshness, their odour no worth:

*Tis the cloud and the mist of our own Isle of showers,
That call the rich spirit of fragrancy forth.

So it is not 'mid splendour, prosperity, mirth,
That the depth of love's generous apirit appears ;

To the sunshine of smiles it may first owe its birth,
But the soul of its sweetness is drawn ont by tears.
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70
I saw thy form in youthful prime.

AR—“ DOMHNALL.”
TaOMAS MOORE.

n Adagio,
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steal.. bo-fore the steps of time, And waste its bloom & - way,.... MA-BY!
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Yet still thy fea - tures  wore that light, Which fleetenot with.... the breath: And
—————
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I SAW THY FORM. 7

O - — =~ ~ } P

i ~ _} 7
} §
% : =msiasas v as,
2. As streams that run oer gold -en mines, Yet
.8 If souls could al - ways dwell a - bove, Thou
. .o
$— - 1— T r——{—g:&————’"
— S e = —
ppv S r—i _ — =
£ g ° —
%ﬁ r— ﬁ . O S — 1 | e p—
e e e —r—=
Ped. *
O—n — - — — —_ 4 -~
e  —
hum - bly, calm -ly glide, Nor seem.... to know the wealth that shines, With-
ne'er hadst left thy sphere ; Or could... we keep the souls we love, We
4 — I ; 1 — I
173 — 1 1 ] d + 73 —
5—3% " S e m——— ——e —
€ ~——— R - -8
) g —— —
T > | S | | —
pr——p—V5 =12 1 e o e -
| .~ hd i_ % - | 1 | J[ | —1 —_— .
—_—

- in  their gen- tle tide,.... Ma-r¥! So veil'd be-neaththe  sim - plest guise, Thy
ne'er had lost thee  here,.... Ma-RY!Thoughma-ny a gift - ew - mind we meet, Though
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Oh! blame not the bard.

Am.—“KITTY TYRREL.”
Taomas Moore.

‘_Andaute con moto.
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OH! BLAME NOT THE BARD. 73

string that now  lan - guish-es loose.... oeT the lyre, Might have bent a  proud
- prizd_are _her  sons, tillthey've learn'd... to " be - tray; n - dis - tin - guish they
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74 OH! BLAME NOT THE BARD.
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in - stant, his  heart at her slitine. .. weuld lay down Ev' - ry pas- eion it

stran - ger shall  hear thyla - ment... on his plains; -The.... sigh of thy
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0Old Melody.
N Moderato con espressons.
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Highland hills,To a farm-er’shouse I came;
breakfast o’'er, Tothe par-lour I was ta'en;

night be-ing dark andsomething wet I
gude - men kind-ly ask-ed me If T'd

ven-turd in-~ 1o the same, Where I was kind-ly treat-ed, Anda pret-ty girl I
mar - ry Lisdaugh-ter Jane® “Five hun-dred marks I'll give her, Be - side & piece o.
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spied, Who ask'd me if I had a wife? But  mar-riage I de - nied.
'57 But scarce-ly had he svoke the word, Than I thought of Peg-gy Bawn.
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2 I court - ed her the
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lae long night, 'Till  near thedawn of day, When frank-ly she to me did say, “A -
ve-ry good, And I thank you,too,”said I, “But I cannot be your son- in - law, And I'l}

-lang wi' thee I'll gae For Ire-land is a fine country, And the Scotsto you are
tell you therea-son why: My bus-ness call-eth me in haste, I am the king’s servant
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bound, And I imustgang a - wa’ this day, Straight to E - din-burgh town.”

TI<

o PN N

]
" p —— )
P
T e e e e
a 1 T—1 t P I S > | >
) I } T—  w— |
— 1 1 Lo g 1
T S ———eee— FISNGLE . A b

B & H 16137



Tl

~ \’ v/ - \
art my own, Thy heart lies in my breast, And though we at & dis-tance are, Yet I
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love thee &till the best; Al-thoughwe at a distanceare, And the seas be-tween us
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roar, Yet Il be constant, Peg-gy Bawn, i‘)’ thee for ev - er-more.
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Oh! leave me to my sorrow.

Words by T. H. BayLy.

Andante. -
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sor - row, For my heart is op-press'dto - day. Oh, leave me, and to - mor-row Dark
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sha - dows may pass a - way..... There's a time when all that grieves us Is
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felt with a deeper gloom; There’s a timewhenhope re-ceives us, And we dream of brightdaysto

tears of despairgush on; Time bringsforthnew flow'r a-round us, And the tide of ourgrief is
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Rich and rare were the gems she wore.

A1e.—“THE SUMMER IS COMING."

Andantino,
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1. Rich and rare were the
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‘gems she wore, And a bright gold ring on her wand she  bore; But
fear to stray, So lone and love - ly through this bleak way? Are
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oh!} her beau -ty was far.... be-yond Her spark - ling gems or snow - whxto
E - rio'ssons so good or..... so cold, As not to be tempt-ed by wo-man or
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gems or ‘snow - white
tempt-ed bv wo-man or gold P”
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8. “SirKnight!I feel not the lesst & -larm, No son of E -rinwill of -fer me
4. On she went, and her maid - en smile In safe - ty light-ed her round thegreen
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No! not more welcome.

Am—“ LUGGELAW.”
TroMAs Moors.

Tempo moderate. o
7 .

Piano.
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1. No, not. more wel. - come the fai - ry
2. Sweet voice of com - fort! 'twas like the
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near,— Then came that voice, when, all for - sak - en, This......
spell. 'Twas whis-per'd balm— ’twas  sun - shine spo - kenl— Td.......
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heart long had sleep -ing lain, Nor thoughnt its cold pulse would ev - er
live  years of grief and pain To have my long sleep of sor - row
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Come, rest in this bosom.

Am.—+* LOUGH SHEELING.*
THOMAS MooRE.
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rest in this bo - som, My.... own strick - en  deer! Tho' the herd have fled
what was love made for, if..... 'tis not the same Thro’ joy and thro

from thee, thy home is here ; Here still is the smile that no
tor - ment, thro’ glo - ¥y and shame ? I knmow mot, I ask not, if
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cloud can  oer - cast, And a heart and a hand - all thy own to the
guilt's in  that heart, I but know that I love thee,what - e - ver thou
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The Cruiskeen Lawn.

“THE LITTLE JUG.”
Com fuoco. ~ 0ld Melody.

