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PREFACE.

Having undertaken to prepare this New Edition of Moore's Irish Melodies

for the press, I deem it my duty to make a few brief observations on the manner

in which I have acquitted myself of the trust so generously confided to me by

our eminent publisher.

In the original edition the music was printed only in connexion with the first

or second verses of each melody, the remainder being merely given in letter-press,

but in this Edition the words of all the verses are accompanied by the music,

together with the piano-forte part in full, an arrangement which, from its great

expense, has not been hitherto attempted.

In the harmonized Airs, Sir John Stevenson's chaste and beautiful arrange-

ments have been in all cases retained.

The instrumental pieces having been originally set for two performers on the

piano-forte, did not obtain, from that circumstance, the same popularity accorded

to the other portions of the work. Feeling that those precious reliques, having

the national character so forcibly stamped on them, should be brought within the

range of individual effort, I have reset them for the piano-forte in a form more

likely to become popular than that of the original duet arrangement.

In the charming song, " The Last Eose of Summer," I have ventured, without

altering the melody, to suggest a few graces of expression not found in the

original, in the hope that they will assist the performer in the true delivery of this

beautiful and most tender melody.

In the characteristic song, "Where's the Slave so Lowly," I have introduced

the dirge at the end, in a harmonized form, retaining the original melody. This

version, adopted at the Commemoration of Moore, given by me in Dublin, March,
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1852, immediately after the Poet's death, was sung by nearly two hundred voices,

and as it obtained much favour with the public, I have ventured to retain it in the

present edition. Little need be said of the merits of the work, the sentiments

and narrative of the songs being such as will ever recommend them to the

universal praise and sympathies of mankind. Of the Airs, some are so ancient,

that their origin is lost in remote antiquity, others were composed within the

range of known history by the bards or itinerant musicians of Ireland ; while

many were produced at a comparatively modern period, mostly by Carolan,

who is said to have been the last of the Bards of Ireland. Handel, Geminiani, and

other eminent Musicians, have bestowed their tribute of fervent admiration on the

beauties of this ancient music, whose strains are now inseparably wedded to the

exquisite Poetry of Moore. These Melodies now form part of our national

inheritance—something which Ireland may truly call her own, and which shall

always be looked upon as one of the most interesting and happy efforts of genius

ever bequeathed to any country.

The public will acknowledge that Mr. Duffy, to whose spirited enterprise

Ireland is so greatly indebted, has spared no expense to make this edition of our

National Music worthy of their patronage; and I feel confident that no former

edition of the Melodies can excel this in the beauty of the type, paper, or

letter-press.

J. W. GLOVEK.
Royal Irish Institution,

College St., Dublin,

February 25, 1859.
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CAROLAFS CONCERTO.
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GO WHERE GLORY WAITS THEE.

PlANO
FORTE.

Tenderly

Harmonized for Two Voices.

1st

Voice.

2nd
Voice.

5
*

espress lentando.

-J *

Go where glo - ry waits thee, But while Fame e - lates thee, Oh! still re - mem-ber

-ns h K s -jS :

i*r i*

Go where glo - ry waits thee, But while Fame e - lates thee, Oh! still re - mem-ber

Piano- )
forte.

^

J__l
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me. When the praise thou meet-est, To thine ear is sweet- est,

=f5fr^-j-q

—
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me. When the praise thou meet-est, To thine ear is sweet -est,

0 L-



Go where Glory waits Thee.

i
espress lentando.

-a? — ,m

Oh ! then re - mem - ber

S

me. 0 - ther arms may press thee,

=S=>-=C

Oh ! then re - mem - ber

w P-

me.
a tempo.

0 - ther arms may press thee,

U 1 t-a

r

1
Dear - er friends ca -ressthee, All the joys that bless thee Sweet - er far may be;

WE 3t
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Dear - er friends ca - ress thee, All the joys that bless thee Sweet - er far may be;

in
9

lentando.

But when friends are near - est, And when joys are dear -est, Oh! then re-mem-ber

5 -j—<^ *r -j&zzzzzt:

But when friends are near - est, And when joys are dear - est, Oh ! then re-mem-ber

a-f~ |wro«—=is_
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5
me.

5
me.



2nd Verse.

Go where Glory waits Thee.

espress lentando.

/v.
—

5=

When, at eve, thou rov - est By the star thou lov - est, Oh ! then re-mem -ber

.jSZ —fe

gtrW_

=3c :i<3:

: 3
me Think, when home re-turn - ing, Bright we've seen it burn - ing,

espress lentando.

3
j » —a<- y »-
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Oh! thus re - mem - ber me.

ii
a tempo.

Oft, as sum - mer clo - ses,
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When thine eye re - po - ses On
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its ling'ring ro - ses, Once so lov'd by thee,
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lentando.
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Think of her who wove them, Her who made thee love them ; Oh ! then re-mem-ber
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3rd Verse. espress lentando.

=5=
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When, a - round thee, dy - ing Au - tumn-leaves are ly - ing, Oh! then re-mem -ber
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—m— 33
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me. And, at night, when ga - zing On the gay hearth bla - zing,

> 1
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sym.

T
espress lentando.
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Oh!
>

still re - mem - ber me.
a tempo.

Then should Mu - sic, steal - ing

9 k I—

i i i

All the soul of Feel -ing, To thy heart ap - peal -ing, Draw one tear from thee;



Eemember the Glories of Brien the Brave.
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Then let Mem - 'ry bring thee Strains I us'd to sing thee ; Oh ! then re-mem-ber

i5
me.
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REMEMBER TIIE GLORIES OF BRIEN THE BRAVE.



i
5

Remember tub Glories of Brien the Brave.
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o er, Tho' lost to Mo - no - nia and cold in the grave, He re-
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turns to Kin - ko - ra no more
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That star of the field, which so
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oft - en has pour'd Its beam on the bat -tie is
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nough of its
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glo - ry re - mains on each sword, To light us to vie
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cres.

3^3

I

Second Verse.

P espress

-v -9

Mo - no - nia! when Na -ture em - bel-lish'd the tint Of thy fields and thy mountains so

3f
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fair, Did she e - ver in - tend that a ty - rant should print The
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foot - step of sla - ve - ry there ? No, Free-dom, whose smile we shall
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ne - ver re - sign, Go, tell our in - va-ders, the Danes,
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espress.

That 'tis
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lentando. m P tempo.
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sweet-er to bleed for an age at thy shrine than to sleep but a mo - ment in

8:

3^

cres.
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express.

For -get not our wounded com - panions/ who stood In the day of dis - tress by our
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side

;

While the moss of the val - ley grew red with their blood, They
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ptirr'd not, but conquer'd, and died
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The sun that now bless - es our
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arms with his light, Saw them fall up - on Os • so - ry's plain :
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let him not blush, when he leaves us to-night, To find that they fell there in
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cres.
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\ Bricn Borombe, the peat Monarch of Ireland, who was killed at the battle of Clontarf, in the beginning of the 11th century, afterBrien Borombe, the great Monarch of Ireland, who was killed at the battle of Clontarf, in the beginning of the 11th century, after

having defeated the Danes in twenty-five engagements.

b Munster. c The Palace of Brien.

a This alludes to an interesting circumstance related of the Dalgais, the favorite troops of Brien, when they were interrupted, in their

return from the battle of Clontarf, by Fitzpatrick, Prince of Ossory. The wounded men entreated that they might be allowed to fight with

the rest. " L".t ttak/ut" they said, " be stuck in the ground; and suffer each of us, tied to and supported by one <f these stakes,

to be placed in his rank by the side "fa sound man.'
1
'
1—" Between seven and eight hundred wounded men," adds O'Hallor in,

u
pale,

emaciated, and supported in this manner, appeared mixed with the foremost of the troops 1—Never was such another sight exhibited."—

History of Ireland, Book XIL, Chapter I.
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ERIN! THE TEAR AND THE SMILE IN THINE EYES.
Harmonized for Fodr Voices.

Moderate time. ' dim. . ft

5E3

1

Treble.

2nd
Treble.

Tenor.

Bass.

Piano-
FORTE. ^
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E - rin ! the
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tear and the

]» T*

smile in thine eyes
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E - rin ! the tear
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and the smile in thine eyes

E - rin ! the tear and the smile in thine eyes

P.
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E rin! the tear and the smile in thine eyes Blend

Blend like

cm.

the Rain bow that hangs in thy skies

!
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Blend like the

r5

Rain - bow that hangs in thy skies

!

33 -p
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Blend like the

H
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Eain bow that hangs in thy skies
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like the Rain bow that

J—
hangs in thy skies !
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Erin! the Tear and the Smile in Thine Eyes.

P
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Shin - ing through sor - - row's stream, Sadd'n-ing through plea - sure's beam,
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Shin - ing through sor - - row's stream, Sadd'n-ing through plea - sure's beam,
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Shin - ing through sor - - row's stream, Sadd'n - ing through plea - sure's beam,

Shin - ing
,

through sor - - row's stream, Sadd'n-ing through plea - sure's beam,

pp

Thy

Ek

:f?:
-F

suns with doubt ful gleam, Weep while they rise
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with doubt - ful gleam, Weep while they
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rise

!
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Thy
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with doubt ful gleam, Weep while they rise
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suns with doubt ful gleam, Weep while they rise

3

1

5 :<=?-

j&A

I ,
f

i

m '•

"~> - %
-t-^— ^ h-

-



P 2nd Verse.

Erin! the Tear and the Smile in Ihine Eyes.

cres. P
=F 5

E - rin ! thy si - lent tear ne - ver shall cease,
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'Till, like the rain - bow's light, Thy va - rious tints u - nite,
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'
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And form, in Hea - ven's sight, One arch of peace
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PlANO-
FOKTE.

(Am

—

The Brown Maid.)

zly.

V

OH! BREATHE NOT HIS NAME.
Fob One or Two Voices.

PP f p ~Jr

i

3:

1st Voice. a tempo.

Oh ! breathe not his name—let it sleep in the shade, Where

2nd Voice.

i>-.*j.
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Oh ! breathe not his name—let it sleep in the shade, Where
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cold and un - ho-nour'd his re lies are laid

!

Sad, si - lent, and dark, be the
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cold and un - ho-nour'd his re lies are laid
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Sad, si - lent,anddark, be the





WHEN HE WHO ADORES THEE.

Slow and with feeling.

gill
(Air—The Fox's Sleep.)
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* When he who a-dores thee has left but the name Of his fault and his sor - row be-

P *
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hind, Oh ! say, wilt thou weep when they dark - en the fame Of a
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These words allude to a story in an old Irish manuscript, which is too long and too melancholy to be inserted here.



When He who Adokks Thee.

e.<?jj; e.iS.
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life that for thee was re - sign'd ? Yes, weep ! and, how-e-ver my

i
3

foes may condemn, Thy tears shall ef-face their de - cree
;

For

^3
Heav'n can witness, though guil - ty to them, I have been but too faith - ful to



20 When He who Adores Thee.

Second Vekse.
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With thee were the dreams of my ear -li- est love, Ev' - ry thought of my rea - son was
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name shall be min- gled with mine
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Oh! bless'd are the lovers and
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The days of thy glo - ry to see
friends who shall live

But the
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next dear-est blessing that Heav'n can give, Is the pride of thus dy - ing for
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The Harp that once through Tara's Halls. 21
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THE HARP THAT ONCE THROUGH TARA'S HALLS.

Aie—Geammachrek.

Slow

, K c c K r
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The Harp that once, thro' Ta - ra's halls, The soul of Mu - sic shed, Now
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hangs as mute on Ta - ra's walls As if that soul were fled :— So
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sleeps the pride of for - mer days, So glo - ry's thrill is o'er

;

And
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hearts, that once beat high for praise, Now feel that pulse no more !
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The Harp that once through Tara's Halls.
Soprano.
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No more to Chiefs and La - dies bright, The Harp of Ta - ra swells,

Alto.

The
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No more to Chiefs and La - dies bright, The Harp of Ta - ra swells, The chord a

Tenor. •
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Bass.

No more to Chiefs the Harp of Ta - ra swells, The
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No more to Chiefs the Harp the Harp of Ta - ra swells, The chord a -
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chord a - lone that breaks at night Its tale of ru - in tells, Thus
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lone that breaks at night Its ru in tells, ThusFree-dom

7T
chord that breaks at night
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Its tale of ru - in tells, Thus
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lone that breaks Its tale of ru - in tells, Thus Free-dom
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Free- dom now so sel - dom wakes, The on - ly throb she gives, Is
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now so sel - dom wakes,The on - ly throb she gives,
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Is

Free- dom now The
•ST-fc, g--

on - ly throb she gives, Is Avhen some
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now so sel - dom wakes, The on - ly throb she gives, Is when some

when some heart in - dig - nant breaks To show that still she lives.

when some heart in - dig - nant breaks To show that still she lives.
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heart

heart

in - dig - nant breaks To show that still she lives.
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in - dig - nant breaks To show that still she lives.
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Lively.

FLY NOT YET.

.J>-

Harmonized for Two Voices.

3fEfi-5>-

Soprano,
1st

Voice.

Soprano,
2nd

Voice.

