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THO’ THE LAST GLIMPSE OF EMN.
Haemonized fok Foue Voices.

E - rin

Tho ’ the last glimpse of Erin

t—-
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yer thou art shall seemTet wher - e

yer thou art shall seem E - rinYet wher - e

ver thou art shall seemYet wher-e

shall seem E - rin toYetwher - e ver thou

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

thy bo-som still be home , And thine

thy bo-som shall still be my And thine

thy bo-som my home, And thinestill be
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. make my cli - - mate where - roam.

eyes . . . make my cli - - mate where - roam.

cli - - mate where -eyes make roam.

mate whereeyes make roam.

eres.

lentando .
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Sbconb Verse.

To ' the gloom of some

haunt us no more,shore, Where the eye . . . of the stran - ger can

eres . f / — _ — v P m
I will fly with my - Cou - lin , and think the rough wind Less
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eres.

. . than the foes frown hind :—
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lock from that
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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 shom or shaven above the ears , or from wcaring Glibbea , or Coulins, (long locks, ) on their

heads , or hair on the upper lip , called Cromnieal. On this occaaion a song was written by one of our bards , in whiclTan Irish virgin is

made to give the preference to her dear Cotdin (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 ns , and is universally admired .” — Walker ’s Historical Memoirs

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

Irish Minstrels.
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Third Verse.

grace - ful

wreathes , And hang . . . o ’er thy soft harp , as wild - ly it breathes;

eres.

dread that the cold - heart - ed Sax - on will

l— i, — ^ — i
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