Praxo.
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. Let the farm-er praise his grounds, Let the hunte-man praise Lis hounds, And the
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2. Im - mor-tal and di-vine, Great Bac-chus,God of wine, Cre -
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shep - herd his sweet scent-ed lawn; But T, more blest than they, Spend each
- ate me by a - dop - tion your son, In hope that youll com - ply, my
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lass sgall ne'er run dry, Nor my smil-ing lit - tle cruis-keen lawn, lawn, lawn, Oh! mv
Db ] ! N . - ~ .
i . ) § - ) 1 L — H )
o 1 » -1 I — —I o
r ' ¥ | F v .
. | S ] i o 8
I; T—1 L I A 3
t e —g—t

N & AF 1L 49y



THE CRUISKEEN LAWN. ' , 87
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Gra - ma-chree ma cruis - keen,

amil - ing lit - tle cruis - keen lswn.}
smil - ing  lit -tle cruis - keen lawn.

Gra -ma-chree & cool - in  bawn.*
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%My heart's love is my little
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88 . THE CRUISKEEN LAWN,
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sny * Be- gone, you knave, For great Bac-chus gaveme leave To take & - no-ther cruis-keen
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Kitty of Coleraine.

Vivace.
e e~

s - T

1. As beau-ti-ful Kit-ty one morning wut.ri%ging itha
2. I satdownbeside her and gent-ly didchideher That
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pitch-er of milkfrom the fair of Coleraine, When she saw me she stumbled,The pitch-er it tumbled, And
such a misfortuneshouldgivehersuchpain; A kiss then I gave her, Andbe-fore I didleaveher She
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all thesweet buttermilk wa- ter'd the plain. ¢ Oh! whatshallI do,now?'Twuslooking at you, nuw;Sure,
vow'd £orsuch pleasure she’dbreak it a - gain."Twas hay-mak-ing sea-son, I can't tell the rea-son Mis -
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sure,such a_pitcher I'll ne'er meet a-gain; TWasthe pride ot my dai-ry, Oh! Bar-ney Mc. Clea-ry, You're
for-tune will ne-ver come sin-gle, 'tis plain, For, ve -ry soon af -ter poor Kit-ty's dis - ast-er There
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sent a plague to the girls of Oole-raine.”

not a pitch-er found whole in Cole-raine.
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Take back the virgin page

Am.—*“ DERMOTT.”
Taoiuas Moore.
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1. Take  back the vir - gin me, White and un - writ - ten still; Some band more
2. Yet let me  keep thebook: Oft shall my heart re-new, When on its
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calm  and sage, The leaf must fill..... Thoughts come, as pure as light,
leaves I look, Dear thoughta of you. ... Llilﬁe you, ’tis fair and bright ;
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- Pure as evn  you re-quire: But oh! each word I write, Love turns to -
Like  you, too  bright and fair To let wild oas - sion write One wrong wish
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The Bells of Shandon.

Am—“THE GROVES OF BLARNEY.
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1. With deep af -
2. I've heard bells
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- fec-tion and re-col - lec tion I oft-en think of those Shandon bells, Whose sounds so
toll- ing “ Old* Adrian’s mole” in, Their thunders mll-ing fromthe Va - ti - can, With cym - bals
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pon - der wher-t'er [ ' wan - der, And then grow fond- er, sweet Cork, of tllee,' With thy bells of
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Tho’ dark are our SOrrows.

' AmR.—~* ST, PATRICK'S DAY.”
Tuouas Moons.
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THO' DARK ARE OUR SORROWS. 95
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96 THO' DARK ARE OUR SORROWS,
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1. Con - tempt on the min-ion, who calls you die-lo_v - al! Tho' fierce to your foe, to your
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'Tis believed that this harp.

Am~—*“GAGE FANE”

TrOoMASs Moone.
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TIS BELIEVED THAT THIS HARP, 99
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Whene'er 1 see those smiling eyes.

Am—“FATHER QUINN.”

Taomas Moore.
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WHENE'ER 1 SEE THOSE SMILING EYES. 101.
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Come, .send round the wine.

AmR.~“WE BROUGHT THE SUMMER WITH US.”
TroMAs MooR=.
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COME, SEND ROUND THE WINE. 103
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The Exile of Erin.

" A1e.—*SAVOURNEEN DEELISH.”
THOMAS CAMPBELL. .
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THE KXILE OF ERIN. 108

rose.,...oer his own pa-tive Isle of the o - eean,Wherosoon in the fire of his
- fa-thers livid shall I  spend thesweet hours,.. co - ver my harp with the
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youth-ful e - mo - tion, He  sang the bold ai-them of E - rin go  bragh.
wild-wo- ven flow - ers, And  strike the sweet num-bers of E - rin go bragh.”
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106 THE EXILE OF ERIN.

== T ?ﬁ%
H + S Y
< B —
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As a beam o'er the face of the waters.

Am.~“THE YOUNG MANS DREAM.*
TooMas Moonk.
Andante.
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A8 A BEAM O'KR THE FACE OF THE WATERS,
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Let others breathe in glowing words.

Am.—“ CASTLE HYDE.”
GErALD GRIFFIN.

,  4ndante. )
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LET OTHERS BREATHE IN GLOWING WORDS. 111
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Oft in the Stilly Night.

TuoMar Moorx,
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OFT IN THE STILLY NIGHT. : 113
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Around me, blessed 1mage, ever soar.

JorN OXENFPORD.

Pravo.,

Old Melody.
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1. A - round me, a-round me, bless - ed  im - age, ev -er soar, Do nov
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AROUND ME, BLESSED IMAGE, EVER SOAR. . 115
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Tis no time to take a wife.
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1. “Tis' no time to take a wife,
2. “Af - ter some un-luck-y fray,

hon-est John O’ Gra - dy, When the land is fill'd withstrife, Gal-lant John O' Gra-dy, Wo can
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"8 NO TIME TO TAKE A WIFE. 117

Ik
3. “ There's a - no-ther dan-ger too, ro-vmg John O’ Gm - dy, Kath-leen's eyes are bright and blue,
4. “Still a-no- t.herpomt,deu- John, hap-lessJohn O Gra - dy, All yourbroad es-tates are gone,
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At the mid hour of night.

Am~“ MOLLY, MY DEAR.”
THOMAS MOORE.

Allegretto.
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AT THE MID HOUR OF NIGHT. 119
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think oft, if spi - rits can steal from the re - gions of air To re -
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- vwi - git past scemes of de - light, thou wilt come o me there, And
think, oh my love, ’tis thy voice from the King -dom of Souls, Faint-ly
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Savourneen Deelish.

Gmonax CoLman, the younger.
Larghetto, con moito espresisons,
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kissd off her tears I was migh bro -xen - heart - ed, Sa - vour - neen dee - lish,
buck-led on my koap-sack to cross the wide o - cean, Sa - vour - neen dee - lish,
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SAVOURNEEN DEELISH. 121
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122 SAVOURNEEN DEELISH.
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“for you, love, Sa - vour - neen dee - lish, Ei - leen oge!
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WALTER MAYNARD. Mourn D-Ot

for me 123

o Andante,
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not for me when I'm no more, I would not have one tear Be - dim the lus-tre
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Remember thee.