Tenor.*
2nd

Voice.
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Fly not yet 'tis just the hour When plea - sure like
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the
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Fly not yet 'tis just the hour When plea - sure like the
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Fly not yet 'tis just the hour When plea - sure like
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mid - night flow'r, That scorns the eye
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of vul gar light, Be-

ll
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mid - night flow'r, That scorns the eye of vul
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gar light,
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Be-

mid - night flow'r, That scorns the eye of vul - gar light, Be-

A 4-

* This Part to be used if Sung by a Male Voice.
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gins to bloom for sons of night, And maids who love the moon 'Twas
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gins to bloom for sons of night, And maids who love the moon

!

'Twas

gins to bloom for sons of night, And maids who love the moon
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'Twas
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but to bless these hours of shade That beau - ty and the moon were made ; 'Tis
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but to bless these hours of shade That beau - ty and the moon were made ; 'Tis
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but to bless these hours of shade That beau - ty and the moon were made ; 'Tis

then their soft at - trac-tions glow-ing Set the tides and gob - lets flow - ing.
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then their soft at - trac - tions glow - ing Set the tides and gob - lets flow - ing.
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Oh ! stay,— Oh ! stay,— Joy so sel - dom weaves a chain Like

3
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Oh ! stay,- Oh ! stay,— Joy so sel - dom weaves a chain Like

Oh ! stay,- Oh ! stay,- Joy so sel - dom weaves a chain Like
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this to -night, That, oh ! 'tis pain To break its links so soon.
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this to-night, That, oh ! 'tis pain To break its links so soon.
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this to -night, That, oh ! 'tis pain To break its links so soon.
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Second Verse.
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Fly not yet ; the
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burn when night was
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near ; And
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thus should wo - men's
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hearts and looks At
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noon be cold as win - ter-brooks, Nor kin - die 'till the night re-turn - ing,
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When did morn - ing ev - er break, And find such beam - ing eyes a - wake, As
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those that spar - kle here
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Oh ! stay,— oh ! stay,
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When did morn - ing ver break, And
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find such beam ing—
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eyes a - wake, As those that spar - kle here!
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Oil! THINK NOT MY SPIRITS AKE ALWAYS AS LIGHT.

(.Uit—John O'Reilly the active.)

Playful.
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Oh ! think not my spir-its are al - ways as light And as free from a pang, as they
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seem to you now ; Nor ex - pect that the heart-beaming smile of to-night Will re-
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turn with to - mor-row to brigh-ten my brow :—No, life is a waste
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wea - ri - some hours, Which sel - dom the rose of en - joy-ment a - dorns ; And the
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heart that is soon - est a - wake to the flow'rs Is al - ways the first to be
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touch'd by the thorns ! But send round the bowl, and be happy a - while
;

May we
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never meet worse in our pil - grimage here Than the tear that en - joy - ment can
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lentando. espress.
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gild with a smile, And the smile that com-pas-sion can turn to a tear!
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bless-ings shall cease to be dear to my mind ! But they who have lov'd the
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fond - est, the pur- est, Too of - ten have wept o'er the dream they be -liev'd : And the
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11
heart that has slum-ber'd in friend - ship se - cur - est, Is hap - py ia - deed if 'twas
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ne - ver de - ceiv'd. But send round the bowl ; while a re-lic of truth Is in

at
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maa or in wo - man, this pray'r shall be mine, That the sun-shine of Love may il-

lentando. espress.

lu - mine our youth, And the moon-light of Friendship con - sole our de - cline !
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THO' THE LAST GLIMPSE OF ERIN.

Harmonized fob Four Vcicks.
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1st

Treble.

2nd
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Tenor.

Bass.
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Tho' the last glimpse of E - rin
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with sor row
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Tho' the last glimpse of Erin with sor - row I

Tho' the last glimpse of Erin with sor - row

3
Tho' the last glimpse of Erin with sor - row
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see, Yet wher-e sVer thou art shall seem E - rin to me

;

see, Yet wher-e ver thou art shall seem E - rin to me
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see, Yet wher-e ver thou art shall seem E - rin to me

;

m
see, Yetwher- e ver thou art shall seem E - rin to me;
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In ex - ile thy bo - som shall still be my home, And thine

5
In ex ile thy bo-som shall still be my home, And thine

In ex - ile thy bo-som shall still be my home, And thine

3 ^1
In ex - ile thy bo-som shall still be my home, And thin
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Tno' the Last Glimpse of Erin.

cres.
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eyes make my cli - - mate where ver we
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eyes . make my cli - - mate where e - - ver we

eyes make my cli - - mate where - ver we

eyes make my cli - - mate where - - e - - ver we

roam.

roam.

roam.

roam.
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Second Terse.
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I will fly with my Cou - lin, and think the rough wind Less
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88 Tho' the Last Glimpse of Erin.

15

#5
dim.

cres. * SOS- *

E=— pi-

Third Verse.
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And I'll gaze on thy gol£ hair, as grace - ful it
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wreathes, And hang . . . o'er thy soft harp, as wild - ly it breathes

;
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* " In the twenty-eighth year of the reign of Henry VIII., an Act was made respecting the habits, and dress in general, of the Irish,

whereby all persons were restrained from being shorn or shaven above the ears, or from wearing Glibbes, or Coulins, (long locks,) on their

heads, or hair on the npper lip, called Crommeal. On this occasion a song was written by one of our bards, in which an Irish virgin is

Trade to give the preference to her dear Coulin (or the youth with the flowing locks), to all strangers (by which the English were meant), or

those who wore their habits. Of this song the Air alone has reached us, and is universally admired."

—

Walker's Historical Memoirs

of Irish Bards, page 134.—Mr. Walker informs us, also, that, about the same period, there were some harsh measures taken against tho

Irifh Minstrels.



RICH 1ND RARE WERE THE GJiMS SHE WORE.
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far . . . be - yond Her spark - ling gems and snow white wand, But,
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gems and snow white wand.
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Third Verse.
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" Sir Knight ! I feel not the least a - larra

;
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No son of
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1st time. 2nd time.
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E - rin will off-er me harm : Sir harm. For, tho' they love woman and
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Fourth Verse.
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On she went and her maid - - en smile In safe



44

mm
Rich and Rare were the Gems She wore.
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1st.

Treble.

2nd
Treble.
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Rich and rare were the gems she wore, And a bright gold

m
Eich and rare were the gems she wore, And a bright gold

Rich and rare were the gems she wore, And a bright gold

Bass. m
Rich and rare were the gems she wore, And a bright gold
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yond, Her spark -ling gems and snow - white wand, But, oh ! her beau - ty was

yond, Her spark - ling gems and snow - white wand, But, oh ! her beau - ty was

m 3=e
yond, Her spark-ling gems and snow - white wand, But, oh ! her beau - ty was

£r- p

—

-J=-52-5—S «*J _!
1

_I u*, 1

1

'

1 f*rq^=^ |
-P —azq=^^^=^^r^-^^_^_--zT=r=i=qg^^^^=^rfh=g=|^r- 1 n-P^^S^y^-H4^ ^pE^

yond, Her spark-ling gems and snow - white wand, But, oh ! her beau - ty was



Rich and

1
1

Rare were

1—1—
1

1-

THE G

1

EMS I3he wore. 47

t

far . . be -

—rd &

yond Her

— -—

*

spark

*-

- ling

m

gems and snow white

1 !

wand.

i & J —

»

—a3^- * • m
^~<J V

—
1

"—

:

far . . be - yond Her spark - ling gems and snow white wand.
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AS A BEAM O'ER THE FACE OF THE WATERS.

Harmonized for Four Vcicks.
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As a beam o'er the face of the wa - ters may glow
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tide runs in dark - ness and cold - ness be - low, So the cheek may be
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ting'd with a warm sun - ny smile Though the cold heart to
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ting'd with a warm sun - ny smile Though the cold heart to
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With expression.

THE MEETING OF THE WATERS.
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There is not in the wide world a val-ley so sweet As that vale in whose bo-som the
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bright wa - ters meet, Oh ! the last rays of feel - ing and life must de - part, Ere the
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bloom of that valley shall fade from my heart, Ere the bloom of that valley shall



54 The Meeting of the Waters.

~h—i

1

fade from my heart.
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Second Verse
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bright-est of green; 'Twas not the soft ma-gic of stream -let or hill; Oh!
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no— it was something more ex - qui - site still :—Oh ! no— it was something more
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Fourth Verse.
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Sweet vale of A - vo - ca! how calm could I rest In thy bo-som of shade, with the
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(Ant
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The Brown Thorn.)

. Moderato. staccato.
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ST. SENANUS AND THE LADY.*

(Oil ! HASTE AND LEAVE THIS SACEM) IbLE.)
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leave this sa-cred isle, Un - ho - ly bark, ere morning smile ; For on thy
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• In a metrical life of St. Senanus, which is taken from an old Kilkenny MS., and may be found among the Acta Sanctorum
Hibernice, we are told of his flight to the island of Scattery, and his resolution not to admit any woman of the party ; he refused to receive

even a sister saint, St. Cannera, whom an angel had taken to the island, for the express purpose of introducing her to him. The following

was the ungracious answer of Senanus, according to his poetical biographers :

—

" Cui Prcesul, quid fceminis

Commune est cum monachis,

.. . Nec te nec ullam aliam

Admittemus in insulam."

See the Acta Sanct. Hhj., page 610.

According to Dr. Ledwich, St. Senanus was no less a personage than the River Shannon ; but O'Connor and other antiquaries deny

thU metamorphosis indignantly.
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St. Senanus and the Ladt.
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share Thy morn and ev'
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The La - dy's pray'r Se - na - nus spurn'd, The wind blew
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The La - dy's pray'r Se - na - nus spurn'd, The wind blew
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and the bark re - turn'd But legends hint that had the
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maid 'Till morning's light de - lay'd, Andgiv'nthe Saint
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de - lay'd, Andgiv'nthe Saint one ro - sy
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saint one ro- sy smile, She ne'er had left . . his lone-ly isle.
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saint one ro- sy smile, She ne'er had left . . his lone-ly isle.

be =4c M—P-

saint
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. one ro- sy smile, She ne'er had left . . his lone-ly isle.
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HOW DEAR TO ME THE HOUR WHEN DAYLIGHT DIES.
(Aik—Tue Twisting of the Rope.*)

Slow, and to be played very smoothly.
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How

^ -J.
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=e r 14 4-4^ k
1

1

• I had not sufficiently considered the structure of this delightful air when I formerly asscrtel that it was too wild for words of a
regular metre.
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And, as I watch the line of light that plays A - long the smooth wave tow'rds; the
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burn - ing west, I long to tread that gold - en path ... of rays, And
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(Air—Dermot.)

TAKE BACK THE VIRGIN PAGE.
-

Harmokized for Two Voices.
• jm.'

V §=±==

'.- ... * :.-

5BE
5 —i

§x_^ £ 1

-i

-j- • -
i^SJ

9-
-f-

—
J—

^

-? 5

i

•

—
Take back the vir - gin page, White and un - writ - ten still ; Some hand, more
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calm and sage, The leaf must fill. Thoughts come as pure as light, Pure as ev'n

Lm m
calm and sage, The leaf must fill. • Thoughts come as pure as light, Pure as ev'n
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• Written on returning a blank book.
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you require ; But oh ! each word I write Love turns to fire. fire.
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leaves I look, Dear thoughts of you. Like you it's fair and bright, like you, too
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$ Fourth Verse.
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WHEN IN DEATH I SHALL CALM RECLINE.
Unknown.)
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brilliant and light ; But bal - ray drops of the red grape bor - row, To
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• " In every house was one or two harps, free to all traveller, who wore the more caressed, the more they excelled in music."
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Keep this cup, which is now o'erflowing, To grace your re-vel when I'm at rest;
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THE DIRGE-HOW OFT HAS THE BANSHEE CRIED.

Harmonized for Four Voices.Ant—The Dear Black Maid

Slow and with solemnity.
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Ferst Voice.

The Dirge.—How oft has the Banshee Cried.
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Peace to each man - ly soul that sleep-eth, Rest to each faith-ful eye that weepeth,

Second Voice.
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Tenor.
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Peace to the man - ly soul that sleep-eth, Rest to each eye that weepeth

Bass.
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Long may the fair and brave Sigh o'er the He to s grave,

Long may the fair and brave Sigh o'er the He - ro's grave,
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Peace to each man - ly Soul that sleepeth, Kest to each faithful eye that weepeth !

Peace to each Soul that sleepeth, Rest to each eye that weepeth

!

Peace to each man - ly Soul that sleepeth, Rest to each eye
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that weepeth
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Peace, peace, Rest to each eye . . . that weepeth
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Long may the fair and brave Sigh o'er the He ro s grave.
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. Second Verse.
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* I have endeavoured here, without losing that Irish character, which it is my object to preserve throughout this work, to allude to the
sad and ominous fatality, by which England has been deprived of so many great and good men, at a moment when she most requires all

the aids of talent and integrity.

