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HOW DEAR TO ME THE HOUR WHEN DAYLIGHT DIES.

(Am—Tae Twistixg oF THE RorPE.*) .
Slow, and to be played very smoothly.
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# T had not sufficiently considered the structure of this delightful air when I formerly asserted that it was too wild for words of a
regular metre,




62 How DEAR 10 ME THE HOUR WHEN DAYLIGHT DIES,
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dear to me the hour when day - light dies, And sunbeams melt
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the line of  light that plays A - long thesmooth wave tow’rds the

burn - ing  west, I long to tread that gold - en path . . . of rays, And
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to tread that gold - en
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