AIR—* CASTLE TIROWEN.”
TaoMAs MooORE.
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Thro’ grief and thro’ danger

" Am.—“I1 ONCE HAD A TRUE LOVE.
THOMAS MOORKX.
Andante con moto.
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THRU* GRIEF AND THRO' DANGER 127

|
o N : j T N
1 - ren. ”

2. Thy ri-val was honour'd, while thou wert wrong'd and scorn’d ; Thy crown was of  bri-ers, wlﬁle
3. They slan-der thee sore-ly, who say thy vows are frail; Hadstthoubeen a false one, thy
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My gentle Harp.

Tnoxas Moonw. Amr—4“THE COINA, OR DIRGE”
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Harp, once more 1

wn - ken ‘The sweetness of.. thy slumbmng strain; In tears our
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MY GENTLE HARP. 129
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She is far from the land.

Am.—+“QOPEN THE DOOR.”
THOMAS Moorr
Andante.
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The time I've lost in wooing.

. ] Am—“PEASE UPON A TRENCHER"
Tuomas Moorr.
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If thou'lt be mine.

AmR.—“THE WINNOWING SHEET”
THoMAS Moonr,
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Oh! doubt me not.

AR —“ YELLOW WAT AND THE FOX.”
TrOMAS MOORE.
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on - ly shook some blos - soms down, lts fruit has all been kept for thee. Then
when he finds the fiow'r he loves, He set - tles there and hums no more. Then
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The Emigrants.

WarLTER MAYNARD.
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"is sweet to think.

Am—*THADY, YOU GANDER.”
Tmomas Moonan,
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While History’s Muse

TeoMas Moonn. Am.—“PADDY WHACK”
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eye - lids grew bright, hen.B af - ter whole - ges of sor - row and shame, She saw
- blest was their lot, And up - hal - Jow'd they sl};p in the cross-ways of  Fame; But
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The lake of Coolfin.

WaLTar Maywarp. Oid Mesody.
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Wréa,th the bowl.

AIR.—“ NORAN KISTA.”
TBoxas Moore.
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Joy, th'en-chant -er, brings us, No da.u fear, While wine is near, We'll drown him if he
- round it well be blend - ed, Then brmg it’s beam To warm the stream, And there’s your nec - tar
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flow'rs of soul, The bright-est Wit can find  us; We'll take a flight Tow'rdsheav'n to-night, And
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The first swallow.

O. BanNaRD. Old Melody.
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back with thesouth wind, sweet prophet of spring, There's life in your twitter, there’s hope on your wing ; You
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bid us for-get all the bleuk win - try scene, And pre - pare us a - gain_ for our
win - ter of trou - ble spreads o'er us its wing, Mav we ne'er want a swal-low to
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em - er - ald green. .
tell us of spring! ) . o tr
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The gap in the hedge.

0. BarNanp,

Allegretto, ) ~ .

'-T L There;s a

-~ —_— . 2, There's a
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p in the h at Kil - mare...... . with &  seat just: con-trivid for a
y at the mi of Kil - mare..... . It's with him that I danc'd .at the
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ifye...0esv.. - A charm-ing cool spot Whenthe wea - ther is hot, And the
Ait3e....o0e0.s One day, in the gap, Where we met, quite by hap, He made
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cou - gi;aa whe don’'t like the glare, go there, To sit down in the 'gap at Kil -
bold his true love to de - clare, just there, In the ygap of the hedge at Kil -
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gap of the hedge at Kil - mare....
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Come, take thy Harp.

Taomas Moorer.
Slow

J. L. MoLroy,

18
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1. Come, take thy harp, nor
2. Let me but see that

Prano,
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let us muse wup -en  the gath - 'ring ills

o
we see; Oh! take thy harp, and

SDOW - y Aarm oOnce more up - on the dear harp lie, And I will cease to

Y et me lose all tho ht  of il in hen.r - m.g tiee, %mg to me, love,—
dream of harm, will smile at fate if thou art nigh; Give me thatstrain
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though death were near, -thy song could make my soul

of mourn-ful touch we wused to love loug, long a-go, Be- fore ourhearts had
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for-get; Nay, nay, in pi - ty

:

A

I R | i T

——
g~ == - 7 =
. | -~
. + N ) M 1 T — T - — T
== | |
R
dry that tear,. all may be well, be  hap - py yet.

known as  much 88 D1OW, & - las! they bleed to know.
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3. Sweet notes!they tell of for - mer peace,of  all that loofd 0
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ous then, Now  with - er'd, lost— oh! pray thee cease.
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W fast with mine! Come,come to this de - vo - ted heart ‘tis  breaking, but it
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156 The girl 1 left behind me. -

Allegretto, S
B e s
4 3 1 I 1 | b
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JJ . 1. The dames of France are

2z o 2. For " ghe's as fair as

fond and free, And Flem - ish fl'pJo are E will - ing, And soft the maids of

Shan-non's side, And pu - rer than its wa - ter, But she re-fusd to
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I - ta -ly, And Span - ish eyes are thrill - ing; Still, though I bask be -
be my brideThoughma-ny & - year I  sought her; Yet, since to France I
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- neath their smile,”fh/eir charms fail to bind me, And my heart, fallsback to
saild a - way, Her et -ters oft re - mind me, That I  pro - mi¥d ne - ver
-
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E - rin's Isle, he girl I left be - hind me.

to gain- say The girl I left be - hind me. - .~
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3.She  says,“My own dear love, come home, My
- ver shall my true love brave A
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friends are rich and ma - ny, Or else, a - broad with ou Ill roam, A
life of war and toil - ing, And ne - ver a3 &  skulk-ing slave Ill
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sol - dier stout as a - ny; If you'll not come, nor let me go, I’ﬁ
tread my na - tive soil an; But, were it free or to be freed, The
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think you have re - sign'd me” My  heart nighbrokewhenI  an-swer'd,“No,” To the
bat-tle’s close would find me, To Ire - land bound, nor mes - sage need From the
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Dear harp of my country.

. A1r.—“ NEW LANGOLEE.”
‘Trouas Moore. :

Andante.
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Harp of my Coun - try! in dark - ness I found thee, The cold chain of si- .lence‘ had
Harp of my Coun-try! fare-well to thy num - bers, This sweet wreathof song is the
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hung o'er thee long, Wren proud ly my own Is-land Harp! 1 un-bound thee, And
last we shall twine; Go,’ sleep, with the sun-shine of Fame on thy slum-bers, Till
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gave all thy chords to light, free - dom,and eong! Tf warm lay of  love, and the
touen’d by some hand less un - wor - thy than mine; Ifthe pulse of the pa - tri - ot
—y

= e
T ??_,.—}. ‘ -
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© In that rebellions but beautiful song, ** When Erin first rose,” there is if I recollect right, the following line :—
. * The dark chain of silence was thrown o'er the deep.”