* For the harmonization see First Verse.
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Third Verse.
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Oh! quench'd are our bea - con lights, Thoub
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hun - dred fights!
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Thou on whose burn - - ing tongue Truth, peace, and free - dom hung
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Both mute—but long as va -lour shin- eth. Or mer- cy's soul at war re-pi-neth,
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So long shall E - rin's pride Tell how they liv'd and died!
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b This designation, which has been before applied to Lord Nelson, is the title given to a celebrated Irish Hero, in a Poem by O'Gnive,

the bard of O'Niel, which is quoted in the " Philosophical Survey in the South of Ireland," page 433. " Con of the hundred Fight.', s'eep

In thy grass-grown tomb, and upbraid not our defeats with thy victories."

0 " Fox, Romanorum ultimus."
* For the harmonization see First Verse.
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WE MAY ROAM THROUGH THIS WORLD.
(Air—Gakyone.)

j J—]bJ- ^—g ^Zfi&=ip-
Merrily.

ii&ft=^===
r ~?

SC~ |* M- 1* .— -* =1—p H— III I II-
A

.J

Pi -=1

—

—q-

*—K-_* A

—

I
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wo - man goes round, Oh! re - mem - ber the smile which a - dorns her at home.
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Second Verse
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wo - man goes round, Oh! re - mem - ber the smile which a - dorns her at home.
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Third Verse.
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V

EYELEEFS BOWER.
Harmonized for Three Voices.
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Lord of the Val-ley with false Vows came, The moon hid her light from the
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hea-veiIS t hat n ight, And
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wept be-hind her clouds o'er th e mai - den's shame.
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Second Verse.
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Third Verse.
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The next sun's ray Soon mel - ted a - way Ev - 'ry

* # 3: ^ St * ^
1

23t -rdr

3^ =3:
5t

trace on the path where the false Lord came ; But there's a light a-bove,Which a -
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lone can re - move That stain up - on the snow of fair E -ve-leen's fame.
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Frasr Voice.

The clouds past

Tenor.

soon from the chaste cold moon, And

The clouds past soon from the chaste cold moon,

Bass.
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The clouds past soon from the chaste cold moon, And
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heav'n smil'd a-gain with her ves - tal flame, But none will see the day when the
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heav'n smil'd a-gain with her ves - tal flame, But no, the

heav'n smil'd again with her ves - tal flame, But none will see the day when the
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clouds shall pass a - way which that dark hour left up-on Eveleen's fame.

clouds ne'er pass a - way which that dark hour left up-on E-ve-leen's fame.
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LET ERIN REMEMBER THE DAYS OF OLD.

Harmonized for Three Voices.
Grand and Spirited.
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Let E - riu re - mem - ber the daysm of old, Ere her faith - less Sons be-
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* " This brought on an encounter between Malachi (the Monarch of Ireland in the 10th century) and the Danes, in which Malachi

defeated two of their champions, whom he encountered successively hand to hand, taking a collar of gold from the neck of one, and

carrying off the sword of the other, as trophies of his victory."

Warner's History of Ireland, Vol. I. Book 9.

t " Military orders of knights were very early established in Ireland
;
long before the birth of Christ we find an hereditary order of

Chivalry in Ulster, called curaidlie na Craoibheruadh, or the knights of the Red Branch, from their chief scat in Emania adjoining to the

palace of the Ulster kings, called Teagh na Craiobhe ruadh, or the Academy of the Red Branch ; and contiguous to which was a large

Hospital, founded for the sick knights and soldiers, called Bron-bhearg, or the house of the sorrowful soldier."

O'Halloran's Introduction, &c. Part I. Chap. 5.

The inscription upon Connor's tomb (for the fac-simile of which I am indebted to Mr. Murphy, Chaplain of the late Lady Moira)

Las not, I believe, been noticed by any antiquarian or traveller.

J It was an old tradition, in the time of Giraldus, that Lough Neagh had been originally a fountain, by whose sudden overflowing the

country was inundated, and a whole region, like the Atlantis of Plato, overwhelmed. He says that the fishermen, in clear weather, used

to point out to strangers the tall ecclesiastical towers under the water. " Piscatores aquae ilhus lurres ecclesiasticas, quae more patriot

arctce sunt et alta;, necnon et rotunda, sub undis manifeste, sereno tempore conspiciunt et extraneis transeuntibus reique causas

admirantibus frequenter ostendunt.
Topogr. Hm. Dist. 2. C. 9.
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Second Verse.
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On Lough Neagh's bank as the fish- er-man strays,When the clear cold eve's de
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* To make this story intelligble in a song would require a much greater number of verses than any one is authorized to inflict upon au

audience at once ; the reader must therefore be content to Icarn in a note, that Fionnuala, the daughter of Lir, was by some supernatural

power transformed into a Swan, and condemned to wander for many hundred years over certain lakes and rivers in Ireland, till the coming

of Christianity, when the first sound of the Mass-bell was to be the signal of her release.—I found this fanciful fiction among some manu-
script translations from the Irish, which were begun under the direction of that enlightened friend of Ireland, the late Ocuntess of Molra.
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(Air—We bkougiit the Summer With us.)

Spirited.
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fool that would quarrel for diff'-rence of hue, De- serves not the com-fort they
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Second Verse.
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Shall I ask the brave sol- dier, who fights by my side, In the cause of mankind, if our
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creeds a - gree ? Shall I give, up the friend I have valued and tried, If he

:c2i

If=2=

scherzando.

kneel not be -fore the same al - tar with me? From the he - re - tic girl of my
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soul shall I fly, To seek some where else a more or - tho-dox kiss ? No
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pe - rish the hearts and the laws
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that try Truth, va-lor, and love, by a
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standard like this.
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SUBLIME WAS THE WARNING WHICH LIBERTY SPOKE.

^Aib—The Black Joke.)

With Spirit.
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grand was the mo-ment when Spaniards a - woke In - to life and re-venge from the
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spi-rit have rest, 'Till it moves, like a breeze, o'er the waves of the west— Give the

light of your look to each sor - row-ing spot, Nor, oh ! be the Sham - rock of

V 2=3— gr^j
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E - rin for - got, While you add to your gar - land the 0 - live of Spain !
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Second Vekse.
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If the fame of our fa - thers, be - queath'd with their rights, Give to
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coun - try its charm, and to home its de - lights ; If de - ceit be a wound and sus-

i 3?
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pi-cion a stain; Then ye men of I - be-ria; our
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cause is the same And, oh ! may his tomb want a tear and a name, Who would

m

ask for a no - bier, a ho - li - er death, Than to turn his last sigh in - to
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vie - to - ry's breath, For the Sham - rock of E - rin and 0 - liv© of Spain

!
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m i
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Tiiikd Verse.

Ye Blakes and 0' - Don - nels, whose fa - thers re - sign'd The green

1

hills of their youth, a - mong strangers to find That re -
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pose which at home they had

j i j—=^=F4

t

4

i

=1 J 1«g*=p— i r
1 h_ ? =j

—

r
^_

sigh'd for in vain,
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Join,
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join in our hope that tho
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flame, which you light, May be felt yet in E - rin, as c
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aim, and as bright ; And for-
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give ev - en Al - bioi; ile blush -ing she draws like a tru - ant her sword in the
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long slight-ed cause Of the Sham - rock of E - rin and 0 - live of Spain
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Fourth Verse.
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God pros - per the cause, oh ! it
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can not but thrive While the
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pulse of one pa - tri - ot heart is a - live ; Its de - vo - tion to feel, and its
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SEE
rights to maintain

;

Then how saint-ed by sor-row its
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mar-tyrs will die ! The fin - ger of Glo - ry shall point where they lie ; While
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far from the foot-steps of cow - ard or

1

<» — »

slave, Theyoun

*s=1

g spi - rit of Free -dom shall

? Sj =|_

—*to «»—S =+—*\*—» * 9 #-^r

-"iJ flJ^ "1

'3.—* * ; .ly*
"* S 1* 5T -

w

—j *1 =1— "

shel - ter their grave be-neath Sham - rocks of E - rin and 0 - lives of Spain !
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BELIEVE ME IF ALL THOSE ENDEARING YOUNG CHARMS.

Harmonized fou Two Voices.
With feeling

i
?> r p ~r"^*fr~ i "F"

- -i«—

3

i

—

1 1 r r l~"i
g=
i

|
J—K ^ f?0> 1—^ •

r»—

w

s

—

,It—^ 1

-t^-^E-—
I^_at3s^3 IE

HP err
^

i
Be

Be

lieve me if
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all those en
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dear - ing young charms Which I

lieve me if all those en - dear - ing young charms Which I
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Were to change by to - mor - row, and

gaze to - day, Were to change by to - mor - row, and
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fleet in my
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arms, Like fai ry - gifts fad
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fleet in my arms. Like fai ry - gifts fad ing a -
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way, Thou wouldst still be a - dor'd, as this mo-mentthou art, Let thy

way, Thouwouldst still be a - dor'd, as this mo-mentthou art, Let thy

• —i

—

- i

—

f * ft =3 £
=3

love - li • ness fade as it will, And a - round the dear ru - in each

love - li -ness fade as it will, And a - round the dear ru - in each
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wish of my heart Would en - twine it - self ver - dant - ly still.
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wish of my heart Would en - twine it - self ver - dant - ly still.
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Second Verse
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not while beau - ty and youth are thine own, And thy
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cheeks un- pro -fan'd with a tear, . . . That the
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dear ! . . . No, the heart that has tru - ly lov'd ne - ver for - gets, But as
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tru - ly loves on to the close, As the sun - flow-er turns on her
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god, when he
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INTRODUCTORY MUSIC FOR, THE PIANOFORTE.

Slow, and with expression. Caen Dubh Diieelish.
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Introductory' Music for the Pianoforte.
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lentando.
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Slow, and with expression. Caen Dubh Dheelish.
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112 Introductory Music for the Pianoforte.
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Lively.
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(Air—Thama ma Hulla.*)

Withfeeling and solemnity.

ERIK! OH ERIN!

Harmonized for Three Voices.
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Like the bright lamp that lay in Kil - dare's ho ly fane, And
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burn'd thro' long a - ges of dark - ness and storm Is the heart that

3 ^
fefc^j j

1
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sorrows have frown'd on in vain, Whose spi-rit out- lives them un-

:c2i

* There are various settings of this air ; that which differs most from the set we have adopted, will be found at the end of this Number.

t The inextinguishable fire of St. Bridget, at Kildare, which Giraldus mentions, " Apud Kildariam occurrit Ingis Sanctae Brigidte, quern

inextinguibilcm vocant ; non quod extingui non possit, scd quod tarn solicite moniales et sancta; mulicrcs rgnem, suppetente materia, fovent

et nutriunt ut a tempore virginis per tot annoram curricula semper mausit inextinctus."— Girald. Camb. de AUi'abil llibem. Dist. 2, c. 34.
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m
Erin! oh Erin!
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fad - ing and warm, E - rin ! oh E - rin ! thus bright through the

1EE!

3^
tears Of a long night of bon - dage thy spi- rit ap - pears

32:

E rin oh ! E - rin ! thus bright through the tears Of a
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E - rin ! thus bright through the tears
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E - rin ! oh Of a

E rin ! oh rin ! thus bright through the tears Of a
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shade, Thy
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star will shine
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out, when the pro ud - est shall
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fade.
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BE
E rm ! oh E rin ! tho' long in the shade,

Be
E - rin ! oh E rin ! tho' long
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in the shade,

E - rin ! tho' long

Thy

Thy

m
in the shade, Thy
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star will shine out when the proud - est shall fade.
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star will shine out when the proud - est shall fade.

m
star will shine out when the proud - est shall fade.
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Erin ! on Erin !

TlIlliD Veksb.
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Un - chill'd by the rain, and un - wak'd by the wind, The
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li - ly lies
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sleep-ing thro'
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win - ter's cold hour, Till the hand of
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spring her dark chain un - bind, And day - light and li - ber - ty
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bless the young flowr.* E - rin ! oh

US
E rin ! thy win - ter is

3^?
past, And the hope, that liv'd thro' it, shall bios - som at last.
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* Mrs. H. Tighe, in her exquisite lines on the lily, has applied this image to a still more important subject.
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* E rin ! oh E - rin ! thy win - ter is
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DRINK TO HER.

(Am— llEiGii-no ! jnr Jacky.)
Jn 8f«

rr-SHHTI i, fr ffi iff*

Playful.
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Drink to her, who long Hath wak'd the po - et's sigh; The
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girl, who gave to song What gold could ne-ver buy. Oh! woman's heart was made For

s—

|
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minstrel hands a -lone
;

By o-ther fingers play'd, It yields not half the tone. Then,
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Drink to Her.
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5
here's to her, who long Hath wak'd the po - et's sigh, The girl, who gave to song What

gold could ne - ver buy
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Second Verse.
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At Beau - ty's door of glass, Where Wealth and Wit once stood, They
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3
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gold - en key, Wealth thought To pass— but 'twould not do

;

m
"IF"

3:

P—fF

I

While
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Wit a diaraondbrought,Which cut hisbrightway thro'! Thenhere's to her,who long Hath
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wak'd the po - et's sigh, The girl, who gave to song What gold could ne- ver buy !

*9



124 Drink to Her.

like the gloo - my gnome, That dwells in dark gold mines. But
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oh ! the po et's lore Can boast a bright - er sphere ; Its
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na - tive home's a - bove, Thouj2;h wo - man keeps it here ! Then
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wak'd the po - et's sigh, The girl, who gave to song What gold could ne- ver buy !
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OH! BLAME NOT THE BARD.

i

(Am— Kitty Tyrkkl.)

With expression.

Egg
tot-

Harmonizi.d roit Two Voices
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Oh! blame not the bard,* if he fly to the bow'rs, Where plea -sure lies, care-less-ly
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Oh! blame not the bard, if he fly to the bow'rs, Where plea -sure lies, care-less-ly
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smil - ing at fame ; He was born for much more, and, in hap - pi - er hours, His
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smil - ing at fame ; He was born for much more, and, in hap - pi - er hours, His

3==^3
:gj ^
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• We may suppose this apology to have been uttered by one of those wandering bards whom Spencer so severely, and, perhaps, truly

describes in his state of Ireland, and whose poems, he tells us, " were sprinkled with some pretty flowers of their natural device, which

gave good grace and comeliness unto them ; the which it is great pity to see abused to the gracing of wickedness and vice, which, with

good usage, woidd serve to adorn and beautify virtue."
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soul mighthaveburn'dwith a ho - li - er flame. The string, that now lan
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guishes
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soul mighthave burn'dwith a ho - li - er flame. The string, that now lan - guishes
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loose o'er the lyre, Might have bent a proud bow* to the war - rior's dart; And the

,7

loose o'er the lyre, Might have bent a proud bow to the war - rior's dart ; And the
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lip, which now breathes but the song of de-sire, Might have pour'd the full tide of the

lip, which now breathes but the song of de-sire, Might have pour'd the full tide of the

i a;

* It is conjectured by Wormlus, that the name of Ireland is derived from Yi\ the Runic for a boio, in the use of which weapon the Irish

were once very expert. This derivation is certainly more creditable to us than the following:—" So that Ireland, (called the land of Ire,

for the constant broils therein for 400 years), was now become tho land of concord." Lloyd's Stale Worthies. Art. ' The Lord Gnmdison.
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pa - tri - ot's heart
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• pa - tri - ot's heart!
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Second Verse.
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But,a-las! for his coun-try—her pride is gone by, And that spi - rit is bro-ken, which
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ne - ver would bend; O'er the ru - in her chil - dren in se - cret must sigh, For 'tis
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Oh! Blame not the Bard.

learn'd to be-tray; Un - (lis - tinguish'd they live, if they shame not their sires; And the
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torch, that would light them thro' dig - ni - ty 's way, Must he caught from the pile, where their
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coun - try ex - pires !
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Thikd Verse.
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Then blame not the bard, if, in pleasure's soft dream, He should try to for - get, what he

-t— —

h

£3—

—

-s-^ej 'c*-^-* " —7 '
'—

ver can heal ; Oh ! give but a hope, let a vis - ta but gleam Thro' the

=i=r—>>—Eeef

ne



Oh! Blame not the Bard. 129

s
ifczrrt

i

gloom of his coun>try, and mark how he'll feel! That in - stant, his heart

Hi -ft

at her

i

-Z2-

shrine would lay down, Ev'-ry pas-sion it nurs'd, ev'-ry bliss . . it a-dor'd,While the

2±

H K h N * • i**
1 ^ =?! '

myr-tle, now id - ly en-ti

3 *«=F: *
-J

—

1 t<*—i —
;vin'd with his crown, Like the wreath of Her-nLO-dius, should

—J=

£V2—:— j—g=
Tpt-

5 =

z=\
i k

| |

_r-^

^ • 9 «

1

'

f- Jt +

= (<

1
9

co - ver his sword.*

Fotjhth Verse.
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But,tho' glo -ry -be gone, and tho' hope fade a - way, Thy name, lov - ed E-rin! shall
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* See the Hymn, attributed to Alcajus, Ev /jLvpra icXttSi ro %i<pos foflpaw,
—" I will cany my sword, hidden in myrtles, like Harmodius

and Aristogiton," &c.
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Tenderly.
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WHILE GAZING ON THE MOON'S LIGHT
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While gaz - ing on the moon's light, A mo-ment from her smile I turn'd, To
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Ma - ry dear, be thou my own, While brighter eyes un - heed - ed play, I'll
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love those moon-light looks a - lone, Which bless my home and guide my way.
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Second Verse.
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The day had sunk in dim show'rs, But mid -night now, with lus - tre meek, II-
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lum - in'd all the pale flow'rs Like hope that lights a mourn- er's cheek. I
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said, (while, the moon's smile play'd o'er a stream, in dimp-ling bliss) The
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oh! I feel there is but one, One Ma - ry in the world for me.
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WHEN DAYLIGHT WAS YET SLEEPING UNDER THE BILLOW.
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Kitty

Moderate time.
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(III Omens.)
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* Having some reason to suspect that " Kitty of Coleraine " is but a modem English imitation of our style, I have thought it right to

give an authentic Irish air to the same words, without, however, omitting the former melody, for wliich the words were originally written,

and to which, I believe, they arc best adapted. " Taddy's Resource" follows the present air.



When Dajlight was yet Sleeping under the Billow. 135

i * »»-

heart and her soul in, Had pro - mis'd to link the last tie be-fore noon ; And.when
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Second Verse.
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As she look'd in the glass, which a wo - man ne'er mis-ses, Nor e -ver wants time for a
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sly glance or two, A but-ter - fly, fresh from the night-flow - er's kiss -es, Flew
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such," said the girl, "is the pride of our fa - ces, For which the soul's in - no-cence
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Third Verse,
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night - fal - len dew ; And a rose, fur - ther on, look'd so tempt-ing and glowing, That,

spite of her haste, she must ga -ther it too
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WHEN DAYLIGHT WAS YET SLEEPING UNDER THE BILLOW.

(Air—Paddy's Resource.)

Moderate time.

(Ill Omens.)
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lin-ger-ing shone, Young Kitty, all blush-ing, rose up from her pillow, The
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BY THE HOPE WITHIN US SPRINGING.

BEFORE THE BATTLE.

J

(Am—The Fairy Queen.*)

Majestically.
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Harmonized for Four Voices.

P lentando.
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* In order to bring this fine air of Carolan within the compass of the voice, it was necessary to raise some parts of it an octave higher

than they are in the original setting, and to convert into a symphony the wild, characteristic passage, which, more than once, breaks so

boldly across the course of the melody. The merit of this arrangement, as well as the responsibility, rests entirely with Sir John Steven-

eon, lie gave me the air in its present harmonized form, and I found it rather a difficult task to follow with words, of any tolerable

meaning, those abrupt variations of expression with which it abounds. 7 l
;e Melody, in its original form, may be seen at page 150.
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Sinks a he - ro to his grave,

lives not free
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Sinks a he - ro to his grave,'Midstthe

lives not free ! Like the day-star in the wave, 'Midst the
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dew - fall of a na - tion's tears
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dew - - fall of a na - tion's tears !
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The smiles of home may

Bless - ed is he, o'er whose . . de - cline The smiles of home may
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Blest
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is he, o'er whose de - cline The smiles of home may
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Blest is he, o'er whose . de - cline The smiles of home may
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sooth - ing shine,
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sooth - ing shine, And light him downthe steep of years :— .
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sooth -ing shine, And light him down the steep of years:— . .
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sooth -ing shine, And light . . . him down the steep of years :-
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But oh! how grand,
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But oh! how grand, But
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But oh ! how grandly, how grandly,But
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oh ! how grand they sink to rest, Who close
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their eyes on

oh ! . . how grand . they sink . . to rest, Who close . . their eyes on
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oh! how grand they sink to rest, Who close their eyes on
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Second Verse.

O'er his watch - fire's fad - ing em - - bers, Now the foe - man's
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When his bo -ding heart that field re - mem-bers, Where we dimm'd his glo - ry's
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broke from then. Oh ! be - fore the ev'ning falls,

broke from then. Oh ! be - fore the ev'ning falls, May we
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broke from then. Hark! the horn of com - bat calls- May we
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broke from then. May we
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pledge that horn in tri - umph round !
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pledge that . . horn in tri - umph round !
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pledge that horn in tri - umph round
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* " The Irish Coma was not entirely devoted to martial purposes. In the heroic ages, our ancestors quaffed Meadh out of them, as the

Danish hunters do their beverage at this day."

—

Walker.
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night shall lie,
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world shall weep
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(Air— Thy Fair Bosom.)
With solemnity.

NIGHT CLOSED AROUND.
AFTER THE BATTLE.
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Second Verse.
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OH! 'TIS SWEET TO THINK.
(Am—Tiudy, you Gander.)

Playfully.
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Oh ! 'tis sweet to think, that, wher-e'cr we rove, We are sure to find some - thing
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bliss - ful and dear ; And that, when we're far from the lips we love, We have
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but to make love to the lips we are near !
* The heart, like a ten - dril, ac-

* I believe it is MarmoQtel, who says " Qitand on ii'a pas c; que V on aime, il faut aimer ce que Von a." There are so many
matter-of-fact people, who take such jenx cVespfit at this defence of inconstancy to be the actual anil genuine sentiments of him who
writes them, that they compel one, in self-defence, to be as matter-of-fact as themselves, an 1 to remind them, that Democritus was not the

worse physiologist, for having playfully contended that snow was black ; nor Erasmus in ai" - degree the less wise, for having written aa

ingenious encomium of folly.
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cus - tom'd to cling, Let it grow where it will, cannot flourish a - lone, But will

lean to the near - est and love - li - est thing, It can twine with it - self, and make

=1=

$
close - ly its own. Then oh ! what plea -sure, wher - e'er we rove, To be

i
3--

P
—

>

*—fc

doom'd to find some - thing, still, that is dear, And to know, when far from the
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lips we love, We have but to make love to the lips we are near.
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Oh ! 'its Sweet to Think.
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Secoito Verse.
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'Twere a shame, when flow - ers a - round us rise, To make light of the rest, if the
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rose is not there ; And the world 's so rich in re - splen - dent eyes, 'Twere a
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THE IRISH PEASANT TO HIS MISTRESS.

THROUGH GRIEF AND THROUGH DANGER.

Harmonized for Two Voices.(AIR —I ONCE HAD A TlSUE LOVE

With feeling.
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Thro' grief and thro' dan - ger thy smile hath cheer'd my way, Till
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Thro' grief and thro' dan - ger thy smile hath cheer'd my way, Till
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hope seem'd to bud from each thorn, that round me lay;
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dark - er our for - tune, the bright - er our pure

3T.
=3

love burn'd, Till
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love burn'd, Till

m

i
shame in - to glo

i

till fear in - to

-bp

zeal

^—

£

was turn'd ; Oh

!

5
shame in - to glo - ry, till fear in - to zeal was turn'd ; Oh

!

i

IE

3=
3=

slave as I was, in thy arms

slave as I was, in thy arms
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bless'd ev'n the sor-rows that made me more dear

bless'd ev'n the sor-rows that made me more dear
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to thee.
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Third Verse.
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• " Where the Spirit of the Lord is, there is liberty."—St. Paul, 2 Corinthians, iii. 17.
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When thro' Life Unblest we Rove.

Should some notes we us'd to love In days of boy - hood, meet our ear,
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Oh ! how wel- come breathes the strain, Wak'ning thoughts that long have slept,
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Kind - ling for - mer smiles a - gain In fa - ded eyes that long have wept.
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WHEN THRO' LIFE UNBLEST WE ROVE.

Slow and with feeling.

f

Harmonized for Four Voices.
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Whenthrough life un - blest we rove, Los-ing all that made life dear,
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When through life un - blest we rove, Losing all . . that made life dear, Should
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When thro' Life Unblest we Rove.
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Should some notes we us'd to love In days of boy - hood, meet our ear,

Should some notes we us'd . to love In days of boy - hood, meet our ear,
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notes we lov'd In days of boy - hood, meet our ear,

-P—

-

notes

m
we us'd to love In days of boy - hood, meet our ear,

s
t

be

ri i— fJ
—

F

f
-> -——*—

•

-j—i-* — ^
-

Oh ! how wel- come breathes the strain, Wak'ning thoughts that long have slept,
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Wak'nings thoughts .... that long have slept.
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Oh ! how wel-come breathes the strain, Wak'ning thoughts that long have slept, Kindling
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Wak'ning thoughts that long have slept, Kindling
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Kind - ling for - mer smiles a - gain In fa - ded eyes that long have wept.