The Chain of Bllence was s sort of rwtlnln molrbctorle the ancient Irish. Walker tells us of * & cetebrated contention
for precedesice betwesn Finn and Ga palace at Alm m,whmlhemdingm anxious, if possible, to uoe &
cessation of hoetilities, shook the Chain of Etlenoa.tnd lunnhmalv- amang the ranks.” Sesalso the ¢ Ode to Gaul. the som of Morsd,”
ia Miss Brook's Religues of Irish Poetry.
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DEAR HARP OF MY COUNTRY.
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light note of glad - ness, A - wa - ken thy fond - est, thy
sol - dier, or lov - er, Have throbb'd at our lay, 'tis thy
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live - H - est thrill;  But s0 oft hast  thou e - choed the
glo - 1y a - lone; I was but as  the  wind, pass - ing
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deep sigh  of sad - ness, That e'en in  th mirth it will
heed - less - ly o - ver, And all the wild sweet - ness I
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steal from thee still.
wak'd was thy own!
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160 I'm a poor Irish girl.

WALTER MayNarp.

===

r I-neh girl, F};r,
dream of my home, And
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P1ano. _.i e
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far from mly home, With no one to guide me Wher-e'er 1 may roam. Far from kindred and friends I
dream-ing see my parents’dear fa-ces Still smil-ing on me: In their pres-ence a-gain A
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wan-der &~ lnﬁe/, And sigh‘ for the bright days Now vah -ish’d and gone! All a-round me is strange, No
child I thenseem, And can-not on wak -ing Be - lieve ’twas a dream ! No! 'tis thus theyre-call The
5 [
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| S I S 4

[ = ]
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kind voiceI hear, A fond wordsay ev - er, My sad heartto cheer:“Ah!thepoor I-rish girl, Is
joy of theirlove; And comedown as an - gels From Heaven a-bove. Ahl!the poor I-rishgirl, Though
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far from hrr ho;e, With no one to guideher Where'er she may roam.”
far from her home, Is guard-ed by an -gels Where'er she may roam.
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Smile, my Kathleen, pray.

- 3

smile, my dear, A frown or tear Would mar that cheerful face, Where all but j y, Without al-loy, seems

cares to all Must sure-ly fall, But oh, s face like thine Is made to bless E'en wretchedness, For-
N

| .
I
o —
. )
i

—1 .

lana

Ty

.

a.;rgmgsfy out of place.  The heaviest dream that night can bring Will van-ish with the day; In
- bids us- to re-pine; If all a-iound is black as night, Thy glance is as the day, The
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“win - ter think of com-ing s rin,%;A'nd smile, my Kathleen, pray, win-ter think of com-ing spring. And-
world beneath that smile growsgmg t,0h smile, my Kathlsen, pray, The world beneath thatsmilegrowsbright,Oh
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o) smile, my Kathleen, pray.

sm1’l~e, wy Kathleen, pray. — — . P e .. ~

colla voce, ~ Pe ero. —— ~
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While gazing on the moon’s light.

AIR—%“O0ONAGH.”
TaoMas Moorr. ‘
e Allsgretto. Egﬁ £- - _",
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1. While gsz - ing on  the moon’s light, A  mo - mentfrom her

2. The day bhad sunk in dim show'rs, But mid - nightnow with
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smile I turn'd, To look at orbs that more bright, In lone and dis - tant
lus - tre meet, Il - lu - min’d all the pale flow'rs, Like hope up- on a
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to feel ies

glo - ry burn'd. But foo...... far Each proud star, For me
mourn - ers cheeh. I said..,..(while The moon's smile Piay'd o'er # stream, ip
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WHILE GAZING ON THE MOON'S LIGHT. 163
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warm - ing flame; Much more  dear That mild... sphere, Whichnear our pla - net
dimp - ling bliss,)“The moon looks On ma - ny brooks, The brook can see no
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smil - ing came; Thus, Ma - liy, be but thou my own; Whilebright - er eyes um -
moon bhut this;” And thus, thought, our for - tunes run, For ma - nya lo - ver
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- heed - ed play, Il love those ‘moon - light looks a - lone, That

lovks to thee, While oh! I feel there is but  one, One
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bless my home and guide wmy way.
Ma - ry in the world for me.
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The Rakes of Mallow.

A Allegretto,
a—— : — e s

Y4 ] F et
© 1. Beau-ing, belle-ing,

~ P 2. One time nought but
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danc -ing, drink - ing, Break-ing win-dows, curs-ing, sink - ing E -ver rak-i
cla - rot drink-ing, Then like po - Ii - ti-cians, think-ing To  raise the “sink - ing
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nev - er think-ing, Live the Rﬂ?es of Mal - low; vSJ)end-ingfasﬁ- er than it comes,
funds” when sink-ing, Live the Rakesof Mal - low. hen at home,with da-da dy-ing,
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Beat - ing wait-ers,  bai-liffs,duns, = Bac - chus’true - be - got-ten sons, Live the Rakes of
Still for Mal-low wa - ter cry -ing; But, where there's good cla-ret ply -ing, Live the Rakes of
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Mal-low. .
’M:l-lg:. . 3. Rack-ing ten-ants,
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stew-ards  teas - ing, Swift -ly spe;nd-ing, slow - ly rais - in\g’, Wish-ing  to spend
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all their days in Rak-ing as at Mal - low, Then to end this rak-ing life,
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They get so-ber. Take a wife, Ev - er  af -ter live in strife, And wish a - gain for
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When thro’ life unblest we rove.

AR.—*“ BANKS OF BANNA’
THO0MAS MoORE.

" Andantino.
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- blest we rove, Los-ing all that made life dear, Should some notes we
sighs a - long Beds of O - ri - en - tal flowrs, Is the grate - ful
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used to love, In days of boy - hood, meet our ear, Oh! how wel - come
breath of song, That once was heard in  hap - pier hours. Fill'd with balm, the
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breathes the -strain! Wak-"ning thoughts that long have slept; Kind - ling for - mer
gale  sighs on, Though the flowrs have sunk in death; So, when plea- sure’s
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smiles a- gain, In fad - ed eyes that long have wept. .
dream is gone, It's mem-ry lives in Mu-sics breath. : -‘g
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3. Mu - sic! oh how faint,how faint, Languagefades be - fore thy spell! Why should feel-ing
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My bonny Cuckoo.

i
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i. My bon-ny cue- koo, I
2. The ash and the ha-zel shall
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tell you true, That through the groves I'll rove with you: I'll rove with you um-
wourn -ing say, My bon-ny cuc-koo, don’t go a - way, Don't go a - way, but
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- til the nextspring, And then my cuc-koo  shall sweet - ly ging, Ill rove withyou wunm -
tar - ry here, And make the sea-son last all  the year, Don't go a-way, but
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- til the next spring,Andthenmy cuc-koo shullsweetly sing.
tar - ry here, And make theseasonlast all the year.
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Oh! had we some bright little isle.