Kind-ling for -mer smiles a - gain In fa - ded eyes that long have wept.

for - mer smiles a
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gam In fa - ded eyes that long have wept.

for mer smiles a-gain In fa - ded eyes that long have wept.
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Second Verse.
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Like the gale, that sighs a - long Beds of o - - ri - - en - tal flow'rs,
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Like the gale, that sighs a - long Beds of o - - - ri - en - tal flow'rs,
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When thro' Life Unrlkst we Hove.
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IS the grate - ful breath of song, That once was heard in hap -pier hours;
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Is the grate-ful breath of song, That once was heard in hap -pier hours;

breath .... of song, That once was heard in hap - pier hours;

grate ful breath of song, That once was heard in hap - pier hour
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Fill'd with balm the gale goes on, Tho' the flow'rs have sunk in death,
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Tho' the flow'rs have sunk in death,
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Fill'd with balm the gale goes on, Tho' the flow'rs have sunk in death, So when
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Tho' the flow'rs have sunk in death, So when
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So -when plea-sure's dream is gone, Its mem' - ry lives in Mu-sic's breath.

So when plea- sure's dream is gone, Its mem' - ry lives in Mu-sic's breath.
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plea -sure's dream is gone, Itsmem'ry lives in Mu- sic's breath.

plea

«—P- :=1

- - sure's dream is gone, Its mem - ry lives in mu - sic's breath.

Third Verse.
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Mu - sic, oh ! how faint, how weak, Language lades be - - fore thy spell,
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Mu - sic, oh ! how faint, how weak, Language fades be - fore thy spell,

Language fades . be - fore thy spell,Why should

Mu - sic, oh! how faint, how weak, Language fades be - fore thy spell,Why should
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Why should feel - ing e - - ver speak, When thou . . canst breathe her soul so well
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Why should feel -ing
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e - ver speak, When thou canst breathe her soul so well.

feel ing speak, When thou canst breathe her soul so well.
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feel ing ver speak, When thou canst breathe her soul so well.
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Friendship's bal - my words may feign, Love's are ev'n more false than they,
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Love's are ev'n more false than they,
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Friendship's bal - my words may feign,
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Love's are ev'n more false than they,Oh! 'tis
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Oh ! 'tis on - ly Mu - sic's strain, Can sweet - ly soothe and not be - tray !
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Oh ! 'tis on - ly Mu - sic's strain, Can sweet - ly soothe and not be - tray !
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on - ly Mu - sic's strain, Can sweetly soothe and not be - tray !

on ly Mu - sic's strain, Can sweet - ly soothe and not be - tray !
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IT IS NOT THE TEAR, AT THIS MOMENT SHED.

TPttfi expression.
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It is not the tear at this mo - ment shed,When the cold turf has just been laid
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IT IS NOT THE TEAR AT THIS MOMENT SHED.

Harmonized for Two Voices.

n With exprt'.ssion.
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It is not the tear, at this mo - ment shed,When the cold turf has just been laid
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It is not the Tear at this Moment Shed.
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Oh ! thus shall we mourn, And his mem'-ry's light,While it shines thro' our hearts, will im
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think how he liv'd but to love them ! And as bu - ried saints the
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hearts shall borrow a sweet'ning bloom From the i- mage he left therein dy mg
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'TIS BELIEV'D THAT THIS HARP WHICH I WAKE NOW FOR THEE.

Harmonized for Tiiree Voices.

I
3

3^
'Tis be - liev'd that this Harp which I

=iSE|E

wake now for thee, Was a Sy - ren of
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Tis Believ'd that this Harp which I Wake now for Thee.
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bright bil - low rov'd To meet on the green shore a youth whom she lov'd.
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bright bil - low rov'd To meet on the green shore a youth whom she lov'd.
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Thikd Verse.
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Still her bo - som rose fair, still her cheek smil'd the same, While her sea -beau -ties
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Still her bo - som rose fair, still her cheek smil'd the same, her
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Hence it came that this wild Harp so long hath been known, Still to min-gle love's
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lan - guage with sor- row's sad tone, 'Till thou didst di - vide them, and
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teach the fond lay To be love when I'm near thee, and grief when a - way.
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teach the fond lay To be love when I'm near thee, and grief when a - way
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teach the fond lay To be love when I'm near thee, and grief when a - way.
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LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM.

Moderate time, with expression.
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dream of life from morn 'till night Was love, still love. New hope may bloom And

* =- =5»C

1* s *
-f—1—i

—

H—±= 1—t~ —i-—=i-
i

—

~ F—

M

fc=p:

days may come, Of mild - er, calm - er beam, But there's nothing half so
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shine a-gain On life's dull stream, Oh ! 'twas light that ne'er can shine a-gain On
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life's dull stream.
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THO' DARK ARE OUR SORROWS.
(Am— St. Patrick's Day.)

With spirit and feeling.

(TnE Prince's Day.*)
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* This song was written for a fete in honour of the Prince of Wales' Birth-dav, given by my friend Major Bryan, at his seat in th«

County of Kilkenny.
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Third Verse.
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WEEP ON, WEEP ON.

Mournfully.
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Weep on, Weep on

m
vain the He - ro's heart hath bled, The Sa ge's tongue hath
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warn'd in vain, Oh! free - dom, once thy flame hath fled, It ne - ver lights a-
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Weep on, per - haps in af - ter days, They'll learn to love your name, And
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many a deed may wake in praise, That long hath slept in blame
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Third Verse.
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Twas fate," they'll say, " a way - ward fate Your web of dis - cord wove; And
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while your ty - rants join'd in hate, You ne - ver join'd in love,
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LESBIA HATH A BEAMING EYE.

With lightness and expression. espress.
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Les - bia hath a beam - ing eye, But no one knows for whom it beam - eth,
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Second Verse.
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Lesbia wears a robe of gold, But all so close the nymph hath lac'd it,
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Not a charm of beauty's mould, Pre-sumes to stay where na-ture plac'd it
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I SAW THY FORM IN YOUTHFUL PRIME.

(AlR—DOMUNALL.) HARMONIZED FOR TWO VOICES.

Tenderly.

fe

—q-
1— i F
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wore that light . . Which fleets not with . . the
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As streams, that run o'er gold - en mines, Yet hum - bly, calm - ly
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Third Verse
sfc

If souls could al - ways dwell a - bove, Thou ne'er hadst left that sphere
;

Or,
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could we keep the souls we love, We ne'er had lost thee here, . . Mary !

Tho1 many a gift - ed mind we meet, Tho' fair - est forms we see, . . To
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live with them 1S far less sweet Than to re - mem - ber

thee, Mary !
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* I have here made a feeble effVi"* **> litatc that exquisite inscription of Shenstone's, " Heu ! quanto minus est cum reliquis versari.

quam tui meminisse !
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BY THAT LAKE WHOSE GLOOMY SHORE/

(Aik—The Bbown Ieisii Gikl.)

Moderate time.
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least," he calm - ly said, "Woman ne'er shall find my bed." Ah! the
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* Thia Ballad is founded upon one of the many stories related of St. Kevin, whose bed in the rock is to be seen at GlendaVugh, a most
gloomy and romantic spot in the county of Wicklow.
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There are many other curious traditions concerning this Lake, which may be found in Giraldus, Coigan, &c.
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'Twas from Kathleen's eyes he flew— Eyes of most un - ho - ly blue ! She had
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lov'd him well and long, Wish'd him hers, nor thought it wrong. Where - so
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west, wher - e'er he turn'd, Still her eyes be - fore him burn'd, East or
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Fifth Verse.

3_

Glen - da-lough, thy gloo-my wave Soon was gen-tle Kathleen's grave ! Soon the

HI
=1-

=__

7*—

>. « -

»i-

-=! ?

g tf~-_±

Saint (yet, ah ! too late) Felt her love, and mourn'd her fate. "When he

2-4—is

—

n—r5s£tj— _» m— —

1

tr-_-E

i

z=— * ^_4r
said, "Heav'n rest her soul!" Round the

M5=i =_== J J
"

ri? * g

Lake light ra

1

—_—.—^ &^_F

a - sic stole ; And her

^—s :

g?S=_ 1 - .

-

— VI—% 5-

-—j—
*r=-

- —

S» -*
- V -

r

T\ j

—p

—

-

—— _ —1==—

-



208 She is Fab from tiie Lao.

i

II
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(Air—Open the Door.)
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TTiiA melancholy expression.

SHE IS FAK FROM THE LAND.

Harmonized fob Three Voices.

Fikst Voice.
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She is far from the land where her young he - ro sleeps,
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She is far from the land where her young he - ro sleeps, And

She is far from the land where her young he - ro sleeps, And
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Willi arelwess and spirit.
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AVENGING AND BrIGITT.

Pil - grim's zeal, The bowl

_S)

but brightens my love for thee !

(Air—Crooghan a Venee.*)

Boldly.
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AVENGING AND BRIGHT.

:£ J:
fC. J*-
Tar jg ia-

* The name of this beautiful and truly Irish air is, I am told, properly written Cruchan 11a Feine—i.e., the Fenian Mount, or Mount

of the Finnian heroes, those brave followers of Fin Mac Cool, so celebrated in the early history of our country.

t The words of this Song were suggested by the very ancient Irish story called " Deirdri, or the Lamentable Fate of the Sons of Usnach,"

which has been translated literally from the Gaelic by Mr. O'Flanagan— (see Vol. I. of Transactions of the Gaelic Society of Dublin),

—and upon which it appears that the " Darthula " of Macpherson is founded. The treachery of Conor, King of Ulster, in putting to death

the three sons of Usna, was the cause of a desolating war against Ulster, which terminated in the destruction of Eman. " This story,''

says Mr. O'Flanagan, " has been from time immemorial held in high repute as one of the three tragic stories of the Irish. These arc

—

• The death of the children of Touman ; '
' The death of the children of Lear '— (both regarding Tuatha de Danans) ; and this, ' The death

of the children of Usnach,' which is a Milesian story." It will be recollected that, in the Second Number of these Melodies, there is a

ballad upon the story of the children of Lear, or Lir,
—" Silent, 0 Moyle !

" &c.

Whatever may be thought of those sanguine claims to antiquity, which Mr. O'Flanagan and others advance for the literature of Ire-

land, it would be a lasting reproach upon our nationality if the Gaelic researches of this gentleman did not meet with all the liberal en

couragement they so well merit.
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Second Vehse.
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* " 0 Nasi 1 view that cloud that I here see in the sky ! I see over Eman green a chilling cloud of blood-tinged red."
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DeirdrCs Song.

t Ulster
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express.
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WHAT THE BEE IS TO THE FLOWRET.

(Air—TnE Yellow Horse.)

Playfully.

Harmonized for /Two Voices.
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Tenor.

What the bee is to the flow - ret, When he looks for ho - ney dew,
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i
Through the leaves that close em-bow'r it, That, my love, I'll be to you.
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Treble.
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What the bank, with ver - dure glowing, Is to waves that wan - der near,
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Whisp'ring kisses, while they're go - ing, That I'll be to you, my dear.
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What the bank, with ver - dure glow - ing, Is to waves that
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wan - der near, Whis - p'ring kiss - es while they're go - ing,
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wan - der near, Whis - p'ring kiss - es while they're go - ing,
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That I'll be to you, my dear.
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That I'll be to you, my dear.
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But they say the bee's a ro - ver, That he'll fly when sweets are gone,
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Tenor.
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Nay, if flow'rs will lose their looks, If sunny banks will
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sip And kiss them while they may.
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LOVE AND THE NOVICE.
HERE WE DWELL.

(Air—Ceak dubh delish.*)

Smoothly and in moderate time
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• See page 228.
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We have taken the liberty of omitting a part of this Air, which appeared to us to wander rather unmanageably out of the compass of the

voice. It is given, however, in its perfect form below.
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THIS LIFE IS ALL CHEQUER'D WITH PLEASURES AND WOES.

(Air—The Bunch of Green Rushes that grew at the brim.)

With feeling and gaiety.

IB*— I 1
-3 g 1 -

tz
—1?—±

I

~f i
ll.

4=:

EE H» §- T—

^

-y-F
iff
-tg—

j

This life is all chequer'd with pleasures and woes, That chace one a - no - ther like
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tear can be dried ; And as
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fast as the rain-drop of pi - ty is shed, The goose-plumage of fol - ly can
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Second Verse.
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When Hy - las was sent with his urn to the fount, Thro' fields full of light, zid with
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heart full of play, Light rambled the boy, o - ver mea - dow and mount, And
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ne-glec-ted his task for the flow'rs on the way.* Thus ma - ny, like me, who in
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1 Proposito florera praetulit officio,
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time with the flow'rs on the mar-gin have wast - ed, And left their light urns all as
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In moderate time.

THE SHAMROCK.
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Thro' E - rin's Isle, To sport a -while, As Love and Va - lour wan - der'd, With
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Wit, the sprite, Whose qui-ver bright A thousand ar - rows squan - der'd ; Where
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e'er they pass, A trip-le grass Shoots up, with dew-drops stream - ing, As
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soft-ly green As emeralds, seen Thro' pu - rest crys-tal gleam - ing,
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Oh
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the Sham - rock ! The green im - mor - tal Sham - rock
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cho - sen leaf of Bard and Chief, Old E - rin's na - tive Sham - rock
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Second Verse.

Says Va -lour, "See! They spring for me, Those leaf - y gems of morn - ing!"Says
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Love, "No, no— For me they grow, My fra - grant path a - - dorn - ing!"But
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Wit per-ceives The tri -pie leaves, And cries "Oh! do not se ver
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type that blends Three god - like friends, Love, Va - lour, Wit for e ver

Oh
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the Sham - rock ! The green im - mor - tal Sham - rock
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Cho - sen leaf • of Bard and Chief, Old E - rin's na - tive Sham - rock
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AT THE MID HOUR OF NIGHT.

Slow and with melancholy expression. Harmonized fok Four Voices
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At the mid
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hour of night, when stars are weep -ing, I
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At the mid hour
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of night, when stars are weep - ing,

At the mid hour of night, when stars are weep -ing, I

At the mid hour
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of night, when stars are
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weep-mg,
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fly To the lone vale we lov'd, when life shone warm in thine eye
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fly To the lone vale we
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And I think that, if Spi - rits can steal from the regions of air,
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To re-

And I think that, if Spi - rits can steal from the regions of air, To re-

And I think that, if Spi - rits can steal from the regions of air, To re-
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And I think that, if
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Spi - rits can steal from the regions of air, To re
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vi - sit past scenes of de - light, thou wilt come to me there, And tell me our
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vi - sit past scenes of de - light, thou wilt come to me there, And tell me our
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vi - sit past scenes of de - light, thou wilt come to me there, And tell me our
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vi - sit past scenes of de - light, thou wilt come to me there, And tell me our
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love is re - mem-ber'd ev'n in the sky
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love
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is re •
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mem-ber'd ev'n in the sky
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love is re - mem-ber'd ev'n in the sky
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love
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is re - mem-ber'd ev'n in the sky
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Second Verse.
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Then I sing the
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which once 'twas rap - ture
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hear, When our voi - ces both ming - ling breath'd like
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one on the ear
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think, oh my love! 'tis thy voice from the king-dom of souls,* Faintly an-swer-ing
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still the notes that once were so dear.
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ONE BUMPER AT PARTING.
(Air—Moll Roe in the Morxing.)

With animation-
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One bumper at part - ing, tho' ma- ny Have cir - cled the board since we met, The
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• "There are countries," says Montaigne, "where they believe the souls of the happy live in all mannor of liberty, in delightful fiel'

and that it is those souls, repeating the words we utter, which we call Echo."



240 One Bumper at Parting.

r-3 ad— rs — *»— :~a: ^2 ;

full-est, the sad-dest of a - ny Re -mains to be crown'd by us yet; The
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sweet-ness that pleasure has in it, Is al - ways so slow to come forth, That
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sel - dom, a - las ! till the minute It dies, do we know half its worth. But
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born on the bo-som of pleasure, They die midst the tears of the cup.



„ "scokd Verse.

1g0 if ' p

As on-waru we jour - ney, how plea-sant To pause and in - ha - bit a - while Those
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few sun - ny spots, like the pre-sent, That 'mid the dull wil - der-ness smile ! But

Time, like a pi • ti - less mas - ter, Cries "onward!" and spurs the gay hours—Ah,
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ne - ver does Time tra - vel fast - er, Than when his way lies a-mong flow'rs. But
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come—may our life's hap-py measure Be all of such moments made up
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born on the bo-som of pleasure, They die midst the tears of the cup.
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Third Verse.
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How bril-liant the sun look'din sink-ing! The wa - ters be-neath him how bright! Oh!
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saw how he fmish'd, by dart - ing His beam o'er a deep bil - low's brim— So
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up, let's shine at our part - ing, In full li - quid glo - ry, like him. And
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born on the bosom of pleasure, It dies midst the tears of the cup.

m

1!
i * :«: *

* P P
:* * # 4*. jfc-» w w

a*3
it

s-f—=f= i

—

tf-
m m—— i 1— -

—

1—-£=

%—*—

*

i

(Air—The Gkoves of Blarney.)

Feelingly.

THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER.

p
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last rose of summer, Left bloom - - ing a - lone; All her

P-+

1 F -j J3 =

love - ly com - pan - ions Are fa d
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fleet back her blush -es, or give sigh for sigh.
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So soon may I fol-low, When friend - - ships de cay, And from
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Love's shin cir - cle The gems .... drop a - way ! When
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who would in - - - ha - bit This bleak . world a - lone?
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Treble. Feelingly.

Harmonized for Four Voices.

'Tis the last rose

Alto.

sum-mer
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of left bloom - ing

'Tis the last rose of sum-mer left bloom - ing

3 > :

r~-
# Tenor.

'Tis the last rose of

Bass.

sum-mer left bloom - - ing

'Tis the last rose of sum- mer left bloom - ing
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lone, All her love - ly com - pan - ions are fa - - ded and
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lone, All her love - ly com - pan - ions are fa - - ded and

A
lone, All her love - ly com - pan - ions are fa ded and

-F3

lone, All her love - - ly com - pan - ions are fa - - ded and
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gone;
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No flow'r of her kin - dred, no rose - bud is

No flow'r of her kin - dred, no rose - bud is
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gone ; No flow'r her kin - dred, no rose - bud is
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gone ; No flow'r her kin - dred, no rose - bud is
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nigh,

nigh,
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To re - fleet back her blushes,
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or give sigh for sigh
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To re - fleet back her blushes, or give sigh for sigh.
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nigh,

in
To re - fleet back her blushes, or give sigh for

THE YOUNG MAY MOON.
Harmonized for Four Voices.
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The young May moon is beam - ing, love, The glow-worm's lamp is gleam- ing, love, How
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The moon is beam - ing, love, The glow-worm's lamp is gleam
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-ing, love, How

f t=i=

k P

The moon is beam - ing, love, The glow-worm's lamp is gleam - ing, love, How
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The moon is beam - ing, love, The glow-worm's lamp is gleam - ing, love, How
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ad lib.
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sweet to rove Thro' Mor - na's grove, While the drow - sy world
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sweet to rove Thro' Mor na s grove, While the drow - sy world is
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to rove Thro' Mor - na's grove, While the world . . is
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sweet
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to rove Thro' Mor - na's grove,
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While the drow - sy world is
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dream - ing love ! Then a - wake ! the heav'ns look bright, my dear ! 'Tis

dream ing love ! Then a wake ! . look bright, my dear! 'Tis
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dream - ing love ! Then a wake

!

look bright, my dear! 'Tis

dream - ing love ! Then a - wake ! . . . look bright, my dear ! 'Tis
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lentando.

nev - er too late for de - light, my dear, And the best of all ways To
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nev - er too late for de light, my dear, And the best of all ways To
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nev - er too late for de - light, my dear, And the best of all ways To
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nev - er too late for de - light, my dear, And the best of all ways To
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ad lib. a tempo.
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length - en our days Is to steal a few hours from the night, my dear
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length en our days Is to steal a few hours from the night, my dear

!
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length - en our days Is to steal from the
.
night, my dear!
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length - en our days Is to steal a few hours from the night, my dear
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Second Vt^SE
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all the world is
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I, whose star, More glo rious far,
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peep - ing, love Then a - wake !—till rise of sun, my dear, The
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bo - dies of light, He might hap - pen to take thee for one, my dear.
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(Ant—The Moreen.)

With strength and spirit.

THE MINSTREL BOY.

Harmonized for Three Voices.
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The min-strel boy to the war is gone, In the ranks of death you'll find him ; His
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The min- strel boy to the war is gone, In the ranks of death you'll find him ; His
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The min-strel boy to the war is gone, In the ranks of death you'll find him ; His
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father's sword he has gird - ed on, And his wild harp slung be - hind him.
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father's sword he has gird - ed on, And his wild harp slung be - - hind him.
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father's sword he has gird - ed on, And his wild harp slung be - hind him.
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Tenderly.
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"Land of Song!" said the war - rior bard, "Tho' all the world be - trays thee, One
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" Land of Song!" said the war - rior bard, "Tho' all the world be - trays thee, One

"Land of Song!" said the war - rior bard, "Tho' all the world be - trays thee, One
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sword, at least, thy rights shall guard, One faith - ful heart shall praise thee 1"
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sword, at least, thy rights shall guard, One faith - ful heart shall praise thee !"
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Second Verse. .
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The min - strel fell! But the foeman's chain Could not bring his proud soul un - - der ; The
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harp he lov'd ne'er spoke a - gain, For he tore its chords a - sun - - der ; And
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said "No chains shall sul - ly thee, Thou soul of love and brav - e - ry ! Thy
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songs were made for the pure and free, They shall ne -ver sound in sla-ve-ry!"
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THE VALLEY LAY SMILING BEFORE ME.

THE SONG OF O'RUARK, PRINCE OF BREFFNL*

(Aik—The Pretty Girl milking her Cow.)

According to thefeeling of each verse.
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The val - ley lay smi - ling be - fore me, Where late - ly I left her be-
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'fLeae Btauzaa are founded upou an event of most melancholy importance to Ireland; if, as we are told by our Irish historians, i.

gave England the fust opportunity of profiling by our divisions and subduing us. The following are the circumstances as related by

O'Halloran :— "Tlic King of Lcinstcr had long conceived a violent affection for Dearbhorgil, daughter to the King of Meath, and though

she had been for some time married to O'Ruark, Prince of Brefim, yet could it not restrain his passion. They carried on a private corre-

spondence, and she informed him that O'Ruark intended soon to go on a pilgrimage (an act of piety frequent in those days), and conjured

him to embrace that opportunity of conveying her from a husband she detested to a lover she adored. Mac Murchad too punctually

obeyed the summons, and had the lady conveyed to his capital of Ferns."—The monarch Roderic espoused the cause of O'Ruark, while

Mac Murehad tied to England, and obtained the assistance of Henry H.

"Such," adds Ciraldus Cambrcnsis (as I find him in an old translation), "is the variable and fickle nature of woman, by whom &U

mischief^ »u the world (for the most part) do happen and come, as may appear by Marcus Antoninus, and by the destruction of Troy,"
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joy of my mind. I look'd
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for the lamp, which she told me Should
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shine when her pil - grim re - turn'd, But, tho' dark - ness be - gan to
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fold me, No lamp from the bat - tie - ments burn'd.
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Second Verse.
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I flew to her cham-ber
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'twas lone - ly As if the lov'd te-nant lay
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Ah, would it were death, and death on - ly! But no— the young
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And there hung the lute, that could soft - en My
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ve - ry worst pains in - to bliss, While the hand, that had wak'd it so

oft - en, Now throbb'd to my proud ri - val's kiss.
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slaugh-ter, Thy coun - try shall bleed for thy shame.
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Fourth Verse.
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Al - rea - dy, the curse is up - on her, And stran-gers her val-leys pro-.
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flesh ev' - ry sword to the hilt
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On our side is Vir - tue and
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OH! HAD WE SOME BRIGHT LITTLE ISLE.

(Air—Sheela na GuiitA.)
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Oh ! had we some bright lit-tle Isle of our own, In a blue summer
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o - cean, far off and a - lone ; Where a leaf ne - ver dies in the still-blooming
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bow'rs, And the bee ban - auets on thro' a whole year of flow'rs.
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Where the sun loves to pause With so fond a de - lay, That the
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night on - ly draws A thin veil o'er the day; Where sini - ply to
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feel that we breathe, that we live, Is worth the best joy that life
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else-where can give.
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Second Verse.
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There, with souls e - ver ar - dent and pure as the clime, We should love as they
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lov'd in the first gold - en time ; The glow of the sunshine, the balm of the
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air, "Would steal to our hearts, and make all sum - mer there
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Hope, like the bee, Living al - ways on flow'rs ; Our life should re
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FAREWELL! BUT WHENEVER YOU WELCOME THE HOUR.

Harmonized for Two Voices.(Ale—Moll Eooke.)

With expression
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Fare - well !—but when - e - ver you wel - come the hour That a

Fare - well!—but when - e - ver you wel - come the hour That a
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Avak - ens the night-song of mirth in your bow'r, Then think of the friend, who once
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wak - ens the night-song of mirth in your bow'r, Then think of the friend, who once
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wel-com'd it too, And for - got his own griefs to be happy with you.
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wel-com'd it too, And for - got his own griefs to be happy with you.
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His griefs may re - turn, not a hope may remain Of the few that have brighten'd his
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His griefs may re - turn, not a hope may remain Of the few that have brighten'd hi?
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path - way of pain, But he ne'er will for - get the short vi - sion that threw Its en-
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path - way of pain, But he ne'er will for- get the short vi-sion that threw Its en-
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chant-ment a-round him, while ling'r-ing with you!

chant-ment a-round him, while ling'r-ing with you
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Second Verse.
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And still on that ev'ning, when plea - sure fills up To the
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high - est top spar - kle each heart and each cup, Wher - e'er my path lies, be it

p—

^

>- p
•

i

—

—

p p-
r r P i

gloom - y or bright, My soul, happy friends, shall be with you that night
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Shall join in your re - vels, your sports and your wiles,And re-turn to me, beaming all

o'er with your smiles ! Too blest, if it tells me, that 'mid the gay cheer, Some
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kind voice bad nrarmur'd "I wish he were here!
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Let fate do her worst, there are re lies of joy, Bright
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Long, long be my heart with such me - mo-ries fill'd! Like the vase in which ro -ses have
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OH! DOUBT ME jNOT.

(Air—Yellow Wat and the Fox.)