AIR—*“SHEELA NA GUIRA”
TaoMAB MOORE.
Moderato, scherzando.

— 1 R .
) I .31 N | 1 T e 31 + 1 . .
et =
i - —o i F
€/
Oh!
-0
+ 1 i 3
F 1T
TE =
dsm ten.
.
- J
e ] - 1
1 AN v
e 11
[~
0 — P | J— A 1 §
PR | 1.1 -1 1

blue sum-mer o -cean, far off and & - lone; Where a leaf ne - ver dies in the
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still blooming bow’rs, Avd the bee ban -quets on thro' a whole year of flow'rs, Where the
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HAD WE SOME BRIGHT LITTLE ISLE.
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S it

“ time: The glow of the  sun-shine.the balm of the  air, Would steal to oar
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One bumper at parting.

AI.—“MOLL ROE IN THE MORNING.”
TaomAs Moore.
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on - ward we jour - nev, how plen-sant To pause and in -hab - it & - while, Those

saw how the sun look’d in sink - ing, The wa - ters be-neath him how bright ; And
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Time, like a  pi - ti - less mas - ter, Cries “On- ward!” and spurs the gay hours— Ab,
saw how he tin-ishid. bv dart -ing His beam oer a deep bil-low's brim— So,
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ne - ver doth Time tra - vel fast --er, Than when his way lies a - mong flow'rs. Bt
fill up, let’s shine at our part -ing, In  full L - quid glo - ry, like him. And
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come— may our hfes hap - py mea-sure Be  all of such mo-ments made up; Thevre
oh! way our life's hap-py mea-sare Of o - mentslike this be made up; Twas
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¢ born on the bo -som  of Plea-sure, They die 'midst the tears of the cup.
born on the bo -som of Plea-sure, It  dies’midst the tears of the cup.
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Fill the bumper fair.

AIR.—"* BOB AND JOAN.”
THoMAS MOORR.

= Allegro con spirito. -
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) 1. Fill the bump-er fair, Ev' - ry drop we sprin-kle Oer the brow of Care

2. Sa - ges can, thev =xay, Grasp the light-ning's pin - ions, And bringdown its ray
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Smoothsa - way & wrin - kle. Wit's e - lec - tric flame  Neer so swift - ly pass - es,
From the starrd do - min-ions: So, we sa - ges, sit, And ’mid bump-ers brightning,
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v As when thro' the frame It shoots from brimming glass - es. Fill the bump -er fair,
From the heavn of Wit Draw down all its lightning. Wouldstthouknow what first
! -~ - .
%EE ] 1 3 %
. R e
S dim. = )
X3 -x' — — I | e _— )_
fE= e
1 | I i ] — — ) N
% v > : > = >3

Ev' - ry drop we sprin-kle Oer the brow of Cure smooths a -way a  wrin - kle.
Made our souls in - he - rit This en -no - bling thirstFor wine's ce - les - tinl  spi - rit?
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which the sparks of Soul  Mix'd their burn - ing trea - sure. Honce the gob - let's show’r
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The young May moon

AlR—*“THE DANDY O!”
THOMAS MOORE.

Allegretto. > & —_—
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young May moon is beam - mg, love, The glow - worm’s lamp is  gleam - mg, love, How
the world is sleep -ing, love, But the sage, his star - watch keep - ing, love, And
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swuet to rove Thro' Mor - na's grove, While the drow - sy world  .is

I, whose star, More g]n - rious far, Is the eye from that case - ment
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THE YOUNG MAY MOON. 179
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dream - ing, love! Then a - wake! the heav'ng look  bright, my dear, Tis
peep - ing, leve! Then a - wake! till  rise of sun, my dear, The
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ne - ver too late for de - light, my dear, And the best of all ways To
Sa - ges gl we'll shun, my dear, Or, in watch - ing the flight Of
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length-en our days, Is to -steal & few hoursfrom the night, my dear.
bo -~ dies of light, He might hap-pen to take thee for one, my dear
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By that Lake, whose gloomy shore.

Am—“THE BROWN IRISH GIRL.
THoMAs Moorx
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1. By that lake, whose gloomy shore Sky-lark

2. 'Twas from Kathleen’s eyes he flew,—Eyes of
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Ko-vin stole to sleep. “Here, at  least,” he calm - Iy said, “Wo-man
hers, nor thought it wrong. Where-s0 - e'er the Saint would Ay, Still he
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ne'er shall find my bed”  Ah, the good Saint lit - tle knew What the
heard her light foot nigh; East or west, wher - e'er he turn'd, Still  her
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182 BY THAT LAKE WHOSE GLOOMY SHORE, -
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now, while calm  he sleeps, Kath-leen o'er him leans and weeps, Ev - en
rude, re - pul - sive shock, Hurls her from the beet - ling rock, And with
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This life is all chequer'd.

Amr.—-“THE BUNCH OF GREEN RUSHES.”
Tuomas Moors.

Tempo moderato.
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life is all chequer d with pleasures and woes, That chase one a - no-ther like waves of the deep, Nach
Hy-las was sent with his um to the front, Thro’ fields full of light with heart full of play, Light
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bright-ly, or dark-lv, as on-ward it flows, Re - flect-ing our eyes as they spar-kie or weep. So
ram-bled the boy . - ver mea-dow and mount, And ne-glect-ed his task for the tiow'rs on the way. Thus
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close-ly our whims on our mi - se - ries tread, That the laugh is d-wak'd e'er the tear can be dried; Andas
ma-ny, like me, who in-youth should have tast-ed The fountain that runs by Phi - lo-sophy’s shrine, Their -
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fast as the rmmn-drop of P'-ty is shed, The goose-plumage of Fol-ly can turn it a-side. But
time with the flow'rs on the 1 .r-gin have wasted, And . left their light urns all as emp-ty as mine. But
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ours the light Sor-row, half sis - ter to Joy, And the light bril-liant Fol - ly that
bright drop or two that has fall'm on the leaves From her foun-tain di - vine, 'tis suf -
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Oh! the days are gone when beauty _bright.

Am.- “THE OLD WOMAN."

Tuomas Moore.
Allegretto.
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beau ~ tv bright My heart's chain  wove: When my dream of life, from morn 'till night, Was
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love, still  love! New .hope may bloom. And «lms mav come, Of mild - er, calm -er
- L D
Ot /' T~

===t :;:,:] g:—:p“ﬁ rﬁﬂzﬁ:ﬂ:ﬁ:}“ e
15 ]

beam, But theres no-t.hmghalf . 50 sweet in hfe As loves  young dream ! ()h'there%
oy ‘ N
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OH! THE DAYS ARE QONE, WHEN BEAUTY BRIGHT 187
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2. Tho’ the bard to pu - rer fame may soar, When wild youth's’
3. No!that hal-lowdform is ne'er for-got, Which first - love
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past;  Tho' he  win  the wise, who frown'd be-fore, To smile at last; Hell
uacd: Still it lin - gring haunts the green -est spot On  mem’ - ry’s. waste! 'Twas
Yo N T o

T v . L d
o ne - vermeet A joy sosweet In . all his noon of fame, As when first he sung to
o - dour fled As _soon__as shed ; 'Twas morn-ing's wing - ed dream!’Twas a light thatne'er can
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wo-mansear His soul - felt flame, And at ev' - ry close, she blush'd to hear The
shine a-gain On life’s dull stream! Oh!’'twas light that ne'er can shine a-gain Un
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life's  dall
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Fly not yet.

Am~*PLANXTY KELLY.”

'THOMAS MooRx.

P1aNo.
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l. Fly nmot yet; 'tis j the hour When plea - sure, like the mid - mght flow'r That
2. Fly not yet; the fount that playd In times old thro’ Am - mon’s shade, Tho'
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scorns the eye of val - gar light, Be - gins 1o bloom for sons of night And
i - cy cold by day it ran, Yet still, iike soule of mirth, be-gan To
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maids who love the moon... Twas but to bless these hours of shade That beau -ty and the
burn when night was near.... And thusshould wo-man’s hearts audlooks At noon be cold as
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FLY NOT YRET. 189
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" moon were made, 'Tis then their soft  at - trac - tions glow - ing, Set the tides and
win - ter brooks, Nor kin - dle till the mght, re - turn - ing, Brmgs their ge - nial
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gob - lets flow - ing. Oh! stay! Oh, stayl Joy 80 sel - dom weaves & chain Like
!

hour - for burn - ing. Oh! stay! Oh, stay! When ~did morn -ing ev - er break, Anl
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this  to-night, that oh! ’tis pain To break its links' so ~  soon.... - Ob,  stay!
find suchbeam-ing eyes a-wake As those thatspar-kle  here?... Oh, stay!
T
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Oh, stay! Joy g0 sel - dom weaves a chain, Like this to-night,that oh! ’tis pain To

h, stay! When didmorn-ing ev - erbreak, And find such beam-ing eyes a-wake As
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break its links so soon.

those that spar -kle here?
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They may rail at this life.

AIR.—“NOCH BONIN SHIN DOE.’
THOMAS MOORE.

N Moderato cun espress.
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rail at this life—fromthe hour I  be - gan it I found it a life full of
Mer - cu - ry’s star, whereeach mo - ment cun bring them New sun - shine and wit from the

e R e =

kind-ness and bliss, And un - til they can show me some hap-pi - er pla- net, More
foun-tain on high, Tho' the nymphs may have liv - 1li - er po - ets to sing then, They've
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J 80 - cial and bright, Ill con - tent me with this, As long as the world nas such
none, ev - en there, more en - a-mourdthan I.  And as long as this harp can be
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THEY MAY RAIL AT THIS LIFE. 191
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lips and such eyes As be - fore me this mo-ment en - rap-turd I  see, ’l:}%g'ma_v
wa-ken'd to love, Andthat eye its di - vine in - spir - a - tion shall be, The¥may
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sny what they will of their orbs in the skies, But this earth is the pla-net forg,
tallk as they will of their E-dens a- bove, Butthis earth is the pla-net fordgg
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you, love,and me. 3. In that
you, iove, and me, — _ 4. As for
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star  of the west, by whose sha - dow - v splen-dour At twi-light so of - ten we've
those chil -Jy orbs on the verge of cre.- a- tion, Where sur -shine and smilesmust be
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192 THEY MAY RAIL AT THIS LIFE.

o1
roam’d thxo the dew, There are maid -.«ns, per - haps who have bo-soms as ten -der, And
e- qual -1y rare Did they want a sup- ply of cold heartsfor that sta- tion. Heav'n
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v . ook in their twi-lights 88 love -ly as yon. But tho' they were ev - en more
knows we have plen-ty on earth we could spare. Oh! think what a world _we should
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bright than the queen Of that isle they in - ha - bit In hea-ven's blue sea, As .
have of it here, ‘If the ha-ters of ‘peace, of af - fec- tmn, and glee, Were to
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me - ver those fair young ce - les - tials have seen, Why, this earth is the pla- net for

fily up to Sa-turn’scom - fort - less sphere, And leave earth to such spi-rits as
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you, love, and me,
jou, love, and me.
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To Ladies’ eyes.

TroMAS MOORE. Am.—“FAGUE A BALLAGH.”
5 nARegrretto moderaio. .
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La- dies” eyes a - round, boy, We can’t re-fuse, we can't re-fuse, Tho' brighteyes so a -
looks there are so ~ho - ly,They seem but givn, they seem but giv’n, As  shi-ning bea-cons
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- bound, boy, "Tis hard to choose,’tis hard tochoose. For thick as stars that light - en Yon
soie - ly, To light toheav'n,to light toheavn: Whilesome, oh!neer be - lieve them. With
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air - y bow'rs,yon air - 'y bow’rs, The count-less eyes that bright ~ en This earth of ours, this
tempt-ing ray, with temyt-ing ray, Would lead us (God for - give them!)The o - ther way. the
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TO LADIES EYES

I A=

earth of ours.
o - ther way.

}But fill  the cup!wher-e’er, boy,CUur choice ‘may fall, vur choicé may fall. We're

sure to find Love there, boy, So drink them all, so  drink them aill!
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TO. LADIES' EYES, 195
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er - ror, 'Tis but his shade,'tis but his shade. Him-self has fix'd his dwell - ing In
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eyes we krow, in  eyes we know,And lips—but this is  tell - ing—So- here they go, so
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sure to find Love -  there, boy, So  drink them all' so drink them all!
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Has sorrow thy young days shaded ?

. Am.—*“SLY PATRICK.”
TBoMas Moork.

Andante con moto.
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‘ sor - row thy young days sha - ded, As cloudso'er the morn - ing  fleet?...... Too
Love to that soul so ten - der, Been like our Im /ge - mau mine,...... Where
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fast have those voung days fa - ded. That, e - ven in sor—row were  sweet?... ... Does
spark - les of gold- en splen - dour All o - ver the sur-face..... shine?.... .. But
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if  in pur-suit we go deep - er, Al - lurd by the gleam that  shone.... Ah!
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child of mis- for-tune,come hi - ther, I'll weep with thee, tear for tear.....
false as thedreamof the sleep - er, Like Love,thebrightore is gone. ... —~
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HAS SORRO‘W THY YOUNG DAYS SHADED?
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8. Has Hope, like the bird “in the sto
4. If thus theyoung hours have fleet

" ry, That
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flit - ted from tree to  tree,e....... With the ta - lis- man's glitter-ing glo - ry— Has

sor -row it - self look'd bright; It thus the fair hope hath cheat - ed,  That
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Hope been that bird  to  theeP ..... On branch af - ter branch  a - light - ing, The
led thee a - long so  light;...... If thus the cold world now wi - ther Each
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gem did she still dis - play, .... And,whennear- est and most in - vit - ing, Then
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waft the fair gem a - way?....

weep with thee tear for tear......
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It is not the tear at this moment shed.