TF(77j feeling and cheerfulness.
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Harmonized for Two Voices
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Oh ! doubt me not, the sea - son Is o'er, when Fol - ly made me rove, And
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Oh ! doubt me not, the sea - son Is o'er, when Fol - ly made me rove, And
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now the ves - tal Rea • - son Shall watch the fire a - wak'd by Love, Al -

now the ves - tal Eea - - son Shall watch the fire a - wak'd by Love, Al
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tho' this heart was ear - ly blown, And fair - est hands dis - turb'd the tree, They

tho' this heart was ear - ly blown, And fair - est hands dis-turb'd the tree, They
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Me not.
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on - ly shook some
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doubt me not, the sea son Is o'er whenFol - ly made me rove, And
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doubt me not, the sea son Is o'er when Fol - ly made me rove, And
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now the ves - tal Rea - - son Shall watch the fire a - wak'd by Love.
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now the ves - tal Eea - - son Shall watch the fire a - wak'd by Love.
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Second Verse.
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now the ves - tal Kea - - son Shall watch the fire a - wak'd by Love.
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YOU REMEMBER ELLEN.*
(Air—Were I A Clerk.)

Simply and in moderate time.
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You re - mem - ber El - len, our ham - let's pride, How meek - ly she bless'd her—
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* This Ballad was suggested by a well-known and interesting story, told of a certain noble family in England.
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love was the light of their low ly cot. To - ge - ther they toil'd thro'
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Second Vekse

They roam'd a long and a wea - ry way, Nor much was the mai - den's
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blew the horn with a chieftain's air, And the por - ter bow'd as they pass'd the gate.
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I'd Mourn toe Hopes that Leave Me.

I'D MOURN THE HOPES THAT LEAVE ME.

(Air—The Rose Tree.)

Tenderly.
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Harmonized for Three VoiOwtS.

8va.

5
F3

2
'

S
I'd mourn the hopes that leave me, If thy smiles had left it too

;
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I'd mourn the hopes that leave me, If thy smiles had left it too

;
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I'd mourn the hopes that leave me, If thy smiles had left it too ; I'd

JHLm3
loco.

1e 3= fi:

5
weep, when friends de-ceive me, If thou wert, like them, un - true.
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weep, when friends de-ceive me If thou wert, like them, un - true.

weep, when friends de-ceive me, If thou wert, like them, un - true.
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But while I've thee be - fore me, With heart so warm and eyes so bright, No

But while I've thee be - fore me, With heart so bright, No
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But while I've thee be - fore me, With heart
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and eyes so bright, No
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clouds can lin - ger o'er
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me, That smile turns them all to light!
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clouds can lin - ger o'er me, That smile turns them all to light I

clouds can lin - ger o'er me, That smile turns them all to light!
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Second Verse.— sr.
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Tis not in fate to harm me, While fate leaves thy love to me ; Tis
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not in joy to charm me, Un - - less joy be shard with thee.
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One minute's dream a - bout thee Were worth a long, an end - less year Of
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wak - ing bliss with - out thee, My own love, my on - ly dear.

J—

i

*=3

^1 rifergpK—

K

t -M=4



I'd Mouiw the Hopes that Leave jMe.

Timkd Verse*
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And tho' the hope be gone, love, That long spark - led o'er our way, Oh!
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we shall jour-ney on, love, More safe - - ly, with - out its ray.

For bet - ter lights shall win
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me A - long the path I've yet to roam, The
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Fourth Verse.
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Thus, when the lamp that light - ed The trav' ler, at first goes out, He
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COME O'ER THE ShA.

(Am—Cuisni.iu ma chhbk )

With impassioned melancholy.
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Come o'er the sea, Maiden, with me, Mine thro' sunshine, storm, and snows
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fate frown on, so we love and part not ; 'Tis life where thou art, 'tis



284

i

Come o*sr Tire Sea.
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Come wherever the wild wind blows ; Seasons may roll, But the true soul
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Second Vekse.
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Was not the sea Made for the free, Land for courts and chains a - lone?
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Here we are slaves, But, on the waves, Love and liberty's all our own. No
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eye to watch, and no tongue to wound us, All earth for - got, and all
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hea - ven a - round us. Then, come o'er the sea, Maiden, with me.
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KAS SORROW THY YOUNG DAYS SHADED.

(Am
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Sly Pamuck.)* Harmonized for Two Voices.
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Has sor - row thy young days shad - ed, As clouds o'er the morn - ing
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Has
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sor - row thy young days shad - ed, As clouds o'er the morn - ing
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fleet? Too fast have those young days fad ed, That
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fleet?
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Too fast have those young days fad ed, That

• To tlie gentleman who favoured me with this air I am indebted for many other old and beautiful melodies, from wliich, if c\rer wc
tesumc this work, I shall be able to make a very interesting selection.
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ven in sor-row were sweet. Does Time, with his cold wing
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e - ven in sor-row were sweet. Does Time, with his cold wing
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Wl - ther Each feel-ing that once was dear ? Then,
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ehild of misfortune, come hi - ther, I'll weep with thee, tear for tear.
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child of mis-fortune, come hi - ther, I'll weep with thee, tear for tear.
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Second Verse.
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false as the dreams of the sleep - - er, Like Love, the bright ore is gone.
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Our Wicklow Gold Mines, to which this verse .alludes, deserve, I fear, but too well the character here given of thcin.
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Third Verse.

Has Hope, like the bird in the sto - - ry,* That flit - ted from tree to
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• M Tlu bird, having got its prize, settled not far off, with the talisman in its mouth. The prince drew near it, Loping it would droo it

;

but, as he approached, the bird took wing, and settled again," &c.
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Arabian Nights.
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If thus the young hours have fleet - ed, When sor - row it - self look'd
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wel - come the fai - ry num - bers Of mu - sic fall on the sleep - er's
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Second Verse
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Untando.

long sleep of sor-row brok - en By such be - ni'gn bless - ed sounds a-
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WHEN FIRST I MET THEE.

(Am—Ob, Patrick! fly from me.*) Harmonized for Two Voices.

When first I met thee, warm and young, There shone such truth a -

When first I met thee, warm and young, There shone such truth a -

mm
• This very beautiful Irish Air was sent to me by a gentleman of Oxford. There is much pathos in the original words, and both words

and music have all tho features of authenticity.
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- bout thee, And on thy lip such pro - mise hung, I did not dare to

• bout thee, And on thy lip such pro - mise hung, I
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doubt thee.
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saw thee change, yet still re - lied, Still clung with hope the
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fond - - er, And thought, tho' false to all be - side, From me thou couldst not
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fond - - er, And thought, tho' false, to all be- side, From me thou couldst not
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wan - der, But go, de - cei - ver, go ! The heart, whose hopes could make it

wan - der. But go, de - cei - ver, go ! The heart, whose hopes could make it
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one so false, so low, De - serves that thou shouldst break it.

Trust
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one so false, so low, De - serves that thou shouldst break it.
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TirrRD Verse.
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The few who lov'd thee once have fled, And they who flat - ter
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neath it. Go— go—tho'worlds were thine, I would not now sur - rend - er
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Fourth Verse.
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While His - to - ry's Muse the me - mo - rial was keep-ing Of all that the dark hand of
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Second Vekse.
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Third Yerse.
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Yet still the last crown of thy toils is re - main-ing, The grand-est, the pur- est, ev'n
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thou hast yet known ;Tho' proud was thy task, o - ther na - tions un -chain-ing, Far
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proud -er to heal the deep wounds of thy own. At the foot of that throne, for whose
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THE TIME I'VE LOST IN WOOING.

(Aik—Pease was a Tkencher.)
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In woman's eyes, Has been my heart's un - do - ing.
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him the Sprite,* Whom maids by night Oft meet in glen that's haunt - ed.
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Like him, too, Beau - ty won me, But while her eyes were on me, If
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* This alludes to a kind of Irish Fairy, which is to be met with, they say, in the fields at dusk. As long as you keep your eyes 'ipon

him, he is fixed and in your power ;— but the moment you look away (and he is ingenious in furnishing some Inducement) he vanishes.

I had thought that this was the sprite which we call the Leprechaun ; but a high authority upon such subjects, Lady Morpa* ' i a note

upon her national and interesting novel, O'Donnel), has given a very different account of that goblin.
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once their ray AVas turn'd a - way, Oh ! winds could not out - run me.
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Third Verse.

And are those fol - lies go - - - ing ? And is my proud heart grow - - ing Too
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cold or wise For bril - liant eyes A - gain to set it glow - ing.
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No, vain, a -las! th'en-dea - - vour From bonds so sweet to se - - ver; Poor
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Oh! where's the slave so low - ly, Con - demn'd to chains un - ho - ly, Who,
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Chorus—Slow and melancholy.
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Fare-well, E - rin, fare- well all, Who live to weep our
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Fare-well, E - rin, fare- well all, Who live to weep our fall!
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fare- well all, Who live to weep our fall!
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• The dirge, as above harmonized, having been sung by upwards of 200 voicea on the occasion of the Moore Commemorations held at

Publin. March 1852, I have presumed to introduce it here,
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Ed.
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tread the land that bore us, Her green flag glit - - ters o'er us, The
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Chorus—Stow and melancholy.
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rin, fare- well all, Who live to weep our fall

IS
Fare-well, E rin, fare- well all, Who live

=t

Fare-well, E rin. fare- well all,

to weep our

n_

-g=*—— *
fall!

3

Who

3
live to weep our fall!

EE? --P-

i 3t
—p

5: *
-Sir- -« P
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(Aie—Lough Sheeling.)

With melancholy feeling, but not too slow.

COME, REST IN THIS BOSOM.

5
Come, rest in this bo - som, niy own strick - en deer, Tho'the

, 4-

—-4-

1^ 3eL
herd have fled from thee, Thy home is still here ; Here still is the

:~ez:

3 j -J- J3U-
—P-

4-

smile, that no cloud can o'er - cast, And a heart and a hand all thy

—i ^ —i 1 1 1 —-m-m-
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own to the last

-p-p-

! ! ! «J^J

—p-

^ P -4-1-

p

:-(« prr—:

i

ST r
p—p-

U
j

Second Verse.

=3: it P=p

Oh ! what was love made for, if . . . 'tis not the same Thro'

r

—

e-p—r—e-r

—1=

joy and thro' tor - ment, thro' glo - ry and shame ? I know not, 1

3

—
• —F-i 1

:f3=
-OL —p_

35=

ask not, if guilt's in that heart, I but know that I love thee, what-

-p • —-

m m

— * aj.

e - ver thou art.
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Third Verse

-3 *

Thou hast call'd me thy an - gel in . . mo - ments of bliss, And thy

i—

E

—*

—

fc

P 1*

—

— =

—

P_

—

F

an - gel I'll be, 'mid the hor - rors of this, Thro' the fur - nace, un-

shrink ing, thy steps to pur - sue, And shield thee, and save thee, or

P
£ , (S> r

1 1"
±=l u

-^-r-= J

-f-f

JF
pe - rish there too.

I 1 J J JU
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(Air—Savournau Deeusii.)

With feeling.

'TIS GONE, AND FOR EVER.

Harmonized for Three Voices.

4m * £ :>^:fTm~ ^^S^ZA
Fp

—

g—i --gH

2

5
'Tis gone, and for e - ver, the light we saw break-ing, Like Heaven's first dawn o'er the

'Tis gone, and for e-ver, the light we saw break-ing, Like Heaven's first dawn o'er the

'Tis gone, and for e-ver, the light we saw break-ing, Like Heaven's first dawn o'er the

£LTT i i

3t i—

g

s —i

sleep

—
of the dead, When

SEE

_

man from the slumber of a - ges a - wak - ing, Look'd

*—P-

sleep of the dead, When man from the slumber of ges a - wak - ing, Look'd

£3

sleep of the dead, When man from the slum-ber of a - ges a-wak - ing, Look'd

—I ^L_——

_

—— * m -. m—
1 I I

—

L=* L* Li-

3C -Jm=±

r
g-*-S±3:
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—m—13 -^h-—^——f—^— a»—
—

s

mil 3=
up-ward and bless'd the pure light ere it fled ! 'Tis gone, and the gleams it has

i
up - ward and bless'd the pure light ere it fled ! 'Tis gone, and the gleams it has

-P=a:

up - ward and bless'd the pure light ere it fled ! 'Tis gone, and the gleams it has

:p_^_*-p:

left of its burn - ing But deep - en the long night of bond-age and mourn-ing, That

35 -g>—

r

—^rp=|!t
3=

left of its burn -ing But deep - en the long night of bond- age and mourn-ing, That

r • g
—p m r .

*—

1

^ -fry 1

—

I

left of its burn - ing But deep - en the long night of bond - age and mourn-ing, That

H3EE
«p J J=3^£|

a * .^r
-

m

!

—r— 1

—

*-P—P-3-

dark o'er the kingdoms of earth is re-turning, And darkest of all, hapless E - rin, o'er thee

=p-*--3

dark o'er the kingdoms of earth is re- turning, And darkest of all, hapless E - rin, o'er thee !