’ Amr.—“ THE SIXPENCE.
THomas MooRrE.

Andante. ' :
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IT IS NOT THE TEAR AT THIS MOMENT SHED 199
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St. Senanus and the Lady.

AmR—“THE BROWN THORN.”

TrOMAS MOORE.

CRMT™N > ) I | I e i N
CIPNA ) 1 1 I Z - —
@"’u-‘i —+ i +—<= —;E —+
b ; N — o — 1 3
1 V1T LI PR S - D
J ~—p —— —~—
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For on thy  deck, tho’ dark it be, A fe-male form I
I comewith hum - ble heart to share Thy morn and eve - - - ning

And I have sworn this saint-ed sod Shall ne'er by wo - man’sfeet be
" prayt; Norminethe feet, oh! ho-ly Saint, The brightness of thy sod to
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ST. SENANUS AND THE LADY. 201
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3. The La-dy's prayr Se-na-nus spurn'd: The winds blew fm, the bark re -
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202 (Oh! think not my spirits are always as light.

Amr—“JOHN O'REILLY THE ACTIVE.”

TaOMAS MOORE.
Allegro moderato.
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think not my spi-rita are al-ways as light, And as free from a pang as ﬂ:ey
thread of our life would be dark, Heav -en knows! If it were not with friend-ship and
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heart that is soon-est a - wake to the flow-ers, Is al - ways the first to be
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You remember Ellen.

Ar.—“ WERE I A CLERK.”
Tuomas Moore, .

Andante.
£ ) 1
¢ ] 1 - - | (2 S
|§Eﬁi_f 1—F ﬁ——j——;:;ﬁ:[&:—_—g;:'f_"_ﬁ
v espress. 1. Youre - mem - ber El-len, our

6 — . f =T T V;ﬁ%

L4

hamlet's pride, How meek -ly she blese'd her hum - ble lot, When the stran- ger, William, had
O« ot n N s TS
i ﬁ 1 ] 1 _E‘E

= &4 @ 1= =
- i
= z ] = j:r"——

S —r i ‘ ~r—~-'—$ﬁ
) —p —_— ] _ X - > M L

. -aa kb, N

guy" B = L}

- M »
i L A
— 13 > > )
R

1~ — &
made her his bride,And love was the light of their low-ly cot. To - ge-ther theytoil'd thro’

‘; - ﬁh -
—

J

et

v

H:J__T R
: e EEL TR

'~—I
T erese,
I- T
H ;
-
I &—= hgi -

B & H 16137



YOU REMEMBER ELLEN, : 205

Y NS~ S S I R . S
g ]

t

anaz

T : }
o - therplains;” Then,sigh-ing she left her Jow - ly ehed. sopress.
] ) Y & £ F 'F"

| =

— N
N BARE A P S ° S S M S A
e 1, 1 P g o N _|

st | 4
heart at ease, When now, atclose of one stor-my day, They see a proud cas-tle a -
ég;?g : = - S f — 'S
- LA

B & H 16137



206 YOU REMEMBER ELLEN.
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At eve I wander'd by the shore. . 307

WaLTER MAYNARD.

Andante.
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Kathleen O’More.
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It was on a fine summer’s morning.

(THE PREITY GIRL MILKING HER COW.)
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IT WAS ON A FINE SUMMER'S MORNING. » 211
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Forget

not the angels.

WALTER MayNaBD. 0ld Melody.
Andante.
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FORGET NOT THE ANGELS.
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Though all bright flowers.

Amr.—*“THE GREEN BUSHES.”

WALTER MAYNARD.

Andunte.
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I'm a poor stranger.

WALTER MAYNARD.

Qld Melody.
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When cold in the earth.

_ Alr.—*“ LIMERICK’S LAMENTAT{ON.”
Tuomas Moone.
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Come back to Erin.

Words and Music by CLARIBEL.

1. Come back to E - rin, Ma - vour - neen, Ms v'our-neen, Come back, A-roon, to the
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land.  of thy birth;.......... Come with the sham - rocks and ng - time, Ma-vour - neen,
bore thee a -way;........ Ri - ding thewhite wayesthat fai sum - mer morn - in’,
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And it's Kil-lar - ney shallring with our mirth.
Just like a May-flow’ra - float on the bay.
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COME BACK TO ERIN.
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Sure, when we lent ye to beau - ti - ful Eng - land, Lit - tle we thoughtof the
(4] but my heart sank whenclouds came be-tween us, Like a grey cur - tain the
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lone win - ter days, Lit - tle we thought of the hush of thestar - shine
rain  fall - ingdown, Hid from my sad ~ eyes the path o'er the o - cean,

O - ver the moun-tain, the Bluffs, and the Brays! Then come back to E - rin, Ma-
Far, far a-way where my col - leen had flown. Thencome back to E - rin, Ma-
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- vour - neen, Ma-vour - neen, Come back a - gain to the
- vour - neen, Mua-vour - mneen, Come back a - gain to the
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o \ i, crese
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land of thy birth,............... erane Come . back to B - rin, Ma -
land of thy birth,.....cccoenieecianenns Come back to E - rin, Ma -
. 2

- vour - mneen, Ma-vour - neen, And its Kil - lar - ney shall ring with our
- vour - neen, Mn. vour - neen, And its Kil - lar - ney shall ring with our
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3. O may the Angels, O wakin’ and sleepin’,
‘Watch o’er my bird in the land far away,
And it’s my pray'rs will consign to their keepin
Care 0’ my jewel by night and by day.
When by the fireside I watch the bright embers,
Then all my heart flies to England and thee,
Cravin’ to know if my darlin’ remembers,
Or if her thoughts may be crossin’ to me.
Then come back to Erin, Mavourneen, Mavourneea,
Come hack again to the land of thy birth,
Come back to Erin, Mavourneen, Mavourneen,
And it’s Killarney shall ring with our mirth.
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Killarney.

E. FALCONER. M. W. Barre.

Moderato. .
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Boun - teousna - ture loves all lands, Beau - ty wan - ders
Vir - gin there the green  grass grows, Ev - ry morn Spring’s

yoy ~ ) -
ot——t 1 i‘ ) — 4 I + :m;:’:
’ —t = i - v" pire » T
>v" - r‘y/ - where, Foot - prints leaves on ma - ny strands,
na - tal day, Bright - hued  ber - ries daff the SNOWS,

rall. dim, P a tempo.
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But ber home  iS....... sure - ly..... there ! An - gels fold their

8mil - ing win - ters... frown a - way. An - gels, of - ten

-
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PP a tempo. .
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wings ana  rest In that E - den of the west,  Beau - ty'shome, Kil -
paus - ing there, Doubt if E - den were. more fair, - Beau - ty’s home, Kil -
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226 KILLARNEY,

“3 ~ f A .
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- lar - -« ney, Heav'n’s re - flex, Kil - lar - ney.
« lar - - ney, Heavns re - flex, Kil - lar - ney.
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Innisfallen’s ruin’d shrine Music there for echo dwells,
May suggest a passing sigh, Makes each sound a harmony;
But man’s faith can ne’er decline Many-voiced the chdrus swells
Such God-wonders floating by. Till it faints in ecstacy.
Castle Lough and Glena Bay, With the charmful tints below
Mountains Tore and Eagles’ nest, Seems the Heaven above to vie,
Btill at Mucross you must pray, All rich colours that we know
Though the monks are now at rest. Tinge the cloud-wreaths in that sky.
Angels wonder not that man ‘Wings of Angels so might shinc
There would fain prelong life’s span. Glancing back soft light divine,
Beauty’s home, Killarney— Beauty’s home, Killarney—
Heav'n’s reflex, Killarney. Heav'n’s reflex, Killarney.
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Kathleen Mavourneen.

Mns. CRAWFORD. . F. N. Croucn.
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" EATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN.
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Barney O’Hea.

Wordes and Music by SAMUEL Lover
Moderato con spirito.
-

Piaxo

1. Now let me & - Jone,though I know _ you won't, 1
2. 1 hope youre not go - ing to Ban - don Fair, to
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BARNEY O’HEA, 233
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*  know you won't, Im - pu-dent Barn-ey = O’ Hea
meet  you there, Im- pu-dent Barn-ey O’ Hea
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It makes me out - ra-geous  When you're 80 con - ta - gious, And you'd
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bet - ter look out for the stout Cor - ny Creag
; 80 no

mo - ther sits spin-ning at home all the day

h, Fyor he is the boy That be -
poor

one will be there Of

- lieves I'm his joy, So you'd bet-ter be - have your-self, Barn-ey O Hea,
me to take care,—So 1 hope you won't fol - low me, Barn-ey O Hes,
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234 BARNEY O’HEA.

a tempo.
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None of your blar - ney,
None of your blar - ney,

L4
Im - pu-dent Barn - ey,
Im - pu-dent Barn - ey,

Im - pu-dent Barn - ey O’

Hea!
Im - pu-dent Barn - ey O’

Hea!
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Heal.......
Heal.......
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But as I was walking
Just who do you think that m;
But impudent Barney
He said I looked killin"—
I called him a villain,
And bid him, that minute, get out of my way;
He said I was joking,

up Bandon Street,
f should m
'Hea ! .

And grinned so provoking,
I couldn’t help hn% with Barney O’Hea.
Impudent ey,
He has the blarney,
Impudent Barney O’Hea.

B & H 16137

He knew *twas all right when he saw me smile,
For he is the rogue up to every wile,
Impudent Barney O'Hea!
. He coaxed me to chuse him,
For if I'd refuse him,
He swore he'd kill Corny the very next day;
So for fear 'twould go further,
I Am}:j'lm oAbyl "“"{:";:",;,.a O'H
think I must cap O’Hea.
Bothen%e y
"Tis he has the blarney
To make a girl Mistress O’Hea.
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Eily Mavourneen.

. J. BENBDICT.
Andants espressivo. — —~ 3 .
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1. Bi - ly Mavour - neen, I wsee thee be-fore me,
2. Once would my heart with the wild - est e-mo - tion
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Throb, dear -est Ei-ly, when near me wert thon;..... Now I regard thee with
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hum - bly a-dore thee, Yea, with a love which thou know-est is true.
deep calm de-vo - tiom, Ne-ver, brightan - gel, I lovid thee as now.
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236 EILY MAVOURNEEN.
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- give - mness is steal - ing, Ei - ly, myown, o'er thy beau-ti - ful face.
re - gion u-ni - ted, Ei - ly Ma-vour-neen,we ne- ver shallpart.
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What will you do, Love?

Anda‘ntc, con espressione, - SAMUEL LovEm.
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1. “What will you do, love,when I am
2. “Whatwouldyou do, love, if dis- tant

g0 - ing, With whitesail flow - ing, the seas be-yond? What willyou do, love,when wavesdi -
ti - dings Thy fond con - fl - dingsshouldun -der-mine; And I, a - bi- ding’heathsul-try
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- vide us, And friends may chide us for be - ing fond?” “Tho waves di -
skies, Shouldthink o - ther eyes were as bright as thine?” “Oh! name it
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~ vide usandfriendsbe chi- ding, In faith a - bi - ding I'Nl still be true, And I'll pray for
not!— tho’ guilt and shame Were on thy name— I’'d stil be  true! But that hearf of
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thee on the stor - my o - cean, In deep de - vo - tion—that's what 1IN
thine,— should an - oth - share it, I could not bear it— what would |
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8. “ What would you do, love, when home returning,

With hopes high burning, with wealth for you,

If my bark, which bounded o’er foreign foam,
Should be lost near hotne—ah, what would you do?®

# 80 thou wert spared I'd bless the morrow,

In want and sorrow, that left me you!

And I'd welcome thee from the wasting billow,
This heart thy pillow—tkat’s what I'd do!”
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The Irish Emigrant.

Lapy DUPFERIN.

G. BARKER.
Andante.
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ve - ry lone-ly now, Ma-ry, for the poor make no new friends, But oh!theylove the better still the
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few our Fa-thersends; And you wereall I had, Ma-ry, my bless-ing and my pride; There’s
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I'm bidding you a long fare-well, iny Ma - ry kind andtrue,  But I'll
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not for- get you, dar - lin’, in the land I'm go - ing to. They
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The Angel’s Whisper.

SAMUEL LovER.

th: 6 _— ﬁ===;‘;=_'

wild rag-ing sea, Andthe tem - pest wasswelling Round the fish-er- man’s dwell - ing, And she

1
e—
I

=
"

‘_/
* Der-mot, dar - come back to Her

ling, oh!

1 1 1 d M

e

i

)
E "

e

B & H 16137



244 ‘ THF ANGEL'S WHISPER.

/\

o/ h —— v
beads while she num - her’'d, The ba - by still slum-ber'd, And smil’d in her .face as she
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know that the An- gels are whis - per-ing with thee; And
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ba - by, with me: And say thou wouldstra-ther They’d watch o’er thy fa - ther, For 1
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