S.-Wm m ^->. \- m P P-

\>

dark o'er the kingdoms of earth is re-turning, And darkest of all, hapless E- rin, o'er thee!
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I

Secostd Verse.

For high was thy hope,when those glo-ries were dart - ing, A - round thee, thro' all the gross

3=

clouds of the world;When Truth, from her fet - ters in - dig-nant-ly start -ing, At

11' - - i£j-

3e: St

—1«-—r-

once, like a sun-burst, her ban - ner un-furl'd.* Oh ! ne - ver shall earth see a

P5- c_^ :

mo - ment so splen-did! Then ,then, had one Hymn of De

-* f-pr-TS-i-Jr

- li - ver-ance blend - ed The

-—f—T^-n^—i—!—!—
-h- -

$ M^H1 1-,.

t| zfc

-*— * f» 5 ^» *—" =£3;
-

I
—L != =t2 * «

"The Sun-burst" was the fanciful name given by the ancient Irish to the Royal Banner.
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1

&

tongues of all nations, how sweet had a-scend-ed The first note of Liber- ty, E - rin, from thee !

JLg--m—m—9

"I—tr

i

is/+v —i—i—i
1

—

wm- ,— l 1 1 1 1 W—\—i

—

SH5

Third Verse.

1 i^-^t^:^—?ri3r

But, shame on those ty-rants, who en - vied the bless-ing ! And shame on the light race, un

:3—
-I 1-

~3s 1 -j 1 I-

3* =I=F3= F

a:
3

wor - thy its good,Who, at Death's reek-ing al - tar, like fu - ries, ca - ress - ing The

ZJ Z-
3f

-I:

—1 fc fe

young hope of Free-dom bap-

-J 2 • -J*

J-
i|

tiz'd it in blood.

^ m—
Then va - nish'd for e - - ver that

1 ^ :

-=—P

—

f f r f t?
*_i -iJ :
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3
fair sun - ny vi - sion,Which, spite of the slav - ish, the cold heart's de - ri - sion, Shall

lip*

-t ^, I

~~— i ti_
-j,—

3^

long be remember'd, pure, bright, and e -lysian, As first it a- rose, my lost E - rin, on thee.

J 1
em

.-.jft. 8»a
1 f r-a u^r>
J.-:4 JSsiA

!

j m *j .1 i 1 L_J. J a. >Jt1P
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(Am—Miss Molly.)

I SAW FROM THE BEACH.
Harmonized for Two Voices.

^4^--r
^^^l^^jfe^«g>

1
_,,e:__ .-fife*

t

3
I saw from the beach,when the morn-ing was shin-ing, A bark o'er the wa • ters move

w.—

:

I saw from the beach,when the morn-ing was shin-ing, A bark o'er the wa - ters move

$-

lentando.

lttl-|^->-4^-fjt-

glo-rious-ly on ; I came when the sun o'er the beach was de - clin - ing, The

glo-rious-ly on ; I came when the sun o'er the beach was de - clin - ing, The

i -fr—

bark was still there, but the wa-ters were gone. I came when the sun o'er the

4 -r * -4N

11111111 3^

bark was still there, but the wa-ters were gone. I came when the sun o'er the
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lentando

beach was de - clin - ing, The bark was still there, but the wa-ters were gone.

Qt—er fe—fi!-r - = r— 6
:E=:gzrp=x7-^-^:p:

beach was de - clin - ing, The bark was still there, but the wa-ters were gone

4*-

Second Verse.

P
And such is the fate of our life's ear - ly pro-mise, So pass-ing the spring-tide of

3
5

^ r

lentando.

joy we have known; Each wave that we danc'd on at morn - ing ebbs from us, And

p (•—» -—»
ejy-

4 *• *

—

d^Jj^j
leaves us, at eve, on the t

1
—"1

Fi M
•leak shore a - lone ! Eacl

—
i

'^=1=1 5

i wave tha

k±J
t we danc'd on at

tr — -^-^
J:

bs^r i ±

h j i i-
v

r r—j =t
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P
lentando.

IS
morn- ing ebbs from us, And leaves us at eve, on the bleak shore a - lone

!

*=3 gig

JLJ3.
5c

Third Veese.

-fe K

Ne'er tell me of glo - ries se - rene- ly a - dorn-ing The close of our day, the calm

Si
« « — 3=i eee*=11|=|P

-f- £

lentando.

eve of ournight; Givemeback, give me back the wild fresh -nessof morn- ing, Her

-st—

r

1B§

' K P 1-

p

clouds and her tears are worth ev'ning's best light, Give me back, give me back the wild
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LA*
lentando.

£ as" a'
a'

fresh -ness of morn-ing, Her clouds and her tears are worth ev'ning's best light.

St JL
M 2= —i 3g-

Fourth Verse

4

Oh ! who would not wel-come that moment's re- turn-ing,When pas- sion first wak'd a new

g %

{

\

• lentando.

35
life thro' his frame, And his soul, like the wood, that grows pre - ciousin burn - ing, Gave

—
St—Jt

3EEE

V-^--,:rv- -» -.h-tr-ft —V-rj £ W
i

out all its sweets to love'

=g a? • s * *- V-

3 ex - qui - site flame, And h

r^^——-—^

- —* * * ?

is soul, like the wood, that grows

—J- *—J 4 i_

be r r. J
r * -* * ?- m 0 r
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lentando.

:±J— m
pre-cious in burn - ing, Gave out all its sweets to love's ex - qui - site flame

==3b ^—?—«- IE

-=i—1«- =1=

3£:
1 -T?

ii

(Ant

—

Bob and Joan.)

FILL THE BUMPER FAIR.

5
-4—

F

Lively and Spirited.

3fc

—

,

h K-

2-

Fill the bum - per fair, Ev' - ry drop we sprinkle O'er the brow of care

=3v3=3

i
Smooths a - way a wrin-kle. Wit's e - lec - trie flame Ne'er so swift-ly pass - es,

w k. k. h. L.
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Q,b * r m —
i

'

N
: r •

— —K c 1 p

As when thro' the

0 • h t c:

- in-

flame It

—.

shoots from brimming glass-es.

i w s: N 1

»*—

Fill

—
the bum- per fair,

—r*—r a q
t=f gf— -J—

^

-1
sP
—

=1 W-*-f-

_J:

—

i

—*
f«

-
1

r-J. =" J 1 J
=1-

J

=5=

I 1 C

fcr

j
Ev' - ry drop we sprin - kle O'er the brow of care, Smooths a - way a wrinkle.

=5

—

~-

1
J
—

=t-

m
Second Verse.

Sa - ges can, they say, Grasp the lightning's pin - ions, And bring down its ray

3535 — -—
=1-m L

::rtz:

-I—

From the starr'd do - min - ions : So we, Sa - ges sit, And, 'mid bumpers bright'ning

a
f" T"

*
1
r—I*

I

s
i

—h
h rm

9 * * sr «• N -

P< tr F» m
* 1 * ' _j 4 1 4 -J. s 1
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El

From the heav'n of wit,

ItBE
Drawdown all its light-ning! Fill the bum -per fair!

Hi

-A—W S \ N

Ev' - ry drop we sprin - kle O'er the brow of care, S

jS — N ^ 'S - - mJ-r

mooths a -way a wrin-kle.

I
—1*— '—

"Is >
r

J * * -5.
^

; v -P n
• g i

s, g—.j 5_
* * *
1* 1* l" -6-i-6-^—5=a= :

fe=t
t= 1 I —I

1 1
! I

I
1

I W-

Third Verse.

^ . «
3
Would'st thou know what first Made our souls in - he - rit This en - no - bling thirst For

:3r
*

3—:

i=&=ffc -q

—

3
see*

wine's ce-les-tial spi-rit? It chanc'd up - on that day, When, as bards in- form us, Pro

». k. k. Ik. V «k
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=P-
^2:

3C

me - theus stole a - way The liv - ing fire that warms us, Fill the bum -per fair

!

-9-

=3=

F—q- —

- b -S — —K- ' 9 =
N—

Ev' - ry drop

J—91
V

we sprin-kle

. f

—

O'er the brow of

"
1 u—

g

care, Smooths a -

-fi=
way a wrin kle.

1^

-=1 J V- s -=1— N —^

- 3
-

-»r

-
I*

—

m
Sr ^ 5 P =1

- fc*
' =^=_-|_ r :—=1

i
» « 4ftJ£ .

—

~£ M „ e-& 1

-g~ s-*-p-

Pi
^r—J*—P ~pr >» S 8 -S g E—»——

—

Fourth Verse.

> * k h—

K

^ .

—=b K
~

^3 P~
J

The

ma
eare -lessYouth when up To

—

I

s—-— —-—r^-=j

—

G

P- : • »
-J gf P

—

rlo - ry's fount as - pir - ing,

J. 1
,-J 1

Took nor urn nor cup To

S _ jS IS—sr -

-m m - m—J

—

% 4 *

=1 -, —

«• * *

?—i £—1—£—1-

-J " . 1 ' » '

-

* J ^

* 1* #
- C 1 g =1—E—1 -t

^ ^_

hide the pil -fer'd fire in. But oh! his joy, when round The halls of Hea-ven spy- ing, A-

: —m Ii] m
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mong the stars he found A bowl of Bac - chus ly - ing ! Fill the bum-per fair

!

5=3—:

-si— 5=3=:

_> S

m
Ev' - ry drop we sprin - kle O'er the brow of care, Smooths a -way a wrin-kle.

i3^
5 -=i

—

(

jjffl £—g=|f:

^ ft
j» k k k g-T-r^-g=f= 9—W m

Fifth Vekse.

» s 5 ;
•

Some drops were in that bowl, Re-mains of last night's pleasure,With which the Sparks of Soul

=r:

r r

6^HeE===S=^

:p=
3z=

Mix'd their burn-ing trea - sure, Hence the gob-let's show'r Hath such spells to win us
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Ei¥—

k

k—

k

k—k

—

k5
Hence its migh - ty pow - er O'er the flame with- in us. Fill the bum-per fair !

3=3:

S==t IBS

sa=k=£:

Ev' - rydiop we sprin-kle O'er thehrow of care, Smooths a -way a wrin-kle.

i i

5—3- 1

OH* :=-* -r
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DEAR HARP OF MY COUNTRY.

(Am

—

New Langolee.)

In moderate time, with much warmth of expression.

(The Farewell to my Harp.)

k S-

+ 9>

* Dear Harp of my Coun-try ! in dark-ness I found thee, The cold chain of silence had

i

H b- ^ K * J* £ V

*

*

^
-

hurtg o'er thee long, When

f 1*—1

1

• *

proud - ly

IZS m w

my own Is - land Harp ! I un-bound thee, And

! S_

t-.

m

t
1

i

-gj- -jj- -m- -m-

1—. _

^

• In that rebellious but b

, i,

—

eautiful song, '

^ =

1 When Erin first arose," there is, if I recollect

The dark chain of Silence was thrown o'er the

L s » c

right, the following line :

—

deep."

The chain of Silence was a sort of practical figure of rhetoric among the ancient Irish. Walker tells us of " a celebrated contention fc;

precedence between Finn and Gaul, near Finn's palace, at Almhaim, where the attending Bards, anxious, if possible, to produce a cessatiou

of hostilities, shook the chain of Silence, and flung themselves among the ranks." See also the Ode to Gaul, the Son of Morni, m
Miss Brooke's Relics of Irish Poetry.
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#8-^ N = : «r-f > P—-H II Kl » »— — - :

gave all thy chords to light,— sf-m

if ^

free - dom, and song

!

- _K r -P 1

The warm lay of love and the

Vt-5-—«'
1

&3
—J : :g J—

TI

—«i J- J m J J

—

* * i * * * J:

W '

=fS m
-sl-

light note of glad - ness Have wa-ken'd thy fond - est, thy live - li - est thrill, But so

3=3
J^=a=f^=l 1 1=3:
m m— m -\

—m m m m--m m —m—

—

m m m m

REE?1

=£—£ »

oft hast thou e - cho'd the deep sigh of sad - ness, That ev'n in thy mirth it will

3=

4

steal from thee still.

j J5 J33
pr?2 -F-^2

Second Verse.

^3
Dear Harp ofmy Country! fare-well to thy slumbers, This sweet wreath of song is the

;-5=cd:
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J^-^-M-^—i as- c—c—h—h—

i

-t—— ^——«— 1 a N N r—
Z.—C—* ^—J ^

Z. ^_ ^
last we shall twine; Go,

h& f ; f-q :

=f * m «- »t J

sleep with the sun -shine of

t»
*~ * f

fame on thy slum-bers, Till

5 g J *

—i - —i

w s ^ s :

fed*:
=ff=E=:

touch'd by some hand less un - wor - thy than mine. If the pulse of the Pa - tri - ot,

—

F

3E
S -0-: 3 w 4 *

Be
Sol - dier, or Lo-ver, Have throbb'd at our lay, 'tis thy glo - ry .a -lone; I was

2-
—% S:

-m-

*

—

but as the wind, pass-ing heed - less-ly o - ver, And all the wild sweetness I

s\—M—

—

_4 ,

3=£

wak'd was thine own

!

——uq •
i

^=>~ •

—
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